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October 1, 2011:  Holocene Hunt 

With a thumb cut to the bone and superglued together and a debilitating cold coming on strong, I still remained 

motivated enough to go on a kayak trip with my friend Farley on a certain Texas stream, open minded about whatever 

antiquities might come into view.   

Low water levels made for a slow run with many portages and lots of dragging the yak over gravel bars, the whole trip 

taking 8 hours.  But the weather was finally wonderful, the conditions safe, and we had an overall fabulous time afield. 

A couple hours into our journey, Farley found what looked like a chert preform…whatever it was, it was definitely 

worked by human hands and intellect.  My follow up performance an hour later was marked by my resounding howl 

from a big gravel bar, a partially caliche encrusted tan 4 inch blade presenting itself wedged between some rocks.  It may 

be a Lerma blade with tip damage (disclaimer:  I’m not an expert point topologist).  Regardless, it was a hard earned find 

which will make its way into one of my frames.  



FIGS 1-2:  Farley Katz and his artifact this and next page (Site 571) 





 FIG 3:  Another view of Site 571



 FIGS 4-7:  The author and his Lerma (?) blade, this and next 3 pages (Site 571) 









 FIGS 8-11:  Play time this and next 3 pages (Site 571)









 FIG 12:  Our competition (Site 571) 

And so went Farley’s first ever kayak expedition, and I think it was a day we’d both like to repeat in the near future. 

October 2, 2011:  New Corsicana Recruit 

And so my long time friend Sergio Chavarria recently moved back into town, his prior exploits in fossil collecting ending 

up being rather hardscrabble excursions, the desert-weathered Paleozoic fossils of Arizona in hard limestone doing little 

to slake his thirst for a productive fossil hunt.  So I decided to spoil him just a bit with a site with a much higher fossil 

density than he’s used to, the Corsicana Formation (68 MYA) site I’ve alluded to for some 6 years now.   Although I had 

just hit the site the prior weekend with Ms. Brett and Weston, there were areas we didn’t crawl, warranting a repeat 

visit.  



 FIG 13:  My friend Sergio Chavarria fossil hunting Texas for the first time (Site 349) 

Visually overstimulated is the best way to describe Sergio’s reaction.   But he got over this enough to load up a bucket 

with a variety of fossils including bivalves, gastropods, and oysters.  I supplemented his 2-3 hour take with a few choice 

finds of my own including several Hemiaster bexari echinoids and a shark tooth.  I also lay hands on a second nice shark 

tooth, what appears to be a medial section of some sort of small limb bone or fish fin ray, a Dakoticancer australis crab, 

two rare Proraster dalli echinoids and one Linthia variabilis echinoid, and a very large and well preserved gastropod.   



 FIGS 14-15:  Corsicana Formation Dakoticancer australis crab caught too late above, claw next page (Site 349)





 FIGS 16-17:  Impressive Corsicana Formation gastropod in situ this page, as prepped next page (Site 349)





 FIG 18:  Two Cypraea gastropods left and center, unidentified right (Site 349)



 

 FIGS 19-20:  Unidentified shark tooth (Cretolamna?) this and next page (Site 349) 



 



 FIG 21:  Juvenile Linthia variabilis echinoid, Neithea bexarensis scallop, Baculites straight ammonite sections, 

unidentified bivalve, bryozoans, shark tooth and bone section , all from the Corsicana Formation (Site 349)



 FIGS 22-24:  Proraster dalli echinoids this and next 2 pages (Site 349)







 FIG 25:  Hemiaster bexari echinoids (Site 349) 

The second look was well worth the effort……now bring on the rain! 

