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              Pockets Full Of Gold                               

         How The Elsie Mine Saved Fulford

                                                           By Richard Perske
The stampede to Colorado's snow covered mountains was driven by an illness called "gold fever". There is no known cure. Gold fever can produce occasional millionaires, but frequently results in boom and bust mining camps and broken dreams. Men fueled by greed and ambition will gamble everything they have hoping to find bonanza gold. These "excitements" are usually short-lived and end in disappointment. By 1895 it looked as if the Fulford excitement was over but an incredible gold discovery at the Elsie mine quickly turned things around. This boom literally saved the town.
Orion Wainright Daggett came to Colorado in 1882 and experienced his own disappointments trying to "make his million". A wiry man, with boundless energy and ambition, he never made a fortune, but it was not for lack of trying. He moved to Fulford in the spring of 1893 at the very height of the gold excitement on New York mountain and Nolan creek. Several mining companies sold stock to finance mining but no profitable ore bodies were found that would sustain production. Mine expenses were high and when the stockholder's money was spent, mining shut down. Daggett and his partner owned the Daggett and Evans store in lower Fulford and the ore mill in upper town, but business was real slow and they were going broke.
Three railroad men from Glenwood Springs, Jake Burgess, Tracy Dubbs, and Bill Hanlon, had located the Elsie claim in the rugged crags at the very top of Nolan creek basin overlooking New York Lake. The Elsie was six miles east of Fulford and well above the Aspen Belt and Nolan Creek Mining Company mines. These part-time miners wisely kept their jobs on the local Denver and Rio Grande trains and their employee passes provided unlimited travel between Glenwood Springs and Eagle. In July of 1895 the Elsie discovery shaft on the West Lake creek side of the divide was down 17 feet on a quartz vein and showing promise. Then they struck a bonanza pocket of nearly pure gold. It was beginner's luck!
Thirty four years later, O.W. Daggett was the editor of the Holy Cross Trail in Red Cliff when he wrote a series of stories about "The Elsie Mine" and that amazing gold discovery. It began at the Daggett and Evans store in Fulford where he became the first outsider to see and touch the Elsie gold. He immediately developed a bad case of gold fever and was "off to the races", leading a new stampede to timberline. 
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  October on  N.Y. Mtn. looking south to Nolan Basin.  X west side Elsie claim.      Photo by Nick Cherney 
                                       The Elsie Mine 
CHAPTER I                                                                     By  O.W. Daggett  July 6, 1929
    When I moved into Fulford mining camp early in the spring of 1893 there were a thousand people in the district; there was a 25 stamp mill dropping on ore, 150 men on the pay roll. Everything was humming with good prospects ahead, but it all blew up.
    When we left the camp there were about ten people left in it, but at times after the blow up there would be flares of a revival by someone striking a rich pocket of ore.

    After one or two of such spurts we were about disgusted with the outlook and were figuring where we could go to make our "million" besides going back on the farm.

    One morning we were sitting on the platform of the store, had decided to pull up stakes and move. There was not a person in sight, but looking up the trail here came a man, Bill Hanlan (sic) by name, and without any ceremony or greeting he wanted to know if I could get him to Eagle in time to catch the local train going west at about 3 o'clock, the distance being about 18 miles.
     It was not long until we had the horses hooked up to the buck board and were on our way. I noticed that he was some what excited and something but did not ask any questions.

   We hardly had gotten below the stamp mill, which was in the lower end of the camp when he said, "Daggett I have to tell you, I can't keep it any longer." I had not the least idea what kind of secret he wished to reveal, whether he had killed a man and wished to give himself up, or whether he was going to get married, but he finally settled my doubts, he reached down in his overcoat pocket and brought out a bundle of some size, unwrapped it and unfolded a pound or more of the finest gold specimens that I have ever had the pleasure to look at. While I was looking at the first lot of gold he went down in a second pocket and repeated the dose. Every pocket he had was filled with gold, he was litterly (sic) loaded down with gold and no one knew of the strike but himself, one of his working partners Jack Williams, who he left guarding his find and myself.
   His partners in the claim were rail road men in Glenwood Springs, Tracy Dubbs and Jake Burgess both conductors on the Aspen branch and from Minturn to Glenwood Springs on the local. It was Jake Burgess' day on the local.

