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NDER a mercilessly hot May sun, the dusty road stretched ahead
interminably: the powder-like dust swirled beneath the hob nailed

boots of trudging men. Clad in blue jeans and bright red shirts, wearing

RS 1 o e RS e

‘many farmers and businessmen, discouraged by two years of ect

it 2 wnemplipcheat) 5 10U satle Wi gn tocs. Tales o yold e Wi

country Jefferson had purchased spurred them on. Over the

road ;

2 buggy on which was loaded mining machinery, tools, and

camp fixtures; among them, was a delicate young man dressed in a fine

cloth coat, stove pipe hat and patent leather boots. Five pretty girls.
g “the reformed costume” consisting of a dress with a tight bodice,

long, tight sleeves, a full skirt to the knees and bloomers to the ankles,

pulled 3 cart and tradged along dnging and laughing, The gils were

amused at “'the

wheels

somewhat after the style of an omnibus

raveling West was slow and hazardous. Those who d
Oregon-Catifosnia Trail had o stgele theough great stetches of sand:
those who followed the Santa Fe Trail suffered from the alkaline water
and sage brush; the Smoky Hill Fork of the Kansas River was treacher-
ous, Many cale and borses died slong e way. foc the prairies offered
Ttle fresh pasture, Unused to the hardships of the trip West, more men
2ad women e s thas were killed by Indians; many died of ex-
haustion. In the summer, the pl hot:
rtions took many lives. In
plagued travelers: in the winter, s macncced:, Tndioak 8 Nenes, 21
acked groupe.

Yet, unaware that border towns, hard hit by the depression of 57
were stimulating interest in gold to make money by outfitting prospectors.
g0ld seekers believed the yellow metal could be found anywhere. Some
even brought grain sacks which they id they would fil, “even if it took
all summer.” On May 7, 1859, the Rocky Mountain News said, “Every
day we meet men arriving from the States in a famishing condition. A few

rrived in Russelville and reported that his companions,
‘nine in number, had given up and lain down on the prairies some miles
distant. A relief party was sent out who found one of the number dead
from sarvation, and two otbers 40 far gone that they died soon after
reaching the settleme
e weitem of the Pike's Peak Guide Books, determined to make
" went so far as to say that for $50 or $75 one could live in the
ts. More honest, The Nebraska Advertiser of
i et o oue
wagon costing $200. ten mair of dlankets <osting $64:

ety i Pionses’ Maeim
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pounds of flour costing $24; six hundred pounds of bacon costing $60; a
half barrel of Burbon whiskey, $21; and a hundred pounds of coffee,
$14. In addition, two coffee pots, twenty-five pounds of soap, one coffee
mill, one skillet, five pounds of soda,

sas City Journal of March 16,
1859 listed what the editor considered adequate provisions for six men
for six months; the cost was $365.

Among those traveling up the Republican River trail one hot May
in 1859 was Horace Austin Tabor with his sickly wife, Augusta, and his
baby, Maxey. Born in Holland, Vermont, on November 26, 1830, Haw
‘Tabor had left home shortly after his father's second marriage. His brother
in Quincy, Massachusets had taught him the stonecutter's business; before

men to go West, before long Haw Tabor had decided he would like to go
to Kansas; Augusta had acquiesced. They had gone by train to Westport,
today’s Kansas City, where they had purchased a yoke of oxen, a few
farming tools, and some seed; then they had gone to Manhattan, Kansas,

of the strikes of George Jackson of Missouri and John Gregory of Georgia
came, the Tabors worked doubly hard to earn money for supplies for the
trip. They expected to become rich in the West in a hurry and to return
10 their Kansas farm in the fall.

Still weak from “fever and ague”, Augusta found the long trip hard,
““There was no station until we go to within cighty miles of Denver, no
x0ad a good part of the way.” she wrote in her diary. “The Indians were
all along the route, but friendly. But all Indians, like snakes, are the same

%o me, I lived in constant dread of them.

d get them gathered together, another puff —
50 on — lasting three or four days.” On Sundays they “rested,
it could e called. Mr. Tabor would go hunting while I would cook, wish
and iron, whichikept me employed all day. My baby was teething and was
sick all the way across.”

In Denver City, the Tabors found about 1,000 people living in
frame houses and tents. The eleventh woman to arrive, Augusta noted
that most of the women Were negresses or squaws. She felt she was lucky
when a prospector offered the Tabors his cabin on the condition that he
board with them. His cabin was definitely superior to most in D
had a wooden floor, whereas many cabins had earthen floors.

WINFIELD SCOTT STRATTON. WHOSE INDEPENG: NCE MINE WAS SOLD FOR 1,000,000 —
Counicey b Fioners” Mg




e Denver, Augusta considered primitive. Most of the hundred

floating from the top of 2 lofty flag mast”. Count Murat, one of the
owners of the latter hotel, was a nephew of one of Napolean Bonepart's
henchmen. The Broadwell House was the first building in Denver City to
Even The Denver House, where

blankets on the earthen floor of her tenament; they went out while she
dressed or undressed.” Though there were blacksmith shops, livery stables
and corrals, general stores, warehouses, bakeries, and a dry goods store,
saloons and gambling places far outnumbered other businesses. Men paid
twenty-five cents a glass for “a dubious whiskey colored and nicknamed
to suit the taste of customers”.

Augusta was more interested in the Free Reading Room and the
churches. She shivered every time she saw Old Phi, the Cannibal, said to
“have killed and eaten two Indians and one white man (a Frenchman).
Upon being asked about the taste of human flesh, he answered that the
bead, hands, and feet, when thoroughly cooked, tasted good—not unlike
pork. But th other portions of the body he did not like: they were too
grisley and tough.” She admired Professor O. J. Goldrick, who was ele-
gantly clad in ot Al o s e
 stovepipe hat and lemon colored gloves, Denver's school teacher stract-

twenty-five cents; that Mr. William N. Byers, editor of the Récky Moun-
tain News, was encouraging setlers to plant gardens by giving prizes for
the best vegetables. Fresh onions, peas, and radishes made headlines with

fifty cents a pair; butter, a dollar a pound; eggs, forty cents a dozen; flour,
forty dollars a hundred pounds; venison, one dollar a quarter; and whiskey,
thrge dollars a gallon

I

IGH prices did not bother the Tabors, for they heard that George
A. Jackson and John H. Gregory were taking “from $4 to $16 a
day from a single pan of dirt about thirty-five miles from here.” They

base of the mountains. After pitching a tent Augusta had made, Tabor and
the men went into the mountains, leaving Augusta and her baby twelve
miles from anyone for three weeks. “The cattle”, she says, *‘were footsore,
but [ kept them from straying ... [ wasalone, just myself and our teams
and my baby.”

Back with a0 gold, Tabor Ioaded the wagon and sartd into the
mountains with his family. Again came a difficult trip, for
to be unloaded at times in order for it to rea St of bl; cnll:
poled the wagon; Avgasta aud Haw pushed t; at lst, the maie
Fochedt Tt e aa £ Ba W e ey s wosks
cutting our way from Russell’s Gulch ino . . . daho Springs. e

Augus

convinced the Tabors that at least Augusta and Maxcy should not remain
in the mountains, Back the Tabors went to Denver City. But Tabor, con-
vinced that there was gold in the claim he was working, returned to it. He
found that the miner who suggested that his wife and baby return to Den-
ver City had jumpcd his claim, which really was valuable. Disheartened
but in no mood to prosecute a man whose punishment if convicted was

weary s i, Tabor it the movatipe 4nd Joimt B8

stless, he went to Colorado Cﬂy sod bull the s houm CifS &

to come there. But the enthusiasm of the husband and wife for Colorado
City was not contageous. Though Tabor returned there several times) he
soon abandoned the idea — and again lost money. He found an ontlet for
his energies in Denver that winter in talking with David H. Moffat, a New
Englander who had a bookshop, about the possibilities of establishing
Jefferson territory and_thus separating from Kansas Territory. Though
they were unsuccessful in this attempt to form a new territory, they knew
that before long their dream had to become a reality.

When spring came, the Tabors were in their oxcart going up Ute
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Pass, actoss South Park, down Trout Creek, up the Arkansas to Cache
Creck. There they stayed for a month while Haw “whip-sawed some
lumber'” to make sluice boxes for the gold he was going to find. He found

sifted the little gold from the mud—but she often had only a penny
weight after a long day's work.

When, in 1860, gold was discovered in California Gulch, the Tabors
were among the first arrivals. In two days, they had a cabin made of green
logs. Haw Tabor worked harder than ever, for now he was beginning to
wash out a quantity of gold. In a few months, when he had $7.000, a
start on what was to be his fortune, he and Augusta buried it under the
cabin floor. Augusta served as a bank for the region, as miners, 10,000 of
whom had flocked into the Gulch, fearing their gold would be stolen, put
it in gunny sacks which they deposited with her. She turned her cabin into
a boarding house when the prospectors urged her to cook for them. So
successful were the Tabors that they were the last to leave the Gulch. As
the snow fell, they set out over Tennessee Pass for Denver.

t. Haw was disgusted when Augusta, on

Haw swed i sgeoliB Mabciws mor clomag. b Bkt ben
dressed woman. And Augusta glowed with pride when Haw said that
when they returned in the spring. he was going (o open a store in
California Gulch: she admired his enterprise. In a short time, however,
there was friction, for thrifty Augusta said she was going to open a board-
ing house in Denver to augment their savings. Wouldn't people, Haw
coustersd, tink bid lied sboutigrmcney he d ld he dopadein Calfec
k in boarders? Augusta smiled at Haw when her
it fosriabed. S wat SRR,

e was proud of Haw, when, next spring back in California Gulch
e opened.  wore and aleo, becaat postmastec of the vilage How called
Oro City. The community buzzed with excitement; placer miners worked

as some claims yielded as much as $80,000 to $100,000 in two

for food. Flour cost a dollar a pound; sugar, sixty cents. Gambling houses
and dance halls did a big business, as many a miner left in them the $2.000
be Bad made that day. Among the danceall gics in 1868, was Red
Stockings, a pretty miss, handsomely dressed, the miners though
horseman, t0o, they said as they cheered her when she smiled riding p
(henSTRMRSIGS srs ey were, Jalow of ik~ cud Uy b cato t5
be, for her kindliness and good nature attracted men. She left California
Gulch a year later as quietly as she came, but $100,000 richer.

here was little lawlessness in Oro City, for, when one man who
tried 1o jump a claim was killed and the man who killed him was freed,
men found it best not to steal. The man who fired the shot, the miners

g

agreed, was protecting his property. Religion had its place in Oro City.
Father Machebeuf, who had been given all Colorado and Utah as a dio-
cease, conducted mass in 1860 in a blacksmith shop; William Howbert and
John Dyer conducted Protestant services in gambling houses, saloons, oF
private houses.

Yes, Augusta mused, there were remnants of civilization in Oro
City, but Haw troubled her. She didn't remind him that she ran the store
and postoffice while he prospected. She rejoiced in the $15,000 in gold
he had by fall. She did not complain when richer strikes were made at
Buckskin Joe and they followed the other miners to this new location.
She didn't object to the work in moving to a new cabin; again, she ran
the store in the front of her home while Haw prospected, this time with
no success. She did resent Haw's anger when be learned she had tured
down William Van Brooklyn's offer to exchange his claim for board at
her table, and that the two prospectors who paid $100 for the claim had
taken out $80,000 in gold.

or seven years, the Tabors made little money in Buckskin Joe; in
fact, they had to draw on their savings. When the miners drifted back to
Oro City, the Tabors went, too. Unsuccessful in mining, Haw, when the
Santa Fe Railroad was battling with the D. and R. G. over possession of
the Royal Gorge, got the contract to supply 300,000 railroad ties. For
five months, he and a dozen men cut down trees. Since there was not
enough rainfall for the ties to be floated down stream, Haw md to hire
teams to take them to the Gorge. His profits were negli . he was
aking » Tt sl SRR 6 cew s poce o, ik e KM
of becoming rich; he was content now to remain a store keeper. Others
to0, believed that California Gulch would no longer give large amounts
of gold. The gold yield had dropped from millions in *60 and ‘61 to
520,000 in 1876.

