Correspondence between Klaboch and Frederik Sander
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Coban, 30th March 1877
Dear Mr Sander,
I am close to despair, I wrote to you in my last letter that I would send you 1000 Lycaste skinneri, for the uncle made it look so easy that I thought I should be able to obtain without difficulty. One month has gone by and I have barely 200, for everything has conspired to make my collecting as difficult as possible. Since my arrival it has rained incessantly. Then I had a recommendation for a German house, and they also collect and always the same as I and they make every effort to ensure I get as few lycastes as possible. I did not know about these people and trusted them, telling them I needed 1000 Lycaste. So they gave me directions to those places where they knew there weren’t any to be found. When I asked him about this he replied that they had probably already been collected by other people. He then gave me another locality to look for them but I did not follow his directions. Instead, I saddled my mule and went in the opposite direction where I found 40 in one day. But I was disappointed to meet 3 natives who were carrying many plants of my dear Lycaste. I asked the people where they came from and where they were going, but since none of them could speak the language it was like asking my mule. But in San Juan I found out more, that the plants were destined for Mr. Lang and that they grew only in the forests of San Juan. If he did not want to deceive me, why did he say that he was not collecting them and why did he send me in the opposite direction ? Then the sun came out but during the entire time I was there, it had been raining, but now the weather is good but we have reached the damned Easter festivities when nothing can be done for a whole week. Shouldn’t I despair ? The day before yesterday I received a further 100 and I paid 9 men to bring me more, but that won’t happen until after Easter, which takes precedence.
Oh well, that is the story of the lycastes. When I arrived here I went to San Cristobal where I collected 400 Odontoglossum uroskinneri; I also found a Brassavola there, I believe it to be B. digbyana, also an Arpophyllum. On Monday I shall return to San Cristobal to collect the two latter ones.

The Lycaste does not fetch a good price and I shall not lose any more time collecting them. I believe that 1000 cirrhosum or hallii will be better than Lycaste. The Brassavola has a good price, the Od. uroskinneri are easy to get. I have also found a very small Masdevallia of the nycterina type, it was not in flower but it is obvious that this is not worth much, although it is so rare.
I also found a small Warczewiczella, also not in flower, there are very many here, they grow with the Lycaste.

Further a pretty Tillandsia and a Dalechampia, with a similar habit to D. roezlii but it grows quite cold. I did not see any flowers but collected some seeds. The Lycastes that are flowering now are pink. There is also a Brassia, not in flower either.

There is a large Tillandsia that grows here, I have seen the flowers in the processions, the shaft is pale red and 3 to 4 ft high, very beautiful, but us said to grow quite far away.

Please sent your next letter to Mr. Lunau, for I intend to leave Guatemala as soon as possible, for I believe that by the time I have collected my Od. grande, Barkeria and Cattleya, it will rain again.

I also believe that 500 lycastes should be sufficient, they are very beautiful but the price is not very good. I shall not collect Lycaste cruenta.
There is also a Masdevallia of the nycterina variety, it is not in flower but appears to have pitiful flowers. It grows very wet but is very rare.

As I told you, we had the Easter festivities here and I was unable to do anything during that week. On Monday I shall go and get the Brassavola and also the Arpophyllum, and then I shall be glad to leave dear Coban.

I have not heard from Franz since November and don’t know where he is, I believe he went to Acapulco but I am not sure. I have written to him there and hope to find letters in Guatemala.

Please forgive my complaints, but I have been driven to desperation.

Your obedient servant,
E. Klaboch
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