
May 29, 2006:  Gone Fishin’ 
 
I took my wife and son on a 4200 mile round trip tour of several western states at the end of May and naturally 
finagled a couple mornings of fossil collecting along the way.  I had made an internet buddy in Utah named Brock 
Sisson a year or so ago and finally got a chance to hook up with him in the field.  Brock is a Geology junior at 
Brigham Young University and also works for a reputable fossil prep firm so he is quite knowledgeable about the 
fossils in his area.   
 
Brock met me at Warfield’s Quarry in Kemmerer, WY at 8 a.m. with his friend Dane and another out-of-town 
collector, Mike from New York.  Together we spent several hours tearing chunks out of the wall of this pay quarry, a 
freshwater lake deposit of Eocene age known as the Green River formation, about 45-50 MYA.  In this area several 
pay quarries allow collectors like us to collect fossil fish.  Warfield’s tends to have the most liberal rules, allowing 
collectors to keep as many specimens of the 6 most common fish species as we could find.  General technique is 
to extract as large a chunk of limestone from the wall as you can handle, turn it on end, and randomly split it along 
bedding planes in thin sheets to reveal fish hiding between the layers.  
 
I only stayed for 4 hours but the others stayed all day.  Still, I walked out with 70 good fish and a pile of giveaways, 
many in double and multi specimen slabs.  My best slab is about 2 feet square and has 6 specimens representing 4 
species of fish – very cool.  They included Knightia alta, herring Diplomystus dentatus, trout Amphiplaga 
brachyptera, and perch Mioplosus labracoides.  Knightia and Diplomystus made up the bulk of our take, but Brock 
got a big Phaerodus encaustus which he was allowed to keep and an even bigger Lepidosteus atrox gar which he 
was not allowed to keep.  The quarry operator found a big crayfish as well.   
 
I found as much as I cared to in just a half day.  After prepping all these fish I’ll be forced by space constraints to 
give away some of my take to friends and family as gifts.  The best of the best will grace my home and office.  
 

  



 
FIGS 79-83:  Warfield’s Quarry in the Green River formation north of Kemmerer, WY with Dane at work top left, 
Brock’s gar Lepiosteus atrox top right, both sides of same slab center with single Diplomystus dentatus herring one 
side and several Knightia alta opposite side along with a Priscacara tail, close up of Mioplosus labracoides perch 
and Amphiplaga brachyptera trout from my tri-ash layer slab below (Site 297) 



FIGS 84-85:  Mioplysus labracoides and 3 Diplomystus dentatus from same tri-ash slab (Site 297) 



FIGS 86-88: A few of my better specimens including Diplomystus dentatus above and Knightia alta center and 
bottom (Site 297) 
 
 



 
FIGS 89-95:  More Diplomystus dentatus and Knightia alta specimens plus a bonus coprolite (fish excrement)  
(Site 297) 
 



 
FIGS 96-99:  More Knightia alta specimens plus a partial large Priscacara pealei (Site 297) 
 
In parting Brock and I did a little fossil swap of UT/WY material for TX material.  He gave me some cool dinosaur 
teeth and bones, fish, leaves, trilobite, crinoid and insect fossils as well as Indian pottery shards while I loaded him 
down with big Eopachydiscus and Mortoniceras ammonites and a bunch of echinoids like big Macrasters, 
Holasters, Hemiasters, Salenia, etc.  We both walked away feeling pretty good about that trade. 
 
After rounding up the family I convinced my wife to stop at what looked like a safe roadside exposure of Green 
River formation.  When I was half way up the hill mining fossil leaves out of a thin shaley layer between sandstone 
layers a truck pulled up and shots rang out…apparently my “safe spot” was the public shooting range in this small 
town.  Needless to say, we were soon on our way.   
 



 
FIGS 100-102:  Fossil leaves from the Green River formation of Utah (Site 298) 



 
FIGS 103-104:  More leaves from the Green River formation of Utah (Site 298) 
 
Moving on I took the family to the Utah Field House Museum where Weston got to view many dinosaur skeletons.  
His first words upon seeing the Brontosaurus in the lobby were “Dadda, let’s shoot one so we can have all that 
meat!”  Coming from a hunting family, those words really “played my fiddle.” 
 
May 31, 2006:  Trilobite Time 
 
Like an overzealous kid I woke up at 3 a.m. a full hour before my alarm and made the 2 hour drive to Antelope 
Springs, UT to hook up with Brock and Mike again for more quality collecting of a different venue.  This time we 
were in the House Range collecting the black shales of the 535 MYA Wheeler formation for Cambrian trilobites.  I 
arrived early and found both guys still asleep in their tents with one snoring loudly (no names…hehehe).  Soon we 
were on site.  Instead of going to U-Dig, a pay quarry, Brock directed us to a commercial pit where he had secured 
permission to collect the tailings (spoil piles) for free. 
 