Content with his meagre living, Haw Tabor did no prospecting
when others, in 76, excited by silver strikes were staking new claims a
selling them for large sums. The Tabors followed the crowd up the Gulch
to New Oro City and established a new store, a larger boarding house, and

A. B. Wood. a capable and enterprising metallurgist,
nd Uncle Joe Stevens, farm hand and iron worker from the middle west,

Gallagher brothers boasted of their strikes at
Camp Bird, the Charlestown, and the Pine; two men sold the silver ore
from their Carbonate mine on Iron Hill for $87,000; rich strikes were

he Dana, the Yankee Doodle, the Morning :

New Discovery. The Dillon brot an.
t seuck che Licte Chief, which rhcy sold for $40,000. Still
Haw did not prospect for silve: € to make a living, one that
ras becoming beter s prospectors and e P o e
In 1877, the mines in Lake County produced gold, silver, and lead that
s0ld for sbou $604 300; e following year, production of metal tocaled
$2,490,000: in 1879, it had risen, to $11,000,000. By '79, there were
seventeen large smelters: businesses, over 500 of gy sprang up over




night. By '78, the population in the Gulch had risen from a few hundred
to 30,000. In January of that year, eighteen miners met at Gilbert's
Wagon Shop to form a new town, as the camp extended its boundaries
far beyond New Oro City. Someone suggested the name be Carbonateville;
another suggested Harrison for Edwin Harrison, president of the St. Louis
Company which had five claims on Carbonate Hill and which owned some
smelters; someone suggested Agassiz, the name of his professor at Harvard
University. Leadville, however, won a unanimous vote, once it was pro-
posed. Two weeks later, at a special eclection, Haw Tabor was elected
Mayor; at a regular election held in April of '78, he was re-elected.

A month later, when two prospectors asked Haw Tabor, busy wait-
ing on customers (o grub stake them, at first he avoided answering them.
S a ey pernad i rerien, he gyl them bivelN G
worth of provisions for a third interest in their claim. W]

it was proved to her that the Little Pittsburgh was producing $80,000 a
month. She was noncommital when, before long, production had risen to
100,000 a month. In six months, Tabor's $64 investment had netted

Feeling affluent, Haw bought from Chicken Bill, an old prospector, his
claim on Fryer Hill: the samples the wily old man had showed Haw
looked good. They should have, for all Leadville laughed when Chicken
Bill said he had “salted” the claim with Tabor's own ore. But Haw
Tabor laughed last, for the Chrysolite Mine on Fryer Hill paid $100,000
a month for several years. The Chrysolite Company was incorporated for
$10,000,000; its shares mounted even higher than those in the Little
Pittsburgh Consolidated. Haw, like many others continued to speculate.
He bought the Matchless, the Vulture, a half interest in the Maid of Erin,
the Little Eva, the Pandora, the Dunkin, the Scooper, Union Emma, Den-

share for $7
he was happy in his association with financeers like Marshall Field, Davi
Moffat, and James B. The smelters were doing a big business. Haw.
Tabor began to feel important. And Leadville, his town, was growing.

Litrary western ¢

“A Recent Robbery Near Leadville”—Leslie's Hlustrated Newspaper, 1882



Courtsy, Denser Pubic

Augusta Tabor

Libra.y Western Collecion
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INERS and mechanics, capitalists and merchants, carpenters and pro-
fessional men, gamblers and dance hall girls flocked into Leadville.
The Chronicle stated that all classes made up *“the motley procession which
is forever moving on, yet never ends, and is seen at any hour in the Lead-
ville Post Office.” The editor noted “the silk hat and eyeglasses of the
English tourist, the ‘biled’ shirt and choker of the clergyman, the fancy
tie of the gambler, and predominating over all the others, as far as num-
bers are concerned, the top boots, rough clothes, and wide sombrero of
the shaggy-bearded miner”. Here were the “broad white felt hats, and the
blue shirts, and the red shirts, and the high boots” of miners and carpen-
ter. Many bad come in the sping of 78; but in the winter of 78 and
9’ they continued (o pour into Leadville. All roads, “no matter how
e e I TR L v e i o, sl
were started in that direction, roads were blocked with long freight and
ams; stage coaches trebled their carrying capacity . . . The
r the mountain ranges had no
ight the Leadville Fever' and feared to lose their
chances for fortune by delay.” On foot, on horseback, by wagon, by train
and stagecoach they came alone, in R in groups. Unaware of
quickly mountain storms arise, many, trapped by snow and sleet, suff
S iea B snth Wi T ntllace cioucs of ot ox aeBddy youle ible
travel difficult, but still they came, rough and ready men, young college
graduates — engineers, surveyors, lawyers, do
openings. A gang of Chinese, willing to work at lower wages thar
paid the miners, came jubilantly into town, but were driven out as quickly
as the wealthy Chinese laundryman who was not permitted to stay, mmh
e had purchased a lot and had made arrangements for erecting 3
Thugs. gamblers, “fancy women", pickpockets, and robbers Sisgat e
the crow
The Chronicle said in '79, “Leadville never sleeps. The theatres
close at three in the morning. The dance houses and liquoring shops are
never shut. The highwayman patrols the streets in quest of drunken prey.
The policeman treads his beat to and fro. The music at the beer halls is
grinding low. A party of carousers is recling through the strects. A mail
coach has just arcived. There is a merry party opposite the public school.
5 aan e iy T goais of Sl
scores of brightly blazing fires is Argus-eyed. Three shots are heard down
below the old court house. A woman screams. There is a fight in a State
Street casino. The sky is cloudless. A man stands dreaming in front of the
Windsor looking at the stars — he is away from home. A barouche hold-
ing two women comes rushing up Chestnut Street. Another shot is heard

Shotsare heard from Carbonate Hil. The roar of revelry is on the increase.
The streets are full of drunken carousers taking in the town.
In %o rich a town, it was inevitable that pick-pockets, thieves, and




bunko-men would congregate. As the police department was notoriously
corrupt, often working with criminals and bunko men, there was a gener-

coaches were common. The highwaymen usually admonished ladies to
keep their seats, whereas the men passengers were lined up and ordered to
put their “hands and eyes toward heaven.” On one occasion, the robbers
noting that one man had only $1.50, told him to “keep this. I know what
it s like to be srapped in Leadville” The others, lind up by the roade
side, were robbed of § i il
take your seats again”
§ed. T Chronile i there wes o aw in Leudvlle, for footpads wese
“lurking in every corner, lying in wait for belated businessmen or wealthy
debauchers on their way home. The ominous command, "Hold Up Your
Hands', accompanied by the click of a pistol was heard almost nightly,
and the newspaper reporter who failed to secure one or more holdups
during his daily rounds, felt that he had failed in one of his duties. Men
were robbed within the shadows of their own doors, stripped of tl

valuabes in ehec own, bed.chambers. whither they bad been followed by
daring criminal whose duties compelled them to be out late at
night, walked with naked pistols in their hands, and not infrequenty
with a second in reserve, taking the middle of the street to avoid being
ambushed in dark corners . . . When men connected with the mines were
caught in town at night, they either stopped at a hotel or went to their

longing to his employers; many a man was obbed before i own home,
Children's wraps were stolen from the school rooms; lodgers in bouses and
botels wer robbed while they slept: freght wagons, stoes, 30d even bo-
tels were plundered.

Though most thieves escaped, the man who stole a horse and the
silver from the Grand Hotel was caught; jubilant over the rare e
of cacching  thief, the ctizens of Leadville decided to hang him:
hat he was guilty, the man caught by a mob insisted that he was merely
keeping a sack and a horse entrusted to him by a friend. Unwilling to tell
the name of the friend who gave him these possessions, he found himself
with a rope around his neck while his captors tugged at the rope and
pulled him up about foundeet. Giviag the alcged thet  econd chance 10
tell the name of his accomplice, the amateur hangmen lowered him. Still
he refused to tell who gave him the silver. At length, according to the re-
pogtet from the Chronicle, “he thought it might be well for him to have
a ith God. The boys let up on m( halter to allow the doomed man

e prayed to md ekl for what he had received,
et T8 #partng blesing, md that be RS Sl
Bung, Lond Yo tint T Y el o i dd o’ il g
which T am about to die. So You will forgive, won't You, good Lord,

£

and let one of the angels come down and take me to heaven? Oh, if you
will, it won't hurt much to die. I would a thousand times rather be with
You and Jesus in Heaven than stay in Leadvill any loages Let me know.
Lord, that I can come and I'll die like a Christi

Moved by this astonishing exhibition, a miner drew his pistol and
offered to shoot anyone who tried to hang the man. “He's a stranger to
me,” the miner shouted as he covered the crowd, “but by God, he's goin’
to have fair play and a chance to prove his innocence.” Taken to jail, the
culprit insisted he was innocent; but later he was convicted. What hi
punishment was, n0 one today knows.

Fights in Leadville kept life from being monotonous. Misunderstand-
ings ended in knifings, shootings, and free-for-alls. Men fought on the
streets, in saloons, in dance halls, in hotels, at the theatres. When John
Appleby offended John Boadman by speaking to his girl, Boadman
grabbed the girl's admirer by the shoulders and in no time at all bit off
his nose. “A man named Davis” had a fight that was never equalled in
Leadville. Roaring and hilariously drunk, he lurched into a variety hall,
jerked the chairs out from under some spectators, jumped on a table and
bhw out th lghts, pushed over the stove, began yanking 2 door from its
of these herculean efforts, he shot V. Keller in the thigh —
2nd then e sevming oot i te sight:

lost fights over gambling attracted no attention; when Slim Jim,
wearing two knives and carrying two guns, shot unarme

&
found guilty but released on bond. When “lot-jumpers” saw a site they
wished, they were known to tear down houses being gomseructel and 1o
throw the lumber into the steet, after which they too k possession of the
coveted property: Timber thieves ct thec way o agrm claims of

rs in the moun

gl
Their friends know these men were murdered.
They were thrown into some dark alley — every alley is dark — or into
one of the five hundred dark dens in these dark alleys, Lilled  Iobbed, put

enough to go alone down Coon Row or French Row was never seen again.
In Tiger Alley and Stillborn Alley, the finding of “a small child or foetus
in a garbage heap . . . was not unusual . . . and attracted little atten-
tion."”
e Mollies and Sallies, Frankies and Netties of the “Red Light
Cais et ‘more. They lived on the.lower end of Harrison Avenue,
Where the variety theatres, dance halls, the “cribs” of the harlots, and the
“parlor houses” catering to the more westhy oc sxcavagant he
street. Some of these girls like the. “Lop-Eared Ki blinded®Dio-
s e e e LT R Leadyile
others like Josie Mansfield attracted men, in Leadville, New York, and
Paris. The short-skirted, painted dance hall girls earned good sums every

B




night but they envied “the ladies” in the parlor houses with their magnifi-
cent dresses and diamonds. As the latter came into the dance halls or
gambling houses, as they strolled down the streets or rode in their hand-
souiécartueachey cimel ey 4 il Yoyt ok the wack e intood.

e e avied i the inteios doenment. When the guardisa

tablishment left town in haste, Winnie sold her elaborate

e Lot cae of the seoet B types of physical wom-

B i W10 s played. the ol of & saccusabss fo the Balf word of

the Cloud City.” With such advertising, it s not surprising that into such

houses often went girls under sixteen only to be “rescued” again and

e e o
hushed up.

