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FIT  tee FIRST

YUP.
Al “EDITORIAL.

You may have noticed that this issue was subtitled "British Reprint Edition".
We call it that because it reprints an article from the first issue of TZ; the
article was put in because few of the current readers have ever seen it, and
nany have expressed an interest in some of the older in-jokes of the Society.
We are now working on updating it, since six years and a generation and a half
have passed since it was current.

While we were collecting informetion for the Index to SF Msgrzines we
b-ocame aware of the large amount of recently published (Last 15 years) British
science fiction. (For a good, comprehensive study of British SF, check into
Collectors' Bulletin %3, published by Ned Brooks. Ned has a fine article by
Bob Coulson there, and it is well worth joining the N3F. Jjust to get this
magazine, which is put out by Ned for the N3F Collector's Buream. Members can
look it up in the file cabinet in the Iibrary.) There are two classes of
British SF magazines: the original-story magazines, and the British Reprint
Editions. The original-story magazines vary in quality from the old John
Carnell issues of New Worlds, to the John Spencer/Badger crudzines and far
beyond. The best of the British is as good as the best of the American, but
the British crud is several orders of magnitude worse than anything published
in the U.S. since Black Friar of the Flame. The British Reprint Iditions are
generally reprints of recent or current American stories, although Amazing
Science Stories consisted of reprints from Thrills, Inc., the only Australian
original-story magazine.

Since the main functions of the Society ~ are the Library and the
Index, we decided it would be a good to obtain as much of the information we
needed for the Index as possible by buying the British megazines since 1950.
This was sure to be easy; "after all, there have only been two or three SF
magazines published in Great Britain..." Well, not quite; After you finish
with New Worlds, Science Fantasy, SF Adventures, and Nebula, you have an
incredible number of magazines that went two or three issues (or tem or twenty)
end then folded. In additlon, we had to deal with Authentic, which changed .
its name completely three different times, and the Badger trash, the SF Series
and Supernatural Stories, which look like paperbacks and are published like
megazines. Complicating the matter was the British love of secrecy--~the .
really awful magazines glve as little rublishing information as possible
(I assume this is because they are afraid that someone will organize a lynch
rob in front of their editorial offices if they ever find out where they are.)
In some of the half-decent megazines, such as Authentic, the printer often
put in his own dates of printing (usually one or two months behind the date
lebeled on the cover; but, then, this isn't exaetly a blue-~chip business).

On the other hand, some of the Australiasn magazines don't give any indication
gt all of their date of publication. The Australisn index is content with

listing the dates they apreared on sale in ope of their larger cities. While
I was working with Donald Miller'!s collection in Wheaton, Md. this summer, we
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came across this small panphlet entitled "The Horror Club". It seemed to be one
of the ghost/vampire/mirder/sadisn Bagaz’inss you run across every once in a
while, sort of like a written Brundege cover. There were several stories in

it, only one of which had an suthor listed. Nor can I really blame the other

- euthors for not #fff{¥i/# signing their work. This had no publishing infor-
metion at all: no date, no place of printing, no editorial staff, no copy-
right, no nothing else. The Society would be very interested if someone

could .give us some info on this thing.

Someone is bound to ask why we didn't include the Australian SF maga-
zines in the Index, when we went to such trouble %o get the information.
The problem is exactly that--it was too ruch trouble to get the info on
them, Very few people seem to have Australian SF magazines in their col-
lections, and the dealers just don't stock very many of them (maybe one or
tvo issues of one magazine). After eight months of trying, we were able to
find copies of about half the issues of Thrills, Inc., and one or two of
each of the other, reprint magezines. It was at this time that we found
out thet an Australlan group had prepared a complete index to 8ll the SF ever
Tublished in the country. If anyone has a collection of Australian €F that
he feels 1s worth indexing, I suggest he buy thils booklet. I think 1t is
avalleble from the dealers.

OF BOSKONE AND CTHER SUCH MATTERS

This is belng written the week before Boskone '67, and DAVe has finally
given us some info on the program, that I'd like to pass on to you. The
Guest of Honor and main spesker will be Fred Fohl, editor of the three best
SF megazines, and well-known suthor in his own right. (And, I might add, an
honorary member of the MITSFS.) Speakers will include Iester del Rey on the
Humanitieés in SF. (This must be sorme sort of joke; having del Rey spesk on
the role of the Iumanities in SF is like having Campbell speak on the great
benefits the Conspiracy of Scientists Against Backyerd Inventors has given
Menkind in the last hundred years.) The theme of the convention is again
The Sclence in Science Fiction, and speakers such as Jerry Lettvin and Ben
Bova, Hal Clement and Oliver Selfridge, and Wayne Batteau and Igor Paul are
scheduled, The Con begins Friday, March 11, and ends Sunday evening, March 13.
There will be miscellaneous folk-singing sessions, panel discussions, and at
least one drunken brawl, so don't miss it. Price, for admission to all the
events, is $2, and 1t will be held, as before, at the Hotel Statler Hilton.
Further information is posted on the Library door.

A SPEXTAL SECTION FOR CUR READERS IN EXILE (Cutside Boston)

There seems to be some confusion as to wvhat part, if any, the MITSFS is
playing in the conceptlon anrd operstion of the Boskones. Now, while it is true
that the idea of the Boston in '67 Worldcon bid originated during a bull session
in the old MITS™S Iibrary, the idea of the Regicnal Cons (Boskones) is a product
of the Boston fen. One of the strange pysteriss of recent years has beesn the
lack of a fan organizaSlion in the Boston area, which has been without repre-
sentation since the St -angers Club folded, many many moons sgo. There have
always been fans 1in Foston; the N3F was founcad in the suburbs, some 25 years
ago (but agein, in large part by the Stranger's Club). Other fen of varying
degrees of fame or notoriely have based thelr operations in the Boston area.
Yet, until the MITSFS was organized in late 1949, there were no local oxganizaw
tions devoted to SF,



The Soclety itself, in its early years, was only a small discussion group
of dedicated sercon addicts, whose contacts with Fandom were small. The Society
itself remained small, until an effective library was set up, and a permanent
room found in Walker (originally 50-024.) Under some inspired leaders, the
Soclety began to publish the Journal of the MIT SFS, the Twilight Zine. Most
outside fen are convinced the Society began in 1961, with TZ, but of course
this is not the case. For many years, mcmbership was open only to MIT under-
graduate and graduate students; this requirement was increasingly ignored as
time went on, however, and by 196} membership was open to anyone who could
sign his name on the roster. Unfortunately, this situation came to the atten-
tion of the Institute when a non-student was appointed Skinner. In the wake
of the resulting crackdown we began the associate member program. At this
time, however, the 'Tute is looking over our shoulders again, and it is just
possible we may have to cut out all non-student members by the end of the year.

The real originator of the Boston in '67 movement, I believe, was Dennis
Guthrie, In early 1965 Dennis and I put together a feke issue of Twilight
Zine (#1L) devoted to dumping on DAVanderwerf for the lateness and current
rowexistence of TZ 13. Dennis wrote an editorial, signing it with DAVe's
name; in it he mentioned that the '67 Worldcon would be held in DAVe'!s apart-
ment at 13 (actually 11) Bristol Street. At this time nelther of us were sure
what part of the country the Worldcon rotation plan would take the con to in
1967, 8o Dennis was merely guessing when he picked the East Coast as the site.
It was some months later that a random bunch of MITSFS and Boston people were
discussing random topics in the totally random book collection in 50-~020, and
someone brought up the idea of Boskone in '67, For some unfathomable reason
DAVe agreed to be chairman of the con committee--as long as he didn't have to
do any of the work. A little publicity on our part, and a lot of hunting on
DAVe's, turned up a large number of interested fans that few of us had ever
heard of before. For every familiar name, for every Ben Bova, Alma Hill, or
Hal Clement, or Ike Asimov, some strange and exotic figures crawled out of the
woodwork.

It is my hope that the Boston SF Society, the local organization, can
take on the task of organizing Boston
fandom into an active, vocal unit, I
have at least two reasons for +*this
desire, First, I would 1like to sce
Boston take its rightful place in
fan circles, its place as a hotbed
of fan activity, Also, and more
important, the MITSFS was never
meant to be a city-wide organi-
zmation; the people outside have
had no other place to go, so we
have taken them in. But the intro-
duction of outside members, non-
students, has brought with it many
problems and few benefits, and it
would be nice if there werm some
local organization, working with
both the MITSFS and the Boston
fans. I hope DAVe can build the
BoSFS into a permanent, worthwhile

group.

~~Mike Ward



WORDS  WORIT

WASTING TIME WITH

-Doug Hoylman

The first game is one introduced recently by Time Magazine, called
Barrendipity. This is (so they scy) the opposite of serendipity, and means
find it. For example, you will have trouble finding French fried potatoes
in France, Inglgsh muffins in England, Danish pastry in Denmark, or Eskimo
Pies in Alaska. The reports aren't in from the Virgin Islands yet. Two
items from my own experience: I never heard of a Western sandwich until T
want East, although we do have something roughly similar called a Denver
sandwich (and I wouldn't be at all surprised to f£ind it called something
eice in Denver). Cn the other ha nd, in Montane I once had something called
a Boston shalie, consisting of a sundae on top of a thick milkshake; but
in Boston you can't even get a thick milkshake.

We have all heard of clergymen being unfrocked and lawyers being dis-
barred. But what happens to members of other professions? Well, sorcerers
are disenchanted (or dispelled), calculus teachers are disintegroted*, cabi-
net mekers are unhinged, farmers are distilled, realtors are distracted,
longshoremen are disrorted, bockies are unabetted, civil engineers are
unebridged, muisicians are disconcerted, tax consultants are deformed, cow-
boys and cooks are deranged, fishermen are debated, chiropcdists are de-
feated, traffic cops are defined. The 1ist can go on and on--just oren a
dlctionary to de-, dis-, or un-.

_ The next geme is making up multiple-choice tests. Like the others, it
is best explained by i1llustrations.

A copperheed is: a) Abrsham Lincoln
b) J. kdgar Hoover
¢) A henchman of Goldfinger
d; A metal plumbing fixture
The ultimate prosthetic

Who said, "Rerorts of my death have been greatly exaggerated'?
a) Sherlock Holmes
b) Fu Manchu
c) Lazarus
d) Adolf Hitler

Inclusion of the correct answer is optional, but 1s considered to
be a sign of weckness., Answer (c) to the first question can be expanded
into a whole new gome. Other possible members of Goldfinger's gang include
Brassnnuckle, Ironlung, and Leadbelly.

*T once knew a calculus teacher who was hung in f(g).



Thus began the Society. Its first stirrings in official activity touched
upon one of its most cutstanding achievments even to this day. In the Fall
of 1949, and into the Spring of 1950, the discussion group held forth a cor-
respondence with Joel Hammil, Program Director of the National Broadcasting
Company in New York City. Frank Maher and R. Preisendorfer compiled a 1ist
of Seience Fiction short stories from the complete file of Astounding Science
Fiction in Preisendorfer!s library. These stories were submitted to NBC as
material for the forthcoming radio dramatizations known as "Dimension-X".

The Society received official thanks for its efforts in compiling these stories
and for suggesting possible sources of magazines in New York for the use of
the research staff in the NBC script-writing office.

As those early months went by, a small, stable nucleus of interested men
held together the discussion group. In the Spring of 1950 the group invited
Isaac Asimov, the famous science fiction writer, to attend one of its meetings.
Accordingly, on Friday, 12 May 1950, Isaac Asimov was the guest of the discus-
sion group, which held its meeting in the Student-Faculty Lounge. In addition,
the meeting was enriched by the presence of Hal Clement (Harry Stubbs, in real
life). This meeting was the first successful guest gathering.

