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Winter 2021

President’s Corner                                                                   Larry Schmidt 
The upside

 I’m feeling more optimistic with the day-length providing more daylight hours. The prospect of 
receiving the Covid vaccine adds to the belief that a more normal year is in our future.   

 Our Board explored trying to reschedule the annual meeting to the Spring of 2021. The dates 
available seemed early, considering the uncertainty of having the vaccines timely available and 
effective prior to the meeting. The Board wisely opted for an October 10-13 date at the Peppermill 
Resort. September was also considered but would have conflicted with the National OCTA meeting 
in Elko that would be drawing on some of the same members.  

 In other positive news Bill Bishell has agreed to temporarily coordinate trail monitoring and work trips for 2021.  
If you would like to propose and lead a trip please contact Bill. We will be providing details for these trip opportunities on the 
Trails West website as they are developed by trip leaders. It is unlikely that these will be scheduled before June. Please plan to 
join other members in celebrating the belated 50th anniversary celebration of Trails West in October. May you each enjoy a 
healthy and rewarding 2021. Look on page 8 for a very preliminary look at what trips are being thought about for this year. 
Also, look on page 2 for some other comments from Larry about the Stephens-Townsend-Murphy Party over the 
Sierra summit.

MARK E RTHE

A publication of Trails West, Inc. 
Since 1970, a working organization 
dedicated to marking the California Trail. 

Mt. Elisha Stephens, dedicated by the Nevada County Historical Landmarks Commission in 1994, 150 years after 
Stephens brought the Stephens-Townsend-Murphy safely over the summit.
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Embracing Ambiguity 
and Uncertainty

— Larry Schmidt

 Over the past few years I have been exposed 
to an ongoing controversy regarding the precise route 
of the early emigrants using the Truckee Route 
[Stephens-Townsend-Murphy Party] over the Sierra summit 
and the route segments that evolved from those [that] initial 
crossings.  My months of self isolation have offered a chance 
to reflect on our early emigrants and the challenges and 
uncertainties they faced.  

 Many were the first to travel portions of 
developing routes. Limited guides, maps and named 
points existed. Resupply points were basically non-existent.  
Emigrants had a general destination in mind and perhaps a 
latitude for the location. Some were fortunate to have an 
experienced trapper as a guide. These travelers of first 
impression made the best choices they could on-the-fly. 
Time was of the essence. Their meager supplies and 
worn-out livestock would not allow delays for exploration of 
alternatives.  

 Later travelers followed the initial tracks, more 
firmly establishing the routes. These later travelers also found 
shortcuts and developed route segments that bypassed the 
worst obstacles. Emigrant journal route descriptions were 
often ambiguous, short of detail and lacked established 
names for significant features. The accuracy of mileages 
varied widely. The transcription of journals from original text 
also introduced misinterpretation errors.  

 The shift from the one-time one-way emigrant 
routes to two-way routes of commerce altered many routes.  
Construction activities for these routes and railroads 
obliterated key trail evidence. The overlay of evolving use 
of trails by recreationists, logging operations and similar 
activities add to these trail identification uncertainties.  
Past artifact hunters have also diminished our ability to verify 
routes.

 Considering all these realities makes accurate 
location of some trail segments problematic and uncertain.  
Of course, marking and mapping is important where we are 
able to locate the trail and its variants. The challenge of 
accurate identification comes in areas where the trail may 
have been used by only a few wagons. This is especially 
true in difficult rocky areas with no clearly evident route. 
Trail researchers might have known points at either end of 
a segment of an emigrant route. However, with scant 
evidence, several route possibilities might emerge.  

Absent clear and convincing evidence we often impose our 
current view of what the emigrants “would have, could have 
or should have done.”  The temptation to second guess 
the emigrants is strong especially with our advantage of 
hindsight. While it is a desirable goal to exactly locate the 
trail, there are cases where location might remain elusive. 
Some of these cases have resulted in very contentious 
arguments over location. We definitely know the corridor.  