Attempting to clean up Leadville, the Blue Ribbon Society, the Lead-

yills Temperance Club, the Prayiog Orchets, and the Al Tret socicy

d

s full. The prayers “offered for the salvation of surrounding

id not seem effec
Siacirs alkid doquen iy RIotas— aod ofra attcacied GOdaiIE
Sicitig 10 it e IR o to et gloxsonaly Uniaki "o
their poor wives about, break the hearts of girls who loved them, dis-
honor the sacred name of Mother and send her sorrowing to her grave.” It
s good as any show. The miners in Leadville were really fond of Dr.
Gibbons and his wife, temperance revivalists: the former, struck by light-
ning, miraculously “escaped Death While Descending Pike's Peak.” Dr.
Gibbons didn't compare, however, in popularity with Susan B. Anthony,
the famous suffragist, who had visited the Carbonate Camp in 1877. She
spoke in Billy Nye's saloon where fifty yards of calico tacked over the en-
tire bar “covered all liquid attractions.” Bill “suspended business for the
night in_honor of his distinguished and strong-minded guest. The saloon
and the back room were crowded to capacity, while there was an overflow
crowd in the street. But the audience honored themselves and their guest
by the most respectable attention.” When Ms. Anthony told how h
penses o Leadville were “simply magnanimous,” gold nuggets and dust

oom in Leadville in the late *70s,
« R ad bowls to ke care of the
e iy el b ariving, dallys Bl houseeatd lags Gbls on
side streets had tiers of beds, each occupied every eight hours. As one man
crawled out of a dirty, hard bed, another paid fifty cents to sleep
Cheaper rooming houses had rooms for twenty-five cents. The Mammoth

ge
e oNRRIE orsblarea o MR oo iacit MAcoy I
=T

others smoked or drank. “Perhaps the dice rattled on till morning above
the sleepers' heads, the monotonous call-song of the dealers lulling them to
an unquiet doze in the murky air, only to be awakened by the loud pro-
fanity of some brawler or sent cowering under the blankets to escape the
t00 free pistol-balls that fly across the billiard table.” Before long, hotels
like the Tontine, the Windsor, and the Tappan were built. In these frame
uidings, always crowded, peivs wire hight the Toutine-was sid o
ave the best rostnant i the Weat Even moge expensive wa the Ceand
Hotel on Ciammat Sixet, Kepy by Thorpes Weblh aad s wite, it ot~
mcud ar eﬁned clientelle.
farmer's boy from Clonmel in Tipperary, Ireland, had come to
the Umud States in 1869
assachusetts, as 2 millwright and carpenter, had gone West to Golden
o buld bridges fok the Colorado Ceateal Reilroad. Afer two years, the
mining fever caught him and he worked at odd jobs around the mines at
Del Norte. When “men were made frantic by news that there had been
rich gold discoveries in the north”, he went into the Black Hils of South
Dol et R e e ocnde Calamity Jane, a good look-
ing girl who “sometimes strode along the street in buckskin {lodnng and
ack donch bt of 3 plaissman. Hessifle bad s ket ik s eyes, »
hard glitter.” Swift Barrel Jimmy and Antelope Frank,
rar whooge whetthe sage anived, gentlemen aod dier

and beard, he saw a man who was shy and gentle. He declined Smoky’s
offer of a partnership in his mine — and lost a fortune, for the Homestake
turned out to be one of the world's greatest gold mines. In nearl

sixty years, it yielded more than $266,000,000 and was still producing.
From it, came the huge fortune of William Randolph Hearst. Having made

several more on e ", it boasted a balustraded balcony on the second
floor, a grand balcony that formed a shelter over the wooden sidewalk. In
*79 he became its sole owner. That same year, he married Carrie Bell
Reed, who had come with her mother to Leadville to teach school. A
pretty girl, she had a figure that men stared at; for hours she'd pratticed
walking about the house balancing a glass of water on her head, with the
result that she could “with the utmost elegance, glide <0 as to appear xollmg
on casters.” And she could sing as if she were a saint. Tom Walsh,
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dent Catholic, once had strayed inside a Protestant church where he'd been
50 entranced by het singing, that he'd said right then that he was going to
‘macry her. Happy in his marciage, he composed a poem for her, stating,
‘Ah, well I know what priceless luck was mine
That brought the day, the hour, when you became my bride.
The first year of their martiage they lived at the Grand Hotel. Then, they
went (o0 live at Sowbelly Gulch which Carrie Bell religiously renamed St.
Keven's. Her daughter has told how, since there was no suitable cabin,
“Father had a boxcar (one of the first 1o arrive on the new railroad) taken

ws: er m:
curtains of checked gingham, and in the window boxes she planted flowers
e wild ones. She had great trouble saving them
Though the Walshes did not make a fortune in

showplace: the Walsh parties were spectacular; the Walshes were friends
of President and Mrs. McKinley. Governor Thomas of Colorado ap-
pointed Tom Walsh “a colonel and aide-de-camp in the service of the
President McKinley made him a Commissioner to the
Paris Exposition; King Leopold of Belgium wanted him to be his partner
in mining in the Congo. His daughter bought the Hope Diamond, which
seemed to have a devil in it: it brought much bad luck. Hoping to drive
the devil out of it, she had a priest bless the diamond. As he commenced
his preparations, “a storm broke. Lightning flashed. Thunder shook the
church . . . There was no wind or rain; just darkness and these lurid
lightning thrusts. Across the street, a tree was struck and splinered.” Be-
fore the priest blessed the ill omened stone, Tom Walsh had died in agony
of cancer.

The Clarendon, built in 1879 by William H. Bush who also owned
the Teller House in Central City. was a three story frame building which
had 80 bedrooms “sing

and

isissippi had a gala opening when such distinguished guests
as Stephen E. Elkins, who represented the Territory of New Mexico in
Congress, General Edwin M. Cook, a former governor of Colorado, David.
Moffat, now president of the First National Bank of Denver, and Cap-
tain Starke, one of the best navigators of the Star Line of Steam-
Quigley’s brass band. A fantasia, “Recollec-
the seven piece band. So

popac was thi hote hat by 1879, ¢ been enlarged uatl i hud 151
bedrooms which were always occupied. Its excellent diningroom had 125
boarders. The headquarters for i ikt Kige i Chaseis e

Who always ordered the best fond in the house, and Charles Bosttcher, one
of the shrewdest of businessmen, then dealing in hardware and miners’ sup-
plies.

b Tk

Saloons, gambling house and dance halls also flourished in Lead-

e had 2
ing His Darndest.” Pop had an income of about $45,000 a year. At the
Texas House. resplendent with oil paintings, handsome furnture, rugs
and draperies, private games were offered “with the greatest secrecy.””

1o dotn SRR nseiet piaces n Losditle syttt
at its opening night “guests, agents of eastern and English capitalists seek-

window, attracted actors and actresses who loved to discuss their profession.
The Carbonate Concert Hall also boasted a Gothic window: in addition,
it had living pine trees that formed “cozy arbors and grottos.” Run as a
variety theatre, it announced as its popular performers Mollie Newton,
“the most perfectly formed woman in America,” who presented “a series
of Beraaite abieies R RBENS Uivek sad Romas s, st i
Lady Vienna Orchestra.

 times, saloons and variety theatres were combined and “the patrons
sat at tables on the main floor or in tiers of boxes flanking the stage on
both sides. The men ke and drank watched theBnfoonery; and e
ed to the ‘broadly vulgar jokes'. In mentioning the long waits between

e 1o

0 a
month rent featured vaudeville, minstrel and burlesque shows, and all
kinds of gambling. The Grand Central Theatre dazzled its patrons, when
on cpeing aighthey Bow the rwenyeight bores, two ties of them,
which were like cozy little parlors”, handsomely c d in lace and
dammask, Eddi Foy played s, 3¢ 41, s Fot of Talented Astes and
Beautiful Women”, who gave “a voluptuous feast without coarseness.”
Miss Mabel i
as her entertainment, a real compliment, for two ladies and a gentleman
twice walked more than thirty miles o see her presentation of the riotously
funny Razuleforr

Amphitheatce bad bill so vaied that a the Colisenm one could se
wrestling matches between Euger Mircia, o watch two dogs fight
Ratl “oud chewed the otber to dath"*At the Athancusn, bs coutd watch
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a trapeze artist or be intrigued by its spectacular way of advertising itself
with “many lights in the windows, its banners floating from every point of
vantage, and its two immense bonfires blazing from the roof.”

chow in himself, Jefferson Smith intrigued many in Leadville,
first with his walnut game and then with his soap game. The well dressed
boy, genteel in appearance and conduct, with piercing, fearless black eyes
had come to Leadville as a peanut boy with a tent show. He'd gone from
Georgia to Abilene, Texas in the 1860s when his family suffered reverses
He bad driven grea heads of longhorms
d dusty in the summer, steaming when
Biavy rains caats be'd been at Hll Half Acee at Dode Clty where be
‘had met buffalo hunters, cattle rustlers, and gamblers, such as he had never
Bl et He d fosodleercting but Hent  Whensocdiy €
Abilene he'd found a quicker way of making money than by herding
RS d e which of thrke w.lnm shells contained a pea - and he'd
lost, as many others had. Once they lost their money, the others left in
Sl e ot Joft. i <ontinued to watch the game he could not under-
stand. Broke he'd gone ¢ show when it went to Leadvile

‘here, he milled with

ing a man named Taylor run a soap game on the corner of Thicd Serect
and Madison Avenue. A neat, quiet man who never smoked,
gambled, Taylor wrapped a few ten, twenty, or fifty dollar Vil i

Leadville, but Jeff, who had earned the name Soapy, re-appeared in Den-
ver. There he worked the soap game on Seventeenth Street so successfully
that in a short time he had his own gang and his gambling place. After

uc-
n mons, a schoolboy friend,
opened the Orleans Club. Surrounded by his Denver gang. Soapy in con-
trolof Creed.elly protected the citizens but did not nterfee with gam.
blers and bunko men, provided they made no trouble. Soapy profited
fmameanly. s diceatog of CrRTIEE nnrly every gambler paid him some
tribute, and, since fortunes were made in the mines, spending was free
de came when he exhibited
“‘undoubtedly one of Free-

petrified man had been manufactured
Soapy's career, begun in Leadville, ended in Skaagway, Alaska, where he

in the cement plant in Denver.
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was, for a time, the dictator of that gold camp.
abor Opera House that opened in 1879 was a milestone in Haw
Tabor's career. He had invested heavily in real estate in Leadville, Denver,
and Chicago: be owned smelies, tol roads. imigating canaly and rail-
: he owned copper land in Texas, grazing lands in southern Colo-
el s T S
the Bank of Leadville; he established a gas works, and now, a
Arts, he built the finest brick theatre west of the Mi i at a cost of
$65,000. On the first floor in addition to the theatre seating about nine
hundred were an “elegant saloon and gambling hall,” as well as'a restau-
nt; on the second floor were offices for Tabor and Bill Bush who had
leased the theatre; the third floor, joined by a bridge to the Clarendon
Hotel next door, had bedrooms, usually occupied by theatrical folk. The
Tabor Opera House, its owner stated, was “a temple of amusement” in
which “all appointments are first class in every respect; the scenery,
artistic; and under the full flood of gaslight, the cosiest place for lovers
of the legitimate drama to throw off the cares of life and yield to the
fascinations of music and imagery.”
Jack Langrishe brought to Leadvile playelike The.Life-And Trials
Of A Factory Gil, Two Orphans, The Artful Dodger and Othello. The
sudience found the melodeamss pleasng evening's enteriainment” and
loved the poem concluding The Marble Heart or The Sculptor’s Dream,
stating that gold-bought smiles
e ever been
And ever will be
Ministers of
Rain, Misery and Deach.
The costumes, “methods of delivery” and “motions” of those taking the
parts of Desdemona and Iago in Othelo.the ol i foupd "piessog’s
e t0 the taste of Leadville Were the offerings of the Emma
Abbore Eaglih, rand Opeta Company, George F. Willison has shown
ow Miss Abbott who was, above al, refined ebjectd to the ibreto La-
Teaviata as immoral and rewrote it. She it was who “conceived and
executed the idea of singing Nearer My God to Thee’ in the hicd st oF
Faust, who introduced Siberian blood-hounds into Lucia di La
interpolated ‘Swannee River ngged 3 ral live baby

e’ in King for a Day,
0 La Traviata, had a trapeze Debocmatlie kgt i Zullie, 383
teatied e 1411 Tvonchige
Perhaps the most distinguished persor to appear at the Tibor Opera
Hmuz was Oscar The tll, long-haired young English poet,
lsyowight, and novelst, making a few (aiks n the United Seces 6 ort
Ectred otk e e s Bloom TRt April day. Snow-covered,

scemed (o draw blue lines across the landscape.” They were almost like
“ingfishers along the Thames at Oxford.” At the Clarendon, where he
lay down because the altitude left him fecling light headed, he greeted 3
reporter by telling how he longed “to go back to sunny Italy, there to fie
in my gondola, smoke cigarettes, and write poems. I love to travel and
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‘meet the best men and look at the most beautiful women, so that when I
die I will leave behind me a name that will be handed down to all posterity
as 2 lover of the beautiful.”

d in evening attire, the audience waited some time at the Tabor
Opera House for the lecturer who had chosen for his subject, “The
Prcial Applcaion of the Amhem Theoey o Sxisloc snd I
sonal Orname:

He was wearing his short velvet trousers and velvet coat with lace
at the neck and wrists: buckles sparkled on his slippers. His “hair was
parted at the equat ¢ the audience was disappointed that he carried
no sunflower or lily as it had been reported he would. In a monotonous
voice, he urged Leadville to study the Gothic school of Pisa, where paint-
ers saw “brilliantly lighted palace arches and pillars of marble porphyry-
noble knights with glorious mantles flowing over their mail, riding in
the sunlight-groves of oranges and pomegranates, and through these
ravey the mos: besutfal wommen tha the world bas eves known, pe 38
1 . noble, and intellectual.” The audience became more inter-
s iy i MRS Cotoy matat voue bastes i the okt

. When a baby began to cry: he remarked, “I wish the
juvenile enthusiast would restrain its raptures”: he smiled when the baby
‘was removed. Applause “similar to the desultory explosion of half a bunch
of firecrakers'” came as he concluded his lecture.

