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The Non-Fragmented Continuum Of Assisted Astronomical 
Research: Scottish Sheep Can't Pull The Wool Over Our Eyes 

As evidenced by the enclosed pictures contained within this non-audio postulate, a member of 
the Edmonton Centre has not only upstaged the scientific community in the area of bio
cloning, but has done so, a number of years ago. He has already successfully produced 
several replications of himself who are not only imprinted with the innate capabilities found 
within ideal astronomical researchers, but are also cute-as-the-Dickens AND snappy dressers. 
With the incumbent media barrage ensuant with the breaking news of the successful Scottish 
sheep experiment, our modest member simply had to step forward with his "been there, done 
that, and not too baaad!" . Not one to usually crow in his sheep, Franklin Loehde feels that 
duplication without purpose could be resultant in a fiasco much like the Canadian Senate. 
After all, the sheep exists, but contributes only some wool over a few years, much like the 
Senate..... Unless mistaken, the Scottish sheep can't even calculate parallax! Consider also, 
the Edmonton Centre will now never, never, never face the prospect of a membership crisis, 
low meeting attendance, or even people to put away chairs after monthly meetings! 

IlSend In The Clones II - Budding astronomers Frank (L), and Lin (R). 

i 

Control Subject 

Richard Vanderberg 
has been the 
clandestine control 
subject for Franklin's 
work for many, long 
years, and cannot be 
duplicated. Under 
the auspices of the 
experiment, he has 
been declared NDP 
or, Not Deemed 
Plural. 
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Mount Kobau Tips 
1. The Choice Qf Either Eliminating The Dreaded Orifice Gnat (DOG) 

From Your Reflecting Telescope Qr, Harnessing The Beast/ - by Brews McCurdy 

When attending the Mount Kobau Star Party, the overall experience, while generally a 
positive one, is also a time to ensure that you always use caution and safety. Consider, you 
are attending one of Canada's premiere star parties. At the same time, you are also attending 
an event in the Canadian wilderness, in Grizzly country, on a mountain, and as part of a 
monstrous insect's buffet. 

The statistically fascinating thing about the Dreaded Orifice Gnat, is that once that they are 
restrained, calmed and trained, they can actually be used to resurface or recoat a mirror 
surface!!!!!! If coaxed into the equivalent of an entomology-like "purr", they can be used as 
part of a complimentary system in conjunction with a Cheshire eyepiece, to assist in the 
collimation process by the extreme vibration of their bodies. Veteran, deep-sky observers, as 
well as those who have never seen combat, always hunt down the larger aperture DOG's. I'll 
present a slide show for those interested, in the near future. 

Brews, collimating his 8" f/8.0 with a DOG. 

2. How To Pick Up Chicks - by AI listerling A Mount Kobau 8" DOG. 

In a complimentary article to the above, please be aware that not only insects can be used to 
enhance one's astronomy experience, but also live poultry. One of the most frequently not
maintained portions of one's telescope, is one's focuser. I found a handy trick to help keep 
those moving parts clean, and the focussinQ smooth. Simply buy a hamster harness at your 
local pet store, secure it to fit on a baby ChiCk, and let the little rascal ride up and down the 
inside of your focuser, cleaning out grime and dust in the process! It's fun and exciting for the 
chick, and beneficial for your scope. As prefaced in the title, it is of significant importance to 
handle these creatures most delicately. After all, they are babies. I would recommend picking 
them up with their little tooshies facing toward Polaris and with the telescope polar-aligned, 
prior to their insertion in the focuser. As they are not "housebroken", any sudden, foreign 
substance manifesting itself, may be more readily captured if it tumbles down the tube at a 
predicted angle. 

I t;:. ... 



Honest Harry Says 
Our warehouse is over stocked so were having a 

Warehouse Blowout 
We must 

Geff , Sell, 
T-XEN graph.ic computer, monitor and scanner. Comes 

with an extra keyboard! Used to contain everything 
needed for professional quality newsletters !! 

Original Price ... ' 
$12.000.00 

We vvi n sell for 

And that: includes an extra keyboard!!! 

