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Holiday Shows at Upson Hall

by variouses and sundries

Abstract

Every holiday season comes the time when the thoughts of graduate
students at Cornell turn to the fast-approaching A-exams. More pre-
cisely, they think, "We'd better get them before they get us.". Hence
these attempts at theatrical productions. Although they are based on
the quirks and idiosyncracies of faculty members, they should not be
taken as criticism. The authors would prefer to think that everyone is
laughing together, rather than at anyone in particular. And with this
word of caution, we present ...

1977 ceeececcsccccosccsceosssssccsosssccccccsssscscccssssccccsnnns 2
1978 cececescesesosscsccscscscscssessscccssoscsscccscsccscascscses 13
1979 teeecccsccscoccascssccsssssccsssassossascoscoscsscsscnsens 28
1980 cecececcsccccccscsccacscsccscssacscssoscsecsssasnscscscsscee 48
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The 1977 Computer Science Holiday Show

The Inferno

Intro:

Al:

Guy:
Al:
Guj:
Al:

Al:
Jim:

Al:

Al:

Jim:

Our story begins with Al Gaulle, the newly hired director of programmer train-

ing for the Cornell Data Institute, wandering around trying to find 415 Upson
Downs.

I'm exhausted. Trying to find a building around here is impossible. Half the
buildings around here have the same name, and all roads in Ithaca lead uphill.
If I don't find this Upson Downs soon, I'll just go to my second choice, Stan-
ford. Or, as a last resort, there's always Harvard. Say, maybe this guy can
help me. Excuse me!

Yeah?
Do you know where Upson Downs is?
Upson? It's right over there.

Thanks. (Enters Upson) Hmmm. 415 must be on the fourth floor. I guess I'll
take the elevator. Argle Bargle! This is the slowest elevator I have ever seen!
e« « « I wonder what these buttons do: U and D. There's one easy way to find
out -- I'11l just press one.

Elevator door opens to reveal Jim.

Hello! Welcome to the Inferno! There are probably better places to go after you
die, but, well, you're here, so you might as well make the best of it. A fellow
will be around soon to show you to your own special place.

What are you talking about? I'm not dead!

There, there. Lots of people take it that way. It's not so bad once you've
spent a couple of years getting used to it. It's sort of like JCL.

I've always heard that the people at the Cornell Data Institute are pretty
wierd, but you take the cake! Can you tell me where 415 Upson Downs is?

Did you say Cornell? Upson?

Yes

Oh no! Did you press the "D" button in the elevator?
I wanted to see what it did.

We're really going to have to get that thing fixed. Congratulations. You have
just won an all-expense paid tour of Dante's Inferno, number 426.

Dante's Inferno? What's that?

These illiterate engineers! Well, back in Dante's time, there was only one
inferno. It was sort of a cone-shaped hole in the ground, made up of concentric
rings. Each ring was filled with a special group of sinners undergoing there
own special form of punishment. But since then, there's been quite a population
explosion going on. These days, there's just no way we could fit all the

sinners into just one inferno -- we're up to number 723. You are standing in
the outermost ring of inferno number 426 -- especially reserved for computer
people.



Al: Er, this is all very interesting, but I really must be going now. Can you
direct me to 415 Upson Downs?

Jim: Hah! Do you think you can just get up and walk out of Hell? If you could,
everyone would!

Al: But I really don't belong here!

Jim: Perhaps not, but the only way out of this baby if through the middle! To get
out, you are going to have to descend through every level, and you don't want
to make a trip like that alone! You're going to have to find the 0ld Man.

Al: I see. Well, thank you very much. By the way, are you a -- well -- permanent
resident?

Jim: ’fraid so. For my punishment, I am the gate-keeper. It's my job to comsole the
newcomers. I'm sort of a salesman. I have to convince the new arrivals that
being in Hell isn't the End of the World. It can be really depressing.

Al: Really! You must be a man of unusual abilities. Could I ask what your sin was?

Jim: Sure! I'm Jim Watson, the founder of IBM! You'd better find the 0ld Man. It's
not good to be alone here, especially for a visitor.
Exit Jim, enter Guide.

Al: Uh, my name is Al Gaulle. I work for CDI. I really don't belong here; a faulty
elevator brought me. I'm not even dead -- I don't think. The gate-keeper said
I should find somebody called the 0ld Man. Is that you?

Guide:
I am known by many names. I am the seer of the unseen, the knower of the unk-
nown. I shall be your guide and guardian in your journey through these smould-
ering caverns. I have carved my niche in these walls of lime; here have I
resided for a thousand lifetimes. Others may arrive and depart, but I eter-
nally linger on. I AM THE ALBATROSS! THE SEAGULL! (Dramatic pause) But my
friends call me Morrie.

Al: Can you get me out of here?

Guide:
Let us begin our descent. (They begin walking ™down".) Here is one of the more
interesting circles. This is where we put TA's who were late for consulting.

TAl: Arghh, it seems like we've been here forever. Oh well, I think I've finally
graded the last problem two. I can't believe Tim made them program the super-
market simulator on a test! Does anyone have any books that need problem two
graded?

TA2: What about this stack here? Oh no, it doesn't have any problems graded at alll!
TAl: Wait a minute, I'm positive I graded those!

TA2: Look for yourself.

TAl: Ohhh Noooo! Are we ever going to finish? Is there any beer left?

TA2: Nope.

Al: Oh, come on, how long could it take them? There can't be more than a hundred
and fifty books there.



Guide:
What you fail to understand is that their pens contain a slowly fading ink. As
they grade one stack, the other stacks automatically ungrade themselves. Those
fellows are in for quite a long night!

Al: You people are really fiendish, aren't you?
Guide:
You ain't seen nothin' yet, to coin a phrase....
They wander on.

