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Trip Reports 

The DE gets down 
and dirty in Trona 

October 11 - 13, 2013 

By Debbie Miller Marschke 
 

M 
ore than 3,000 people turned 

out for the 72nd annual Trona 

GemORama, including our 

group of 13 Desert Explorers: Myself 

and husband Steve, Bob & Sue 

Jaussaud, Ron Lipari, Mike Vollmert, 

Vicki Hill, Daniel Dick & Bobbie 

Sanchez, and Bruce Barnett with 

daughter Elizabeth. The Searles Valley 

Minerals Company opens up their 

Searles Lake property one weekend a 

year for rockhounds in October, and it 

was quite a spectacle. There is actually 

only one other place that one can collect 

these minerals in this form ï in the 

Ukraine. People attend from all over the 

world, and we all heard many languages 

spoken during the course of our 

weekend. But the big secret is, itôs really 
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not the minerals that attracts such a big 

crowd; itôs the larger-than-life, down-

and-dirty fun of the 

hunt that brings the 

people back for more.   

     Steve and I arrived 

around 12:30 p.m. on 

Friday, October 11, at 

the Valley Wells 

facility 5 miles north of 

Trona. We staked out 

an awesome camp site 

underneath a grove of 

Athol trees, and within 

steps of the restroom, 

potable water, and 

outdoor public 

showerhead for rinsing. 

Friday afternoon was 

spent relaxing in the 

perfect desert weather, enjoying 

camaraderie and of course, happy hour. 

The 

Jaussauds 

were one of 

the last to 

arrive, and 

we had 

arranged a 

prank upon 

Bob when he 

tried to check 

into the 

campground. 

The 

amenable 

camp 

caretaker 

Karen 

worked for 

the Fire 

Department, 

so she had an 

air of Official Business as 

she searched Bobôs vehicle 

and asked him if his 

vehicle had been on fire. 

Meanwhile, back in camp, 

the DE watched, ogled, and 

giggled hysterically. The 

prank continued all 

weekend as Bob became 

Karenôs favorite camper to 

hassle! I managed to bake a 

German Chocolate cake in 

a Dutch oven in camp 

which was received with 

much appreciation.   

     Saturday morning we all 

left camp, ready to rumble, at 7:30 a.m. 

We arrived in the boomtown of Trona, 

which was already bustling with people. 

The DE lined up and parked our 

vehicles in succession; the event ñstack 

parksò all the attendees in a massive 

parking lot; first come, first served.  

Everyone hustled over to get registered 

for all the events, and then we all 

walked over to the local Church which 

was serving a pancake & sausage 

breakfast for $5.00. I donôt know 

exactly how many people this church 

served, but they ran a tight ship and we 

were impressed. We had time to enjoy 

our meal and were able to return to our 

vehicles in ample time. At 9:00 a.m. 

sharp, the first field trip rolled out: the 

Mud event. The vehicles were escorted 

single file onto Searles Lake over a 

maze of dirt access roads. We arrived at 

a parking area where the Company had 

prepared a public collection site for all. 

Black gloppy piles of mud were heaped 

up. Everyone parked and made haste to 

the Mud piles. And then, the crowd of 

hundreds descended upon the mud and 

began wallowing in it. Well, uh, thatôs 

how it looked. Hidden within this mud 

are clusters of large hanksite crystals. To 

win these prizes, you have to find them 

in the mud. As Vicki said, ñLook at the 

sea of humanity!ò It was literally a sea 
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