
 

Chapter 1: 

The Many Uses and Owners of Paxton Lodge 

 

 

Paxton Lodge, named after Elmer E. Paxton, has had a long and colorful life.  Nestled among the 

trees in the secluded Feather River Canyon, it has changed owners and uses numerous times.  

From it’s days as a luxury hotel for visiting Western Pacific train riders to it’s time as a recording 

studio for musicians such as Jackson Browne, to it’s current venue as a bed and breakfast, the 

lodge has always had an unparalleled status in Plumas County. 

The first owner of the property which would later be the site of the beautiful lodge was the 

Feather River Consolidated Mining Company of South Dakota. 

On October 27, 1910, John D. Meidinger, a miner in the area, bought the property from the 

mining company and found it to be very prosperous.  He built a stamp mill by the river and had a 

large gold mining claim.  However, 6 years later, on September 21, 1916, after finding that the 

gold had become less profitable, he sold it to Elmer E. Paxton, General Manager of nearby Engel 

Copper Mine. 

Following the construction of the Indian Valley Railroad to carry copper ore from the mine to the 

Western Pacific line three miles west of Keddie, Paxton funded the construction of a beautiful 32 

room, $15,000 lodge at the junction of the two railroads in 1917.  He sold it to the Indian Valley 

Railroad Company on April 18, 1918.  (For more information on the Indian Valley Railroad and 

the area during this time, see chapter 2). 



 

The hotel at Paxton and the surrounding area; 1919 



 

The hotel at Paxton and the surrounding area; 1920 

 

The Indian Valley Railroad Company owner the Lodge until their line was torn up in June, 1940.  

During this time the building was used primarily as an inn.  They called it the “Feather River 

Villa In the Sierras” and passengers who were riding the Western Pacific Railroad to San 

Francisco or Sacramento commonly spent the night there, walking down a path to the beautiful 

lodge.  The railroads were the only means of access to the Inn, giving it an extremely secluded 

feeling.  The patrons loved the quiet atmosphere and enjoyed “getting away from it all.”  At the 

time, it was a bargain, as rates ranged from $2-$4 per room, per night.  There was also a 

restaurant, a bar, a dance floor, and a small post office in the luxurious building, which was open 

year round. 

The railroad prided itself on the Inn, which offered it’s guests all of the modern conveniences of 

the time.  Electricity, hot and cold water, bath houses, and a pool which was heated by the nearby 

hot springs were just a few of the attractions here.  Steam heat was furnished by the locomotives 

which were stationed in the roundhouse 24 hours a day.  The steam was piped over 300 feet to 



heat the lodge.  Also, surrounding the well furnished rooms and large cabins were velvety lawns, 

beautiful scenery, and opportunities to engage in almost any activity imaginable.  Guests could 

raft, fish, or swim in the section of the Feather River which contained the finest beach in the 

Feather River Canyon.  Gold panning, hunting, hiking, horse back riding, and skiing were also 

available to guests during this time, and dancing to live music was always a favorite of the 

guests. 

 

The Feather River Villa as it appeared in December, 1934 



 

Flyer advertising the Feather River Villa; 1942 

 

 



After the rails of the Indian Valley Railroad were torn up in 1940, the company sold the Feather 

River Villa to Harvey M. Toy.  Toy acquired the Villa on June 28, 1940.  This was quite a 

compliment to the area because Toy owned a chain of impressive hotels all across California, 

including the Hotel Manx in San Francisco and the Hotel Clunie in Sacramento.  By buying the 

Feather River Villa, he included it in California’s elite hotels. 

This reputation brought people from all across the state.  When they arrived, they were by no 

means disappointed.  What Toy had done with the Villa, which he now called “Rainbow’s End”, 

was very impressive.  In addition to the luxuries already offered, guests could now visit the in-

house barber and hair dresser, do their laundry, and even have it dry-cleaned.  Swedish massages 

and steam baths were also available in the bath house by the river.  In addition to all of this, rates 

remained low at about $3.50 per room per night. 

The manager of the hotel was a licensed gold buyer and in 1940, Rainbow’s End made it into 

Ripley’s Believe It Or Not as the only hotel in the world that invited it’s guests to pan for gold to 

pay for their stay.  Over $11 million worth of gold was mined for this reason. 

Extreme luxury was the hotel’s theme, but there was also a darker side to it.  It was rumored that 

the upstairs rooms were being kept as bordellos and illegal gambling houses.  The local sheriff 

was thought to have been paid to ignore these occurrences. 

 

Wayne Batchelor told of times when guests would hire him to catch fish for them: 

“There used to be a bunch of wild ladies up there.  Dance hall, band every night, ladies 

upstairs.  In the thirties, when I was in high school, I used to sell them fish.  The 

fishermen used to come up on the train and they would decide not to go fishing down at 

the river, so they would buy trout from me and take them back to their wives.  They never 

got out of the bar.  Doctors, Lawyers.  One guy even paid me $20 to put mud on his 

boots.  I was too young at the time to know why.” 



 

The Rainbows End Hotel as it appeared in 1940. 



