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August 2, 2006:  Take a Kid Fossil Hunting 
 
My boy Weston has been begging me to take him on more fossil collecting trips lately, so I gladly obliged last 
Wednesday night with a trip to a site in the Glen Rose formation (108 MYA) north of San Antonio.  We spent an 
hour or so crawling around in the eroding beige marl and I eventually bagged 4 little Salenia echinoids and a few 
Paleopagurus and Callianassa crab claws while Weston practiced his hill climbing and rock throwing skills.  At one 
point he took my crawling posture as the universal signal for free horseback rides, adding a little entertainment to 
the evening.  In the end we swam in a nearby lake at dusk, and the little guy was out cold a few minutes into the 
ride home. 
 

 
FIGS 1-2:  Weston Woehr hard at work in the Glen Rose formation and posing with his prize gastropod 



 
FIGS 3-8:  More Glen Rose fossils including echinoids Salenia phillipsae first 3 frames, Salenia sp. next two 
frames, Isocrinus annulatus columnals and crown plates as well as crustacean claws Paleopagurus banderensis 
and Callianassa sp. below (Site 166)  
 



August 4, 2006:  Lunch Hour of Hard Labor 
 
In a creek near my office one day last week I found a curiously large blob jutting out of the Austin Chalk (84 MYA) 
creek bed.  My 3 LB hand sledge proved no match for the hard matrix so I traded it in for the 19 LB sledge I always 
keep in my toolbox.  This made quick work the large Cymatoceras nautiloid, popping it out of the creek bed in just 
15 minutes.  This specimen has a little erosion on one side and shows a some degree of compression, but it is big 
and has a well defined aperture, giving it enough character to keep in the flower garden.  Not necessarily a 
centerpiece for my collection, but what the heck, it wasn’t bad for a lunch hour affair. 
 

 
FIG 9:  Austin Chalk nautiloid Cymatoceras sp. (Site 325) 
 
August 5, 2006:  Sand Dollar Slaughter 
 
For the last year I have patiently waited and monitored weather forecasts for the coast in hopes of conditions 
conducive to running the open bays in my 12 foot jon boat for several miles required to hit some good fossil sand 
dollar sites.  Wind is the determining factor in operating such a small craft in open water, and the 5 knot winds 
yesterday morning were just what I was waiting for.   
 
I must admit upon peering down into the clear green water that I felt somewhat naked without a fishing rod.  I felt as 
if I had betrayed part of my inner self by not fishing.  I cannot remember one time in my 13 years as a Texan that I 
visited the coast without spending hours on a boat, sitting on a pier, walking the jetties, or wading the bays without 
7 feet of graphite in my hands.  This fossil business better be pretty productive or I’d end up kicking myself! 
 
My general approach was to hit a series of mid bay spoil islands which were so remote that collecting pressure 
would be nil.  Only fisherman typically approach these islands, and even they generally stay off the shorelines.  So 
the area was the same as I left it last September, except that a year of wave action had exposed more sand dollars, 
all of which were Encope borealis ranging from roughly ¾ to 3 inches in diameter.  These Pleistocene or Pliocene 
sediments were brought up from under the bay floor when the Intracoastal Canal was dredged years ago, and this 
brown sandstone matrix exposes innumerable sand dollars on the spoil islands today.  
 
The matrix is quite hard, and the sand dollars are often found permanently cemented in slabs, often in densely 
packed fragments denoting a high energy ancient shoreline environment, but with a diligent search perfect 
specimens can be had.  In short I spent 6 hours in transit and walking shorelines and filled half of a 5 gallon bucket 
with sand dollars, a few nice gastropods, and even some mammal and turtle bone fragments.   
 



 

 

 
FIGS 10-14:  Pleistocene/Pliocene sand dollars Encope borealis, coral and crab burrows, gastropod (Site 228) 



 

  
FIGS 15-16:  Pleistocene/Pliocene sand dollars Encope borealis above, bone fragments below (Site 228) 
 
After a crab cake sandwich I headed a bit inland to a site I had eyeballed back in March when I went fishing with 
some buddies.  While driving by I spotted some excavation but opted not to beg the guys to stop since they aren’t 
fossil people.  I had my fingers crossed for months that the site would still be there when I finally got around to 
visiting and that it would actually hold something of interest. 
 
