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  Help Us Keep This Guide Up to Date




  Every effort has been made by the author and editors to make this guide as accurate and useful as possible. However, many things can change after a guide is published—trails are rerouted, regulations change, techniques evolve, facilities come under new management, and so forth.




  We appreciate hearing from you concerning your experiences with this guide and how you feel it could be improved and kept up to date. While we may not be able to respond to all comments and suggestions, we’ll take them to heart and we’ll also make certain to share them with the author. Please send your comments and suggestions to the following address:




  FalconGuides




  Reader Response/Editorial Department




  64 South Main Street




  Essex, CT 06426




  Thanks for your input, and happy rockhounding!
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PREFACE





  This update includes field work up to summer 2019. There are still several confusing situations surrounding some of the best rockhounding locales in Idaho, so I want to emphasize that conditions in the field are always in flux. Land use designations change, mining claims come and go, and the relentless approach of development can alter things overnight. I can’t stress enough the importance of joining a local rock and gem club, frequenting a local rock shop, and networking for more up-to-date information.




  Some very large parcels of land in Idaho are off-limits to rockhounding. These areas include Indian reservations, wilderness areas, federal energy development areas, and, of course, private land. Fortunately, there is also a lot of public land in Idaho. USDA Forest Service (USFS) and Bureau of Land Management (BLM) holdings take up about two-thirds of the state.




  Despite my best efforts to find all the best spots, I’m sure I left a few discoveries for future explorers. I added information about additional opportunities throughout the text, but I undoubtedly missed a few. Nevertheless, if anyone were to systematically charge through every single site listed here, the result would be a complete and representative collection of the best of Idaho’s gems, rocks, minerals, metals, and fossils.




  Your trips will be successful if you plan ahead and be prepared. Whether you drive a loop and eventually head back home or zip through a section of Idaho and hope for a few souvenirs, the information here gets the job done. You can set up a base camp and make repeated sorties in all directions, or you can hunker down in some premier spots for several days. Remember that the longer a spot is listed in a guidebook, the more likely it is that you may need to get off the beaten track to find what you’re looking for. Idaho is a great state to roam and explore; most important—have fun out there.




  Longtime Idaho rockhounds should note that the site at Mica Mountain is completely off-limits due to a land ownership change. The current landowner has erected NO TRESPASSING signs and still had issues with trespassing, garbage, human waste, and more. No matter where you collect, please be on your best behavior, pick up any garbage you see, and exercise your best land stewardship.
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INTRODUCTION





  Every guidebook includes a lot of background information in the front and back. This one follows that template. If you’re an experienced camper and longtime outdoors-type person, steeped in the ways of collecting but new to much of Idaho, you can skim through a lot of this introduction. If, in addition, you already have experience with Idaho rockhounding, you can skip even more and go right to the locales. I offer information, warnings, and guidelines here for safety compliance and as a way to welcome anyone new to the hobby.




  Idaho’s Geology




  The geological forces that shaped Idaho are complex and include at least five key events:






	The deposition and hardening of the great Belt Series, a large zone of Precambrian and Cambrian sediments occupying much of the Panhandle.




	The emplacement of the Idaho Batholith and related stocks such as the Kaniksu and Atlanta Batholiths. These granites intruded during the Mesozoic and make up the mountainous central region. They are very prominent.




	The birth of the Rocky Mountains added metamorphism and elevation, pushing up large blocks of older rock.




	A giant hot spot created the basalt plains, typified by Craters of the Moon, and is now beneath the Yellowstone Caldera. The basalt flows were accompanied by ash beds and lava tubes.




	Basin and range faulting, common throughout many of the western states, is spreading from the south.







  Idaho is known as the Gem State thanks to those granite batholiths. As granite stocks push their way up through the older basement rocks, they melt or grind up rocks in their way. Pure granite is made up of silica and feldspars and other simple minerals, which freeze up first as the granite cools. Once all the “normal” material is locked up, there is often a “remainder” still circulating at the edges of the granite mass. This hot, quartz-rich solution can carry exotic material such as metals and sulfides. Idaho has witnessed many great gold rushes and stampedes into the mountains because the edges of the granite stocks are often shot through with big quartz veins. If cooling occurs at a slow, steady rate, even more interesting crystallization results, leading to pegmatite gems such as smoky quartz, topaz, sapphire, ruby, mica, beryl, and garnet. Simply put, you can never get tired of Idaho’s granite.