 Perhaps that might be realistically the best we 
can accomplish. In some cases, I believe it is important 
to embrace the uncertainty regarding the precise track a 
wagon wheel may have taken. Continuing research is fine.  
However, there needs to be an acceptance that in some 
cases we may never know the precise track with a high 
degree of certainty.  

 A bit of humility is in order since none of us can 
claim to have been on-site and in-person to witness the 
original travel route. The only certainty is that, in some 
cases, we must respect and accept uncertainty. In my 
opinion, that is better that taking strong positions with 
weak evidence that stress respectful trail researcher 
friendships.  

 I imagine that if the emigrant journalists had 
realized we would care so much about their precise routes 
they would have been more thorough in their descriptions.

Moses Schallenberger’s cabin at “Truckee Lake” where 
he spent the winter of 1844-45. Painted by Jennie 
Polhemus under his supervision.
Schallenberger volunteered to remain with the wagons 
and goods for the Stephens-Townsend-Murphy party 
over the winter. “There seemed little danger to me in 
undertaking this. Game seemed abundant... I had no 
fears of starvation... I did not suppose that the snow 
would at any time be more than two feet deep, nor that 
it would be on the grounds continually.”
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 This is a story about several endurance 
runners becoming enthusiastic history detectives. 
Tim Twietmeyer and Bob Crowley, both renowned 
Western States 100-mile runners, worked with 
Bill Oudegeest, President of the Donner Summit 
Historical Society, for seven years to find which 
route the Forlorn Hope Group (FHG) of the Donner 
Party took from Donner Lake to Johnson’s Ranch 
near Wheatland California in 1846. They researched 
everything they could find on the Donner Party and 
created a detailed data base, matching geographi-
cal clues and determined the most likely route of the 
FHG. The Forlorn Hope Expedition (FHE) went out 
to the field to test their theories and see if they could 
match geography to clues left by survivors of the 
FHG. You can view this information on their website 
and blog at www.forlornhope
.org and specific details of 
their Expedition Findings 
Rationale here: 
www.forlornhope.org/
expedition-findings-rationale/.

The FHE was able to follow 
Trails West T-Markers 
numerous times during their 
many research hikes. They followed the T-Markers 
from Donner Lake, T-41 to T-48, and Carpenter 
Flat,where the FHG made their fateful decision to go 
left down into the North Fork of the American River 
Canyon. 

If you remember the story, Charles Stanton was the 
only English speaking person among the FHG that 
knew the trail, but he gave out near Yuba Bottoms 
along the Yuba River. Luis and Salvador, Miwok 
Native Americans who John Sutter employed as 
guides, had only been on the trail once, going east, 
when there was little snow. Bob Crowley believes 
the FHE followed the general route of the FHG with 
85% assurance. One has to remember that the route 
was only traveled once, not leaving any physical 
evidence, except one item, and much of it was over 
snow. The one item believed to be left behind at the 
Camp of Death is an axe head. 

After field research they planned to travel the route 
under the same winter conditions the Donner Party 

Forlorn Hope Expedition  December 16, 2020 to December 20, 2020

Re-enacting the Donnor Party breakout from Donnor Lake to Johnson’s Ranch in 1846
— Bill Holmes

experienced. They created their blog and announced 
their intentions publicly. They would leave Donner 
Memorial State Park at the Monument on December 
16th 2020. The same month and day that the FHG 
departed in 1846, one hundred and seventy-four 
years ago. They planned to arrive at the Johnson 
Ranch Adobe remains on December 20th, 2020 
taking only five days to complete the journey as 
opposed to the 33 it took the FHG.

A friend of mine informed me about their blog.  
I sent a message to Bob Crowley. Bob asked if I 
had any connection with the AKT Ranch where the 
Johnson Ranch is located. I invited Bob out to the 
AKT Ranch for a quick tour and we met with the 
ranch manager who approved their request. 

I had been looking for something to highlight the 
Johnson Ranch and Bob was elated to be standing  
on the Adobe remains. It was beyond their wildest 
dreams to end their journey at the official terminus 
of the Truckee Route of the California Emigrant 
Trail. 