At first I saw only sand and shells and thought little of it.  But soon I began to see curious little discs lightly 
cemented with a veneer of gray sand and recognized that I had located a virgin sand dollar site.  These were also 
Encope borealis specimens, and there were tons of them.  They began to accumulate quickly in my bucket.  My 



mind began to work a little even in the 100
o
+ temperatures.  Since I was finding sand dollars miles inland of the 

current beach front, and modern barrier islands are thought to be approximately 5000 years old, I was looking at an 
ancient beach front deposit of at least late Pleistocene in age.  My mind went back to the shells I was seeing in the 
spoil piles.  Many were bleached and I surmised that they too were fossils by association with the sand dollars.  I 
collected a few of the more interesting shells both singly as well as cemented to sand dollars.  One sand dollar 
even had barnacles attached, a cool example of an epifaunal association. 
 

 
FIGS 17-21:  Site 324 above, Pleistocene/Pliocene sand dollars Encope borealis below 
 



 
FIGS 22-23:  Pleistocene/Pliocene sand dollars Encope borealis.  Note barnacles and cool shells cemented in 
sandstone matrix below (Site 324) 



 
FIGS 24-25:  More E. borealis covered in hard sandstone matrix left, mouth parts of E. borealis in a specimen with 
top eroded away (Site 324) 
 
With my head beginning to throb and sweat soaking my hair and shirt I took a few swigs of hot Gatorade and 
weighed my options.  I could have left quite satisfied at that point but I decided to drive to another part of the 
exposure and poke around.  The next 15 minutes were the most serendipitous of the trip.  After climbing a steep 
bank and holding onto reeds to keep me from falling into a pond set foot in a small sandy enclave surrounded by 
more tall reeds.  A quick glance revealed an area littered with scores of Encope borealis sand dollars, only these 
specimens were impeccably preserved and free of matrix.  The sand never cemented and consolidated on these 
specimens apparently.  I rounded a corner of a small spoil pile and in a series of small gullies on one side there 
were more perfect sand dollars than I’ve ever seen, in places stacked 3 deep like poker chips.  I felt like I had just 
hit a Vegas jackpot!  With both pockets full I worked my way back to the truck, the whole time savoring the all too 
infrequent thrill of finding a world class virgin site.  While I grabbed as many good specimens as I could on that little 
hill, rain or no rain I plan take a buddy there at some point and dig up more.  This brief 15 minute flurry produced 74 
perfect specimens. 
 

 

  
FIGS 26-27:  Excellent examples of the sand dollar Encope borealis (Site 324) 



 
FIGS 28-29:  Pleistocene/Pliocene sand dollars Encope borealis (Site 324) 



 
FIGS 30-31:  Pleistocene/Pliocene sand dollars E. borealis and unidentified shells from same exposure (Site 324) 
 
The rest of the day was not productive, but I didn’t mind because it allowed me to cross some potential sites off my 
list.  In the Victoria area I poked around Coleto Creek and the Guadalupe River and found a whole bucket full of 
nothing.  At one point I spotted where a gravel operation had created huge piles of unsorted river gravel so I took a 
stroll around the base of their piles hoping for my mammoth tooth, but it just wasn’t in the cards.  A few other creeks 
I looked at along the way home produced similar results.   
 
At any rate, I came home with 100+ perfect sand dollars for my efforts, well beyond the expected return.  Now if I 
could just find one good site per month like this! 
 
August 8, 2006 
 
On a hurried lunch hour fossil scouting mission the previous week I spotted a large blob poking out of the face of a 
cliff 40 feet above the dry creek bed I was examining at the time.  In the sweltering Texas heat I returned the 
following week wielding my trusty 3 LB hand sledge and chisel.  In short the blob turned out to be another 



Cymatoceras nautiloid, a garden grade specimen from the Austin Chalk.  Luckily it surrendered quickly, putting me 
back in the office on time but looking a little disheveled. 
 

  
FIG 32:  Cymatoceras sp. nautiloid from Austin Chalk Site 325 
 
August 9, 2006 
 
When conditions are right I’ve been trying to include my son Weston in at least one night per week of fossil 
festivities.  With an inch of rain earlier in the week we opted for a look in the now familiar Corsicana formation (67 
MYA).  Weston had his eye on the oysters while I focused on echinoids.  The boy picked up several Exogyra 
cancellata and Pycnodonte mutabilis valves while I snagged about 15 Hemiaster bexari and one nice Plesiaster 
americanus echinoid specimens but no crabs.  It was nice to take the boy to a place where he could dig holes, 
throw rocks, babble and yell without repercussions.  Every boy just needs a place to play in the dirt at times, 
including myself! 
 