At one of the very early meetings in the life of the Society, the concept
of microfilming the entire collection of the Astounding SCIENCE FICTION magas
zines was born. This project was destined to weave its influence into the
Society's activities for many years. The idea of preserving forever on micro-
film the pages of this pioneer magazine in the field of Science Fiction met
with great enthusiasm amoag the members of the group. Besides the inherently
powerful motivation for --'‘.i the preservation of the pages of ASF, there was
the added drive for making available to a greater circle of interested readers
the early and almost unobtainable issues of the magazine. Accordingly, ways
and means to bring this idea into reality were explorsd. It was at this time
that a great and lasting friend of the Society was found. After several
months of incubation and exploratory efforts (such as the Kodak 35 films
talen of the mmgazine, using a homemade prop for the souped~up camera in the
home of an early member, Bill Mason) at operating the plan, Dr. Vernon Tate,
Director of the Libraries at IIT, graciously offered the use of the micro-
filming facilities in the CSAL (Center of Scientific Aids to Learning) to
the members of the discussion group. (This was in the Spring Term of 1950).
Microfilming was thus begun on a small scale in the CSAL, in the basement of
the Hayden lMemorial Library. The program continued, slowly, but yet surely,

during the summer of 1950, using the bound volumes of ASF from the collection
of R. Preisendorfer.

On 2L June, 1950, yet another forward step in the out-going activities
of the discussion group was taken. A list of thirty sctence fiction books
recently published in hard covers was compiled,  and submitted to the Hayden
Library for consideration of purchase. This list was to be followed by two
more scattered over- another year and a half. All the recommended titles
(sixty-four) were.eventually purchased by the Library, in the Spring of 1952.

During the Summer recess of 1950, the Society was represented by Rudy
Preisendorfer at the Science Fiction Conference and Dinner held on the 1st,
2nd, and 3rd of July, at the - Henry Hudson Hotel, in New York City.

Also during this summer recess, a veritable galaxy of science fiction
talent was clusteresd in the halls of MIT. An unscheduled meeting of the
discussion group, held in July 1950 in the Jewett Woore Room, had Isaac

Asimov, Hal Clement, and L. Sprague de Camp as guests. Unfortunately, most
of the members of the group were away for the summer.
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WASTING TIME WITH

-Doug Hoylman

The first game is one introduced recently by Time Magazine, called
Rarrendipity. This is (so they scy) the opposite of serendipity, and means
not finding something in a place where, from its name, you would expect to
find it. For example, you will have trouble finding French fried potatoes
in France, Ingl4sh muffins in Ergland, Danish pastry in Denmark, or Eskimo
Pies in Alaska. The reports aren't in from the Virgin Islands yet. Two
items from wy own experience: I never heard of a Western sandwich until T
want Fast, although we do have something roughly similar called a Denver
sardwich (and T wouldn't be at all surprised to find it called something
etce in Denver). Cn the other ha nd, in Montana I once had something called
a Boston shale, consisting of a sundae on top of a thick milkshake; but
in Boston you can't even get a thick milkshake.

We have all heard of clergymen being unfrocked and lawyers being dis-
barred. But vhat haprens to members of other professions? Well, sorcerers
are disenchanted (or dispelled), calculus teachers are disintegroated*, cabi-
net makers are unhinged, farmers are distilled, realtors are distracted,
longshoremen ere disrorted, bockies are unabetted, civil engineers are
unebridged, musicians are disconcerted, tax consultants are deformed, cow=-
boys and cooks are deranged, fishermen are debated, chirorcdists are de-
feated, traffic cops are defined. The list can go on end on--just oren a
dictionary to de-, dis-, or un-.

_ The next game 1s meking up rmltiple-choice tests. ILike the others, 1t
is best explained by 1llustraticns. :
A copperheed is: ) Abraham Lincoln
) J. EZdgar Hoover
) A henchman of Goldfinger
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Who said, "Rerorts of my death have been greatly exasggerated"?
a) Sherlock Holmes
b) Fu Manchu
c) ILazarus
d) Adolf Hitler

Inclusion of the correct answer is optional, but 1s considered to
be a sign of weckness., Answer (c¢) to the first question can be expanded
into a whole new game. Other possible members of Goldfinger's gang inelude
Brassnnuckle, Ironlung, and ILeadbelly.

*T once knew a calculus teacher who was hung in f£(g).



Everyone has seen sentences in which the meaning is changgd by a change
of runctuation. What 1s the sentence (or, more properly, seguence of words)
with the meximum number of different meanings? Although a little research
will probably turn up better ones, my candideate 1s that familiar song title,
"Whet s Tnis Thing Called Love?" We have:

What 1s this tkirg called "love'?

What is this thing called, Iove?

What! Is this thing called "love"?

"What is this thing?" called Love. (Edmund G. Love, American author)
Vhat is this thing called? "ILove™?

What 1s this thing, Called Love?

What? Is this thing Called Love?

What is this thing? Cealled Love?

"hat is this?" "Thing called ‘'love!."

(Don't ask me what Called Iove is. Sometning like a called strike
in baseball, L guess.)

Parting challenge: find three letters such thet all six pernmtations

@ -

are English words. Familiar proper names and abbrevietions will count If
necessary. The best one I know of is ARE, with six if ycu count Rae, "a

woman's name’ (or "ssilyard: Scot"), aer, "chalice vvil", and rea, "turmeric",
which are all pretily far ocut.

((A cooliels word in edgewise: you might remember that a Norse
representative asseribly was called a Thing, so that merely by capi-
talizing Thing you cen almest double the number of sentences given.))

_me

A lynching party is heilng Tormed to drzs and quarter Heinlein for the
cold-blooded rurder of Mize, 7Those interesied in Turther details may
obtain them by calling 692-76%8.

Cn the first deay of class, as Professor Quine stepred on the stage,
Steffi Iewis leaned over ard whispered reverantly, ~"Gecd has Jjust walked
on the -stage." For those who are theologically inclined, I wish to’.

report--Ged has a big red nose.
~-R. Harter
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BUYMITSFSINDIE*FROMMITSFS¥*$6 . 50%BUY MITSFS INDEX*BUYMITSFSINDEX*FROMMITSFS*$6.50
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e EARLY HISTORY of The
MIT  SFS

--Rudy Preisendorfer

The germ of an idea which eventually blossomed into reality...into the
beginnings of a Science Fiction Society at MIT...was born in the Spring Term
of 1949. The Lecture Series Committee of MIT presented a lecture by John .
Campbell, Jr., editor of Astounding Science Fiction ifagazine during that tgrm.
The precise date of that Jecture is now lost from the memory cells of my mind.
But the impression left by the lecture is still indelible. The overwhelmingly
large audience, and its enthusiastic response to Campbell's lecture indicated
clearly to me that IMIT was ripe for some sort of organized student body whose
activities would be dedicated to the pursuits of discussing Science Fiction,
and of forming a medium for the expression of criticism to the suthors, editors,
and publishers of Science Fiction. On that evening in the Spring of 1949, in
Room 10—250, was born the decision to form an informal discussion group, whose
members were interested resders and collectors of Science Fiction.

The pressure of my work at MIT during the rest of that term prevented
any efforts to start a group at that time. However, ‘wh.a the summer of 1949
had passed, and I returned again to MIT for the Fall Te:., the idea once again
came up in my mind., Before the pressure of another term could force any ma-
terial plans from being realized, I drew up several posters at the Graphics
Department, and on the afternoon of Tuesday, 27 September 1949, the posters
were tacked on the bulletin boards of MIT. As simply as that, the first step
was completed.

On Thursday morning, the 29th of September 1949, the first nibble was
felt, It came in the form of a post card from a Course V student whose curi-
osity led him to answer the call of the message on the displayed posters. This
card was from Frank X. Maher, who was destined to become one of the most active
members in the forming group during its early months of existence. Post cards
and personal contacts soon followed. Soon, through additional postal contacts
and discussions in the halls with people who indicated their interest in the
group, schedules of classes were analyzed to determine the best time for the
first meeting of the group. On Friday the 2lst of October 1949, the first
meeting of the group was held in the ancient haunt of the Society...the Ware
West Lounge. The members Present at that meeting were: C. Wilcox, Frank X.
Maher, Karl Eklund, Dan Lundgren, and Rudy Preisendorfer. Further interest
was shown by Clive Greenough, Don Woodward, Don Osgood, Jim Davidson, L.Dion,
He Lauson, and Jim Stockard. This group of men formed the earliest micleus
of the discussion group which was destined to become the VIT Science Fiction
Society. Another outstanding member was Jim Waters, a friend of Frank Maher,
who was destined to help lead the Society in its later years.
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Thus began the Society. Its first stirrings in official activity touched
upon one of its most cutstanding achievments even to this day. In the Fall
of 1949, and into the Spring of 1950, the discussion group held forth a cor-
respondence with Joel Hammil, Program Director of the National Broadcasting
Company in New York City. Frank Maher and R. Preisendorfer compilcd a list
of Science Fiction short stories from the complete file of Astounding Science
Fiction in Preisendorfer!s library. These stories were submitted to NBC as
material for the forthcoming radio dramatizations known as "Dimension-X".

The Society received official thanks for its efforts in compiling these stories
and for suggesting possible sources of magazines in New York for the use of
the research staff in the NBC script-writing office.

As those early months went by, a small, stable nucleus of interested men
held together the discussion group. In the Spring of 1950 the group invited
Isaac Asimov, the famous science fiction writer, to attend one of its meetings.
Accordingly, on Friday, 12 liay 195C, Isaac Asimov was the guest of the discus-
sion group, which held its meeting in the Student-Faculty Lounge. In addition,
the meeting was enriched by the presence of Hal Clement (Harry Stubbs, in real
life). This meeting was the first successful guest gathering.

At one of the very early meetings in the life of the Society, the concept
of microfilming the entire collection of the Astounding SCIENCE FICTION magas
zines was born. This project was destined to weave its influence into the
Society'!s activities for many years. The idea of preserving forever on micro-
film the pages of this pioneer magazine in the field of Science Fiction met
with great enthusiasm amuag the members of the group. Besides the inherently
powerful motivation for --'‘.i the preservation of the pages of ASF, there was
the added drive for making available to a greater circle of interested readers
the early and almost unobtainable issues of the magazine. Accordingly, ways
and means to bring this idea into reality were explored. It was at this time
that a great and lasting friend of the Society was found. After several
months of incubation and exploratory efforts (such as the Kodak 35 films
talen of the magazine, using a homemade prop for the souped-up camera in the
home of an early member, Bill Mason) at operating the plan, Dr. Vernon Tate,
Director of the Libraries at ITIT, graciously offered the use of the micro-
filming facilities in the CSAL (Center of Scientific Aids to Learning) to
the members of the discussion group. (This was in the Spring Term of 1950).
Microfilming was thus begun on a small scale in the CSAL, in the basement of
the Hayden Memorial Library. The program continued, slowly, but yet surely,
during the summer of 1950, using the bound volumes of ASF from the collection
of R, Preisendorfer.

On 2l June, 1950, yet another forward step in the out-going activities
of the discussion group was  taken. A list of thirty sctence fiction books
recently published in hard covers was compiled,- and submitted to the Hayden
Library for consideration of purchase. This list was to be followed by two
more scattered over: another year and a half. All the recommended titles
(sixty-four) were.eventually purchased by the Library, in the Spring of 1952.

During the Sumﬁer recess of 1950, the Society was represented by Rudy
Preisendorfer at the Science Fiction Conference and Dinner held on the 1st,
2nd, and 3rd of July, at the ' Henry Hudson Hotel, in New York City.

Also during this summer recess, a veritable galaxy of science fiction
talent was clustered in the halls of MIT. An unscheduled meeting of the
discussion group, held in July 1950 in the Jewett Moore Room, had Isaac
Asimov, Hal Clement, and L. Sprague de Camp as guests. Unfortunately, most
of the members of the group were away for the summer.
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The following fall term, on September 20, 1950, R. Prelsegdorgginrrote
to John 7. Campbell, Editor of ASF, requesting permission to mlcgo e
the complete file of the magazine between the years }950 and'19§ . y
was received soon after from Street and Smith, granting permi ssion or
the group to record and make copies for the members. .Also at this tl?e%h
a decision was reached to start a Journal for the Society. .(ed. no?e. e
Journal did not actually appear until some ten years after it was first
decided upon.) Through this medium, the member§ of th? group could )
express their ideas in the form of science-fictional literature: stoEBes,
poems, articles, etc. The first meeting of the term, 3 Nov?mber 1950,
saw the decision to consolidate the Society's aims and organization iy a
written constitution, to gain full activity recognition from the Institute.