HOIII!:\t Harry Says 
"They ' li get hour:-; of Ihlstrating enjoyment oulla thi s" 

Honest Hurry's - 555-RASC 



So there I was, just ietting up at Blackfoot, when I noticed that Old-Eagle-Eye was the 
only other observer, even though there were two more cars in the parking lot. As I walked 
over to ask him what gives, I heard a mighty crash to the south and a fortuitous gap 
appeared in the. trees, just about where Sagittarius hides in summer. 
"What was thaU" I exclaimed. 
"Oh, that's just the Werebeaver", replied Old-Eagle-Eye. 
"What do you mean, Werebeaver?" I asked. "I've heard of Werewolves, but that's a new 
one on me. Besides, what do the walking fur hats have to do with the improving southern 
horizon? Have they relocated from their pond on the north side?" 
"It's a fairly straight forward story", Eagle replied, "but I'll see if I can make it simple 
enough for even an engineer to understand". At this point Eye was saved from retaliation 
by Polisher-Grinder who rattled into the parking lot, stopped nearby, and came over to see 
if he could get a hand in unlimbering his Superscope. 
"What's up?" he asked. 
"Oh, the Werebeaver's at it again", Eye replied. " I'm trying to explain it to Three Phase 
here." 
"Good luck!" muttered Grinder, as he wandered back to unload his scope, sans help. 
"As I was saying", continued Eye, "several years ago there was an RASe observer who 
hated aurora even more than the Prez. Aurora seemed to follow him around everywhere. 
Sort of like that black cloud that followed Joe Btsphlyk in the old Dogpatch comic strip. 
Even geography didn't help. On his trip to Mexico to see the solar eclipse, there were 
unconfirmed reports of aurora, the last night he was there. It drove him crazy. Of course, 
his connection with aurora eventually caused the regular observers to ban him from 
Blackfoot. He was still accepted at Waskahegan though, until we abandoned that site. 
Anyway, this observer (we'll call him Bucky ... ) was offered an all expense paid trip to a 
former East Blockcountry to help bring their astronomy education up to snuff." Eye continued, 
"upon receiving the request, Bucky congratulated himself on his reputation as an astronomy 
educator. But as departure day came closer, he began to suspect a fly in the ointment. 
His airline tickets were on Lupus Air,which only flew once a month, and his accommodations 
were booked at a run down castle owned by a numerologist named Drake something-or
other." 
"Well, he went there in spite of his misgivings." Eye related. "We didn't hear anything 
further until he came to a club meeting about a year later. When One-of-a-Kind asked him 
how things had gone, he got this sort of glazed look. He told everyone that the trip had 
been uneventful but that his health had suffered a bit." 



"When we pressed him further, he told us more. He said that the flight had been OK and 
the local school board had met him at the airport and delivered him to the castle just fine." 
"His chief complaint," Eye continued "was that the food wasn't very good. They fed him 
pizza almost everyday and the resulting indigestion meant that he didn't sleep very well. 
However, being an observer, this wasn't a real hardship." 
"Yeah, but how does this relate to falling trees and beavers?" I asked. 
"You youngsters are too damn impatient!" retorted Eye. "I was just getting to that." 
My patience was stretched even thinner about then. We were interrupted by Legal-Beagle 
arriving in a flurry of eyepieces and stories about wills and such. After he had settled 
down to an evening of globular observing, I spent a while trying to see some southern 
Messiers through the new gap in the trees. At the hot chocolate break, I cornered Eye, 
Grinder and Beagle, and pestered them to continue the story. "How come we're losing 
trees and what's a Werebeaver?" I asked. 
"What? Is Bucky here tonight?" asked Beagle, "I haven't seen him for a couple of years." 
"That's his car and shaky old scope over there", replied Grinder, "but I haven't seen him 
yet." 
"Just as well", retorted Eye, "like we need more aurora around here?" 
"Aw, come on", interjected Grinder, "he can't help it. Besides, look at how much of Canis 
Major you can see now. Sometimes clouds do have silver linings." 
"Don't say silver!" whispered Eye. "He might hear you." 
"Yeah, and don't say clouds eitherl" came a voice from the dark. 
A shadowy figure joined us and Bucky introduced himself. I immediately recognized him. 
"Say," I remarked, "I've seen you at a couple of club meetings but how come I've never 
seen you out observing before?" 
"Well, it's like this," Bucky started. The others groaned at the thought of hearing the story 
again and drifted back to their own observing projects. 
"You heard about my trip behind the old iron curtain?" Bucky asked. 
"A little bit," I replied, "they got as far as you getting there and complaining about the 
food." 
"Well, that was just the start." He continued, "I managed to stomach the food, and the 
drafts in the castle stopped in April, but their astronomy program was the s@#*s. They 
had no texts, no telescopes and only a few pairs of rusty Soviet binoculars from Stalin's 
era. It took a lot of work, but I finally got them grinding mirrors and putting together home 
built Oobbies. I even scrounged old copies of Spy & Tell and Ass-Tron-Me as resource 
materiaL" 
"Things started to improve for a few weeks until one night I was out observing with one of 
the local teachers. The aurora was pretty bad, even for me! We were about to pack it in 
when some kind of insect bit me on the neck. It hurt like hell, and I felt a bit dizzy so I 
went straight to bed. From then on, things went downhilL" 
"What, they couldn't avoid turned edges?" I asked. 
"No," Bucky replied, "the mirror grinding went fine. They're even building some big 
equatorials now. It was me that went downhill." 
"I COUldn't stay awake in the day" he continued, "and even though I didn't sleep much at 
night, I couldn't remember what I had been doing. 
The capper came one morning when I woke up with bits of wood in my teeth, a couple of 
branches in my bed, and no recollection of how they got there." 
"Did you see a doctor?" I asked. 
"I tried the local physicians" Bucky replied, "but they weren't much help and each visit 



