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NATIONAL MONUMENTS IN NEW MEXICO 
Gr -n Qulvera. One of the Cit ies T h a t Died o f Fear. 

AMISSION churches bui l t by the F rnn-
rlscuns. New Mexico h«d yenra bc-

fore the Pilgrims landed a t Plymouth 
•lock. AiUhorltles are not ngreed when 
Ihe f irst was bui l t , but l l was more than 
300 years "go. None of the or ig inal 
Structures survive, although here and 
(here one of Ihe present churches Is 
pullt on the site and perhaps, on the 
walls, of tho*e f irst Christ ian sanctua­
ries In what is now the Unt ied States. 
Nor Is II quite certain that the wnlls of 
the Pecos mission, thnt are st i l t s tand­
ing, are those constructed In the days of 
llenavldez. In fact, the evidence Is rath­
er the other wny. Nor Is the San Miguel 
dispel In Sanln Fe, the temple built by 
the Franciscans I n Ihe ear ly days o f 
ganla Fe. nor Is It the oldest church 
In the United States. One must go t o 
the Saline pueblos In the Mnnznno moun­
tains, t o Aho. Cuara i and Tab i ra t o f i n d 
Hie picture ' . in- ru ins of the Franclacan 
missions built and abandoned pr ior t o the 
pueblo Revolution Of 16S0. W i t h them 
one finds the mounds of "The Cit ies That 
Died of Fenr." or "The Cit ies That Wen-
Forgotlen," recall ing one of the strangest 
romances of American history. 

The mosf extensive of these missions 
nnd pueblo ruins in this counl ry of mys­
tery that stretches south of Bant * Fe and 
esst of the Mnnzanos to the wei rd alkal i 
and salt lakes. Is Tabira. or ss i t Is l iet-
ler. though less correctly known, "Gran 
Qulvera." The church and one hal f of 
the pueblo ruins as wel l nn several pre-
hlsloric alio* nearby have l-een sol nprirl 
by presidential proclamntlon us a N a ­
tional Monument. One half of the main 
community house mound adjo in ing. Is the 
property of the School of Anier lcnn Be-
sc-irch and Ihe Museum o f New Mexico. 

The site Is an Imposing one. and 
whether one approaches over the Abo 
highway or on the road f rom Santa Fe, 
the Impression o f the ru ins I " one o f 
ghpstllness. They lie on a h i l l tha t domi­
nates a vnst expanse of country. The 
walls that project nl-ove the surface l i re 

o f b lue-gn iy l imestone, wh i l e the coun­
try round about has a pecul iar ly forsaken. 
Isolated appearance, heightened by a 
broad r i ve r of f ine annd In which there 
Is no vegetation. Except for a wel l or 
two tha t have been sunk nearby, no wa­
ter Is to I"- found for many miles a l ­
though, I t Is almost certain, thnt when 
Tabira was occupied by Us hundreds of 
busy people, that there was a bounteous 
spr ing, which waa plugged and burled 
when the people abandoned the great 
communi ty house. 

A more Interest ing t r i p could hardly 
IK- planned anywhere In the Un i ted 
Slates than a visit to "The Cit ies 
that Died or Fenr." I n addit ion t o the 
pueblo and mission ru ins , each w i t h a 
character of Its own. there are beaut i fu l 
mountain and forest scenery, vi l lages l ike 
MJIII-VII IO w i t h Us ancient orchard and 
I l ly-covered lake.- tho Giant Sp r i ng 
nestled In a small vale under Immense 
pine trees, Punla do Agua. Mountalnalr . 
Ihe Estancln Valley and the g r i m salt and 
nlknl l lakes, nre hut a few o f the po in ts 
of interest. Star t ing f rom Santa Fe, o r 
f rom Albuquerque, one should allow three 
days for ihe round t r i p ; f rom Mounta ln-
a l r or Helen, two days. 

No excavat ion* have been as yet con­
ducted on a large scale at Gran Qulvera, 
but t reasun ' hunters, lured by myths of 
hur led gold and gems, have turned over 
every part of the ground nnd opened 
caVerns and pits. I I Was at Gran Q i l l -
Vorii. that Ihe old Pueblo cul ture was 
thrust furthest eastward in this region 
f o r nny length of l i m e , nnd l l was there 
Ihnt It was l i t constant contact w i t h 
the I'tains Indians of the Southwest. 

Tab i ra was not the Gran Qulvera 
sought by i ' .Hon.. in Colonel Ralph E-
Tw l l che l l in his " l e a d i n g Facts of New 
Mexican His tory . " tells how Tab i ra was 
f irst given the name of Gran Qulvera, 
wh ich has c lung t o I t so tenaciously and 
has now IKM-II of f ic ia l ly conf i rmed by the 
Uni ted Slates government in naming t l 
Nat ional Monument. 
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•-holographed by Jesse Nusbaum. 
MAJESTIC RED SANDSTONE RUINS OF ABO MISSION 

From "The Cities That Died of Fear" 

Tabira Is thought lo lie one of tin-
eleven inli i'ii. .I Saline pueblo* seen by 
Chitmuscndo in Iftll. Onate In 1598 
visited the pueblos and Prey Francisco 
de San Miguel, chaplain of Onnle's armed 
force, began missionary labors among 
them In Ihe same year, although, ac­
cording to F. W. Hodge. It was 1639 
before the first actual missions were es­
tablished by Francisco de Acevedo. It 
Is doubtlessly true of these massive -
walled churches and monasteries, lhat 
they were nctually hull) by the Pueblo 
women under the direction of the Fran­
ciscans, ns Is related so quaintly by 
Benavides. 

