
Geocaching in Windlands and Tumbleweed Parks 
By Tim Lien 

 

Geocaching is a great excuse to get out of the house, let the kids get some 
education and exercise, let mom have some fun hunting for hidden treasure and 
seeing things she might not otherwise see, and let dad play with his “big-boy toy,” 
his GPS receiver. 

If you know nothing about Geocaching, go to http://www.geocaching.com/ and 
watch the short video on the main page.  (Or you can find it at 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-4VFeYZTTYs also.)  Do as the video says 
and you’re already started.  We took a short one- to two-hour walk in Windlands 
and Tumbleweed Parks in Midland, TX, and saw six caches and several other 
interesting things. 

(The GC Codes to enter on the geocaching.com website for these six are 
GC18XCX, GC18XD3, GC18VNR, GC18YWW, GC18XDF, and GC18XD8.) 

 

The first stop pointed 
us toward that tree.  
The cache description 
page says the size is a 
“micro,” meaning it is 
small enough that it 
only has room for a log 
(a piece of paper you 
sign proving you found 
it), but gives no other 
hint.  So now the hunt 
is on. 

 

 

Typically a cache is well-
disguised so the non-
geocaching public will not 
find them accidentally and 
remove them, not knowing 
what they are.  The picture 
at the right shows a 
waterproof match 
container wrapped in 
camo-colored tape and 
wired under a branch. 



 
The above map shows our path, starting in the lower left and going the direction 
of the arrows.  The “smilies” show the cache locations.  The blue path is the 
saved track from my GPS device. 

 

The doves had 
enough sense to 
stay out of the 
sun.  It’s not 
surprising, since it 
was 106 degrees 
outside, at least 
according to our 
thermometer. 

 

 

Incidentally, our bodies agreed with the 
thermometer. 

 



 

 

At our 
second stop, 
this curved-
bill thrasher 
looks like it 
didn’t want 
us hunting 
around, but 
looks can be 
deceiving.  It 
really didn’t 
seem to 
mind. 

 

 

 

We took the time to enjoy the wildflowers.  
There were several different kinds, but 
there’s only room here for so many pictures. 

 

 

The flower on the left looked like a 
man with wild glasses, yellow lips, 
and an orange beard.  Now you 
won’t see it any other way. 

 

 

 

The next cache is somewhere in that 
tree, so good luck! 

 

 



 

Lest anything should happen to the cache, there was a mourning dove kind 
enough to keep watch over it. 

 

 

The GPS 
device 
pointed the 
next cache 
location 
over there.  
If you don’t 
get enough 
exercise 
looking for 
the cache, 
you can 
use the 
machine. 

 

 



 

This ground squirrel was keeping an eye on us. 

The mockingbird below was more interested in the bug he was following for 
lunch. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A discussion of Windlands Park has to include the artwork. 

 

 

These fine sculptures include a 
whale-headed man, a fat snake 
eating its tail, and…uh…um…I’m not 
sure what that other thing is. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The last few things to note included flowering trees, 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Animals hiding in the short grass, 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

and a final cache search in a bushy pine tree. 

 


