Fossil Hunt

When I was working on my degree, the school required a science credit. I didn’t really have any interest in biology or anatomy or most of the other –ologies offered. One class I did have an interest in was geology. My first semester, I identified different types of rocks and even had a project I could let my then 5 year old son help me with. I had to pick a dinosaur and write a report. I invited Marc into the classroom and led him over to a giant map on the wall. A map of the world, each continent had a picture of the various dinosaurs which were found there. I told Marc to pick one. I’m not sure now which one we picked, but we spent many hours looking at information on the internet and it was a neat project to share with my son. 

But what does this have to do with the current topic of fossil hunting? This happened in my second semester of geology. I had been pregnant with my second son at the beginning of the semester and he graced our lives in October. I believe it was in November that my lab portion went fossil hunting. We piled into a bus and headed towards northern Arizona. With the Mogollon Rim so close, we were able to see a myriad of rock formations and stratum. Thanks to a new portion of freeway going in, we were able to dig through the dirt mounds and find a plethora of long-dead sea creatures. In one portion of the forest, fossilized mollusks were littered all over the ground as if some giant had tired of his collection and tossed them out the window. We spent all-day on a Saturday talking about how Arizona was formed and what the various remains indicated. We also got a nice surprise. As we were driving back towards campus, it began to snow. One of my classmates was from South Africa and had never seen snow before. We all piled out of the bus on the side of the road and played in it. I have a cool photo of us hiding somewhere. I’ll have to dig it out. No pun intended. 

