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Felch writes that he has received Marsh’s letter and is pleased and relieved to get it 
as he has long wanted to explain what went on over Quarry 2 and his abrupt end of 
work.  He and Ned had stored tools and specimens at Quarry 2.  He was extremely 
ill again and attempting at the same time to get his pension.  While he was so ill his 
family was afraid to inform him that the tools were stolen and the specimens 
vandalized.  He is glad to finally explain and set things right. 
 
In a second letter he answers Marsh’s question regarding the discovery of a new 
bone quarry.  The quarry is being worked by Lambert [John Lambuth] and Felch 
sent a man to the site to take notes, which he did discretely.  The workings are 
reported to be like Cope’s but not as extensive.  While in town, he did see some of 
these bones one set of which is in the “library rooms” and the other, a private 
collection and describes them as from a large Sauropoda.   
 
Canon City Colo. 
Feb. 10” 1891  
 
Prof. Marsh 
Dear Sir 
 
Your very kind and welcome letter of the 4” inst. I have just received – and I wish to say 
that it gives me great relief to get it – for I have been a good deal worried of late about 
how I could give you any satisfactory explanation of my long neglect in writing – and 
now this gives me a little start in that direction. 
 
You mention of writing to me a year ago or so – but it is more than a year and a half since 
I have received a letter from you – ‘though since that time I have got from you the paper 
on the horned saurians of the Cretaceous – and a N. Y. Herald with your summing up of 
some of Cope’s favorite tricks = that was a crusher sure. 
 
I will try now and write up a full account of how matters have been with us during the 
last two years. 
 
In the summer following my daughter’s return from the east – I kept putting off from 
time to time – sending the specimens collected the season before – hoping all the time to 
get able to go to work a little and add something more to the collection – for it seemed to 
me that compared with the work of some former years the lot was of but little account – 
there being nothing new or of much interest, although we had gone over a good deal of 
ground and worked hard to get it. 
 
Winter came on however – I had not been able to do anything – and the bones still on 
hand = all snug and safe as we supposed – nothing ever having been meddled with up to 
that time – the packages all inside a tent made of new wagon sheet – pegged down tight – 
and fastened securely. 
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Toward the latter part of Dec. a friend in Denver wrote me that if I could only make the 
trip up there he would get Gov. Cooper to help me in pushing my claim for pension along 
– so wife and I started – I was taken very bad with my old complaint – heart trouble – on 
the way there and had to be carried to my friends room – which I did not leave for ten 
days and then to come directly home – and for the next two months was in a very critical 
condition a good deal of the time, and the only time I went to town up to the 5’ of July 
last I had to have a bed made in the wagon to ride on – was then called to go on some 
legal business before the Clerk of the Court or should not have gone then. 
 
While we were gone to Denver or soon after we came back our tent, some picks and other 
tools were stolen – the packages cut open – scattered – mixed and strewn around so that 
everything was ruined. 
 
My son – Ned, and a neighbor were the first to find out about it – but our folks did not 
dare mention it to me in the situation I was in – until it was too late to get hold of the one 
who done the mischief. 
 
The work was done as much for spite as anything by a fellow named Geo. Bronson – a 
roving – wood and tie chopper and hunter – at work here at the time for a company that 
were boring for oil. I never had a dozen words with the scamp but he and Ned had some 
trifling dispute and he took that way to get even – and also to steal a good tent to take 
with him when baching. 
 
After he had left here for parts unknown a young fellow that came with Bronson from the 
mountains in the fall – and had bached with him while here – told us who done and why 
it was done – and gave as a reason for not letting us know of it sooner – that he was a 
desperate character – and he feared him – and that if we had attempted to prosecute him – 
he would have tried to do us still worse damage – but if I had of known it at the time – I 
would have got after him and took all the chances. 
 
Taking this in connection with my long sickness and the expenses attending it – debts 
accumulating – poor crops on the farm – no chance to sell anything at any price – 
completely disheartened me – and I gave up and didn’t care much how things went – 
knew I should write you and tell the truth about matters – but I didn’t have the nerve and 
courage to do it. 
 