  Rockhounding in Idaho




  Most of Idaho’s top collecting locales have been known for decades. After World War II, a generation of weekend adventurers scoured US public lands for rocks and minerals. Gas was cheap, cars were big and powerful, and many small towns supported their own rock shops. In the intervening years, those well-known sites were hit hard. By 2008 most of the local rock shops were closed and many popular sites were either completely cleaned out except for a few small chips or locked up on private lands, valid mineral claims, reservations, wilderness areas, or critical habitats, restricted and regulated to the brink of elimination. Many more rock shops have closed over the ensuing years, but the hobby endures.




  If we found that an old site is now closed, wiped out, questionable, or off-limits, we noted it wherever necessary. We worked hard to find a few of the more obscure historic sites, such as the ones described in Beckwith’s 1972 book or in Eckert’s vague listings (see bibliography). I know a few landowners will be grateful that new information is being published. I heard one story about a rancher who was greeted by a rockhound coming up to his door, guidebook in hand. “That book!” the rancher lamented. “I’ve had folks coming to the door for years, and there ain’t nothin’ out there!”




  In the interest of erring on the side of good rockhounding, I included three sites that are technically in another state but less than 2 miles across the Idaho border. These sites are among my favorites, so I blurred the lines a little for Graveyard Point plume agate (Oregon), Solo Creek quartz crystals (Washington), and Lolo Pass smoky quartz (Montana). In all three cases, access is primarily from the Idaho direction.




  From my own experience, there are four main ways to use a rockhounding guidebook:






	Planning out destination camps where you can hunker down and truly explore a significant area, using sorties and mini-loops as necessary. The camping, hiking, fishing, and photography will be excellent, and you won’t be packing up every morning.




	Creating small loops that string together a series of locales over a long weekend or more, with one or more good sites per day, and usually including at least one “top ten” spot. You stay on the move, see a lot of country, and really get to know a region.




	
Checking each spot off methodically, in turn, and completing the entire state list from top to bottom—perhaps in one year or season. Rockhounding on steroids, in other words.




	Finding you are in (or going through) an area or region and wondering if there is anything at least close or on the way. Desperation and efficiency practically ensure success.







  Noncollecting but Geology-Related Opportunities




  In addition to the listed rockhounding areas, Idaho has several touring, viewing, and educational opportunities with a geological bent but no collecting. Bring your camera. Craters of the Moon National Monument is a fantastic walk through recent lava fields. The Hagerman Fossil Beds National Monument is fascinating, and hopefully someday the museum will expand from its cramped little storefront. Soda Springs, located on the Oregon Trail, is no Old Faithful, but it’s a good warm-up if you’re headed through Idaho to Yellowstone National Park. The Tolo Lake Mammoth Site is a worthwhile stop along US 95 near Grangeville, and Hells Canyon is a must-see.




  Idaho has hot springs, dunes, alpine lakes, and countless old mining camps and abandoned mines. Try to combine some standard tourism with your rockhounding to come away with a true appreciation for the state, or to keep the less-rabid rockhounds in the car occupied. Many other books, especially FalconGuides, stand ready to guide you through noncollecting opportunities such as hiking, mountain biking, hot springs soaking, etc. My job here is to talk about rocks.




  Top Ten Rockhounding Sites




  If I wanted to impress someone new to rockhounding with only the most productive, guaranteed fantastic places in Idaho, here’s where I’d go, starting at the northern end and then down and hooking roughly east:




  



  Emerald Creek for star garnets




  Fossil Bowl for leaf fossils




  Cuprum for copper ores




  Graveyard Point for plume agate




  Bruneau River for tumbler material




  Rabbit Springs for thundereggs




  Salmon River at Yankee Fork, East Fork, and main stem for gold, garnet, jasper, agate, and petrified wood




  Challis area for fluorite and more




  Leaton Gulch, also near Challis, for meteorite impact breccia




  Spencer Opal Mines




  




  The sites included in this book vary in quality. I admit my standards can be pretty diverse when it comes to simple rockhounding. I enjoy a good long hike across a gravel bar—I’ll grid it off in my head and search the whole thing. I can still make a decent sagebrush scramble, but I sometimes get distracted by flowers and animal tracks. I am constantly amazed at being able to pan a few colors of gold just about everywhere in the old districts, and I try to bring back a little black sand every time I go into the gold country. The older I get, the more I appreciate settling in and digging all day at a fossil-rich outcrop. All those enthusiasms are baked into this book.