In an email before the expedition began Bob 
Crowley wrote, “ It’s so exciting and humbling to 
know we will be standing on the very spot the 
courageous Forlorn Hope survivors were brought 
in the end as well as all those souls who risked their 
lives in the relief efforts to selflessly save others. Still 
giving me goosebumps just writing about it”. When 
Tim Twietmeyer stood on the Adobe remains a 
week later he imagined hearing wagons rattling and 
creaking down the trail. When the Forlorn Hope 
Expedition (FHE) came into the finish line they 
would be walking down the very last two miles of the 
Truckee Route of the California Trail.

The Truckee Route T-Markers end at T-70 on Camp 
Far West Road. However, as Don Buck informed me 
the Truckee Route did, at one time, end at T-71 on 
the AKT Ranch many years ago before being asked 
to remove the T-Marker. The current ranch manger 
has asked to have T-71 replaced, but the official 
form has yet to be signed. I’m hopeful that it will.

— continued on page 4
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— continued on page 5

Several weeks remained before the expedition 
began. Bob and Tim were still working on 
permission from the landowners to cross private 
property east of the Camp Far West Reservoir. 
The real FHG was assisted by Native Americans 
from a location near Colfax to the Johnson Ranch 
along the Bear River, not necessarily the Emigrant 
Trail. The Forlorn Hope Expedition (FHE) followed 
the Truckee Route of the Emigrant Trail as much as 
possible once they got to Hwy 49 near Wolf Creek.

Tim and Bob decided to add two more endurance 
runners to their group. They chose female athletes 
since five of the seven survivors of the FHG were 
women. A woman’s perspective would be invaluable 
to the entire project. What would it be like to leave 
your children behind in someone else’s care, with 
everyone in camp starving? How would that 
motivate you? Jennifer Hemmen and Elke Reimer 
were added to the team. They were both 
accomplished endurance runners that had run the 
100-mile Western States trail. 

At 0700 hours on December 16th 2020 the four 
members did a group huddle, then headed west 
from the Donner Memorial State Park Monument. 
A storm provided a good, solid, covering of snow 
just like the real Forlorn Hope Group experienced. 
The group wore snowshoes for 20 miles that first 
day, with 80 miles to go. One of the major  
objectives of this expedition was to honor all 
members of the original FHG that left Donner Lake 
that fateful day. Each member of the expedition 
carried several tribute cards with a photo of each 
FHG member and brief biography on the back . 

At the group campfire every night they would read 
quotes from the survivors and reflect on their 

experiences. What were they experiencing and 
thinking? What kind of condition would they have 
been in after walking 1600 miles from Independence 
Missouri, starving for a month at Donner Lake, and 
now trying to cross the Sierras with six days worth 

of meager rations. In the end, the FHG was out 
33 days when they finally arrived at the Johnson 
Ranch. They had crawled up and down the Middle 
and North Forks of the American River Canyons for 
nearly 100 miles. They had only blankets to protect 
them from the elements. The FHE had modern 
equipment, a support crew and plenty of food. 
Even so, the expedition members had quite a 
challenge averaging twenty miles per day over the 
same rugged terrain.

Their progress could be tracked minute by minute 
via a live GPS feed on their blog. As Tim, Bob, 
Jennifer and Elke came into view on the ridge above 
Johnson’s Ranch the sun was setting and their              
c

Picture by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography
Starting out on 12-16-20 Donner Memorial 

State Park.

Picture by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography
Up over Donner Summit. First Day.

Photo by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography, 
Bill Oudegeest, President, Donner Summit Historical 

Society at T-43. Cheering the FHE along.
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They huddled and then Bob Crowley reflected on the 
struggles of the original FHG members. The crowd 
applauded, a campfire was lit and everyone relaxed.
Before long everyone gathered around the campfire. 
A toast was made for the FHE accomplishments. 
Each member spoke about their personal 
experience and reflected on what it must have been 
like for the original FHG. 