 

Article from Ripley’s Believe It Or Not magazine in 1940. 

 



 

Flyer advertising Rainbows End; 1940. 

 

 

 

 

Harvey M. Toy’s hotels in 1941. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Rainbows End pamphlet; 1942. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Rainbows End pamphlet; 1944. 

 



 

Rainbows End rate sheet; 1940’s. 

 

 

While Toy owned the hotel, business boomed until April 25, 1950, shortly after automobile 

access was made easy to the lodge by the opening of the highway.  Toy then decided to sell it to 

Katherine Beverage and Arthur Irons.  Arthur Irons later, on March 20, 1951, sold his share of 

the lodge to Katherine Beverage’s husband, Robert.  They renamed the hotel Paxton Resort.  

They also thought that they could charge guests significantly more and raised rates to $5 - $5.50 

per room per night.  However, without Toy’s reputation behind it, guests were not willing to pay 

these rates and the Beverages were forced to sell the resort. 

On August 15, 1955 Wigo and Thelma Robertson bought the lodge.  Seeing that the interest was 

no longer there to the tourists, they had a different idea to attract people.  They leased the 

building to Gene and Mary Duffy, who were appointed owner-managers of the new alcoholic 

rehabilitation and recreation facility.  Since this place would not be a “mental house” or a 

“hospital” in any way, they thought many suffering alcoholics would be more willing to try to 

break their habit here.  Unlike other rehabilitation centers, this secluded facility worked very 



hard at maintaining a “casual family atmosphere” where “drunks helped drunks.”  The entire 

staff was made up of either recovered alcoholics or their spouses.  During this time, they called 

the facility Paxton Lodge.  People came from as far away as New York and Chicago to try this 

new approach at beating their addiction.  The Robertsons charged $75-$125 per week and people 

who gave it a try found it to be a bargain.  Strangely enough, the bar still existed and guests were 

allowed to “sneak a few drinks now and then.”  Soon, however, interest in this facility dwindled 

and they were forced to sell the lodge again. 

 

 

 

 

Paxton Lodge as it appeared in 1950. 

 



 

Paxton Lodge rate sheet; 1950’s. 

 



 

Pamphlet advertising Paxton lodge during it’s time as an alcoholic Rehabilitation Center 

 

On July 2, 1956, the lodge was sold to Edward F. and Eva M. McBrearty.  They had heard of the 

success that Harvey Toy had at attracting people to the area and they thought that they were 

going to get rich by duplicating his idea.  This proved not to be the case, however.  Whether it 

was the recent use of the building that scared people away, or whether it was simply the lack of 

status that had been present with Toy, people did not come in nearly the numbers that they once 

had.  Once again, the lodge changed hands. 

Two more owners followed.  Francis “Hira” Hall (Jan. 16, 1964) and William J. and Marie Lang 

(Dec. 2, 1964). 

Francis Hall was determined to revive the luxury the hotel had once flaunted.  He was, however, 

extremely unsuccessful at doing so and sold it to the Lands, who once again tried the same thing. 

After 4 years of moderate success they were approached by Frazier Mohawk of Elektra Records.  

Inspired by an album entitled “Music From Big Pink” which has been recorded by “The Band” 

at a large pink house in New York, he and twelve others were going to conduct an experiment as 

to how nature affected music and he found the lodge to be the perfect place to do so. 



The Langs leased the building to Elektra Records in 1968 for one year and Frazier Mohawk 

became the resident manager.  His goal was to get away from the “city rat race” and create a 

happier, more productive environment.  He called it an “experiment in living.” 

Frazier Mohawk’s real name was Barry Friedman, but during his stay at Paxton, American 

Express caught up with him and was trying to make him pay his charges.  This is when he 

decided to change his name in order to elude them.  Joining him in this experiment were Rolf 

Kempf, a guitarist, Stephen Solberg, a poet and singer, Sandy Konikoff, a drummer, Pete 

Hodson, bass, Ken Zenking, cello and zither, Ned Doheny, Jack Wilce, Jackson Browne, three 

housekeepers and dancers named Janice, Connie, and Lottie (better known as the three graces of 

Paxton Lodge), and T. Hoover, a MIT graduate and handyman. 

During their stay at the lodge, these musicians created many things, probably the most interesting 

of which was the sphincterphone.  A musician recording at Paxton during this time remembers 

this: 

“We used a narrow microphone in a plastic bag.  I put the corn huskers lotion on and 

found the masking tape, and got Sandy to take his clothes off and go out in the middle of 

the studio and play hand jive while we recorded him with the microphone up his rear 

end.  “Los Stimulatos” we called it.”   

Together they remodeled the lodge to accommodate an echo chamber, a recording room and 

studio, a photo lab, and dance and art studios.  They tore down the pink neon sign which ran the 

entire length of the building, as well as painting the beams inside psychedelic colors and 

decorating the walls with painted flowers.  Many groups played here during the year that they 

leased it and they were able to produce two records, which were entitled “Running, Jumping, 

Standing Still” (with Willie Murphy and Spider John Koerner) and “Bamboo” (with Davie Ray 

and Bamboo).  Overall, though, they considered their stay there a failure and called it “The Baby 

Browning Album” after a stillborn baby’s headstone they had seen at the local cemetery. 

