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Salt Lake OCTA 2005 Convention: The Donner-Reed Party Connection Editor

One of the themes of the 2005 OCTA Convention field trips was related to the Donner-Reed
Party’s Trail through that State, on the route common with the Hastings Cutoff. Thisisawell
known story among the public, at least about the tragedy that came upon thistrain. Of course
this was the train that met such aterrible fate in the Lake Tahoe areain 1846, unable to get over
the later named “Donner Pass’ because of early/heavy snow. The Donner-Reed Memorial
Museum in Grantsville, UT, has some artifacts that were left behind by that party when some
wagons had to be abandoned nearby, having become mired in the axle-deep wet salt and sand.
Hardships began to mount when the train decided to follow Lansford Hastings. The group lost a
lot of time before reaching the Humboldt River and the base of the summit at the mountains.

Y ou can read an account at http://www.vw.vcces.edu/vwhansd/HIS121/Donner.html.  mcgill Photo
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DONI\jER SPRIN MORHAN 100MILES WEST OF SALT LAKE CITY—RESTORED TO EMIGRANT TIMES CONDITIONS

Besides the well known story there are many places
along the way with names that remind historic trails
followers of that group and the tragedy. In Kansas, trail
enthusiasts have found the name of “J. F. Reed,” James
Reed of the party, engraved in rock at Alcove Springs.
(See Trail Dust, August 2003) The inscription, with the
‘Reed’ now westhered away, is near the place of the
death and grave of his mother-in-law, Sarah Keyes.

When the party reached Utah and climbed over the pass

and down Weber Canyon they had found a note left by
Hastings warning about the bad route. James Reed rode
on ahead to catch up with Hastings, and returned to lead
thetrain on an atered route that he knew would still be
difficult. It was, and the train was delayed even more.
Some Convention attendees hiked that Weber Canyon
route during one planned field trip, and found out first
hand that it had been avery difficult route for the train.

Other OCTA members and visitors rode the bus tour



along the route of the train to the west of Salt Lake City,

and the camp sites, passes, salt flats, springs and trail
McGill

“J. F [Reed] 26 May 1846” AT ALCOVE SPRINGS, KANSAS
remnants were viewed. On that route Donner Spring
(page 1), named after that party, may or may not have
been a stopping place for the train. According to some
sources the train may have stopped at another spring a

1846 OXEN YOKE ABANDONED BY DONNER REED PARTY
bit to the north, but for sure any water along the Hastings
Cutoff was badly needed after crossing some 60 miles of
sand, salt flats and passes from the previous water. The
present rancher has restored the spring/pond after it had
become almost unusable and certainly an eye-sore.

HORRID TRIAL UP DONNER PASS—SNOW STOPPED THE
PARTY FROM PASSAGE IN EARLY WINTER OF 1846-47
New friends were made by many in Salt Lake, old
friendships were renewed and revisited, and activities
were enjoyed and appreciated by all. Many things were

accomplished for OCTA. Presentations were related to
many of the trail areasin and around Utah. For some
details of the business sessions one can email Bernie
Rhodes RHOARCL A SS@aol.com and request the
minutes and or reports.

The invitation for the 2007 Convention, delivered by the
renewed Nebraska Chapter’s leader, Loren Pospisil, was
accepted by OCTA. The small group has much work in
arranging for the meeting in 2 years! Many thanks!

LOREN POSPISIL, DIRECT OF CHIMNEY ROCK TRAIL
CENTER AT SCOTTSBLUFF, NB.—ON THE SALT FLATS

Dick Pingrey of Washington State ended his tenure as
President of OCTA and Vern Gorzitze of Salt Lake
assumed his duties as the new President. Members have
appreciated the things that Dick accomplished, and the
renewed emphasis on preservation that he led OCTA to
strengthen. No one has ever been more dedicated to his
position than Dick, and he gave so much to help OCTA
return to one of the main goals for which the Association
was founded about 25 years ago. Thanks Dick!

Andy Hammond left the Board this year, but not before
he and his committee had done a superb job of revising
and updating all the rules and guidelines that govern
OCTA! Fran Taplin aso finished her time on the Board
after working with the members on many things that has
hel ped make the Association a better organization.