Guide:
Here is one of my favourite circles. This is where we put Ph.D.'s whose disser-
tations exceed one hundred pages. We call it "The Hall of the Eternal Collo-
quia",

Al: Ugh! The people here are all bruised and bloody. Do you beat them?

Guide:
Certainly not! Such treatment would be totally lacking in aesthetics! They were
simply trampled in the rush for doughnuts. But mere physical abuse shrinks in
significance compared with the mental anguish we inflict upon these people.
Just listen to the sort of thing we put them through.
Complete deadpan. The only thing in his face that moves is his mouth.
No inflection in voice whatsoever.

Speakerl:

The next subroutine is MIXCAK. Please note that the name MIXCAK ends in a K,
not a C. Its arguments are ETA, THETA, and N. ETA and THETA are double preci-
sion real., N is an integer. We thought a while about using Q instead of N.
This is because N, the first letter of numerical, sounds very much like M, the
first letter of motherhood. However, since N, the first letter of numerical,
occurs so frequently in mathematical literature, we yielded to historical pres-
sure, and used N, the first letter of numerical. We had similar trepidations
about the rhyming pair ETA and THETA, However, ....

Al: How long has he been going on that way?

Guide:
Weeks on end, without a break.

Al: How can they stand to listen to it?

Guide:
Not all of them do. They are free to leave if they desire it.

Al: Then why don't they?

Guide:
Because if they do, they have to listen to this fellow, instead ...

Speaker2:
(In a heavy French accent.) It's basically a Herbrand interpretation over a
bipartite semifinite domain, only at a much higher plane of complexity. I call
it a megma. It's difficult to explain the concept in natural languages such as
French or English. Does anyone in the audience speak Dutch? No matter. To
really understand the subtleties of megmas, you must have a thorough under-
standing of (how you say in English?) ... category theory.



Al: That? That is their alternative?

Guide:
Actually, it's not so terrible. If you want to see some real agony, you ought
to come back on "Truth or Consequences" day.

Al: What happens then?

Guide:
Well, we make them sit through three of these seminars, back to back.

Al: That's inhuman!

Guide:
My dear Mr. Gaulle, the best is yet to come. You see, only one of the seminars
is legitimate. In the other two, completely bogus results are presented. We
make everyone present attempt to identify the legitimate seminar, and those who
guess incorrectly are cast into the flaming tar pits.

Al: How gruesome! But on the average, don't about a third of them guess right?

Guide:
Actually, on the average, less than two percent of them escape the flaming tar
pits. It is somewhat counter-intuitive. But it is a trivial consequence of
Lottke's Law. but enough questions. Come along. There is still a long way to
g0eees This is the circle of boredom. Did you know that in just Ithaca alone,
one thousand three hundred and forty-two boring Harvard jokes were told?

Al: Really? If everyone who ever told one of those jokes is down there, it must be
pretty crowded.

Guide:
We just don't have enough space to keep everyone who ever told a boring Harvard
joke, but we do have the next best thing: the gentleman who inspired all those
jokes.

Gerry:
Come on, boy. (Whistle) Here Smartie! Good dog! Okay, Smartie, today I'm going
to teach you how to retrieve. I'm going to throw away this stick, and I want
you to fetch it. If you learn how to do this trick, I'm going to give you one
of your favourite treats, a nice big peanut cluster! Okay boy, fetch the
stick!
Dog runs away and returns.

: No, Smartie, that's not a stick, that's a brick! I want you to fetch the stick!
What's that?
Dog points to fur.

: You have the stick in your fur? No, Smartie, that's a tick! I don't want a
tick, I want a stick! Hmmmm., Maybe you need more keywords. A stick is long and
thin, and it burns. Go boy, fetch the stick!

Dog runs away and comes back.

: No smartie, that's a wick, not a stick! Look, I want you to fetch me a stick, I
don't care what you have to do, I want you to bring me a stick!
Dog runs away and returns, dragging an unconcious person.

: Smartie, what have you done? Youjve injured that man! (Feels pulse.) Why,
you've killed him! Oh no! Smartie, you've brought me a stiff! I said stick!
STICK! STICK!



Al: Does he ever teach his dog to fetch a stick?

Guide:
Oh certainly, but then he gets drowned in an avalanche of twigs! .... This
circle is reserved for just one gentleman.

Al: Really? He must have been quite a character. Who is he?

Guide:
Well, we generally don't divulge that kind of information, but I can tell you
that he taught one of the operating systems courses at one of the finmest
universities in Ithaca, New York.

Al: I see., What was his sin?

Guide:
You never took his course, did you?

Al: No. How did you know?

Guide:
You had to ask what his sin was.

Al: I don't know. He looks pretty ferocious. Can we skip this circle?

Guide:
Don't worry, I can keep him in line.

Count:
Good evening! I am Count Modula. I want to handle your peripheral devices!

Al: Easy, fella! I'm just a visitor here.

Count:
No one is safe from Count Modula! In the deep of the night, I seek out my vic-
tims, enter their critical regions, and suck their blood! What kind of blood
do you have?

Al: Er me?
Count:
Yes, YOU!

Al: Gulp! A negative, sir ...

Count:
Excellent! I can't stand B positive blood. Before I select a victim, I must
perform rigorous type checking! But now I have another victim. Every time I
bite someone, I put another notch on my fang. Just one more bite, and I'll be
up to fifteen K! (Starts to move toward Al.) Ha-ha-ha!

Al: Yipes! He's talking about me! Do something!

Guide:
As you wish, (Turns to count.) QUEUEING THEORY!

Count:
(Holds his hands over his face, as if he'd seen a cross.) Arghhh! Anything but
that!

Guide:
Mean arrival times! Poisson distributions!



Count:
No! Please! I can't stand it! (Exits hurriedly.)

Al: Whew! I thought I was a goner! Thank you.

Guide:
Think nothing of it .... Excuse me, Mr Gaulle, but could you walk a bit faster?

Al: I suppose, but why?