 

October 9, 2011:  Corsicana Mud Fest 

Rain fell hard in South Texas over Friday night and Saturday, nearly 3 inches in places.  For a fossil hunter grinding 

through a drought, this was a game changer, if only temporarily.  I awoke late on Sunday, head still spinning from 

antibiotics and an ear infection, ushered young Weston into the truck, and set forth on another excursion into the fabled 

Corsicana Formation.  But this kid is a shrewd negotiator, you see….he finagled out of me all manner of chips and candy 

at the nearby corner store, followed by a trip to Einstein Bros. Bagles….but in exchange he offered as many hours of un-

nagged collecting as I desired…..quite the little logrolling diplomat, I must say. 



And so we descended onto the site, and the words that emanated from my mouth were much different from anything 

that had ever fallen on his ears from his mother’s direction…”Get as muddy as you want.”  And he did.  A 9 year old with 

3 hours of unlimited mud is a non-stop party of sorts.  By day’s end his shoes were 200 yards away, hapless victims of 

the ensuing quagmire. 

A more organized undertaking was unfolding at my end, marked by gloves, kneepads, and a grid search of high potential, 

freshly washed Maastrichtian outcrop.  Soon Hemiaster bexari echinoids were popping up all over the place.  A large 

Serratolamna took the helm as best Corsicana Formation shark tooth in my collection.  Dakoticancer australis crab 

carapaces were teeming 4 or 5 strong in my tool apron as my knees wore out, and they were accompanied by several 

nice gastropods plus a Trigonia castrovillensis bivalve.  As my crawl wound down, after a bunch of twiggy bryozoans, I 

had a strong finish with the largest, most inflated and perfect Plesiaster americanus echinoid I’ve ever laid hands on. 



 FIGS 26-27: A bumper crop of Corsicana Formation  Dakoticancer australis crab carapaces this and next page, the best 

day on crabs experienced in quite some time (Site 349) 





 

FIG 28:  Unidentified partial crab claws (Site 349) 



 FIGS 29-31:  Corsicana Formation echinoids Plesiaster americanus this and next 2 pages (Site 349)







 FIG 32:  Echinoids Hemiaster bexari (Site 349)



 FIG 33:  Left to right Polinices gastropod, unidentified shark tooth and bone fragment, echinoid Hemiaster bexari (Site 

349)



 FIGS 34-35:  Cretolamna ? shark tooth from the Corsicana Formation (Site 349)  



 FIG 36:  Baculites straight ammonite sections (Site 349) 



 FIGS 37-38:  Unidentified gastropods this and next page (Site 349)





 FIGS 39-40:  Gyrodes gastropod with a partial Dakoticancer australis crab leg opposite side (Site 349)





 FIG 41:  Lima acutilineata  bivalve (Site 349)ivalves 



  

FIG 42:  Bivalves Trigonia castrovillensis, Plicatula mullicaensis, Neithea bexarensis and a couple unidentified (Site 349)  



 FIGS 43-44:  Unidentified bryozoans this page, worm tubes next page (Site 349) 





  

FIG 45:  Happy as a pig in….mud (Site 349) 



 FIG 46:  Flashback!  I found 4 year old Weston’s muddy little fossil shoes recently…my little fossil hunter (Site 349) 

And thus concluded our little “ManVenture”, the two of us separated by years but bound by mud, each exacting 

precisely what we needed from a Sunday afternoon spent wallowing through the quagmire…. 

October 13, 2011:  Glen Rose Echie Grab Bag 

After work I took the opportunity to survey a few local outcrops in the Glen Rose Formation, 108 MYA., but not before I 

“enjoyed” a lovely gas station dinner, “just like Mom used to make.”  My focus was echinoids, so I kicked things off at a 

site recently scoured by the first decent rain in quite some time.  I got a bit of a late start, but came prepared, my head 

lamp cutting a beacon through the night air and illuminating my unsuspecting quarry.  With gel kneepads and gloves in 

place, I assumed the standard collector’s posture with my face a foot from the ground and began my crawl. 

