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Excerpts from the 1893 University of New Mexico 

Catalogue published in spring 1892 
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Copies of letters from Charlotte Ellis to T.D.A. Cockerell from 

the Historical Collections at the University of Colorado 

 

Provided by Robert C. Sivinski.  Original acquisition by 

Carolyn Dodson 
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      Tijeras N M 

              Aug. 12, 1914 

 

Prof. T. D. A. Cockerell 

     Boulder, Colorado 

 

Dear sir, 

 

 I am sending by this mail a box containing a few plants of the Primula Ellisiae as you requested.  I did 

not answer your letter before because I was not sure whether I was going to get to the summit of the Sandias 

this summer or not, but got my chance yesterday.  My address is Tijeras. 

 

      Hastily 

              Charlotte C. Ellis 
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       522 S. Edith St., Albuquerque, N.M. 

        Sept. 8, 1914 

 

Professor T. D. A. Cockerell 

 Boulder, Colorado 

 

Dear sir, 

 

 I am glad the primroses reached you in good condition.  I shall be very much 

interested to hear how they do.  I may have told you that I am experimenting some with it, 

and other high altitude plants, myself.  I have it started in three different places – Cedro  

Ranger Station, San Francisco and Berkeley.  I am always interested in cultivating the wild 

flowers – we had many varieties at our ranch in the Sandias.  The yellow columbine 

Aquilegia chrysantha that I brought from Arizona was one of the most satisfactory.  I never 

saw it grow so rank and bloom so profusely anywhere else and it blossomed from June until 

cut down by the hard frosts. 

 The beautiful yellow polemonium from the summit did very well under cultivation 

but I notice that it died out after we left as most of the other varieties from the top did.  If I 

am around this part of the country next summer, I would like to exchange seeds with you.  

We haven’t the crimson potentilla nor the composite you speak of.  I wonder if the latter is 

the same we saw above the head of the Pecos in June one year.  If so it is most certainly 

worth cultivating.  I took some roots to our mountains, but something happened to them all 

one after another.  They grew in bogs where we saw them.  I’d do anything most, if I could 

afford it, to get it introduced. 

 No, there is no expense this time, in getting the primroses.  We were going up 

anyway.  Mrs. Mordie, who was one of the party, and who says she knows you, even paid 

the postage.  But now suppose I was getting them for strangers, or suppose I was growing 

them in my own garden and wanted to sell them, could you give me some idea of what I 

ought to charge?  The summit of the mountains is four miles from the ranch. 

 Remember me kindly to your wife, whom I remember very well. 

      

       Yours truly 

            Charlotte C. Ellis 

 

I shall be very glad when that botany is published. 
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         Springerville Arizona 

              July 9, 1915 

 

Professor T. D. A. Cockerell 

     Boulder, Colorado 

 

My dear sir, 

 

 Your postal of April 27
th

 was forwarded to me here from the New Mexico State 

College, and I hasten to tell you that I was very much pleased to hear that Primula Ellisiae 

was in flower.  I shall be very much interested in hearing how it turns out after being crossed 

with Primula auricola.  Are you contemplating a trip to the San Francisco Exposition?  I may 

have told you that I sent primrose roots to a lady in San Francisco and in Berkeley to try and 

I might give you instructions to them if you are interested.  I asked them both to let me know 

how the plants were doing.  I having heard nothing, it is possible the plants may have died. 

 I’d hoped to send you some different plants from the Sandias this summer, but was 

not there long enough to locate them.  This summer I am in the White Mountains, on the 

Little Colorado six miles from Springerville. 

 

        Yours truly 

              Charlotte C. Ellis
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         3925 Umatilla St. 

              Denver, Colorado 

                    Sept. 18, 1936 

 

Prof. T.D.A. Cockerell 

   Boulder, Colorado 

 

 

Dear Professor Cockerell 

 

 I am gathering some Colorado data for youngsters.  I want an accurate Life-zone list 

and so I come to you.  I have two lists but they are not just alike and neither of them yours. 

 Will you please tell me the number of Colorado flowers to date.  I have an item from 

“Municipal Facts”, 1930, putting the number at 2,989 classified varieties – 385 from 

timberline up and 500 in the plains – but there must be a larger number now. 

 This has nothing to do with Colorado, but will you please tell me how I can procure 

several copies of leaflet, “A Visit With Grey Owl.” I have one (I took it away from my 

sister) but I want some more.  We were perfectly enthralled with your story and pictures.  

 Remember me kindly to Mrs. Cockerell. 

 

        Yours most sincerely, 

             Charlotte C. Ellis
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Copies of correspondence to and from Charlotte Ellis of historical 

importance to this paper 
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Photographs, notebook entries, and selected poems 
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Balsam Park LS Ranch house 
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Selected Poems 

 
         Hidden 

 

 I have turned the key 

 On an old desire 

 Left it in a room 

 Where there is no fire 

 

 Left it all alone 

 Windowless and damp 

 A very old desire  

 Without food or lamp. 

 

 Surely it has died  

 In so dull a place 

 Died as does a stem 

 In a shallow vase 

 

 Yet I may not rest 

 For the ceaseless call 

 Coming from a thing 

 Hid behind a wall. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Little Leaves 

I love the little leaves 

That duck and dance with spring, 

Each newly varnished face 

A challenge to despair; 

 

I love the little leaves  

Their measured murmuring 

Each in its high-hung place 

A laughing link of prayer 

 

I love the little leaves 

Content to sway and swing, 

Like bits of bright green lace 

Against the naked air. 
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       The Magician 

 
Life has such a subtle way 

Of forming roses out of   clay; 

Of taking tears that seemed in vain 

And making of them April rain; 

Of getting from a heedless rafter 

Echoes of dead bits of laughter; 

Of welding in a sunset sea 

Lost lovliness and imagery; 

Of making out of crawling things  

Butterflies with airy wings. 

Life has such a subtle way 

Of turning darkness into day. 

Of bringing music, ocean old 

To newness of a tale untold; 

And then, grown jealous of its trust 

Of  changing roses back to dust. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

             Folly 

The moon has made me weary 

With its silver and its song. 

Such ardor in an old thing 

Is wrong, all wrong. 

 

It should be limping silently 

Across a leaden sky 

Or grumbling at the cloud-hills 

The wind piles high 

 

It should be teaching little moons 

The proper way to shine 

Instead of singing sonnets 
To each adoring pine. 

 

 


