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  About the Author


  Paul W. Papa is a full-time writer who has lived in Las Vegas for more than twenty years (making him vintage as well). He developed a fascination with the town, and all its wonders, while working for close to fifteen years at several Las Vegas casinos. In his role as a security officer, Paul was the person who actually shut and locked the doors of the Sands Hotel and Casino for the final time. He eventually became a hotel investigator for a major Strip casino, during which time he developed a love for writing true stories about uncommon events. He now owns a business that concentrates on nonfiction, technical, and commercial writing. Paul is the author of several books on Las Vegas including It Happened in Las Vegas: Remarkable Events That Shaped History and Haunted Las Vegas: Famous Phantoms, Creepy Casinos, and Gambling Ghosts. When not at his keyboard, Paul can be found talking to tourists on Freemont Street, investigating some old building, or sitting in a local diner hunting down his next story.


  For Norma, who understood the importance of history and held it dear.
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  Introduction


  Ilive in a beautifully strange town, one that both honors its past and destroys it. As old casinos are imploded to make way for the new, in Las Vegas the term “vintage” can take on a whole new meaning. Add to this the fact that Las Vegas is barely one hundred years old, and you’ll quickly discover that finding anything vintage can present quite a challenge. But the valley is full of history—that is, if you know where to look. As Las Vegas progressed from a sleepy little train stop on the way to California to becoming the entertainment capital of the world, many businesses—and casinos—simply ceased to exist. Some, however, withstood the test of time and are still serving the community. And believe it or not, in a city that turns an implosion into a media event, there are some buildings that have lasted since the time when Vegas was still largely made of tents.


  Writing a book that deals with old but still existing businesses can pose its own obstacles. Sometimes, despite the best of efforts, the book of history can close on some of those businesses before you get to tell their story. Such was the case with the El Sombrero Café, which, up until a few months ago, had been in operation since 1950, making it the oldest restaurant in Las Vegas. Now that restaurant is no more—and so too is the story I wrote about it. My apologies go to Gary “Whitey” Porteus, his brother Russ “The Patriarch” Porteus, and their friend John Ennesser, loyal patrons of El Sombrero Café who were excited about being in the book. Hopefully they’ll find another place to make the loser wear that sombrero.


  The problem with writing a book about vintage places is deciding how to define the term vintage. Certainly vintage means old, but a book about “old” places in Las Vegas just didn’t seem fitting. So, as writers are prone to do, I turned to my well-worn dictionary and found a definition that seemed to suit my needs. “Vintage: Of old, recognized, and enduring interest, importance, or quality.” It was this definition that I used as the basis for selecting places to include in the book.


  Las Vegas is known so much for the bright, shiny hotels and casinos that adorn Las Vegas Boulevard, more commonly known as the famous “Strip,” it can be easy to forget that surrounding that strip is an actual town—one where regular people live day-to-day lives, establish communities, and open businesses unique to this fascinating town. It is these places that I chose to include. Places with “recognized and enduring interest,” those with “importance” and “quality,” those that require a bit more investment to find than a walk down the Strip. However, trust me, that investment will not only be worth it, it’ll be well rewarded.


  Still, the Strip is one of the main reasons people come to Las Vegas and ignoring it didn’t seem quite right. So I didn’t. Several of the places I included in the book are located right on Las Vegas Boulevard, and many of these places are both iconic and so associated with Las Vegas that the book wouldn’t be complete without them. Besides the fifty places I chose to write full stories about, there are many other vintage spots that are mentioned throughout the book. So if you flip through the table of contents and don’t automatically see a place you thought should have been included, fret not, your favorite might just be one of those vintage spots. If after reviewing the vintage spots, you still don’t find it, my apologies.


  This book has been so much fun to write and it has taught me some very important lessons, the biggest of which is this: If you want a business to last, you’d better surround yourself with great people and see those people not as employees, but as family. I hope this book brings you as much enjoyment reading it as it brought me writing it and that it gives you a unique view of this amazing little town that so many of us call home. I hope too that it inspires you to seek out and visit these places, whether you’re a resident or a visitor, before their books close for good. Let’s just hope that’s a long way off. Enjoy!
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  ATOMIC LIQUORS


  917 FREMONT ST. • LAS VEGAS, NV 89101 (702) 982-3000 • ATOMICLASVEGAS.COM
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  A Roof with a View


  On November 12, 1951, Las Vegas made the cover of Life magazine, but not for its showgirls, casinos, or even its ninety-nine-cent shrimp cocktails. It made the cover with a photo of an atomic cloud that was visible behind the neon signs of the Pioneer and Las Vegas Club downtown. When America entered the Atomic Age in the early 1950s, Las Vegas grabbed hold and went right along for the ride. At the time the United States government established the Nevada Test Site in January of 1951, Las Vegas was still a very small town. The mega-casinos that would eventually fill the Las Vegas Strip were still but a dream. Most casinos and businesses were located either on or right off Fremont Street in what is now downtown Las Vegas.