The story of the "Cities Thnt Died of 
Fear." a s far ns known, is summed up 
In one of the monographs of the School 
of American Research. Tlie sources nre 
fully cited. Including Bandelier. Harring-

lon. Hodge. Benavides. Albert, Willlson. 
who together relate a fascinating story. 
Lummis In Ids "The I--ind of Pocn Tlcm-
po." gives his Impression of Tnhira. any-
ing: 

"Mid-ocean Is mil more lonesome than 
the plains nor night so gloomy as that 
dumb sunlh*hl. It Is barren of sound. 
The brown grass Is kncc-dccp— and even 
that trifle gives a shock In Ihls hoof-
oblltcrnled land. The bands of antelope 
thnt drift, like cloud shadows, across the 
dun landscape suggest less of life than 
of tlie supernatural. The spell of the 
plains Is a wondrous thing. At first It 
fascinates. Then it bewilders. At last 
it crushes. It Is sure a s the grave and 
worse. It is Intangible but resistless; 
stronger than humanity. When one can­
not otherwise escape the plains, one takes 
refuge In mndncss. But on a sudden. 

the tension Is relieved. A mile to the 
south, where n whalehaek ridge noses Into 
the uncanny valley, stands out a strange 
ashen bulk that brings us back to earth. 
Wan and weird as It Is, It bespeaks the 
one-time presence of man, for Nature has 
no such squnrenesB. I do not believe that 
the whole world can show elsewhere, nor 
that a Dorc could dream Into canvas 
a ghostllness so apropos. Stand upon 
the higher ridges to the east, and It is 
all spread before you, a wraith In pallid 
stone—tho absolute ghost of a city, l i s 
nshen hues which seem to hover above 
the dead grass, foiled by the sombre 
blotches of the Junipers: lta Indetermi­
nate gray hints, outspoken a t last In the 
huge, vague shape that looms In Its con-: 
tor; Us strange dim outlines rimmed with 
a flat, round world of silence—but why 
try to tell that which has no telling? 
Who shall wrenk expression of that spec­
tral city? Como nearer, and tho spoil 
dwindles hut It Is never broken. Even as 
wo pass our hands over that forgotten 
masonry of pale limestone, or clamber 
over fallen walls with tangible stubbing 
of material toes, the linear!hiIness of the 
haggard scene does not wholly cease to 
assert Itself. Only, w© know now that 
It Is not a ghost-clty. which tho next 
breeze may waft away. It Is a ruined 
pueblo ngnln—but such a pueblo! Not In 
size nor In architecture—there are sev­
eral others as large, nnd some as Impos­
ing—but In 'color and In soiling It is 
alone. " • • And In the western terminus 
of the village. Just on the brow of the 
slope that falls away to the strange val­
ley that looks across to the sombre Mesa 
de los Jumnnos. is another and a gigan­
tic ruin, whose like la not In all our 
North America. Its walls, thirty feet 
high and six feet thick, roofless nnd 
ragged nt the top. 302 feet front and 
131 fect In greatest depth, are of the 
same spcclral bluish-gray limestone, 
broken into Irregular but flat-faced 
prisms and firmly laid In adobe mortar. 

"Of the three great churches that of 
Cunral Is largest, having a floor area 
of 5.020 squnre feet. That of Tahlra 
comes next, with 4,978 squnre feet; and 
then Abo wllh 4.S30. These figures arc 
for tho auditoriums alone and do not In­
clude the extensive convents, nttached 

to each, of which lhat at Tabira Is most 
extensive, covering 13.377 square feet. 
Tho walls of Abo are much tho noblest 
and most massive, and those of Tabira 
the crudest, though no less solid. The 
pueblos of Abo and Cuarai had each a 
tiny but sufficient rill; but Tabira Is ab­
solutely dry. There Is neither spring nor 
stream In thirty miles. But this Is hard­
ly a rare thing among Pueblo ruins; s"d 
It Is well known that the aborigines were 
wont to kill their water when forced to 
abandon a town, lest It give comfort to 
the enemy. Wo know, not only by rec­
ord, but by eyesight, of several cases 
where, with Inflnlto labor, tho Pueblos 
actually obliterated a spring lo keep It 
from their savage neighbors." 

