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Late Night at the 4

The building Is In a trage tate of Incompletlon. In som offices, the ae final coats of
pant and helvg In other roomn, the concrete foa have yet to be poured.

AmouLlg te power ao Deaen rume on Ulmugo* mNt or IullIng 0, consucUon
mp till llght mat dof the buldingo hawy,- casting Intsreatpattens on-the flr

One of Bulldlng68's ma t dtinctive fature awe two atrhum, each five storles t
which should afford spectacular vews between flo . Let's hope that the final ralfir
are more stable than thee twoy4our. 

i - nnt p ur puim rwy m nb.. Io Wfl5 unnl On - ulumnu SUCU
and you'll find yourself plunlpng fie stodes back to Earth.

ts danges. Wheh we came across highveltage we stayed clear.
Generatons of biology undergraduates wl find themselves wolding at the rows upon 
subbaement of Bilkding 6. At least they won't have the sunllghicomilng In and ruining I
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Although it is still under construction, I
couldn't resist the urge to go late night hacking
through the biology department's new home,
Building 68.

I showed up late one night, camera in hand,
looking for a way inside. Wouldn't you know
it? The door to the new building was left
unlocked, making for easy entry through the
basement of Building 66 and the Institute's
newest subteranean tunnel.

To keep the chances of discovery to a mini-
mum, I eschewed the flash, using Kodak Tri-X
film pushed to ASA 800 instead. At 3 a.m. on a
Thursday night I wasn't really expecting much

in the way of trouble -or discovery, for that
matter - but I wore my most agile running
sneakers just in case. You just never know
when a person passing by will spy your silhou-
ette through a well-lit window and make a
"friendly" call to Campus Police.

Thankfully, the photo shoot was mostly
uneventful, with the exception of a radio that
some workman left blaring in a semi-finished,
fifth-floor office. As with the basement, few of
the inside doors were locked: Many of the doors
didn't even have their locks installed.

I didn't find a single "Keep Outl" or "No
Trespassing" sign until I found the stairway to
the roof. By then, I had what I had come for
four rolls shot, wound, and back in my baa.
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