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It’s one of the biggest celebrations in Central Nevada.  The Town of Tonopah is celebrating their 44th 
annual Jim Butler Days. A great time for fun, parades and honoring the town’s historic past, head out 
to Tonopah on May 24 and 25, Memorial Day Weekend to experience a small-town flavor that’s a 
complete blast for the entire family.  
 
Immediately after the Town of Tonopah’s Saturday morning Main 
Street parade, watch the 44th annual Nevada State Mining 
Championships, a precursor to the National Mining Championship 
Competition held in Carson City following the Nevada Day Parade on 
November 1.   Join professionals and amateurs at the Tonopah 
Historic Mining Park (directly behind the Mizpah Hotel), at high noon 
as they compete for big dollar prizes!  Both women and men are 
invited to participate in a wide variety of events.  Large cash prizes 
are the incentive and the reward is being able to brag that you are the 
Nevada State champion!  The top Single Jack contestant will earn 
$100 per inch drilled! Prize money is donated by supportive 
companies and individuals. Participant’s $25.00 entry fees are added 
in to the purse and used to boost the prize monies even more. The 
more money donated, the bigger the purse. Mining competitions 
continue at 10 a.m. on Sunday. 

 
While there, be sure to tour the Mining Park, pan for gold, observe 
or participate in the “Blacksmithing as an Art Classes”. As always, 
these events are FREE OF CHARGE to observers.  
  
Blacksmithing classes are designed for those with an interest in 
learning the fundamentals of blacksmithing.  Students will learn to 
light and work with a coal forge to heat metal to more than red hot 
and then to use hammers and other tools to forge, bend and twist 
hot metal to desired shapes. Classes are designed to meet 
student’s skill level. Students will work hands-on with a coal burning 
forge and learn to forge iron into useful and decorative items.  This 
class is intended for adults. However, responsible and well-
behaved youth are invited to participate with adult supervision. 
Classes run $60.00 for the weekend with a ten percent discount for 
Park members. Go to www.TonopahHistoricMiningPark.com for 
registration forms. 

Tonopah Historic   
Mining Park  
Presents 
 

http://www.tonopahhistoricminingpark.com/
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THMP Events, continued from page 1   
 
And for our history buffs, on Labor Day 
Weekend, August 30 and 31, the Tonopah 
Historic Mining Park will be hosting a Civil War 
Re-enactment. The Park provides a spectacular 
location for the re-creation of this historic 
event.  Armies, soldiers, mock battles, and 
realistic-looking encampments will celebrate 
Nevada’s Sesquicentennial anniversary 
American Civil War style. This is education at its 
finest!  

Come to the Park for a special weekend of living 
history. Entrance fees, to offset our costs are: 
Mining Park members and veterans get in free, 
adults, 16 and older are $10; youth 6 to 15 years 
are $5; and ages 5 and under are free. Tickets 
will be available for purchase at the Mining Park 
gift shop. 

 www.Nevada150.org 

 

 

  

 

 

  

Mission Statement 

Tonopah Historic Mining Park preserves the mining 

heritage of Nevada and related regions through 

acquisitions and preservation of collections and 

presentation of quality exhibits and educational 

activities. 

 

http://www.nevada150.org/
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The Nevada Commission on Mineral Resources  

held their quarterly meeting in Tonopah at the refurbished Mizpah 

Hotel on August 15.  They toured the massive Solar Reserve solar 

power project in the morning and conducted their business meeting in 

the Dempsey Room (named for prize fighter Jack Dempsey) at the 

Mizpah in the afternoon.  This was followed by a pleasant cocktail 

party and a fine dinner in the Dempsey Room.  The commissioners 

toured the mining park the next morning, many enjoying a Polaris tour 

around the one hundred and thirteen acre park.   

Commission members in attendance were Dennis Bryan, Small-Scale 

Mining and Prospecting, Richard DeLong, Large Scale Mining, 

Johnny Stout, Oil and Gas, John Mudge, Large-Scale Mining, David 

Parker, Exploration and Development, John H. Snow, Geothermal 

Resources, and Fred D. Gibson, Jr., Chairman representing the 

General Public.  Members are appointed and serve at the pleasure of 

the Governor.  All of the members represent the various mineral 

resources found in the State of Nevada.  Congratulations to Fred D. 