  Although the government tried to conceal the tests it conducted a short sixty-five miles northwest of the city, the bright lights and distinctive clouds the aboveground explosions created were hard to hide. Once Las Vegas found out about the tests, it embraced them. Hotels organized picnics, restaurants added atomic burgers to their menus, and some places created atomic cocktails. The Las Vegas Chamber of Commerce even produced a calendar of scheduled blasts for tourists and, as it turns out, locals. It was during these blasts that patrons of a bar on Fremont Street, drinks in hand, took to the roof of the small brick building to watch the blasts. At the time in Las Vegas there was little that would impede visibility between the bar and the blast site. This made the little store one of the best seats on the house. The activity became so popular that the place was christened Atomic Liquors in 1952 by its owner.
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  Atomic Liquors got its start way back in 1921 when Helen, age four, and Stella, age two, stepped off a train in Las Vegas with their mother, Virginia. Not one to shy away from work, Virginia took a job as a cook for the Union Pacific Railroad and later as caretaker to John Busteed, an elderly Nevada judge. Virginia worked for Busteed up until he died, inheriting, as part of Busteed’s estate, a piece of property on Fremont Street between 9th and 10th streets. Virginia used Busteed’s gift to open a gas station and an auto court, which she appropriately named Virginia’s Auto Court. As her businesses grew successful, Virginia wanted to open a cafe. While she had met and married Jack Barrett, both Virginia and Jack were getting a little long in the tooth to manage all their businesses so they asked Virginia’s daughter Stella to consider helping. Stella had moved to Niagara Falls and married a man named Joe Sobchik. The two took Stella’s parents up on their offer, moved to Las Vegas, and Virginia’s Café was born.


  After a time Joe tired of cooking and was looking for an easier source of income, so when the opportunity to purchase a liquor-store license became available, Joe and Stella jumped in. Virginia’s Café became a liquor store. Several years later, a pour license once owned by the Lido Lounge also became available. Joe wasted no time in purchasing the license, which allowed them to add a bar onto the liquor store—eventually becoming the oldest freestanding bar in Las Vegas. As a result of the liquor store/bar combination, Las Vegas created a new classification and with it a new license, which they called the tavern license. Atomic Liquors was issued license #00001.


  Over the years Atomic Liquors served the likes of Dean Martin, Frank Sinatra, Barbara Streisand, and the Smothers Brothers. Strei-sand established a friendship with Stella and stopped at the bar every time she was in town to visit her friend, have a drink, and play some pool. Atomic Liquors stayed open twenty-four hours a day, making it a popular hangout for casino workers and entertainers getting off late—and early—shifts. An episode of the original Twilight Zone, as well as movies such as Clint Eastwood’s The Gauntlet and Martin Scorsese’s Casino were filmed at the bar. You’ll recognize the bar in the scene where Joe Pesci’s character Nicky Santoro kills a man with a pen. Scorsese even used the adjacent garage as a production studio.


  While the bar maintained its popularity, over the years it began to fall into disrepair, and then in October of 2010 Joe passed away. He was followed by his beloved wife Stella only three months later. They were both ninety-one. That’s when brothers Lance and Kent Johns, along with their partner—filmmaker Derek Stonebarger—stepped in. “I was just drawn to it,” says Lance. “I saw that it had potential to come back.” So the trio closed the place, refurbished it, and opened it up again a short two years later with the same name. The bar was an immediate hit, mainly because Lance and Kent worked very hard to preserve its history. “The place really resonates with people,” says Lance. “Anyone who’s been in town for a while knows about us.”