After that, Haw Tabor's friends took the poet to see the town and
the Matchless Mine. He had changed his “display costume” for a slouch
hat, corduroy coat, and long, tight pants: now, he went with his guides to
Pop Wyman's where he smiled at the sign asking patrons not to shoot the
pianist. Here, he said, was recognition of the fact that “bad art merits
death”"; that sign is “the only rational method of art criticism that
s come acrom." The minere 1K the way Ovear Wilde bld bisliuor.
Donning Tabor's underground suit,

erintendent explained by lamplight the different kinds of ore. At the bos
13 Yan et by AR minecn, “each with 5

exception are rather dizzy, but Wilde remains cool, st
He is cheered loudly and is voted a perfect gm!ltm:n
the bucket brollgh( him back to the surface, he thanked his hosts, pnnud
the mine, “and walked away showing neither fatigue nor intoxication."
The next morning as he left Leadville where he had won the hearts of tl
miners, he reflected that their dress was the most suitable for men; “yes,
the best of all costumes for men.”

gt

v

Y 1880, the Democrat said that “Leadville's society has become cor-
dal. clegant. and radians with graeful oy, Oves 3 Yokt g
ted to bring their wives and daughters here. But now all that is
changed; houses are filled with comforts and elegancies that wealth and
taste can create.” While the rowdy and spectacularly gay clements cavort-
ed, the better citizens of Leadville in the summer played croquet on lawns
brilliantly lighted by calcium lights: in the winter, they enjoyed skating
partes, sleigh rides, open housss, and balls On New Yaars, calls were

lathmhle glide steps popular in the East, specializing in glide quadrilles
and contra dances.

The Philadelphia Fling, just comi og into popslicir, o orrined
Leadville that a description of it, the wa
published in the Democrat, The w:
Seadily abundiiug o Heet Rat ok liamer 7rscs, sod s T H wiat

consideration. Many do dance it gracefully, but it is owning to the
ral ease of movement. I have broken three corset steels in thr
practice, but I am getting on. In its perfection the Highland

atu-

‘mascul ind agile.
woman is slender, willowy, and whally subjective to the movement of
her partner. He encircles her firmly with his right arm, not around her
waist but just below her shoulders. With his left hand, he clasps her right,
and holds it to her left hip. This brings her exceedingly close to him, and
she is kept snugly in that position. not only because he likes it, but be-
cause if he does not have a strong hold on her, he cannot take her safely
through the dance. She literally sticks her nose into his breast or shoulder,
and some day 3 weak gir s going to be smothered (o death i the midsc
of ¢ least pugnoses will be common if the dance remains
Tachonabie eay SNBERRE s mo e ot thing to stand still in this
hugging attitude. The dancing must begin instantly on the couple’s coming
together, and a false step at the start is a terpscichorean offense. The steps

are those of an ordinary waltz, enlongated to 3
companied by the swaying movement from sid o side and frequent Fever:
sals, all to rapid music. This carries the couples here and there now this

tn A

their attentions between the wreckage and ‘improper exposure of their
daughtec'slegs.” As a giil was (lung around and around, her feet barely
touched the floor. “The violence of the exercise is excessive, and for sum-
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mer dance this one will prove decidedly unsuitable. Poetically, the woman
will come out of it in a rosy glow, with eyes flashing, her bosom rising
and falling tremulously and her breaths making sighs. Practically, her
dress waist will be rpoll!d by perspiration, the powder on her face will be
melted, and she wi o breath like 2 horse with heaves. However,
e il oy the wild spo, whatever maay be thooght by the tied
fellow who has just carried her through.”

‘With several first rate dry goods stores, “artists” in charge of dress-
making parlors, modistes who made “perfectly fitting dresses for the
adies” or took orders to have gowns “transmitted from metropolitan
Chicagot Leadvil's women snd gts bad o diffeney, in pchasa

white kid gloves that buttoned to the “ri of black silk”
trimmed with lace and velvet: white Bees i pzm!! nyk adorned
bere and there with roses”, blue tarleton gowns, “stylishly looped and

festooned, the skirt cut just short enough to occasionally allow a glimpse

1
finely molded figure and beautiful piquant fac he
a1 e R R oo s W1 U Elick roes

coemge decollete, high coiffure adoened with pink poapot,” and Mes
blts aTbonos I aes o AleacconTans o fkmonde
with corsage of natural flowers”. Women wore elaborate jewelry; hair

styles often were complicated. Some wore braids and curls; some had their
hair “frizzed and powdered with diamond dust”; others arranged roses
in locks laborately waved. Beaver bats with eaormos plumies red plush
bonset, 3ad whise s hats on which birds perched intrigued their own-

ome men wore swallow tails at balls and receptions; others
T “their best bib and tucker that was less formal.” Thz
‘members of Tabor's Highland Guards, formed ostensibly as a protection
lg)msl the Ute Tndians, were truly colorful in their “black doublets with
royal blue and fed cord aud facings, kilts of royal Stuart style, and stock-

it silver buckle and plume, a royal Stuart shoulder pla
with silver buckles and plume, and Cairn gorn jewels” Even
more gorgeons were the members of Tabor's Light Cavalry, in their red
trousers, blue coats, and brass helmets; General Tabor agd his staff wore
“Black felt hats awith black plume and gold cord, and flashing steel sabards
on belts moutited with gold, and having gold buckles with the monogram

i ‘were blue broadcloth trinimed with
gold; their trousers, “light cloth, with broad gold stripes running down

forms, he glittered, for often he wore an enormous diamond said to have
belonged to Tsabella of Spain.

=204

green”; their Prince Charlie bonnets were “or-

Food served at dm.m parties, dances, and banguets was plentiful
and elaborate. The “repast” served at Tom Walsh's Grand Hotel for the
el e e e
artistic eye had amused itself by decking the table with flowers and vege-
tables grotesquely carved in imitation of many emblems of the order.
Mammoth cakes were Masonic with compass and squares. Tall pyramids of
butter also reminded the gatherers around the festive board that to the hos-
puahuu of the mystic order they were indebted for the pleasure they had

and Lake white fish au beurre d' Anchois the guests next feasted on roast
bam marenated in wine, galatine of fowls glazed and garnished, smoked
buffalo tongue and beurre Montelier: boned brook trout a Ia bouche des
dames, braised pigeon pie a I' Anglais and pate de foi gras in small rolls
Flower of leaf tartlets aux comefitures assortis, darioles a la vanilla, mac-
aroon baskets, Madeira wine, and French coffee.

Clubs abounded in Leadville. The smartest and most select social one
was the Assembly Club at whose dances men and women always dressed
formally. Haw Tabor and his associates belonged to the Clarendon, where-
2 the Leadvill Club boaseed that its menibeship icloded a0 ignocant
bonanza Kings.” were eager to join the Racket Club wl
members played R very richest scandal; men tnjnyed
the Republican, Democtat and Elephant Clubs. The latier had but o

Bldged themelre not o vote ot any ciy, g
- Fuateaa] beyanicstion e Masons and the Odd
llows 50t s TAIRER Ioemed to aid, AL IS io e pessiay
rty, moral growth, and loyalty to
the national government.” Benevolent, too, were the Ladies' Relief Society
and St. George's Ladies” Aid Society. To raise money for their projects,
the latter feeaveatly held bazaaes whese apron tabie Sora bowers. witched
“Paradise.

o far.
Leadville had its intellectual side, for groups like the Leadville
Literary Society enjoyed orations, debates, recitations, and lectures on sucl
subjects as “Cleopatra’s Needle” and *“The Seven Wonders of the World.”
Though the Bel Esprits, to which Haw Tabor belonged. enjeved serious
programs on Gray’s “Elegy”” and ““The Death of Poor uckled
over parodies o “The Boy Stood on the Burning Do md Rcmea
and Julet. Onébooksele printed. books “because e ¥
¢ included among their favorite books those by Alphonse ] Dn\lder,
Knder Dumas, Emile Gaboriau, Wilkie Collins, and Charles Reade.
The members of the Central Fire Club subscribed to such magazines as
the Atlantic Monthly, Hacpec's Monthly, Lippincott's, and Puck as well

ladies did not attend the races, men thronged to the Malta race tract costing.
$3,000. The Leadville Trotting and Running Association held it first
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bly attractive by “dashing
steeds, gay trappings, and graceful figures each afternoon.”
ds and parades appealed to the crowds. Every night, bands from
the Grand Central and Chesnut Street Theatres competed on the corner
of Harrison and State Streets; the Leadville Brass Band led many a parade.
Even at funerals, bands played. When Charlie Vivian, the actor all Lead-
ville loved was buried. “there was a long string of carriages which some
twenty of us preceded on’ horseback. We had a band, too, which on the
way to Evergreen Cemetery played the ‘Dead March' in Sau. On our way
back, when we reached Harrison Avenue, it struck up “Ten Thousand
Miles Away', Vivian's favorite song, which he had sung to thousands be-
fore the footlights. It produced a thrilling effect.”
ic schools which children attended
i by

Catholics and Protestants vied with each other in building the finest

1 was “lighted with
and is one
of the handsomest church rooms in the state, and is crowded every Sun-

ing condition . . . The
churches are crowded every Sabbath with as well dressed, gell beloved, and
intellectual a congregation as can be found in any city inlé Union.” The
Episcopalians were proud of St. George's Church “built of wood, Gothic
in design, and"will accommodate 500 worshipers. The entiré cost of the
bu pleted will not fall short of $10,000." The little
church is an amazing exhibit of architecture that followed the trends of
the middle ages when massive stone flying buttresses were used to help
support the weight of a b No longer functional, the thin wooden
buttresses of St. George's Church are purely ornamental,
Leadville's strects were 00sy morasses of black mud “like hasty pud-

Y

ding” which women bemoaned. Even though they wore neat fitting rubber
boots and, gathering up their skirts in both hands, moved “as daintily
they wished it snowed and rained
less in their city. They were always happy when they arrived at their des-
tinations without slipping on the slick, slimy streets.

Ecnest Ingersoll, visiting Leadville in 79 noted the houses built
on high hills and crowded so close together that they looked smaller
than they were. They ranged from “squalid cabins” to fashionable houses
that “have more than four angles, have ornamental cornices and are paint-
ed. There are a few that even have porches . . . . As to the interiors, there
are all the grades from mud floor and rough rock fire places with a bunk
for a bedstead to the elaborate structure with muslin ceiling and calico
walls - in two colors, after Eastlake, - Brussels carpets, piano, and St. Louis
furniture. I never . .. comprehended the true beauty of geological maps,
flaming with brilliant, irregular patches of red and orange, yellow and
blue, until I saw them decorating the panels of a Leadville home.” There
were real homes here, he thought as he saw “the lace curtains in the win-
dow, a misty background for masses of indoor blossoms, and a vista of ca-
binet-organ, sewing machine, and low rocking chair, through the open
door - home where the mines, the worry of strife for riches, and the hard

attrition of rough men are shut out.

ugusta and Haw Tabor's home was a clapboard cottage whose six
rooms were simply furnished. Here Augusta, so long over-worked keeping
2 boarding house, running a store, doing her own house work, found time
hanging heavily on her hands, for Haw insisted that she have 2 maid. And

wasn't making money: he'd worked hard in Kansas: he had shown his
fortitude in his early days in Colorado when he had gained the summit of
Ute Pass when, “with pick and shovel, axe and crowbar, block-and-tackle
and the labors of the oxen, foot by foot, yard by yard.” he “had forced
the wagon and its load up the steep and winding grade. The advance was
at a snail's pace.” He had been fearless when he plunged into an icy, swift
current up to his waist and using every ounce of strength, got his oxen out
of the stream. She remembered how concerned he had been when she clung
to the back of the donkey on which she rode as it swam against the swift
Tired as Haw was after six hour's exertion in saving his oxen, he

foraged for food for them. She'd been proud of him, very proud, when he
tried to have Colorado made a separate territory. Of course, he and she had
had argumenispigost marred people did: but they'd been 2 husband and
wife who worked together as they.should. And now, she was troubled
wealth poured in, at first he'd been busy with his in-
vestments; then he'd been building his political fences; but now he was
squandering money at the gambling places and the saloons; he was often
dining alone at the Clarendon; she heard that he'd been at the dance halls
where “painted hussies” entertained single men and even married men.

ish costumes of the Tabor Highland Guards and the
Cavalry. Bad taste, she reflected. And the diamond he
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bought for himself offended her. Wild extravagance and atrocious taste.
Haw Tabor's wealth grew, his self assertiveness increased.

consult her

rben in Denver he bought the offce building at Sixteath Stret and
when he erected the Tabor block, leased the

lp\(-ndtnt with'red plush, s sixty foot bar,  grand biogus

‘marble “ablutionary parlors”

ified Moresqu
desigued with feature from the Ciosent Cartas Theatee i Lot sd
from the Academy of Ms aris. Augusta was proud of the fact that
Bt wae lisisasn. worécaclok Colowsso: Thosyh st ‘wiat with bl
to the entertainment and ball that introduced the Tabor Hose Company
of Denver, somehow she felt unwanted and she was unhappy when Haw
wished she'd been dressed more elegantly. He was spending more and more
ime in Leadville, while Augusta, idle and unhappy, stayed in the big
home in Denver. When the Tabor Grand Opera House opened, all Denver
wondered where Augusta was. In 1881, the capital city learned that in
July of 1880, Haw Tabor had left his home; he had ugusta
occasionally until January 1881. Augusta did not sue for divorce, but for
a property settlement, for though Haw Tabor bad holdings of over

uted nothing to her support for months; in fact, she had been
foschionis i roossers bud FLRR AN~ L 1 Solas ol tai
e e her $50,000 a month, and give her the home in

settlement. In the divorce proceedings, Haw T
for it was shown that he had bought a secret and fraudulent divorce in
southern Colorado.