cost me two chickens. I finally decided to consult a local holistic healer, at a cost of three 
chickens, I might add." 
"You must have been desparate," I remarked. 
"Yeah, but she actually helped" responded Bucky. "She said that my problem looked 
similar to lycanthropy but the symptoms were a bit off. 
My puzzled expression must have registered because she then launched into a long 
winded explanation of blood borne disorders, how they are transmitted and how the 
symptoms are manifested, based on culture of origin. She then hauled out a big textbook 
and looked up Werewolves. At the bottom of the description section there was a cross 
reference to Castor Canadensis Syndrome. This is what I saw." 
Bucky handed me a cheap photocopy which read: 
"Castor Canadensis Syndrome (a.k.a Werebeaver): Semi-mythological creature, not well 
understood or studied. Normal appearance is indistinguishable from a science fiction 
enthusiast. Translated appearance is generally reported as a rodent-like mammal, slightly 
rotund, with short stubby legs. Has large front incisors and flat rear appendage. Overly 
large eyes give excellent night vision, although slightly short sighted. Bushy hair covers 
most of it's body." 
I continued reading, "Found only in mid-Canadian latitudes. Scattered reports of siQhtings 
near Edmonton, Alberta, and Osoyoos, B.C. Normally found near human habitation but 
on occasion seen in remote forest clearings. Usually a shy, nocturnal creature but has 
been found frequenting bars in the late afternoon. Unlike it's namesake animal, it hibernates 
in mid-summer and is most active in the dead of winter, particularly during clear weather. • 
The article continued, "Diet consists almost exclusively of stale pizza with some cellulose 
additives. Translation reportedly initiated by exposure to either the second full moon of a 
winter month, or exceptionally bright Aurora. Syndrome transmitted by unknown biting 
insect." 
I continued reading. "Characteristics indicating Werebeaver syndrome: 
Sound of running water causes subject to sprint for the nearest tree. 
Habitual craving for wood pulp is signaled by periodic chewing of toothpicks. Frequent 
use of "dam" in conversation." 
"Geeze! This sounds serious!" I remarked, as I looked up from the photocopy. 
It was then I noticed that the other observers were packing up. The exceptionally bright 
aurora overhead explained why, as well as how I could actually read the photocopy. 
Bucky was nowhere to be seen. I heard a faint crash off to the south. 
Well, I'm bright enough to add two and two and get at least four. It looked like observing 
was over for the night. As I drove home it struck me that the description in the photocopied 
article must have predated Bucky's trip. That means there must be more than one of 
them out therel I decided that the next time the aurora kicked up when I was out observing 
I would make sure my neck was protected from biting insects. I also made a mental note 
about the comment at the bottom of the photocopy. 
"Cure for Werebeaver syndrome is a silver cross and wooden bullet." 
I hope I never have a need for eitherl 



From the Home Office Of The 
Oliver Community League: 

"The Top Sixteen Ways To Know 
That Your Telescope Is Pointed 
At An Apartment Building 

Instead Of The Sky" ..... 