It was very moving. Bill Oudegeest then took the 
reins as the MC and spoke briefly about the com-
parison of the two groups. As a member of Oregon 
California Trails Association, Trails West and the 
Wheatland Historical Society I spoke about the 
historic sites; the Johnson Ranch, the Burtis Ho-
tel, the River Crossing, Camp Far West Cemetery, 
military camp site and the two miles of the original 
Emigrant Trail. 

Most importantly, the FHE brought much needed 
attention to the historic sites, the importance of 
preserving historic trails and the trials and 
tribulations members of the Donner Party endured. 
They did not just speculate what it would be like to 
travel 100 miles across the Sierra Nevada, they 
validated the route and experienced it first-hand. 
I will be anxious to read their thoughts and findings 

Picture by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography. 
Trails West T-47 Marker, First Day.

I will be anxious to read their thoughts and findings 
in the future.  

The ceremonies ended, people mingled and at one 
point a guest said, “This site is almost holy in its 
history”. Talking to a couple members of the FHE 
that evening, they said they wept when they saw the 
green grass of the Sacramento Valley. They were 
thinking of the FHG and how it must have felt to see 
the grass and know Johnson’s Ranch was not far. 
It would be the first structure they had seen since 
Fort Bridger.

Photo by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography, 
Early morning departure on Day 2 after 6’ 

fresh snow fell.

Photo by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography. Donner 
Lake from Donner Summit as FHE ascended on Day 1.
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 Photo by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography, 
Crossing the NF of the American the 2nd time. 

Fourth Day.
Photo by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography, Climbing out of the 
NF of the American on a 40% grade for 1.5 miles. Third Day.

Photo by Keith Sutter, Sutter Photography, Coming into the Johnson Ranch Adobe.

— continued on page 7

One final thought, the members of the Forlorn
Hope Group left their families at Donner Lake to 
reduce the need to feed themselves thus reducing the 
demand on what little food resources were available. 
In at least one case, William Eddy, after spending

33 days starving in the Sierra attempted to return 
to Donner Lake from Johnson’s Ranch to bring his 
family and other survivors out to safety, but he could 
not make it past Mule Springs due to exhaustion.
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 Photo by Calder Reid, Almost to the Johnson Ranch.

Photo by Calder Reid, Coming into the Johnson Ranch. 
Everyone was silent.

Photo by Keith Sutter, Sutter 
Photograph, Jennifer Hemmen’s and 

Elke Reimer’s photos of the FHG.

Photo by Calder Reid.

Photo by Calder Reid, Photos of the FHG 
at the Johnson Ranch Adobe.
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Plan 
your 
next 
roadtrip! 
GUIDEBOOKS
o A Guide To The Applegate Trail— 
 From Lassen Meadows to Goose Lake

o A Guide To The Applegate Trail— 
 From Southern Oregon to The Dalles

o A Guide To The Applegate Trail— 
 From Goose Lake to Southern Oregon

o A Guide To The California Trail— 
 To The Humboldt River

o A Guide To The California Trail— 
 Along The Humboldt River

o A Guide To The Nobles Trail

o A Guide To The Yreka Trail

o A Guide To The Lassen Trail and 
 Burnett Cutoff

Driving Guides
o Johnson Cutoff and Luther Pass Trail 
 Driving Guide

o Central Overland Trail— UT and NV  
 Driving Guide

o Hessess Pass Road Driving Guide

o Walker River-Sonora Trail Driving Guide

o Applegate Trail— Oregon  Driving Guide

o Beckwourth Trail Driving Guide

o Carson Trail Driving Guide

o Hastings Cutoff— 
 WY, UT and NV Driving Guide

o Truckee Trail and Nevada City Road 
 Driving Guide

2021 FIELD TRIPS 
ARE BEING PLANNED 

— Bill Bishell - shanghaied Trip Coordinator

Well, I foolishly mentioned to some of our powers 
that be that we needed to start planning for some field 
trips this year as with any luck this virus crisis should be 
behind us. I was then reminded that the Trail Trip 
Coordinator position was vacant but since I was so 
concerned about trips it was appreciated that I 
volunteered. What? What??
Anyway, I acquiesced and I’ve been talking with 
several of our more learned trail folks about leading 
some outings.