Augusta was bitter when, despite this blot on his character, Haw
Tabor was appointed U. . senator for a short term: she was astounded
when, two months after his divorce he married pretty BahytDoe Tabor,
at the Willard Hotel “in Washington amid a fairylan wers.” The
new wife, Augusta heard, wore 2 $90,000 diamond,
the groom could secure. Augusta found some consolatio
the priest who performed the ceremony returned the wedding fee, for he
said he did not know he was marrying a divorced couple. Augusta was yet
more concerned when she learned that Haw had secretly married Baby Doe
in St. Louis in September 1883, three months before hi
legal. The man who was sowing these wild oats did not seem like the man
she had married.

Haw Tabor's later career, Augusta believed, seemed even more as-
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tounding than fiction. The New Jersey Statesman suggested that “Horace
abor, Silver King of the Pacific Coast, Colorado's Citizen, Banker
and Senator of Sterling Merit and Purity of Character” become President

st while Avgusta sent another. Augusta sead of the children Baby Dot
bore, both girls, of the beautiful clothing of the second Mrs. Tabor and
her children, the new Tabor home, and the five carriages.

Some Augusta had known in Leadville, once their fortunes were
made, came to Denver where they were among the mile high city's leading
citizens. John L. McNeil who went to Leadville in ‘83 to open the Car-
bonate Bank headed many Denver companies and was known for his
stecling character; bis wife headed the committee that secured the first

wen who with $2,500 in 1877 opened a store in Leadville

d who in ten months cleared $20,000 a month later was one of the
Stfces of The DeaveciDegiGoods Seor. His LA sl cacried 1%
richest of dress fabrics and the finest of “ladies’ suitings, staples and no-
tions”; it “is lighted by burners from 12 chandeliers, and in the even-
ing is beautifully illuminated.” It was quite as fine as that owned by W. B.
Daniels and W. G. Fisher, of Denver. Charles Boettcher who come to
Leadville in ‘79 at the end of the year reported that the sales in his hard-
‘ware store were $30,000 a month. *“He is said to have carried an $80,000
ock.” His many enteprizes in Colorads wee fit made possble by the
fortune he acquired in Leadville. John C. Mi William James, and
John F. Campion, after making fortunes in et i Dearer.
Bieecy, vt e i ik Wy prompecsons with w!

did businessigat “drunk every Saturday after receiving Gt
became my
them out onj lay, at whicl looked as if they bhad been shot

through a carpe® cleaning machi ugusta mused, wasn't Haw
Taboe now s reliabl as Jobm Campioa? Yer, ave hirSdiE theis had
always been something flamboyant in Haw: but until he made his money
he had been a good man. She recalled he had not even dealt harshly with
the man who jumped his claim.

And David H. Moffat, one of theie first friends in Colorado, after
he had made his fortune in Leadville had gone to Denver where he was
not only  good business man but also & fin citizen. Often urged to run
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for the U. S. Senate, he refused to do so; but he was a great force in the

Haw Tabor, he had begun life as a poor boy. At

Auroria where he opened a stationary shop; d hi
Denver City and opened a large hardware e Atsi 0N n.g
foetune he was coateat to make, be forgot that g
in Leadville, he made that sum buying ulion foon ¢

inanciers. Though

the great fortune he made dwindled, David Moffat remained a dignified

citizen. Always he was as democratic in his ideas as when he was a messen-

ger boy in New York City. “Simplicity marked his home life; display was

alth had a tendency to enlarge his sym-
pathy 2nd good willfo bis ellow man.”

n Arkins, on the staff of the Denver Tribune, went to Lead-

ville to start The Chronicle, setting up hi

room with a washstand for

gregated around a little shanty. Inside, he
the commotion ... The air was sifing
lay stretched on 2 bed and a
of » ssomach pusp. The facts acertatacd, b seraened to i sencium aad
dashed off an account of it.

“The next morning 2 large man with 2 floshed fuce and blooditoe
eyes entered his office accompanied by a woman. He demanded in stentor-
ian fones to e the man who weote gt axtice i yeserduy's paper about
his lady’ and wi rescoed swearing announced his intention to

o Fimiiato vba wiise pacl SIS,

““The editor said meekly the reporter had stepped out, but if an un-
true statement had been made, he, being the editor, would be pleased to
correct jt. He couldn’t understand how it happened, for the merest glance
at the lady was sufficient to establish her character, and stepping for-
ward with great suavity of manner. declared that she seemed to be ‘the
flour of sulphur and the cream of tartar’

he couple missed the sarcasm in the explanation, ;.ga, and thank-
ed Mr. Arkins for his apology: the man shook the editoPs hand, saying,
“Your head is level: come, have a drink with us.” Al three “waltzed
into a neighboring saloon and - smiled unctuously”. Jonn Arkins' bus-
iness associates were C. C. Davis and James Burnell. Their competitors
in the newspaper business were the Herald, published by R. G. Dill, and
the Democrat whose principal owner was John M. Barret

Auguata Tabor geary admired Jame: B, Grant who came to Lead-
ville from Alabama. He had se-ved in the Southcn Army during the
Civil War, had attended the Agmvicultural College at Ames, Towa, and
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Commell University: he had studied * ‘metllurgy and kindeed branches” a¢
the School of Mines in Freilberg, i
ing in Europe; he had inspected gold m

broad charity,  fine sease of honot sl goodness, he was a favorite

built a larger one in Denver, where ores + from Leadville and the camps
in Colorado, Montana, Arizona, Utah, and New Mexico were treated.

son of Illinui:

When there were s0 many cultured, refined men in Leadville,
Augusta mutd, hada't Haw chosn 0. cmmtes toen” rather than the
brassy, loud bonanza kings? She had admired Jobn J. Hall, “a gentleman
of the old school, a student and scholar, extremely affable and polite”
Wwho was the registrar of the Land Office at Leadville; Dr. David H. Dou-
gan. who finally secured decent sanitary conditions in the Carbonate camps
and Luther M. Goddard, who after being a force in Leadville's school
system and judge of the district court in Lake County, came o Denver
and e elected a justice of the Supreme Court of Colorado.

a Tabor rempced. Mo H:kn Brumm who, ariving in Lead-
ville al;n;n pensilem, ook in waibing, oarding house and, with
pare of her carnings seak out panis o dig fog sy After acquiring
$100,000 she left Leadvile: Low sucmtas. Mo Fannah Drifel wh
Gpened 2 laundry and tried mining. remained the same cultured woman
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erintendent of the Maid of Erm

the Litdle Jobnay, be m

after they left i

circles in Dendlf New Yok, and Newport, London and Paris, One of

the sucvivors of th Titanic disaster she became known as “the unsinksble
5.

While Augusta grieved, Haw and Baby Doe, scorned b in
Denver and Leadville, lived Tuxariously. Auguste’s Chyiaianey e
itself when she called on Baby Doe saying that she thought
others in Denver miglit follow suit. The “right people’ t:
the Tabors had friends. Baby Doe rode proudly in her pale blue enamel
cariage upholstered in azare satin and drawn by four black horses while
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two negroes in scarlet uniforms sat on the box behind. She revelled in her
diamonds and in the portrais, five of them, Haw had had painted of her.
No child in Denver but Baby Doe's had fifty baby dresses of the finest
Iace and velvet, two $500 christening robes, and ex
med in marabou tips. When Henry Ward Besches, the famovs miniser
spoke before a small audience in the Tabor Opera House in Leadville,
Baby Doe handsomely gowned and i T Tabor in their
private box. She was happy and she was trying to be a good

appy and contented as Haw Tabor was in his marriage, he was con-

exhaustion and that mine owners had been borrowing money to pay high
dividends. The Little Chicf, for example was paying $100,000 a month
when it should have paid $50,000. There was still plenty of low grade
ore. but no known method of extracting gold from it that was profitable.
In 1885, Tabor was selieved to find 3 new method b though would be
the salvation of the Lea cyanide process cost him $100,000
S ucpot ia <he SNRERIS Godiind; n many 3 mite, e matn
shaft was sunk deeper and deeper; in vain, levels were pushed in various
dicetions, Profitable ore bod
Tess. bor and other mine owners were hopeful that strikes would
e mad i some of thci holdinge
national depression, beginning to be felt in Colorado in 1883
eventually dealt the aives mining indukey a Slow from which i aever
hotizing the purchasing of
4,500,000 ounces of silver a month led o the price of silver's reaching so
fow a level that all business throughout the state suffered. Banks failed;
real estate values dropped: unemployment stalked the mining camps.
Skilled miners worked, and gladly, for a dollar or two a day ot for board
and room: mine owners lost their fortunes. Haw Tabor lost everything
in Leadville except the Matchless Mine: all his real estate boldings in
Denver went; his mine in Arizona was sold at auction: estments
abroad collapeed. Haw Tabor, a man of seventy, was back where be had
started. Back to working with pick and shovel, later he received a more
pleasant and lucrative job as postmaster in Denver. Now the penniless

him the appointment. He had few friends now. Yet, Winfield Scott
Stratton had confidence in him, Haw reflected, for the man who had
struck o tih a vain o gold lhu he sa!d one mine for $11,000,000 lent
him $30,000, unsecured, to 0 develop a new mine. The deve-
lopment brought no vidende.

e

®

couraged and baffled by the events that cost him his fortune but

still mppy with Baby Doe and his daughters, Haw Tabor died in 1899,

70 Yo afus b was made posmaste sad fous yess ates Aoy’

death. Baby Doe went back to Leadville, where she lived in poverty in 2

S0k oo s the MatcHie Mine which, vl s desth in 1530, S 04
ke.

| made fortunes in Leadville,
Leadville's population shrank to a
few thousand. Coming to the silver camp in 1907, “Pop Collins” leased

rrison Avenue, buit by the silver king, in the Tabor Grand Hotel, in
the EIk’s Club, formerly Tabor's Opera House, in St. George's Church to
which the Tabors contributed. Visitors to Leadville see the shack where

by Doe lived, now a museum, the idle Matchless Mine, and a number

ps from Camp Carson in Colorado Springs
1d maneuvers near Leadville which
today is a small town, productive, but no longer a bonanza town.
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HILE Colorado’s economic state was gloomy, the discovery of

gold at Cripple Creek was the salvation of the state. Middle aged,

black eyed, dark haired, mustached Bob Womack, good natured and casy
going, while herding cattle for Horace Bennett and Julius Myers had spent
his spare time prospecting in the hills and valleys around Poverty Gulch.
He was convinced that those whose training should have given them the
right to know were wrong when they contended “No gold could grow
ere.” His father, S. R. Womack, a fine Kentucky gentleman'" had come
the '60s to mine; he had owned the first ore mill along

Clear Creek in Gilpin County; in the '70s he had come to El Paso County
and had taken a ranch and raised cattle about fifteen miles south of Colo-
rado Springs. He and his sons, William and Robert, later had secured the
rights and perfected the title to land comprising Cripple Creek. Earlier,
Levi Welter had squatted on that land and an old ranchman, Requa, had

Bob took up the tract called Requa Gulch. In the late
“80s, they sold their land and cattle o a firm so unsuccessful in its cattle
business, that it sold its cattle and land to a real estate firm, owned by
Bennett and Myers in Denver.

The last owners were not very enthusiastic over their purchase. True,
they bad paid only $7,000 for the sizeable ranch and the down payment

been hundreds of them—he thought his land might become the site of a
pleasure resort. Young Bennett placed George Carr in charge of his Cripple
Creek ranch and went back to Denver.