 
FIG 33:  Corsicana fm echinoids Plesiaster americanus lower left and remainder Hemiaster bexari (Site 248) 



 
FIGS 34-36:  Corsicana bivalves Plicatula mullicaensis, Ostrea mesenterica, Neithea bexarensis, and unidentified 
coral top left, gastropods top right, unidentified bivalve below (Site 248) 
 
August 12, 2006 
 
My college buddy Dave Drerup had been wanting to show me his new house for months, so I took the opportunity 
to do so while dragging him along on an exploratory 30 mile Pleistocene river trip near his home base.  This was no 
ordinary house.  With 5500 square feet of 12 foot ceilings and 9 foot doors and a 700 bottle wine cellar the place 
was apparently built for giants!  Unfortunately we found no articulated mammoth or ground sloth skeletons to 
reconstruct in his museum-like home. 
 
We put in at a bridge around 8 a.m. and found the bars and river bottom to be mostly sand.  This is good for 
running the boat at top speed (7.5-9.5 MPH this day depending on wind and current) without worrying about hitting 
a rocky bottom, but lack of gravel in this case meant lack of fossils.  We did encounter a few sandbars dusted with 
a veneer of dime sized gravel and managed to muster a few hand sized fragments of mammoth leg bone, one good 
horse tooth, turtle and other miscellaneous bone fragments, but they were few and far between and there were no 
major finds.  
  
Consequently we whipped through the exposures and had the boat out of the water in just 6 hours, covering our 
whole 30 mile route.  It was still a good time as we hadn’t seen each other since his wedding earlier this year.  Our 
early finish left me time to scout put-in and take-out points along this and two other rivers for upcoming trips. 
 



 

 
FIGS 37-40:  Fossils from Pleistocene terrace deposits including unidentified calcaneum (heel bone), distal femur, 
turtle shell fragment top left, mammoth leg bone fragment top right, horse tooth below (Site 326) 



 
FIGS 41-43:  Mammoth leg bone fragment above, distal mammalian femur and various turtle shell fragments below 
(Sites 327-328) 
 
August 19, 2006:  Trinity River Tour 
 
For 2 years I have watched cool Trinity River Pleistocene specimens come and go on eBay, all the while looking 
forward to an opportunity to run the river myself to see what I could find.  I was having trouble deciding where to 
access the river as reliable information was hard to come by.  In the end I put out an email solicitation on the Dallas 
Paleo Society web ring for one person willing to embark on an exploratory fossil journey with me.  Former DPS 
president Rocky Manning chimed in first, so I had to turn away about a dozen other interested collectors.  I cross 
referenced geological maps with satellite photos of the river valley and suggested a 30 mile course between Fort 
Worth and Dallas to Rocky, and he did the leg work of confirming put-in and take-out conditions at my suggested 
access points.   
 
With a designated meeting time of 7:30 a.m. I set my alarm for 1 a.m. and stopped half way to Dallas for a little 
night time fossil scouting.  Having referenced a geological map and satellite photos earlier in the week for a certain 
Georgetown formation (102 MYA) stream crossing in Bell Co. my little side trip was well worth the effort despite the 
veil of darkness.  Drought conditions exposed a sizeable bed of limestone in the creek bed, and with flashlight in 
hand I was able to locate two exceptional ammonites.  The first was a 5 inch Mortoniceras drakei with unusual 
suture contrast, while the other was a 10 inch Mortoniceras sp. which I’m surprised to have popped out in one piece 
with most of the rostrum intact at the bottom of the aperture.  For those not familiar with ammonites, this feature 
jutting from the bottom of the living chamber signifies that you are looking at the entire ammonite, unlike more 
common specimens which have the adult (outer) whorls and/or living chamber broken away. 
 



 
FIGS 44-45:  Georgetown fm ammonites Mortoniceras drakei left and Mortoniceras sp. right (Site 333) 
 
By 8 a.m. we had left Rocky’s truck at one bridge and hauled all of our equipment water’s edge 30 miles upstream.  
One look at the river gave me severe doubts about how our day would unfold.  I’m used to running my boat in wide 
rivers while here it appeared that we were about to run a narrow, shallow creek.  I wasn’t sure we’d be able to 
motor very far without grounding out.  Over the course of the day there were sections of river with shallow rapids 
every ¼ mile, requiring us to get out and drag the boat many times, a quite tiring proposition when you spend 12 
hours on the water in mid August.   
 