The main way to find trilobites at any of these sites is to randomly split as much rock as possible.  The trilobites are 
found throughout the shale with occasional localized concentrations.  My first specimen was a nice 25 mm 
Asaphiscus wheeleri complete with the impression from the top slab of rock.  It is actually quite common to get the 
trilobite plus the impression and they will look quite cool when displayed together.  Splitting large slabs increases 
your odds of getting intact specimens and multi specimen slabs, and I was soon rewarded with an Asaphiscus 
double with one specimen lying partially on the other – very cool.  Elrathia kingi specimens were coming to hand as 
well.  I may have collected 30-40 trilobites in matrix up to that point. 
 



 

 

 
FIGS 105-110:  House Range of west central Utah top left, Wheeler formation exposure next two frames, out 
illustrious fossil guide Brock Sisson next two frames, collecting buddy Mike from NY bottom right (Site 299) 



 
FIGS 111-116:  Wheeler fm trilobites Asaphiscus wheeleri (Site 299) 



 

 
FIGS 117-123:  Wheeler fm trilobites Pernopsis interstricta top 4 frames, Elrathia kingi in situ below (Site 299) 



FIGS 124-131:  More Elrathia kingi trilobites from Utah’s House Range (Site 299) 
 



 
FIGS 132-133:  More Wheeler fm trilobites Elrathia kingi (Site 299) 



 FIGS 134-135:  More Wheeler fm trilobites Elrathia kingi (Site 299) 
 
This went on for quite some time and I soon saw that Mike had similar if not better results.  I saw a couple 50 mm 
trilobites plus a triple slab that he had mined.  Brock had hunted this formation so many times that he already had 
trilobites coming out his ears and chose to observe and direct us more than collect for himself.   
 
Changing gears a bit, I hung up my hammer and chisel and crawled some eroding clay piles with Brock looking for 
loose specimens.  This was quite productive.  Not only did I pick up 87 Elrathia trilobites from 4 to 40 mm, but my 
shirtless approach gave me an excruciating sunburn to think about for a couple of days.  About half of the trilobites 
were complete while the remainder lacked “free cheeks” giving the cephalon (head) sort of a narrow appearance. 
 
With my knees voicing their discontent I split rock again for the last hour.  I concentrated on working down a couple 
big slabs of shale and while I found some nice Elrathia and Asaphiscus specimens I really got a kick out of finding a 
mortality layer of 50 or so Pernopsis interstricta specimens.  This latter species is a tiny blind trilobite about 6 mm 
long.   
 
Knowing the wife and boy would be getting cabin fever back in the motel room I opted to head out after just 5 hours 
of collecting.  This was still well worth the effort. 
 
Take the Long Way Home 
 
Georgia wanted to stop and see the Petrified Forest in northern AZ on the way home, so we got a room in Holbrook 
for the night and I got up early the next morning for a look around town.  I climbed to some hilltops which formed a 
bowl around the local high school football field and admired the red sandstone studded with petrified wood chunks.  
This was the Chinle formation, Triassic in age, about 225 MYA.  In places huge petrified tree trunks could be seen 
lying in the ground, many in the 4 foot diameter x 50 foot range.  I surveyed all the chunks and took what I could 
carry.  With a 25 LB chunk in my backpack and a 75-100 LB chunk in my arms I somehow made it back down the 



bluff and 300 yards to the Xterra.  Upon seeing the 300+ LB accumulation of fossils and matrix in the back of the 
truck Georgia put a moratorium on continued collecting. 
 

 
FIGS 136-138:  Triassic Chinle formation site above, petrified trees below (Site 300) 
 
The wood at national park was much more agatized and colorful than the Holbrook material.  Many of the logs at 
the park were still cemented with the volcanic ash and gravel which originally entombed them. 
 



 
FIGS 139-140:  Triassic Chinle formation at Petrified National Forest, AZ 
 
In west TX Weston began telling me from the back seat that he wanted to collect some fossils too.  Good timing, 
son!  80 miles further on I-10 I had a perfectly safe family spot where we could all get out for a quick look before the 
sun heated things up too much.  This was the same road cut where I got the clutch of 14 echinoids from the 103 
MYA Boracho fm a couple months prior.  Weston was happy just to bang on rocks with my hammer and he 
grabbed a couple oysters and gastropods along the way.  I lucked into a nice Coenholectypus echinoid and a fair 
Anorthopygus texanus before the family hit critical temperature. 
 



FIGS 141-143:  Family affair – Georgia and Weston Woehr looking for West TX echinoids in the Boracho formation 
(Site 281) 



 
FIGS 144-145:  Coenholectypus sp. and Anorthopygus texanus echinoids from the Boracho formation (Site 281) 
 
This was a fine family trip overall.  We did and saw and variety of western things and mama got her much needed 
rest.  By choosing to collect only half days or less at a time I kept the family from getting “fossiled out.”  Now I hope 
to set up a return trip with Brock for a serious weekend search for vertebrate and marine material as well as fossil 
leaves.  I may have to dig deeper into my goodie bag to make this happen soon! 