Bob Womack, riding the range, drinking and prospecting in his
leisure time, still dug for gold: he built a litdle cabin in Poverty Gulch,
near the patented land. In January '91, he dug a hole in Poverty Gulch

Springs. As Dr. J. P. Grannis and C. H. White of the Fl Paso bank had
become interested in some red sandstone quarries w
gold, Bob Womack togk his rock to them. White, knowing that for ten
years Womack had prospected and insisted there was free gold in Cripple
Creck while ranchmen and cowboys laughed at o time to dis-
cuss the matter. Dr. Grannis was interested and the last week in January
went up to Cripple Creek with Bob. But ramors of Bob's find had gotten
around in Colorado Spiings; F. F. Frisbee and E. M. De La Vergne hear-
of the alleged find, despite a snow storm, had gone to inspect Bob's pros-
pect hole and had located the El Dorado claim adjoining Bob's diggings.
Disheartened, Bob. recorded his claim previously called the Chance, now
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named the El Paso. Dr. Grannis, believing in the cowboy everyone else
laughed at, financed the sinking of a thirty foot shaft.

Even when assayers found Bob Womack's rock had gold, many
doubted whether the cowboy really had made a strike. They saw samples
of hi e windows F. Seldomridge’s feed store. Some said

Moreover. many interested in
mining remembered that six years earlier, an attempt had been made to salt
a mine at nearby Mt. Pisgah. They could not believe that only a few miles
away from the salted mine was gold worth millions. By April and May
of ‘9

ranch and showed some samples of ore from the dump on Bob Womack's
gopher hole, t0 an assayer, who smiled. *“There's no use wasting your time
on an assay of this.” he said, “There's no gold in it.” He was familiar wi
the ore in Gilpin County “where gold was associated with well defined
outcroppings of quartz easily distingui
through the country without difficulty.
Cripple Creek district gold “is found in the breccia that fills the old volcan-
ic vent and that there is quartz present even when the veins extend into
the surrounding red granite walls.”

isgusted, their owners called it Cripple Creck.
One cowboy said, “Yes, pard, that creek’s named right, for a cowboy in
heading a steer in that creek fell, steer, horse, and rider, breaking the
horse's neck and the rider’s arm.” Harry J. Newton tells of a letter from
England addressed to Lame Creek, Colorado, reaching the right party at
Cripple Creck.

Although Louis R. Ehrich wrote in the Colorado Springs Gazette
that “It may be well in the midst of the unhealthy mining excitement,
which bas swept over this city to remember that it is the part of conserva.
tive, wise men to engage in those enterprises which will add to the stabf
growth and general business development of the. city,—a growth built
not upon the shifting sands of fickle mining possibilities, but u
of satisfying public acsthetic enjoyment and public desires of higher en-
tertainment,” the growth of the new town was phenomenal. In the fall
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of *91, says H. S. Rogers there were several thousand people in “a strag-

gling place of a few houses and tents. I went back again the next spring

and found 2 magnificent hotel, business blocks, electric lights, etc. All

this time there was no city government, and the place was run by deputy

sheriffs, the county commissioners collecting a license from the various
saloons then running.

When E. M. De La Vergne and E. . Frisbee opened the Gold King
mine and shipped their first ore in 1891, prospecting was stimulated and
real estate boomed. Bennett and Myers lots that had sold for as low as $50
began to bring as high as $2,000. Before long, De La Vergne opened d
Raven Mine on Raven Hill. Strikes were made at the Buena Vista, the

Mary McKinney, Anaconda, Victor, and Morning Star.

Following Bob Womack into Cripple Creek, came serious, business-
ike Winfield Scott Stratton,  carpenter who for seventeen years had pros-
pected and at times had studied mining at Colorado College and the School
of Mines at Greeley in his spare time. He took with him Billy Fernay, a
young chap suffering from tuberculosis, to cook for him and look after the
burros carrying their equipment and supplies. Young Fernay, who boarded

prileryes SRl
enouigh money. They'd sing a different tune if he told them the truth, that
she'd confided the child she was bearing wasn't his. Women! What could
he do but send her horme to her mother? You just stay martied to
Fuch n wonam The next burro was sgually stubborn #nd fightencd both
Stratton and Fernay, for it made a dash for a tree and tried to rub off its
Toad which was dynamite. Both men ran and watched the beast from some
distance. Luckily, the load did not explode. Stratton believed he had to
i Popejoy, 2 plasterer was grubstaking
him. Once at Cripple Creek, he visited with Bob Womack, who showed

mday called Battle Mount

ations His blow pipe “showed gold in the foat, bat be could fiad o

mother vein.” Back in Colorado Springs. he continued to think about
On

gold. One ledge in particular intersted him. On July 3, it oc:untd to him

that that ledge “was the contact of the granite and the porphyry:” here

Jonie b o il deposic O uinara, On Ity 4, Gack in Caipple ook
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located the Washington and the Independence Mines. With great patience
and self sacrifice, he made mines of the claims. His first assay “showed

t. having more confidence in the
Washington, than in the Independence, he esved the latts for ewo monthe.
He was greatly relieved when the lease on it reverted to him, for the leasees
made $150,000 from it the short time they had it. Yet, it laok aapital to
mine and working on a shoe string was tiring and

Bily Fernay's Black Dismond clsim made about $70,000, but the
inds in a series of $500 sales he
is Missouri home. He sold back to
Seratton his inteest in the Washington and Independence clams; and
Stratton sold the Washington for $80,000.

Mining iassligently and xymmn\tﬂlv, shipping the ore he needed
to sell to provide money for acquiring a ng other property,
Sicitton 1k el I s tn bl mine Wh 1898 his Indepen-
dence Mine was sold in London for $11,000,000 by twenty-five year old
Verner Z, Reed to the Venture Corporation in London, he became the first
Ceipple Creek millonaie, The Englshmen “guited” the bosanza, mining
ore selling for $3,387.657.80 in fourteen mont

Meanwhile, dapper, fortyish Jimmic Butns, vhgh! of build but strong,
2nd casy going ewentyhree year old Jimmie Doyle, heavy set and daek
g business in Colorado Springs joined

n in Cripple Creek. Jimmie
Dorie fnd located o raciomaljealm on Boll Hilland i wo freads
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Once Jimmie Burns fell w
s it that b could not ise until his friends ifed im. Afee the Portland
Mining Com; d and incorporated, production began.
Rstizts tht f sarcosmiit st woes il wess volinth assets,
Burns persuaded his partners to spend a million dollars in six years
creasing their holdings. With their wealth came discord, for all had Irish
tempers. They fought with others and among themselves. For a time,
smoothed out some of their diffculties, but finally

Doyle, then the popular mayor of nearby Victor, quarreled so with Burns
that the latter had him throwniin jail where he stayed a year. One morning,
just after Burns had inspected the Anna Lee shaft in the Portland,
e and.as it went down, che shaft aved in and

orrified, Bur bout recovering the
T, T it omal LR oo of e g fand spent $100,000
in doing so; he spent even more compensating their families. When there
was no dividend that spring because of this expenditure, Doyle, in a rage,
accused Burns of nspecting
as his life long friend, resigned as president of the Portland. Though
Stratton and Harnan persuaded Burns to allow himself o be reelected pres-
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ident, the feuding Irishmen saw little of one another after this. The climax.
of their quarrel came when Doyle sued Burns for $700,000 in Portland
profits he said he had not received. Doyle sued in an lowa court; Burns
got a Colorado Springs lawyer to issue an injunction to keep Doyle from
going on with the suit. When Doyle went on with the suit and won a
judgment of $700,000 against Burns, the Colorado Springs judge ordered
Doyle not to take the money or go to jail. He took the money and went to
jail where he stayed several months. While there, he was reelected mayor of
Victor,

December 31, 1894, production on the Portland was
$553,975.75; in 1902, its yield was 52,608,993.59; in eighteen years,

wealthier of the three, went back to Colorado Springs where he
beautiful home on Wood Avenue in the “exclusive north end”
ried a charming, cultured girl he had known in St. Joseph, Missouri.

The million dollars commission young Reed paid himself for selling
the Independence marked the real bginning of his fortune, though he had
made money, a great deal of it, earlier. The extraordinarily handsome
young man, interested in art and a friend of artists, doing some research and

he located the Little Mildred and organized the Princess Gold Mi
Company with an associate, R. P. Davis. As a promoter, he made foreig
connections and, when the Portland was seriously involved in litigation,
affected the sale of seventeen mining properties to the Portland Gold
Mining Company for $1,025,000, at that time the largest transaction in
the Cripple Creek district. So successful was he in his plan for issuing
stock in the Portland that it became the leader in the marke. Other
solidations and plans for issuing stock followed in this country and a-
broad. After living in Europe for some years, he returned to the United
States where he acquired interests in the ol fields and irrigation projects
in Wyoming.
Though in 1891-2 there had been strikes showing there was gold
of considerable value in Cripple Creek, the fact that it was difficult to
i that mining experts who visited the district gave adverse reports
saying that ore was found only in surface deposits and that it was “im-
possible for gold to exist in this formation,’” miners began flocking into
the district. They knew that Cripple Creek production in ‘92 was $600,
000. They knew, 0o that the production was slowing up in the silver
mines. Then, in '93 with the demonitization of silver, when all business
slowed up, a tremendous stream of miners and “‘tenderfeet” from every
walk of life poured into the gold camp. As the Portland and the Indepen-
dence began to produce, people from every part of 7 merica began arriving
in Cripple Creck
nd Cripple Creck grew. In ‘91, Besnett and Mrers had laid out the
town in a hurry when procpectors were rilling holes all cver theic prop-
erty. There had been 2 time when it was really two tcwns, for while
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Horace Bennett platted his town and called it Fremont, a Colorado Springs
group formed Hayden Placer just next to it. Each “town” elected it
mayor. The

of the tents that had filled the hills and ravines after the first reports of
gold were being replaced with one and two room shacks. Before

rame houses with as many as eight

had one or two porches and usually included a parlor and a sitting room.
Some even had music rooms. As real estate prices zoomed, the size of lots

1894, the Cripple Creek Business
hundred businesses. Among them, were twenty si
estate offices, and thirty six law offices. There were sixteen surgeons and
physicians and thirty six lawyers. The price of business lots had risen from
and $50 in ‘91 to §3,000 to $5,000 by '93.
The business directory did ot list the parlor houses
ist the cated by the
madames many of who had come from Leadville, Aspen, and Coloade,
City, nor the gambling houses, nor the dance halls. The parlor houses re-
ceived national attention when, some years later, Julian Street on an ex-
tremely short visit to Cripple Creek, after calli is '
of the most depressing places in the world,” ed on the “ill paved"
! e 3 horror of smoketacks, ore-
, Feduction plants, gallows-frames and squalid shanties
mud."” He decided this was “the most awful looking little
‘Cripple Creek is not only above the

h the parlor houses were. Mr. Street noted there
were names, Clara, 1.ouise, Lina, et cetera, rather than nvmbers on these one
story houses. He s:w a negress's face “pressed against the window pane
grinning at me with a'knowing, ‘sickening grin” and in another window.
3 white womgp with very black hair and eyés, and cheeks of a light or.
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chid-shade, showing her gold teeth in a mirthless automatic smile,” and add-
ing "“the allurement of an ice-cold wink.” Enraged when this description
of Cripple Creek appeared in a national magazine, the city officials changed
the name of the Red Ligh disrict o Julian Street
The literary gentleman didn't have time to see the dance halls, the
on, Casino, the Red Light, the Geeat View, the Topie where for
weny ive Cont Chomee g0t  Jonce 46 . e e A - i i
gambling houses where faro, roulette, craps, and the twenty-one game were
played. He did not see the Squaw Guich Amusement Club where Bob.
omack was sargeaat at arme: He did mot see Jobanie Nolaws sloom:
the best in town, or Johnnie's wife who wore the finest of Parisian gowns
and looked like any millios

garted in ‘92, Housed at firt i 2 rented building, the school was later

held in a one room I  first there was no fl

there were bare logs on the .mm( walls; there was a “gl

weeds on the roof.” “By the end of the school year, a board floor and papered

walls made it ore’attcactive for the fourteen studenta, The st school
d one six months’_term. Before long, other school buildings were con-

structed. By 1905, Cripple Creek had twenty well equipped steam heated

school buildings with modern conveniences, textbooks, and supplies. Jol

Street did not know that though business

canvas. Suddenly, as young Father Volpe, sent by Bishop Matz of Denver,
‘was in the midst of a prayer, a miner demanded breakfast. Mother Duffy
first explained that he'd have to wait until Sunday School was over. When
he became profane and insisted on his food, Mother Duffy cursed him with
as good a string of oaths as any miner could use, as she informed him
that “no drunken bum” was going “to upset the first Sunday School held
here.” After a while, church services were held in the lodge rooms of the
Elks or the Odd Fellows; before long, each denomination had its own
chmch, Tt i it o whes sl Bt comnd 5 sec il Conel
one woman, feeling definitely superior to those in the mining camp, asked if
there were churches. A miner told her there were but that they were closed
while the visitors were in town. Julian Street did not know that in the
*90s there were fraternal and social clubs that looked after charity cases
and enjoyed . good ime. Victor had the "only sticy lerary clb for
gentlemen” in the district but Cripple Creek had wonderful women's
||ltmry clubs. The Shakespeare Club studied carefully ;he

work for the Children’s Home, enjoyed hearing speakers on literary and
historical subjects, and once had a course in scientific cooking, Julian
Street did not see Cripple Creck's hotels. Wesley Gourley's Place, opened
in '91 was outclassed by the Anheuser-Busch which had eight bedrooms;

i

the Continental had accommodations for two hundred; the Clarendon was
really slegant; it furnicure cost $16,000,