The first few miles went very slowly, both because of low water and interesting exposures of the Grayson formation 
(99 MYA) which we couldn’t pass up without a hard look.  As we pulled up on the first such bank our eyes were on 
the Grayson, but I cast a glance to the other side of the river just long enough to recognize the back of a large skull 
poking out of the submerged gravel.  I pulled this specimen out of the water and gravel with a slurp and we quickly 
agreed that I had laid hands on the top half of a Bison bison skull as suggested by its wide, flat forehead, intact 
horn cores, and overall size.  This was quite a first find and it immediately justified my trip.  I reached into my cooler 
for a celebratory stick of bison backstrap biltong (jerky) which I had conveniently made the week before. 
 

 
FIGS 46-47:  Pleistocene/Holocene skull of Bison bison (Site 329) 



 
FIGS 48-51:  More views of Bison skull above, Grayson echinoid Pseudananchys completa, ammonite 
Paracalycoceras crotaloides and nautiloid Cymatoceras sp. below (Site 329-330) 



 
FIGS 52-55:  More views of Grayson cephalopods above, Rocky Manning with Bison humerus? left, Rocky’s horse 
hoof and Bison? astragalus right (Site 330) 
 
Across the river Neithea scallops, Plesioturrilites ammonite fragments, and a large Cymatoceras nautiloid in the 
exposure confirmed our suspicions that we were indeed looking at the Grayson.  Just down river were some blocks 
of soft gray Grayson matrix with water flowing over them.  First one round glob then another caught my attention; 
both being echinoids Pseudananchys completa.  One was in rough condition while the other was complete but 
partially crushed.  A few miles farther downstream we again encountered some Grayson clay in the river.  I quickly 
laid hands on a perfect Paracalycoceras crotaloides ammonite and Cymatoceras nautiloid while Rocky grabbed a 
couple similar nautiloids. 
 
A few miles downstream the sporadic Grayson exposures disappeared and were replaced by exposures of the 
overlying Woodbine sandstone interspersed with high banks of Pleistocene silt and gravel.  Our speed picked up 
when we encountered a sewage treatment plant pouring a high volume of effluent into the river.  The funky 
detergent or bleach smell of the water from this point forward sort of got me in the gills for the remainder of the trip.  
Strangely, the water became gin clear at this point and the river appeared to have more carp than a Chinese 
fountain has koi fish.  Certain areas had large, slow, deep pools walled in by vertical silty banks, and in one such 
pool a 4 foot gar porpoised right next to the boat, reminding me of a whale about to be harpooned.  Many areas 
held a natural splendor unexpected in a major metropolitan area, while other stretches had so many old tires, 
heaps of trash and abandoned car bodies to navigate around and over that I was reminded over and over of man’s 



often negative impact on the environment.  Some stretches had the feel of a tropical jungle waterway while others 
had a third world feel about them. 
 
Gravel bars were frequently encountered in these areas, and at one Rocky picked up a very nice fossil horse hoof 
core.  One of the next gravel bars was quite steep and long, but showed signs of recent collecting activity.  We 
crisscrossed this bar nonetheless, and near the top I picked up a perfect 3 5/16 inch Delhi knife blade.  Artifacts are 
always welcome finds for me, and by this time my trip was solidly justified. 
 

 
FIGS 56-60:  Delhi knife blade above, Woodbine ammonite Calycoceras tarrantense below (Sites 331-332) 



FIG 61:  Site 331 where the flint knife was found 
 
While we continued to find river stained bones, at many times we had trouble telling if we were looking at ancient 
bison or recent cow bones.  This can be quite frustrating.  I much prefer picking up specimens with diagnostic 
features remaining and/or a high degree of mineralization.  At any rate I was fortunate to lay hands on a calcified 
Woodbine (94 MYA) ammonite Calycoceras tarrantense on a large gravel bar, although it was well worn by river 
action. 
 

