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The Grosh Brothers 
Their Part in the Discovery of the Comstock-Death of Allen Grosh at Last Chance. 

Last Sunday’s Examiner contained an interesting article on the discovery of the 
Comstock lode in Nevada and the death of one of the Grosh brothers at Last Chance, 
this county, in 1857. It says that in 1857 Alien Grosh and Hosea B. Grosh, sons of Rev. A. 
B. Grosh, a Unitarian clergyman of Philadelphia, were working on the Comstock. From 
the testimony of many old timers who knew them, they were men of considerable 
Scientific attainments, being chemists, assayers and metallurgists.  In addition to all this, 
having quite an outfit of assaying implements, they also brought with them to a spot 
afterwards occupied by the Trenck mill quite a formidable library of scientific works. 
Captain Gilpin and George Brown were also regarded as partners of the Grosh brothers. 

They went over into the gold region—now the Comstock—from Mud Springs, El Dorado 
County, Cal., in 1857, and continued to prospect for nearly a year. They came across a 
young man named Bucke and took him along with them. He was a Canadian, about 
twenty years of age, and had crossed the plains with some Mormon emigrants.   

The Mormons, who were the early settlers of Nevada, wanted Bucke to remain with 
them, but he was unable to stomach their religion, and so cast his fortunes with the 
miners.  

The Grosh brothers occupied the cabin along with young Bucke, and Comstock, after 
which the ledge was named, was a frequent visitor to their little home.  

By this time there was considerable mining done about Mount Davidson, but it was all 
gold. The black sulphurets, so rich in silver, were regarded as of no value and thrown 
away. In fact the presence of these sulphurate was regarded everywhere with disfavor by 
the miners.  

There is no authentic record of any assay made by the Grosh brothers, but they had the 
necessary appliances for the work, and must have made the assay, for, in the fall of 
1857, they told Comstock that they knew of rich silver mines in the vicinity, and were 
going back to Philadelphia to secure capital to work them.  



They asked Comstock to remain at their cabin during the winter with Bucke, who had 
been engaged by them to cut wood, etc., until they returned. At that time there was 
considerable stunted cedar in the vicinity, and this, with the sagebrush, was used for 
fuel.   

It would be of great interest for the world to know the history of the first silver assay 
made by the Grosh brothers. What it amounted to they kept to themselves. The 
testimony of Bucke is interesting on this point.  

After he reached Last Chance with his feet frozen from exposure, he stated to Bill Leet, 
the storekeeper there, that he had come over the mountains with one of the Grosh 
brothers and that they had endured horrible sufferings on the way.  

Bucke stated to Leet that he saw the Groshes “pour some of the silver ore in a glars after 
pounding it in a pot and wetting it, and that after that they got very much excited.”  

The Grosh brothers seemed to fully realize the importance of the discovery they had 
made, for they began to make plans for going back to Philadelphia to interest capitalists 
there to invest in their find.  

They at once staked off several claims, but there being no mining district there at the 
lime, of course they could not have recorded them. They told Comstock, who combined 
with them, what their intentions were and where the find was located.  

While preparations were being made for the departure of the Grosh brothers, Hosea, 
while prospecting ran a pick in his foot, and the result was lockjaw, from which he died 
on the 2nd of September.  His grave was marked by a few bowlders, but on June 27, 
1805, Hon. Schuyler Colfax, who was enroute to California overland, participated in the 
erection of a marble slab over the grave. About 200 people took part in the ceremony.  

About November 1st, Allen, the remaining Grosh brother, took young McLond and 
started across the mountains for Mud Springs by way of Georgetown. They crossed the 
mountains by way of Lake Tahoe, then known as Lake Bigler, and after being in a 
succession of heavy snowstorms finally readied Last Chance, in Placer County, where 
Grosh died from the effects of privations they had suffered, and Bucke was obliged to 
have his feet amputated.   

Johnson Simmons, who was stopping temporarily at Last Chance at the time, and who 
now resides in Oakland, gives the following account:  



“I recall the time when two miners were brought into Last Chance in the winter of 
1857.  

“Some men were out hunting deer then they found the two lying in the snow, 
where they were dying of cold and hunger. The one named Grosh never spoke 
after he was brought in. The miners carried them from the place where they were 
first found, as they were too weak to walk.  

“Grosh, I think, lived about three days after being brought in.  

“His stomach refused nourishment and his legs were frozen. The other man we 
found pulled through, but they were obliged to amputate his feet.  

“The miners then took him to Michigan Bar, there they kept him until spring and 
then raised a subscription to send him to his relatives in Canada.  

“Before he left for Canada he told me of his trip. He said their provisions gave out 
after passing Lake Bigler and their sufferings were terrible.  

“They had their provisions, etc., on a pack mule, but there was nothing but small 
twigs for him to eat and he became so weak that they were obliged to kill him.  

“After the mule was killed they cut up and portions of the flesh roasted.  

“The meat was lean, tough and unsavory, and only their terrible hunger made the 
repast endurable. They ate their last cooked mule on the banks of the Truckee, 
and bringing as much of the roast meat as they could carry on their shoulders 
they pushed on. They became so faint that they could no longer carry anything 
except their blankets, so they ate us much us they could and threw the rest away.  

“At that point Allen Grosh, who had stuck to his maps and assays through all the 
journey, concluded to abandon them also, and so he tied them up in a piece of 
canvas and deposited them in the hollow of a large pine tree.  

“Bucke said that he never saw the assays, Grosh being very close mouthed 
regarding them. All that he knew of them was that they were high in silver, and 
from a conversation he overheard he believed them high in the thousands. The 
tree in which they were deposited had blown down with the wind, having broken 
about twenty feet from the ground, Grosh told him that it was safer to select a 
tree of that kind than a standing one liable in a storm to lie uprooted. The hollow 
in this tree was quite small, and after depositing the records he cut a mark on the 



tree with his knife and rolled a good-sized stone in front of the hollow. The next 
day there was a big snowstorm, and they finally threw away their blankets, as 
they were useless from the wet, and their matches were useless from the same 
cause. After the snowstorm it turned colder, and for four days and nights they 
wandered in the mountains nearly dead and demented from exposure and 
hunger. At night they could hear the howling of wolves, but none were ever near 
enough to attack them, and once they crossed the track of a bear. They finally 
sank down with exhaustion near some rocks, and Grosh said he had rather die 
there than make any further effort. After giving themselves up for lost they heard 
shots and Bucke roused himself and went in the direction of the shots, when he 
came on a party of miners hunting deer. He took the party to Grosh, only a few 
hundred yards away, and then sank down alongside him.  

“The miners carried the two to Last Chance, a camp nearby, and there Grosh died 
in a few days, never having been able to speak. Had he been able to speak, Bucke 
felt confident he would have made some statement relative to his discoveries.  In 
the spring Comstock learned that Allen Grosh was dead, and concluded to take 
advantage of the knowledge then acquired. The partner of Grosh claimed 
afterward that Comstock ransacked the cabin for papers and data, and was thus 
enabled to relocate the ledge. It is not probable, however, that such was the case, 
as the Grosh brothers did not trust him with anything, nor was it likely that they 
left anything in the cabin that would benefit him. After they left be probably went 
over the ground where he had seen them prospecting and located the likeliest 
places.” 



 


