Twin Creek Pocket Dig on October 8, 2025
by Tom Zunino

Well before our trip to Mount Ida, Arkansas, Dave Lines and | went back and forth
about purchasing a pocket dig. A few weeks before the trip, we made the commitment
and reserved the dig. | was very happy with this decision and hopeful that it would pay
off.

We arrived at the Twin Creek Mine at 9:00am on October 8". It was a beautiful fall
day with total cloud cover, and | was feeling very positive about this dig. We met the
mine owner, Bobby Fecho, at the office trailer. After introductions and paying for our
pocket, Bobby instructed us to follow him in our truck to the lower section of his mine.
This was a good omen for two reasons. First, Dave told me many times that the best
collecting is in the lower mine. Second, the lower mine had been shut down to collecting
for a long time. Bobby just got access to this section of the mine a few days before our
dig. Things were looking really good.

As we drove into the mine, | was generally concerned about taking my mid-size truck
down these washed out and steep mine roads. | keep thinking | had 1,300 miles to travel
to get back home and my truck needed to be in top condition. We finally made it to the
dig site and Bobby showed us our pocket. It was a large area where he had removed
about 20 feet of sandstone to get down to the crystallization zone. As he explained the
details of how the pocket was situated and running, he said with a sincere smile, “this is
where my very best specimens come from.”

Dave had experience digging in this mine, so he jumped right in and got to work. This
was my first time digging in this area and | must say it looked intimidating. To easy my
concerns Bobby took the time to show me how to approach the pocket. He explained the
importance of widening the pocket to make room to work. Then he proceeded to show
me how this is done. | must say his techniques were very helpful and a great learning
experience.




As | got to work, | first removed sandstone from the right side of the quartz vein that |
was following. This was hard rock mining with hammer, chisel and a pry bar. To widen
the work area, you are digging straight down all along the length of the area you are
digging. Within the first half hour, | dug to a point where the pocket widened, and it was
filled with sticky red clay. At this point | starting using my deer antler and plastic garden
tools to remove the clay. As | carefully removed the clay, | started seeing flashes of
crystal faces gazing up at me through the clay.

My mind started racing as | was deciding how to extract these crystals from their home
without doing damage to everything. | kept thinking that this is the first time these
crystals are seeing daylight and | am the first person on earth to see them and to have
the opportunity to touch and hold them. | didn’t want to mess this up by breaking or
dinging these beauties as | attempted to loosen the grip of the compacted sticky clay.
My approach was slow and steady, using the tip of a deer antler to remove the clay from
the tops and sides of each crystal. There were about ten crystals showing and each
facing upwards. As | worked, | exposed more and more of the actual crystal. These were
all large crystals that appeared black in color as they were embedded in the clay. | knew
from experience that this most likely meant they were very clear specimens. One by one
| loosened them and carefully wiggled them from their home. When | got the first one
out, it was amazing. It was approximately 3 inches long and 2 inches in diameter. As |
removed just enough of the clay from the smooth surfaces, | could see it was clear as
water. | yelled over to Dave and held it high into the air, “check out this beauty”. Dave
looked up and over my way and said: “way to go, keep digging.” So | did. It turned out
that this pocket was a real honey hole. It was about a foot wide, 2 feet long and just kept
going down. Layer after layer of crystals, some loose in the clay and others attached to
the sides. | did my best to carefully remove all that | could as | worked this hole the rest
of the day.



At the end of the day, | had 4 flats of crystals to show for my work. | was completely
worn out but the adrenalin rush was still going strong. | was one happy camper and
could not wait to see these specimens cleaned.

One last thought takes me back to the beginning when we were trying to decide about
doing this dig. There are no guarantees if you do it. So, is a pocket dig worth it or not? Is



it worth your precious time and hard-earned money? From a monetary point of view, I'm
not sure. | don’t buy or sell specimens, so | don’t know the value of these things.
Everything in my collection | have collected myself. However, from a lasting memory and
experience point of view, the answer is definitely yes. After all, it is the adventure of
possibly making that great find that keeps us going back to the field to collect. A pocket
dig increases the potential of opening that treasure chest and experiencing the thrill of
exposing crystals for the first time. The experience of being the first human to see and
hold one of these wonders of this beautiful world we share, is certainly well worth it to
me and is a memory for a lifetime.



