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Theta Delta Chi

We all experienced a shock when, coming across the
Harvard bridge after a rather sedate summer far from
Boston, we saw a large excavation on Memorial Drive —the
remains of our house. This emotion soon changed to awe
as we moved into Dean Fassett’s old residence, which we
proceeded to convert into a fraternity house during a work
week that seemed endless.

It did end, though, and the rush week machine was
dredged out and oiled up. We had a prosperous, and un-
believably relaxed, rush week, reaping 13 of the 18 bids
extended.

These "Dirty Dozen + One" have led us to an IM cham-
pionship in tennis, as well as leading the freshman tennis
and squash teams to victory. They also participate in in-
tercollegiate soccer, swimming, sailing, and golf, but ap-
pear to be having a little trouble with the more academic
aspects of MIT. However, we expect our house cum to
remain close to our usual 3.8.

Our social season began with some Wellesley freshmen
who thought we were Davis Hall, but even though they
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were disappointed at discovering that we were a fraternity,
they enjoyed attending our parties, including the pledge
dance, brother dance, Red Carnation Weekend, and, of
course, the Outhouse Orgy.

Our brothers at Tufts held a midterm rush-oriented
beach party in our new recreation room, and the devas-
tation visited upon us was exceeded only by that caused
by some thirty young havoc-oriented children for whom we
threw a Christmas party. We do believe, though, that both
parties were a total success for those involved.

Our party season has kept us in good enough shape to
win in our IM football and basketball leagues. From the
looks of things, our Hockey team should win in its league,
also.

The class of '67 leaves us with mixed feelings. Some
are eager to move on to graduate school, but most realize
that they have completed the greatest four years of their
lives, and will always remember the bull sessions and gross
song fests, not to mention the nude film festivals.
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