  I hope you find a quiet place that you can call your own favorite spot in Idaho and build your personal top-ten list. When you have a lot of the state to explore for the first time, it’s tempting to keep going to new areas. My advice is to mix it up a little—sometimes you need to slow down at a single spot for a couple nights; sometimes you need to go back and try again.




  Gold Prospecting




  Every rockhound is a little different. Other than true generalists, most of us have a favorite material to seek out, be it gold, gems, fossils, or semiprecious stones. After geology school, I started gold prospecting as a serious hobby, and my dream site is an old lode mine with a nice nearby creek to pan in, some picturesque buildings to photograph, and a vast tailings pile to explore. Throw in some fossils and plentiful firewood, and you’ve got Mineral, Idaho.




  For those of you eager to try your hand searching for gold, Idaho should put a smile on your face. The old-time miners skimmed off a lot of the easy pickings, and the Chinese teams got a lot of the hard stuff. Depression-era miners later found a little bit more, and electronic prospectors using metal detectors have done well recently. But nobody can get it all. Every big storm can improve collecting, and each spring flood stirs up the gravels to some degree. The trick is to keep practicing and dig deep holes. As you collect more and more concentrates, learn to read them with a hand lens.




  Many excellent specimens are still found on tailings piles abandoned as worthless years ago. Remote mining camps sometimes faced prohibitive shipping fees, and in some cases good ore never left the mine site. Elsewhere, tailings were rich enough to reprocess at a second profit. Until you look around and check, you never can predict what you might find. Just know the land status by searching for posted signs, be on the lookout for recent claim markers, and stay safe.




  Community Pits




  The BLM has a great program in Idaho that allows the public to purchase mass quantities of river rock, pebbles, flagstone, cinders, and other material. These community pits are reasonably priced—such as 90 cents per cubic yard for basalt and riprap at Spar Canyon. Owyhee, Bruneau, Shoshone, and Pocatello also have community pits. If you live in or near one of those BLM districts, you should check them out.




  Best References




  After this book, there are two must-have references for collecting geological specimens in Idaho: Lanny Ream’s latest effort, the first edition of Gem Trails of Idaho and Western Montana, and the most up-to-date version of Tim Fisher’s Ore-Rock-On DVD (now also available on USB drives and SD cards). Ream is an excellent mineralogist and field geologist, and he has collected more Idaho gem locales than anyone else I know. Fisher, also an excellent rockhound who is particularly good with fossils, lists almost 3,000 GPS coordinates for rocks, minerals, and fossils in the Pacific Northwest, but many of his Idaho locales remain unverified. I reported on as many as I could so that he can update his records. Incidentally, both Ream and Fisher are still actively field collecting, and they show up periodically on organized trips.




  The more research you can do before an outing, the better your odds of success. I’ve listed a few books, papers, and pamphlets in the bibliography, and more old papers are coming online each year. To dive deep into Idaho’s riches, you’ll need to research state and federal geology bulletins, graduate theses, mine reports, and more. Join a local club and start asking questions. Any time you plan to hit a spot long and hard, I’d recommend that you do as much research as you can.




  Collecting Regulations and Etiquette




  There are a lot of restrictions, controversies, and limitations you should know about as a beginning rockhound. (Experienced collectors can skip all this, including my admitted rants that follow.)




  For example, it is a little-known fact to beginning collectors that the federal government puts a limit of 25 pounds and one piece per day per person for obsidian and petrified wood. In a year, you’re restricted to 250 pounds total. It’s a hobby, not a job—leave some for the next crew. You’ll know when you’re ready for commercial quantities.
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    Collecting is not allowed in national parks or monuments.




  You aren’t allowed to collect vertebrate fossils from public land, period. That’s anything with a backbone, if you remember your high school biology. No reptiles, no mammals, no birds, no fish, and no amphibians. If you want to do that kind of collecting, you must join the right organization to secure the proper permits.