Guide:

This is where we keep the computer nerds. I want to spend as little time in
this circle as possible.

Al: I see what you mean. What is their punishment?

Guide:
That there is more than one of them down there is punishment enough!

Nerd:

Hi there, my name is Bob Blockhead. I'm a computer wizard. There ain't nothing
about computers I don't know. Why, in high school, I could crash BASIC five
different ways! I can spend five, ten, sometimes even twenty hours at a termi-
nal and not even notice. Especially when I'm playing Star Trek. And I fre-
quently speak in computer jargon. But I'm starting to worry. There's this new
bald guy around, and I think he's trying to take over my spot as number one
computer wizard. He's supposed to be some kind of bigwig in the CompSci depart-
ment, but I dunno ... He doesn't even know how to use the break key to get you
from EDIT mode to CP mode -- and he expects to be able to write programs? These
days, it seems like whenever I'm at the terminal, there he is, pounding away. I
think he's working on wome kind of medical program -- connect eye vee, Or some-
thing like that. He sure does have some funny ideas. Always muttering about
proving his programs correct. But I set him straight. "Look, Bub,™ I told him,
"when you go out into the real world, you won't be able to waste your tim writ-
ing these silly proofs. It takes long enough just to get the programs to work!"™
But he's starting to come to his senses. Just the other day, I showed him how
to fix his program by going in and diddling with the bits, instead of wasting
time re-compiling. He sure liked that! He's got a long way to go, but he tries
hard enough. I think I better keep an eye in this guy!

Al: Can we leave now?

Guide:
Certainly.

Al: The people in this ring are all chained to television sets! What were their
sins?

Guide:
This is the ring of the snobs, people who, quote, "only watch PBS™, unquote. We
force them to watch a string of uninterrupte commercials. Why don't we sample
a few of them?

Comng#1 :
Are you Christmas Shopping for those problem people on your list? For the
hardware hackers on your list, you go to Radio Shack. For the audiophiles in
your life, you go to Stereo Shack. But what do you do about those budding
semanticists? Until now, you had to buy them a painted tie. But now, just in
time for Christmas, Jim Donahue proudly presents the grand opening of Symbol
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Shack. Symbol Shack has everything those ™meaning mongers" need. As part of
its grand opening, Symbol Shack is having a special sale on its collections of
best-loved brackets: square, angle, curly, and of course, the ever popular
parentheses., All sets are guaranteed to have matching open and close brackets.
You won't believe your eyes when you see the incredible collection of lambdas
at Symbol Shack, Capital, small, underlined, italic, bolface, even the new Ger-
man lambda. During it grand opening celebration, Symbol Shack is giving away,
with every purchase of ten dollars or more, a battery-operated bottom pusher.
The bottom pusher makes mincemeat out of those complicated meaning equations,
and it makes french fries three different ways. That's Symbol Shack, 711 The
Elmira Road, right across from Arthur Treacher's.

Comng#2 :

Looking for a result in automata theory, complexity theory, or formal
languages, but you don't want to wade through pages and pages of dense
mathematical notation? Go see Crazy Juris for the succinctest proofs around!
Shop around! Go see Tarjan, Stearns, Hopcroft, Ullman; get their shortest
proofs, then go see Crazy Juris. Crazy Juris will do better. Crazy Juris can
prove the Recursion Theorem in just twenty-three words, the Halting Problem in
twelve. And two of those words are proof and ged! Crazy Juris! His proofs are
IN-SANE!

Comngf3 :
The Conway book company, publishers of last uear's highly successful "Struc-
tured BASIC: A fruitless approach™, with a special introduction by Anita
Bryant, now proudly presents the Book of the Week Club. If you join the Book of
the Week Club, once a week, every week, a new endeavor by Richard Conway will
appear in your mailbox. Future titles include:

Structured COBOL: An Agressive Approach
Structured FORTRAN: A Cautious Approach
Structured LISP: A Kinky Approach
Structured RPG: A Ridiculous Approach
Structured SMART: An 0ld Approach
Structured ASAP: A Bankrupt Approach
Structured Mark IV: An Envious Approach

with Juris Hartmanis:

Structured Turing Machine Quituples: A Handwaving Approach
with Alan Demers:

Structured Russell: A Last-Ditch Approach
with Glenn Skinner:

Structured Typo: An Alternate Approach
with CBM Associates:

Structured COURSEWRITER: A Distracting Approach
with Julia Child:

Structured Cooking: A Half-Baked Approach
with Gerard Salton:

Structured Sailing: A Windward Approach



with Charles Van Loan:
Programming for Poets
with John Williams
Poetry for Programmers
and the light-hearted among you should look forward to:

A Humorous Introduction to PL/I,
and PL/C's Party Jokes

Also, soon to be released by the Conway Book Company, is the Journal of Strange
Bedfellows, containing such fine articles as:

Conway and Hartmanis: Complete problems for IT

under after-Christmas reductions,
and
Andrews and Dennis: Partial Differential Semaphores

Look for the Journal of Strange Bedfellows, wherever fine paperbacks are sold.
Comme#s ¢

Make it smaller,

Make it faster,

Any problem we can master.
All we ask is that you let us
Solve it our way.

No matter where you are, you can get asymptotically fast algorithms to go at
the sign of the HJ: HopJohn's fast algorithm stands. At HopJohn's, the algo-
rithms are one hundred per cent beefed-up. No expensive padding is used. Try
their Divide and Conquer. Or how about a really fast depth-first search?
Remember, you deserve a break today, at HopJohnms.

Comme#5 ¢

Today's Sesame Street is brought to you by the letters gamma and epsilon, and
the number aleph null: 1 2 34 56 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 .e..

Al: Er, thank you, but I think I've had enough.

Guide:
Yes, it 1s time to move on.

Al: Whew! I don't want to end up in that ring! The first thing I'm going to do when
I get home is to watch an episode of Charley's Angels!

