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An MIT Interlude



An MIT Interlude
Eugene F. Mallove '69

They're there and you can't get away from them, those
synaptic settings and molecular encodings right behind your eyes.
They are the memories of MIT-past that come flooding back as we
revisit the stomping ground of our tumultuous youth. For most of us
they are now 25 to 29 years old, at least for those who didn't stay on
at MIT or return as professors, flacks, or administrators. Nature
arranged this miracle of memory and we're stuck with it.

We're back at the 'Tute and it isn't easy. We feel as if we've
slipped into a space-time warp and are here again, but it is a strange
new day. Here are the buildings we knew so well. But the Soviet
Union is no more, Vietnam is a place for tourists, new businesses,
and even John Denver concerts. China is our friend (sort of), and
Europe looks like the onset of World War I revisited. And the Middle
East? The war that erupted when we became MIT juniors is still
going on—in the streets. Richard Nixon has lately left this mundane
sphere, and someone looking vaguely like JFK sits in the White
House. At least one of us once attended Wellesley classes with his
wife —a veritable Ms. President for our matured Baby Boomer age.

In this new day there are no slide-rules and nearly everyone
owns their own computer—sometimes two or three—each
fantastically more quick-witted than an old IBM-360. You can put
‘'em in your briefcase and sometimes your pocket! Increasingly they
understand speech and even hand writing.

Gone are black vinyl LPs. Music is mostly laser-driven now,
and digital. People fax each other many times a day and talk on
pocket phones. They converse and meet via globe-girdling e-mail.
On the news you get moving pictures of the clouds over your head
from high above you in space. TV is live from everywhere.
Camcorders have made everyone a movie producer. Technology
now limits the memories we could relive in vivid color and sound,
only by the time left to relive them.



Rocket ships fly back from space, but where is the Moon base
and the Mars colony that we were promised by now back in '697
God, 2001 is only seven years away and still no space station
whirling to strains of the Blue Danube! Something must be
dreadfully wrong with our time machine. Along the way in our time-
travels we've heard of Watergate and Whitewater. What next? Of
course—Heavy Watergate. Welcome to the "Cold Fusion” age,
where either water will be the fuel of the future or much pie in the
face—or both! As they once said after the discovery of some obscure
elementary particle, "Who ordered that?"

Long hair (for men) is mostly gone. The MTV generation, our
children, still does watch the long-hairs on the tube. Bell-bottoms are
no more. Miniskirts and microskirts are out, though occasionally
seen. Country music is in—and many of us like it in our approaching
dotage.

Confronting our MIT memories is at once joyous and
troubling. The smells, the sights, the sounds, and the geometries are
roughly the same, despite the changes. Yes, the Coop is not where
it's supposed to be, and you have to wade through a clothing store,
the perfume counter, and lingerie, and then take an escalator to the
basement to reach the books. But Building 20 is still there, its old
dumpy self. Room 26-100 looks the same as when Professor French
dished out holy writ according to Newton. Kresge and the Chapel
haven't changed, but man, look what happened to Julie's building—
the Student Center! It's been Malled!

The halls through which we rushed to class or walked to the
LSC movies are a bit kinder and gentler—more colorful, to be sure—
but you can still see plenty of battleship grey. There are now many
more women and more minority students.

Look there—that's the place where your date fell down the
worn steps and went to the infirmary. Over there, that's where you
walked and daydreamed on a lazy Sunday afternoon when you
should have been studying for a dreaded math final. Up there on the
fourth floor of that building, that's where you got....whatever.



Our thoughts turn to that proud June day a quarter century
ago. In June 1969, we were the elite 101st graduating class of MIT (or
thereabouts)—airborne. We were the survivors of four years of
rigorous learning and enormous personal growth. Little did we
know then how incomplete we were and how really little we knew.
There was much to grow and know and much more to learn. Now,
far from our days of seeming immortality, we know the truth all too
well. Because there isn't really that much time left, we will leave this
world only barely having scratched the surface. That should not
detract from the joy of scratching!