  Leaves and trees and shells are currently fine, although you never know what new laws are in store. Personally, I think restrictions on fossil hunting are ridiculous. Here’s an example: Say I find a 50-pound gold nugget the size of a basketball—it would be worth maybe a half-million dollars. Unless I was somewhere I didn’t belong, that nugget is mine. Ditto for a garnet the size of my head. Now, say I am out in some Eocene ash beds on public land and I stumble across a fossil horse like those at Hagerman. At most it would be worth $10,000 or $15,000 once it was excavated, cleaned, prepared, and mounted, which can take years. But without the right permits, the fossil stays in the ground, to erode away in the rain and wind. Naturally I’d tell someone in a position to collect it, but that person might not have time. In fact, many museums are already bulging at the seams with tray after tray of fossil material, while some have boxes in storage that haven’t been cleaned or cataloged. At the same time, erosion and natural forces are wiping out fossils in the field every day. Better, I would think, for dedicated amateurs to get out there and sleuth. The more good fossils rescued from erosion, the better.




  Archaeology is another sore topic. As a rockhound, you are allowed to pick up agate, jasper, and obsidian. As we know, these materials were often used to make arrowheads, knives, scrapers, hatchets, and spear points. You aren’t allowed to go out searching specifically for arrowheads and other tools, but in the course of your rockhounding in dry washes and gulches, you may frequently come across chips that might be broken arrowheads or cutting tools—it’s hard to tell after they’ve been tumbled in the gravels of a river or creek, broken half beyond recognition and coated with mud. You’re allowed to pick these up, in most cases, unless you’re in a restricted artifact area (such as the one along the east side of the Bruneau River), but you can’t sell them.




  A government archaeologist from Wyoming once told me that there are specific exclusions in the Antiquities Act (as revised some time ago) that preclude sanctions on casual rockhounds. The law does not seek to punish those who surface collect on public lands and “accidentally” find material. I want to believe him, but I’ve never been able to get corroborating testimony. I put in several requests to then US Senator Orrin Hatch’s office, as he was suggested as the lawmaker who wrote into the act the stipulation that rock-hounds could still pick up flakes and chips of agate, jasper, etc., but the office never got back to me.




  One thing is certain, however: You cannot, under any circumstances, dig or screen for artifacts on public land. That’s illegal, immoral, and just bad manners. Be a good prospector, and leave such work to trained archaeologists. Pot hunters have a deservedly bad reputation—one step above grave robbers.
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    Idaho has rich archaeological resources.




  Then there are treasure laws. If you discover a great coin hoard, the competing jurisdictions can be maddening. In Europe, there are official rules that split the value fifty-fifty between the landowner and the finder, with a state museum as the buyer. In Idaho, as across the United States, there is no telling what would happen with a great metal detector find.




  My final gripe is the status of Idaho’s wilderness areas. There are several historic collecting areas in the Sawtooth Wilderness Area, where collectors had long extracted aquamarine and other exotic material from productive vugs and cavities. Supposedly, those activities were not suspended when the wilderness designation was bestowed on the Sawtooths. However, all collecting in that Idaho wilderness is now forbidden.




  Mining Claims




  There are countless old scare stories and tall tales about claim jumpers getting shot by gun-toting madmen who resembled Yosemite Sam. There was certainly a time in a few Wild West camps when claim jumping was a serious health risk, but usually attorneys are involved today. Don’t be stymied over fears of drawing fire in the middle of a good spot. The legal act of mineral trespass is specific—you have to be purposefully trying to rip someone off by wantonly extracting the good stuff from their well-marked claim. Walking across a mineral claim is not illegal. Owning the mineral rights to a piece of public land does not preclude, for example, anyone with a valid fishing license from fishing there.




  Patented land, which started out as a valid mining claim and then became private property, is invariably posted and usually fenced. You’re not likely to accidentally trespass; usually, you have to climb fences or ignore postings to get into trouble. Climbing a posted fence is always a sure sign of trouble, so don’t do it.




  An innocent mistake is not likely to get you into hot water. It is the claim holder’s responsibility to take the necessary steps to avoid the likelihood of someone inadvertently going to work on a current claim. Valid mining claims are to be marked with corner posts, and one post should bear the official papers stating the name of the claim, the claim holder, a county clerk’s signature and date, and so forth. You are certainly allowed to review such information if you can find it. I’ve learned that it’s productive to actually chat with claim owners on the spot. They tend to be very knowledgeable about local conditions, and may even invite you to dip a pan, if for no other reason than to critique your technique.




