York County, Pennsylvania Devil Dice and More by Dave Lines

A neat idea and perfect weather to pull it off. On the day of our trip, 21 (Rich, Renee, Trish, Kurt
and Sue, Ralph and Mary, Tim and Lorna, John W., Paul and Linda, Bernie, Diane E., Joe and
Paula, Mike S., and Dave and Ann) of us met around 9:00 am “ish” at the home of long-time
members Harry and Tina near York, PA. Wow! What a gorgeous view they have from the back
of their hilltop house looking across beautiful rolling farm fields which stretched out in a

panorama of many shades of green, brown, and tan. At 9:30, Tina held a short brief laying out
the plan for the morning.

We would start in their horse pasture looking for devil dice (pseudomorphs of limonite after cubic
pyrite). Tina said these interesting “crystals” are found just about everywhere in that area of
York County and that their horses constantly kept knocking the devil dice out of the ground in the



pasture wherever there was bare ground. After an hour or so in the pasture, we would go on a
“Treasure Hunt” into their adjacent hayfield to find various “give away” rocks previously
“salted” there by Harry and Tina. Additionally, there was a “sandpile” loaded with smaller
specimens of more goodies to search for and collect —- screens and trowels were provided.

Sometime around noon we would all gather in their garage for a potluck lunch. Tina and Harry
provided the tables, chairs, plastic ware, and paper products, cups --— and grilled hotdogs and
hamburgers for us. After lunch we could drive to a nearby lake in a state park to look for devil
dice along some of the 26 miles of shoreline. It sounded like a day of fun for us big kid’s -—
which it was.

We then were turned loose and headed to the pasture (the horses stayed in the barn this time) to
collect some devil dice. It was difficult to see them at first, but after we got our eyes dialed in to
see the well camouflaged specimens, people started finding them. It was fun --— and addictive ---
because we kept seeing them all over the ground just about everywhere we walked. No digging
was necessary.

After an hour of searching diligently over every square foot of the pasture, we switched to the
hayfield where we found rock specimens of all kinds (H and T were downsizing some of their
collection). Fortunately, the hay was short, and most of the rocks were too obvious to be missed
—- like setting on top of fence posts! And outside of the fence, there were rocks laying all over
the freshly mowed grass.



After everyone had finished and headed to lunch, | went back through an open gate and walked
along the mowed area outside the fence. | found specimens of the following: quartz crystals from
Prospect VA, rose quartz from the Hogg Mine in GA, cut geodes (both halves!!) from Dugway
Utah, marble from Texas Quarry MD, mahogany obsidian from out West somewhere, quartz
crystals from Arkansas and Virginia, massive purple fluorite in calcite from National Limestone
in PA, slate from PA (?), a quartz geode from Kentucky, wavellite from National Limestone in
PA, turritella from Purse State Park in MD, seam agate from (?) --— and from the sandpile, tiny
beautiful quartz crystals on complex mica crystals, very nice tiny champagne colored topaz
crystals from Utah, a rounded specimen of clear topaz from (?), a purple fluorite crystal from KY
or IL, and other various rocks that had been partially tumble polished. It was amazing.

I headed to lunch well after everyone had already started eating. Yet the spread of food before
me was plentiful and looked very inviting. In addition to hotdogs and hamburgers with all the
trimmings, there were at least a dozen delicious side dishes brought by our members --- potato
salad, macaroni salad, pork and beans, fresh sliced home-grown tomatoes, and much more. And
the desserts all looked wonderful --- various chocolate cakes and brownies, fresh Dunkin donuts,
homemade apple pie, fruit dishes with special sauces, cookies, and other delectables. My lunch
was delicious. Yes, we all probably ate too much --— but it was surely good.



After lunch we took a group picture and then Tina briefed everyone with a map on the garage
wall of how to drive to the nearby lake (which was huge with thousands of acres) to look for devil
dice.

The water level in the lake is usually way down by this time of year which leaves a rocky
shoreline of 30 to 50 feet wide around the lake perimeter. The devil dice can be found almost



everywhere along this shoreline. Rich, Ann and | headed to a parking area next to the main road
at the end of a long cove. Bernie was already there ---looking hard but finding nothing. We
joined him and started walking to the right side of the cove. Soon we began to see a few devil
dice but nothing exciting, so Rich and | kept walking. We passed around a point with no finds —-
zero. So, we kept walking until we reached a second point.

The rocks on the beach here were a different color --- more yellow and brown, and fewer gray. |
noticed that they were the same yellowish color as the shoreline rocks on the other side of the
cove --- which was where the rest of our group had gone to look. | could clearly see Tim wearing
his bright, safety yellow-green club shirt --- and he seemed to be bending over and picking up
stuff quite frequently.

Then, within 2 minutes, | found 5 devil dice in a very small area. Rich was having similar good
luck. I immediately called Ann on my cell phone and asked her to tell the others around her to



come join us because we were finding a lot. Very shortly, Bernie and Kurt joined us. Despite the
thin weed cover on the upper portion of the shoreline, specimens could be found consistently
because there were more devil dice here. And they were generally larger than earlier finds.

Many were in matrix. Fun for sure!

We decided to call it a day at about 3 pm because we had a long drive ahead of us back to
Southern Maryland. We stopped by Harry and Tina’s to pick up our potluck dishes and thanked
them both again for their generous hospitality. Harry later reminded me by text that it was good
seeing us all again and that they enjoyed helping the club and especially helping the new
rockhounds. Harry said it best: “It’s good to have fellowship with friends.” Especially when we
can do so on a field trip and find rocks at the same time.