“not known

" he reiterated, “have T

seen such a railroad either for steepness ot for sinuosity. The train cramied
along ledges cut into the mountain-sides, now burrowing through an ob-
struction, now creeping from one mountain to another on a spindly bridge
. below which 2 wild torrent dashed through a

ing superbly with eternal ice and snow. It s an unbelievable railroad—
the Cripple Creek Short Lin
R ilroads, causing thec buildes o speed
construction in order that one might claim. distincion of beng the st
gater Cripple Creck. The same rivalry SHp newspaper
The gold ink which the first fsuc of Cripple Crech Crashue us
printed in ‘91 had hardly dried when The Prospector's first issue was
published. In *93, came the Cripple Creek Weekly Journal; in ‘95, The
Cripple Creek Times, The Ev oening Star, The Cripple Creek Sunday
Herald, and The Cipple Creck Mai
In ‘94, when Charles L. Tutt, Sp!nmr Penrose, W. H. Leonard and
Charles MacNeill erected 2 small chlorination mill at Lawrence, in the
Cripple Creck district, an important step was reached in mining. Their ex-
periments made it possible to treat ore at a price so much lower than that
hitherto charged that they revolutionized mining. The editor of The
Evening Star said in 1904, ““Were the old prices in effect, the tonnage of
the camp would be very small compared to what it is today.” In addition,
a report by Penrose and Cros, cxperts, stated that “the weing o Cripple
Creek would extend with depth and that the camp was an essentially high
grade camp.” For the first time, people “realized that Cripple Creek was
destined to be marvellously ri
n Easterner, steady, mlm\)lt Charles L. Tutt, had been in the real
estate business in Colorado, Springs when he was joined by handsome, well
er Penrose Who had graduated a shor time before from
Tk tvo i ke tel o Bl and a livery stable in

d venture for $10,000.
latter sent his young brother nsu and advised him to lec mining alone.
Unsuccesful in scuring backing, the young Ttt and Penrose a3
caim to Joe Troy and Pete Batke fot $20,000. When the e sank a
new shaft and hit on one of the best veins in the district, Penrose and Tute
shared in the dividends. When the silver act was repealed, Burke and Troy,
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panicky about the future of gold, persuaded Tutt and Penrose to buy back
their lease on the C.O.D. Full of faith, the young men gladly made the
purchase—and later sold the C.O.D. to a French syndicate for $300,000.
In’94, Penrose, Tutt, Charles MacNeill, and W. H. Leonard organized the
Coloado sAd PrlaepisR oo xxd Refinicg Companr, lam lied
e U, 51 Rediction! hadl|Refiing Companys Betoee loag,
st every mill inthe disrct and procesed gold from most SREEES
They built the Cripple Creek Short Line. They were worth millions. When

we deposis offersd i) of
something less than revolutionary in " they invested
ooy ol e
property. As stocks doubled and redoubled, they became multimi
When the Guggenheims became interested and Utah Copper was merged

i wealth increased; Chino Copper was organized and
sold to the Guggenheims at an enormous profit: next, came Ray Consoli-
dated and profits that ran into the millions. When Jackling realized he
could use the same process on low grade gold, Alaska Gold was organized.
Spencer Penrose sold his shares in the latter company when stock that had

2
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tors profited from these ventures, Spencer Penrose emerged the wealthier.
Charles Tutt later added to his fortune through investments in Oregon
and in hrE! irrigation projects on the western slope.

e leaving Cripple Creek. Spenes Pearose manied pecy. vivacions
Juie v\u.m McMillan, who had attended finishing schools in
He had Tove w1 Colorados Sping: At
il s P v e ol e e
50 attractive that he went there, proposed to her, and they were married at
St. George's Church in Hanover Square, London. Charles Tutt earlier had
married Josephine Thayer, the daughter of a Philadelphia judge. The two.
financiers built their homes in Colorado Springs, but they spent consider-
able time traveling.

n ‘91, twenty five year old Bert and twenty eight year old Leslie
Carlton bicycled into Cripple Creek. The Carlton family had come West
for Bert's health. “Mama’s favorite,” simply could not be alone and ill so
far away from home, Mrs. Carlton decided. To- Colorado Springs the
family came and there Bert's bealth improved ina short time. When the ex-
citement over gold discoveries was at its height, the Carlton brothers went
to the gold camp. There, they cut aspen trees on the site of the present
office of the Colorado Trading and Transfer Company. In ‘91, they
organized the first transfer company at Cripple Creek, before the advent

industrialists and financicts when they took over aad reorganized the

o

First National banks of Cripple Creek and Canon City. Influential in help-
ing to negotiate the contract for yardage and railroad facilities for the Mid-
land Terminal railroad at Divids, Bert Carlcon was appointed on the bosrd
of that airo

duction mills in Colorado City, Canon City, and Florence. When in the
late ‘905 the mines in the d\smu became hampered by underground
water, the Carltons were a the plan to drive a drainage tunnel on
Bescon Hil; $80,000 was subscribed for this "dewstering Lrojere- sud
Bert Carlion, then president of the First National Bank in Cripple Creek
was made treasurer. Highly successful, the tunnel unwatered Beacon
Raven Hill, and Gold Hill. Realizing that deep drainage tunnels were im.
perativeif mining s o continue in Cripple Creek,the Roosevelt Tunnel

. the tunnel lowered the general
wate leve cven Randred feet. T 1915, che Carlton’s organized a syn-
dicate with Spencer Penrose, Charles M. MacNeill, Charles L. Tutt, and

millionaire of St. Louis, was brought to 2 high state of m
The latest developments in the cyanide process supplanted the (hlnnmuon
process formerly used. Reducing treatment rates in order to help Cripple
Creek operators increase their tonnage of low grade ores, the Golden Cycl(
Mill, under Carlton management, became one of the foremost gold r
duction plants in the United States. For the syndicate, the Carlton por-
chased the Cripple Creek Central Railway Company,  holding company
for the Midland Terminal. Reduction of freight rates followed, thus aid-
ing the whole Cripple Creek district. In 1916, the syndicate purchased for
$3:500,000 the Cresson Mine, “truly Aladdin's tessure cave.” By 1937,
was producing $1,000,000 an acte; its total dividend payments have
today. cnceeded §50,000.000 During World War I when the majority
of mine operators wished to suspend operations at Cripple Creek, the
Carltons thought it would be suicidal to do so. They affected further re-
ductions in freight rates and a vigorous demand was made to the federal
government for preference in shipping supplies. In 1917, the Carlton in-
terests purchased the Colorado Midland Railroad for 1,784,000, Though
they made a paying propos

Carlton. Toanel, completed 4t a cott of $1.350,000, dmtac] Cripple
Creek mines down (o 6,900 feet above sea level, In 1951, the Golden Cycle
Mill, moved back to Cripple Creek, was renarcd the Carlton Mill.

g




In "96, seventeen year old Etbel Frizzell, a St. Paul Minnesota girl
who had been educated at church schools in Vermont, came to Cripple
Creek. Her lawyer father had been injured in a fall and she had come to care
for him. In no time at all she met Bert Carlton who, busy as he was with
his enterprises,, was having a gay social whirl. When Ethel Frizzell decided
o0 stayias becomsthe scseas foc TudgEEdval G- Stiman 199 sbe
saw more and more of the young man whose career at Beloit College in
Viscanain fad been ateerapied by 1l beak. Bt was sow well in th et
of health; Ethel knew what it meant to be ill: her mother's illness had
brought dhe Frizzel family to Colorado Springs. The two wet to dances
where Ethel was surprised to learn that some of the best dres
were gamblers’ wives. No one was more attractive e ok Natine
wife, Eibel Friszell and Bert Carlton. played tennis. though the courts
weren't very good. They went to dinner parties where Lee Glockner,
Haey MeAlier, Myoon Blackmer, the Montgomerys, the Edsons, and

of Tears is a pure, wholesome comedy, interpreted by an excellent cast
of players and has the advantage of being staged by the original London
cast."” Ethel Frizzell learned that the play had been praised by the Montreal
Sun as a “superb” production, by the Los Angeles Times as “a dramatic
gem,"” by the Huston Post, as an “artistic triumph." The Tyranny of Tears
had run for over a bundred nights in New York at Charles Froman's Em-

played to crowded houses in New York, London, Paris, and Berlin. “To
Crippe Creek, s manager bronght special scney fox vey s ad 3 cat
of extraordinary merit.” The young couple laughed at.a song which so
hocked Chicage that it was being sung everywhete ese. T he Cripple Creck
Citizen published the full cight stanzas of “Everybody Wondered How He
Knew," beginning:

““There are often ittl trifles that are better left unsaid,

But are uttered in an unaffected way,

Which reminds me of a funny little matter which occurred

Ac  fashionable ball the other day

The host esied sk embroidered gate on the flooe

When a jolly fellow said ithot | :h: L T
b, T know; it belongs to Mrs. Dare.’
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R PENROSE FROM A PORTRAIT PAINTED IN 1915

“Now wasn't that a silly thing to say?

That she had
So everybody wondered how he kner

I 91 Bert Carlron and Ethel Fefzzll were marsied a the Dutch Re.
formed Church in New York City. They came back to Cripple Creek and
et 1o live in 3n epuctment sbere the Fca Witlnel Bask. Tt syacticet
bad an advantage over the houses in Cripple Cresk. for it bad cental
heating. With three servants — a cook, a maid, and 2 man — the young
couple ettled down in what was to be their horae for thirtern yeass




VI

A\ 8 ihe mines at Cripple Creek poured forch gold, many made great for-
tunes. Frank Castello who had been a storckeeper, J. R. McKinnie
who had been a school teacher, Sam Altman, a lumberman, Ed Giddings,
who owned a dry goods store, William Lennox, who had been a coal deal-
er, Frank and Harry Woods, real estate men, George and Sam Bernard, gro-

Frank Peck, who had owned a cigar store, Ed Stack, a butcher, Van E.
Rouse, a school teacher, Bill Daverport, formerly the sheriff of Union
County, lowa, Mike Burke, interested in race horses, were among those
who made their million or more.

Chere were those in Cripple Creck, however, who earned three dol-
fars in an cight hour day mining. Many Irishmen and “cousin Jacks
‘miners who previously had labored in the tin mines in Cornwall, England,
worked in Cripple Creek's mines, but not in the same mines, for they
thoroughly disliked one another. Most of the timbermen were Swedish:
others, native Americans, were hard workers. They and their families
knew what it meant to have a cage fall and kill eight workers; they knew
the tragedy of having a tunnel like the “Lucky Ten” cave in
tic men tried to get the men out alive. Mrs. Katy Bemore says. “Miners
died all the time: we didn’t think too much about it.”

on Bull Hill. Less successful, were the “Bull Hill savages,” a group of
unsuccessful prospectors who mined long enough to make money to pros-
pect again. Some lived in neat cabins; others were so dirty that people did
not go near them or their shacks. Other miners and their families lived
quiet, uneventful lives.