  Wherever possible the brothers left the place as it was. A curved soffit in the roof is original—although the city made them smooth out the popcorn ceiling over the bar. The red neon that lights up the soffit is also original. “It was there when we bought the place,” says Lance. “Our electrician worked on it and got it to light back up.” When the neon is turned on, it gives the bar an impressive rose-colored tint. Many of the items that were original to the place are still there. The original Las Vegas Liquor License and Nevada Sales Tax License still hang on the wall. There is a pool cue rack, complete with an assortment of cues, even though the pool tables have long since disappeared.


  
    Vintage Spots


    HUNTRIDGE TAVERN: EST. 1962


    This tavern, which was visited by Anthony Bourdain: Parts Unknown in 2014, has been a Las Vegas locals’ hangout since 1962. The small bar is famous for its barbecues, chili cookoffs, and volleyball parties that it held in the used-to-be-dirt parking lot. The bar is still going strong and according to bartender/manager Kate Alexander, “We’re gonna be open for another fifty years.”


    1116 E. Charleston Blvd.; (702) 384-7377


    DINO’S LOUNGE: EST. 1962


    Originally called Ringside Liquors, the place was owned by gentleman gangster Eddie Trascher. In 1962 Ringside Liquors was bought by Rinaldo Dean “Dino” Bartolomucci, who turned the liquor store into a bar. It is now owned and operated by Dino’s granddaughter Kristen Bartolo and is still catering to tourists and locals alike on the Las Vegas Strip.


    1516 S. Las Vegas Blvd.; (702) 382-3894; dinoslv.com

  


  There is also a collection of signs original to the business. One says ATOMIC LIQUORS PARKING ONLY, while others say NO OVERNIGHT PARKING, and NO RVS. One sign, which was designed to look hand-painted, warns that it is illegal to POSSESS AN OPEN CONTAINER OF ALCOHOLIC BEVERAGE WHICH WAS PURCHASED IN AN ORIGINAL SEAL ED OR CORKED CONTAINER WITHIN 1,000 FEET OF THIS ESTABLISHMENT, by Las Vegas ordinance. Still another sign reminds patrons that all package sales are final, NO EXCEPTIONS.


  Located on one wall are a collection of signs from the test site, a not-so-silent nod to a time in Las Vegas’s past where people used to watch atomic blasts, without protective goggles, from the roof of a liquor store and cocktail lounge. A time when the government scientists assured the residents of Las Vegas that the harmful effects of the blasts would dissipate long before they made their way to Las Vegas—even though the blasts were often strong enough to shake Las Vegas buildings and blow out windows. After Joe changed the name of the place to Atomic Liquors, he erected a large neon sign at the front of the building—a sign that remains proudly in place.


  Joe and Stella had only one son, Ron, who grew up to become an aerospace engineer. When the couple died, their memorials were held at Atomic Liquors. And while Joe and Stella may be gone, their presence is still felt. The bathrooms have been remodeled to look like they would have in the 1950s and renamed Joe’s and Stella’s—Stella’s is even painted her favorite pink. In addition, Joe continues to look over the place, not from above, but from below. No, Joe hasn’t descended to the world of fire and pitchforks; when the bar was remodeled Lance and Kent found a safe in the floor. Inside the safe were several items, including Joe’s sheriff card—the license needed to serve alcohol or work with food in Las Vegas. The plastic license had Joe’s sunglasses-clad photo on it. Instead of pulling up the safe, the brothers decided to leave it in the floor, cover it with Plexiglas, and light it up. Now when you enter the bar you can look down on Joe and see him looking right back.
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  THE AUTO COLLECTION


  3535 S. LAS VEGAS BLVD. • LAS VEGAS, NV 89109 (702) 794-3174 • AUTOCOLLECTIONS.COM
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  Gentlemen, Start Your Engines


  Go to a car lot nowadays and all you’ll find are the same boring vehicles. It’s like one person designed a car and everybody else stole that very same design. All the Hondas look like all the Toyotas, which look like all the Nissans, which look like all the Fords, which look like all the Chevys. But it wasn’t always that way. At one time in America automobiles had personality. They had rear fins, angled tails, and bullet fronts. They had shiny, chrome bumpers; sparkling, elaborate grills; and fancy, sculptural ornamentation on their hoods. Long before paint took its place, pinstriping was done with chrome pieces that stretched all the way down the side of the car. These cars were big, fast, and, well . . . beautiful.