Citing Bandelier; 
"I have already said the Quivira was 

situated near the southern apex of the 
triangle formed by the Mesa de los J u -
manos. From Mnnzsno the distance Is 
about thirty-five miles, and it Is seven­
teen from the northern rim of Ihe mesa. 
The space between that rim and the 
ruins Is a gradual slope, covered with 
grass and without permanent water. At 
the foot of th© ruins, on the west, lies tho 
Med a no. a sandy gulch, above which 
rises a hill of gray limestone, n promon­
tory of the ridges bordering tho Medano 
on the cast. On this hill, which Is quit© 
narrow and dotted with the usual scrubby 
conifers. He the ruins, the larger church 
occupying Us westerly brow nnd over­
looking a vast expanse of singular bleak­
ness. In tho west, th© summits of the 
Socorro nnd Mngdnlenn mountains peep 
over the wooded border of tho Jumnnos 
plateau; in the south, an undulating levol 
doited with black shrubs stretches to­
wards the dim mass of tho Sierra Blanca: 
In tho east, over dreary ridges and hill", 
rise tho mountains of Cnrrlzozo. the 
Sierra Capltnnn. nnd the Gnlllna. rugged. 
dnrie, forbidding; while the north Is oc­
cupied by the sloping surface of tho 
plateau. Not a trace of a spring has 
been discovered near the ruins; not a 
brook trickles down from Ih© heights In 
their vicinity. 

"In this arid solitude the massive edi­
fice of the church, with the mounds of 
Ihe pueblo, look strangely Impressive. 
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From Ihe wesl Hie church can be. seen vistas of dark cedars and Junipers, the 
miles away, a clumsy paralleloplped of ruins shine in pallid light, like some 
gray stone; from the northeast, through phantom city in the desert." 

o 

OLD AS THE HILLS 
By Elizabeth Hayes. 

" O " ' s,':,':! 'rhl'' "nP mmi hnVe be" 
longed to a genius. Isn't II a 

qitcerly shaped head?" The girl held up 
a skull and twirled It gently, like a mo­
dish hat on a pivot. 

"Careful, young lady!" said her com-
anlon In some alarm. "If you should 

diop It. the Doctor would never snille on 
you again. Why, these old codgers nre 
supposed to have lived two thousand 
years ngo. Who knows what Important 
theory lhat very skull may confirm or 
destroy?" And he looked at Ihe l-one he 
was dusting, with a quizzical reverence. 
"Two thousand years old! Can you sense 
t ? " 

They were sitting on a mound strewn 
with shards of pottery, beside a fresh 
excavation In Ihe Indian pueblo, whose 
ruined remains were vaguely outlined In 
the ridges and huge pits about them. Nol 
far away were scattered trees, but where 
hoy sat there was no shade. Before 

them lay Utile heaps of bones, each the 
l-aor remnant of what hail once ln-en 
human. These Ihey wen- dusllng care­
fully wllh whisks of sagebrush. Tomor­
row these precious bundle* would l-e 
shipped to the National Museum. Near 

in other little heaps, was pottery, 
more or less dilapidated. Hint had been 
burled with the dead. 

"This." said Crittenden, pausing in bis 
dusting to eye critically ihe skull In his 
hand, "reminds me of Ihe cnrloon we 
were looking nl yesterday—in my letter 
from home—do you remember It?—of a 
soldier muBlng over the helmet he has 
picked up. T h i s man was horn, loved, 
drank and died'—was that It —one way 
of summing up a life. But for myself, 

have ran but half the gamut. Drink 
abhor; death—I defy It. 1111 I have 

seen what birth nnd love have brought 

His face wus aglow. When finally he 
raised his eyes to look at her. her broad 
hal brim drooped between Ihem. 

"A most worthy sentiment. Sir Knight, 
nnd well pronounced!" came In mock ap­
plause from behind the barrier of straw. 

As If feeling that her banter somehow 
mtlled him. she cocked her saucy hend. 
nnd hummed a tune to relieve the ten­
sion: 

" ' I n dnys of old when knights were 
liold—' " 

Ho would have Interrupted her. but 
suddenly she changed the subject. 

"What a glorious expedition this has 
been! Two perfect weeks' 'Tla a pity 
it must end so soon. Tomorrow we 
scatter to the four quarters of the earth, 
some of us never to meel again. Three 
months hence, Professor .InnowskI may 
la- lying dend on a Polish lmtllo field: 
you will lie In Alaska: I. In New York. 
This queer, queer thing called life! 

"But now." she went on bororc Crit­
tenden could answer, "since we arc In 
sol-or mood— Don't interrupt me. sir!" 
ami she shook her whisk al him menac­
ingly—"on Ihls last day suppose you en­
tertain me by restoring this ancient vil­
lage. In the form of a story, please, to 
fit my frivolous mind. Shalt I start 
you? Then we'll begin by rebuilding ihe 
great pueblo of terraced adobes nnd re-
peopllng It with Its various clans—the 
Water elan there, Ihe Bear clan yonder, 
the Seriwint and the Sun clans back of 
you. nnd so on. You see, my giddy head 
has caught a few ideas. Here we see 
a woman crushing corn; there, a pottery 
maker. In the valley—how fnr below nsT 
—a mib-?—the men are tilling the fields. 

"Among the men Is a young brave, 
lithe and handsome—handsome ns a mat­
ter of course, for lh|s Is romantic—who. 


