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treasure-seekers. And yet they too in the end succumbed.

The ring of the hammer became less frequent, and the

shout that announced the discovery of each fresh marvel

seldomer broke the stillness of the scene. And, as the

moanings of the night-wind swept across the fields, and

rustled fitfully among the withered weeds of the quarry, it

was wisely resolved that we should all go home.
"

Then came the packing up. Each had amassed a pile

of specimens, well-nigh as large as himself; and it was

of course impossible to carry everything away. A rapid

selection had therefore to be made. And oh! with how

much reluctance were we compelled to relinquish many of

the stones, the discovery whereof had made the opposite

cavern ring again with our jubilee. Not one ofus had had the

foresight to provide himself with a bag, so we stowed away

the treasures in our pockets. Surely practical geometry

offers not a more perplexing problem than to gauge the

capacity of these parts of a schoolboy's dress. So we loaded

ourselves to the full, and marched along with the fossils

crowded into every available corner.

Despite our loads, we left the quarry in high glee.

Arranging ourselves instinctively into a concave phalanx,

with the speaker in the centre, we resumed a tale of thrill

ing interest, that had come to its most tragic part just as

we arrived at the quarry several hours before. It lasted

all the way back, beguiling the tedium, darkness, and chill

of the four miles that lay between the limeworks and our

homes; and the final consummation of the story was art

fully reached just as we came to the door of the first of the

party who had to wish us good-night.

Such was my first geological excursion-a simple event

enough, and yet the turning-point in a life. Thenceforward

the rocks and their fossil treasures formed the chief subject
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