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  Day 1


Today was a rainout.  We stayed inside and learned about time lines.  I hope the weather will be good tomorrow to start digging.
10/28/03









  Day 2

 We got off to a good start today, 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 borrowed the schools camera to take pictures.  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.

10/29/03









  Day 3
Today was a rainy, wet day.  At least I was the digger.  (  This was not all that fun as people said it was.  I forget who did what job exactly.  Elsie was measurer, I think.  She did some depth measurements wrong.  She was also complaining that she didn’t like the job.  Some people just sat around, and didn’t want to be dirty.  We are way behind schedule, and I think we missed a few artifacts on Day 2.  We found one that had Alex Shaffer’s name on it.  We also found several pieces of the rosettea stone.  Overall, today was O.k.  Tomorrow should be good weather.  I want to be a washer-bagger tomorrow.  I know that I sounding negative, so here is something positive.  My team is good, and we are finding a lot of artifact.  I believe that we could figure out our secrete culture with the evidence we have from just 2 days.
10/30/03









  Day 4

Today, I was the recorder.  I wanted to be a washer-bagger, but I like this job.  A big event today 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 of measuring it, he picked up the paint chip and threw it to the trash pile.  Why in all world would he want to do that?  It is an ancient artifact, and the one paint chip might be the final clue to deciphering our culture.  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.  I had to continue on with my job.  We are still behind schedule, because of the rainout.  I also believe that we have missed about 2 or 3 artifacts so far because of our digging practices described above.  I just forgot, I also broke the string of the pit divider.  Tomorrow should be mostly sunny and 70 degrees.  I am looking forward for a good day.

10/31/03









  Day 5

Today, we switched jobs a lot.  First I was washer-bagger, then I was a recorder.  At the end, I was back to washer-bagger.  I think I was the person that did the least amount of switching, so don’t even ask me what other people did.  We found a lot of pieces of the Rosetta stone.  It doesn’t seem like we found a lot of artifacts, but our box is really messy, with bags and bags of artifacts. That brings me to the point that our bags KEEP FLYING AWAY because of the wind.  I can’t stand it!!! Our team looks like they are sick of digging.  I am starting not to like it anymore too, but I am still trying to be careful.  I am trying to be like this, so we can be able to fully re-construct out culture.  Hopefully, we can keep our positive attitude.  I hope for good 75 degree weather to finish up digging on Monday.
11/3/03









  Day 6

Today was a mismatched last day.  I am writing this a half-hour after we finished, and I still can’t remember what all of my jobs were.  I was mostly the recorder, I think this turned out to be my favorite job after 6 days.  I also had the opportunity to dig, but I passed it on to Mark, because he was complaining that he got only once.  Mark was also being a second recorder.  He was saying, “I recorded the last one, so its your turn.”  Now, I was recording 3-4 in a row and not complaining.  Even when he was the only recorder did he still complain about this.  Now you see why I let him dig.  Sarah was absent today, and Greg was sent to the steps for 10 minutes.  Today, was the best day weather wise.  Also, we were being too loud.  Mrs. Fastuca threatened to make us all sit down.  Today we ran out of bags, but yesterday, I thought we had plenty.  We finished digging, although, I don’t think that our team or me, was being the absolutely careful.  We started to sift today, but we didn’t finish, even thought this was our last day out here.  I found out today that I was putting in pit numbers wrong on the record slip, I also put the wrong date for today.  I put 11/1 not 11/3 on the slips.

Overall, my team did O.K.  We have lots of pieces of artifacts, but is seams like were are missing some.  We also could have had one more day for sifting.  I have high hopes for reconstructing our culture, and I hope not to be missing any pieces.  In sum, Project Dig was a fun learning experience for me.
