
Careers Dazed
It was the annual Chemistry Depart-
ment Labor Day picnic, and a number of
the faculty invited the chair of the depart-
ment to go fishing in Lake Erie. As it was
a fine day, they decided to take a large
rowboat for the exercise, and, by taking
turns, got surprisingly far out from shore.
After several hours of successful fishing,
snacking, listening to Barry Manilow
and Luther Vandross on their portable CD
player, and in general having a fine old
time, the petrochemist noticed a small hole
leaking water in the center of the boat.

As few of the chemists could swim and
they didn’t have enough life preservers
for the overloaded boat, there was a certain
amount of consternation among the vari-
ous professors.

“Let’s think this through!” cried the
analytical chemist. “Surely amongst our
well-educated selves we can find a solu-
tion to this problem.” After a moment’s
silence, the electrochemist piped up. “We
can take the batteries from the CD play-
er to make an electrolysis cell to decom-
pose the water coming in the boat!”

“No, wait!” the food chemist shouted.
“We can use the hydrogen from the
decomposition to create a flame that can

be used to render down the fish oil from
our catch, and we can soak this journal
article I was reading with the oil and use
it as a waterproof seal for the hole!”

“No, wait . . . how long is the boat?”
the physical chemist demanded, pulling
out a measuring tape from his pocket. “We
can calculate our various weights and
determine how many of us we have to
throw overboard to match the amount of

water coming in and our distance from
shore; then at least some of us may survive
long enough to row to safety!” And his
eyes looked up and down calculatedly at
the rather portly polymer chemist.

“We could always yell for help and hope
someone comes in time to save us,” the
environmental chemist suggested. Listen-
ing to this, the medicinal chemist bowed
his head, took out a handful of tranquil-
izers from his pocket and swallowed them,
preparing to die as the water continued to
bubble up. The debate raged on.

By now, fully half an inch of water
had filled the bottom of the boat. Disgust-
ed, the chair of the department scrambled
to her feet and grabbed the shoulders of
the chemist nearest to the hole. She pulled
the molecular biologist to his feet and
placed him standing directly on the hole
with one of his size 13 triple E shoes. She
sat back down.

“Now row!” she said to the others with
a sigh. ◆
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Position 
(1) Help Wanted: Position in Paris for chemist with a certain air about him.
Must speak French fluently. Ideally, should be someone who doesn’t lose his
head when things go wrong.

(2) Position Wanted: Recently separated botanical chemist seeks position
capable of peaking his many colorful interests.

(3) Temporary Position Available: For a detail-oriented person interest-
ed in periodic employment working with a variety of elements in the chemi-
cal community. Knowledge of Russian a plus.

(4) Chemist Wanted: Position in society for a law-abiding individual who is
a gas to work with and who gets pumped up at the thought of designing
new experimental techniques.

(5) Available: Exclusive position for a principled physicist with an interest in
quantum chemistry.

Applicant 
(A) Wolfgang Pauli 

(B) Dmitry Ivanovich
Mendeleyev 

(C) Antoine-Laurent
Lavoisier 

(D) Mikhail Semenovich
Tswett

(E) Robert Boyle 

Answers:A-5;B-3;C-1;D-2;E-4.

Classical Classifieds (Match successful applicant with position)


