
 
GOLD!! WE’RE GONNA BE RICH:  by Roger Urbaniak 6/25/7 
 
The Travel Channel said it could be done.  They even gave us some ideas and places for us to do 
it.  There were prospects of untold wealth available just for the digging.  After a little modern day 
research over the Internet and some careful trip planning, we packed a gold pan, pick axe, 
buckets, plus lots of band-aids and headed for the California gold fields in our campervan. We 
intended to find gold in copious quantities.  We also expected to have fun in the process.   
 
Our destination was Jamestown California where we met our host, Ralph Schock, an experienced 
gold mining guide at his Jamestown gold mining store. The store was packed full of prospecting 
equipment, mining books, antiques, gold jewelry, and historical mining photographs.  Ralph first 
impressed us by simply looking like a prospector. He wore period prospector clothing, had a 
rough gray beard, and even harbored a slight limp from his many hard days in the field. Ralph’s 
father began the business here in 1972 and Ralph and his brother Brian joined him in 1983, 
eventually taking over the business.     
 
Eight other hopeful prospectors joined us about two blocks away at Ralph’s gold mining camp on 
a shady gold bearing creek.  People paid roughly $25 per hour for his or her gold mining 
experience, ranging from one to five hours.  Equipment such as boots, gold pans, sluice box and a 
container for the gold were furnished as part of the service.  Ralph had used topography maps 
plus geological surveys in locating likely digging sites in dry streambed, then he used an auger to 
do further prospecting.  Once he found “color” from his surveying, he piled dirt near the stream. 
We were sent to sift through this prospect dirt pile, armed with our gold pans and sluice boxes, 
under the supervision of Ralph and his crew.  Some boots leaked, but the day was warm, the 
conversation and mining history entertaining, so most didn’t mind.  It was the gold we were here 
for.  We needed to be tough about it.   
 
Linda and I were shown how to swirl the gravel in our pans and then carefully rinse out the sand.  
We were surprised at the difficulty encountered in mastering this technique, but Ralph and his 
instructors hovered over us until they felt we were competent.  Eventually we saw flakes of gold 
in our pans and we whisked them into the little water vials that we were provided for gold 
safekeeping.  Constant encouragement and stories of those that struck it rich entertained us as we 
panned, but our vials fill slowly.  After half our time had elapsed, we were sent to a section of the 
streambed where a sluice box had been assembled for us.  Again we were shown how to use the 
box and told that we could now process material ten times as fast as panning.  We eagerly filled 
buckets with gold laden material from “the pile”, screened off the large rocks, and then put the 
residue through the sluice, letting the river water wash away dirt and loose gravel, leaving us with 
gold rich gravel at the bottom. Visions of a pan heavy with gold, made our work go quickly. 
When our time was nearly expired, Ralph helped us “pan the sluice box residue” as we anxiously 
stood by for our haul.  We were told that we would be allowed to keep all the gold that came out.   
 
Contrary to our plans, we didn’t get rich.  A few precious flakes was all that materialized from the 
sluice box.  Our gold flakes were possessively displayed in our vial as proof of our effort.  We 
had heard lots of mining history, and developed a better feel of techniques original prospectors 
used when gold was more plentiful.  It was a good experience.  We had fun.  If you would like to 
contact Ralph, he can be reached at 800-596-0009, or e-mail: info@goldprospecting.com 
 
Questions or comments contact Roger Urbaniak by e-mail at: urbaniakr@aol.com 
 
 



 
 


