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THE MANCOB CLIFF DWELLERS.

There are wonders of nature and
wonders of art. When one gazes for
the first time on the towerlng peaks
and craggy gorgea of the Rockies,or the
wonders of the Yellowstone, or the
grandeur of Niagara; or when he first
catches sight of the Washington monu-
ment or the Brooklyn bridge, or the
ruins of the Colisen, the words Invol-
untarily burst from him, “What hath
God wrought! How wonderful are the
works of man!”’ But when he steps into
a region where the wonderful works of
God and of man are combined, and he
sees the majestic grandeur of Divine
architecture emphasized by the !mpos-
ing works of man, words are inade-
quate to express his feelings. It was my
privilege, a few days ago, to enter a
region where wonder was added
to wonder, and the acme
wag reached In my suddenly emerging
upon a resuit of man’s industry, as ma-

the Master-hand had sculptured forms
of boldnese and of beauty; 4there the
artist pencil had traced the dainilest
and finest color-markings, In different
shades of nature’s ublquitous iron
paint. One of these buttes, of faptas-
tic deslgn, and exaggerated boldness,
has been honored wilih the title, “Cleo-
patra’s Needle.” Our greatest inter-
est, however, was aroused by our first
slght of a clifi-dwelling. This was in
the upper portion of the canyon, and In
a place meoderately easy of access. It
was built in front of a cleft in the rock.
and consisted of a singte low wall of
masonry with an openng_  about
elghteen inches square, through which
a man might erawl into the interlor.
Belng In search of large game, we did
not explore this index to the baok of
wonders.

Qur ride through these varied sights
and Jifficulties continued for about
twenty miles, and at 10:40 a.m. we ar-
rived at the muth of CIliff canyon,

]
no water from the day before, and the

heat was copsuming us. But we were
spurred on by the hope that two or
three hollows In the gulley, of which
our gujde told us, might still hold a lit-
tle unevaporated rain-water. Soon the
thirst began to produce faintness. We
were unable to walk more than a hun-
dred yards without lying down and
| panting. At this point for the bene-
fit of sciend®, I begam to record the dif-
it’erent stages in the development of In-
tenge thirst. I recorded the following:
1, Intense longing for water;, Imagin-
ation of all the pleasant drinking one
is accustomed to; in my case lemon-
ade, milk, water, soda water, {no beer);
3, extreme mervousness; 4, dimness angd
uncertainty of vislon; 5. floating specks
before the eyes; 6, a feeling of utter
discouragement and despair, as we
passed cavity after cavity and found
no water. At length we came to the
last one that our guide knew about;

jestic as it was unexpected In such a} which branches off toward the north- nothing therc but soft, fresh mud. The

place.

It is worthy the pen of a genlus| wegt Fearing scarcity of grass in thls situation was desperate.

There seemed

and my poor Faber staggers at the task| panyon, on acecount of the long contin- Lo be mothlng to do but to hastem to

of description; buf as a sert of pioneer
visitor from Utah to those regions, I
claim the right of telling about them.
Happening to be in Mances, Colorado,
on some M. I. A. business, I decided to
visit the rulns near that place, which,
I am sure, are destined to become fam-
ous on two continents. If the difficul-
ties of the trip had been known before-
hand, it §s doubtful If it would have
been undertaken, but “where jgnorance
is bilas,” who would care to be foolinsh?
Full of hope and zeal, Elder Willlam
©O. Roblnson, of Farmington, and the
writer, In company with a gujde and
guardian, Charles D. Brown (a better|
could scarcely he found), emerged from
the Mancos meeting house after
the services on Sunday even-

Ing, August 21st. Donning overalls,
jumpers, and woolen shirts, we mounted
our horses and rode toward the south.
The sensation our appearance rmlight
otherwise have created, was spolled
somewhat by the might being a little
darker, 1f possible, than the “inside of,
an infidel." For varlous reasons we
rode slowly, and It was 2 a.m. on Mon-
@ay before we spread our blankets |n
the atack yards belonging to Wheeler's
ranch, with ten mlles of our journey
behind us. Rude as it was, that bed
had at least four morve hours of sleep
tn it when we reluctantly arose at b.
After a light breakfast we remounted
and at once plunged into Mancos can-
yon. This Is a rather wide gorge de-
scendlng toward the southwest, pali-
saded on each hand by prescipitous
eliffs, and traversed at the bottom by
a amall stream: of water, strongly im-
pregnated with alkall, and dignified by
the name of Mancos river. Here the
difficulties of our journey first became
apparent. The road Is omly a bridle
path, and only a poor one at that. I
seems to he good enough for the In-
dlans; howéver, as they use It almost
exclusively and take no palns to Im-
prove it. If it traverses the side of the
mountain, it merely follows a ledge of
rock almost as natrow as a school

teachers margin of profit; if it follows
the -bottom of the gorge, it is rendered
almoat Impassable by the heavy growth
of clover, buffalo-bush, cottonwood and
aquaw-bush, and bramble, covering the
river bed. It is not one of the most
pieasant experiences Iimaginable, to
dodge about through these tangled
mazes at the imminent risk of a
spanctured’” eye, a broken knee, or a
shattered countemance.

