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At the time it was the Hungarian
Revolution. When I was growing up my
mom would say, there are always two | Ll
sides to every story. And when I grew up, s
I realized, sometimes there aren’t. g - d
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I took my first anatomy class in
the lab I manage now!

I want to visit the uppermost @
point of every significant structure
i I B Lo on campus.
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I’m not funny.
I'ma mathematician.
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There was a resale bookstore at
the Reynolds Club. I spent my mckels
on Scientific American. )

- I'went to Harold’s Chicken— |
: I’ve never said this before but it was
a little overdone

193435 Uu/S

- 6 @& o

a- 6 G 6 @& 6 @& o

Bl T il o B Semmr—tvs, \ - 5 ~_—  What we got from the University
Do you need a license to operate & b P X R was truly a second family.
5 1 agolf cart on campus? a B TN - S B 63 v
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' At the U of CI learned to be i .
: 3 rigorous. Oh my god did I learn to ;
N ~ _be rlgorous g

Hey, how are you? I d1dn’t
~_ recog 1ze ou outside a suit.
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In 1985 we drove from Austin, 2 .y Cobb Café—I waited there
Texas, to 53rd and Dorchester. 3 by between classes. Everyone there was | po
o _really cool. — . s e
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