Gibson, Jr. for once again serving as the Chairman of the 

Commission. 

The Commission has supported the Park through the years by contributions and services that meet their Mission Statement 

for the State of Nevada.  The Commission’s Division of Minerals is tasked with the Stay Out and Stay Alive Abandoned 

Mine Program which has assisted the Park with safety assessments, fencing and signage.  The Commission also promotes 

mineral education which highlights the importance of mining and minerals on the way we live.  The Commission and the 

Division of Minerals, in partnership with the Nevada Mining Association, conduct two annual teacher workshops which 

provide resources and information to nearly two hundred teachers and students.  The use of minerals and rocks are shared 

with teachers along with Nevada mining history, modern mining practices, environmental stewardship and reclamation.  

These are but a few of the topics that teachers are able to pass on to their students.   

The teacher workshops have been conducted for the last thirty years, three of which were held in Tonopah.  In 2013, the 

partnership of the Commission and the Nevada Mining Association was recognized nationally for its work in mineral 

education, receiving the prestigious Prazen Award for excellence in mineral education by the National Mining Hall of Fame.  

Alan Coyner, Nevada Division of Minerals Administrator announced his retirement from state service.  Alan has served the 

State of Nevada well for over fifteen years and all joined in wishing him the very best in his new endeavors.  He will keep 

residency in Northern Nevada and remain involved in mining. Mr. Coyner will be working on an exciting new project in the 

northern part of our state. Good luck, Alan.  We will miss you.  The Commission on Mineral Resources has supported the 

Tonopah Historic Mining Park from its beginning and the community, as well as the Park itself was pleased to host their 

meeting once again. 

Editor’s Note:  A big thank you to the Department Of Minerals for their funding to resolve safety issues and their "Stay out 

and Stay Alive" program.  The last grant funding will be transferred from our fencing in the park to the Mizpah Head frame 

stabilization. 
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Museum Curator Helps Protect 

Nevada’s People and Wildlife 

By George Baumgardner, PhD, Curator of Natural History 

Nevada’s public lands have an estimated 200,000 - 300,000 abandoned 

mining features, some of which predate the Civil War. Many of these 

provide living space for wildlife and can be particularly important for 

bats, owls, and desert tortoises as places to feed, rest, raise young, or 

hibernate.  Unfortunately, the physical and chemical risks posed by these 

decaying features are completely unpredictable. It is calculated that at 

least 50,000 of these features [i.e. adits (horizontal entrances), tunnels 

(horizontal passages with two openings) and shafts (vertical openings)] pose significant risks to humans. This 

results in a conflict between goals of public safety and wildlife protection. If all features on public lands that are 

hazardous to humans were to be closed, significant damage could result to wildlife populations. If all of features 

were left open for wildlife use, the public could be at significant risk. In Nevada various state and federal 

agencies, as well as private sector organizations such as mining companies, are working on compromise 

solutions to this dilemma.   

Personnel from these groups will systematically search for and inspect such features to prioritize their level of 

threat to humans, usefulness for wildlife, and degree of effort required to mitigate problems. This requires at 

least one, but preferably more, external inspections of an area.  If a feature is of potential importance to wildlife, 

particularly bats, some type of survey for animals should be conducted.  Sometimes only external monitoring 

can be performed but this is generally not as efficient as internal examination.  

Recently I began assisting personnel of some of these groups with such surveys 

because of my experience with bats and other wildlife. This activity affords me 

more understanding of these animals which can be used to better interpret their 

biology to the museum public. Scientists conducting internal mine surveys must 

receive extensive training and use specialized equipment.  I already had a series of 

preventative vaccinations that reduce my chances of contracting rabies. I also took 

the same safety courses required for all commercial miners in Nevada (1-day 

above-ground mine safety, 3-day below-ground mine safety, and an annual 1-day 

refresher class).  When conducting a survey, we follow agency procedures. We 

notify office personnel, frequently dispatchers, that we are going underground and 

give the location. These people will follow a set protocol should we not report 

back in time. Once a feature is judged safe to approach we place an instrument in the entrance to test for gasses. 