The life of the early discussion group was not always limited to
the confines of a formal discussion. Wany were the times that %nformal
bull sessions were originated in the midst of the bustling corridors of
WIT. The social organization of the group was extended beyond the walls
of the meebting romm and the limits of the meeting hour. One very memo-
rable occasion occurred on the evening of 28 November 1950, W@en the.
members of the group attended the LSC presentation of the movie version
of H.G. Wells' Things to Ccme in 10-250. That eveniryz a dream was bo?n,
a dream that was to become reality eighteen months laisr, when the Society
pPrecznted its own IF novie to raise funds and notify the Institute of its
presence on <eRMLJ Lo

The Society livac on, and grew in strength and membership. At the
the meeting of 16 Felrvary 1951, Raymond Pohl read his firsh draft of the
constitutione The foiluwing Monday, the constitubion was submitted to
the 0id Walker Memorizl Committees The Committee demanded further proof
of the =ctivities ahd accomplishments of the Society; a statement was
drawn up by R. Preisendorfer, and Ray Pohl and Dick Hayman further polished
the constitution. The Constitution was accepted by the Committee on the
28th of February, 1951, nd %the Society officially became a class B MIT
activity. Dr. Verzon Tate, who had so generously aidec¢ the Society in its
early formative days, became Faculbky Advisor.

Feverish activity marked the following weeks. Letters were sent to
Isaac Asimov and Hal Clement, nd a poster display was set up March 12,
in the lobby of Building 10. This display showed the constitution of
the Society, letters tc =zl from Street and Smitl, and commrications
with NBC on the Dimension-X project. The foll owiag day, a display was
erecved in the biue halls of the Hayden Library. Ve received premission
from Dr. Tate to use- the glzss show cases, which we filled with early
issues of ASF, British SF magazines, and several books, including a rare

copy of Slan, #and a book contributed by Dr. Tate, called Phra, the
Phoenician. o

During all these menths, the microfilming project was never idle.
Dr. Tate took a great irterest in the project, and did all he could to
encourage the activity. Dr. Tate even offered to help finance the
construction of a microfilm reader for the Society, and it was only the

unremitting mressure on the students that forced them to sadly turn down
this most generous offer.
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The important meeting of 16 March 1951 saw three significant events:

(a) Isaac Asimov and Hal Clement attended the large meeting held in
Jewett Moore Lounge. Their presence stimulated interesting
discussions on matters of Astronomy, as applied to the field of
Science Fiction. (Clement holds a laster's degree in Astronocny
from harvard.)

(b) Professor Arnold of the Mechanical Engineering Department
explained his proposed course in Engineering Education, designed
to acquaint engincering students with the problems of machine
and tool design in radically different - environments. He
imagined a planet in the Arcturus system populated by beings
of a technical level comparable with that which was extant on
Earth in the early Twenties. Where he thought the Society
could help him was in the formulation of a new and sufficiently
differeni, prys=ical environment for this culiture, so that the
Earbh engincers covld design machines and work out the problenms
encountered in constructing trade mayerials for the inhabitants
of this pilsneli. The Society's part in the Arcturus Project
became the (zsign of the chemistry and physics of the planet,
to be used as engineering data by the students in Arnold's course.

(c) Ard lezt, ot 1ob least, elections were held at this meeting.
Qick haymi~ 15 ciected the first President under the new consti-
tution; Ru'l: “reicendorfer was elected Vice President, D. Wocd-
werd was mwers Trezsurer, and G. Lutz became the Secretary.

Cn Fricay, the 20uh of April, the Society was again honored by the
presence of Hal Clement ac a weeting. Dr. Tate was guest speaker at the
meeting of L May 1951, the regular election meeting under the new consti-
tution. At this meeting, the officers were reshuffeled; Re. Preisendorfer
was elacted President, Raymoerd Pohl Vice President, Frank Maher Secretary,
ard Jia Wavers Treasvror,

And 30, e Spring tium drifted into the msts Before the members
left for the summer, however, vhey managed to erect a huge display in the
Hayden Library, near the Circulation Desk and the 0ld Director's Office.
The display consisted of a huze salmon—-colored rocket on a jet black, star-
studded btaclkground, belfsi 2n ¢pen bookcase displaying some of vhe Society's
latest acqisicioas. nlhroggh the display was meent for itc Haiecoring
Veelz. Tume 10-17, it remainii uo for over a year, and was still sbanding
in June of 1352, when the author left the Instibtute. And the Wicrofilming
Project went on.

When Rudy Preisendorfer returned to Cambridge in the Fall of 1951, he
fourd a letter from Mr. Alec loss, of 20th Century Fox, advertising their
new movie, YThe Day the Earth Stood Stillt. Mr. Moss, in return for the
Society!s cifer of aid in publ.cizing the movie, invited the members as
a group to the Boston Premicre of the Movie on the 10th of October. This
was a poor time, and the MITSFS went to see the movie free, with speeial
arrangements with the manager of the theater, on the 16th. The Society
later drew up a critique of the movie, and gave it to the theater manager,
to be forwarded to lir. Moss.



In late 1951 funds for the microfilming project were running danger-
ously low, and the idea of discontinuing or reducing the size of the plan
was considered. The major ocrsideration was the extremely high cost of
the films, and whether the money might be put to better use. (Two weeks
later, an anonymous donor donated %25 to the Society, for the purpose of
retiring the microfilming debt. -- ed.)

The Society was now well established, and at this time was invited by
Techmique, the MIT yearbook, to write a brief history of the Society, its
aims, and its goals. At the same meeting, the members posed (8 Feb. 1952)
for its first picture in the Techniue.

At the momentus meeting of 1lj February 1952, plans were made to:

(a) Write Gold and Campbell, asking for the names and addresses of
the SF writers in the Boston area.

(b) A 1list of SF movies was:to be analyzed for possibilities,
for showing an SF film by the MITSFS. The film would be in
10-250, and cpen to the public for LO¢. The Society eventu-
ally arranged with the LSC to co-sponsor the film, "Flesh
and Fantagy", with a 50-50 split of the take.

On Thursiay, & April 1952, the film was shown to a capacity audience
in 10-250. Tr2 take wer $j0.00, but after paying expenses and splitting
the take, the Soclety cew» up with a profit of $1.00. The members didn't
care-~-the rea’. purpose ci “he evening was accomplished: the MITSFS became
firmly entre..ched in the tblic!s eye.

The clcsing cf the first great cycle of the existence of the MITSFS
came on the 18th of April, 1952, when lire John W. Campbell was guest at
a banquet dinner. Three years before, Mr. Campbell's visit to MIT had
started the germ of an idea, which had grown into the MIT Science Fiction
Society. Prof. Arnold attended this meeting =nd was introduced to
Campbell; when Campbell saw how successful the course had been, he per-
suaded Arnoll to write an article on the course, which later appeared
as a cover article in aSF. Afterward, Campbcll and the members of the
Society enjoyed a pleasant dinner and after-dinner discussion at the Red
Coach Grill in Boston.

The mecting of 9 May 3952 m=w the election of a new President, Ray
Publ. who he? been one of the most loyal and steadfast members of the
Sociciy all through its early y=ars. Jim Waters, another steadfast and
faithful member, became the Vice President of the Society. ILes.Irish, an
energetic new-comer to the fold was elected Secretary; and Brian Parker,
(the new member of the Society, who had distinguished himself by having
his first story published in aSF) became the Society!s Treasurer. Also
at this meeting, Dr. Harris of the MIT Medical Demrtment, attended in
his capacity as Staff Psychiatrist; Dr. Harris observed and recorded the
disaussion of SF in progress for the purpose of determining the relation
of Science Fiction as a field of kuman literature tf the imaginabion, to
the individuals who read and write that literature.

((Editor's note: Dr. Harris eventually finished his study, and
presented his conclusions to the Society. Those interested may see a
transcription of his talk in TZ #2. Twilight Z2ine would be very
interested in printing additional histories of periods of Society orera-
tions, if any of you readers might be talked into writing of the times
When you were members.))
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FlekeE SE@OING S — “LXIX

SONGS OF THE INSTITUTE

FARKT | SONGS CF TEZ DORMATT SINGERS--courtesy of radio station WIBS
written by Dan Murphy and Matt Fichtenbaum

The Institute Screw
to the tune of "Captain
Woodstock'!s Courtship"

As T walked out one May morning, along the shady route,

I met with Julie Stratton, the keeper of the 'Tute;

He said unto Dean Wadleigh, "I decree it now the law,

Before those kids get out of here, they'll be screwed right to the wall."

"Tell me of the nitrate ring, and what's in this unknown?

Integrate log x dx, find the volume of this cones

Prove momentum is conserved, now answer my questions allj

Ard be sure and pass that final quiz, or be screwed right to the wall,."

My test tube broke; I've got no ring, 'cause it spilled in my unknown.
My C.R.C, book is not here; my slide rule is at home.

The pucks don't bounce, the trains donft stop, my cum is gonna fallj;
If T don't pass that final quiz I'll be screwed right to the wall.

WThat is Avogadro!s number, tell me if you willj

How much ice cream would it take, a one-inch cube to £ill17?

Who are the daughters of King Lear? Now answer my questions allj;

And be sure and pass that final quiz, or be screwed right to the wall."

Don't know Avogadro's number, he don't have no phone;

You don't put ice cream in a cube, you put it in a cone.

The King's girls I'd like to meet, if they're not from McCormick Hall,
But one more date and I just might be screwed right to the wall.

"It's on tomorrow you must bring me problems one through nine.

Write a theme on Odyssey, ten pages would be fine.

Do this lab and read this book; now tool, one and all--

And be sure and pass that final quiz or be screwed right to the wall."

My friend's a genius--he will give me problems one through nine.

The bible of a sophomore will have the needed lines.

The lab's not done, the book's not read; there's a party down the hall--
I think I'11l join them, though I might be screwed right to the wall.

"Now the year is over, Frosh; you've passed not one lone course.
You've squandered all your tooling timej you leave me no recourse.
Seventeen hundred dovn the drain—-I hope you've had a ballj;

Tech is Hell, I'm sure you know, you're screwed right to the wall."



13

Talling YcCormick Blues

Some two years ago, or maybe more, a coed from the class of !'four
Decided she was overly rich, so she gave some away, the old
Philanthropiste.

Gave it to MIT, her old alma mater.

Oh well, it's better than giving it to Internal Revenue.

In order for to get this loot, the people of the Institute
Agreed to build a great gray hall, for housing coeds one and all--
Moved 'em out of other dorms--and apartments--and the Boston Common.

So they tore up half of Danforth Street, and commenced pourin' much concrete.

Well, they got the whole first story poured, and then found out they
couldntt afford

The rest of it

Not enough money--

Had to make the rest of the building smaller--

Tough luck.

The outer shell was soon completed, with pieces of the top deleted:

A two-story blockhouse, ccld, aloof, with a six—story silo on the roof.

Looks like a two-stage rocket--take off ary day now--watch out for
those coeds from Marsl

And then along the problem came of what should be the building's name.
Mrs. licCormick thought it'd be nice to honor the memory

Of her husband. What a fine name for a building--think of it now--
Stanley.

Then Jay liarden said, "Hear! Hearl What to feed our coeds dear?
Balanced meals are sure a must, and only Stouffer'!s can we trust.”
Low quantity, low quality. High prices, high profits.

Yeah, that's bal nced all right.