ALEEN SHEARER & FRED WITH CHUCK MIILLIKEN-NPS
OCTA members were happy to meet Aleen Shearer, a
close friend of Fred Dykes, both of Pocatello, ID, as she
attended her first Convention. George Isted, OCTA
member that livesin Japan, probably came the longest
distance to the Convention.




The death of Elaine McNabney, long time volunteer and
valuable helper in the OCTA officesin Independence,
MO, was reported, and she was well honored by the
Assaciation for all her years of dedicated service. Sheis
survived by her husband, Kendall, and her children.

2006 will find the OCTA Convention in St. Joseph, Mo!

OX SHOESCANTELL STORIES. ....

Wow! That was a scare! When you pulled me out of the
ground and cleaned me up a bit | was sure that was the
end of my deserved rest. Thank you for taking your
photo and putting me back! | want to tell you that |
earned my eternal rest here. No self-respecting ox shoe
wants to be disturbed or removed from the place of his
finished work, and then laid on someone's shelf, orina
box, where hisimportant life has no meaning any more.
We have an old saying that all ox shoes appreciate: ‘A
shoe on the trail is worth a thousand removed from their
historical context by inconsiderate, selfish nit-wits!’

HELLO, | AM A 150 YEAR OLD OX SHOE WITH MY ROCK
| have a story too, and years of time have not decreased
my importance. If removed from my grave site—even if
displayed somewhere for trail-dumb people to be awed
about—my own story would be forever lost. Imagination
aways helpstrail hiker, at the scene, to guess and

marvel at themiles| traveled and the things | saw before
| was well-worn out—Dbefore that ox threw me so he
could have new shoes. Boy, did | and my hoof-mate
protect that big old foot! We always took the beating for
our own cow. | sacrificed much and got so little thanks,
SO you see my rest is about the only reward I'll ever get!

Y ou may not have ever considered how bruised | got,
how sore | was each evening when the miles we traveled
had ended for that day. And sometimes that dumb ox
wouldn’t even lie down at night and take the pressure
off! How might you feel if you had been stood on all
night by an ox? (At times his own emigrant was at fault
because he |eft that beast of burden in harness and yoke.
We needed an early start to water from some dry camp.)

The hot, hard earth and rocks and the cold, damp ground

during bad weather, over and over. It'sawonder | didn’t
catch my death and expire even sooner! But all this has
not yet described the most difficult parts of my trail life!

Each time my ox got arock stuck between his cloven
hoof that rock never quit grinding on my sides until the
rock fell loose. And because of the dampness in so many
places my own ox got a case of foot rot. What aterrible
odor upon on€’ s person that cannot be avoided! And that
isonly one example of that kind of situation.

Y es, you guessed it! Y ou can’t imagine how often that
big red ox on the wagon in front of ours had to take a
dump. Every time my own dumb ox would go out of his
way to step in the results—Ilike akid and a puddie! Then
it seemed that the next cross-stream, where some amount
of bathing might give one relief, was forever far away!

It'sagood thing | am impervious to snakes. My partner
and | landed on several over the hundreds of mileswe
traveled together, each time catching the snake just right
so that he was prevented from striking the ox’sleg. And
do you think we got any thanks for that? Our big dumb
ox could only imagine them to be sticks on the trail and
purposely stepped on every stick to hear the “crack,” to
relieve the monotony and his boredom.

| lost my partner only amile back on alarge rock in the
ruts. If | had not fallen too | might have been discarded
in some dishonorable place. Shoes were aways replaced
in pairs, never one old and one new on the same hoof.
Had | not been cast by the ox | might have been removed
and ended up in some blacksmith’siron pile, surely lost
in all of hisuselessjunk. Thisway | am a part of the old
rutsthat | helped create so many years ago.

I have heard that many rut-nuts do appreciate everything
that isapart of that trail, including old ox shoes like me!
You see, | was an Oregon Trail traveler too, and awhole
lot more important than just some useless piece of iron! |
did al | could to help move people west. Thisiswhere |
have every right to be, and where | will ever belong!

The rock on which you took my photo is my honorable
friend, and al'so my tomb stone—big enough to declare
my importance. It is also ascarred monument that tells
itsown story, and of greater and more important value
than alot of naive people can ever understand. Y es, both
of us were greatly abused in many ways over years, but
we don't care now. We did our part, and we both know
we have earned our final rest. We are eterna buddies
now in the ruts where this union was formed!