If the meter shows presence of sufficient oxygen and lack of dangerous gasses, we will enter. A second crew 

remains above ground. We suit up with appropriate clothing and boots, make sure we have at least three light 

sources each, and wear protective helmets. Everyone entering the mine continuously checks the floor, walls, 

and ceiling for hazards such as loose rocks and openings. At least one of us carries a long metal bar to test the 

floor for covered winzes (vertical holes). Every few feet we check the air near the floor, at waist height and as 

high as possible for gas levels. Simultaneously we search for signs of wildlife. We must be careful to avoid 

making noise that might disturb hibernating bats. As best as possible, the crew identifies any animals and notes  
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particulars of their occurrence (location, temperature, amount of air flow, etc.). Instruments that record 

temperature and humidity may be placed along the way or data on previously installed meters may be 

downloaded.  As all this is happening, we are also trying to note characteristics of the feature (dimensions, 

status of air flow, side passages, etc.).  

Some survey crews have the training and experience to enter mines via vertical shafts and conduct other types 

of technical rope work. The people I work with do not do these things. We remain on the horizontal level of the 

mine through which we enter. Of all the goals discussed, personal safety takes precedence. At any point during 

a survey should a situation appear the slightest unsafe, we go no further and retreat. 

On exiting, we notify the monitoring office of our safe return, finalize notes, and take appropriate photos. If 

needed, we repair fencing and replace warning signs at the feature. We frequently discuss possible actions 

regarding the site. If there is little likelihood it is of value to wildlife, options to permanently close the feature 

will be evaluated. If wildlife uses the site and it is considered a hazard to humans, there are various types of Bat 

Conservation International compatible closings that can be installed to allow animals to pass but prevent 

unauthorized human entrance. Such structures have to be uniquely and robustly fabricated on site to reduce 

vandalism and trespass by humans. 

Hopefully the effort of these groups and people will provide places for wildlife to thrive and protect people 

travelling through Nevada’s wild places.  

Nevada State Museum Curator of Natural History, George 

Baumgardner, exits the gate of an abandoned mine while helping 

protect the wildlife living within and also providing safety for people 

traveling Nevada’s back country.  

This mine entrance was at the end of a 20 foot trench the sides of 

which were covered in loose rock. Note the warning sign, broken top 

beam, and massive overburden. This image was taken at distance with 

a zoom lens. The entrance is unsafe and would not be entered by any 

of our crews.  

Public Service Message from the Bureau of Land Management    

“Nevada’s public lands offer infinite opportunities for adventure and 

discovery, but abandoned mines should not be one of them. The life-

threatening physical and chemical risks posed by these decaying 

features are completely unpredictable, and all of the valuable artifacts 

were removed long ago. Please stay out and stay alive!” 

 If you wish to know more about abandoned mines in Nevada visit the 

following:  Nevada Division of Minerals and Bureau of Land 

Management. 

Author’s Note: Reference to any state or federal agency above does not constitute endorsement of this article by 

an agency.   

Reprinted with permission of the Nevada State Carson City Museum. 

http://minerals.state.nv.us/
http://www.blm.gov/nv/st/en/prog/minerals/abandoned_mine_lands.html
http://www.blm.gov/nv/st/en/prog/minerals/abandoned_mine_lands.html
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The E Clampus Vitus Queho Posse Chapter 1919 came to the park on September 13 
and 14 to place their plaque “What the Prospector Sought.” Verbage was written by 
Clamphistorian and Scribe of St. Vitus, Mark "The Expert" Hall-Patton and work was 

directed by Noble Grand Humbug Vern "Big Elvis" Brooks. 
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New Trustee 

Member 

Nicole Preuss is a Senior 

Geologist with Kinross Gold 

Corporation at the Round 

Mountain Mine in Nevada.  

She is responsible for near-

mine exploration activities, 

the supervision of mine 

geologists and technicians, 

and the oversight of 

contract personnel. 

Nicole has 18 years of experience in the mining industry and has 

worked in precious, base, and industrial minerals both in surface 

and underground operations.  Some of her previous work 

experience includes being an independent resource modeler 

consultant, a database manager for Freeport McMoRan’s Morenci 

Mine in Arizona, and the geologic assessment of numerous silica and 

clay deposits throughout North America with Unimin Corporation. 