We usually have both work trips and fun trips. The work 
ones involve installing or moving markers, replacing 
damaged plates and just general maintenance. The fun 
trips involve choosing a particular trail and following it as 
outlined in the guide book.

To date I have been able to get some commitments from 
several folks to allow us to resume our usual schedule of 
field trips. Actually, I’m looking to hit it hard this year to 
make up for what was missed last year. 

Here is a tentative list of what is in the works:
POSSIBLE FUN TRIPS:
• Hasting Cutoff
• Henness Pass Road
• Central Overland Trail
• Walker River-Sonora Trail
• Nobles Trail
• Lassen Trail
• Applegate Trail from Lassen Meadows to Goose Lake
• Spring survey with the BLM
WORK TRIPS:
• Two marker maintenances for sure. One on the 
Truckee and one on the Nobles
• Install markers on the Big Trees Rd. (Hinges on Forest 
Service approval)
This is a very ambitious schedule and we may not be 
able to do all of these trips. Please understand that these 
are tentative and dates are not set yet as it all depends 
on what our current winter will be like. Most of our trips 
entail driving miles of dirt roads, crossing desert playas 
and end up crossing the Sierra. Wet roads, playas 
and snow in the mountains will dictate dates to us. 
We’ll know more in the spring, so be sure to check our 
website for the trips, dates and how to sign up. 
Remember, one has to be a member to attend and the 
number of vehicles are limited.
Hoping to see lots of you on the trails later this year.

HOT OFFthe presses!A Guide to the Applegate Trail 
from southern Oregon to The Dalles
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Bunell Point and the 
Big Meadow Ridge

— Steve Fleming

 I confess these hot dusty mid-summer days in 
Chico are tiresome; we need an escape, if only for a week. 
Word has it there is a new hotel that has opened up at Big 
Meadows. Sadly, it seems this resort is already very popular 
and booking well in advance is required. Be that as it may, I 
will telegraph the hotel hoping we can get a room.

As luck would have it, I was able to secure reservations at 
the Bunnell Hotel. We will travel to Prattville (Big Meadow) 
on the Humbolt Road by way of the Chico Stage Line. It is 
a one-day journey. We depart Chico at 3 a.m. and arrive in 
Prattville by 5:20 p.m., then on to the Bunnell Hotel in time 
for dinner. Happily, there are several stops along the way 
where we can refresh and eat while horses are changed out.

 I might even get in some early evening fishing after dinner. 
Reports indicate there are large trout both at Big Springs 
and Hamilton Branch.  Digressing a few years, members of 
the Lassen Party who rested in the area of Big Springs noted 
on October 19, 1849 the eastern Big Meadow valley “is full 
of spring holes and little lakes. In these the water is clear as a 
crystal and thousands of fish may be seen swimming about; 
among them trout two feet long, though it is very difficult to 
catch them.” 

Now 52 years later, in 1901, the same is true. 
The Bunnell Hotel is noted for its many outdoor activities, 
which include fishing, hiking, hunting, and horseback riding.

(Nelly is a fine horse for children.) A favorite adventure was 
horseback tours from the hotel to Drakesbad and on to 
Mt. Lassen and its many amazing geological features. 

The Bunnell House preceded the Bunnell Hotel. In 1899 
the House burned. The Bunnells built the new hotel just 
east of where the House was located. It opened for business 
in 1901. All the wonderful features and offerings from the 
House were carried forward to the hotel. 

The new 2-story structure faced Mt. Lassen and had guest 
rooms, ladies’ and gentlemen’s parlors and a fine dining hall. 
The menu was second to none. All produce was fresh, and 
those things that weren’t grown locally were brought in from 
Susanville, Red Bluff, Oroville, Chico and beyond. 
All meat was local, as were eggs. The Bunnell Hotel had 
its own dairy, raised its own beef, chickens, ducks, etc. 
The cook and two helpers baked bread, muffins, cakes, and 
pies as well as all meals served to guests.