Salenia texana #1…..nice!  2 feet later….WOW!  An immaculate example of a Tetragramma texanum echinoid 

materialized before me, the order of its patterened tubercles in sharp contrast with the surrounding natural asymmetry 



of the eroding outcrop.  This single specimen anchored my entire trip, but it was joined in the bag by several more S. 

texana and a few Heteraster obliquatus heart urchins. 

 FIGS 47-48:  Glen Rose echinoids including 2 Salenia texana above, left one having a pathological apical cap, and rare 

Tetragramma below, this and next page (Site 445) 





 FIG 49:  Glen Rose echinoid Salenia texana  (Site 357) 

The next site was a bust, but the third site, a creek wash also produced a few loose S. texana.  Pressing on, a gray, marly 

exposure higher in the Glen Rose Formation in 20 minutes gave up several examples of the one echinoid species this 

zone is known for….Loriolia rosana, a cute little spiny regular echinoid. 



 FIGS 50-51:  Glen Rose echinoid Salenia texana  this and next page (Site 436) 





 FIG 52:  Glen Rose echinoids Loriolia rosana (Site 249) 

With little time left before I needed to head back to the house, I made a quick stop at one last site known for its 

diminutive echinoid fauna.  I didn’t grab much in the first 20 minutes spent there, but what I picked up was good….a 

large hermit crab claw Paleopagurus banderensis in pieces, but I got most of the pieces…nothing a little super glue can’t 

remedy….a large for species Salenia echinoid, and the crown jewel, a large for species, fully inflated echinoid Pygopyrina 

hancockensis, my next best find of the day next to the Orthopsis comalensis shown below. 



 FIG 53:  Glen Rose echinoids Salenia sp., Orthopsis comalensis (bottom right) and unidentified, crushed spatangoid  

(Site 161) 



 FIGS 54-55:  Close up views of Glen Rose echinoids Salenia sp.right and Orthopsis comalensis left (Site 161) 



 FIGS 56-57:  Glen Rose Formation echinoids Salenia sp. top right, Pygopyrina hancockensis center right, hermit crab 

claw Paleopagurus banderensis below, two Neithea scallops left, reverse side next page (Site 161) FIGS 58-59:  Glen Rose 

Formation hermit crab claw fingers Paleopagurus banderensis right, unidentified claw finger center, unidentified partial 

leg left, crinoids columnals Isocrinus annulatus next page (Site 161) 

 



 FIGS 56-57:  Glen Rose Formation echinoids Salenia sp. top right, Pygopyrina hancockensis center right, hermit crab 

claw Paleopagurus banderensis below, two Neithea scallops left, reverse side next page (Site 161)





 FIGS 58-59:  Glen Rose Formation hermit crab claw fingers Paleopagurus banderensis right, unidentified claw finger 

center, unidentified partial leg left, crinoids columnals Isocrinus annulatus next page (Site 161)





 FIG 60:  Glen Rose Formation articulated starfish ossicles, genus unidentified (Site 161) 

Satisfied with my week night take on a most pleasant evening in the upper 60s, I pointed the car back toward town and 

made my way home. 

 October 15, 2011:  Plenty of Petalodus 

For some reason that would never make sense to non collectors, fellow enthusiast Adam Armstrong and I felt that a 3:30 

a.m. rendezvous would lead to more fruitful collecting than waiting for daylight like normal people generally do.  So I got 

up around 1 a.m. and got on the road by 2, then saw Johnny Law’s bubble gum machine spool up in my rear view mirror 

just shy of 3:30 while passing through some small town south of Lampasas.  I saw the 50 MPH sign but apparently I was 

still in a 35 going 45.  With some goofball comment about my Autobahn driving experience last month, I lucked out with 

just a warning.   

And so I joined Adam roadside and continued our drive.  The deer were out in force that full moon lit night, really scaring 

the heck out of me in my little car.  I was at full attention, at times swerving around deer like pylons as they stood 

nonchalantly in the road.  No wonder we saw bloated, stiff legged corpses on the drive home.   