#16: Instead of the glowing embers of a red giant, you see a cigarette being drawn on. 

#15: Instead of a planetary conjunction, you see a social function. 

#14: Instead of a star cluster, you see a bar buster. 

#13: Instead of Saturn rings, you see bad urn things. 

#12: Instead of dust lanes, you see dusty panes. 

#11 : Instead of a red shift, you see a wrapped gift. 

#10: Instead of an asteroid, you see [let's not go there). 

#9: Instead of a spectrum, you see [I said, let's not go there!]. 

#8: Instead of a blue moon, you see a depressed Moonie. 

#7: Instead of an eclipse, you see chip dips. 

#6: Instead of a satellite, you see some Bud Lite. 

#5: Instead of the tail of a comet, you see the trail of some vomit. 

#4: Instead of a twinkling star, you see a local star tinkling. 

#3: Instead of a delicate nebula, you see lingerie (Doh, la,la!). 

#2: Instead of a waxing moon, you see a moon that needs waxing. 

And the "Number One Way To Know That Your Telescope Is Pointed At An Apartment Building 
Instead Of The Sky": 

Instead of Ursa Minor, you see a sign that says "Manor"! -v.s. 
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TH!n! It ON! l:ItCoV%n!l: !V%nY MINUT! 
I was jealous. I was really, really jealous!! Really. With the proliferation of deep-sky 
edifice catalogues, it was obvious that I was incomplete as an observer. I felt like one 
of those little brats at the supermarket, sniveling and whining at their parents. "Mommy, 
Mommy, I wanna a deep-sky object named after me too!" 

Have I struck a chord? Are you green with envy too? Well, whine no longer. I've got 
the ultimate answer for those observers seeking ever-lasting celestial notoriety. It's 
Deep Sky Triangles (DST's). They're everywhere, there's enough of them to satisfy 
the vanity of every observer on the face of the earth and, to top it off, they're 'butt' 
easy to discover. You don't even have to look at the night sky to find them. 

Okay, let's say there are about a million stars visible in a small telescope. Each star 
can be joined to half a million pairs of other stars (any three stars could form a triangle 
or on rare occasions the subset deep sky object: The Deep Sky Line (DSL)). So that 
makes a million stars times half a million pairs of stars or 1 00 billion DST's. Now 
that's just for one star. Each one of the million other stars is going to have 100 billion 
triangles of its own. So there should be a total of about 100 000 000 000 000 000 
Deep Sky Triangles. Plenty to go around. 

I shall start the avalanche with the first Deep Sky Triangle: Russ 1. Okay, if you take 
Polaris, Sirius and Betelgeuse and join them with a bunch of lines ... hey! It makes a 
triangle! Wow, way cool! So now, run, don't walk, to your nearest star atlas and start 
joining those stars. It's easy, it's fun. 

When you have found a triangle send your claim into me: the President and Supremely 
Great Guy of the International Deep Sky Triangle Thingy (I'll come up with a better 
name later). With a registration fee of $1000.00 (Hey, fal off your wallet, you want to 
have your name in the sky or not?) You will receive a piece of paper claiming your 
name on your own Deep Sky Triangle. You will also receive, at no additional expense, 
the Deep Sky Triangle Discovers Kit (a super cool "ruler" of the Universe, to join the 
stars). 

So don't delay, join today. 

Triangle Not a triangle 

Here's a handy Observer's Guide to Deep Sky Triangles. 
~------------------------------------------------~-RS 



If you're like me, you may find many astronomy terms a bit out of this world. So, I offer you 
these lessons that I've learned in my first half year of astronomy. 

Andromeda Galaxy is one of a whole bunch of Messier objects (q.v.) - this one is called M31, 
which they say is the most distant naked eye object. So if astronomers are hung up on their 
scopes, why should a naked eye object interest them?! 

