Field Notes Day 4
Michael Plasmeier


Today, I was the recorder.  I wanted to be a washer-bagger, but I like this job.  The big highlight of the day was when we found a paint chip.  Mrs. Fastuca told us that it we needed to record it.  I told Jake to measure it.  Instead he picked it up and threw it to the trash.  Why in all world would he want to do this?  So anyway, I found it and gave it back.  I wrote Jake moved it on the recording slip, and handed it to the washer-baggers.  They did some erasing, and then they did who now what with it.  We are still behind schedule, because of the rainout.  I also believe that we have missed about 2 or 3 artifacts so far.  Tomorrow should be mostly sunny and 70 degrees.  I am looking forward for a good day.