Both deaf and dumb, old moss-back has agreed to be my
own pet rock! Don't you believe he can communicate?
Well, you probably don't believe | told this story either!




PLEASURESIN ASSISTING NW-OCTA

During the week following the Salt Lake Convention
NW-OCTA began the remarking of the remaining
evidences of the Oregon Trail from the Idaho border,
through Vale, OR, and continued on toward Baker City.
Patti and this preservation worker were fortunate to be
ableto spend thefirst three days with the group, Aug.
23-25. Some other OCTA members from California, Ed
Bagne and wife, were also along to assist in the metal
detection group—Iooking for period artifactsto help
substantiate that the old trail ruts are authentic.

OCTA members from around the NW were workingin a
cooperative effort to verify, map and mark the trail, with
some of the early GIS work using the units that were a

part of the summer Salt Lake, NPS, training (story page
2, June 2005, Trail Dust). Kay Threlkeld, NPS, was aso
involved and doing some of the on-site GIS work on redl
trail ruts. We appreciate her help and support! M cGill

NEWLY DISCOVERED RUT LOOPED AWAY FROM ROAD
Some short sections of ruts that had before been ignored
or overlooked were discovered, maybe not discovered
before partly because of brush and grass growth that
makes finding exact routes of some rut difficult. Asin
the story from the last, August 2005, Trail Dust, concer-
ning the burned area near Glenns Ferry, 1D, the lower
portion of the remaining trail remnants that lead up to
Keeney Pass are now well exposed by afire. For 2-3
miles the valley floor had been burned, along which the
Oregon Trail ran, and along which the present Lytle
Blvd. turns from north and runs NW to Keeney Pass.
Thisisdl 7-8 miles west of Nyssa, OR.

CEMENT POST SET TO MARK THE BURNED-OFF TRAIL
Two day’ s of work completed the trail remarking to
Vale, OR, and the third the lead-group of marking and

metal detecting helpers began the route north of Vale
toward the bad-water Alkali Spring. The present route,
considered to be the Trail, follows near a gravel-covered
road around the west side of the foothills that stand north
of the town. Thereis, however, some evidence that one
route may have traveled up aridge and through a short
pass, over the foothills, aroute amost exactly north of
Valeto the Spring. It is hoped by thiswriter that alater
trip can be planned with the BLM at Valeto examine
and discover thisroute, and to attempt to verify its
authenticity with trail-times artifacts to be searched out.

TRAIL ERA HORSE OR MULE SHOE FROM KEENEY PASS
That third day of work included replacing NPS signs at
the landmark, Alkali Spring. Of course just asthere are
OCTA workersthat constructively install signsfor the
benefit and education of the public, there are many
destructive gunmen (no they are not “hunters’ in any
sense of the word) who need to reprove their shooting
skills often! Thusthey practice on those fast moving and
elusively challenging “big game” signs. The Alkali
Springs signs were killed several times! Those shooters
are the same that shoot antique bottles for targets,
donkeysfor elk, and sick chickensfor game birds!

The metal detecting workers searched that area, which
had been an emigrant camp ground. Gail Carbiener and
some others from the NW Chapter should be ableto
report some of the best artifact discoveries that helped to
verify thetrail and camp area as emigrant sites. A few
trail markers were place along the present road on north,
which mostly coversthetrail for several miles, and then
the group stopped at Tub Springs west and below Tub
Mountain, another camp site.

The group intended to work their way along the trail to
Baker City, giving their time until about August 30. Patti
and this writer had to leave the group at the end of the
third day, but we have asked Suzanne Hornbuckle to
send us areport of the remaining work done on the trail
in Oregon. If that is not received before this publication
is printed the next issue will have the continued story.