   Hanlan wrapped his gold up again all but a piece he gave me. Before we reached Eagle it was agreed between us that I go right back to camp, go up to the find and begin locating claims at daybreak without saying a word to anyone about the gold find. We were to own the new locations jointly: Hanlan, Williams, and myself.

   We lost no time in driving to Eagle but just as we reached the top of the hill on the old road, there was the local pulling into the station. We whipped the horses into a run, the train had no work to do, so pulled down the track, we were not very far behind. Old Jake Burgess had swung on to the rear platform, and was looking our way. Hanlan stood up in the buck board and was waving his arms like a windmill; Burgess saw him and stopped the train and Hanlan boarded it, without saying a word to anyone in town. I fed the team, got a lunch and drove back to Fulford. The local went through Gypsum without anyone hearing of the strike, but they could not keep it still in Glenwood. That was before telephones were used, so the people in Glenwood kept the wires hot trying to find out in Eagle all about the strike.
   Didn't Daggett tell you all about it ? No. He went back to Fulford without saying a thing to anyone. I got back to Camp about 10 o'clock that night, showed the gold to the home folks and told them the story, lit a lantern and beat it for the Elsie.

   The Elsie cabin was built at the last tree at timberline. It is six miles from Fulford to the Elsie cabin. It is was a rough mean trail. Reached the cabin about two o'clock next morning. I was hot on the trail of a million dollars."      to be continued...