At any rate we finally made it to the first site in the Walnut Formation (105 MYA) and began our search with headlamps.  

Heteraster texanus echinoids were well preserved and abundant, something Adam doesn’t see every day as he’s more of 

a vert guy.  So they held a special appeal for him.  I grabbed one big Phymosoma texanum echinoid before we pulled the 

plug and moved on to another Walnut site. 

 FIG 61:  My good friend Adam Armstrong getting the jump on some Walnut Formation fossils (Site 181) 

 



  

FIGS 62-63:  Walnut Formation echinoids including one rough Phymosoma texanum above and several Heteraster 

texanus this and next page (Site 181) 



 

The second site was also a night hit, and a fruitful one at that.  We gave it an hour and a half to peruse the eroding 

slopes.  Recent rains had done their job and done it well.  We started at opposite ends of the exposure and converged 

near its center, where we compared notes on our echinoid finds.  Adam had taken several P. texanum plus a perfect 

Coenholectypus planatus, about a dozen Salenia mexicana, and several noteworthy H. texanus.  I too had taken 5 or 6 



Phymosoma, a couple Salenia, and a few Loriolia whitneyi plus some of the nicer Heterasters I spotted.  With a bonus 

crab claw and pycnodont (fish) tooth I suggested we press on to the main event. 

  

FIGS 64-68:  Walnut Formation echinoids Phymosoma texanum this and next 4 pages (Site 50) 











  

 FIG 69:  Walnut Formation echinoids Phymosoma texanum and Loriolia whitneyi (Site 50) 



 FIGS 70-73:  Walnut Formation echinoids Salenia mexicana this and next 3 pages (Site 50)









 

 FIGS 74-75:  Walnut Formation echinoids Heteraster texanus above, crab claw finger next page, possibly Paleopagurus 

(Site 50) 





 
FIGS 76-77:  Walnut Formation pycnodont tooth, a crushing tooth, this and next page (Site 50) 



 

8 a.m. found us at the Wilson Clay Pit west of Brownwood, a site I have talked down on for some time, my personal 

feeling being that the place receives collecting pressure faster than it can weather.  But it rained there recently and I 

hadn’t enjoyed a day in the lavender and green colored hoodoos in about 5 years, so I opted to take my chances with 

Adam since he had a similar itch to scratch.  The site is one of the better known producers of Pennsylvanian age (300 

MYA) shark teeth, so it was worth the gamble. 



 FIGS 78-80:  A little iconic Texas flair near Brownwood for my non Texan friends and family, this and next 2 pages 







 FIGS 81-82:  A couple scenery shots of the Wilson Clay Pit this and next page (Site 108) 



 



While I shot panoramic footage of the site, Adam called out his first Petalodus ohioensis tooth as he canvassed a certain 

hillside.  This was an excellent start as we were only 5 minutes into our trip.  I worked another hillside and found what 

looked like a piece of bone begging to be beaten out of a limestone slab.  My next find was something that had a few 

diagnostic cues of a crinoid crown. 

 FIG 83:  Pennsylvanian age crinoids hash ubiquitous at this locale (Site 108) 



 FIG 84:  Adam’s first Petalodus ohioensis tooth, root exposed (Site 108) 



 FIG 85:  Unidentified bone scrap (Site 108) 



 FIG 86:  Partial crinoids crown? (Site 108) 



From there things got pretty slow for a few hours, and I attributed this to the aforementioned collecting pressure.  

About the time I got really hungry and thirsty a couple hours later, I realized I was having a pretty good time.  I was on 

the lookout for teeth which tend to show up as white splotches barely exposed in the ensconcing limestone.  Several 

times I saw white splotches from several feet away, only to be humbled and duped by splashes of bird excrement…..a 

change of tactics was in order. 

