THE FLORENTINE CODEX

Montezuma Goes Out to Meet Cortés

The Spaniards arrived in Xoloco, near the entrance to Tenochtitlan. That was the end of

the march, for they had reached their goal.

Montezuma now arrayed himself in his finery, preparing to go out to meet them. The
other great princes also adorned their persons, as did the nobles and their chieftains and

knights. They all went out together to meet the strangers.

They brought trays heaped with the finest flowers—the flower that resembles a shield;
the flower shaped like a heart; in the center, the flower with the sweetest aroma; and the
fragrant yellow flower, the most precious of all. They also brought garlands of flowers,
and ornaments for the breast, and necklaces of gold, necklaces hung with rich stones,

necklaces fashioned in the petatillo style.

Thus Montezuma went out to meet them, there in Huitzillan. He presented many gifts to
the Captain and his commanders, those who had come to make war. He showered gifts

upon them and hung flowers around their necks; he gave them necklaces of flowers and
bands of flowers to adorn their breast; he set garlands of flowers upon their heads. Then
he hung gold necklaces around their necks and gave them presents of every sort as gifts

of welcome.



Speeches of Montezuma and Cortés

When Montezuma had given necklaces to each one, Cortés asked him: "Are you
Montezuma? Are you the king? Is it true that you are the king Montezuma? And the king
said: "Yes, I am Montezuma." Then he stood up to welcome Cortés; he came forward,
bowed his head low and addressed him in these words: "our lord, you are weary. The
journey has tired you, but now you have arrived on the earth. You have come to your
city, Mexico. You have come here to sit on your throne, to sit under its canopy. This was
foretold by the kings who governed your city, and now has taken place. You have come
back to us; you have come down from the sky. Rest now, and take possession of your

royal houses. Welcome to your land, my lords!"

The Spaniards Take Possession of the City

When the Spaniards entered the Royal House, they placed Montezuma under guard and
kept him under their vigilance. Then the Spaniards fired one of their cannons, and this
caused great confusion in the city. The people scattered in every direction; they fled

without rhyme or reason; they ran off as if they were being pursued.

The Spaniards Reveal their Greed

When the Spaniards were installed in the palace, they asked Montezuma about the city's
resources and reserves and about the warriors' ensigns and shields. They questioned
closely and then demanded gold.

Montezuma guided them to it. They surrounded him and crowded close with their
weapons. He walked in the center, while they formed a circle around him.

When they arrived at the treasure house called Teucalco, the riches of gold and feathers
were brought out to them: ornaments made of quetzal feathers, richly worked shields,
disks of gold, the necklaces of the idols, gold nose plugs, gold bracelets and crowns.
The Spaniards immediately stripped the feathers from the gold shields and ensigns. They
gathered all the gold into a great mound and set fire to everything else, regardless of its

value. Then they melted down the gold into ingots. The Spaniards searched through the



whole treasure house, questioning and quarreling, and seized every object they thought
was beautiful.

The Seizure of Montezuma's Treasures

Next day they went to Montezuma's storehouse, in the place called Totocalco, where his
personal treasures were kept. The Spaniards grinned like little beasts and patted each
other with delight. When they entered the hall of treasures, it was as if they had arrived in
Paradise. They searched everything; they were slaves to their own greed. The Mexicans
were too frightened to approach. They were crushed by terror and would not risk coming
forward. They shied away as if the Spaniards were wild beasts, as if the hour were
midnight on the blackest night of the year. Yet they did not abandon the Spaniards to
hunger and thirst. They brought them whatever they needed, but shook with fear as they
did so.
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