CHAPTER II                                                                                            July 13, 1929
    There was only one bunk in the Elsie cabin and it was filled by Jack Williams and a visiting prospector, my being there at two o'clock in the morning somewhat surprised Williams, I soon told him of the agreement that Hanlan and I had made to locate claims and included his names on the stakes. Started a fire in the stove and began getting breakfast so as to get an early start in the hills. We left the cabin, Williams and myself at the first peep of day, first I wanted to see the discovery shaft and see more of the gold. The apex of the Elsie is in the crags between Nolan creek and West Lake Creek, we had to circle the to the right end of the crags and follow along a shelf of rocks to the hole, which was about 6x10, not timbered, we got down to the bottom with a ladder which they had used, but had pulled and hid behind a cliff where no one would be apt to find it. The streak of gold in the bottom of the shaft was about as thick as your finger, and extended diagonally across the shaft the entire distance for about twelve feet. When Hanlan had left the discovery the day before they had covered the streak of ore very carefully with gunny bags and piled some waste on top. Williams uncovered the find for me just to verify Hanlan's statement, also that I could travel better locating claims, it was complete satisfaction to look at the filigreed gold, we did not tarry long, covered it over, climbed out of the shaft, pulled up the ladder and hid it again and took a look to see what we could do in locating extensions of the vein or side line veins. It was easy to trace the Elsie vein to the foot of the mountain and into Lake LaBelle ( now New York Lake), also across the lake and up the other side, the Elsie claim lines were at the lake, ground on either side of the Elsie looked good, and without any further stuttering we located the Pinnacle on the north side and the Maid of Athens on the south side, the west end was patented ground (Granite Squaw), we took the side claims first because we knew that to locate the east extension we would be late in getting back and anticipated others coming to do just what we were doing, locating claims as near the Elsie as possible.
   It is nearly one thousand feet from the find down to the lake. The vein shows up between wall, the whole distance, we climbed down the vein and went around the lake and located the vein going up the other mountain, we called it Sultan, the length of the claim would not reach to the crags on the south ridge so we climbed up to the top for another location, that claim extended down onto East lake, we came around into the head of East lake Creek into Quincy basin down to Lake LaBelle again and located the Richmond, a good open vein of solid sulphide with assessment work already done and abandoned, then we made the climb to the find, it was late in the afternoon, when we reached the strike, at least fifty or seventy five men there waiting for us, they had been watching us climb the mountain side for an hour or more, they wished to see the strike. .... to be concluded
CHAPTER III                                                                                         July 20, 1929
  The men were waiting around the mine when Williams and myself were climbing the hill; they did some prospecting on their own account, they found some good specimens of gold on the dump, also our stakes on the sideline claims; some of them felt hurt that I had left Eagle without telling them of the rich strike, anyhow, Williams got the ladder, got down into the hole and let the crowd look at the streak of gold from the collar of the shaft. Williams covered up the gold and after leaving a guard at the mine we went down to the cabin, most of the men that came were on horseback and brought their own camp outfits with them. There was some tall prospecting and claim locating that fall, when Hanlan returned from Glenwood with one of his partners they began taking out the gold and sacking it and packing on their backs down to the cabin.
    The gold was so nearly pure that they worked it over in a mortar and panned out what little quartz there was in it, some they sent to the mint and much of it went to an assayer in Aspen. It was estimated that thirty or forty thousand dollars were taken out of the hole that fall. In October there came an unusual snow storm with a heavy wind that closed down the works for a time to shovel through the drifts, just as they got in shape again to work, another storm more violent than the first covered everything over so that further work in the fall was impossible, Hanlan and Williams pulled out for Glenwood, we did the same thing a little later, wintering in Glenwood. No one knew how long the streak would last, Hanlan, Williams and myself did our location work and recording before we left camp. Glenwood was full of gold specimens from the Elsie, the find surely stirred things up. I moved down to Glenwood about the first of December, when I got off the train at the depot, a man came up to me, "You are Daggett, aren't you ?" Had to acknowledge the corn. "Do you own the Richmond and will you sell me an interest ?" You bet. we had nearly starved out of Fulford and jumped at the chance to get some coin.  "Come over to my resturant." and I sold an eighth interest in the Richmond for $200 without changing words. He sold a sixteenth interest to a friend for $200 and that friend sold a thirty second to another friend for $200 and that was the way it went all winter. We never run out of interests.
  One day we were standing at the money order window at the postoffice talking to Mr. Bean, the postmaster at that time. A citizen came in and asked him if he knew anyone who had any interests in Fulford near the Elsie Mine, for sale.
That was the first time I met editor Dixon. I sold him an interest. Before I left Glenwood next spring I made a bargain with H.W. Ennen to locate the Fulford town site as a placer and have it patented and sell town lots. We located the claim, had it surveyed into streets and town lots and was doing a thriving business selling town lots and getting the cash, until one day a party came up the street and says he "You had better take a walk down the street." He would not say why. My curiosity was aroused. Went to nearly the lower end of town and there on a vacant lot was a great big sign, "We the undersigned claim, etc. etc..." They had jumped our town site. It was signed by John W. Love and five or six other first citizens of Eagle.

I kept their names for a long time and crossed off their names as they passed on, which they all have done. They were getting even with me for not putting them next, the day I drove into Eagle with Hanlan and his gold.

    But I forgave them all years ago, but the jumping of the lots put an end to the selling of our lots, and by the time we got the United States patent for our claim the ore pinched out.

    The ore dipped out of the hill not in nor down, the vein at one time probably had many such pockets of ore, but with the upheaval of the formation and the glacerial (sic) action it was carried down the creek to the placer ground on Lake creek or into the bottom of Lake LaBelle.
   The Elsie company did a thousand feet of work on the vein finding plenty of milling ore, but they did not encounter another pocket of picture ore.