Nicole has a B.S. in Geology from Central Missouri State University 

and a M.S. in Geology from Southern Illinois University. She is a 

Chartered Professional Member of the Australasian Institute of 

Mining and Metallurgy and is a Licensed Geologist. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Membership Benefits 

Park members receive a ten percent discount on all store purchases, 

blacksmithing classes and coal. Park memberships are great gifts for 

all occasions. Check out our park store for a wonderful selection of 

books, jewelry, gems, candy, mining park clothing and more.   

 

Mining Park Memberships 

Individual - $25.00 

Family - $35.00 

Business - $75.00 

Individual Life - $250.00 

Family/Business Life - 

$350.00 

Benefactor 

Individual/Family Life -  

$1,000.00  

Benefactor Business Life -  

$1,500.00 

Name 

___________________________ 

Address 

__________________________ 

City,____________________ 

State ____ Zip Code _______ 

E-mail ___________________ 

Phone ____________________ 

 Clip this form and mail to: 

Tonopah Historic Mining Park, 
PO Box 965 

Tonopah, NV 89049 

Or call 775-482-9274 to 

charge to a credit card 

 

 

 

 

 

 

New Lifetime Members 

         Stanley Dempsey          Fleetwood R. Koutz 
 

Eric Kuhlmann  Larry Starn Family 

Rockridge Foundation 
Thomas Livermore, President 
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Gold Strike at Manhattan, 1906 
 

By Nelson Rounsevell, Edited by Stanley Paher 

  
    Part One: Joining the Gold Strike at Manhattan 
 
After living two years in San Francisco I still knew very little about mining. But when a friend sent me a 
telegram from Tonopah in December 1905 saying “Big Strike in Manhattan, come at once,” I borrowed a 
hundred dollars, gathered some carpenter tools, bought grub and three quarts of whiskey and embarked 
upon a 24-hour trip to Tonopah to join in on the big strike.  I landed in Tonopah on New Year’s morning, 
1906, and found it to be a boisterous, booming frontier mining camp in a frenzy over the new gold strike 
at Manhattan, 60 miles to the north and across the desert. The rush had been on for only a few days and 
the peak movement had just begun. More than 3,000 miners, promoters, gamblers and "soldiers of 
fortune" joined the stampede during January and a town was built in a few weeks, though it was 12 miles 
from the nearest water source.  
 
Conveyances of any kind were hard to find in Tonopah and the big four-horse stages which made daily 
trips between there and Manhattan were packed every day, with seats sold long in advance. There was no 
established road into this hitherto uncharted canyon and the stage route was laid blindly through the 
snow across the desert, over a low range and up a canyon. Accidents to the stage were of almost daily 
occurrence and the journey was far from comfortable.  Six of us hired a team of mules and a spring wagon 
and loaded it down with tents, grub cases, trunks, prospecting gear, survey kits, baggage and my box of 
carpenter tools. We started at daylight, January 2 and did not arrive in Manhattan until nearly 11 o'clock 
that night, after as cold, dreary and tiresome trip as I have ever made.  
 
Manhattan was the most picturesquely situated camp in all of Nevada. It was located in a narrow winding 
gulch with its main street meandering up the canyon, following its twists and bends. There was scarcely 
room for a row of buildings on either side of the street, and wooden shacks were scattered among tents 
and cabins. The rocky hillsides were covered with scraggly pines—almost the only patch of green in the 
entire stretch of southern Nevada desert. The mouth of the canyon opened onto the broad expanse, of 
Smoky Valley and led up into the Toiyabe Range. 
 
