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C A B I N

T H E  L U R E

As its name suggests, the City of Six was originally 

founded by six miners. Located two miles south 

of Downieville at an elevation of 4,800 feet at 

the head of Slug Canyon, the City of Six was a 

neighbor to the Ruby Mine and extremely rich in 

gold, laying atop the same ancient river channel 

that made the Ruby so legendary. 

But literature elevated the City of Six to greater 

heights than its gold did, thanks to Chauncey L. 

Canfield’s 1910 book titled The City of Six. The 

book describes the settlement in great detail, a 

gem of Sierra County history. The introductory 

chapter is a glimpse into this history. 

“...Fancy ran riot in the early fifties, with a tendency 

toward the vulgar and profane; but ‘The City of 

Six’ was distinctive. Perhaps when one learned that 

Hog Ravine was on the other side of the slope, 

and that the city was built on a high plateau at the 

head of Slug Canyon, there appeared in this name 

a certain incongruity, a refinement not altogether in 

harmony with the practical ideas of its neighbors. 

Over at Hepisdam the dwellers referred to it as 

‘the camp of half a dozen jackasses,’ which they 

quickly abbreviated to ‘Jackassville’; and it must 

be confessed that the place was better known 

by that name than by the one given by its founders.

The beauty of its site could not be vulgarized even 

by the irreverent. A bench of a dozen acres of level 

ground overhung the head of the canyon, on the 

edge of which one could stand and cast a stone 

into Downieville on the river bank two thousand 

feet below. And straight across on the other side 

the curling smoke from the cabin chimneys of the 

town of Monte Cristo was visible. The formidable 

Sierra Buttes crowned with eternal snow – the 

culminating heights of the range – loomed up 

grandly to the view. The ridge in the background 

climbed to an added altitude of seven hundred 

feet, clothed with giant pines, impressive in the 

majesty of their growth and telling of the ages that 

had passed during which the solitude had been 

unvexed by presence of man. 

But that was of the past. The lure of gold had 

brought an invasion, and in the deep gorges, in the 

profound canyons, and on the hills and mountain-

sides, an army of toiling humanity, like busy ants 

and as insignificant, was unceasingly active in 

scarring nature with work and waste.”
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