  If you long for the days when your car was as important a member of the family as, say, the dog, there’s still one place you can go. The Auto Collection, located at the top of the Quad Resort and Casino’s parking garage, is a 125,000-square-foot facility packed with vintage vehicles, many of which date back to the 1920s and ’30s. Here you can find a 1923 Ahrens Fox fire truck, a 1936 BMW Cabriolet, a 1954 Nash-Healey LeMans coupe, a 1955 Chevrolet Cameo Carrier, and a 1957 Chrysler 300C convertible, and that is only the beginning.


  The Auto Collection got its start in 1980 as the personal auto collection of Ralph Engelstad, the owner of the Asian-themed Imperial Palace (previously the Flamingo Capri). Engelstad placed his auto collection on the top floor of the Imperial Palace’s parking garage, surrounded it with walls, and opened it to the public. In 1999 the auto collection was sold to The Auction, Inc., which has operated it ever since. In 2005, after Engelstad’s death, the Imperial Palace was sold to Harrah’s, which was eventually bought out by Caesars Entertainment.
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  The Auto Collection is one of the few places left where you can find such a vast assembly of vintage automobiles. At one time or another, the collection has contained such notable vehicles as “Eleanor,” the 1967 Fastback Ford Mustang driven by Nicolas Cage in the movie Gone in Sixty Seconds; the 1962 Lincoln Continental Towne Limousine used by President John F. Kennedy; and the 1919 Pierce Arrow Model 66 built for comedian Roscoe “Fatty” Arbuckle.


  There are approximately 250 cars on any given day, although the number changes. This is because the Auto Collection isn’t a museum, it’s a showroom. “We sold fourteen cars in the last six days,” says general manager Rob Williams. “This is the world’s largest classic car showroom by far.” That’s right, not only can you see the car of your dreams here, you can take it home with you—that is, if you have enough money. Perhaps you want that 1954 Nash-Healey LeMans coupe; it’ll set you back $350,000. Maybe a classic 1957 T-Bird is more your style. You can get a pink one in mint condition for the bargain price of only $65,000. Or if you’ve always wanted to own a 1958 Rolls-Royce Silver Cloud I, you can pick one up for a mere $1,250,000.


  Of course, not every vehicle in the collection is for sale. Some remain in the showroom’s permanent collection. One of those residents is a 1939 Horch 930V Phaeton. This vintage car is one of only three that were ever built and one of the two that still survive. If you want to see the other one, you have to go to England and ask Oliver Bentfort if you can see his. Another car in the permanent collection is the 1974 Hong-Qi CA-770 Red Flag Limousine. This shiny black car has a massive chrome grill, white-wall tires, and suicide doors. The Hong-Qi brand of limousine is not only China’s first manufactured car line, this actual limousine is the very first collector car ever to be exchanged between China and the United States.


  Probably the most famous vehicle in the collection is the 1939 Chrysler Royal Sedan that talk-show host Johnny Carson drove to his senior prom. Sometime after Carson left home, his father—who owned the car—sold it. However, after Carson achieved his fame, the host of The Tonight Show tracked down the sedan, bought it back, and had it restored. In 1994 he sold the sedan to the Imperial Palace to be placed in its auto collection. The sale price? One dollar.


  While most of the cars in the collection are for sale, some of them have grown so attached they never want to leave. Take, for example, the 1922 Renault Model 40 Kellner Town Car. This black beauty looks like something you’d expect the Munsters to drive. It is a combination of a horse-drawn carriage and an automobile. The driver—with the steering wheel on the right side—sits at the front of the vehicle in an area open to the elements. The passengers, however, sit in a rear coachlike section encased with a leather-covered roof. Wide running boards allow passengers to step up onto the Town Car as they get in, and there is even a long chrome handle on the side of the roof that can be held to ensure balance. The twelve-spoke rims are made of wood—that’s right, wood. A spare tire sits to the side of the car toward the front, right behind the engine.


  The Town Car was once part of the Brucker Collection of Los Angeles, California, before the Brucker family sold it to the MovieWorld: Cars of the Stars museum, which opened in 1970. When the museum closed only three years later, the Town Car was sold several times, eventually making its way to the Imperial Palace Auto Collection in December of 1984. In 1985 the Imperial Palace paid Mike Fennel—one of the world’s premier car restorers—to restore the Town Car. It took Fennel the better part of a year to do so, and once completed the car was returned to the Imperial Palace’s collection, where it stayed until 1999, when it was sold. In 2007 the Town Car returned to the collection and was sold again that same year. However, undaunted, the Town Car again found its way back to the auto collection in 2013, where it currently resides.