Though many of us may have become successful in one or more
of life's dimensions, it wasn't an easy road to today. We careened off
the highway now and again, but made it back. Some of us might
thank the "Tute for instilling in us the strength and discipline to
return. Others might blame her—Is that 1994 "sexist"?—for having
gotten us off the path in the first place. Damn you 'Tute! Why didn't
you tell us it wasn't "plastics!”, but biotechnology and software.

When we entered MIT on that brisk September day in '65 there
were still a few people alive who could remember the Civil War first
hand. Strange how close to and yet how distant from the past we
were. The year Lincoln was shot was when MIT admitted its first
students, and here we were 100 years later, also being admitted, less
than two years after another presidential assassination. Since we
think in base-10, that is of some significance—we were close enough
to being the hundreth graduating class. More important, within
weeks of our graduating, men of Earth first walked on the Moon.
Twelve people would do so, and then it was over. We haven't gone
back since then. This was bittersweet for we of '69 who were and are
space cadets.

There were no future astronauts in our class, but many of us
worked on the ground to help our expansion into space. Our years at
MIT and the decades after would see every planet of the Solar
System visited by a spacecraft—except Pluto. Some with a physics
bent saw far beyond the rocky orbs near Sol; they became world-
class cosmologists, probing the origins of time and space as they
chronicled and spaced the galaxies.



Others explored the microcosm of particle physics, which
turned out to be cosmology in disguise. Worlds within worlds, within
worlds, within worlds...Computers have simulated it all. Is there
nothing left sacred, untouched by electronic projection? Even life
itself evolves today within silicon brains. Was life more or was it less
exciting than when such instant mathematical gratification was
impossible?

Not so many of you served in the military, but some did, and
proudly. Some wanted to and couldn't. Some didn't want to but did.
Some—I don't know how many, but I would like to know-— went off
to wars far away and never returned. Thank you all, from our Class
and our country.

So many in our class became physicians, who perhaps never
dreamt they would back in the days of problem sets done too far into
the night to be safe—or right. There are an amazing number of
attorneys too, or seem to be, as I have chronicled your comings and
goings in the alumni/ae pages of TR. Some of you even wrote books.
How many of us rose to the top of Great New Corporations! Some
have founded new technologies of life and computation barely
dreamed in the late '60s. Molecular confections and electronic
confabulations, ad infinitum. Still, our greatest science has not
dented the scourge of AIDS, and the plague fells victims in our Class
and among friends and relatives.

One of us became an acclaimed actor of Hollywood fame. We
even saw him on Saturday Night Live! Ah, but he didn't have tiime in
those hectic days of the Steep Climb to reach Graduation Day. So
what, Jim, you're still one of us! Yes, and we say that goes for the rest
of you too, who for whatever reason fell by the way and didn't get
your 'Tute Papers. You were part of us then and you will always be.

Now that we have scaled these peaks, we should all take ten,
at this our twenty-fifth, to remember what life is really all about,
way down deep at its roots. Many of us have learned that it isn't just
about academic or business success or some other outwardly visible
achievement—obviously,intuitively obviously. Yes, most of us got on
that achievement kick in one way or another, because that's what the
"Tute taught us to do and we liked doing it or couldn't help ourselves



from the doing. We were selected for it and, by God, we did it, each
in our own way.

We learned that life was and is about friends, love, and family,
those priceless links we have with other human beings. We can't all
boast to have been high-achievers in that department. Still, your
messages through the years showed that those things mattered to
you too, even though they had you pegged as a bunch of robotic
nerds devoid of emotion.

Now we return to MIT older and a quarter-century wiser. This
is no trick of time-travel, it's the real thing. Come on now, admit it!
We haven't all returned here brimming with love and joy for the
place, ready to donate generously to MIT 's war chest and vested
interests. In fact, some of you have demonstrated in so many ways
that you don't agree with everything that the "Tute has done or
become. But more of you than not are still proudly waving the "red
and gray" for all the world to see. The rest you secretly want to join
in, but something holds you back.

We all have a bit of IHTFP in us and it's not that the Institute
Doesn't Have the Finest Professors! It's a bit of an experiment, this
coming back, which is testing those reactions to the old stomping
ground. We are having mixed emotions. Is the place still good
enough to command our respect? Do we really believe our own
internal propaganda about MIT that we carried inside all these
years? Will being here again severely test those illusions? How will
we be received by other classmates? Will we have been "successful”
enough, or will we perhaps seem "too successful"? Will we be
exposed for what we are or aren't? Will our antique nerdiness peek
through the cover of our modern suits?