What a fine and dedicated group we found those volun-
teersto be, and it was a pleasure to assist NW-OCTA a
little bit! We met some new acquaintances and renewed
an old friendship with Bill Symms from the Treasure

Valley, but now living on the coast of Oregon. Patti and
this writer took two history/geography field-trip college



|-OCTA OFFICERS AND STAFF
Douglas Jenson - - President  jensondd@ida.net
LyleLambert - - Vice-Pres. Antiquesaz@aol.com
Jerry Eichhorst - - Vice-Pres.  jeichho@mail.com
William Wilson - - Treasurer  ma_bill @msn.com
Afton Patrick - Secretary afton@patrick2.myrf.net
James M cGill - Preservation jwmcgill @pobox.com
Jerry Eichhorst - Webmaster |dahoOCTA.org
Peg Cristobal & Jane Wyllie- - Historians (bel ow)
Board of Directors

Peggy Cristobal crispp@mindspring.com
Walter Meyer wallywanch@worldnet.att.net
Gil Wyllie (& Jane) gilwyllie@msn.com
Clair Rickets virginia@northrim.net

classes with with Bill Symms about 20 years ago. It was
good to find that he is dso a member of OCTA!

Interstate chapter cooperation isagreat “way to go!”

CD-THE GOODALE NORTH: Boiseto

Brownlee Ferry Trail Routes  James McGill
CD’ s of the 65 page research paper are available
from this editor for $5.00, which includes all of the
packaging and shipping costs. There are also 10
photo reports on the same CD, picturing and
describing many of the remaining trail rut segments
that have been rediscovered and documented. These
reports are from 8-12 pages each, with many large
colored pictures crammed into the reports.

James M cGill 305MelbaDr. Nampa, | D 83686

The Paper, without the photo reports, can be read at
www.idahogenea ogy.com/goodal €/index.htm

The response to this offer has been quite extensive, with
several ldaho State Departments ordering CDs, other
preservation groups seeking copies, and several OCTA
members also receiving a CD. We gladly share asfreely
as possible this information, and hope to be able in the
future to have more field trips to share the experiences
on this valuable-to-ldaho’ s-early-transportation trail .

Sept. 10-11 Hudspeth Cutoff Marking. Jim
McGill-Leader. Mest at Lava Hot Springs.

The information follows for those who will be helping
with the marking of the Hudspeth Cutoff on September
10-11, 2005, and need a place to stay. We will meet at
LavaHot Springs, just off the highway at a parking lot
next to the swimming pool, which can be seen from the
highway. There is a gas station coming into Lava from
the west on the north side of the Highway, to fill your

tanks. We will meet at 9:00 AM, on September 10. We
will caravan back to the west on the remaining trail, and
not go toward the short segment near Soda Springs.

If you want to stay in Lava Hot Springs the night before,
the Lava Spa Motel is nearby, phone 208 776 5589. For
those who want to drive into Maad City on the evening
of September 10, phonethe Village Inn Motel for
reservations soon, at 208 766 4761. LavaHot Springsis
on old Highway 30, 11 miles west of McCammon, on |
15, and 35 miles from Pocatello. Some may want to
camp out that evening, and we will find a place for that,
wherever we reach by the evening.

Four Whed drives are best (but we can group up for the
critical areas and then return to vehicles). Bring water,
lunches, and other thing you may need. Thisisa
working trip, but if you want to ride along and enjoy,
“come on down.” We will take our time and not loose
anyone along the way!

We have had good responses for this trip, and should
have a nice size group covering most of this historic
Cutoff of onetrail routeto California. A great drive!
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Sept. 17 Fall Board Meeting 10 AM—
Location Changed to Fairfield, ID, Forest
Service Building along Highway 20-26.
Visitors welcomel!!

Oct. 1 Trail marking, Wildhorse Butte and
INEEL ruts. Jeffrey-Goodale Cutoff—meet
at Arco, ID, DK Motel parking lot, east side
of town, at 9 AM. High clearance vehicles.

The sad loss of Virginia Lambert, wife of
Lyle Lambert, Pocatello, was reported about
one month ago. We share the sorrow and
heartache of Lyle and his family, and report
thisto all who have heard so much about
Lyle' s extensive and dedicated work with |-
OCTA. We boldly say here that we wish al
the best in comfort of heart and spirit that
God can givel Many thanksis here offered
to Lylefor hisfine public service and very
cherished fellowship so often on the trails!

For al Trail Dust subscribers (non-members) who will
send $7 to Bill Wlson, Treasurer, 5204 Waterwheel
Drive, Boise, ID 83703-3130, & indicate “ Subscription,”
the Editor will pay the remaining $3 to keep the paper by
mail! This offer is good through September 30th!



James McGill, Editor
|daho Chapter of OCTA
305 MebaDrive

Nampa, |daho 83686