Now, just west of the old Great Dome stands this lovely coed home.
Utopia, now and here--all for eleven-fifty each year.

You can fool all of the people some of the time, and some of the people
all of the time, but you can't fool all of the people all of the time,

Abraham ILincoln said thats

Whot would MIT do with real girls?

I said thate.




OLD EAST CAMPUS

Now, therets a 1ittle rule, says that hotplates cannot be,
And you know wz all observe it, so if you wish to see,
You can sesarch our rooms all over, and I'm sure none will be found,

If you'!ll Jjust give us falr warning, when you're gonna come around.

No, you can'!t keep your hotplates here 1n old East Campus,
Dean Fassett does not think that 1t's a joke;

The contract sgays Stoufferts serves all food on campus--—
Wilth hotplate compectition they'd go broke.

Now the guys at old East Campus like to have a 1little fun,

But the Institute has told us that it!s got to end by cne-—-
Now maybe you can stretch it, but you better te discreet,

Or it Just might hit page one of Boston'!s 1ittle scandal sheet.

No, you can't keep your mistress here in old East Campus-—-
Judcomm is alert and stands on guard.

She can't come to live with you in old East Campus,
Unless, of cocurse, you sign the little card.

Therels an annual event that we call old East Campus Day——

Just a peaceful celebration that Sprilng is on its way.

Now there may Jjust be some racket, and some water tumbling down,
So I think I'11l piay 1t safe, and maybe just be out of town.

Yes, it gets kind of nolsy, here in old East Campus——
Strange but true, I swear, so do not scoff;

An H-Bomb could fall on top of old East Campus,

And no one here would hear when 1t went off.

Now, don't let me mislead you, I am not dissatisfied,

And I krow that loud objectors sometimes take a little ride.

01ld East Campus may not he the best in all the Universe,

But you could be stuck in Burton, and you know that's ten times worse.

Yes, I'll stay here and not l=ave old East Campus,
With roaches, bugs, and now and then a mouse--

Though things are not perfect here in old East Campus,
It's a aamn sight better than old Burton House.

Yes, I'll stay here and not leave old East Campus——
Shut the door--welre caught in a lurch-—--here comes Freddy
on a hotplate search--
Yes, I'1ll stay here, and not leave old East Campus--—
dayden, Walcott,Wood, Munroe——strike a match and watch 'em go--
Yes, I'll stay here, and not leave old East Campus—-—
MIT is sure a drag-—shut the door and bite the bag.



PART 2! sones of THE INSTITUTE

CHANCE IN A MILLION
(tune: Renfrc Valley Trail)

Would you like to see your name at MIT,

Engraved upon a foor, or inseribed upon a floor?

Your neighbors will be jealous, your kinfolk will be stunned;
Just give your second million to the Secsnd Century Fund.

CHORUS:

It's the chance in a million, leave your money to Jim Killian,

for the Second Century Fund;

Or just give it all to Stratton: do your part and help to faten

up the Second Century Fund.

Just you listen to me, brother, cause yzu'll never have another

such en opportunity,

15

To give so many dollars to so many worthy scholars, for a better MIT.

If you'd like to vrocrastinate, cause you don't care to donate,

We think it would e prudent to remain a lowly student.
Por the day of gravuation is the first day you'll be dunned
By the friendly strong-arm agents of the Second Century Fund.

Chorus

If you're broke, 2on't worry; Tech is in no hurry--

Sign away your wages, to be bled in gentle steges.

And should _© -you1 need assistance in msking out your will,
MIT will gladly stick its grubby fingers in the till.

Chorus

THE CCOP
(tune: I want to be loved by you)

Where do you pay an extra twenty percent,
Just to get back a measly ten percent?
Where is your money unwisely spent?

Oooh, ooh, ooh, at the Coop, Coop, the Cuop.

Mmm, Mmrm,

The haircuts there are all taboo;

Record prices are doubled for you.

Uncle Scrocge is the Chairman of the Board there too;
here-ere-ere? At the Coop, Coop, the Coop.

Freshmen can get a real bargain, too:

The tenth preliminary of a bock by Uno who.

And other assorted goodies, cne for the price of two.
Where-ere-ere? At the Ccop, Coop, the Coop.



A Madrigal Menagerie

to the tune of "Gee,
(Sung by the AVS at the All-Tech Sing, 1962) Officer Krupke"

Director of Admissions, my lMa's an engineer;
My sister's a computer; my brother is a gear.
My Father is a robot; my Grandpa's also queer;
Leaping logic, naturally I'm herel

Dear Roland B. Greeley, according to you
I ought to study History at Smith or B.U.
I ain't husband-hunting, that's ill-gotten gains,
Deep down inside me I got brains. I got brainsl

We got brains! We got brainsl We got hairy brainsi
Like, inside the least of us is brainsi

Dear fascinating Techman, you gotta understand,

That when I'm doing Physics, I cannot hold your handj;
It's not I'm anti-social, it!s flunking out I fear,
Creeping Cambridge, that's hcv I'm still herel

Dear lifeless cced, it!'s really a shame,

You're lacking social polish and you're training!s to blame.
You look more like oysters then ravishing pearls,

But deep inside you you are girls, You are girlsl

You are girls! Ve are girls! Ve are female girlsl
Like, we're biologically girlsl

Dezr philanthropic Fassett, welre socially deprived;
I'm lacking proper culture; I never have arrived;
You think your dormitory is gonna cure those ills~-—
Okay, Freddie, who will pay the bills?

Yea verily, coed, it's for your own gocd--—

This way we can be sure that you will live as you should.
Pinancial arrangements are easily made:

A1l five-oh students will get aid. TYou'll get aidl

We got aidl We got aidl We got student aidl
Like, the best of us got student aidl

The trouble is we're lazy, the trouble is we're slobs:

The trouble is we're crazy, the trouble is we're snobs;

The trouble is we're learning, the trouble is we've learned--
Five~ohs aren't so casually earnad.

Dear Kenneth R. Wadleigh, we're down on ocur knees;
Ve have all been told about the birds and the bees.
Dear Kenneth R, Wadleigh, what are we to do?

Gee, Kenneth R. Wadleigh, ceee
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Gamble's Boys as sung by the Alchemy Five,
whoever they were, to the
tune of "Barry's Boys"

WVe're the bright young men, who want to go back to 1810, we're Gamble's boys;
VWle're the kids with a couse, yes, chemistry like grandpapa's,
welre Gamble's boys.
We're the new kind of youth at your alma mater,
Back to old Phlogiston, earth, air, fire, and water;
Back to when class average never meant a thing,
And you always felt secure about the nitrate ring.

We're the new kind of thing, we're logical without reasoning;

It's analysis by chance, where old John Dalton wore the pants——

Now he'!s too advanced;

So if you don't reccgnize any photoelectricity, quantum mechanics, or
Xenon complexicity,

You too can join the crew, Tippecanoe and 5.02,

Back with Gamble'!s--where chemistry'!s a shambles--back with Gamble's boys.

VWihy did the chicken cross the road? To try to drop 5.02.

Roses are red, violess are blue; Linus Peuling's a finko, too.

Aba kanee, kanaw, kenay--let's investigate Lavoisier.

Freshmzn, Freshman, don't complain, or you'll have to take the course again.
Hold the presses--stop the mail--the chemistry final is up for salel

Gamble, Gamble, maks your bid; I love Bob Boyle, but Oh You Kidl

Heard the latest new statistic? Chemistry is unrealistic.

Shut the door; wail and moan--here comes Gamble with a new unknown.

Back with Eddie--not Julie, Ken, or Freddy--back with Gamble's boysi
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The Beaver easily leads the mammals of theworld in mechanical
and engineering skill, and also in habits of industry. Being chiefly
nocturnal in its habits, it sleeps by day, and after nightfall carries
on its work unmolested. It is seldom that anyone sees a live Beaver
in its haunts during the middle of the day, but it is possible to do
so during the hour before sunset.

«sothe persistence and success of this animal in avoiding
Observation is very disappointing to visitors, and exasperating
to directors and keepers.

The Beaver's efforts are directed toward its own preservation
and comfort.

-- W, T. Hornady
The American Natural History
pp. 80-82
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GLORIOUS  TRADITIONS

OF THE M™MOST NOBLE
SCIENCE  FICTION
SOCIETY of e MIT

e

BY ANTHONY R LEWIS

Hon. Librarian of the MITSFS

F::

nmutes: The Yinutes of the Society are a priceless treasure trove of trivial
detailise. They have been vritten and filed away by a long line of
Honcurable Scceretaries of unguestionable intezrity. Only minor
conprorilses with sl trulh have ever been permitted; we regard these
as hsiastic License, rather than revriting of History. The Minutes
rust Lz hurourous. This is an unvritten law. % is unvritten
becausez no .cretary ever took the trcuble to wvrite it down.
Comittees: We have wmany various committees as we have fourd them the least
effective methcd of getting work dones Also, having a number of
corrittees gives everyone a chance to be a realo-trulo committee
chairwan. This will bolster an ego badly in need of bolstering
(see Institute). At present there are five badly functioning
corrittees.

Theftcorm: This is the publicity committee; it was originally
set up to steal the Bonestell rmurals at Science Park. It has
not yet done so. This committee was called Fileekomn by J.Martin
Graetz; no one listened to him. Theftcomm has slowly grovmn in
powrer taking over the functions of Compost (formerly Poster
Cormittee), Feecomm {the ex-Feeler Committee) and the old old
Pubiicity Cormitiee. Someday the Science Fiction Society will
be a subsidiary of Theftcomm. Such is lifs.

Libcomms The Libraiy Comrittee takes care of cur sacred books
and magaziness mainly it stamps them Science Fiction Society of
MIT and the forpgets about them. This committee developed from
the Keppel Committee; Keppel was Registrar of Literature——riore
about Mr. Keppel later.

foocomm: The Movie Cormmittee shows all the good stf movies
ever made, such as: The Day the Tarth Stood Still, The Day the
Farth Stood Still, and *he Day the Warth Stocd Still. The
origins of this nefarious organization are hidden in the mists
of time. It is better for our sanity that we do mot know
rnore about it.

War Council: This Noble Organization was originally set up to
contend with the Fountainhead of Evil on Campus Here (Fech)
knovn to the uninitiated as Inscomm. ‘iore recently it has
expanded its activities to Fighting the Good Fight against our
own journalistic parody--the Tech. It also gets bookcases
for the Library.


Oommitr.ee

Jourcar:e 1is the Journal of the “ITSFS Cormittee. It tries to |§9
publish a magazine. This comittee was set up in response to an
idea of Mr. He. Gernsback. The Ravin gave up Theftcorn to becone
Editor. (Talk abcut ancient history-—ed.)

Dormant Committees: Banquom, formerly Bankorm, plans how to waste
the Society!s ill-gotten gains on focd. Every year we revive it in
tire for the annual MITSFS Banquet.

Pilecorms: the Compilation Committee is supposed to conpile
lists of the best stf books or to keep a2 record of the stuff in

our Library--I forget which one is the real job.

¥lushed Committees: Knockcorm: was assicned to procure a gavel
for the Society. It did. Actually, it also got a scunding board.

Carnalcorms hardled the SFS booth at the APO Cernival over the
strenuous objections of Theftcorm. A Hieronymous Machine was
exhibited and disbelieved in by the sometime President of the
defunct Psychic Research Society. e managed to lose noney on the
deal. Flush Carnalccrmn.

lihooshcorms the Rocket Comittee did extrerely little even
for a cormittee of the Noble Scciety. It was flushed.

Farceccrms a large cormittee convened to vrite a letter to
John ¥, Campltell, Jr. of repute. It did. He finally answered it.
Toc bad:i

Various other defunct cormittees such as card, correspondence,
convention, prograr, executive, microfilming, publications, and
literary once existad. They are one with the snows of yesteryear.