No, MIT wasn't everything to us these past twenty-five, but it
sure helped direct a good measure of our lives. You can't deny that.
Otherwise, why would we be here or why would we even think of
being here if we couldn’t make it to Reunion 25? So, bowing to that,
we allow this interlude— a mere weekend—and are swooped up in
the vortex of the Institute once more. After a long and winding path,
it's good to be home again.



A few photographic memories
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From the Office of Public Relations

Massachusetts Institute of Technology FOR IMMEDIATE RELEASE
Cambridge, Massachusetts 02139
Tel: UN 4-6900, Ext. 2701

A time capsule containing a sampling of the culture of 1966 will be buried in the
ground beneath the new Alexander Calder stabile at the Massachusetts Institute of Technology.

Microfilmed copies of a road atlas, a cookbook, a Sears, Roebuck catalogue and an
Encyclopaedia of Science and Technology will be included in the contents of the capsule.
There will be a collection of electronics components, an assortment of metals and fabrics
and a lead and a copper plate bearing the alphabet and numerals. Various reports and
bookiets from M.I.T., photographs of the stabile and a class ring will also be in the
collection.

The time capsule will be lowered into the ground at 3 p.m. on Thursday, May 5, two
days in advance of the dedication of McDermott Court, a newly developed campus area which
has the Calder sculpture as a centerpiece. The steel stabile was erected last month under
the sculptor's supervision and work on it and the court is now being completed, The court
was named for Mr. and Mrs. Eugene McDermott of Dallas, Texas, whose generosity and
interest made it possible, Mrs. McDermott will press the button controlling a hoist which
will lower the capsule into the ground.

The capsule will weigh more than 150 pounds. Materials which it will contain will
be sealed in a pyrex glass tube six inches in diameter and four feet long. This tube will
be contained in a copper tube, which will be enclosed in an asbestos composition tube which
will be enclosed in another such tube 16 inches in diameter and six feet long.

The capsule was designed and materials collected by Dr. Robert R. Shrock,

professor of geology, and Dr. Harold E. Edgerton, Institute Professor, after research
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Time Capsule -~ 2

on what container would be mast likely to withstand natural forces of years -- or centuries --
to come., A list of the materials to be enclosed follows:

McGraw-Hill Encyclopaedia of Science and Technology, 1966 edition.

Betty Crocker Cookbook.

Sears, Roebuck Catalog, Spring and Summer, 1966.

Rand McNally Road Atlas.

Career Booklet, Boeing.

1965, Annual Report, U.S. Steel Corporation.

1965, Annual Report, Standard Oil Company (New Jersey).

The Civilizing Molecules.

A brief history of Standard Oil Company of New Jersey.

General Motors Research Laboratories, Warren, Michigan, Booklet,

M.I.T. Catalogue.

President's Report.

"This is M.IL.T."

M.I.T. Directory of Current Research.

INTREX Report.

Green Building Dedication Booklet,

The Technology Review, April, 1966.

20 pictures of stabile by Robert Haiko.

2 pictures of Green Building.

The Tech, Mazxch 18, 1966,

The Tech, Cctober 27, 1965.

M.I.T. Undergraduate Association: Constitution; Institute Committee Bylaws; Finance Board
Bylaws; Uniform Class Constitution.

TANGENT, M.I.T. Literary Magazine, Winter-Spring, 1966, Vol. 9, No. 2, 1966.

Institute Committee: Information, Rules and Procedures for Undergraduate Activities.

Tech Engineering News, March 1966.

Music composed by M.I.T. professors.

M.I.T, Class of 1967 Beaver ring.

Plastic Beaver made by Mrs, Walcott Hokanson.

Lead plate: alphabet on one side; numerals on other.

Copper plate: alphabet on one side; numerals on other.

Chrome-clad tempered steel rule, inches and millimeters.

1 pair spectacles.

10 pieces of modern fabrics, sealed in glass containers.

Lucite block with set of 1964 coins, provided by New England Merchants National Bank of
Boston.

M.I.T. mug.

Assortment of metals used in machine shop.