With the easier access areas receiving the most collecting pressure, I opted to target a certain lithology of limestone in 

the most inhospitable areas I could find.  Heavy vegetation that looked like snake lairs received my scrutiny if they 

contained the right kind of rock.  I committed to briars ripping at my skin through my clothes, sticks down the back of my 

neck, and the hat being ripped off my head in order to crawl all over the right rocks.  After a while, my efforts were 

rewarded in rapid succession. 

From a weathering boulder a Petalodus tooth smiled at me in two pieces that would glue back together quite well.  With 

a few pictures and a gulp of Gatorade, I found a huge Petalodus tooth in a portable sized tan limestone chunk not 5 feet 

away!  10 minutes later I found a big enamel crown followed by an equally big root…I may composite those pieces back 

together.  From there I found another seemingly perfect Petalodus tooth barely peeking out of the matrix, followed by a 

couple partial Peripristis semicircularis teeth.  This was my best day ever at this site. 



  

FIGS 87-97:  The author’s take of Petalodus ohioensis shark teeth both in situ and as prepped, this and next 10 pages 

(Site 108) 







This specimen composited from the root and crown found separately and shown in situ in the previous 2 frames 

















 FIGS 98-101:  The author’s take of Peripristis semicircularis shark teeth both in situ and as prepped, this and next 3 

pages (Site 108)





Not too sure about the ID of this one 





 

 FIG 102:  The author’s odds and ends…crinoids crown plate lower left, brachiopod Juresania middle left, crinoids stem 

above, crinoids crown arm above quarter, Petalodus ohioensis shark tooth crown above right of quarter (Site 108) 



Circling back to Adam’s truck for lunch in the A/C, we slammed some tuna salad sandwiches followed by a whole 

pineapple, which was wonderfully sweet and tart at the same time, but afterward we just looked at each other and said, 

“What the heck just happened?”  We both felt as if we had just gargled with muriatic acid, our cheeks, lips, and tongues 

stinging with an odd after taste.  Good thing there wasn’t a jug of bleach nearby or I would have rinsed with it.  My face 

stung for hours and my sense of taste was a mess for a day.  All part of the adventure, I suppose. 



 FIGS 103-104:  Rare echinoid Rachiosoma hondoensis from Anacacho Formation “Woehr’s Waller” locality bequeathed 

to the author by Adam, this and next page (Site 495) 

 



 



 Wiped out from climbing and navigating steep terrain and brush, we opted to crawl the flat below the bluffs at our last 

Walnut echinoid site.  The funny thing was we couldn’t see echinoids nearly as well in broad daylight as we could in the 

beams of our head lamps!  However a few Phymosoma, Loriolia, Coenholectypus, and Salenia made the scene and 

jumped into our catch bags before we pulled the plug and headed home before the deer and cops came back 

out...Adam’s final body count for the site:  9 Phymosoma, 2 good  Coenholectypus, and 24 Salenia …not bad at all for 

his first visit to the site, and his take exceeded my own.  

 FIGS 105-107:  On patrol at Site 50 this and next 2 pages 



Adam under savage attack



 



 FIG 108:  Adam’s best Walnut Formation Coenholectypus planatus of the day (Site 50) 



 

FIG 109:  Another slice of backcountry Texas for my non Texan friends 

 

October 16, 2011:  The Echinoid Boss 

Get up again at 1 a.m.??? No chance!  I did however make it to the 8:30 church service before my ex boss Steve 

Berkowitz from 14 years ago at Kinetic Concepts Inc. (KCI) joined me for his first ever and long awaited fossil hunting 

trip.  Again mindful of recent rains, with a pleasant country drive we found ourselves on an exposure of Walnut 

Formation, perhaps Bee Cave Marl member, which is historically rich in echinoids dominated by dome shaped 

Coenholectypus planatus.   

Within the first seconds of our hunt we encountered one of these specimens, and into Steve’s catch bag it went.  Life 

was good.  Pressure on the guide was falling away by the minute!  In time I found two more perfect C. planatus, then 

spotted a perfect Loriolia c.f. whitneyi…..I took a photo then directed Steve to the vicinity so he could find it for himself.  