 
FIG 62:  Eagle Ford exposure where Rocky found his fish fin 
 



 
FIG 63-64:  The faithful 3.5 HP 2 stroke power plant behind our day’s adventure 
 
After miles and miles of Woodbine with no end in sight we finally encountered some large exposures of Eagle Ford 
shale.  Rocky found a nice partial fish fin at the first exposure, but otherwise they were barren.  No matter; we were 
just glad the end was in sight after 12 hours of triple digit temperatures.  We both slipped and fell in the river up to 
our necks a couple times over the course of the day, but the nasty water did little for refreshment.  It wasn’t exactly 
a cool spring if you know what I mean.  Content with my finds I dropped in bed at home around 3:30 a.m., but not 
before taking 2 showers to knock the greasy Trinity River film off my skin.  Special thanks to Rocky for doing our 
scouting legwork.  This was well worth the trip, but considering the poor navigability of the river I may work other 
sites for a while before returning. 
 
August 26, 2006:  Ammonite Ambush 
 
My friend Robert Bowen recently made if back from Afghanistan after 2 years of civilian contract work and had an 
itch to do some fossil hunting, so we hooked up in Waco around midnight last Friday, consolidated gear, and 
headed north.  Catching up on old times, we blabbed enough to keep each other awake and made it all the way to 
Lake Texoma where we crashed for 3 hours across the seats of my truck on a hot and uncomfortable August night. 
 
But before we delve into Saturday’s adventures the Friday night warm up is worthy of mention.  On my way north 
around 10 p.m. I stopped at a creek near Temple and pushed a little farther down the same creek as I did the 
previous weekend, both times armed with a good flashlight.  Again I was fortunate to bang a couple decent 
Mortoniceras ammonites out of the Georgetown limestone (102 MYA) in the bottom of the creek.  The festivities 
ended when a big old dog began yapping and howling at me from the nearby woods so back to the truck I headed.  
As an aside I couldn’t help but notice the lethargic response of fish to my flashlight as I waded some of the deeper 
pools.  One particular catfish was well over 2 feet in length and I almost had to kick it to get it to move.  If I were 
armed with anything more suitable than a rock hammer that very fish may very well have ended up in the Igloo. 
 



 
FIG 65:  Mortoniceras ammonites from the Georgetown formation (Site 333) 
 
I awoke 5 minutes before my alarm.  When sleeping in the outdoors my internal alarm clock never fails.  When its 
time to get up for work however things just don’t seem to work out the same…anyway after an hour of running back 
roads, many being unpaved, we eventually found the water’s edge in an area I felt could hold some hidden 
exposures of the Grayson formation (99 MYA).  This approach formed the outline of our day, namely targeting 
underutilized exposures of various lower Cretaceous formations in remote areas which could only be efficiently 
searched by use of a boat.   
 
At any rate the low water conditions at this time of year were the only reason the recessive Grayson marl was 
currently exposed.  The first rubbly shoreline flat we visited didn’t look too promising at first, that is until I lifted 3 
Pseudananchys completa echinoids in rapid succession.  I kept one and gave the others to Robert, although none 
were in great condition.  We quickly supplemented these finds with a couple Cymatoceras nautiloids, Plesioturrilites 
brazoensis ammonites, and a small Coenholectypus echinoid before moving on to a larger exposure Robert 
pointed out along the opposing shoreline. 
 

 
FIG 66:  Grayson fossils including Pseudananchys completa echinoid, Plesioturrilites brazoensis ammonite, and 
Cymatoceras nautiloid labeled left to right (Site 334) 



This second exposure was several hundred yards in length and at least 20 yards wide thanks to the low water.  We 
immediately began grabbing echinoids near the water’s edge.  Most of them were Hemiaster calvini although we 
did get a couple Heterasters plus a trashed Phymosoma volanum.  We landed some great Cymatoceras nautiloids 
as well.  Large Neithea scallops could be had too.  The echinoids became sparse in the upper elevations so we 
moved back down section and then down shore.  Good finds were sparse that direction however I did land a little 
cluster of irregular echinoids totaling about specimens.  Very cool. 
 