Assortment of electronic components,

Tech Talk, Mazch 23, 1966.

-30-
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Text of statements on research

{continued from page 1)

3. To convey to our students the
hope that they wil devote themsclves
to bnnging the benefits of science and
technology to rmankind. and to ask
them to scrutinize the issues rased here
before participating in the construction
of destructive weapons.

4. To express our determined op-
postion 1o il-advised and hazardous
projects such as the ABM system, the
cenlargement of our nuclear arsenal, and
the development of chemical and bio-
logical weapons.

S. To cxplore the feasibilty of

redt entsts and 3 (7
that their desire for 3 more humane
and crvilzed workd can be translated
into effcctive pohtical action.

As a2 first step towards reaching
these  objectives we ask  our col
leagues—faculty and students—to stop
they rescarch activity at MIT on March

4 and 1o join us for a day devoted to
ecxamination of thc present situation
and its alternatives. On that day. we
propose to ¢ngage in intensive public
discussions and planning for future
actions along the lines suggested above.

If you sharc our profound appre-
hension, and arc seeking a mode of
expression which is at oncc practical
and symbolic, join us on Masch 4.

Warten Ambrose
Gene M. Brown
John W. Cahn

Jule G. Chamey.
Noam A. Chomsky
Stephan L. Chorover
Martin Deutsch
Mildred S. Dresscihaus -
Murray Eden

Peter Elias

James A. Fay
Bermard T. Feld

by Senior House
MIT Student Center

mixer february 28th

8pm

band the ** Ever-Lovin's”
an all-gir! band with the soul-rock sound

entertainment Marti and Kati Radnay, folk-rock singers
and girls from all over the Boston area.

Herman Feshbach
Lawrence S. Frishkopf
Kurt Gottfried

Lee Grodzins

Morns Halle
Kenncth M. Hoffman
1eving Kaplan

John G. King

Edwin Kuh

Jerome Y Lettvin
Elliot H. Lich
Chia<Chiao Lin
Francis E. Low
Salvador Lura

Boris Magasanik
Gocrge H. Matthews
Samucl J. Mason
Marvin L. Minsky
Franco Modighiam
Philip M. Morse
Irwin Oppenheim
Goerge W. Pratt
Ronald F. Probstein
Alex Rich

John Ross

Bruno Rossi

lerome Rothenberg
John C. Shechan
Dayid P. Shocmaker
Arthur C. Smith
Leon Trilling
Arthur R. Von Hippel
Steven Wenberg
Victor F. Wersskopf
Joseph Weizenbaum

strike, March

Depariment ol Nutritron and Food
Scicnee Statement of Feb 3. 1969.

Ceruain -faculty and student mem-
bas of the MIT community have pro-
posed that a ““rescarch strike™ or “work
stoppage™ be held on March 4. 1969, in
association with discussions of the so-
cial consequences of rescarch and of
Institute rescarch policies.

We, the undersigned members of
the Department of Nutrition and Food
Science, oppose, in punciple. discus-
sions of these important issucs within
an aumospherc of organized protest
which not only precludes objective and
reasoned debate. but rather, by its
nature, implies prgudgment of the
issues by its participants. We further
oppose the concept of 3 “work stop-
page” that, by implicaton, would sug-
gest curtailment of the right of faculty
members to conduct open rescarch of
thew own choice regardless of source of
support.

We  support objective discussion,
held outside of Institule working
hours. on how to develop natonal and
international policies which will ensure
that rescarch discoveries arc. used conr
shuctively for the benefit of mankind.

Sanford A. Miller
Hamish N. Munro
Richard }. Wurtman
Steven R. Tannenbaum
Theodore P. Labuza
Vegon R. Young

and we know it.

that, too.

As a man, you've got ideas and ambitions
and values that won't show up on anybody’s
version of the butcher's chart. You know it

As an engineer, you want something
more than your daly bread. And we know

At LTV Aerospace Corporation, we
have something pretty special to offer
you — as a man, as an engineer.

We've got scope. Engineering scope
that can take you from the bottom of

.the ocean to the outer reaches of
space. Opportunity scope that extends
1o the top levels of management.