                                                       THE END 

The spectacular 1895 gold strike was estimated at over $100,000 and reported statewide. Jake Burgess and Bill Hanlon visited the Avalanche - Echo newspaper office with their impressive gold specimens and a dazzling chunk of Elsie gold was put on display in the lobby of the Denver Hotel. Glenwood Springs was immediately stricken with gold fever and intense interest in the mines at Fulford. In May of 1896 the unpatented Elsie mine was incorporated and $2,000,000 in stock was issued to begin large scale mining. The newspaper called the Elsie discovery "the gold strike that awoke the camp in 1896". Backed by new investor money, Fulford mines reopened and began producing ore. Fulford was optimistic and humming with excitement again.

Daggett's story shows that gold fever can cause normally sensible men to speculate and gamble with reckless abandon. He was discouraged and about to leave Fulford until he saw Bill Hanlon's pockets full of "picture gold". With adrenalin-fueled energy Daggett grabbed a lantern and a few supplies, then raced 6 miles up to the Elsie cabin at night. He even went without sleep in order to begin locating new claims at the first light of day. Anyone who has hiked to New York Lake or to Nolan Lake can appreciate the great physical effort this required. Each claim measured 300 ft. by 1500 ft. and contained 10.33 acres. Daggett's share of those gold claims later paid him very well. In Glenwood Springs, total strangers eagerly bought tiny fractional "interests" in his unproven gold claims, sight unseen and paid in cash.  
There are major differences in the value and legal status of a patented mine property and a mine claim. A patented mine claim has a proven mineral resource and at least $500 of actual mine improvements. A $5 per acre patent fee is paid and the U.S. government patent makes it deeded private property. However, a mine claim only requires a simple discovery hole and the claim remains government property. The claim holder has the right to mine the property for just one year. Maintaining claim ownership requires annual proof of mining activity and if the claim holder fails to perform annual assessment work his claim lapses. It can then be re-located ("jumped") and filed on by other miners starting January 1st of the following year. 
Herman W. Ennen was a wealthy businessman who owned the popular "Restaurant Delmonico" in Glenwood Springs. It was right across the street from the D&RG railroad station and Ennen evidently knew Burgess, Hanlan, and Dubbs.  News of their Elsie strike convinced him to make major investments at Fulford. By September 1895 Ennen was a partner in the Jericho mine at Fulford with local miners Korupkat, Renstrom, and Bartholf.  The Jericho mine adjoined the Elsie and it began producing free milling gold ore. He also became a business associate of Daggett and Evans and acquired interests in several other Fulford mines. Ennen was a Fulford newcomer but he believed that the camp should be a permanent town.
             "Lot Jumping" and The Town Site Difficulty 

On December 18, 1895 H.W. Ennen and O.W. Daggett filed the Fulford town site and Big Bonanza Placer survey with Eagle county and applied for a U.S. Land Office ownership patent. Eagle county taxes for 1896 were assessed on these properties listing them as the owners. Daggett's account was written 34 years later and his memory differs a bit from these documented  facts. He failed to mention the suspicions of "lot jumping" that their land office application created at Fulford, or that there are two sides to the story. However, their filing of the Fulford survey plat and the U.S. Land Office patent was very important. Lower Fulford finally became private property and this is why the town of Fulford exists today. It had been saved by the Elsie excitement and Mr. H.W. Ennen.
In 1889 both upper and lower Fulford were just claims and lots were measured off and "sold" on unpatented land. The camp pioneers did not file for ownership with the United States Land Office and they were essentially just squatters, not actual owners. They possessed the lots only so long as they used and occupied them.  Because no land patents were ever issued for upper Fulford it later reverted back to the Federal Government. Mr. Ennen wanted to establish titles and deeds for lower Fulford but he took some short cuts. His town survey incorporated the Bartholf's 1889 Polar City lot survey as well as the Big Bonanza Placers. However, their land office filing did not acknowledge existing owner-occupants and this naturally created problems. 
Several miners had lots and cabins but did not live in lower Fulford year round. It seemed to them that Ennen was "jumping" their unpatented lots and they posted the counter-claim sign Daggett mentioned. Upper Fulford was omitted entirely from the Land Office application, probably due to objections by camp pioneers like B.S. Morgan, Stremme, Gee, and Lanning, who did not trust Ennen. At this time upper Fulford had a stamp mill, assay office, Stremme & Soloman's Pioneer Saloon, Lanning's original hotel, Jubb's store, and the U.S. Post Office. Because upper town did not become private property, they have all vanished leaving virtually no trace of their existence.
The United States patent grant was finally issued in 1897 and the news that H.W. Ennen held title to the lots in lower Fulford brought these problems to a head. (Daggett and Evans only claimed title to the Big Bonanza placers in partnership with Ennen.) Mr. Ennen had not intended to "jump" existing lot claims, but his patent stirred up a hornet's nest at Fulford. The June 26, 1897 Glenwood Springs Avalanche-Echo proudly announced:

H.W. Ennen has secured the patent on his town site at Fulford and is now fairly launched in the real estate business." 

Lower Fulford was no longer just a squatters claim. It was an official town site and Mr. Ennen's deeded private property. However, the very next week the Avalanche - Echo sought to clarify and explain the details of Ennen's real estate business and his frantic efforts to settle the ownership difficulty.  
Mr. Ennen made a satisfactory adjustment to the Fulford town site difficulty, and all the settlers of the place get a title to the lots which they are holding.

Mr. Ennen has secured a United States patent to the town site and all parties holding title as squatters are given titles to them.

The problems were resolved when Ennen gave deeds and titles to Fulford's "settlers of the place" and "squatters". His efforts did establish Fulford as a permanent town but he got very little thanks or credit for doing it. 
The legacy of Mr. Ennen and the Elsie Mine has been preserved by Fulford town streets that bear their names. Fulford has about 400 lots, each 25 ft. wide with a grid system of streets and alleys. Ennen Avenue is one block south of Main Street and Elsie Avenue is the northern-most street. Numbered streets run north-south from First to Eight. The Polar Star stamp mill was located near 4th and Mill street. The Daggett and Evans store was located on Main street near First street. The Fulford town site is 46 acres with the Big Bonanza Placers bringing the total to nearly 60 acres.  Placer land patents were sold for $2.50 per acre and did not require proof of a mineral resource. The U.S. Land Office conveyed the entire town of Fulford to private ownership for just $150 and it has officially been a town for 125 years.
                             Just Another Boom and a Bust

The Elsie gold excitement sparked new investments and a rush back to the timberline mines and claims high on New York Mountain, Nolan basin, and Gold Dust peak. Several nearby claims were re-staked, mined, and patented. The rocky eastern side of New York Mountain is a very steep break-off formation with many exposed fissures and veins that extend for miles above West Lake creek and New York lake. Many believed that it hid more pockets of pure gold just waiting to be discovered. Investor money returned to the Fulford mines and the idled stamp mills and ore processing restarted. Conventional wisdom was to extend the mine shafts and drifts along promising ore veins until you locate the bonanza pockets of gold. The trick was to make mining pay it's way until you got a bonanza, otherwise you would go broke.

In 1948 John Gabelman surveyed and mapped the trails, mines, and geology of the entire Fulford Mining District for his Doctorate of Geology at the Colorado School of Mines. The attached portion of his map shows the Nolan Basin and New York Mountain mines he was able to locate and inspect. Key locations are added in red and include the most productive mines.
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     The complete map is available at the EVLD.ORG local history digital collection
In 1895 Burgess, Hanlan, and Williams managed to sack and backpack most of the Elsie gold ore over to their Nolan basin cabin and off the mountain. They reportedly recovered well over $100,000 from the Elsie strike. However in August 1895 the mine was robbed and 400 pounds of sacked high grade ore stored in the shaft was stolen one night. The loss was estimated at $35,000. The mine quickly grew from the hand-dug discovery shaft to hundreds of feet of tunnels with soaring costs for mining, pay rolls, and transportation. Getting the ore down rough trails to the stamp mill was an expensive 6 mile trip by burro "jack trains" and the returns from ordinary grade ore seldom paid it's way. It was typical for mine owners making a big strike to redouble their efforts and pour their profits back into the mine. The Elsie owners may have repeated that mistake.