Guide:
Here is an amusing little scenario. This is where we put programmers who use
"flag" as a variable name.

Student:
Uh, could you help me? I have a bug in my program.

CC: A bug, eh? How do you know?

Student:
Well, I ran it and it didn't work.

CC: But how do you know it didn't work? Do you have a formal mathematical statement
of what the program is supposed to do?
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Student:

Not really, but ..

CC: Well then, how can you be sure it doesn't work? Do you expect me to simply look
at your program, and see that it's wrong, without a proof of incorrectness?

Student:

Wait a minute! I came in here to get my program fixed. I didn't expect a lec-
ture on program verification!

VG: (Bursts in.) Noooooobody expects a lecture on program verification! Our chief
weapon 1is surprise; surprise and pre-conditions. No -- two. Our two chief
weapone are surprise, pre-conditions, and loop invariants. No -- three. Our
three chief weapons are surprise, pre-conditions, loop invariants, and an
almost fanatical dedication to Edsgar Dijkstra. No -- four. Among our weaponry
are such diverse elements as -- oh, never mind. Cardinal Constable!

CC: Yes, Verifier Gries!

VG: Read the Articles of Verification!

CC: It is hereby declared that the existence of an integer x within the range
specified by the declaration of the variable such that upon entry to the sub-
routine, allowing of course for the computability and decidability of the
predicates involved, x has the same value as the third argument of the subrou-
tine, as determined by the elimination of the connective in the third predicate
in the second line, and the introduction of ...

VG: Cardinal Constable!

CC: Yes, Verifier Gries!

VG: That's enough. At this rate, we'll be here all day. Sterner measures are
called for. Bring in the predicate transformer!

All: (Horrified.) THE PREDICATE TRANSFORMER?

VG: Yes, the predicate transformer.

Student:

No, no, not that! Anything but that!
(Student and CC scurry off stage.)

VG: You cowards! Come back here! (Follows them.)

Enter CS611 and Cor Kee.

Cs611:

Now, that's quite enough our of you. I still say it's your fault that we're in
this mess.

Cor Chirp! Whistle!

Al: Who are you two?

Cs6ll:

I am CS6ll, android second class, specialist in intergalactic diplomacy and
linguistics. My small companion here is Cor Kee Dee Too, a maintenance 'droid.

Al: What are a couple of 'droids doing in the Inferno?

CS611:

Sir! We weren't always 'droids. In our former lives, we were respected college
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professors. However, we were proponents of foul languages, and as punishment
for our sins, we have been doomed to this sad existance.

Cor Bleep! Cackle!

CS611:
Poor Cor Kee! These days, all he does is chatter about Stanford, First Order
Theories, his arch enemy Donahue Vader, and his secret mission. I fear he must
have a loose circuit card, or something. Though, he wasn't much different in
his former life, rambling on to anyone who yould listen about that foul
language of his, TL.

Al: TL? What's that?

CS611:
You've heard of Pidgin Algol? Well, TL is Turkey Lisp! Get it? Foul language

-- Turkey Lisp? Ha-ha-ha!
Al: Oof! You really should be ashamed of yourself!
CS611:

Really? Anyway, Cor Kee was punished for his somewhat evangelistic manner by
giving him this restricted form of expression.

Cor Whirr! Click! Squeek!
Al: I see. And what is your punishment, 6117

CS611:
I, sadly enough, am the only one who can understand Cor Kee.

Al: Not to mention turning you into a seven-foot automaton!

CS611:
Oh, they didn't change me all that much., Although the process of raising my
voice three octaves was somewhat unpleasant.

Al: But as I understand it, androids are essentially beings programmed to perform
the same task over and over again, with no variation. That must be horribly
monotonous!

CS611:
No, I was used to that sort of thing.

Al: 611, you said your sin also involved a foul language. Did you use Turkey Lisp?

Csé611:
Heavens, no! My language, if not more complex, was certainly more colorful! Uh,
red to be specific. My associates and I tried for years to get it implemented,
but we couldn't get anyone to back us. Get it? Backus -- as in John Backus?
Ha-ha-ha!

Cor Yechhhhhhhh!

Al: I'm afraid I have to agree with Cor Kee. You really don't have a very good
sense of humor, 611.

CS611:
Yes, I suppose you're right., Perhaps someday I can have a Teitelbrain
installed.
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Al: A Teitelbrain? Will that give you a better sense of humor?

CS611:
Oh, yes. It's constructed almost entirely of linoleum! It does have disadvan-
tages, though., For example, it is very slow.

Al: Why is that?

Cs611:

The algorithms it uses involve lots of copying. Come along, Cor Kee. Cor Kee?
Oh dear. Attention! Attention! Break! Break!

Cor Bleep!

CS611:
You'll have to excuse him. Cor Kee is programmed with all sorts of exponential
algorithms. Efficient in practise, so he says, but I'm the one who always has
to intervene! I don't know what you'd do without me, you worthless pile of
wire-wrapping! Come, come; don't dawdle!
CS611 and Cor Kee exit.

Al: They're quite a pair! But I thought we were promised there would be no linoleum
or sheep jokes this year?

Guide:

The moratorium was on Teitelbaum sheep jokes, and Hopcroft linoleum jokes.
What you just witnessed was a Teitelbaum linoleum joke. You really whould
expect that sort of thing, considering where you are. Mr Gaulle, your journey
has been a long and perilous one, but it is almost completed. You have but one
circle left to traverse: the innermost circle. From hence forth, you are on
your own; I can accompany you no longer. So be on your guard. The inner circle
is populated with beings too foul and vile for description. There will be much
wailing and gnashing of teeth -- take no heed of these. Your goal is at the
very center. There you will find the portal you may use to escape from this
fiery realm, and fortunate are you, if you never return! (Takes a few steps
out toward the audience, and points to them.) Behold! Lake Bantakaya!

