
If you see people in Lamorinda wandering aimlessly in parks, digging through
foliage on hiking trails, or perhaps on hands and knees under a park bench or

near a lamp post, they may be on a new type of adventure: geocaching.  
This new breed of high-tech treasure seekers, called geocachers (pro-

nounced geo-cashers), use the technology of hand-held global positioning systems
(GPS), which offer coordinates for the hunt, to find “caches” containing anything
from paper log sheets stuffed in tiny 35 millimeter film canisters, to maps, toys and
trinkets stashed in larger camouflage containers hidden throughout the world.  

My family and I joined the geocaching community last summer on a trip
to San Diego.  It was on an exciting hike to a ridge in La Jolla overlooking the
ocean where we found our first cache deep in some brush.  Along with some small
items, the black container had a map of Paris inside with a note asking to bring it
to Oregon.  

Some people use trackable tags (called travel bugs) on items in the cache
that can be tracked online as it moves from cache to cache.  Since geocache eti-
quette dictates that you can only remove something from the cache if you replace
it with something else, we removed a toy whistle and replaced it with a tiny toy,
leaving the map for others to find.

Last weekend, we headed out with our trusty GPS device in hand – a mod-
est $150 model – and some small trinkets in our pockets for the caches, intent on
finding caches in three separate locations throughout Lafayette:  the BART parking
lot, at the little park in front of the Squirrels Coffee Shop, and near the creek behind
Chow.  

Not long after starting our journey at the parking lot, we checked our lon-
gitude and latitude coordinates on our GPS and began walking east, up Deer Hill
Road toward the target coordinates of the cache.  Across the street from the Iraq

War memorial crosses, we began searching through ivy near a tall tree (one of the
hints about this specific cache which we found online on the geocaching Web
site).  

After about five minutes of searching, my 6-year-old son, Jeff, asked my
husband, Dan, if the GPS was stuck, while my 4-year-old son, Jonny, began play-
ing in the dirt.  To Jonny, the treasure was found. 

Another five minutes passed before we realized that either we stink at geo-
caching, or the crack team of BART parking lot attendants had deposited our
“cache” into the trash before we got there.

I was undaunted, however, and suggested we set off for the second cache,
located in the southeast corner of the little park on Mt. Diablo Boulevard near the
Squirrels Coffee Shop.  The only thing we found was a 4-inch-long earthworm
under the star jasmine.  

“It’s the treasure!” Jonny cried out, smiling up at me.  I had to agree.  It was
an incredible worm.  

We left the worm for future cachers to find and set out for cache number
three, at the parking lot behind Chow restaurant.  Crisscrossing back and forth, we
came to realize that the specific coordinates for the cache would put us in the mid-
dle of the creek – and I had not brought my waders.  

“What are we looking for again?” I asked Dan.
“It’s a little black box . . . maybe.  I didn’t write it down,” he said.
Realizing that our GPS coordinates only brought us within 20 feet of the

cache, and we did not know what we were looking for anyway, we gave up on that
hunt as well and headed to the Squirrels for some lunch.  

We have not given up on geo-
caching, however, and plan more ad-
ventures this summer.  The geocaching
Web site says there is “an easy find” at
the Moraga Commons and a “quick
one” at Moraga Ridge, as well as three
small caches near the theatres in
Orinda, Moraga and Lafayette.  

Although we are not the best
geocachers, we learned that the fun is
truly in the hunt and in being together.
Besides, wherever we go, I am confi-
dent there will be dirt – and maybe even
another worm for Jonny to find.

For more information about geo-
caching, how to hide and seek, and
where to find a hand-held global posi-
tioning system, visit www.geo-
caching.com.
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High Tech Treasure Hunting in Lamorinda
By Jennifer Wake

Jefferson, 6, and Jonny, 4, race to find the 'treasure' hidden at the corner
of Lafayette park.

Jefferson checks coordinates on
hand-held GPS.
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It’s Happening at 
Áegis of Moraga!

Free Copy of 
“Caring is Not Enough”

••  R.S.V.P.  377-7900  ••

Seminar:

Caring is not
enough

950 Country Club Drive
Moraga, CA  94556 
RCFE 075600394

For Further 
Information Call:
925-377-7900

Tuesday, July 10th
6:30  to  8:30 p.m.

Author and Consultant 
Terry Ann Black, R.N.

Caring is Not Enough
My last wishes and personal records. 

Discussion on how to document records
and personal wishes.
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http://www.1031exchangeoptions.com
http://www.nerd4rent.com