By now the reader is probably wondering where was this 
wonderful hotel?  What happened to it? Where is Big 
Meadows? Other questions, too, I suspect. Big Meadows is, 
for the most part, under the water of Lake Almanor. Recall 
construction of the dam did not start until 1910. Prior to 
this time, Great Western Power was acquiring property and 
options to buy around Big Meadows, knowing full well that 
one day these properties would be underwater. It is easier 
to flood your own land than convince someone to sell and 
leave their land at a later date.

 The Bunnell Hotel was located on today’s Bunnell Point  
 (known to some as Peaceful Point). This point is at the  
 southern end of Big Meadow Ridge (Lake Almanor 
 Peninsula). The Lassen Party (1849) referred to the 
 peninsula as the “ridge,” which of course it would have  
 been, given there was no lake. I have been told when 
 the lake is very low old bits of hotel and out building  
 foundations can be found.

 Fate of the Bunnell Hotel. Circa 1907 the hotel was sold  
 to Great Western Power. Around 1910 all furnishings  
 were removed and the “Bunnell” was dismantled. Several  
 years later “it was burned before flooding.” 
 
 As the hotel property had several out buildings it is not  
 clear what was dismantled and what was burned. Great  
 Western Power did typically burn down their structures  
 before flooding.

I want to recognize and thank the following: Marilyn Quadrio 
with the Chester Museum, The Plumas County Historical 
Society, Plumas County Museum, Chico State University 
Archives and Emigrant Trails West, Reno, NV. Steve 
Fleming, Plumas County Museum Trustee.

(Photo dated 1901-02 Courtesy of Plumas County Museum,
Marilyn Quadrio, Chester Branch)



0

Lassen Trail Terminus
An overview of the Lassen Trail Terminus at 

Peter Lassen’s Rancho Bosquejo

— Dave Freeman

 This story is a very concise view of the Lassen 
Trail and cut-offs between Trails West Markers L-61 
which is on the Vina Plains and Marker L-62 which was 
serendipitously placed at wagon ford on China Slough in 
the town of Vina.

Simple scetch of Rancho Bosquejo

The Lassen Trail as it enters the Sacramento Valley travels 
westerly along the Mill Creek Ridge and then turns south 
across Dry Creek and then across the dry cobble rock strewn 
Vina Plains.  This is the route that Bob Black followed, and 
his work produced Markers L-59 though L-61. Bob ended 
his tracing of the Lassen Trail at the north bank of Deer 
Creek at the Deer Creek Water Users Dam. This is a good 
place for this story to begin...

Inside the present-day concrete dam is the 4-foot-high 
wooden dam constructed by Peter Lassen in 1845. 

Deer Creek diverson dam, Stanford Vina Irrigation Co.

The impound of gravel behind the dam produced a wide 
and perfectly level wagon ford for the continuation of what 
would become the main leg of the Lassen Trail to the 1847 
Lassen Rancho. 

Lassen’s Rancho, illustrated by Bruff

This ford we have labeled as “Upper Ford”. On the south 
side of Deer Creek at Upper Ford was the site of the 
Saciche Indian Village. Later the mound of this Village 
would sport a group of small wooden shacks in an orderly 
row, directly adjacent to the Trail.
 
The main trail continued for about 1.5 miles across 
Lassen’s green irrigated pasture and towering sycamore 
trees and crosses the Marysville to Shasti Road, the main 
road to the Northern Gold Fields. The trail continued, 
following Deer Creek, for another 2/3 of a mile until it 
reached the second of Lassen compounds at Rancho 
Bosquejo known as Lassen’s Rancho.  This site is located 
about 465 yards due north of Marker L-62 on the Abby 
New Clairvaux. In 1850 J.G. Bruff made a drawing of this 
compound and its eight or so adobe buildings. 

— continued on page 11



From my research, about 1/3 of the 8,000 to 9,000 
emigrants on the Lassen trail took this route over Upper 
Ford to this compound. While most historians accept Lassen 
Rancho site as the “End of the Lassen Trail”. This just might 
not be the case. Let us go back out on the dry Vina plains, a 
bit of a mile before the main Lassen Trail strikes Deer Creek. 