Fulford had two aging stamp mills, with amalgamation tables, and cyanide tanks which were unable to efficiently treat the local ores. Only 50 to 60% of the gold was recovered from the free milling quartz or sulphide ores. The high costs of mining, transportation, and refining made the Fulford mines a "break even" proposition at best.  After several optimistic seasons of mining, reality set in. The fabulously rich Elsie discovery was a fluke that could not to be repeated. Gold in those days was worth $20 an ounce. At today's $1800 + per ounce the Elsie's pocket of " pure picture gold" would yield over a million dollars.
                        Gold Fever Can Be a Family Thing
After the Elsie strike, smaller pockets of gold were occasionally discovered in the Lucy, Gold Dust, Polar Star, and other mines. These strikes provided encouragement and kept hopes of another big strike alive for years. Claim holders had to complete yearly assessment work, so gold fever was passed on to the next generation of family who helped work the claims. Jake Burgess continued to mine at Fulford and he eventually bought the Daggett and Evans store building. The building survived until about 1970 serving as summer quarters for the Burgess family and their relatives, including Ruth Poppleton. Ruth eventually patented the Lucy mine and she showed John Gabelman the original miner's trail to Craig peak and Gold Dust basin. In 1948 Gabelman and Colorado School of Mines student George Burgess Jr., packed into Gold Dust basin with a horse to map and inspect those mines. 
Three generations of the Wolf family from Glenwood Springs also mined and prospected the peaks above Fulford from 1895 until the 1990s. A. E. (Ed) Wolf was a D&RG conductor on the Aspen branch and he rushed to Fulford during the 1895 excitement with his partner George Runtz, an Aspen saloon keeper.  Ed Wolf's son Howard O. Wolf and grandson Howard E. Wolf, both searched unsuccessfully for the rich gold vein Ed said they had found somewhere on the rugged New York mountain break off. In 1947 Howard O. Wolf was struck by lightning while prospecting near Gold Dust peak but not seriously injured. In 1952 he acquired ownership of the patented Elsie, Granite Squaw, Last Chance, and Democrat mines for back taxes. His son Howard E. Wolf kept searching for his grandfather's lost gold until the 1980s, and all of their patented Holy Cross Wilderness claims were sold back to the U.S. government in the 1990s. That ended the Wolf family's 100 year quest for Fulford gold. 
The co-author of "Early days On the Eagle", MacDonald Knight, worked during the 1940s as a high-production contract miner in the Eagle mine at Gilman. When working in the mine he was called "Mac" and at home he was Don. His father Tom Knight was the Eagle mine watchman and mining was in Mac's blood. He and John Gabelman met when they both worked at the Eagle mine and were friends. After WWII, Don received  his Bachelor's and Master's Degrees and was a Fulbright Scholar to France. Later, during summers off from teaching, he prospected at Holy Cross City, Fancy Pass, Fulford, and Marble, eventually owning a silver mine high in the mountains above Marble. In 1961 he held a delinquent tax certificate for the Theresa Mine in Nolan basin. He thought it was a good gold prospect and applied to Eagle county for the treasurer's deed. The Theresa mine had been patented in 1902 and was close to the Elsie, but the treasurer's deed was finally issued to a prior tax certificate holder. Don Knight's family still own their silver mine high above Marble. Mining is in their blood too.
Today you have to look carefully to find evidence of the miners' and prospectors' hard work. After 120 years many mine tunnels have caved and the mountain snow and ice are slowly reclaiming the scars and relics of mining. However, the town site of Fulford has managed to survive, thrive, and grow. Fulford is the enduring legacy of mines like the Polar Star, Elsie, Lucy, Gold Dust, and Adelaide Mine, and all those stubbornly hopeful miners. Fulford is also a testament to the awesome power of gold fever.
Richard Perske,  February 2022