Matters did not improve with the season – it was very dry here and we had a continual 
fight to maintain our priorities and get water to make half a crop – I was hard pushed for 
means to get along – ‘till in Nov. to pay the most pressing of our debts I sold that fine 
span of horses we had when you were here last for $140. the same team I was once 
offered and refused 400 for, but now when we had got to about the end of the rope – the 
result of our trip to Denver last winter began to crop out – Gov. Cooper through Proctor 
got my claim made special – and the result was last week I got my first money – with 
back pay enough to pay up the debts, and then have three or four hundred dollars for my 
wife and I to go back and make our old home and relatives in New England a good visit. 
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I did think and say once that I would never return to New England unless I could go in 
some kind of shape – but am getting over that and think it my duty to visit my old father 
and mother in any kind of style I can get there in. 
 
To wind up this part of the subject I will say that I am now better than in any time for 
nearly thirty months – and though not strong enough yet to do more than chore round – I 
hope that now when I won’t have to worry so much as I have that I shall yet get so as to 
do something again. 
 
Now that I have made a full statement and confession – I wish to know what I can do for 
you to make up for my neglect and omission of duty in the past – keeping in mind 
something of what I have had to go through – and the manner I have tried to attend to 
affairs heretofore. 
 
If I go back home I want to visit you at New Haven – and feel free and all right to do so – 
for next to making a visit to the old homestead I think I should enjoy that as much or 
more than anywhere else. 
 
Our family are well and desired to be remembered to you – though Sadie is at present 
attending a school out in Kansas. 
 
Thanking you again for your great kindness and consideration in the past I am 
Very Respectfully Yours 
 

M. P. Felch 
 
 
 
Canon City Colo. 
Feb. 10” 1891   
 
Yes there was a new bone quarry discovered some over a year ago – and the man – 
Lambert I believe had it surveyed – entered and worked it for awhile – but at last 
accounts – some six weeks ago – he had ceased working it as it failed to pay – so was 
told me. 
 
It is located on the old Grape Creek road to Webster Park – some 7 or 8 miles from town 
– and in the blue Jurassic marls. 
 
I have never been there myself – but soon after they got well at work in taking out bones 
I sent a young man there to take notes – giving him accurate instructions as to what to 
look for and then report to me – so in case there should be anything new or of value to let 
you know about it. 
 
This duty the young man did well and they never had a hint of what he was up to – 
‘though he went there several times – and from his report I concluded they had got 
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another Lucas field – though the bones in the new find were not as plentiful as in the old 
quarry where Lucas worked for Cope 
 
On last Election day I saw a lot of bones from there – two lots – one in the Libray Rooms 
– and the other a private collection. 
 
Among those in the Libray is a large femur over five feet long – massive – and well 
preserved – evidently from one of the large Sauropoda – in the private collection are 
several smaller leg bones and fragments and a lot – a dozen or more of the bodies of 
vertebrae – all anterior caudals and lumbar I should judge ‘though in most all cases the 
neural spines and side processes were gone – badly water worn – though the party that 
has them thinks and exhibits them as perfect specimens just as they grew in the animal.  
 
All of the bones I have seen from there – seem to be of the same kind – large Sauropoda 
– none of the smaller or Carnivorous species – and I could not hear of a foot bone tooth 
or skull being found – make a good cabinet specimens where not too badly water worn 
but of no great scientific value. 
 
The bones in the quarry the young man told me were not continuous – or many together 
rather badly scattered about – one here and another there – but as for the smaller bones – 
not being found It is possible they did not look for them much – their idea of the value 
being the bigger the bone the more it was worth proportionately. 
 
For awhile the finders thought they had made a fortune – but when they came to try and 
sell their specimens found the market dull. 
 
I knew they wrote to Cope and others probably to you – but I never heard of their selling 
any – though I was told that Prof. Cope offered to pay what they were worth to him if 
they would ship them to him but some question about pre-payment of freight ended the 
transaction. 
 
If you would like to know more of the quarry – and have me make a visit to it – when the 
snow gets off I will do so – but my present notion of the find there is that about all there 
is – is where one of those overgrown monsters laid out his bones but that there is nothing 
to show only in a general way to the order or family it belonged to. 
 
Very Respectfully 

M. P. Felch 
 
P.S. There are no other parties but at Lamberts quarry that have done anything in the way 
of getting out bones that I have heard of. 
 


