Going for the Glow
By Joe Barreca
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It all started with that Way-Too-Cool (brand)
UV light mentioned in the minutes. There was a long
afternoon spent in search of the lost Matsen Creek
uranium prospect that might have glowing walls along
a 40 foot tunnel. But not much came of it except for
being late for dinner. (The Renner Lake Mine is up
there somewhere, has anyone seen it?)

Then there were another few hours spent
wandering around looking for the Nancy Creek mine.
It sounded perfect: gold, smoky quartz, autunite,
uraninite and uranophane, the last three being uranium
ores. We were sure to get a glow out of those. But
after talking my family into this adventure and
trudging around a clearcut in the midday sun for an
hour or so, we found no evidence of a mine. We did
find gold, but it was of the Acapulco variety. After a
few words from my daughter, the former park ranger,
about trip wires etc. we decided to move our search
elsewhere.

Then one day having a glass (well maybe
more than just a glass) of wine with friends, we got to
talking about fluorescent rocks, and looking at them
with the UV light. Apparently the reaction to UV light
is triggered by small amounts of rare earth minerals.
(By this time | could agree with the rare part.) Anda
likely mineral is calcite from a mine that is highly
mineralized. Just such a mine is the Young America.
It is between mile markers 94 and 95 on State Hwy 25
North. It produced ore in 1890 and off and on through
1954. Minerals include: Anglesite, Calcite, Cerussite,
Cervantite, Galena, Geocronite, Pyrite, Quartz,
Siderite, Smithsonite, Sphalerite and Stannite.. Metals
include: Copper, Gold, Lead, Silver and Zinc. By 1914
it had shipped over $100,000 worth of ore.

| had always wanted to see what this mine was
like and in spite of frequent rain showers, off | went
last weekend to check it out. What appeared to be the
main adit didn t look too promising. It had been
dammed up as a water source (Am | the only one who
thinks that an abandoned lead and silver mine is not
really a good source of water?). And even that was
not being maintained. The water was too deep to wade
in so no exploring there. There are several old
buildings that you really wouldn t want to be in either.

Lower Adit to the Young America

But further on was a steep slope of tailings,
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clearly visible on the aerial and from the road, with an
old cable stretching up to the top. This was not going
to be easy. My backpack was crammed with the UV




Light, 12 volt battery, camera, water... and | was
carrying a bucket of tools. | took it slow with several
stops, picking up afew (light) rocks on the way up.
The “path” was strewn with timbers, pipe, rails and the
usual mine debris. At the top was a shelf of rock with
several openings that looked like perfect dens for
cougars or coyotes. At least they were dry and
appeared to be solid rock without timbers. The view
from the shelf was spectacular, looking right across the
Columbia toward the White Rock Quarry.

View toward White Rock Quarry

| checked out the tunnels as best | could with a
small headlamp. They had been mined out leaving
stopes half-filled with rubble but connecting the

different openings on theinside. It was obvious that
the mineralized layer ran paralld to the shelf and back
into the cliff. | spotted some azurite between the
openings and chipped out a piece. Downto oneside, |
found a short tunnel that had less rubble than the rest
and was long enough to be dark at the far end. |
decided to try out the UV Light.

Right away the wall in front of me turned
green. | realized that alittle hole that had been
recently worked was full of especially bright green
pieces of rock and | collected afew.

Looking deeper into the stope between this
tunnel and the next | found that where the green
glowing wall met the rubble, arock glowed red. |
broke off a few pieces of that too and they were much
brighter. | noticed that the end of my chisel glowed
with astreak of light blue. But there were no other
signs of blue rocks around.

On theway out, | picked up afew of the very
twisted and mineralized rocks that probably made up
the main ore from the mine. The bucket was getting
heavy and it was time to go home. There were no
blue-glowing rocksin the ones | brought home. But
they are out there somewhere Still it was a pretty good
haul after those dry runs. Now I’ mlooking for areally
good flashlight and a dark night...



