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Last night, I could not sleep because I was heading off to visit my Great Aunt May in Lyme Regis in the morning. She had told me there had been some ginormous storms recently which hopefully would have swept away all the rubble with its ferocious blows. She said it sounded like a giant human was grabbing and throwing all the rocks on the shore. I decided to give up trying to sleep and plan tomorrow. After an early lunch with Aunt May I planned to go fossil hunting for the rest of the day because the fossils would have emerged since they have been uncovered from their gravelly graves.
This morning, at first light, I ate breakfast and set off on my long car journey to Lyme Regis. I had a lovely home baked pasty for lunch with Aunt May and then I headed off to the beach. I was so excited it was as if I could feel all the ammonites in my hand already. I was Itching to look for them. I looked at all the rocks I could find for any kind of fossil, but it was most likely to be ammonites but then I saw something amazing. It was a …
Giant Rock with a giant fossil sticking out!
We started to carefully chisel it out of the rock it was starting to take shape and I thought it was a tyrannosaurus rex tail but Aunt May said it looks like a diplodocus neck.
After we chiselled a bit out, we took it home and it weighed a ton but luckily Aunt May was a professional body builder.
No that’s not right we actually got help from some locals who kindly helped us carry it.
When we got home, we chiselled the rest of the stone off and it ended up being a diplodocus neck like she said we ended off the day by handing it off to a museum then having tea.