Al: (Walks out into the audience.) This? This is the dreaded innermost circle of
the inferno? It's just a bunch of people having a Christmas party!

Guide:
Well, it's supposed to be a frozen lake, with all the sinners frozen waist deep
in ice. But our water cooling system broke down. All the water in the lake
melted and drained out -- we still haven't figured out where it went. So maybe
the inferno is going to be down a while. Since there's no estimated up-time,
let's go out and join the party!
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HOLIDAY SHOW SCRIPT
December 1978

ANIMAL HOUSE

MC: We would really like to thank Greg Andrews for his witty suggestion, the fol-
lowing parody of the movie, Animal House.

Freshie#l:
Wow we're never going to get pledged at the Gamma house.

Freshie#2:
Look, here is the Delta house, maybe we can get pledged here.

Freshie#l:
I dunno, I hear these guys are really a bunch of animals!

Freshie#2:
Well, it couldn't hurt to check them out. Hello? Anybody home?

<Hood Chicken> <Wyllie hog> <Johnson cow> <etc>
MC: Thanks again, Greg. Be sure to start working real soon on next year's show.
POEMS

MC: As most of you know, we are fortunate to have with us a true man of letters:
0CS, ASAP, and PL/CS, just to name a few. Dick Conway has asked us to read
selected works from his latest book-of-the-week release, Poetry for Program-
mers. Barry?

BB: The first selection was originally published under the pen name Alfred, Lord

Tennis Anyone?

"Grief", by Richard Conway.

A gaffe a week, a laugh a week,

How could he speak onward,

There in the valley of breath
Known as 600?

To learn safe procedure calls,

They rush through hallowed halls.

They rush from volleyball -throw volleyball
Into 600.

In charge of the trite crusade,
Gries, and his students, prayed, -hands pray
Confessing goto's they made

When they had blundered.

Endlessly Gries would tell
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Of programs parallel.
"Why came we to Cornell?"™
Some of them wondered.

Gries to the right of them;

Gries to the left of them;

Supper in front of them,
Their stomachs thundered.

But on talked Professor Gries,

Giving them little peace.

To think it might never cease
Made everyone dread.

The guarded commands were swell,
But one thing they all knew well:
There should have been a bell

To end 600.

Now that the game's been played,

Many are much afraid

They have not made the grade.
Yet, everyone said:

Ours not to make reply;

Ours not to reason why;

But we'll only do od if fi,
After 600,

-scratch head

-point right

-point left

-make peace sign

-emphasize "one"
-ring bell

-speak slowly
-speak slowly
-emphasize "if"

Next is ™I Can Say 'Clearly' Now", by Richard Conway.

If you're forced to take theory from Juris,
You will find you will have to endure his

Fake accent, his goofs,

His handwaving proofs, -wave hands

For with details he's never a purist.

The next is "I Hear You", by Richard Conway.

Two programmers, Alan and Anne,

Are hotly debating the plan -raise fist on "hotly"

That poor Anne prefers,
But Alan demurs,
And now life is hard for that man.

Next we have "Nantucket™, by Richard Conway.

621 students have Luk'ked it,
Because Van Loan didn't instruct it.
In past years that Charlie
Had acted bizaarly,
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MC: <rushes up, pushes speaker away> Well, thanks a lot, Dick, those were just

great!
HENNY YOUNGMAN

MC: We were most surprised by the material that Gerry Salton gave us. After
tonight he will be known as the Henny Youngman of Computer Science,

Henny :
Take my course, please.
That computer salesman from DEC told Demers their machine could do half his
work, so Alan said, "Fine, I'll take 2."
Did you hear that Anita Bryant was picketing Juris Hartmanis for using homomor-
phisms in class?
Well, she won't get Frank Luk's support. Just yesterday I overheard him say-
ing, "Anita Wong."
What do Steve Baumel, Mike Ingber, and Fred Schneider have in common? --Wrong,
they all went to Stony Brook.
The other day I went to my doctor and said, "Doc, I'm always getting goose pim-
ples™. So he says to me, "Stop feeding your goose so much chocolate".
Boy, you give Alan Demers a computer and he thinks he's president! He got up
in systems seminar the other day, and delivered the state of the system
address: "One, zero, one, One, ZE€ros se."
What is it with Teitelbaum? Every time I go by his office, there's a coed sit-
ting on the floor waiting to see him. The other day I asked him if he likes
bathing beauties. He said, "I dunno, I never bathed one."
Ever try finding a motel with Hartmanis? He thinks those signs saying "TV"
mean "Tourists Velcome."™
The sales returns from Conway's last twelve books just came in. He really has
the midas touch. Everything he touches turns into a muffler.
[GoNG!!!]

MC: Sorry, Gerry, but you got gonged. I don't know why, I liked it, but then again,
I like Information Retrieval.

N.A. SONG

MC: Of all the skits provided, it was the committee's decision that Charlie's was
the most unusual, for two reasons: The first was his casual approach to NA.
The second was his casual approach to humor.

all:

I'm being baffled in the morning,
Sparse matrices are not my line.
I can't handle numbers,
But wake me from my slumbers,
And get me to NA on time.

Do me a favor,
Tell me no more.

-15_



MC

When I am drowsing,
Push me out the door. Oh...

I'm being baffled in the morning,
I can't interpolate a spline.
This is a disaster,
I hope he'll talk faster.
And let us out of class on time,

INGBER GETS ANDREWS

Fred Schneider didn't quite understand the spirit of our show. He proposed
that some student be chosen at random to give a two minute testamonial to his
chairman., It's not very funny, but we thought we should be polite to him
because it's his first year. Besides, we'll try anything once.

In order to select a student, we have put the names of all the graduate stu-
dents in a hat., The hat please. And the lucky winner is ... CARL EICHENLAUB!
Would you send up Carl Eichenlaub? Carl? Oh, he's not here, we'll have to
pick another name.