It was also during the one year lease that the famed Paxton ghost was first noticed.  (For more 

information on the ghost, see chapter 3). 

When the one year experiment was over, they had spent over $75,000 and produced only 2 

albums.  They were not reluctant to leave the lodge behind.  They were sent a $10,000 bill for 

damages that the lodge had sustained during their stay there.  A musician at the time remembers: 

“There was a bill for $10,000 in damages.  I thought we had colored some of the rooms 

in quite a unique and colorful manner.  One of the colors was Hashish Green.  Truly.  

Imagine finding that in a store in Quincy.  But I supposed for a hotel, an old hotel, they 

didn’t think that was appropriate.  That was part of the bill.  And we sawed their big pink 

neon sign down.  The guy was really upset about that.” 



 

 

 

 

Paxton Lodge was it appeared in December, 1968 during it’s time as a recording studio.  

Frazier Mohawk; front right. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

           Recording artists at Paxton.  Jackson Browne; center. 

 



 

The door to the recording studio used by Frazier Mohawk, Jackson Browne, and others. 

 

 

 



 

Recording artists on the front steps of the porch at Paxton. 

 



 

   Cover of “Running, Jumping, Standing Still.”  One of only 2 albums produced at Paxton. 

 

 

The lodge remained vacant after the recording artists left.  For 2 years, no one stayed at the lodge 

except for the occasional passer by.  On December 15, 1971, Gerald Beck bought the lodge, not 

knowing the extent of the damages.  He failed to pay the bills, however, and on September 27, 

1972, less than a year later, the lodge went back to the Langs. 



Once again the lodge remained vacant with the exception of the caretaker, Michael Halter and 

it’s status and reputation continually dwindled.  On April 13, 1973, two families, composed of 

Ron and Jane Schwartz and Ron and Doris Pound, bought it.  On Jan. 22, 1974, they 

incorporated into Paxton Lodge Inc.  They found the lodge to be in terrible shape still.  Every 

pipe in the plumbing system of 26 rooms and 11 cabins was in dire need of repair.  There was no 

running water or bathroom facilities for the families, who had already moved in from southern 

California.  Also, the entire electrical system needed an overhaul and some of the cabins were off 

their foundations. 

The lodge, after being fixed up wonderfully by the families, served mainly as a hang out for the 

local residents.  The hotel was reinstated, although it was never the same as in it’s hay day in the 

40’s.  Also it served as a boarding house for college students at the nearby Feather River College 

in Quincy.  They served lunch to trains passing by on the Western Pacific Railroad on a 24 hour 

basis although they no longer stopped and had not done so for years. 

Riley Burkholder, a former resident at Paxton, remembers this: 

“A normal lunch order would be 4 lunches, although in time of a derailment it may run 

as high as 200 lunches.  The railroad installed a radio telephone.  They would call from 

Oroville, about a half hour before the train was going to arrive at Paxton, 24 hours a 

day.  When the lunches were finished, someone would take them up to the tracks.  In a 

normal 4 lunch order, 2 went on the engine and 2 went on the caboose.  The delivery man 

would stand by the tracks and the people on the train would grab the lunches from him.  

The train would not stop, just slow down.” 

On April 16, 1981, a fire broke out at Paxton and burned the top story, where seven members of 

the Schwartz family lived and burned the roof off the lodge.  (For more information on the fire, 

see chapter 4.)  In the winter and spring of 1986, the Feather River flooded, washing away the 

beach house where guests of the Rainbow’s End Hotel once enjoyed Swedish massages and 

steam baths. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

The lodge as it appeared in 1974, shortly after it was bought by Paxton Lodge Inc. 

 



 

             The dining room in the lodge as it appeared in 1974. 

 



 

The lodge as it appears during a normal winter snow pack. 

 



 

The beach house, shortly before it was washed down the Feather River.   

This was where guests once enjoyed Swedish massages and luxurious steam baths. 



Today, the Schwartz family still owns and operates the lodge.  Although it no longer has the 

luxurious reputation that it once did, they are doing a beautiful job of restoring it.  The burnt 

level has yet to be finished.  The decaying railroad ties and other remnants of the old turntable 

are still slightly visible.  One can see remnants of the Indian Valley Railroad while driving along 

the current highway 89.  Many past residents of the lodge while it was flourishing can still be 

contacted, and some are still in the area.  The lodge is maybe best known today for it’s Boiler 

Man, the ghost that haunts the guests.  Although the beach house, as well as many other 

trademarks of Paxton’s hay day are gone, one can’t help but feel the essence of luxury and be 

reminded of a colorful past every time they set foot inside this historic building. 

 

 

Paxton Lodge as it appeared in 1998. 

 



 

           Current brochure advertising Paxton Lodge. 

 



 

Current Paxton Lodge business card. 



 

 

List of all Paxton owners. 

 


