Just Keep Diggin’

by Mitchell Murphy (13), McPherson Gem & Mineral Club

From: The Post Rock, 10/2010
(5th Place – AFMS Junior Articles, 12-17)
T

he day started out in the dark (it usually does when we go rock hunting). My dad drove a couple of 

hours while Morgan (my twin brother) and I slept. Finally, after meeting about 30 other people, we reached our hunting spot in the chalk hills of Western Kansas. 

When we got out of the car we divided up, dad, mom and Morgan, and Grandma and me. We headed in one direction and they went the other way. We had just left the car and walked a short distance to a small chalk 

hill when Grandma spotted a vertebra on top of the ground. I looked around and found two more lying there. 

They were almost 2 inches across. So I started digging and finding some thin black bones and pieces. I wanted 

to keep digging. Grandma said if 1 was going to keep anything, I needed to wrap it up. I went back to the car and got a box of Kleenex since I didn't have a box flat. I dug around some more, finding small pieces, so Grandma said "let's go --  there's nothing else here -- don't waste your time," but I didn't want to go. I like to dig. I have dug out other things before, and I have watched Mom dig out some nice specimens. 

Grandma left so I kept digging, finding more. I carefully wrapped up what I was finding and put it in a 

bucket. Dad came along and watched me, and then he left. So I just kept digging alone, following the bones into 

the hill. 

In the 2 ½  hours I dug, I got out 11 good vertebrae and two more broken ones. I also got two big solid 

bones that haven't been identified yet, for sure, but are probably ribs, and several thin black pieces. Soon it was time to go, but I would have liked to stay longer. It was fun, and I wonder what is still in the hill. Next time we go back there I want to go the same spot, but the land is always changing because of the rain and erosion, 

so I may not find anything. The vertebrae are from the xiphactinus fish that lived in Kansas a long time ago. 

Several other people found nice things. A couple found jaws with teeth and several sharks teeth. Grandma and dad each found a sharks tooth, and Mom and Morgan found a string of small vertebrae that was nice. When we got home Grandma laid out my things, and there was a flat full. For once when we hunted in the chalk hills it wasn't real hot and windy or wet. 

My advice to Grandma is keep digging. She gives up too soon.