The Nc'"peak rack il of nomenclaturing comrittees was adopted on

22 Bowent e U . ihere is one other cipan.zation worthy of note:
toor Vemirence JUecys This Secret Organinaison, striking terror into
iz heare o -«.¢boers, seeks to reccver Looks taken from our
Lrtrary end places in Unofficial Lirracy Annex One (Bob Brodsky's
rozn)e Lizzarg noimil tines VYergeltoungsflotte is under the command

ox vibcin; in tiaze o f trouble, when the Forces of Bvil gather,
the lar Council assures cornand.

Characters: the mumber of characters in the Society is large and only the most
imposrtnt are listed below.
Crober T. Xeppel: the nost farmous charscter of them a2ll. Crober
was Lord Figh Irpotentate of the Scciety amcng his other titles. A
full biography is insluded in the ¥inutes of 21 May 1954 for those
who are nosy. lic is cne of the only menbers of the Society allowed
to place &z pedireni abtove his door. He once paid his dues with a
silver dollar fxuaon in a block of ice. He sometimes attends ban-
quets wearing & Wilt and acoonpanied by his wife, who has been
having a loag eri ruaing feed with Iszac Az1mov.
Jerry Vlenrer: iz aﬁrzded a2 crest consioting of an or and sable
nonad by the Sonisty Jor his Outstanding Work.
William J, Sarill: +the only pseudomember the Society has ever had.
He never quite rade it to quasi-member. Bill is a real fan(atic)
about stf. He is at UAMALAEAA TALEEL B.U.
Miller: established the famous millermction. This has been the
basis of the Society's ethical code for 18,000 years.
William: an arbitrary nane assigned by the ecrudite Society to the
tagazine of Fantasy ard Science Fictions
AsRobert Brodsky (fRG): keeper of the Library Annex. Subject of
the Second Attempt to Upset the Hearst Precedent. WNational Science
Foundation Fellow,
Anthony R. Lewis: the only officer who r an against a plant for
the office of Secretary. (ilot any more--ed.) Almost defeated.
We have a Faculty Advisor, Prcfessor Norman Holland. You will probably
probably never see him. This was the condition he insisted upon before becoming
our Faculty Advisor.
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We once had by-laws as well as a constitution, but they have all
been repealed.
Rubber-rimmed wheels are tyres not tires.

Richardson Motion: All members of the Society shall be called Richardson.

Joe Hearst Precedent: The Chair cannot entertain a motion to flush

members of the Societye

Galbraith Motion: % of the Society's treasury shall be set aside for

the purpose of taking pictures of real spaceships
on distant planets.

Shinnick Motion: That Alan Robert Brodsky shall be drawn and guartered
in a suitable science-fictional mamner. Note that this
is not a contradiction of the Joe Hearst Precedent.

¥illermotion: The most famous motion of them all. Only Miller is

allowed to move that the meeting be adjourned. There
have been some attempts to circumvent this in the past,
but the Forces of Good will Triumph in the End.

Nothing was ever done about it.

The Treasury should contain one (1) Canadian Nickel (1947) as a momento
of the first stf film shown on campus. On second thought, it might be in the
Archives, of it might have been lost. The Treasury once had as much as 5¢ by
anonymous donation, but it was' sent as part of the price for a set of H. P.
Lovecraft books that have not yet arrived.

We have microfilms of aSF from 1930 to 1939 or thereabouts. Unfor-
tunately, no one seems to know where they are at the present time. There
are many theories amd rumours about it. We hope to solve the problem this
year. Successli! We found them.

This trash written by ARLewis
26 September 1959 and fixed up
13 Jamuary 1960

(Reprinted from Twlight Zine #1 for the benefit of the
newer members)
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On the subject of MIT vs. the Inner Belt, Mike Rodburg of the Tech had this

ti :
iatene b ingheots (from the Tech, 86/8, L March 66)

"Robert Samuelson, president of the Harvard Crimson, came up with what
he euphemistically entitled !A Critical Analysis: MIT vs. the Inner Belt!.
Fe complimented MIT's reaction to the proposed railroad route as 'a brilliant
demonstration of precision public relations! and commenced blasting the
Institute for its move.

"Asserting that the proposed damage was exaggerated, he informed us
that MIT viewed the highway as 'an impediment to MIT's expansion westward.!
(Teward Harvard? Perhaps with intentions of gobbling it up?) He said, 'In
fack, what MIT's presentation did--and did very well--was to obscure the
basic issues by raising fears that are either unfounded, exaggerated, or at
least poorly explained. The tone of their defense c¢ften bordered upon the
demagogic.' This last remark was aimed at Attorney Hanifee's speech before
the Cambridge City Council.

"Hamuelson concluded that land was no problem to the Institute: 'What
about the 25 acres of open athletic fields conveniently adjacent to the main
campus?? He goes further; !One wonders how the importance of the athletic
fields stack up against the moes (sic) of the 3000-5000 people who would be
displaced by the Brookline-Elm St. route.! We wonder why he has not suggested
donating Barvard Stadium for the same Purpose.n
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CTS A SLATES FREE NOVIE

; . Js Stanhopg Alderson 177, ceorndidate for UAP, in co-operation with
Hackiash ool tué ‘MIT Coience @icwion socinty . arrncunced today that a
frez movie wiltl De shoan next Mriday, the 25th. The name of the film

1s "sex Tilt:ine So P2 Uuilezs,” a-d it stars Tuesday Weld, Mijanou
Banint, and Yarie VA:DO7siie Ic Will be shown a2t tne big "All the VWay
Wita 35A" rallr o he ucid in rooin 54-100, the Green iLarth Sciences
Bul«ing 2gi 1lecr lentuvte hall, The fzature starts at 5000 pm, 7200
Copm, Seld pm, and 1i.0C pua. Admission is free to the MIT community.
The £iim 1s 1dum. Why not comcz and bring a date (if you dare)?

———

. MECHANICAL BEsaViLR APP.ARS TO CAMPAIGN FOR UAP

A mechanical bcaver, J. Stanhope Alderson III, has appearcd on
campus Lo suupdign in the homestretech., Driven by two toy boat motors,
and hatierv-powered, tha candicate has becn plagued by charges of be-
ing a 'puppet” of behind-the-scenes 'button pushers" and "wire pull-
ers,” He is scheduled to appear wherever UAP candidates gather,

"PILTHY PIERR:" SCHCDUL:D TO APPEAR IN A COAT AND TIE???

Reliable sources indicated today that Erwin S. ("Filthy Pierre")
Strauss, campaign manager for J. Stanhope Alderson III, the mechanical
baEver running for UAP, would appear, with the candidate, in building
ten or thercavouts, in a COAT AND TIt. This unprecedented event will
pezbably be the only chance anyone on campus Will ever have to scee The
Filth so attired, and is therefore not to be missad. March 1,ElectienDay

, VOT FOR JSA FIRST, YOUR FAVORITE HUMAN CANDIDATE SECOND

The ballotting for UAP will be on 2 preferential basis. On the
first baliot, each candidate will be assigned the votes of those per-
sous listing the candidate as his first choice. On each succeeding
ballot, the candidate with the smallest number of votes on the preced-
in:, ballot is eliminated, and his votes go to the candidate listed
in ¢rder of preferencz by the voter. When the last candidate on a
person's ballot is eliminated, his ballot is declared void. This pro-
cecture continues until one candidate has a ma jority of the votes still
va.id, The procedure uscd in 1959{ when & cat, Albert Blythe Gasser,

. ran for UAP, was to hold a "zeroth" ballot, during which he was con-
sidered a candidate, totals being annquncad for all candidates (on
this ballsct, A1 Gasser was the leader). Then the animal was declared
ineligible, and the official "first" ballot was held, with Gasser's
votes going to the person listed next on his ballots. If this pre-~
cefent is followed, you can vote for JSA first, and your favorite
humnan candidate second, and the outcome of the official vote count.
wlil be the same as it would have been if you had voted for your can-
didate first. Or, if you don't like any of the humdn candldates, you
can "pullet" for JSA (put JSA first, nobody second).






CLECTION VIOLENCE FLARES

DEAN WADLEIGH INTERVENES IN FRACAS

March 2, 1966
Violence erupted yesterday at the site of the MIT Undergraduate
Association elections. DNr. Erwin S. Strauss arrived on the Scene at
about nine o'clock in the morning and set up signs advocatling the

writing-in of J. Stanhope Alderson III, a mechanical beaver, as
President of the Undergraduate Association(UAP), the highest office
in student government at the Institute. Iir., Strauss remained on

the spot to operate the beaver’s controls. Shortly thereafter, bir.
Richard Cunningham, another c:craidate for UAP (in addition to being
a Republican candidate for t .z i.&ssachusetts state 1egislature),
left some campaign literaturz nearby to be picked up by interested
members of the electorecce. 5.2 literature voiced Mr. Cunningham's
support of thne Presildent's policy in Vietnam, and attacked Mr. Glen
Theodore Nygreen's oppositicn of current U.S. policy, calling it un-
representative of MIT students (lir. Nygreen was also a candidate

for UAP). After a while, someone wearing a sticker on his Jacket
reading "I'm for Ted" came along, looked at ir. Cunningham's lit-
erature, and, without further ado, scooped up the material, placed
it in his briefcase, and started to leave. Mr. Strauss called out
“Hey, come back!" at the individual, but he merely picked up his
pace and ran up the nearest stairway. Since kMr. Strauss had nothlng
to do with the literature, he c¢id not pursue the thilef. Later,

Mr. Strauss retrieved two cories of the literature from a wastebasket,
and placed them where the literature had been, one copy of the
one-page blurb with each side up. As Mr. Strauss was reading the
blurb with another person stancing owzclde him, the other person rip-
ped one copy from where it was attacned. When Mr. Strauss asked nim
what he was dolng, he glared at Mr. Strauss, and crumpled the page
up, calling it a "slander sheet." The copy contained a notice that
the other copies had been stolen by a person with an "I'm for Ted"
sticker,

Shortly after this, Mr. Cunningham returned, with more copies,
and once again left them at the same place, after having been told
by Mr. Strauss what had happened. Once again, someone came, scooped
up the literature, and ran. This time, Mr. Strauss gave serious
pursuit, caught up with the thief as he fled down the basement hall,
and grappled briefly, as the thief shouted, "You'll never get them
back." However, in the struggle, he lost his watch. MNr. Strauss
took the watch upstairs, and when the thief returned asking for his
watch, lir. Strauss asked for hls name and adress. When the thief
refused, the member of the MIT Campus Patrol on duty outside the
nearby bursar'’s office was called over, and the thief was persuaded
to produce a driver's license stating that its owner was Mr. William
Arthur Steves. A check of the student directory showed Mr. Steves
to be a member of Sigma Alpha Epsilon and thus a fraternity brother
of Mr. Nygreen. bir. Strauss, feeling the information relevant to the
election, posted a sign at the point announcing that the literature
of Mr. Cunningham attacking Mr. Nygreen had been stolen by Mr. William
Arthur Steves of SAE.

At this point, a member of the Secretariat (the student govern-
ment body charged with running elections) which had all morning
done nothing to disturdb Nr. Strauss, suddenly felt constrailned to
question the legality of kMr. Strauss' display. MNr. Strauss expressed
willingness to move 1f the proper authority so requested. After
reporting verbally that Dean of Student Affairs Kenneth R. Wadleigh



wished the display removed, Mr. Strauss asked for proof of the fact,
perhaps in the form of a note from the Dean. Shortly after, the
Secretariat man in charge of the election returned, not with a note,
but with Dean Wadleigh in person, who then asked Mr. Strauss to leave,
When dr. Strauss asked 1f he could have a small note, Dean VWadleligh
replied,; "No," and left. Wr. Strauss and some friends then removed
the display as requested.

Shortly thereafter, a graduate student passed out a sheet of
hectographed material repeating the statement concerning the theft
of the literature that Mr. Strauss! sign had borne, attributing it
(correctly) to Mr. Strauss.

