
Well, here we are. We’ve bounced like barnacle geese almost all the way to the end of the  

semester, and I have no doubt that we will all successfully bounce our way to freedom. 

Nonetheless, the final stage of bouncing is always a very tense time, and regardless of the  

testimony of past experience it can be difficult to convince ourselves that we are not, in fact, 

doomed. It can feel like we are hanging on for dear life, not unlike this most unfortunate of-

hang-gliders! I hope, however, that watching this super-stressful video during this already 

stressful time will encourage you. If that gentleman can survive being suspended in the sky 

above Switzerland with no safety harness for several minutes, then we too can survive. All we 

have to do is follow his example and hang on. And, with a little luck, we won’t end up with a 

broken wrist and/or torn bicep either, although I can’t make any absolute guarantees about 

that. 

Sort of sincerely, 

Clayton McReynolds 

EGSA Secretary (a.k.a. Mister Secretary Sir, a.k.a. Minister of Misinformation) 
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dLBJA8SlH2w
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dLBJA8SlH2w


Event Schedule: November 23-November 30 

 Sunday, December 2: Mod/Con Play Event. 2:00.                                                                              

Join Mod/Con for a trip to the Baylor Theater, and then afterwards gather at Dichotomy with Dr. Dan-

iel for discussion. The play is Ice Glen, which is about early 20th-century writers in Massachusetts. Contact 

Kelly_Sauskojus1@baylor.edu for more info (group-rate tickets are gone, but you can still purchase your 

own). Dr. D is basically a fun-loving fountain of knowledge, especially where American drama is        

concerned, so this should be great!  

 

 Saturday, December 8. EGSA Christmas Party! 7:00. Colcord House (2223 Colcord Avenue).                                       

Check out the deets in the official invitation here! It’s sure to be a blast!  

 

 And speaking of the EGSA Christmas Party it will include: Christmas Party Book Exchange!                                                                                                          

Hopefully many of your are participating in the EGSA mug exchange, but since it's the season of giving, 

you're also invited to share in a gift swap at the Christmas party! Bring any (wrapped) favorite book—off 

your shelf, nicely used, or under $15—and see who steals it during our Christmas party gift exchange. 

(Apparently some people call this game "Dirty Santa"? That might be a bit risqué for our classy      

Christmas.)       

 

 Creations Exhibition at the Library.                                                                                               

Have you published an article recently? If you have academic or creative work that was published or ex-

hibited from September 2017 through August 2018, go to https://www.baylor.edu/lib/index.php?

id=61900 and fill out a form to have your work exhibited at the library. Grad students represent!  
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 Sørina Higgins recently had an odd experience, which I interpret to be a distinct success! After all, one must 

attain a certain level of academic know-how before having encounters of the kind described below:  
 

 

 

A Little Knowledge….  

 

As scholars, we’re called upon to become experts in specific fields, and the more narrow the field, the more read-

ily you’ll get recognized as somebody who knows stuff about it. While such fame may seem heady and intoxicat-

ing, beware! You may find yourself plagued by the oddest questions about your area of expertise.  

 

I’ve been asked many a strange question about Charles Williams, but never any as odd as this. I recently received 

an email from a special collections librarian at a reputable archive. He told me a story that had been related to 

him by a 98-year-old emeritus professor at his institution, whom we’ll call Dr. B. Years ago, she had been com-

missioned by an eminent Inklings scholar with an unique errand.  

 

“She recalled visiting with Mrs. Charles Williams in England…. Dr. Clyde Kilby had given her a meat-

loaf to present to Mrs. Williams, who was absolutely delighted to receive this gift. Presumably the meat-

loaf was made by Dr. Kilby in London during a Wheaton in England trip, but who knows? Dr. B. did 

not remember or know the circumstances behind it.  

 

‘I cannot imagine why a meatloaf would arouse such excitement,’ Dr. B. said in her driest Southern 

belle intonation.  

 

I thought it was pretty funny. Meatloaf seems to be a purely American dish, created during the Depres-

sion, using odds and ends to extend protein for impoverished families. We midwesterners take it for 

granted, but perhaps meatloaf is a delicacy to the European palate.  

 

Would you happen to know the story behind the mystery meatloaf?”  

 

I kid you not. I have been asked to solve the case of the mysterious meatloaf. I guess that’s what they pay us for!  

 

 

 

 

 

Accomplishments and Acclaim 



The EGSA Inquirer 

I bring alarming news, EGSA Anti-Thetanists. It appears that there may or may not have been an assassination 

attempt on our esteemed president Holly Spofford. Two weeks ago this publication shed light upon the           

likelihood of a Thetanist plot to oust President Spofford in favor of potential Thetanist Ben Rawlins. In that 

same issue, we called for vigilance, warning the public that these Thetanist radicals might even go so far as to       

attempt assassination. It seems we may have been all too right.  

A mere two days after the Inquirer issued that warning a vehicle mysteriously careened off of 23rd Street, hurtling 

toward the residence of none other than Holly Spofford! Thankfully, an Anti-Thetanist tree heroically interposed 

itself and prevented the automobile from achieving its unthinkable purpose. Nonetheless, if this was an attempt, 

we must commit ourselves to constant vigilance. And could it really be a coincidence? The timing, the target, the 

tree, the trajectory: it all lines up. That’s good enough for me.  

So what can we do in response? Well, one thing we can do is not let the Thetanists win the mind game. Luke 

Mitchell, mouthpiece of the Thetanist order, has perpetuated the title of Folly Holly, continuing his longstanding 

tradition of telling various lies about President Spofford. We must not let this preposterous moniker gain any  

credence through use! Instead we should employ an equally catchy and far more accurate title in place of “Folly 

Holly.” Toward this end, I humbly suggest that we might, in less formal situations, refer to President Spofford as 

“Spiffy Spoffy.” Try saying it. Pretty fun to say, right? It’s the kind of fun that comes with speaking clever      

consonance and unvarnished truth, which is the best kind of fun all things considered.  

Good luck out there, fellow EGSA citizens. And remember: constant vigilance. If you should notice any             

suspicious behavior of any kind, feel free to notify us at the EGSA Inquirer. We are always ready to take what 

you say and wildly inflate it with the truth.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