Here, we find a cut-off of the Main Lassen Trail. 
This cut-off heads west for about one mile to the Daniel Sill 
Adobe Works. Here it again splits. The lesser traveled route 
heads to the north end of Benton City 1 (East), and junctions 
at the Marysville to Shasti Road. This junction has a feature 
where wagon parts were burned, possibly to heat water for 
a laundry. 

Then there was a second cut- off from the first cut-off, which 
turned south from the Sill adobe Works to intersect Deer 
Creek. This is the very route of J. G. Bruff in his book 
“Gold Rush”.  Where this cut-off trail arrived at Deer Creek 
there is some development of sorts, mainly some shanties 
possibly constructed of a few boards and canvas at this nice 
group of shady trees. This cut-off then closely follows the 
north bank of Deer Creek for another mile and arrives at 
the first compound of Peter Lassen. Here is Lassen’s 1844 

adobe and mill site. This compound in 1850 was inhabited 
by Capt. Davis and his wife, but in an agreement this area 
was given to Daniel Sill, Lassen’s Ranch foreman.

Later a second and improved version of this route was 
constructed paralleling the creek routes by about 200 yards 
on higher ground. 

This improved route moved the emigrants from the front 
yard of Mr. Sill and into the central portion of Benton City 
1(East) which contained over 200 adobes, by sheer 
coincidence, this part of the Cut-off arrives directly at the 
front door of the Benton City Masonic Hall, the first 
Masonic Hall in California. After passing the Lassen/ Sill/ 
Davis (LSD) adobe these two trails come back together 
and again continue to follow the creek westward to the 
Sacramento River. 

After another 1½ miles we come to the Sacramento River, 
but more importantly we come to a massive oak tree known 
as the “Governor’s Oak”. This tree was noted in 1914 as 
having a circumference at ground level of 30’ and a limb  
spread of 152 feet. 

While today this tree is gone, the debris field of bottle 
fragments from the camp beneath its spreading branches 
attests to the jubilation and celebration which occurred at 
this “End of the Lassen Trail Camp”. Also, at this site, there 
is a supply of subterranean water, which produces, to this 
day, a perennial supply of grass, which made for a very 
attractive camp to recruit the animals. 

This large camp was located almost a mile downstream from 
the Lassen Rancho, which was located on the other side of 
the creek. This nexus of grass and the end of the trail later 
became known as Danville. 

— continued on page 12
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Adobe home of Peter Lassen raised in 1844-razed 
in 1886.
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End of Lassen Trail, aerial recon.

— continued on page 13

Today this site now sits in an orchard and in the fall, 
after harvest of the nuts, and the harvesting machines have 
removed the nuts from the orderly rows, there remains the 
bottle fragments of many long-ago celebration parties of 
those which took the risk and came to California. 

A stone’s throw from this camp, there is a fine open gravel 
ford. And on the opposite bank are the remains of a 
gradedcut in the bank from the wagons pulling up out of 
the creek. This cut is guarded today by an orderly column 
of not so friendly stinging nettles. This cut in the banks is 
aligned back towards the Lassen Rancho. 

Many Thanks for the assistance of Ken Johnston, 
Dick Wahl in this project.



13

Lassen Trail at Benton City north.

Lassen cabin 
artifact.

Marble from North Masonic Hall.

Mill race.
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welcome our New members! 
•  Lori Barnes, 

 Walnut Creek, CA

•  Sheri Butler, 

 Seattle, WA

•  Bryan Hopkins and

 family, 

 Jackson, CA

•  Marnye Langer, 

 Burbank, CA

•  Martha Merriam, 

 Loomis, CA

•  Steve Russell, 

 Ames, IA

•  Mark Shafer, 

 Tuscon, AZ

• Don Trowbridge and Family,  

 Elko, NV

•  Larry and Pam Walker, 

 Virginia City Highlands, NV

•  Peggy Yurczak, 

 Beavercreek, OH