  Over the years, I’ve learned to spot claim markers without leaving the car. You start to look for hand-painted signs on big trees, and you pick up a knack for spying those white polyvinyl chloride (PVC) pipes driven into the ground. If there are a lot of claims in an area, that means it was good once. The truth is that just because you see a sign doesn’t mean it’s a current claim. Claim holders are supposed to take down old markers, but they often don’t get around to it once their paperwork lapses. It costs money to carry a claim year after year, and marginal claims frequently expire. The BLM’s claims database can screen for expired claims, and you should learn how to use it if you are doing serious exploration.




  The point is that some of the areas I have listed here are likely to change legal status over the years. As the price of gold hovers around $1,500 per ounce (at this writing), the guess is that a few new precious metals claims will get staked. But you never know: Some upcoming global calamity may someday push gold prices to $5,000 per ounce. If so, you can expect to dodge a lot more claims out there, especially in the Boise Basin. But if the price drops back to $500 per ounce, more areas will certainly open up.




  Tribal Land




  Don’t even bother trying to collect material on an Indian reservation unless it is in the right-of-way, such as at Cottonwood. Unless you are yourself a Native American, or know one who lives there, chances are slim that you will gain the right to legally collect on tribal land. The only exception is the gravels along the Clearwater River coming into Lewiston. By custom, rock-hounds have searched the Clearwater for sillimanite and tumbler material for decades. There are several public access points set up by the BLM along the Clearwater, right off US 12. If collecting is restricted in the future, it will be because rockhounds are getting blamed for littering, trespassing, and/or property damage. Please do your part to prevent more closures. Meanwhile, stay off the reservations. I skipped a promising locale at Tensed and ignored a fossil search near Slickpoo.




  Private Land




  The US government controls millions of acres of public land, most of which you have every right to set foot on. I suggest you stick to that public land. I have never been very good at going up to people’s houses and asking for permission to rockhound on their property. The fossil club I belong to has had tremendous luck in the past at getting access, but my guess is that fossil hunting, being mostly a scientific endeavor, is an easier sell when you’re on a family’s porch. If someone came up my driveway seeking permission to haul off all the agate and jasper he could find, I’d either say no or make sure I went with him. So avoid private land, and respect property boundaries.
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  Idaho does a good job of providing recreational access to creeks and rivers.




  State Land




  Idaho is a friendly state for anglers and hunters. Through a private-public partnership, the state has created the Access Yes! program, which designates considerable acreage for public use, with certain restrictions (you generally can’t camp on these lands, for example). Still, the program grants access to many stream and river gravels, and the signs can be extremely welcome when trying to figure out how to get to the water’s edge.




  Safety and Precautions




  Never go into a mine shaft unless you have a lot of safety bases covered. I personally like wheelchair-accessible mine tours, such as in Wallace. Otherwise, you need tools such as the following: lights and extra batteries, a helmet, walkie-talkies, food and water, ropes, tackle, shovels, and hammers. You should know what the heck you’re doing, and if you enjoy going into mine shafts, give serious thought to joining a spelunking club or Northwest Underground Explorations (NUE). Never go into a shaft alone, and never go into a shaft with old wooden timbers for shoring or with strange-colored water seeping out of the entrance—that should cover 99 percent of them. Stay safe.




  In Idaho, the only shafts I ventured into were in Mineral. They had no timbering and went in only about 20 feet. I peeked in—I could always see daylight, and the adit was hacked out of solid rock. Since I didn’t find anything in there, I didn’t list coordinates for the mines themselves for that site. Nothing in this book suggests you should ever go into any old mine. Not one collecting locale published here is inside a mine—only the tailings are documented in this book. Every old mining area you visit offers the risk of a cave-in or a fall into an underground tunnel. Be very careful. Never bring young kids or dogs to an old mining area and just turn them loose unsupervised. There are too many rusty nails, broken pieces of glass, rotten timbers, open pits, and jagged pieces of metal out there.
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    One of my favorite road signs




  Never swing a hammer without taking into account what will happen when you break off a piece of rock. Wear safety glasses and gloves at all times when attacking rocks with hammers and chisels, and keep people and pets away. Don’t use a hammer meant for driving nails; it can’t handle rock that is harder than steel.




  Pack up a decent first-aid kit for your car, and know how to use it. At a bare minimum, you should be ready to remove splinters, bandage up cuts, and cover burns. The more times you head outdoors with kids, the more likely you are to treat a bug bite, bee sting, broken bone, or other serious problem. Keep all that in mind as you head out, and be prepared for just about anything.