Aries is supposedly a constellation (q.v.), but connecting 3 dots with two lines isn't even worth 
an asterisk, let alone an asterism (q.v.) 

Airy Disc is what the non-astronomer would expect to find in the place where others have 
gray matter. 

Asterlsm is a little group of dots connected by uncreative or lazy astronomers who couldn't 
connect enough dots to make a constellation (q.v.). Linguistically, it is a corruption of the word 
'asterisk,' since any small group of dots can be connected in such a way as to make an 
asterisk! 

Averted Vision is what happens when you try to look someone in the eye and explain that the 
best way to see the details in something is not to look at it! 

Comet is a tailed star, not to be confused with the starred tail of Ursa Major - the constellation 
(q.v.), not the asterism (q.v.). 

Constellations are the products of a childish activity known as "connect the dots", undertaken 
by ancient astronomers. Astronomers, however, don't connect all the dots, and they number 
the dots later, from one side to the other, with no reference to the lines they've drawn. If they 
don't like the big picture, they connect dots in littler pictures called asterisms (q.v.). Then they 
tell you to connect the dots any way that makes sense for you, but use the constellation's 
name, please! 

Eyepiece is what gives your scope its power. Astronomers will argue for hours and hours over 
the Plossls and minuses of the various types. 

Galaxies are old cars, or are some of the things numbered as Messier Objects (q.v.) and 
NGC's (q.v.). Strangely, although we are in a galaxy, with lots of opportunity to see how they 
look from the inside out, astronomers will spend all night trying to find other ones so far away 
and so faint that 
they're just a smudge. 

Globular Cluster is a group of stars so dense that it looks like a fuzzy tennis ball, but you can 
see individual stars with bigger scopes. The stars don't have names or numbers; you can't 
count 'em; there are no asterisms (q.v.); no constellations (q.v.) - and they are often also 
Messier Objects (q.v.). Go figure! 

Magnitude comes in two types - absolute and visual. Minus values mean the thing is bright; 
but your chances of seeing any given object is in inverse proportion to the positive magnitude 



(to the power of about 100). By the way, if you look up in the day time and see something 
really bright, just keep in mind that its magnitude is something like -26. And, even though the 
thing is that bright, you're not going to see it from a dark site. 

Messier Objects: See Andromeda Galaxy - when you've seen one, you've seen them all. 

Meteor is like a comet (q.v.) - actually is part of an old comet - but its visit is a singular event, 
and very, very brief. 

Milky Way is really our galaxy (q.v.), but astronomers wanted it to have more appeal, so they 
named it after a chocolate bar. 

Nebulae are apparently desirable targets, especially dark nebulae. The joy seems to be in not 
seeing the nebula, and further being robbed of the light from the thousands of stars that are 
being hidden by it. This seems sort of like sitting behind a guy with a banner at the seventh 
game of the world series and cheering the banner because it hides the game! And, don't look 
right at the banner, but use averted vision (q.v.). 

NGC continues where Messier and his colleagues left off. There are only 110 Messier Objects 
(and there appears to be some duplication), but there are lots more NGC things. NGC stands 
(or "Numbered Galaxies, Continued" - much like Messier Objects (q.v.), but with bigger 
magnitudes (q.v.). Not too bright, eh?! 

Council Meeting held F el>ruary 30, 1997 

at Meeting Room A, MacDonald Hotel. 

-DP 

1. Motion: To spend up to $2,000 (per month) to rent ALL of the rotating flood lights 
in Edmonton, store them, and therefore prevent the lights from being used to pollute the 
sky. Moved by Paul Campbell, seconded by George Maher. Tabled to a later meeting. 

2. Motion: To install runway-type 10,000 watt lighting at Blackfoot, so that observers 
can safely drive on to the site at night without having to use the lights on their vehicles. A 
large dimmer switch will be installed to accommodate the astrophotographers. The light 
fixtures will be designed in such a way that any stray light will resemble aurora, which we 
are used to seeing at Blackfoot anyway. Moved by Ben Gendre, seconded by Murray 
Paulson. Defeated: 12 - against, 11 - in favor. 

3. Motion: To raise the per diem rate for Council members from $25 to $150. Moved 
by Mel Rankin. Seconded by Ed Newcombe. Defeated: 3 - abstainers, 11 - drinkers. 

