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The Grosch [sic: Grosh] Brothers, the Alleged Discoverers of Silver on the Pacific Slope.—In the 
newly published Directory of Nevada Territory, we find the following remarks (pp. 356-8), upon 
the Grosch Brothers, from whom is said to be derived the original title of the claim of "The 
Grosch Consolidated Gold and Silver Mining Company " to 3,750 feet of the Comstock Ledge: 
There seems to have been an idea entertained by certain pioneer miners, that silver existed on 
the eastern slope several years before the Comstock lead was discovered. It cannot be said, 
however, that this was a prevalent opinion, the notion having been confined, so far as we can 
learn, to a couple of brothers named Allen and Hosea Grosh. These men seem to have been 
possessed of a good deal of knowledge in regard to minerals, and had in some manner got the 
impression that there were silver veins east of the Sierras. Hence, as early as 1855 they 
emigrated to this side of the mount: and worked sufficiently at placer diggings to defray 
expenses, engaged in prospecting for that metal. Being of a quiet and reserved turn of mind, 
they never communicated much of their thoughts on this matter to their associates, nor were 
the latter of a class vexed with that thirst for knowledge that led them to be inquisitive on the 
subject. In fact, the brothers, though generally liked, were looked upon by their more 
thoughtless and hilarious companions as visionary fellows, and as such were suffered to think 
their thoughts and pursue their business unquestioned and unheeded. Hence, although they 
were constantly engaged obtaining samples of rock, and testing it for silver, but little attention 
was paid to them or their labors, and both would have been forgotten but for the subsequent 
finding of that metal so near the scene of their explorations, and of which they might 
themselves have become the discoverers but for an accident that brought their work to a sad 
and summary termination. In the year 1857, Hosea Grosh, while at work in a shaft, struck the 
point of a pick into his foot, inflicting a severe wound, and one which, owing to the want of 
surgical skill, brought on lockjaw and proved fatal. At this time Comstock, who afterward gave 
his name to the celebrated silver lead, had a cabin a little below the spot where Silver City now 
stands, to which the young man was carried, and where Comstock attended him with his 
characteristic kindness. In 1859 a mound was still to be seen opposite the cabin, a few rods up 
the hill, on the south side of Gold Canon, marking the spot where poor Grosh had been buried. 
Like most of the early graves in this then quiet and lonely ravine—since then changed into a 
thronged and busy thoroughfare—it is now obliterated, and soon this pioneer of the silver land 
will rest, like most of the early adventurers on the Eastern slope, in an unknown and unmarked 
sepulcher. The surviving brother, pining for the loss of one to whom he seems to have been 
much attached, became disheartened, and returning to California himself soon after, sickened 
and died. With the death of these unfortunate men all purpose of seeking silver in these regions 



perished, leaving its existence to be revealed to the world, as has been the case in most notable 
discoveries of the kind, by the agency of accident alone. How these men came to think there 
was silver in this vicinity is not apparent, since they never communicated to anyone their reasons 
for this opinion. Certain it is, they had just as well defined notions in regard to the matter, and 
came very near attaining the great object of their hopes and toils—how near, will appear from 
the following circumstances: In the Summer of 1859, and but a few weeks after the discovery of 
the Comstock ledge, H. Degroot, who has since visited nearly every important locality lying 
within the rim of the Great Basin, while examining the mountain ranges that skirt Gold Canon, 
came upon a shaft sunk in a high bench on Grizzly Hill, at the mouth of American Ravine. As the 
work had evidently been done a long time before, and there were remains of charcoal and 
evidences of a sort of smelting work having been erected on the spot, his curiosity was excited 
to learn something of its history. Examining the shaft more carefully, he found that it had been 
filled up near the top by means of logs placed across it, upon which dirt had been thrown, as if 
with the design of concealing its real depth—subsequently found to be forty feet. On inquiry, he 
ascertained that this was the work of the Grosh brothers, who had here, two years before, 
actually taken out argentiferous rock, and reduced it in this rude furnace, within three miles of 
the Ophir claim, where the great mother-lead was first laid open, and on a direct line between 
that claim and the Daney ground, now known to be a portion of that lead; so nearly did these 
ill-faring but well-deserving men—dreamers in that day, seers in this—attain to fame and 
fortune in becoming the finders of the great Comstock ledge. None of the old residents were 
aware of the existence of this excavation, though they knew these men had been at work in this 
neighborhood. It is a curious circumstance that this shaft having been reopened in 1860, the 
remains of a female were found at the bottom of it, but whether they were those of a white or 
Indian, or how they came there, no one could tell. The opening now goes by the name of the 
"Lost Shaft."  

 



 