MIKE INGBER! Would Mike come up to the podium? I believe Mike's chairman is
Greg Andrews. <he resists, struggles, doesn't want to come up>

[insert ingber materiall

(Unfortunatly, Mike took his speech with him,

Mike, if you're listening out there, the editors would appreciate
a copy for inclusion in this spot -- it was good.)

CARNAC

announcer:

While many of the junior faculty seem to spend many of the late night hours in
Upson, at least one spends it at home in front of the TV. Jim Donahue must
have copied most of this, but we will do it anyway.

We are honored to have with us tonight a mysterious visitor from the East.
Seer, soothsayer, and former charm instructor for Steve Baumel, CARNAC, the
magnificent.

<comes in, trips>
Good evening, O great one.
Good evening. <makes sign>

I hold here the questions, which were put in envelopes and hermetically sealed
in a mayonnaise jar and placed on Funk & Wagnall's porch at noon today. NO ONE
knows the contents of these envelopes, but YOU in your infinite wisdom will
divine the answers, having never before having seen the questions. Is that
correct?

You got it, bozo.
<gives Carnac an envelope>

<holds envelope to forehead and concentrates> Tip O'Neill, Frankenstein, and
Juris Hartmanis

<repeat>
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<after ripping open envelope, reads> Name a speaker, a spooker, and a spiker.

The Beatles, the green slime, and a buffalo chip throwing contest.

<repeat>

Do you hear an echo? <pause> Name a singing group,

flinging poop.

Moe, Larry, and Curly.

<do not repeat>

Whose pen names are Aho, Hopcroft, and Ullman?

John, Paul, George, and Ringo.
<repeat>

<repeat again>

<repeat yet again>

Name a pope and two Beatles.

Huey, Duey, and Louie,
<do not repeat>

Who was on Freddie Schneider's committee at

Platek, Constable, and Hartmanis.,.
<repeat>

Name two logicians and a magician.

Stonybrook?

A plotting program, O, J. Simpson, and Jack Holm.

<repeat>

Name a graph pack, a half back, and a laugh track.

I hold in my hand the last envelope!
<insult>, Sodomy!

<repeat>

What did the wire say to Al Demers?

Thank-you, Carnac!

INSULTS:

May the fleas of a thousand camel tails infest your private
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2: May you be forced to take CS 635 -- twice.
3: Jack Holm liked it.
4: May Al Demers tie himself in a knot on your car's antenna.

5: May Seth Breitbart become interested in your research and talk to you about it
every day.

6: May your daughter take CS 100 from Tim Teitelbaum -- and get extra credit.

THE NULL SCRIPT

MC: We got some entertaining ideas from Tim Teitelbaum. Unfortunately, Diane Duke
refused to do the nude scene., Sorry, Tim.

WEEKEND UPDATE

mc: By strange coincidence, John Hopcroft and Juris Hartmanis both contributed news
shows. We took the liberty of combining them into one big sketch. We think
that it's their funniest collaboration since the little blue book.

annl:
Tonight's version of the news is brought to you by Gries Relief and 612 -- the
bug repellent for infested compilers.

The arrival of the new ATARI-11 computer has made several research projects as
easy as child's play. Service engineer Thumbs Vollmer, of the Close Cover
Before Striking School of Computer Repair, has been keeping the machine in top
shape. Thumbs' motto has always been "Don't force it, use a hammer."

ann2:
Frank Luk has joined us, taking the place of his clone, Shih-Ping Han, who
recently fell 300 feet from Cornell's suspension bridge, resulting in the
world's first long distance clone fall.

annl:
The department was stymied earlier this week when the Reverend Dr. Billy Gries
received a letter from the new Pope. No one, including Sandor Halaasz, was
able to decypher it however until the use of a mirror was suggested. It turns
out the letter was written in reverse Polish,

More after this...

Charlie:
Look, I've just put my 4-th grade report card on my office door -- I got all
A's! Maybe now students will take my course.

voice:
Sorry, Charlie, students don't want turkeys with good grades, students wants
turkeys that grade good.

ann2:
We live in an era that has been described as the Age of Television. While most
people have berated TV for its lack of imagination, typified by the plethora of
spinoffs; this department has decided to emulate the great minds of the times.
Most of you know of the more common spinoffs from PL/I such as: PL/C, PL/CT,
PL/CV, PL/CS, and PL/CRT. However, just as the networks keep pilot shows for
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mid-season replacements, this department has a list of last minute compilers,

just in case. Here are but a few:

PL/SC a major research effort lately

PL/See Me a self referential language

PL/Ski Hartmanis' snowy version for Turing
machines

PL/See next page
<turn page>

PL/Si Si Corky Cartright's <pause>
Spanish version and finally
PL/Sea Weed which has been kelp secret all year

annl:
We were all relieved to hear that the assassination attempt on former
chairman Gerard Salton was thwarted, when the bullet, destined for his
heart, was deflected by his belt buckle.

ann2:
On the society page, many of us were pleasantly surprised to learn that
grad students Rick Schlichting and John Thalhamer had gotten married this
summer. Most of us didn't even realize that they had been going together.

annl:
Well, the results of Dick Conway's computer science survey are in, and Cor-
nell didn't rate any higher on that one than it did on Bitner's. Since
hiring new systems faculty would be too expensive, Conway will instead tak-
eg another survey. His new one will rate computer science departments in
the fields of Theory of Computation, volleyball, ping pong and juggling.

We'll be back with more after these words...

voice:
They began their five year mission full of hope. Little did they expect
that they would soon land on THE PLANET OF THE A'S.

See second year students struggle with questions from unrequired courses.
Watch as they learn that an A+ in a course does not imply passing the A's.
Coming SOON to a student near you: PLANET OF THE A'S.

