Field Notes Day 2

 We got off to a good start, not excellent, but good.  It was my job to measure and as my friend told me, I was yelled at a lot, to hurry up and measure.  The weather was perfect.  I was scared with the camera and the sand.  The diggers did an OK job.  When they moved the sand back they dug to deep, and I thought that they didn’t go all the way to the edges.  We probably missed some artifacts.  I think it is time to change diggers.  Now about tomorrow, I might want to be the measurer again, the recorder, or the washer-bagger.  Measuring isn’t all that bad of a job anyway. I am looking forward for another good day tomorrow, with more careful diggers I hope.