He also grabbed a nice little Heteraster texanus and a Loriolia or two.   



  

FIGS 110-111:  My good friend and ex boss Steve Berkowitz hiding behind a Heteraster texanus echinoid this page and a 

Loriolia whitneyi next page (Site 454) 





 FIGS 112-116:  More Walnut Formation Loriolia whitneyi echinoids in situ and as prepped, this and next 4 pages (Site 

454)  









 



 FIGS 117-124:  The main even at this locale, the echinoid Coenholectypus planatus, in situ and prepped,  this and next 7 

pages (Site 454) 















 

Pressing on to a different part of the exposure, the action picked up appreciably.  I grabbed a perfect C. planatus that 

was almost out of reach.  Soon after I broke away from Steve and found an easily accessed portion of this marly gray 

layer.  A short section of it had many C. planatus; I think I picked up 6.  Then I happened to glance near my feet and saw 

an orange, perfectly prepped Loriolia down low…very nice.  Our final glance at a small exposure netted Steve a nice 

Loriolia and me another Coenholectypus….Steve was well into experiencing the thrill of discovery. 

Our next site in the Walnut was a dud, as was the following…again time to change venues.  I took him to a freshly rain 

washed exposure of gritty yellow Glen Rose limestone (108 MYA) where we embarked on a reasonably successful quest 

for Loriolia rosana echinoids.   



  

FIG 125:  A gaggle of Glen Rose echinoids Loriolia rosana (Site 550) 



We were each calling them out every couple of minutes, then we were joined by a father and son that had spotted us 

from a distance.  They said they had been finding sea urchins at this site as well, so I gave them a little more detailed 

explanation of what they had been finding as we walked along grabbing more out of the rubble.   

The dad was looking for hyper productive paleo venues to take his son to, and seemed willing to drive long distances, so 

I emailed him directions to Jacksboro and Whiskey Bridge, a couple classic Texas sites that should give them wonderful 

memories despite collecting pressure and drought.   

With a handshake Steve and I departed, and it seemed he felt his time afield was time well spent.  It is rewarding for me 

to single out people from my past and share the collecting experience with them, especially when its their first outing… 

October 18, 2011:  Spreading the Word 

A member of the San Antonio West Side Chamber of Commerce wanted to have a science related display for a chamber 

event on this particular evening and asked me to fill that slot with a fossil display and meet and greet type of 

presentation.  I saw this as a great opportunity for my 9 year old son Weston to come along, so we rolled it into our 

ongoing log of ManVentures.  I must admit that secretly one of my goals was to have him see positive reaction toward 

our finds from adults and strangers, and have that increase his interest in collecting with The Old Man…. 



  

FIGS 126-127:  Young Weston hamming it up at a Chamber of Commerce gig at a hotel in downtown San Antonio 



 



We carefully packed and crated about 40 or 50 fossils for the event, some heavy, some fragile, each selected to have an 

eye popping WOW factor that even non collectors could appreciate.  We arrived early and set up 3 tables for the event, 

each specimen with its own prominent information label, and we also had some Texas paleo references and handouts 

available at the table as well.  Spanning 10,000 to 300 million years old, our specimens showed a decently diverse cross 

section of marine and terrestrial life spanning the ages.  Most material was from Texas but we had some on display from 

several other states as well. 

We grabbed a few still pics and video segments before the masses showed up.  Over the course of an hour or so we had 

anywhere from 50-75 people come through, sometimes 6 at a time.  I was pleased to see young Weston confidently take 

the initiative of engaging adults in conversation, fielding their questions and dispensing his hard earned wisdom, 

culminating in a presentation of museum grade fossils that he himself had collecting in the field.  At a certain point he 

sort of stifled me so he could take over with all the presenting.  I was proud of his new found public speaking skills as this 

can be a tough milestone for kids to get past; I know I agonized over public speaking in my youth.  

