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SOCIETY ANNOUNCEMENTS 

• By this time you have received notification that the WAS 

• 

• 

now has a NEW ADDRESS. We would appreciate everyone changing 
their records to reflect our new mailing address: 

Washington Archaeological Society 
c/o Seattle Central Community College 
1701 Broadway BE 4128 
Seattle WA 98122 

Please note the mailing ~ode "BE 4128" which must appear on 
all incoming mail to us. This enables the college's mailroom 
to deliver our mail to the proper location within the school. 

Some of our members have expressed concern about the 
well being of the Biederbost site (45SN100) following the 
high waters not long ago. Reports from the hardy souls among 
us who have ventured forth during our cold and wet winter, 
are encouraging. The high waters have come to within four 
feet of the trench. None of the pits were washed out and the 
wood pit covers are still in place • 

The Society's annual dinner meeting will be held on 
Friday, January 27th at the Schnitzelbank Restaurant in 
Kenmore, at 7:30 p.m. Our featured speaker this year is none 
other than Bill Holm! As you know, this ·gentleman is a well
known authority on Northwest Coast Indian culture; we look 
forward to sharing an evening with him. 

Just in case you've forgotten, your MEMBERSHIP DUES are 
now requested for 1978. If you haven't already paid them, 
please send in your check to the Treasurer at our new address • 
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INDIAN ISLAND FIELD SCHOOL 

By Pat McKay 

(Editor's Note: The following article was written for the Society 
by Pat McKay. She was a student on the dig described in the 
article) 

About this time last year, along with 13 or 14 other students, 
I applied for a field school in archaeology run by Seattle Central 
Community College and Washington State University, to take place 
in summer 1977. Led by Astrida Onat and assisted by Lee Bennett, 
the field school was to consist of investigating several historic 
and prehistoric sites located on the Navy base at Indian Island, 
near Port Townsend. Prehistoric sites would hopefully yield 
artifacts from the Chemakum tribe, and historic sites would provide 
information about early settlers. The work was to consist of both 
wet and dry site excavations, survey, and gathering of ethnographic 
data. The crew would live in large tents located in Fort Flagler 
State Park, a few miles from the sites. Divided into work crews, 
students would rotate duties, spending two weeks digging, one 
week on survey and site investigation, and one week cooking and 
working in the laboratory. The dig would last eight weeks. 

Subconsciously, I think most of us had an idea that archaeology 
consisted of pith helmets and neat shorts, gently scraping sand · 
from buried treasure; hence the first day in the field was somewhat 
of a shock. Spirits high, we were deposited by a road in front of 
a solid Northwest thicket and simply told to "clear it". Several 
days later, scratched, torn and exhausted, we finished it. 

One exciting part of clearing brush was finding the first 
feature. I discovered a square log. under some thickets. When 
I found another and yet another, I yelled for help. According to 
the helpful base Commander, my "railroad track" turned out to be 
part of a mechanism for hauling boats out of the water. 

After the clearing was finished, we got a packet of instructions, 
were handed tools and began to dig. Working with trowel, dustpan, 
and screen we began to work our one meter square pits in 10 cm 
levels. We also intimately learned forest floor composition and 
to appreciate extensive plant r·oot systems, submerged rocks and 
decaying logs. Despite high hopes and many days' work, this 
site turned out to be sterile in spite of extensive shell midden 
evidence to the contrary. We could only assume that the site had 
been destroyed by bulldozing and natural erosion. 

Survey crew was a total break from digging, but in some ways 
even more difficult. Beginning with the trans.it, we worked on 
gridding our next site, Buggy Spit (45JE6). This site was 
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located in a tidepool, empty for only brief hour~ each 4ay, 
Although we received instructions in use of the transit they were 
meaningless until we actually went to work. Practice, feel and 
a few cuss words went much further toward helping use the 
instrument correctly. Our p~oblems in leveling were compounded by 
the shifting sands and tides. It took very little for one leg of 
the tripod to sink, throwing us off balance, and the changing · 
tides shifted or removed our markers. 

With the trid complete, we began to alidade the area 
prepatory to making a contour map. This took a bit of doing. 
Left to our own devices, we spent considerable time trying to 
move the stadia rod to meet the alidade instead of vice versa. 
We tried singing and dancing "alidade left, alidade. right" while 
the rodperson waved. We tried running a long string between the 
rodperson and the alidade person {singing "Sweet Alidade") so we 
could locate one another. Eventually our leaders stopped laughing 
long enough to straighten us out, but the jokes went on all 
summer. 

Survey crew duties also included a day of brushcrashing with 
Mrs. Onat to investigate and dig test holes at various possible 
sites. It was great work for mountain goats but fun, too, for 
tired humans . 