High-grading, or the theft of gold in large or small quantities, pre
sented a growing problem in Cripple Creek. Rufus Porter says that “in the
beginning, everybody ‘high-graded.” filled their pockets or pie pans’ with
rich ore taken from ‘the streak’ or hottest part of the vein. At first, there
were no laws against the high-grading and no way of stopping a man from
packing home all he could carry. But when men started going in the mines
at night and stealing the stuff by the ton, something had to be done. It is
estimated that from three to five million dollars a year were high-graded
for a number of years.” Harry J. Newton tells of Stratton's Bull Pen stopes
being virtually an underground storage of gold ieces. As only a few sacks
meant thousands of dollars for the thieves, marauders fully armed, will.
ing to risk anything for money entered the Bull Pen stope by old aban
doned openings. One group of ““get-rich-quick thieves owned a hauling
business and took out leases that really were “frames.” They “woul
the railroad cars at Cameron, to the north of the district. Their wa
ed with rich ore would be driven by way of the heavy timber on the north
slope of Ironclad. Here the wagons would be met by others they owned
and most of the rich ore would be transferred into another wagon, in ex-
change for very low grade to make up the tonnage. And by shipping the
stolen ore as having come from one of their own lcases this gang cleaned

ordered each one to empty his dinner bucket on the table, And

er bucker e table. And many of
them had highgrade gold rock in their buckets, Some may have been, o5
they said, just first offenders, but all who could not come clean were dia.

h jected strenuously, the mine owners fina
resorted to a “change room”" policy. ““This necessitated the miners x’x'nik
g in one room when going on shift, passing to another room whewe
they donned their digging clothes; and when the shift came off, they re-
versed the procedure, again stripping to the skin and passing to the quter
room where they put on their street clothes."”
While newspapers reported
ALL BUT ONE OF
GANG IN PRISON

TWO ALLEGED LEADERS OF
ORE STEALERS ARRESTED
IN DE}

GUZZELL AND MALROOD FOUND
WITH CASH FROM SALE OF ROCK.

or
‘THE GANG KNEW THE VALUE
OF HIGH GRADE ORE

FOLLOWED A SHIPMENT TO PUEBLO AND ROBBE
CAR—THE ENTIRE GANG IS UNDER ARRB‘%‘THE

or
MEN WON'T STAND A FRISK HERE
relations between miners'and mine-owners became strained.
t miners and their families had a good time in Cri le Creek.
They went to Gillett t0 the only Mexican Bull Fight staged in the Unioed
b’

‘played cricket in the shadow of old Mount Pisgal

their music

i ¥ m
outside Nolan's place, and then make the rounds of the tables where fre.

e




quently there were quite xubsnnml contributions from those who happen-
ed to be playing 2 winning game.” Gambling was wide open.

The men_enjoyed pedormzu like Fred Scone who played in a
building the main floor of which the actor says “was filled with straight

they hobnobbed with the miners, gamblers, and businessmen, and got
checks for a percentage of the amount of wine—and it was terrible wine—
that they succeeded in persuading them to order.

“Every night after the show there was a dance in the theater,says
Fred Stone. “The chairs would be moved off the main floor and the wine-

ain. n as a dance
was ended, they were expected to promenade their partner to the bar and
e bosars becs wisc o iquoe for which the! g goe anodie
percentage . .

“On Friday nights we had a prize fight after the show, usually
amateurs. When two men got into an argument in one of the gambling
houses, people would always try to ptrx\udz them to come over to the
theater and el theis differenccs on the 1o

“Occasionally a professional would nppur in town. It was in Cripple
Creek that 1 first began to put on the gloves with professionals like the
Montana Kid, Kid Sullivan, and Tom Shoemaker of Denver.

“Of course the theater audiences were not allowed to see the prize
fights for the priceof th show. They were all turned out and bad o buy
another Ticket to get back in a

There wis 5 man called Mexican Pete who did a lot of fighting
there. Once a regular bout was scheduled between him and a fellow named
McCoy who had drifted into town. There was a rumor that he was McCoy,
the train robber; certainly he wasn't McCoy, the pugilist! As usual, the
sheriff and all the town authhorities came down to see the fight and were
sitting on the stage.

*The moment the gong rang and the principals came to the center
of the sing } Vl!xl(an Pete hit McCoy in the jaw. McCoy sat down and

said,

Gt b and fight” said the referes; You eren't fouled.
I won't fight.
“The sheriff stood up, impressive in his big Stetson hat and his shiny
star of office. "You'll fight he said deliberately. ‘or you'll get ouc of
town.”

* All right,” McCoy said sullenly, ‘T'll get out of towr
“The sherff reached for the nonfighter's clothes and thrust the m
into his arms. Then he opened the door to the alley. McCoy looked

regular fusillade of shots ng o
SACor's headlandt ko e feit, and. they i made i tance 1 guess
he dressed in the woods, i he stopped running there. When last seen he was
‘moving fast. Anyhow, he didn’t show up in Crippl: Creek again.

vt il

In 1896, Cripple Creek and West Cripple Creek were almost entirely
destroyed by a fire. When, on April 25, a bar tender and his girl quarreled
and in a skirmish knocked cver a oil stove in an apartment above the

the dance hall and many other shacks on Myers Avenue in a few " miantes
it burned the Topic Dance Hall and Carr and Eaten
Avenues. Four days later, 2 fire in the Portland Hotel euyored oty
ing, the Palace Drug Store, the Palace Hotel, the
Monaco Restaurant, and the buildings on Bennett Avenue west of Third
Street. Five thousand were homeless.

rado Springs rallied immediately to help the  §0d camp. Win-
field Scort Strtton ddivered reief supplicsfor 2,00 train;
Irving Howbert, Ed Giddings, Spencer Penrose, and Vernet Z. Reed,
worked fast to assemble food, blankets, and tents. Colorado College stu-
dents collected needed supplies from residents. The next day, Cripple Creek
was saying “The town’s burned but the mines are all right”. The First
National Bank which had moved its location several times during the fire
was doing business while a procession of bank clerks in Indian file with 2
ledger and strong box under one arm and a sawed off shot gun in the other
ceased to be a novelty. “Hoboes and similar gentlemen must go, and go at
once” read noticessgned by the “Hundred and One.” Cripple Crek was

ies moved in with those lucky enough
d in tents provided by Stratton and
his cohorts. Almost immediately came the task of building a more substan-
tial town, partly of brick. Despite the fie, Cripple Creek's population was
increasing.

. Almost as serious as the fire were the Cripple Creek strikes of ‘94 and
04. In most of the mines, men were paid three dollars for an ight hour
day. When the superintendent of the Buena Vista postd 2 notice sating
that workers would be paid three dollars for a nine hour day trouble s
Although the superintendent took d e T

Calderwood for a nine hour day with $3.25 a day .
r i a day pay: those of i

shift worked eight hours for $3.25. Jimmie Burns said it w: e

sight to join the Western Federaion of miners. Finaly. an injunction was
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with the men having lunch on their own time. The miners agreed that there
should be no discrimination against union or non-union men. Governor
Waite sent the militia to Cripple Creek to keep peace. Though the deputies
quickly disbanded, the militia remained in camp until the end of July;
indictments against miners ended in three convictions. Adjutant General
Tarsney who the mine owners were convinced was in league with the min-
ers, was summoned from his room in the Alamo Hotel in Colorado Springs
on June 23, taken out on the prairie, tarred. and feathered.

By 1902, the Western Federation of miners had grown to a federa-

ripple Creek District Union No. 1 with the sanction and approval of
cight member unions, there were acts of violence against non-union men.
On February 28, 1903 the Mill and Smeltermen’s union called a strike in
Colorado City. A sympathetic strike was ordered in March by the
e Crue. Uion Dox 1 By the s of Match the sicke. secsiinsteds
same £t that sora e awnrs did noe cary ot thec sprecmens, on
August 8 a sympathy strike was called a Creek. With 3,552 men
2 O ko FoclaBR e bigh sod guseds of woldie wie placed
in almost all mines. By October, many miners had returned to their jobs.
Then on November 21, 1903, Charles McCormick, the superintendent of
the Vindicator mine and Melvin Beck, the shift boss, were instantly killed
in an explosion. On Jaauacy 26, 1904, 2 cape load of miners was drawn
nto a sheave wheel and, as the cage dropped to the bottom, fifteen men were
mxnnﬂv killed: on June 6, a bomb exploded at the Independence station
ibles, some injured, and killing thirteen men.
Zell, who was an assayer in the district,
that bushel baskets were used o gather heads, arms, legs, and other remains.
As so0n as news of this disaster came, L. G. Carlton recruited nurses, doc-
tocs. and medical supplies and rusbed sid to the injuced, That same dey the
office and press room of ! or Record were Wi
vt T Nioey five Vs Feltion
deported: Big Bill Haywood dropped from power in the

members were

Eoise where he had been sentenced for assasinating Idaho's

ortland directors. He retired to Colorado Springs where he enjoyed living:
o luxury.

f this violence, Danny, Sullivan recalled the visit of

an
h. The odds were hopeless. He fiad no defensive weapons but his fists
LAt
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and his courage. There was no help in sight” until Danny Sullivan
pulled a two by four club from a man who was wielding it and striking
at Roosevelt. Stepping between the governor and his attackers, he shouted
for Cripple Creek’s gues

Danny as the man who had just saved his life. Newspapers throughout the
country carried the story.

le some were making millions and others defending theirs. Bob
Womack was living at Aunt Lyda Womack's boarding house in Colorado
Springs, splitting kindling, sometimes wearing a
the dishes
work developing the Independence, Bob, who had been drinking heavily,
sold his mine for $500 to owners who reaped millions from it. Bob, helping
Miss Lyda, said he didn’t care if others got rich. Look how much they had
to worry about. Then, one day he told Miss Lyda he was going to Denver
to take the Keeley Cure. He did — and he never drank again. He was a
silent man now: he seldom spoke. Though many seemed to have forgotten
the discoverer of Cripple Creck, in 1902 he went to that city and was
feted. The Elks’ honor guard met him at the train; he rode alone in 2 pa-
rade in a flower bedecked carriage. Shortly afterwards, he had a paralytic
stroke from which he never recovered.

ith him: newspapers told the tale. Rumor said
when he was ordered out of the Brown Palace Hotel because his con-
duct was unbecoming, he the mana

them to afford to ride his street cars; money for Catholic Father Voipe
and the Salvation Army.
Colorado Springs found him hard to understand. He bought 2 sma
house, not in the exclusive north end. He refused in ns right a
y* { Whea Bryan was running for president. he registered a bet ‘of $100,000

sl

Courtey, Imperial Hote

Max Morath Playing at the Gold Bar Room at the Imperial Hocel, 1958




to meet anyone’s $300,000 bet that Bryan would be elected. He hoped
he ¢ would be, il him — it

g

masses of this country.”

As he watched his good friends Jimmie Doyle and Jimmie Burns
quarnling he grieved. They'd been lfelong Fricndo uatil thele money
came between them. He watched some growing wealthy and trying by any
means to get yet wealthier. Where did all this striving end? He worried
over the relation of mine owners and miners. And he began to drink. When
he sold the Independence for eleven million dollars, some came to him, re-
minding him that he as not accustomed to having money and suggested
that perhaps he'd be glad for them to invest his money for him. He I
he wouldn't. Everyone who tried 30 glbly to advie him died brol

knew how he'd spend his money. He gave the government the

ot o post ofice building for balf i cos: be bought and improved
greatly the Colorado Springs street car system: he invested in mines, 2
hundred of them; he invested in real estate. At his death, he left four and a
half million dollars to found the Myron Stratton Home for young people
and for the aged who were not to be treated as paupers. Today, hundreds
have lived happy. useful lives at the Stratton Home and many have se-
cured an education because of his bequest. The four and a half million dol-
lac estate has been so well managed that it has now reached seven million.

Spencer and Julie Penrose, through their EI Pomar Foundation, have
given the Cancer Clinic in Colorado Springs. hundreds of scholarships to
college students, aid to colleges and schools, to a symphony and to an art
center, to Central City, and to the Boys' Club. Their Broadmoor Hotel,
200, ice palace, and golf course are known throughout the country. Since
Spencer Penrose’s death from cancer of the throat, Mrs. Penrose hea
El Pomar Foundation while Charles L. Tutt, whose father was Spencer
Penrose’s colleague, heads the Broadmoor ny. Many others who
‘made their fortunes in Cripple Creek have invested their money for worthy
ends.

Yet, after 1904, Cripple Creek ceased to be a bonanza town. True,
the Carlton Mill prodaces $1,737,000 i goid 2 yar. The ot prodotion
den Cycle and the Cariton Mill has been 175,000,000 from
$507 July 1954, in gold and silver. A new paper, The Cripple Creek
ot Rl ot maicustcicco et v acaffloB eec  cuseas, made
flom the 61d Midland Stacio@ Hierest touchi. No longer do railroads
run to Cripple Creek, but over an excellent highway, many go to the
gold camp to take part in the donkey derby day celebration and to see the
Hotel for
n the summer. The Molly Kathleen Mine attracts tourists who are
interested in seeing what a gold mine is like. Some whose parents and
grandparents called Cripple Creck home still live there. Many believe, as
Stratton did, that there are still gold reserves to be tapped, reserves even
richer than those of the Bonanza days, and that’s a ot of gold, for to date
Cripple Creek has produced gold valued at over $700,000,000.
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