Later when he needs to deliver presentations at school I’ll remind him of his confident oratory skills , and the positive 

reception from his audience….this was the type of growth experience I had hoped for in bringing him on this venue.  

Throw in a couple steak dinners and it was a good night.  On the way home I asked his favorite part of the night, thinking 

it would be talking about his own finds etc….to my surprise his favorite part was chasing around a cute little girl about 

his age and showing off for her while I packed up fossils! 

October 20, 2011:  Paleo Pit Stop 

After work on Thursday I made a quick stop at an area chalk exposure of Austin Group, probably Dessau Formation, 

some 85 MYA.  I was hopeful of encounters with echinoids while scraping around in the softer zones with my trusty 

Estwing hammer for 20 minutes before I needed to move on.  I was fortunate to uncover two Hemiaster texanus 

echinoids, one large for species and pretty well preserved, its yellow test being a welcome change in appearance as 

compared to the rest of my echinoid collection.  Some days it just pays to stop and look. 

 

 



 FIGS 128-129:  Austin Chalk echinoids Hemiaster (Mecaster?) texanus this and next page (Site 16) 



 

October 29, 2011:  Fossilmania  

I don’t often go to fossil shows because I much prefer to find my own fossils, but it had been 5 years so I took young 

Weston with me on the long 4 hour haul to Fossilmania in Glen Rose, this being the premier annual fossil show in Texas.  

It was fun to see the fossils, but I was really there to see members of the Dallas Paleo Society whom I haven’t seen in 

years, plus others I have seen recently.  Weston found a kid to run around with while I spent a couple hours jawing with 

friends…..good times for everyone.  



  

FIGS 130-132:  Junior observing the basal Duck Creek Formation and its Eopachydiscus marcianus ammonites this and 

next 2 pages (Site 537) 





 



October 30, 2011:  Dipping into the Duck Creek 

You didn’t really think I’d burn all that gas in trekking to North Texas without fossil hunting, did you?  With the jon boat 

in the back of the truck, Weston and I found a new, easier access point to reach a special site that I have only hit once, 

and it was very productive but slow to weather, so I rested the place two years for just this sort of occasion.  I’m always 

worried about burning out the boy on collecting, but he was begging me to take him out, so in the water the boat went, 

and with a pull of the ripcord we were on our way. 

Junior jumped out on a whitish Mainstreet limestone outcrop (99 MYA) while I fiddled with boat and gear….and soon he 

returned with a honking big Mariella brazoensis ammonite, its upper whorls buried in matrix….it should prep out to a 

splendid specimen with 4 whorls if we are lucky. 



 
FIGS 133-134:  Weston’s spectacular ammonite Mariella brazoensis, found “all by himself”, slightly repaired, this and 

next page (Site 588) 



 

Miles later on this particular waterway we closed in on the target exposure of lower Duck Creek Formation (102 MYA), 

and my lower unit smacked hard bottom at wide open throttle, the over revving engine generally denoting a broken 

shear pin, no big deal.  But for the first time I raised the lower unit to see the propeller completely gone!  I doubt it 



disintegrated, especially with the custom prop guard intact that I designed and welded, so I surmised that I either had a 

distorted or undersized cotter pin jump its retaining groove on impact, allowing the prop to slip off the drive shaft.  This 

can be a bit unsettling when many miles from the vehicle or civilization.  Self reliance is key.  Good thing I had a beaten 

up spare prop on hand in my “possibles bag”, and in less than 10 minutes we were back on our way to what turned out 

to be a consummate ammonite necropolis… 



  

FIGS 135-137:  On approach to our intended locale, the youngster sporting early morning bedhead like The Old Man 

(Site 535) 





 

We gingerly putted along to our target bluff after fashioning depth finder sticks from driftwood to help us keep in 

contact with the bottom as I forgot my broomstick this time.  We motored to the far end of the exposure and jumped 

out on the steep embankment in search of all things paleo…. 