4. Motion: To rename Comet Hale-Bopp to Comet Hail-Bob. Moved by Bob Drew, 
seconded by Bob Martin. Defeated: 2 - against, 0 - in favor. 



5. Motion: To help keep interest in the RASC Edmonton Centre active over the 
summer, two new summer issues of Stardust will be produced in July and August. Moved 
by Cathy MacKinnon, seconded by Barry Arnold. Defeated - However, Harris Christian 
welcomed any volunteer to prepare these issues using the NeXT. 

6. Motion: To take advantage of the landscaping required to repair the damaged field 
north of the ESSC, by building a model of Meteor Crater. Recommend Martha Stewart be 
consulted on the appropriateness of planting crab apples or grape vines (sour) to surround 
the crater exhibit, so that ESSC can control access in order to charge admission. Moved 
by Phil less, seconded by Mo Money. Defeated due to lack of consensus on what to do 
about the wine revenues. 

7. Motion: Collar all the beavers at the Blackfoot site with special flashing lED 
collars. This will protect the beavers from being run over when astronomers are driving 
around the Blackfoot site without their vehicle lights on. Murray Paulson and Barry Nonay 
are to design a suitable collar. Moved by Harold Jacobsen, seconded by Harris Christian. 
Defeated - we were unable to find any volunteers willing to put the collars on the beavers. 

8. Motion: That we acquire the appropriate permits to allow us to dig a hole for the 
club's 18" telescope and poncet in order to lower the eyepiece to a more useful height. 
The club telescope is now so big that it is not practical to bring a ladder (no room in the 
vanl). Moved by larry Wood, Seconded by Shirlee Adamson. Defeated - we were not able 
to secure the appropriate excavation permit at Blackfoot. 

9. Motion: To better accommodate the membership for those long meetings, a new 
format and several services would be useful. First, the Runway 29 portion of the meeting 
should be held first (in order to not miss last call). Then, add an intermission to stretch 
your legs and grab a juice and cookie. Finally, to accommodate those really long meetings, 
a child care facility, a place to sleep over, extra meals, and free disposable shavers should 
be provided. Moved by Mel Rankin, seconded by Sherry Macleod. Defeated - it was 
decided to just shorten the length of the meetings instead. 

10. Motion: In order to take full advantage of the proposed large binocular acquisition, 
the following accessories should be purchased/manufactured: a computer-operated mount 
with dual CCD cameras connected to a virtual reality headset and custom case for 
storage. Denis Boucher was confident that he could whip something together overnight. 
Moved by Murray Paulson, seconded by Bruce McCurdy. Further discussion of the CRABS 
system (ComputeR Aided Binocular System) was tabled to a later meeting. 

11. Motion: To 
Amendment #1 : 
Amendment #2: 

Amendment #3: 

build a new library to store all of the new library books. 
To run a casino to fund the new library building. 
To run a continuous series of casinos to fund the library operation 
and other projects. 
To build a casino combined with a new meeting place, a new library, 
and a garage big enough to store the CRABS system. 

Moved by Sharon Tansey, seconded by Richard Vanderberg. Tabled to a later meeting. 

-TN 
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I met Craig Mackerowisky 10 years ago 
at an R.A.S.C. meeting. He is a high energy 
person with a lot of diverse interests and 
a real strong suit in Astronomy. At that 
time, I knew him only for his interest in 
astronomy. Later on I found that he was 
an ardent computer hacker, and just this 
last year I found his connection with model 
rocketry. It was with great delight that I 
discovered that he has managed to 
combine his hobbies in a mutually 
beneficial fashion. I met him at a local 
rocket test range and he showed me his 
Computer Controlled Cruise Missile. He 
then detailed his plans for a project he 
called BRING BACK THE NIGHT!! 

Craig had managed to produce an 
algorithm that allowed the rocket to identify 
and target Sodium and Mercury vapor 
lamps! I had the pleasure of observing 
a test flight of one of these beauties, and 
did it ever go! That lamp didn't stand a 
chance. Kaboom!!! Pieces all over the 
place and INSTANT DARK SITE! WOW! 
The really neat thing is that you don't 
even have to aim these things too well, 
the micro takes over the rest. 