 At the time of my arrival there were a dozen frame shacks in the camp, not one of which was more than a 
week or two old. They were mostly one-story, board-and-batten affairs which housed saloons, 
restaurants, lodgings, gambling houses, brokerage offices, general stores, a couple of banks and a post 
office—quite a variety for a two week old town.  All the other establishments and habitations were tents 
with board floors in which business of every sort were starting up and meeting with immediate 
prosperity. The hills on either side of the gulch were spotted with eight-by ten and ten-by-twelve tents 
which served as the residence section of the camp. Two town sites had been surveyed and staked out on 
mining claims which crossed the gulch and lots were being sold and resold on paper titles which 
represented nothing more than an agreement to sell government land when and if patented title was 
obtained.  Thirty days before, that canyon had been as quiet, lonely and uninhabited as the thousands of 
others which led up into the mountain ranges from the sagebrush deserts. Now gold-crazy adventurers 
were rushing into this particular canyon daily by the hundreds, merely because a prospector had 
discovered rich free gold specimens on the surface there and had taken "picture-gold" from a prospect 
hole in promising quantities. 
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Unloading my carpenter tools in the snow just before midnight, I 
dragged the box into a corner of the Horseshoe, then the leading 
saloon and gambling house in camp. It was a large half-board, half-
tent affair, and was packed to overflowing with a noisy, drinking, 
gambling crowd of boomers.   On one side of the room was a long bar 
built of pine boards, behind which a corps of bartenders served 
bottled beer and straight whiskey to a line-up of customers which 
filled the place 24 hours a day. On the opposite side of the room were 
crap games, roulette wheels, twenty-one tables and faro bank 
layouts, all surrounded with as many players as could elbow their 
way close enough to place a bet. In between this swarm of drinkers 
on one side and gamblers on the other, a motley crowd milled up and 
down, in and out, back and forth from game to game and from the bar 
to a restaurant counter at the rear.  There, behind a plain board 
counter, greasy, fast-working cooks with sleeves rolled up fried 
steaks and ham and eggs for customers perched on tall stools.  Strong 
coffee, pork and beans, hot cakes, bread and canned peaches made 
up the remainder of the bill of fare. No napkins, finger bowls, 
silverware or frills here. Cans of evaporated milk were opened with 
one blow of a cleaver and the contents poured into a dozen smoking 
cups of coffee. No waiters, no cashier, no overhead— just an 

abundance of good food at high, boom-camp prices, and it tasted good after a 16 hour trip across the 
snow-covered desert.   This was a new world to me, but I loved it. Here was life—thrills, curses, fights and 
an atmosphere that set my blood coursing at a rate that made me forget that out of all those hundreds of 
rough, coarse men there was not one whom I had ever seen before. 
 
 
It meant nothing to me that only three dollars and a kit of carpenter tools stood between me and 
starvation. There was an indefinable something in the smoke-filled air which made me feel sure of myself. 
These were MEN—the kind who made the West; who feared nothing and did the things they set out to do; 
who risked all on the turn of a card, the click of a ball or the stroke of a pick; who bought drinks when 
they won and laughed when they lost.  Elbowing my way back through the crowd, I climbed upon the first 
stool that was vacant at the lunch counter, ordered a steak at a price which took one-third of my bankroll 
and decided to buy a drink with another third and save the last dollar for breakfast money. I was in no 
mood to drink alone and asked a tipsy-looking man on my right to join me in the ceremony of spending 
my next-to-the-last dollar.  
 
Thus a friendship was accidentally scraped up which served me in good stead later that night and the 
following day and endured during the years that I remained in Nevada. Although I did not then sense the 
significance, it was my first contact with the publishing game. This, my first acquaintance in Manhattan, 
was Lester W. Hawarth, editor, publisher, and founder of the weekly Manhattan Mail, the first issue of 
which had not yet made its appearance.  Hawarth was, comparatively, an old timer in Manhattan. He had 
been in the camp two weeks and had erected a small building and moved in a few cases of type, a bale of 
newsprint and an old hand press that had seen service for half a century and had printed the first and last 
issues of a score of Nevada newspapers.  Like most founders of newspapers, Hawarth had a few dollars 
which some optimistic friend had staked him to. He had no hesitancy in spending it freely as long as it 
lasted, for he was certain that his fortune would be made in this greatest boom of a decade (the bigger 
Goldfield  boom took  place  later in  the same  year) with  the  first  and only newspaper in the camp.  Our 
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.     

 

Our friend Ken Roberts answered our Facebook 
post asking for donations of blacksmithing 
equipment.  Roberts  donated a forge, blower 
and two sets of tongs to our blacksmithing 
program.  Thanks so much Ken! 

 

Mining Park Tour Guide, Christy Perry,
takes a camera man from Hong Kong on 
a Polaris tour of the Park. The crew was 
sent to film the Park by the Nevada 
Commission on Tourism. “There was a 
huge language barrier, but we still had a 
blast!” said Perry. 