”Hey Weston, what’s that curved thing in the water??” 



 FIGS 138-139:  A worn but large ammonite Eopachydiscus marcianus this and next page (Site 535) 





  

FIGS 140-142:  More Duck Creek ammonites Eopachydiscus marcianus this and next 2 pages (Site 535) 





 



His quick investigation identified it as a 14 inch Eopachydiscus marcianus ammonite in decent shape, so in the boat it 

went.  I spotted the outer mold of a Craginites serratasens ammonite, then kept walking….and Weston then spotted the 

perfect positive very close by, quick to announce that I had missed it.  And a fine specimen it is, perhaps the best 

ammonite of the day in fact.  Then the lad followed up with a nearly perfect Holaster simplex echinoid that would please 

even the most discriminating veteran collector – it has spines intact! 



  

FIGS 143-150:  Weston leading the charge on Duck Creek Formation echinoids starting with this large but worn 

Macraster, followed up by one nice Holaster simplex with spines each for The Old Man and The Kid, this and next is and 

next 7 pages (Site 535) 















 



This site was panning out way better than expected…it had rejuvenated quite well since my last visit and appeared to be 

uncollected since.  We spent our time leapfrogging the boat down the exposure and working our way along the steep 

terraces where we continued to snag numerous Morts and Eos, some of pretty decent quality.  We left many in situ 

when buried deeply in matrix as we were getting our fill of more easily freed specimens.  The few rockfalls got close 

attention, and as a result we got a few rough Macraster echinoids, and I got a very nice Holaster simplex, but not quite 

as large and nice as Weston’s, but it too has hair like spines intact. 



  

FIGS 151-157:  Perfect site, perfect conditions, perfect company….young Weston scores the ammonite of the day for this 

site, a stunning Craginites serratascens, this and next 6 pages (Site 535) 













 

Looking at the angle of the sun and the time, we needed to wrap it up.  But I was quite pleased that Weston was fully 

engaged in this outing and never asked to leave.  I had come prepared with plenty of snacks and drinks and that tends to 

keep a kid in the game for extra innings.  The boat was looking quite loaded by this point.  In the end he had 10 

ammonites and I had 17, but Weston’s were of higher quality than mine.  We took 4 echinoids.  And the boat sat much 

lower in the water on the ride back to the truck.  In fact, winds kicked up and kept spraying water in the boat while we 

were underway. 



 FIGS 158-159:  The Mortoniceras ammonites tried to hilde, like the one left of the chisel above, but we still managed a 

few (Site 535) 





  

FIG 160:  Weston’s stenchful Holocene cervid find (Site 535) 



  

FIG 161:  A boatload of paydirt!  So glad I rested this site a couple years and saved its potential for an outing with The Kid 

(Site 535) 



  

FIGS 162-176:  Combined take of Mortoniceras ammonites, with one more Craginites as noted, this and next 14 pages 

(Site 535)









Killer sutures!



Craginites serratascens 



Mortoniceras equidistans 





Pyrite





Mortoniceras equidistans









Siphuncle



 FIGS 177-178:  One tuckered out kid! (Site 535)





 FIG 179:  Weston dominated in the fossil finding department this day as evidenced by his two best ammonites, Mariella 

brazoensis left, Craginites serratascens right (Sites 588 and 535 respectively) 

I hustled to get our finds and gear organized back in the truck, then floored it 85-90 MPH for a while to reach IKEA in 

Round Rock just before closing time…..made it!  2 more glass cabinets were required as a result of our Europe trip in 

September, and a couple steel shelf units for the garage were needed, superseding the distorted and crumbling plastic 

drawer units housing fossils in the garage.  Organization is of paramount importance for collectors of this sort of 

stuff….so if you’ll excuse me, I have some trips to plan….. 



 FIG 180:  Ma Nature reclaiming her prize in our backyard…… 

 

 

 

 

 

 


