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I was. No use to raise hopes and let them down
again. But it's facts, not hopes, with us nowYou may remember that day we found the pter-
odactyl rookery in the swamp— what? Well
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Perhaps it has escaped you, so I will tell you. Itwas a volcanic vent full of blue clay."
The Professors nodded.
"^yell, now in the whole world IVe only had todo with one place that was a volcanic vent of blue
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tion to hold off those stmking beasts, and I spen^a happy day there with a spud. This is what I

He opened his cigar-box, and tilting it over hepoured about twenty or thirty rough stones
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lot of traps for the unwary, and that stones maybe of any size and yet of little value where color
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insistency are clean off. Therefore, Ibrought them back, and on the first day at home
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finest stones that I have ever seen.
There's the result," said he. "He prices the