The preceding Friday, "The Tech," the MIT student newspaper,
printed an editorial supporting Mr. Nygreen's candldacy, and stating
certain things about Mr. Glorgio Piccagll that have been alleged to
be false. Full detaills of thes are not now available., Throughout
the campaign, kir. Nygreen's sujsorters had been, in violation of the
rules, placing gummed stickers reading "I'm for Ted" on doors, walls,
and most other surfaces in sigat. '

EDITORIAL~-A CALL FOR NEW ELECTIONS

It can scarcely be denied that a new election, held after the
actions of Mr. Nygreen's supporters have become known to the voters,
would result in Mr. Nygreen's receiving fewer votes than he did. Such
votes might well go to iir. Kimball Thurston, the only other frater-
nity man besides Mr. Nygreen seeking the office of UAP, or to Mr.
Cunningham, against whom the viliolence was directed, or to Mr. Piccag-
1i, who was plctured as opposed to r. Nygreen more than the other
candidates were, particularaly more than lMr. Frank March, the even-
tual winner, was. If there are any retractions to be made by "The
Tech" in the wake of its editorial {delayed until it was too late
for effective rebuttal), this could further transfer votes towards
Mr. Plccagli, perhaps even to the poinv of affecting the outcome.

But this is not the 1ssue., The low morals displayed by some
campaigners, culminated by the lntervention of the Dean, have made
a mockery oI everything considered desirable in an undergraduate
election-~honesty, fair play, and, above all, the abllity to run
an honest, fair election independently, without the intervention
o’ the Dean. It is for these reasons of principle that a new elec-
tion should be held.

MIT's image has undergone serious enough damage in the recent
Inner Belt controversy. Let us at least set an example of honesty
and ethlcal behavior in elections to the Commonwealth of Massachusetts,
which, as we all know, could so well use such an example.

[This 1is "The Tool," Volume III, Number 5. Published by E. S. Strauss]

(P.S.: J. Stonhope Alderson received 81 votes for UAP, Uth out of six.)
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THE CROSSBOWS  oF
RATTSHOFR

from the McNastiad of Frater Jacobus

( In Twilight Zine 13 we were gble to present one of the
spurious sections of The Mcl'astiad of Frater Jacobus: an extraneous
account of the fall of MacBeth which had been grafted onto

the McNasty tradition. Here we present a part of the true cancr:
the rerort of an adventure in vhich the Irish hero actually took
part. The time 1s early antumn of the year 1141; the place Ratishof

near the present town of Brauneu in what is now northern Austria. --CD.)

I

The land about the juncture of the rivers Inn and Salzach
is quite pleasantly situated. It is served by a number of churches
and its inhabitents, for the most part free peasants, have been
reasonably prosrerous. This was before Modthryth came to
Ratishof.

The lady Modthryth had been of fair birth in the kingdom
of Northumbria. Her temper, however, did not befit her station
and even the Norman conquere:rs who so oft were willing to find
emnployment for the Saxons women (& here one must forgive them
for to a soldier, miles from his home and kinsmen so many a month,
even & Sassenach may seem fair to lock uron) would have nothing to
do with her. This situation souring, if possible, her disposition
even more, her father resolved to get rid of her once and for all
bty shutting her into a Socttish cloister,

Three weeks later her abbess returned her with the recommendation
that she take up Islem. The old men then began to cast about for
foreign proposals.

There was not long to walt for at that very moment one Karl
vonLi€cesfremd, master of a emall barony in the Bayerndstnark,
had decided the time had ccme to provide his land with legitimate
heirs., Hearing then of the maid of Northumbris, he sent a
somevhat myopic legate over sea to rerort on her at first hand.
Scmewhat later he was delighted to hear that she was to be
considered truly reizend.*

And’ then were there made great preparations for the wedding!
Her fether, silently thanking God for this deliverance, sent his
Modthryth over sea whence she made her way, with all her finery,
through the lands of the king of the Franks to the empire of the

¥ Ger. charming. --CD.
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Germenies and thence to the archeplscopal. see nf Salzburg where
her husband-to-be esgerly mwalted her.

find what excitement there was in Szlzburg when the party came
into view. TFor look! cried von ILiebesfremd pointing from the walls:
see how richly ettired even that ugly olé hag (doubtless the least
of the lady’s servants) is; end imogine ilie richness and glory
we shall see vhen Medthryth herself (no dcubt with the main party
still hidden by the hills) appears!

As nn mais varty did appear, the bicon elovly came aware
of the true situeaiion. Thanliing the Lord u~ hed had no lunch that
day, he slcwly descended the courtyard to greet his future
bride. In the days to come he found her ruizent* indeedl
Within the year ILiebesfremd died (some suy 'twas of disgust)
and Mcodthryth had free rein to pursue her crimes--of which it
would be too long to tell even a tenth part. Know, then, only that
she set her proud mind** upon the rich country to west of her and
had soon wade herself mistress of the lands we have before described.
Fortifying the market center st Ratishof
she msde it her seat of operation
B AY E Q N and was soon systematically
{ plundering the landsmen of
“~ Salzach~Inn.

Such’ rapine
could not, however,
long pass unnotieed
and at length the
neighbourizg barons
: decided to out a
L (REARANE \ stop to this
A A /- LACH "\ FORST . ~._ strong minded
;‘m»v/f-““——w“ry*mzmém.: f S ridel N IR ) vixen and 50 made
f« dbeghekimy iy AR PLC WL, <SSP O plans to rise up
R S A TN 0 N7, | in arms egainst
PQ\ L ST S e )‘ ‘\.‘ her. It was at
fj ik S julkingnen” \ ‘this point that
oo ;/'f,.' Nl 351 -?
o /}’/( “WEILHART. b
= / \\ i ‘;5\‘\1&’ ¢ :QJ

S &n

o

oL ny lord Sir
© Tilthy McNasty
o/ S\ and I, came to
o the Continent
J to Dpay a
social call
Phndenbenrs #Ger. irritat-
g ing-' -=-CD.
*Mod-thryvh
y: literally means
OSTMARK strong, or proud:
mind in Anglo-
Saxon., The
author is fond
of making
(cont.)
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on one Sir  Frank Foulmouth (a distant Gallic cousin of my lord
Sir Filthy, so named for his great prowess which allowed Him’
to speak as he pleased with impunity), were informed of the
situation and, ever pledged to the fight for truth, justice

& the Mediaeval way of life, the three of us esssyed to join in
the broil against Ratishof.

Alas cruel Modthryth had not lain idle this time and, adding
to her fortifications, had made Ratishof near impregnable. Further,
wisely mistrusting the love of her own subjects, she sent to
foreign lands and had it filled with devils and evil men and
vwhoever else could be obtalned for gold. So prepared she shut
herself in her fortress and awaited ocur attack: an attack which
would have been horpeless, my lord, had not help arrived from
a nost unexpected quarter. T

It was upon the second month of our unsuccessful siege,
when cur armies would soon have had to be disbanded to return
to their lands, that we had word that Knimpfo, Iady of Kirkmaiden,
who having been on pilgrimage to Cutremer had decided to do the
Grand Tour folliowing the Donau up from Byzantium, was now
stopred at the pilace of tlie Bishop of Passau, scarcely a day's
rids to rorth of us,¥ Dispatching a messenger we sona induced the
ledy (whose wit Lad Leliped us out of many & scrape it the past)
to Join cur force and so on the third day she arrived with her
retinue before the wails of Ratishof.

As she gazed from the hill where we had made our camp, the
lady was soon acquainted with ocur problem. The hill itself, while

references to forelgn lenguage double meanings. cil. reizend-reizend
abovea. =-CD.
*I am told that the lady's adventures on her famous pilgrimage
are recorded 1n detall by Ebeneezer Wyman, one of her retainers,
in the Annals at Tuce. I hope to look into these in the near future., --CE.
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excellent as an observation post, was too far away for the effective
use of artillery and the fortress, while it consisted only of a
single balley without angles or keep, was made inaccessable to
engines by the massive chevaux de frise which protected it on all
but the river side. A direct assault, without suprort, couléd be

the only possibility. . . But Modthryth's hirelings, a troop of
dread Magyar crossbowmen whose reputation might strike fear into

the heart of Christien and paynim slike, would meke that course
suicidal,

My lady Kirkmalden decided thus to try diplemacy and, although
she had hoped to draw the enery to our hill,* was at length able
to obtain an invitation for tea at the castle., It was decided that
I should accompany her as observed (as I a cleric, and she in her
palmers robes, would both be protected by the Peace of God should
our negotiation come to ruin) and, as it proved, there was quite
a scene to observe indeed! o

The first +thing to impress us, as we entered into those grim
walls, was the extreme ugliness of the guards conducting us:  short
squat and muscular, with clumsy hands and broad, stupid faces, they
mch resembled the demons they were oft sald to be by those who

bhed had to fight them. Yet despite their bestislity the lzdy Kirkmaiden

was amusing herself by tesdsing one of the worst of them ere the
time we had entered the squalid wocden pile, raised on its mound

of earth, that Modthryth used for her great hall. Questioning him
about his doxy, his brats, his favorite means for torturing serfs
and other domestic matters dear to his heart she hed soon even
rersuaded him to let her hold his fierce crossbow, braced and ready
for firing, when, as she playfully aimed the wesron toward the
drepery through whilch Mcdthryti was expected to enter at any moment,
our guide sensed something amiss. Hastily recovering his bow from
the gentle Knimpfo, he accidently caused the cord to be released
and sent its mighty iron quarrel coursing erratically toward the
rude ceiling dislodging a shower of clcds and turf.

At that very moment Mcdthryth had entered the main hall and
brushing the dirt off her robes with one hand cheerlly ordered the
rcor man beheaded as, the guards departing to carry out her wishes,
she bade us be seated.

After tea had been roured and a few pleasantries exchénged,
Modthryth got down to business: I suppose you've come to inquire
abcut surrender or some such rot, haven'!t you.

* Tor as the lady later said: !'Twould hae been a grand thing, I
was thinkin'! 4f we micht hae settled this all at a summit
conference. ~-Jacobus.



Och nu, said my lady: I'll nae deny the thocht has passed
through ni heif. Y

'0ch nu' yourself lady, surrender then and be off with you
before you find cold iron passing through ycur pretty head.

The lady Knimpfo bristled at this; 1t was obvious the negotiation
was not going as she had planned. So then ml braw hussy, she answered
sweetly: it's tae be me 'ats surrendering tae you is it? Then I
should be glad if ye'd be showing me but twa smel' favours beforehand
in manner of proof of yer great rower tae mek'! suich an offer. . .

Mnd what mnight they be? bellowed Modthryth. Speak up!

'"Tis only the first that ye'd be showin'! me e fine braw rowan
bush growin® up high in the midst of the Iowlands sea and the
second a vhale walkin'® on dry land 'twixt Handenberg and Neukirchen,
a land ye've stripred sae bare that not even a field mouse can
gain an honest living in the neighbourhood.

With that the monster was speechless with rage. Glowering
at the peerless Knimpfo she loocked a scene from the Inferno itself
with her gat teeth end contorted visage: & fit companion for her
Magyar troops! Recovering her voice she shouted an oath and made
to lunge across the table as Kirkmaiden, defending herself with
a fcrk, picked up a small fruit pie in her other hand and flung
it smartly in her assailant's face. Hae that, ye Sassenach tart!
she shouted as we hastily made our escape: I think that even our
cloth would have been no protection if that cresture had caught up
with us!

Och, sighed my lady as we safely reached our own camp: at least

I now know why shke has been called 'Die Rette des Ratishofes?.
v ;

Now committed to continuing the war, the lady Knimpfo called
a meeting of our joined chiefs that very night to plan a strategy
for the attack which had to be realized soon. No helpful suggestions
were forthcoming, hcwever, until one of our Germans, his tongue
loosened by the excellent wine Iady Kirkmeiden had brought with
her from Passau as a gift {rom the Bishop, venbtured to mention thet,
if she were indecd a witch as he had oft been tcid, Knimpfo might
easily bring the castle to submission and save the rest of us
the trouble.

