Ancient Mayan pyramid carvings at Chichen lItza tell of the world’s only green ruby,
“Ojo De Jaguar” (The Eye of the Jaguar). Some scholars believed it’s existence only a
myth. Others believed the fabled green ruby did exist but was now lost to the world
forever. And for good reason, as the “Ojo De Jaguar” carried with it a terrible curse.

The curse was this: all those who gazed upon it were compelled to provide the wearer
multitudinous margaritas. Many a Mayan civilization fell to ruin supplying never-ending
margaritas to its gem-wearing kings and queens. Naturally, when NuClia heard about this
curse, she knew if the jewel did indeed exist, she would someday find it. This is her story.

NuClia’s Quest For The
Lost Ancient Green Ruby
“Ojo De Jaguar”



We just wanted to get warm...

This past New Year’s, lona
Trailer, Portia Potty and
myself made the pilgrimage

|EE=!  to Antarctica for the
=t

Annual Penguin Roundup.

A /. Ve decided on the way
= back we needed a good
N thawing from all the ice

% and snow. We decided to
I make a little sidetrip to
Puerto Vallarta, Mexico for
some sun and fun. And of
course, some delicious
margaritas! jMuy sabrosa!
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The tunnels leads us far away...

B e e s T T S m o e mmn e == = mm nnes, We climbed down into the

; : " i tunnel and found strange
'* A 8 :  Mayan heiroglyphs lining

the walls. We walked for
only 10 minutes but later
discovered we had
traversed thousands of
miles across Mexico, clear
to the Yucatan Peninsula.
At the time we had no
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: i idea we were experiencing
: the lost magic of the
: Mayan civilization.
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The Quest Runs In The Family
Y |first learned of the “Ojo De
\ \ 4 Jaguar” as a child in the lap

* of my mother, Toxic Waste,
who told me stories of my
great-great-grandfather,
Panty Waste. Panty spent
most of life (plus the entire
Waste fortune) searching for
the lost green ruby. He
desired the ruby’s curse, to
have an unending supply of
margaritas given to him by all
those who gazed upon the
£1 jewel. This photo was taken
shortly before he died. On
the back was scrawled “I
have found Yomita, the
drunken Mayan god. | know
| am closer than ever to
uncovering Ojo de Jaguar...”










Safely Back In the Present

We raced through the
: tunnel, and in ten minutes
found ourselves back in
present day Puerto
Vallarta. The next day, |
wore my gem to the beach
and sure enough, cabana
- boys were surrounding me
- with margaritas galore. |
had more than | could
drink in a lifetime so
naturally | shared my
cocktails with Portia and
lona for their help in finding
the lost gem “Ojo De Jaguar”.

The End.