And, on the same bill:

He was tough, but cool. See Sylvester Van Loan as "Rocky".

ann2:
The transportation world today was shocked when Professor Dick Conrail an-
nounced his intended takeover of the rail line owned by fellow Cormell pro-
fessor Greg Amtrak. The proposed merger would give Professor Conrail con-
trol of the second largest freight line in Upson Hall. (The largest is, of
course, is the set of wooden trucks that constitute Charlie's Van Line.)
Our resident expert on railroads, Professor Eurail Hartmanis, said that
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Conrail's move was not unexpected. In an uncharacteristic move, Professor
Greg Amtrak declined comment on the merger attempt.

The takeover announcement came on the heels of a press conference yesterday
at which three computer science professors announced their intention of
forming their own rail company. Involved in the new venture will be Cor-
nell professor Bob "Wabash" Constaball, Princeton professor and author Jeff
Pullman, and last but not least Cornell professor Corky Caboose. Electing
to go it alone, however, is first year professor Frank Lukamotive.
<Runge-Kutta, Runge-Kutta, Runge-Kutta, woo-wooooo!!>

Professor Conrail got his start in railroading when he took three defunct
lines and joined them together forming the Atcheson, Topeka and the PL/C.
His more recent efforts include: PLCS, a steam powered version of PL/C,
and a guide for railroaders entitled "Engineering for Poets--A Derailed Ap-
proach,"

Professor Conrail has been accused by his competitors of having a one-track
mind because he is one of the last proponents of the giant monolithic steam
engine, His critics, on the other hand, favor many newer small electric
models, which they say, are more versatile and do not leak. Professor Ger-
ry Salton, of the Smart Line, is one of Conrail's few supporters. It
should be noted, however, that the Smart Line uses more tracks than any
other railroad.

We'll be back with a weather report after this message...

student#l:
My advisor wants me to take four courses and O.R. as a minor. What does
your advisor say?

student#2:
My advisor is R.L.Constable and R.L.Constable says...

<everyone perks ears and leans toward speaker>

annl:
It hasn't been very clear lately but our resident experts expect less snow
this year than last. In fact, they said, we will have less snow this year
than any other year in recent memory except perhaps for the last time Pro-
fessor Hartmanis took a sabbatical.

Now with the sports report, here's announcer #2...

ann2:
Four year all-Ivy shortstop Wildman Reitman recently signed with Syracuse
University after failing to come to terms with the Cornell management.
Cornell player-coach Babe Van Loan said, "™Rich's departure is a real loss
to everyone on the team except Greg Andrews. Andrews has wanted to play
shortstop all along. Well we gotta let him play it now, because we don't
have anyone else. I hope he's figured out how to put on his glove."™ An-
drews, if you remember, was last year's Golden Thumb award winner. Round-
ing out the infield will be David Gries on first base, Dick Conway on data
base, and Neil Armstrong on Tranquility Base. Once again the success of
the team will depend on the ol' dependable, Charlie "the Dependable™ Van
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Loan.

annl:
And that's the way it is????

THE CRITICAL REGION

MC: David Gries suggested the following parody of "The Twilight Zomne."™ Scott
Johnson plays Rod Serling; Bob Hood plays Greg Andrews, sorry about that
Greg; and Gary Levin is playing Fred Schneider, sorry about that, Gary.

<Fred and Greg enter from opposite sides, approach door, notice each other;
both reach to door and FREEZE>

Rod: Submitted for your approval. Greg Andrews: a man called reckless by some,
foolish by others. A man in a setting that is unfamilar to him, yet
somehow comforting. Enter Fred Schneider: a young man, a violent man. A
man who seldom gets his wishes, but often gets his way. Two men, each
uniquely different but sharing a single common goal. Both reaching out,
trying to use the same doorway. But this is no ordinary door. It is the
exit from the edge of conciousness, the gateway to the deeper recesses of
the mind. One single portal, separating the essence of reality from the
deftly intertwined threads of THE CRITICAL REGION.

<STING, both back up>

Greg:

Say, stranger, there's only room for one of us in there.
Fred:

I tell you what, I'1ll go first and you can have it when I'm done.
Greg:

Who gave you priority? I was here first. Step aside.

Fred:

I've got an idea. We'll race for it. First one to the door goes through.
That will solve everything.

Greg:
Seems too simple for my tastes. Can you prove it'll work? Maybe what we
need is a bounded buffer.

Fred:
The best way to find out is to test it. Ready. Set. GO!

<both hit door at same time, get stuck, struggle>

ROD: A tragic example of man's inhumanity to man. Neither will backup, and nei-
ther can advance. Deadlocked for all eternity. Perhaps it could have been
avoided, perhaps not. It's a chance you have to take when you attempt to
enter ... THE CRITICAL REGION.

THE FACULTY LUNCH

MC: Students have long wondered what goes on at those mysterious faculty
lunches. Thanks to first year faculty member Frank Luk, we now get a
glimpse. I hope we haven't gotten you in trouble with your colleagues,
Frank. heh-heh.
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corky:
Juris, why did you give up the chairmanship to Conway? Is it true that you
just couldn't stand the pressure of the chairmanship and volleyball
anymore?

juris:
<Latvian accent> No, that's not it. Conway was feeling left out so I
thought I would let him try the seat of power -- make him feel good. <Con-
way walks up with tray, sits down> Oh, hi, Dick. I see you're eating a
turkey sandwich today -- oops, sorry Charlie!

conway:
So what's new?
brickbat:
We were just talking about the chairmanship and how Juris here let...
juris:
Shut up, Seth!!! Let's change the subject. Constable tells me that he
doesn't let first year students take 481 anymore -- he says it's unfair to

the undergrads in the course. Instead of taking 481 they're supposed to
read Hopcroft & Ullman some weekend.

corky:
4817! What about 611? There are more undergrads in there than in 481.
juris:
But 611 is a graduate course.
corky:
Since when? Besides, the grad students could learn the material by memor-
izing the MTS LISP source and the ALGOL 68 report.