An' how might that be? she asked.

Wells « » ers o . you could gimply k11l them off or turn them



to frogs or scmething & then we could all go home. .

Nae laddie, she sighed: +that but goes tae show th' effect of
bad publicity. Know thou that thy suggestions pertain to sorcery
(for which I've no taste) & science (for which I've more sense)

& other black arts which should not be mentioned in mixed company.

ML field is in natural megic for which there are rules and rituals
vhich rust be obeyed: your sorcerer can call devils tae his bidding
and your scientist, too proud tae believe in devils nor ony saving
hi'self (holdin' other scientists tae be but an experimental error),
also disbelievés in the Iord and holds him unbound tae morality, but
the magician must be held tae a strict discipline. The acts thou
hast thochit of are evil in themsel' and must be avoided nae matter
what the good that micht be drawn out frae them: an act of min' must
be morally neutral at the least.

Tak' for example these crossbows again' us lad, an' thou'lt
see what I mean. The Welsh longbow and the Turkish bow are instruments
of art; their use, graceful in itself, promotes strength and skill
of body and nobility of mind. The fact that they may be used tae stop
a knicht in full array is not essential tae their being: they are in
themzelves neutral wespons tae be operated at the discretion of their
wielders.

This crossbow (which I borrowed frae the castiz durin! the
confusion of this afternoon) is, on th' ither hand, en evil itself,
its cnly purpose bein’ tae allow unlearned men %ze o=3iroy thelr
betters and it is thus 'tis mortal sin tae use tbenm again' zood
Chrisbhian folkk. In place of skill acquired througlh birth and training
ye hue a stock tha'! allcows the basest slave tae aim a quarrel
tolcrebly weel; in place of a noble strength tae rull the Velsh bow
ye Loe a2 stirrup through which the churl may place hils foot and a
gaffle whica, havin' boat his legs like those of a t2aZ, he fixes
fae the cord and hooks tae his belt so that when hi: straightens
himsel! up like g man he's automatically braced his weapon. « .

lere the lady £-11 silent and a lock of deep thought passed
over her bcauteous coinlinence, At length she a7kin made sheech:
Gentlemen. T hae a spa.l thal micht be of some use toe our cause.
But ye murti promise me first that, if I cea hely ye over the bailey,
ye will stanghter everv defender wi'out mercy & second that, if
Modthryth chould survive, ye will bring her before me for some
certain pleasure tnat I would hae o' her afore ghe die.

I made myself bold then to question the harshness of this
request for, as I entreated, if we be more mereiful, some of our
eneny might yet repent and thereby escape eternal demnation. . .

Hast thou nae been listening? replied the gentle Knimpfo.
Their weapons are under interdict by the second Lateran Council.
They are damned already!
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A

The next day, following
Lady Kirkmaiden's battle plan,
we made ready several curaghs
shortly after lunch which, when
the time came, we fllled with
our best men and, leaving the
others to make their wsy through
the chevaux de frise to the
landward sides, rowed out on
the Inn to attack from the river.
Now came our challenge, for
which my lord Sir Frank Foulmouth
had volunteered, which resounded
to the hills about for full
twenty minutes, the knight so
well showing himself worthy his
name that, as we were later told,
all the milk in the province was
curdled at the moment he began.
The enemy responded with a
single volley which we easily
warded off with the broad shields
we had provided ourselves and
then, seeing Kirkmaiden's signal
from the hill behind, we nade
all speed to the enemy's rampart
vhere, using ocur curaghs as
scaling ladders, we quickly
gained the top.

And then, my lord, we
beheld a mnost wonderoug sight!
Instead of meeting our gttack
with braced weapons, our foe
was valnly struggling with a
problem of his own, for every
man of then had fallen to the
banguette, his legs entangled
in a most curious twisting of
brightly coloured cloths which
seemed to writhe themselves about
the more closely the more he
tried to extricate himself,

Apprehensive at our Scottish ally's

great nmagic we were glad to maike
short wori: of them and descend
into the fort which, opening the
gates to our other troops, we

made qulckly ours. Only Modthryth

herself was able to retreat to
the hall vherein, realizing the

futility of defense ang perhaps

e — ————
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in fear of answering to my lady's 'pleasure!, she doubtless
took her cwn life.

Setting fire to the remains of the fort then we returned
to our hill, our only ceasvality a pilkeman who had been bitten
upon the leg by a pet bandicoot kept by one of the enemy guardsmen,
where we awaited debriefing.

VI

now then, Lady Kirkmaiden explalned: that I hae aided
you 1! removin% evil frae the world, as I promised, wi'out the
necessity o' doin' evil misel?’; for mi only magic was a minor
spell which had th' effect o' makin' our enemy fat i} the
morning and thin i' the afternoon: an act morally neutral in
itsel'. . &

At that we shouted disbelief! For, begging the lady's pardon,
we had seen what we hed seen and would fain have knowledge how
such a trifle, no matter what her skill, could bring about the
terrible confusion we had witnessed. 4Ah, my lord, there were some
among us, I expect, who fully thought the peerless Knimpfo had
given us the lie and truly made trafflc with Satan to accomplish
the complete destruction of so proud an army.

Nu hush, seid that most gentle laedy: and hae more faith.
I shall eiplain all for e'en your doubtin! hearts. For remember
ye the operation o! their crossbows and reflect upon the
implications o! mi act. Realize your foes were fat i' the
mornin'! when they tightened their belts, but were thin i' th!
afternoon vhen, having fired once, they made tae prepare for a
second volley. They fixed their gaffles and, but for their girth,
would hae braced their bows as they were accustomed: bein? thin
they dropped their breeks instead.

And thus was explained the fall of Ratishof! And the terrible
writhing bands vhich had pinioned our assailants' ankles and rendered
them helpless to our blows! They had been trapped by their own
trousers.

I was somevhat saddened, however, at the loss of so trave a
troop. Had we only been able to make them good Christians they
might, for an instance, have done much sgainst the Infidel in the
Holy Land; but Knimpfo Ledy Kirkmaiden did not share my regret
for the crossbowmen. For after all, she said with a faint smile:
I dinna think we'll hae sae great a trouble finding quarrels
elsewhere.

And she was right. . »

~-James S. Dorr
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REAC =k &N

-A. R, lewis

I noticed that Dovg wants seut=nces with many meanings. Ve had some lovely
ones when I was taking Structural Linguistics as an undergraduste (e.g., He rolled
up the rug.) But by far the best was:

She was upset by his cocking..
There are at least eighteen different interpretations of this, requiring no changes
vhetsoever.

The Northeast is delighted. A monk 1s disordered.

A manure-spreader is deterred. A corroration is unconcerned.

A lunatic is uncommitted. A lingerie salesman is debriefed.
The Grande Arriee is denied. A prostitute is detalled. (delayed)
An 2lcoholic is delivered. (ecch)

There are worse, Hoylman.
NCTES FROM THE UNDERGRCUND

Being somevhat enamored of rapid trensit systems¥ I took it .upon nyself to
write to various agencies around the country (and Cansda) to obtain reports, maps,
ete. I was somewhat astonished by the fact that most of the companies and agencies
queried sent prompt responses containing the requested info. TFor the benefit of
those kindred nuts reeding this, I will eppend a list of the sgencies with which I
corresponded. (& = in front means did not reply)

Boston ‘rea
=Magsachusetts Bay Transportation Authority

New Yorl: City Area
Port Authority--Trans Hudson
New York City Transit Authority
Staten Island Rapid Transit Railway Co.
Public Service Coordinated Transport
Tri-State Transportation Committee
Regional Plan Association
Metrorolitan Cormrmter Transportation Authority

thiladelphia Area
Fhlladelphia Transportation Co.
=Fhiladelphia Suburban Trans. Co.
Southeastern Pennsylvania Transportation Authority
Delaware River Fort Authority
Passenger Service Improvement Corp.

*There was an embryonic Rapid Transit Club &t MIT this last year but it failed
to get official status due to its exclusionist membership philosophy.
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Eag?ington Area
wationel Capital Transportation Agency

e West Canada
“T(leveland Transit System Toronto Transit Cormission
Shaker Heights Rapid Transit Comission de Transport de Montrésl
Chicago Transit Authority
Bey Area Rapid Transit District This is a1l rmch fun--especially
San Francisco Municlpal Railway if you don'’t normally get much
Port Authority of Allegheny County meil other than bills and impor-

tunings from the alumni assn.

In sddition I went through the stacks of the Engineering Library, and came
across some wonderful old books on the IRT, the first elevated railways in New
York City, and the tunnels of New York. From this one learns many interesting
facts. The original company building the Ninth Avenue Elevated was granted” a
franchise by the State for 999 years to build the elevated into Yonkers if it
8o desired. The City, through the purchase of the IRT which bought this com-
pany (through a few others) still has the franchise, whether it knows it or not.
It would be interesting to see the reaction of Westchester County if the City
were to cormence construction. Tt is also revealed that there is a spur from
the PATH station at 9th St. and 6th Ave., running slong 9th St. to Lexington,
which has not been used for about fifty years. Unfortunately it is a junction
at grade rather than a flying junction, which limits its usefulness in rapid
trangit.

AND ON THE CTHER SIDE

The Society has recently inaugurated a program of swapping U.S. for
foreign language SF magazines. It is not that we have a plethora of poly-
glots, but that we feel that we have an archival function as well as our
other functions. To date we sre actively trading with one fellow in Itely
and have entered into correspondence with another in Austria. Ve hope to
expand this program as much as possible. Preliminary data permits the fol-
lowing general conclusions sbout Italian vis-a-vis British megs. Italian
mags generally have superior artwork (as a matter of fact at least as good
((generally better--mjw)) as most U.S. megs),and they do not seem to be
ashemed of dating issues, giving cover credits, etc. Who knows--someday we
may be sble to coripile a checklist of Urdu and Tagalog SF megazines.

Twilight Zine isn't a fanzine--it only looks like one.
If TZ isn't a fanzine, then why does it stink so rmch?
( ADVERTISEMENT )

Forget the Institute for two and a half glorious deys of hobnobbing with the
greats and the fans of sclence fiction. Attend Boskone '66, the Northeast
ragionel convention. You can join right at the door of the Hotel Statler-
Eilton, or give your money to DAVanderwerf if you can find him before the Con.
e there this weekend--March 11, 12, and 13. A cast of many, more fully de-
scribed elsewhere in this issue.
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Do you consider yourself a Fan? ?ddf #f#/ Then send your name, eddress,
age, place of birth, fanac, color eyes, Coop number and everything else "you
can think of to Richard Mann, 249-B South Nevada, Grand Forks AFB, North
Dakota, to get in the 1966 edition of "Who's Who in Fandom". Better yet,
write him and get & form. (deadline is April 15)
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CHILDHOODS
END bty

The same grey-purple mountains had been in the distance vhen Seth had
been young. The panorama was still familiar to his heart though he was now
forty-five. The same nimbuses floated over the horizon promising the rain
that never came. The same river still flowed through the valley past the villege,
though recent arid years had reduced it to a muddy rill.

He was struck most by how much everything had aged. The same trees he had
known s0 long ago were dead brown leafless structures now. No longer did the
heppy village children trample the gteen grass of the valley; no longer was
there any green grass.

But no one had ever cared.

Not even the villagers had cared. All the old had died, and all the young,
like Seth, had deserted, had gone on. That left no one; and so it was impossible
that the buildings should not collapse,-- all the buildings, even the one that
had been his home. There was toco much death here. Not human death, but something
perhaps worse, the death of a whole culture, of & race; everything about Seth
spoke silently about the loss, the wasteof all the songs, dances, and stories,
the legends, the feelings and traditions, that had been told and remembered
by the people for so long. His race, a messenger carrying a culturedown the path
of time, had died, its mission uncompleted, and its message, after having been
carried faithfully for so long, now lost. Like shimmering Greams, memories of
thet life long ago swam before his eyes. But Seth knew they were just dreams,
and they seemed unpleasant now before the stark reality (or was it the other
way arcund). After a while even Seth left.