Figure it out. LTV Aerospace 15 one
of the fastest growing companies in
America, and what we grow on is engi-
neering strength. Our ratio of engineers

Have ydur d_ay

in the

butcher’s market.

Then check with the man from LTV Aerospace.. ,

to total work force i1s exceptionally
high. Which adds up to a pretty good
spot for you to be in — as an engineer,

and as a man. .
So, after you've been weighed and
measured, ingpected and all but dis-
sected — try to stay in one piece won't
you? We'd like to talk to the whole man.

'

CAMPUS INTERVIEWS

THURS. MARCH 6
FRI. MARCH 7

LTV AEROSPACE CORPORATION

A quanty

y 0of Ling-Te v

L ine TNV

Schedule an interview with our representa-
tive or write: College Relations Office,
LTV Aerospace Corporation, P.O.
Box 5907, Dallas, -Texas 75222.
An equal opportunity empioyer.

4 program

John Stanburg
Emily L Wick
Phathip 1ssenberg
1. T.R. Nickerson
Gerald M. Wozan
Marcus Karel
Dane) I. C. Wang
Leo Friedman
Robert S. Harriy
Robert S. Lees
David L. Calt
Anthony ). Sinskey
Edward D. Bransome
James K. Paimer
James W. Drysdaie
1: C, Edozien

G. Wolf

Paul M. Newborne
Nevin S. Scrimshaw

Statement of Feb. 21. 1969

In recent weeks, plm‘s have been

announced for a day of mectings tobe .

held at the Massachusetts Institote of
Technology on March 4 unda the
auspices of a faculty group called the |
Union of Concerned Scientists (UCS).
The undasigned, g2s members of the
MIT faculty but pot members of UCS,
wish 1o comment on those mestings.

Their purpose - to initiate a critical . |

examination of the major political,
military and social consequences of

screnufic and technological rescarch - is -

one to which all of us, without excep--

tion, can subscnbe; nobody can be:
unconcerned about the vast dangert -
and problems that confront usin these
times. The announcement of the meet- -

imgs has, however, been coupled with a

request from the UCS for a symbodic,*
stoppage of rescarch at MIT on Maxch *

4. Since this aspect of the program has
received wide publicity, we feel bound

to make it known that we speak fora *
large scgment of the MIT faculty aod |

students in expressing a strong dissent
from the comcept of such rescarch
stoppage in this connection.

We object to the call for 2 onc-day |
rescarch stoppage  on  three mam -
grounds. First, its most obvious imter-

pretation is as an act of protest with an
implied prejudgment of the questions
at issue. The fact that the public press
immediately headlined it as 2 “strike”
is ample testimony to this. Second, it

encourages the inference that the res |
scarch for which the halt is being called .

at MIT is itself antisocial. whereas it is”
overwhelming cither pure research, of
longrange social import, or rescxrch’
directed toward Clearly identified 3o-
cially desirable ends (such as urban
systems, pollution control, medical

technology. transportation, and aid to -

developing nations). Lastly. it misre-

presents the spmit and charcier of

rescacch in a free academic commuanity.

Research is not sometbing 10 be turned

on or off like a faucet; it is a marter of

conbnuing involvement, and its time-,
scale is years and decades, not days.

We respect the motives of our cot-
leagues in the UCS in setting up the
March 4 program. We ar¢ certainly not
proposing 2ny kind of boycott of the
meetings. But we feel bound to dectaro
our belief that the scricus and con-
structive purposes of the occasion are
jeopardzed by the attempt to drama
ftze it through a symbolic work stop-
page. And although all of us are deeply
concerned about the roles of science
and technology in ‘today's warld, we
wish to make it clear that the name and
reputation of MIT as a whole should
not be hnked to the manner in which
these questions arc being amed on
March 4.

Martia A, Abkowiz
Lincoln P. Bloomficid
George H. Buchi

F. Albert Cotton
Pcrer S. Eagelson
Anthony P. French
Edwin R. Galiland
Elias P. Gyftopoulos
Roy Lamson
Richard C. Lord
James W, Mar

Heney A. Millon
Warren M. Rohsenow
Nevin S. Scrimshaw
Abraham ). Siegel
Gerald N. Wogan
Richard J. Wurtman
Jerroid R. Zacharis
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