 
FIGS 67-72:  Grayson site 335 and its echinoids Hemiaster calvini above and Heteraster sp. below 



 
FIGS 73-75:  Cymatoceras nautiloids, Paracalycoceras crotaloides ammonite flanked by Neithea scallops top right, 
Woehr’s take from the site below (Bowen got about the same) 
 
We packed up the little 12 foot jon boat and relaunched miles away in the Caddo formation, the Oklahoma 
equivalent of the Duck Creek and Fort Worth limestones of Texas (102 MYA).  After running about 3 miles we 
decided to land on a rubbly shoreline, and this proved to be a fortuitous decision.  Within minutes we were finding 
numerous Eopachydiscus marcianus ammonites.  I noticed a very large one poking out of a 300-400 LB limestone 
block.  Fortunately Ma Nature had beaten me there and begun her work years ago.  A fissure had formed all the 
way through the block in the same plane as the ammonite, expediting my work.  With Robert’s help we flipped the 
top off the block and revealed nature’s splendor in the form of two nice ammonites.  One was an 11 incher while the 
other was a 19 inch behemoth tipping the scales at 90 LBS, a true Big Bertha by paleo standards, and in excellent 
condition as well.  There was no graceful way to carry this thing, no daintily carrying it out in front of my body.  All I 
could do was bear hug the thing, lean back so it could rest slightly on my hip bones, and stumble in the general 
direction of the boat. 
 
Robert had a field day securing perhaps 8 more similar ammonites from about 10 to 50 LBS each.  This gave me 
grave concerns in our ability to stay afloat.  I jettisoned all the ice in the cooler and prudently ran close to the 
shoreline cutting directly into a light chop…we took on water with each successive wave.  Within 20 yards we had 
20 gallons of water in the boat.  I bailed water for 10 minutes, dumped Robert on the shoreline, and shuttled our 
take back to the truck solo.  I had joked about sinking the boat with fossils in the past but never thought I’d see it 
actually happen.  300 pounds lighter I was able make my way back to Robert at a back straightening 11 MPH.   
 



 
FIGS 76-79:  Caddo formation Eopachydiscus marcianus ammonites (Site 338).  Note Bowen lower left with some 
of his better specimens and Woehr lower right with 90 pounder and same specimen in situ above 



 
FIGS 80-83:  More views of Woehr’s hoss Eo above with Weston Woehr for scale, Eo hiding in situ lower left 
(specimen left at site since we were loaded down with easier pickings), and specimen found in situ with the big one 
lower right (Site 338) 
 
A few other sites low in the Caddo fm gave up some small Mortoniceras ammonites and irregular echinoids.  When 
the exposures petered out we made a one hour run to a series of steep bluffs.  The first one appeared to expose 
the brown shell hash of the Denton fm overlying the nodular gray limestone and marl of the Ft. Worth fm.  Tired and 
seeing nothing of interest I dragged my poor carcass back toward the boat, that is until I heard Robert yelled one 
word…”Cidaris!!!”  Robert had indeed found a rough cidarid echinoid in the float, probably a much coveted 
Phyllacanthus hemigranosus.  This was a prize find in any condition. 
 
Pressing on to another Caddo bluff Robert began finding Macraster and Holaster echinoids in the float while I 
blindly split blocks of limestone and extracted several small Mortoniceras ammonites.  The most notable find at this 
site was a shark vertebra that Robert ran across in the gravel.  The thing is between quarter and half dollar size and 
is a great find for this formation. 
 



 
FIGS 84-87:  From the vicinity of the Caddo/Denton contact came Bowen’s spectacular Phyllacanthus 
hemigranosus echinoid top left (Site 337).  From the Caddo fm came Bowen’s shark vertebra and Woehr’s 
micromorphic ammonite (Site 336) 



 
FIGS 88-91:  Woehr’s Caddo Mortoniceras ammonites from Sites 336 and 339 
 
After pulling the boat out of the water we had time to walk a couple more creeks before dark.  The first one exposed 
the basal Duck Creek fm and Robert was rewarded for his effort with a nice 6-7 inch Oxytropidoceras ammonite.  
The second creek was a bust, revealing mostly Antlers Sand. 
 



 
FIGS 92-93:  Basal Duck Creek formation exposed in a Lake Texoma area creek gave Bowen the Oxytropidoceras 
ammonite featured on the right (Site 340) 
 
Robert must have really enjoyed himself since he bought me dinner AND filled my empty tank with diesel, and that 
ain’t chump change, my friends.  It was nice to have a relief driver as well, a true luxury for me.  Now I can finally 
say that I’ve circumnavigated Lake Texoma’s shoreline in its entirety, grabbing some nice fossils along the way 
over the last 2 summers.  Stay tuned next month as we explore other remote and often little known corners of 
Texas for fossils, artifacts, and who knows what. 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 