And now the village lay again, all slone in the valley, as it had for
thirty years. Dying. Time was patient; eventually all twaces of the villages
and lends, and villagers, would pass. And years would come and gO. And then
rerhaps one spring the clouds would come up foom the Scuth again, and drench
the land with happy showers. And fresh green shoots would appear where once
the villege had stood, and flowers would bloom, and a new race would come and
settle in the pleasant vale, by the brimming river. Then they too would pass on.
Only time remained, watehing impartially the birth and death and rebirth.

And then one century man grew sorhisticated.. But Time did not fear.

Once again the vale was lush with softest grass, and new trees were vires-
cent with healthy green leaves and white blossoms. A new proud town had sprung
up, & ninth Troy, along the reaceful river, Everywhere there was growth and
exeltement.

But then one day the terrible invader finally came. The black line entered
through a pass in the purple-grey mountains, and marched like a giant centipede
¢cwn the dis€ant slopes. The villagers knew that 1t was comning, and did feel
come fear and some alarm, although not the terror of the vnexpected. There was
o fldght; the approash of the ogre was inevitable.

The insect resolvez 1tself into a bunch of humeans, & er it had crawled over
1o last little hill before the tovm. The villagers of couvse totally lost, to
.2 chuekile of happy machine guns.

Ne more rain came; nor would it come again. The grass died for lack of
vzeer, and the river dried up completely, never to flow anymore. The grim grey
reeis seemed to loom closer now, as if, like buzzards, they marched in at the
stink of death.
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But the humans did not care if the daemn grass died, because all along
they had planned to cover it with deader monoliths anyway. The grasses death
in fact, was, yes, convenient.

But Time did not fear

Cnce, now many centuries ago, there had been songs and dances in a pretty
little village. llow thcugh the bunch of humens mated, divorced, addicted,
protested, rmrdered, died, rotted.

There indeed could be no more showers, no more flowers; the rain had
become extinet, Jjust like the happy villagers. But the City ended up making a
nice looking desert. Eventually even the purple hills wore away, and all the
Earth was geometrically flat and perfectly barren. And there was no more death.
And there was no more life.

N L K

NOW Olf SALE! THE REVISED, UFDATED, CORRECTED, EXPAI'DID EDITION OF

THE MITSFS INDEX TO THE SF MAGAZINES, 1951-1965!

OVER 2400 MAGAZINE ISSUES INDEXED. (3 TIMES AS MANY Ai THE
FIRST EDITION)

50,000 ENTRIEB! 50,000 IBM CARDS USED IN THE MAKING! IT TOCK
THE IBM PERTPHERAL EQUIPMENT OVER SIX HOURS JUST TO TYPE OUT
THE ORIGINAIS)

THIS IS NOT JUST ANOTHER FRELIMINARY EDITION, LIKE THE FIRST MITSFS
INDEIZ-~-THIS IS A FULL~-SCALE BOOK, AND ONE WE FEEL IS A WORTHY SUCCES-
SOR TO THE DAY INDICES.
TIE MITSFS INDEX TO THE SF MAGAZINES, 1951 1965, IS A HARD-COVER,
PII0OTO-OFFSET BOOK--210 PAGES, REDUCED BY 9, ON 50-~POUND PAPER,
INDEXTD BY AUTHOR, TITLE, AND CONTENT.J PAGE/CHECKLIST! INCILUDES ALL
PUBLISHER'S IN‘“ORMATION DATE, i# OF PAGES AND SIZE, COVER ARTISTS.

THE NEW MITSFS INDEX TO THE SF MAGAZINES INDEXES ALL U.S.
PROFESSIONAL AND SEMI-PRO SF MAGAZINES, AND ALMOST ALL OF
THE BRITISH SF MAGAZINES, PUBLISHED BETWEEN 1951 and 1965.

PRICE IS $6.50 BETWEERN NOW AND MAY FIRST. (AFTER MAY FIRST
TIE PRICE GOES TO $8) ORDER FROM YCUR DEALER, OR YOU MAY
ORDFR THE INDEX FROM US AND WE WILL PAY POSTAGE, SEND YOUR
CASH, CHEQUE, OR MONEY ORDER FOR $6.50 TO

TREASURER, MIT SCIENCE FICTION SOCIETY

ROOM W20-hh3, MIT -- 77 MASSACHUSEITS AVE,

CAMBRIDGE, MASSACHUSETTS, 02139

(a discount of $1.00 is available to those who bought the first index. send
us the number of your copy of the first index, elong with your order)



WE TRY HARDER

-Richard Harter

The Library +« has been noved from its previous quarters, and. like 21l
entrenched reactionaries, I disapprove. ‘'The new place is clean, and the
bookcases retrieved from the light bulb farm have been replaced in pert by
new metal ones. This, in the eyes of the unenlightened, is progress. Alas!
Gone im the proper atmosphere of the MITSFS Library. Secure in its grundgy
squalor in the basement of Walker Memorial, the Library provided a transient
home for numerous freshmen destined to flunk out. The traditions have been
violated and we must endure the shock of the transition. - Noisy discussions
we still have, but in muted form. No longer are coke bottles scattered about.
No longer do moldy freshmen have to be scraped from the wall. No longer is
the library a place to avoid when showing sheltered parents around.

Gone 1s the profusion of specialists in obnoxiousness (which is not to
say there are none left). Gone is the great confusion of grundgy clutter.
Gone are ((most of)) the dilapidated bookcases which had tJ be treated with
great respect. Gone is the furniture which acquired & unique finish from gene-
rations of cokestains. Gone is the MITSFS of yesteryear, and I mourn it. But
I take heart in the great dream--the Immortal Crud Will Rise Again.

T B T

Dr. Asimov has not, as we had hoped, seen fit to provide a ILije Balsy
story for TZ. Nor has he consented to let us reprint a certain story (which
is better left unnamed). In revenge for this disgusting display of greed, we
note that Boston University has, among its Board of Governors, many rather
conservative llew England ministers, to whom indecent expcsure means not wearing
a vest. Consequently, when a certein professor of biochemlstry (whom we shall
call Dr. A. for short) gave one of his lectures in Bermuda shorts (end quite
good ones, tco, I understand) there was difficulty finding a good way to ex-
plain the matter to the board. Academic freedom, I fear, does not extend to

professorial Bermuda shorts. )
PR X

Do you read THAT TRASH ? Does anyone read THAT TRASH ? Can anyone

read TIAT TRASH ? To find out, take out a subscription to THAT TRASH,

& companion magazine to TIATCRAZYBUCKROGERSSTUFF MAGAZTINE,

S e e Em M W M S e e a e e e a8 e T S s e M S S R e o e e S M = M W m = = W = e

BOCK REVIEW CORNER

éﬂ Introductory Treatise on tne Anchovy Pizza, by Nathan Childers; 1023 pages;
Burning Cross Publications. Reviewed by Richard Harter

In the inner circles of the East two schools of pizza eaters have arisen:
those of the Anchovy school, and those of the Anti-Anchovy school. Those of the
latter tend to regerd the former as low-down, scurvy, decadent, simple-minded
degeperates. Those of the former tend to regard the latter as arrogant, con-
ceited, boorish, eccentric.asses. Despite this, relati¢ns between the two
schools remain unfriendly. 2 ' =% SR
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Therefore it is welcome to see, in an area fraught with bitterness and
controversy, a book with a clear unbiased presentation of the history, morality,
philology, economics, and metaphysics of the Anchovy Pizza. It 1s easy to see
that Mr. Childers knows and loves his subject; that he has, so to spegk, im-

mersed himself in his subject (which, perhaps, accounts for the unusual binding
of the book).

Chapters I and ITI discuss the history of Anchovy Pizza at length. First
discovered by a natural child of Atilla, it enjoyed a brief popularity in the
Imperial court until the fall of Rome. It then lapsed into obscurity, the
secret of its nanufacture kept only by itinerant thoat herders of the Albanian
hinterland, until it was revived by the troops of Tamerlane. The Anchovy
Pizza has been populer with many noted men; as, for example, Atilla, Temer-
lane, Benedict Arnold, and Adolf Hitler.

Chepter IITI is a brief but brilliant investigation of the source of the
name. Mr. Childers shows that, contrary to oppular belief, the name Anchovy
Tizza does not derive from the Urdu expression for Cow Dung. Instead he
traces it baclk to the Orkish "best food".

It is to be regretted that the rest of the book is not as thorough. In
particular the chapter on religion makes no mention of the role of the Anchovy
Pizza in the Black Mass. Similarly the chapter on the Fxistential versus the
Freudian interpretation of Mnchovy Pizza eating is presented only from the
Marxist viewpoint. Despite these flaws, the book is a monumental effort which
stands well above most current scholarly effort and may be highly recommended
to those who will enjoy it.

' ((Mr. Herter is a free-lance writer, who
often does reviews for the Twilight
Zine. His reviews have also gppeared
in the Byrd Station Times, the Brecokings
(S.D.) Sheepherder, and the Tech.))
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Iisten; they're playing our song...

Who's the leader of the school that's known as MIT?

It's Julius Stratton, known to fans as . J-U-L-I-E.
Julie Stratton (Jimmy Killien) Julie Stratton (Jimmy Killian)
Forever he will keep tuition high, High, HIGH, HIGH!

I've been arcund, and I have found the best in 1life is free;
But it takes ten grand to put in your hend an MIT S. B.

e e e e e T T T T T T

The bird that coyotes pursue with the expectation of catching, in treeless
reglons, is the roadrunner, on the border fittingly called paisanc, which means
"fellow countryman". A ground cuckoo, the paisano can fly, or volplane, only a
short distance., In a tree, it is safe enough; but in a reglon where the trees

are all bushes, coyotes can leap near enough to grab it or to make it fly again,
and, by repeated assaults, wear it down.

~~J. Frank Dobie, The Volce of the Coyote
p. 116




( ADVERTISEMENT )

KOMMENS

STEREERS

Ly

Yes, KOMMENS is here!
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BRAND [ TJD

"Animal Feed for Fifty Years"

Iook for it on your grocer's shelf!

ONLY KOMMENS GIVES YOU THREE TIMES THE U,S. CERTIFIED MINIMUM DAILY

ACULT REQUIREMENT OF STARCH!

Choose from TWENTY-EIGHT deliciocus

flavors, ineluding,

Ches. River Whitefish
French Fried Serub
Turkey Tetrachloride

Spinach Soufflé
Chocolate Mouse

Chile con Cyanide
Pot Ghost of Beef

Apple Gunkie

and MANY, MANY OTHERS!

STUFFER'S

Feed Specialist for Fifty Years, now
also offers, in meny areas, the exclting
ne

KUMPULSRY KOMMENS

O Trade Mark

*Frozen Crud Stuffer's, Inc,

ONIY $5C0 PER YEAR!

Cambridge, Mass.

"Brewed on the Shores of the Chas. River Basin"

NEWS OF THE WORLD OF BUSINESS
(contd. fm. pg. 27)

Cambridge, Mass. March 4 (NINA).
Stutfer's, Inc., long proud of its
aoiern waste-treatment methods,has just
vcicracted with three more major cities
to dispose of their garbage. In a sur-
rrise move, they announced two new and
umsual flavors of Flid; housewlves and
students across the country were speech
(contd. on pg. 93)
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for fifty years. Thus this move by
Nocturnal Aviation to purchase all
ocutstanding shares of Stuffer's,Inc.
came as & complete surprise to the
members of the Tndustry.

Jonas C. Stuffer, when contac-
ted by this newspaper, replied, "As
(contd. on pg. 69)

PSYCHOICGISTS contd.

Dr. H-L Tuber, well-known psycholo-
gist at an Eastern Institution, yes-
terday anncunced that just as the

Beaver 1s the Engineer of the animal
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I told

People are staring, Joe.
you three-point handkerchiefs
were out of style.