The next tour of duty was cook/lab. Cooking was a mixed 
pleasure. Those crews that got along thrived on it. Some of 
those who didn't found the long hours alone together difficult. 
However, all found the requisite shopping trips to town and the 
occasional odd hour of leisure in the afternoon a luxury. The 
cooks planned, shopped {within a budget), cooked and cleaned up. 
One of the more challenging aspects of cooking was to stretch the 
budget so that it covered the entire week. Otherwise, the menu 
had to be filled in with the omnipresent .clams, mussels, crabs 
and other fruits of the sea, 

One at a time, cooks spent a day working in the lab under 
the direction of Lee Bennett. There we learned to wash, catalog, 
label and try to identify artifacts and other material. Washing 
was tedious and cataloging fairly routine. Labeling was a real 
challenge and there were sometimes contests to see who could 
make the smallest legible numbers. Identification was the most 
fun. With the help of old cataloges, patience and imagination, 
some of the many things were identified. 

Digging itself took place in three locations. As we were 
unable to obtain pumps, the work at Buggy Spit (45JE6) was not 
done by wet techniques but utilized surface collection. The 
tidepool was heavily weighted with metal Navy garbage and shell 
casings, but also yielded more interesting crockery, glassware 
and other items. As each two meter square was collected more 
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than once it was possible to determine tidal patterns from the 
shifting accumulation of material brought in each time. The 
hardest part of working there was the option of either getting 
very sore muscles from squatting all day or a very wet backside 
from, sitting down. A real challenge here was drawing in the 
features as .· there were quite a few. Many of us had little or no 
talent in sketching and great difficulty drawing to scale. 

Our other workable site, Bishop's Point (45JE20), had two areas 
to it. These proved to be the most rewarding of the summer's 
work. 45JE20B was located in the woods on the back side of the 
spit. It consisted of 4 or 5 one meter pits, 3 or 4 of which 
were actually excavated. One or two held enough rocks to build 
a New England stone wall and little else. The other two held, 
along with an active beehive, lots of shell, a great variety and 
number of bones and numerous artifacts. I was delighted to turn 
up (albeit in the screen) the first artifact from a pit--a small 
bone tool. Next, in situ, appeared a large antler handle. There 
were a few false alarms, like the beautiful tool that turned out 
to be a bird beak, but the pit yielded about 7 artifacts {mostly 
at about JO cm deep) and a great deal of. satisfaction. The pit 
was completed at about 80 cm. 

On the point itself (45JE20A) there were initially two test 
pits. These yielded a few hearths before running into water at 
about 80-90 cm, and several more pits were then dug in the area. 
These proved to be the richest of the summer and many bone and 
stone artifacts were found there, including harpoon parts, 
hammerstones and bone points, 

Students sometimes had difficulty digging correctly. Proper 
recording was a problem due to dirt, time pressure to complete 
excavations, and a tendency to want to continue working and 
record later. Another difficulty was keeping the pit floor 
level. Many of us struggled with that and were never totally 
successful, although there was some improvement over time. 
Perhaps the most tedious aspect of digging was taking shell 
samples. Although the information the sample gave was valuable, 
the counting process was exceedingly sl·ow and the desire to want 
to skip a few great. 

At the end of digging we did stratigraphy on the pit walls 
prior to filling them in. Each pit had its own peculiar set of 
problems and the strat was drawn in intervals of 5-20 cm. In 
the old learn-by-doing fashion, it became quickly obvious that 
strat must be done when the sun is just right or the wall cannot 
be seen with accuracy. 

In addition to the actual work of field school, there were 
a number of intangibles that combined into the total experience. 
Learning to live and work in close isolation with strangers was 
a challenge; to come away feeling successful was incredible • 
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Another plus was learning how few material goods are really 
necessary for a full and rich life. Reduced to the basics of 
living, I found even my small trunkful of possessions more than 
I really needed to live comfortablyo With the exception of a 
few books, I didn't add to them . in any way. As bodies toughened 
and fingers grew more skilled, the hard work became easier. 
Living and working in all kinds of outdoor weather lent a feeling 
of contentment and satisfaction not otherwise attainable. City 
worries disappeared and simple joys became meaningful. The soul 
enrichment gained from living with soaring eagles, cavorting 
seals and many gentle deer is permanent. 

In summation, while field school did not totally fulfill 
all of its stated objectives, it did successfully complete most 
of them, along with a great many more unstated goals. Not just 
a summer in the country with credits attached, field school was 
a very rich learning and growing experience hopefully to be 
repeated in the future • 