  Seasonal Roads




  A rockhound from northern Idaho told me there are three driving seasons in the state: ice, mud, and dust. Another claimed there are two: winter and road construction. Because the mountains are so tall, Idaho’s passes can remain snowed in through July. Heavy rain can turn any dirt road into a frightening drive in sloppy mud. Then comes the dust, choking your filters, and finally back to rain again before the snow flies. I’ve tried to note any special challenges for each locale, but it’s hard to anticipate all the problems you can run into. If I can offer one piece of advice, it would be to invest in some excellent tires, because tires seem to find every sharp rock and rusty nail. Then buy an electric air pump and an emergency patch kit. For a few years, kids would drag wooden pallets out to the desert to burn for firewood, leaving behind a black circle full of nails. Fortunately, that practice is losing its luster.




  
[image: frn_fig_010]



    Idaho’s back roads contain many hazards, so be very careful.




  Wildlife




  On one six-day car trip, we counted more than forty deer, one bear, and one moose along the road. That wasn’t counting carcasses, of which there were many. Along the Salmon River near Shoup, we saw more sheep than deer. The more you drive, the more likely you are to have an encounter with wildlife. Slow down and be vigilant.




  Other wildlife dangers include mountain lions, grizzly bears, rattlesnakes, and yellow jackets. It’s a dangerous world out there, and you should always be on the lookout for such hazards. It’s best to avoid disturbing these creatures, but chances are, you probably won’t see many.




  Weather




  As the jump-off date for a rockhounding trip approaches, I use internet resources to keep on top of changing weather conditions. Many websites offer fairly decent seven- or ten-day forecasts that should be taken with just a small chunk of halite. Conditions often change quickly, but at least you can be aware of current patterns. At the very least, check the news or listen to the radio as you drive in case a fire has broken out from lightning strikes. Make sure you bring cold-weather gear such as boots, gloves, hat, and coat, plus hot-weather protection such as sunscreen. Play it safe at all times.




  Maps




  Most hikers and campers can read a map, so I’m not going to go into detail here. My best advice is to get a USFS or BLM map of an area you intend to visit. The newer, the better. Topographical maps are good, but they don’t show all the gates and closures; neither does Google Earth. Land status maps do show gates, but be prepared to spend a little money on them.




  Not every rockhound needs to know how to read a geology map, but I recommend learning the basics. If you enjoy long hikes for petrified wood and agate, you probably aren’t as interested in the bedrock geology of an area until you intend to do some heavy digging. Mineral hunters and gold prospectors find a lot of material in outcrops, and it helps to know what different formations are out there. Ditto for fossil hunters—if you’re looking for Cretaceous ammonites, you need to find Cretaceous terrain. Every year, more and more geology maps are finding their way onto the internet as Adobe Acrobat files, and that’s a good thing. If you think you don’t know how to read a geology map, the basic concept is really simple: different colors for different bedrock. Each color is explained on the map, so it won’t take you long to figure out what’s going on. Geology has some quirky terms, so search for help on words you don’t understand.




  GPS Coordinates




  The greatest single upgrade for modern prospecting is the handheld Global Positioning System (GPS) unit, but now you can do the same thing with a car-mounted unit or good mobile device. Get one that accepts inputs from your computer, and fill ’er up with waypoints. Once you’re in the field, you can drive in close and then guide yourself to within feet of a known spot. I’ve had some “advisors” tell me that I’m making it too easy for the reader, but I don’t agree. I worked hard to collect some of these readings, and I don’t want you to make the same mistakes I did. I want you to be successful. A man once found an 80-pound agate in southern Washington by using one of my books as a starting point to sharpen his eye. Believe me—that made my day.




  The downside to listing exact GPS coordinates is that a spot I found and published can get virtually wiped out by two or three efficient rockhounding parties. I tried to list sites where that wasn’t an issue, or I noted it as necessary. In many cases I offer suggestions for further exploration. Sometimes, the farther you can venture from your car, the better off you’ll be.




  As a longtime consumer of rockhounding guides before I started writing them, I always complained the most about “nonspecific” locales, where the author, usually before the days of accurate handheld GPS units, would have to “punt” on an area. The instructions would describe a likely spot with advice to “check the creek gullies and dry washes over a 10-mile stretch” or something similarly vague. Now that I’m on the other side of the pen, I understand the problems the author faced. Some of the sites in this book also involve exploring, but I’ll get you started with exact coordinates.
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