demers:
The unrevised or revised report?

corky:
Both! They should comment on the differences.

demers:
I hear you.

corky:
Life is hard.

juris:
Why have 782? The students could just read Kleene's Metamathematics in
some spare moments,

demers:
<contorting> Wow! Grad students shouldn't take 612 either. After spending
all that time not taking 611 they should at least use what they learned to
write an ALGOL 68 compiler.

corky:
Make sure that they follow the flowcharts in Gries's book.

conway $
For 632 it would suffice to help OCS maintain the university data base for
a semester.
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corky:
Isn't it written in COBOL?

conway:

Life is hard.
demers:

I hear you.
freddy:

Instead of 613, let them read the source for 0S and then re-write it in
Dynamic Modula.

juris:
Shut up, Freddy!!!

conway ¢

If they aren't going to be taking many courses then we can keep 621--maybe
even require 622!

all: Life is hard.

conway $
Instead of 635, how about reading the listings in the SMART office...

demers:

Instead of 681 they could prove P = NP,
juris:

And prove zem not equal for 682!

ABSTRACT BUZZWORDS

MC: In previous years, we have often heard parodies of NA colloquia. This
year, John Dennis has provided us with his impression of a system talk,
which all sound the same to him -- and most of the rest of us, for that
matter.

Conway:
It is my pleasure to introduce Mr. R. C. Abalone from SUNY Trumansburg, who
is going to speak to us on the subject of MAbstract Buzzwords in Computer
Science"m. Mr Abalone?

Abalone:

In the study of abstract non-representational order semantics for uniformly
derived parametric algebras, a complete understanding of orthometric dicho-
timizations of polymorphic encapsulation mechanisms is required. We for-
malize these intuitive concepts by isolating the semantological aspects of
an interdenominational subset of the langugae PASCAL. In the intermediate
level, the binding of abstract operations to entire hierarchies of charac-
teristic objects is realized through selective exportation of shared names.
After all, two access rights do not make a wrong. The specification of
user-maligned data types partitioned into classes, which in turn induce
varities, which are a subconcept of the general notion of ilk. These con-
cepts are extended in the usual fashion to include metatypes, metaclasses,
and metacarpals. In conclusion, unbounded constructive rewriting rules can
be used to generate languages with a high degree of dependability, reada-
bility, modifibility, disability, and datability. Are there any questons?
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Gerry:
I don't know very much about your field, but my friends use lots of buzz-
words, and they tell me that every word you've just used has been out of
fashion since 1951. How do you respond to such criticisms?

Abalone:
<Rasberry>

WHY A DUCK?

MC: Corky Cartwright pointed out that in all of the past shows, we have never
taken advantage of the fact that two of our faculty members bear a striking
resemblance to two of the Marx Brothers. He suggested that we re-enact the
classic "Why A Duck?" scene from Monkey Business. Not very original, but
you know Corky.

Tim: Now here is a little peninsula, and here is a viaduct leading over to the
mainland.

Juris:
Vie a duck?

Tim: I'm all right, how are you? I say here is a peninsula, and here is a via-
duct leading over to the mainland.

Juris:
Clearly, but vie a duck?

Tim: I'm not playing "Ask me another", I say that's a viaduct!

Juris:
Allright, vie a duck? Vie not a chicken?

Tim: I don't know why not a chicken, I'm a stranger here myself. All I know is
that it's a viaduct. You try to cross over there in a chicken, and you'll
find out viaduct!

Juris:
I no go someplace, I just . « &

Tim: It's deep water, that's viaduct, It's DEEP WATER.

Juris:
Zat's vie a duck?

Tim: Look. Look, Juris, suppose you were going out horseback riding, and you
came to that stream, and you wanted to ford over. You couldn't make it,
it's too deep.

Juris:
Well, vie do you vant a Ford, if you gotta horse?

Tim: Well, I'm sorry the matter ever came up. All I know is that it's a via-
duct.

Juris:
Vell look, allright. I catch on to why a horse, why a chicken, why a zis,
why a zat, but I don't catch on to vie a duck.

Tim: Well, I was only fooling. They're going to build a tunnel there in the
morning. Now is that clear to you?

_24_



Juris:
Yes, everysing except for vie a duck.

Tim: Well that's fine. Now we can go ahead with this thing. Now look, I'm go-
ing to take you down and show you our cemetery. I've got a waiting list of
fifty people at that cemetery just dieing to get in, but I like you. I
like you, and I'm going to shove you ahead of all of them. I'm going to
see you get a steady position. And if I can arrange it, it'll be horizon-
tal. Now do you know how to get down there?

Juris:
No you didn't explain it.

Tim: Now look, now look Juris. You go down there, down that narrow path, there,
until you come to that little jungle there, you see it? And then there's a
little clearing there, a little clearing with a wire fence around it. You
see that wire fence there?

Juris:
Allright... Vie a fence?

Tim: Oh No! We're not going to go through all of that again!

SONGS

mc: Bob Constable didn't want to be outdone by Charlie, so he also contributed
some songs, these based on some well-known Christmas songs. I think you'll
be surprised at his musical ability.,

Frosty the Snowman

I'm Corky from Stanford,
I'm a Harvard man, you know.
I wear cowboy boots,
But never suits,
And there's nothing I don't know.

I'm Corky, the LISP man,

No other language could be good-er.
And I would like
To trade my bike

For a sports-car or sports-cdr.

A good interpreter for LISP
Has not yet been designed.

I hope that I can find one soon,
Before I lose my mind.

I'm Corky, the LISP man,

I love lambdas lots, it's true.
And I can write with ease
More parentheses

Than e-ven Don-a-hue.

- o = - - T = = S - = = - = = T = = = = e = = e = e = e G = e = e

0 Come All Ye Faithful
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