But this part of the 'trip was not
without Its compensations. The cliffs
themselves formed a most Interesting
geologleal study. Standing out boldly
and distingtly on the summits of the
mountalns, they plainiy manifested the
“artlst hand of nature’’ In their varled
bues and outlines. Here the chisel In

ued drouth, we left our horses grazing
near the river, and walked up the can-
yon. Here we found ourselves in a
dllemma, We had brought no water
with us. as our guide was hopeful of
finding some in the natural reservoirs
in the battom of the deflie, where, In
rainy weather, a mountaln torrent
dasties over the rocks. We dared not
carry with us the bprackish water of
the river, for fear it would omly tan-
tallze our sthirst and slecken us.
sequel was Imnterestlng to us, and its
later recital may Interest the reader.

As we proceeded Up the sanyon. the
cliffs rose in greater boldness, and the
scene grew weird In its ploturesque
barretineas. Preciplces thruat their
craggy maxses many hundreds of feet
into the alr; on their summlits or on
their breasts. wherever a cleft could
afford a footlng, tall trees shot upward.
Tangled growths on the hillsldes for-
bade access, while in the torrent's bed
huga rocks barred the way; their softer
portions worn away by the water, un-
1jl they resembled the skeletons of ex-
tln.t monsters.

tilancing up at one of these cliffa,
we Inad our first view of a typical clift
dwelllng. In the absence of measur-
Ing instruments, our figures are un-
certain. but at a helght of about one
thousand feet from the bottom of the
defile, on the face of a perfectly vertl-
cal eliff, a long crevice had been found.
By what would appear almost impos-
gible #oll, tons of sandstone had been
carried to the opening of this clert,
and ereofed into a wall about ten feet
high, completely closing the entrance
to the erevice. Four small openings
plerced thls wall, with n row of small
portholes Interposed. At & somewhat
greater helght, another ecrevice, not
nearly #o Jlarge, was slmilarly flled
with & wall about four feet high, with
flve small openings, Above these
walls the cliff rises In sheer ascent
several hundred feel,

How {he inphabltants of these stran
dwelllngs gained accesa to them, 1s a
myslery. Approach from above is
impossible on account of the over-
hanging eliff. From below, ons may
now galn aececess only by skllfully
throwing a long lasso over a stump
and climbing it band over hand. Panta
of these walls have fallen into decay,
the building material lying in a pite of
broken debris.

Our progress now became excessively
difficult. Our only trail was the dry
course of the torrent, and this had been

ge

‘entirely denuded of soll, huge houlders

only remained. The constant process
of stepping from one of these toanother
and the strong effort required to ecllmb
twenty feet or more to the top of men-

strous rocks, began to tell on our
strength. And the thirst! We had had

the ruins we were in search of, explore
them, and then make that weary four
mile march down the canyon, to the
brackish waters of the Mancos rlver
If even we had been able to reach tha't
point, in our exhausted condition, there
iz no doubt that we would have drunk

80 deeply of the water as to endangey
our llves. The scientific record was
progresalng moat interestingly. But

| unfortunately for science, our guide, In
[his anxiet¥ to flnd water, missed the
(way to-the ruine and led us about for-
(ty¥ rods too far up the canyon. There
't\-'e found, in an almost flat rock under
an overhanging cliff, an abundance of
water. It was not very cool, and not
very inviting, and bugs were sporting
in it, but it was wet. Sacrificlng our
sclentific ambitions, we lay down and
drank deeply from our "Providence
well.”’ New life instantiy returned to
us, and we wandered around with com-
, siderable alacrity until we found the
spur of the canyon leading to the great
| ruln.

Access to It i3 very difficult. The on-
1y way to reach it 18 te clamber over
the nlmost smooth surface of a cliff,
where a false step would mean sure
death in the gorge below, At the most
difficult point notches for the fingers
and toes have been cut in the surface
of the rock, but these have been ale
most obliterated by the action of the
elements, Upon our reaching the top of
this cliff, the ruin burst upon our view,
=0 near and so imposing as to be al-
| most startling. That it has been aptly
named the "ClIf Palace” will be ap-
parent even from the following !mper=
| fect description.

The recess of the canyon Iin which
the ruin stands extends toward the east
from the main gorge, to a distance of
about a furlong. At Its farthest ex-
tremity {s a most magnificent natural
'a.rch, or overhanging cliff. Itz form

cannot be better understood than by
Imagining the tabernacle roof cut down
the middle from end to end, and omeas
half of it removed. The approximate
dimensions of this monster cave are:
1350 feet from bttreas to butress, 400
fet from bottormn of gorge to top of cliff,
{and 100 feet from front to back. This
torms three sides and roof for the
great building, the general cantour of
which {8 in the form of a crescent.
[The walls are built of a lght-brown
'sandstone, cut into blocks of about the
size of an ordinary adobe. Thess
stones are lald up in adobe mud, which
would rapldly disintegrate in raln; but
,rain under this arch is impessible.

One would judge that the building
"was erected ns much for a fortification
as for residence purposes. This 18