 

 

 

 

 

Sue Stoutenberg, Belle Butler's great-granddaughter visited              
Tonopah from Bishop, CA.   Sue, her husband and a group of 
friends had an amazing afternoon touring the Park.  Christy 
Perry got a photo with Sue and took a group photo with 
Belle's Mine and the Mizpah in the background. 
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Gold Strike at Manhattan, 1906, continued from page 9 
 

chance acquaintance, warmed with many drinks ripened into friendship in a few hours, and after 
Hawarth’s last cent was spent we staggered arm in arm to his print shop. The remainder of the night we 
slept side by side on the cold floor with reams of newsprint as a mattress, improvised wads of wrappings 
for pillows and our overcoats for a covering.  
 
My new friend's resourcefulness was demonstrated early next morning when we started out penniless in 
search of breakfast. Hawarth spied a new tent going up which he correctly surmised would be another 
saloon. It was the work of but a few minutes for him to interview the proprietor, Dan Ryan, sell him an 
advertisement announcing the opening of the Stray Dog Bar and collect $20 payment in advance.  Once 
again flush, we began the day with an eye-opener or two and liberal portions of ham and eggs. Reinforced 
and warmed by this stimulant and nourishment, we walked down the street to a real estate office which 
had just opened in a tent. There Hawarth sold another advertising contract and took in payment two 
lots—one for himself and one for me, which he said I could pay him for as soon as I made some money, 
and which, incidentally, I sold within a week for three times the purchase price.  While this momentous 
deal was being closed, a businesslike little Jew walked into the tent and proceeded to negotiate for the 
purchase of two corner lots. "That's Jakes’ good friend, who owns the biggest dance hall in Goldfield," 
Hawarth whispered to me. "I’ll introduce you to him as soon as he secures the lots and maybe you can get 
the contract to build his place here."  There were no preliminaries to Jake's real estate transaction, which 
I witnessed with open-mouthed astonishment. No bantering, no talk about surveys, titles or terms.  
"Twelve hundred for the two lots on the corner?" Jake asked, "All right, I'll take them and send you a 
check as soon as I get back to Goldfield. You can fix up the contract when I come over next time. And now 
I'll buy a drink if you've got the time before I go on a hunt for carpenters."  That was all the formality 
there was to the deal. This was a land where men's words were as good as signed documents and their 
promises equivalent to their checks. 
 
     TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR FALL 2014 ISSUE OF Tailings  

 

 
 

 

Tonopah Historic Mining Park was selected to participate in the National Museum Assessment Program, a 
grant funded by the Institute of Museum and Library Services.  The grant provides a mechanism for 
Museums to take a detailed look at their operations and compare them with best practices throughout the 
Museum community nationwide.  Phase I, a detailed and extensive self-study involving Board members, 
staff and other interested parties, was completed before the deadline of December 15, 2013.  In Phase II, 
the grant provides for an onsite visit of the Park by a Museum professional, specially trained and 
experienced in Museum development, which evaluated our self-study and became familiar with the site.  
This review will result in specific recommendations and provide input for a road map that will move us 
forward in the future.  The on-site review for the Park was done by Betsy Martinson, Director of the Buffalo 
Bill Museum and Gravesite in Golden, Colorado.  The review took place on April 14, 15 and 16.  Martinson 
interviewed Board members, toured the site, and took input from the community and other interested 
parties.   
 

The Park is proud to have been selected for this important grant.  We are working on developing a new 
master plan with both short and long term goals to improve the Park and its’ long term stability and growth.  
The results of the review, which will be available in late May of 2014, will become an important part of this 
planning process.   

Museum Assessment Grant - Institute of Museum and Library Services 
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John Livermore Event Center 

       
 
Town of Tonopah employees Manny Linares and Dallas Boyer work together to place the John 
Livermore Event Center sign on the Power House.  A former Tonopah Historic Mining Park 
Foundation Trustee and Friend of the Park, the late John Livermore through his Public Resources 
Foundation,  provided the seed money to start the Tonopah Historic Mining Park.  We wish to thank 
the McCaw School of Mines of Henderson, Nevada for the construction and delivery of these signs.  

http://www.tonopahhistoricminingpark.com/