  While the collection is a showroom, it’s not a typical showroom where you can sit in the cars or take one out for a test drive. Every car in the collection is cordoned off with velvet ropes stopping you from getting closer than four or five feet from the car. There’s no touching in this showroom. Signs are placed in front of each car giving a description and, where appropriate, the list price.


  The best part of the Auto Collection is that it’s always changing, because the cars are continuously being sold. You may find a 1957 Bel Air Convertible on one visit and a 1976 Eldorado Bicentennial Convertible with only 2,000 original miles on your next. Either way, as you walk around the Auto Collection, crooned to by Elvis, you’re transported back to days of yore. Whether you climbed into the passenger seat of that Nomad with your granddad to get a haircut, piled into the back of the family wagon and headed to the drive-in, or cruised the main drag in a 1960s muscle car, the memories of your youth are all assembled into one convenient spot. “We try to have something for everybody,” says Rob. And, if you didn’t find it on this visit, you can always come back next time. Your dream car will be waiting.
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  BATTISTA’S HOLE IN THE WALL


  4041 LINQ LN. • LAS VEGAS, NV 89109 (702) 732-1424 • BATTISTASLASVEGAS.COM
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  An Old-World Atmosphere


  Las Vegas is well known for its past involvement with crook-nosed gangsters dressed in expensive pinstriped suits, skimming money from the count room of casinos such as the Golden Nugget, the Desert Inn, the Stardust, the Fremont, the Hacienda, and the Flamingo. And while the mob has long ago left Las Vegas, you’d still expect some of its influence to linger—meaning you wouldn’t be surprised to find an Italian restaurant on almost every corner. Sadly, this is not the case. In fact, finding a good Italian restaurant in Las Vegas is about as hard as leaving Las Vegas with more money in your pocket than you had when you got here. Finding an Italian restaurant that makes you feel like you’re on Prince Street in Boston or Little Italy in New York is a tall order indeed. That is, unless you slip behind the Flamingo Hotel and Casino and go to Battista’s Hole in the Wall.


  “It’s a fun, old-world atmosphere,” says Doug Morgan, Battista’s general manager and maître d’. “People like the vintage atmosphere.” When you step into Battista’s, vintage is exactly what you get. You enter the restaurant through a door shaped like a large wine barrel. Once inside, you find you’ve left Las Vegas and stepped into another world. Hanging from the ceiling are all shapes and sizes of wine bottles. There are also baskets, license plates, plastic grapes, cloves of garlic, and soccer banners, all intermixed with the lights hanging from the ceiling. Covering almost every square inch of the walls are photos of famous people who have eaten at the restaurant, many of whom had their photos taken with Battista Locatelli, the one-time owner and namesake of Battista’s Hole in the Wall.


  Battista Locatelli was born in Bergamo, Italy, an Italian town in Northern Italy near Lake Como. Battista had an Italian mother and an American father, giving him dual citizenship. In 1949, at the age of eighteen, Battista moved to America, landing in Santa Cruz, California. It was there that he met his future wife, Rio. After the couple married, they moved to Los Angeles where Battista got a job as a waiter and bartender at La Scala and later at the Bel Air Hotel in Beverly Hills. Besides his skill behind the bar, Battista also had vocal skills. He was a tenor, singing part-time whenever he could. While working as a bartender at the Bel Air Hotel, Battista met many stars, some of whom—after they heard his voice—asked him to perform at their private functions.


  At thirty-eight, Battista got a singing gig in Las Vegas, so he and Rio packed up their four children and moved. Unfortunately, before he could even start work, the singing gig fell through, leaving Battista with little choice but to fall back on what he knew: waiting tables. One day while looking through the local paper, Rio found an ad for a closing restaurant called The Dive. The owners were looking for someone to take over the lease. She showed the ad to Battista and on May 1, 1970, the couple opened a sandwich shop in the tiny space that was once The Dive. “It was a real hole in the wall,” Battista once said of the space, which was only able to accommodate fourteen people at a time.