- __ NrG 
JII3&fCK 
Tjl. 
Nlgl~ltTI 

Some of the future variations on the missile 
include a cluster bomb arrangement, 
designed expressly for those annoying 
car lots. I asked Craig how he managed 
to send up that many simultaneous 



warheads and he laughed and mumbled something about K11 00 engines that could 
lift the club 18. Does your neighbor have an annoying back yard light? If so, Craig has 
got that covered with a little Micro missile. At two ounces and virtually silent, it surely 
seems like the answer. He was planning to take the development issue to Council 
because these missiles would surely fix the white light problems out at Blackfoot, and 
the educational benefit brought on by these would make them qualify for Casino 
monies as well. Mel Rankin suggested that Craig should apply for an EPA grant 
because of the great potential energy savings. 

It is nice to see someone getting into the light pollution committee in a more aggressive 
fashion. I look forward to those dark skies again, when we can take back the night. 
Thanks Craig, for your efforts. 

- MDP 

Bruce McCurdy: "Mr. Marchak, you make good cookies". 
Harris Christian: " my sentence is to do one issue of Stardust on the 
'NeXT', or 1 0 years on bread and water". 
Denis Boucher: " this'll only take 5 minutes", as he heated the first rivet to build the 
Eiffel Tower. 
Dave Robinson on confronting a Dob: "it works how"?? 
Sylvia Smith: "but 10 o'clock, that's when I turn into a pumpkin". 
Barry Arnold on a 16" F/1: "I'll let Arno figure that one out" . . 
Terry Nonay: "will that be Columbian or Brazilian"? 
Barry Nonay: "it's terrible working for double the wages". 
Bob Drew: "but I read all the glossy brochures". 
Shirlee Adamson: "I just bought a computer. What's a mouse?" 
Harold Jacobsen: "Hi ho, hi ho, off to the eclipse I go". 
Franklin Loehde: He got Pam. 
Ed Newcombe: He ain't on Ralphies Team. 
Mel Rankin: "WHO passed this money motion while I was away"? 
Betty Rankin: "I did". 
Peter Smith: "SRATS". 
Russ Sampson: "Aperture, what's that"? 
George Maher: "I'll be there". 
Robert Martin: "Oh, I said that already". 

- the Bullseye ..... . 
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Centre conTaCTS 
Bruce McCurdy ......... President 
Cathy MacKinnon ..... New Member Advisor 
Larry Wood ............... Observing Coordinator 
Ed Newcombe ........... Public Education 
Harris Christian ......... Stardust Editor 
Mel Rankin ............... Treasurer 

455-3236 
476-9206 
488-8082 
441-3908 
461-4933 
469-3066 

Edmonton RASC Council 1997 
President. ................................ Bruce McCurdy 
Vice President.. ...................... Paul Campbell 
Past President.. ....................... ShirLee Adamson 
Secretary ................................. Terry Nonay 
Treasurer ................................. Mel Rankin 
Observing Coordinator ........... Larry Wood 
National Council Rep ............. Franklin Loehde 
Alternate ............................ ..... Richard Vanderberg 
Stardust Editor ........................ Harris Christian 

Portfolio Positions: 
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Councillors: 
Barry Arnold 

Harold Jacobsen 
Murray Paulson 

Bob Drew 
George Maher 

Stardust Distribution .............. Mel & Betty Rankin Librarian / Software ........... Wally Anhorn 
New Member Advisor.. .......... Cathy MacKinnon Asst. Lib. I Software ......... Robbie Anhorn 
Public Education Director ...... Ed Newcombe Social Director ................... Sherry MacLeod 
Observing Site & Equip. Dir .. Ben Gendre WEBsite Admin .................... Barry Nonay 
Librarians ... Richard Vanderberg & Sharon Tansey Light Poll. Comm. Chair ....... vacant 

Solar Tanning Bed 

Used only once .... 
Expand your universe! 

Inconsistencies rebuilt at competitive rates 

Quantum Mechanics 

"No 

For Rent: Snap quiz of the month: 

Define the universe. 
Give three examples. 

Time Share Condo 
contact: S. Hawking @ http:www.@cmbrdge.edu 