  
    Vintage Spot


    BOOTLEGGER ITALIAN BISTRO: EST. 2001


    While this Italian restaurant has only been open for close to fourteen years, it is owned by a family of restaurateurs whose Las Vegas roots go back to 1955, when Albert “Al” and Maria Perry opened the Venetian Pizzeria on Fremont Street. They would open two more restaurants—the Venetian Restaurant in 1960 and the Bootlegger Ristorante in 1972. While those three restaurants have all eventually closed, the family legacy still holds strong in the very capable hands of their daughter Lorraine—though ninety-year-old “Mama Maria” still oversees the kitchen.


    7700 S. Las Vegas Blvd.; (702) 736-4939; bootleggerlasvegas.com
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  Rio cooked while Battista ran the front of the house. “In the beginning they only served breakfast and lunch,” says Doug, who started working at the restaurant when he was fifteen. Doug lived across the street from the Locatellis and even helped Battista and Rio clean out The Dive in preparation for opening Battista’s. While working the front, Battista would often sing to the guests. This, combined with their Dago Burger (pronounced “Day Go”), made the restaurant an instant hit.


  As things progressed, Battista began getting visits from his Hollywood friends, such as Johnny Weissmuller, Sergio Franchi, and Robert Goulet. Every time one of them would visit the restaurant, Battista offered to make them famous by taking a photo of them and putting it on the wall of the restaurant. “I’d like to make you famous,” he’d tell them. “I’ll put your picture on my wall.” There are so many photos on the walls now, it’s almost impossible to see the wood paneling behind them. One of Battista’s frequent guests was Betty Grable. In fact, when Grable died in 1973, Battista sang at her funeral.


  While Battista’s Hole in the Wall may give you that old-world feeling, it isn’t a completely traditional Italian restaurant. That is made evident by the head of an Alaskan moose resting on the wall by the hostess stand with a sign underneath that reads, MY NAME IS MOOOSOLINI. Next to the moose head is a yellow fire hydrant, and across the opening that leads to the seating area is a barber pole. There is also a six-foot coffee grinder, the world’s largest collection of miniature alcohol bottles, and signs scattered around the restaurant with sayings such as, “It’sa nice to be important, but it’sa important to be nice.”


  As it turns out, entering Battista through a wine barrel is fitting because every meal at Battista’s also comes with free house wine. Yes, that’s right, free wine. Red or white, whichever you prefer. And not just one glass—you get free wine during your entire meal. “We’re a favorite for large groups and parties,” Battista once said. But it’s not the free wine that brings people back night after night. It’s the service and, of course, the food.


  While Battista’s has grown over the years—it can now seat close to three hundred people—and Battista himself has retired, the restaurant that still holds his name has remained true to the original atmosphere started by Battista and Rio more than forty years ago. The menu is simple, mounted on large boards in every room, and in a time of expensive food and à la carte menus, Battista’s still believes in giving value for your dollar. That is why, besides the wine, every meal still comes with minestrone soup or Italian salad, garlic bread, a pasta side, and homemade cappuccino. It is also probably the only place in Las Vegas where you can eat an Italian meal while being serenaded by an accordion player under the watchful eye of a water buffalo.
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  BONANZA GIFT AND SOUVENIR SHOPS


  2440 S. LAS VEGAS BLVD. • LAS VEGAS, NV 89104 (702) 385-7359 • WORLDSLARGESTGIFTSHOP.COM
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  If It’s in Stock, We Have It


  Those words set the tone for the store that bills itself as “the world’s largest gift shop.” “The sign was featured on the Ellen DeGeneres show,” says manager Angie Hurt. “They called first to verify that it really said that.” It does. The statement is set proudly in large red letters on the outside of the store, right next to the store’s proclamation of size.


  Whether or not the store is actually the “world’s largest” may be up for debate. What is certain is this: If you’re looking for any type of Las Vegas souvenir, there’s no better place in the world to go than the Bonanza Gift and Souvenir Shops. The Bonanza Gift Shop is not only big, it’s also fun, probably because it doesn’t take itself too seriously. When Afrojack and Steve Aoki secretly recorded their video for “No Beef featuring Miss Palmer” on a cell phone without the store’s permission, the gift shop didn’t get upset. Instead they turned it into a marketing opportunity by prominently featuring the gifts purchased in the video.


  While it has been in business since 1972 in different places, the gift shop has been in its current location for more than thirty years. It was opened by Bruce Morris, who originated the concept of putting gift shops in Las Vegas casinos. In 1980 he moved the shop to the corner of Las Vegas Boulevard and
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