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Morpheus 
treads lightly and 
leaves a few asleep 
in the offices of the 
Student, Savitar and stu-
dent president. Seidel uses 
the "head. 0 n typewriter" 
method ; Case the "head on 
arm"; and Jeffrey the old "head 
on hand." Morpheus is democratic, 
so he flits past some classrooms to 
envelop some lesser dignitaries in the 
sweet fog of slumber. Glenn Ramsay and 
Vernon Ready · have no particular style 
of their own, while they saw it in American 
Government . The others had their mouths 
open, so we couldn' t see their faces. 
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• Eye-lids· dro"oping ... smoke-
filled room ...... room-mate snore-
ing . . . clock-hands carcessing 
3 a. m .... column-jitters shaking 
the body .. , cig-butts smoulder
ing ... thus a ~olumn is born ... 

Sand Between the 

Toes of Time . . • 

• And then, there's the tale of 
the two innocent (but willing-to
learn) triple-tent gals who · sent 
~ for a copy of that noble 
J:>ook, that esteemed opus which 
~. a ·God-sc:!nd to "pulp" pages, 

...... E SEX LIFE, the booklet 
of after-dark entertainment ... 
having popped one eye each at its 
astounding frankness, our sweet
ies are passing the book around 
at twenty-five cents a reading ... 
the rush is terrific ... what price 
education! ! ! ! 

• Of those pillars of the English 
department whom we saw having 
foam. in the Da-schhund Den 
t'other night, we ask: "Who was 
those ladies we seen ya with? 
\Ve know darn well they wasn't 
yer wives." . 

• Our thanks to the Cincinnati 
News Record for this literary 
jewel: 

"Pity the little skunk 
Who didn't know what to do 
For . every single Sunday he 

went t6 church 
And sat.in his own pew." 

THE. 

, An .. M. U. instructor dropped 
in at one of the jelly-joints dur
ing dance-hour the other after
noon. He commented: 

"Personally, I've often wonder
ed whether wrestlers get ideas at 
college dances, or whether the 
college dancers get ideas at 
wrestling bouts." 

-Showme • proudly presents MISS 
AIMEE AMPLEBOT.TOM, who 
joined the staff this month to take over 
SHOWME SHOW. If ·she stays out 
from under the tables in the better known 
dives, she undoubtedly will do big things. 

• Randolph Rash, ex-U.S.N., 
like all good rashes, breaks oU,t 
at the oddest times and in the 
most unexpected places _ .. _ .. we 
feel that no column, either here 
or in J esse~ could be complete 
without the lad in, near, or on 
the same ... for those who ha,'e- ' 
hair, if you brush it, you'll find 
him there ... 

76'OZ9 . 

• A spot of skunk spray to So
ciety in a recent issue of the. 
Student for its roasting f)f Howe 
of the Jackpot for changing pot
f'nti,d neck-stretchers :,0 <,£ten 
· .. we admire her versatility, her 
ability to discover motives, and 
her apparent lack of interest in 
"drags" for their money alone 

we thank God she has a mind 
to change ... so many haven't ... 

Things WeN ever 

Expect To See ... 

• The trenches on the campus 
filled ... 

The Student-Union Building 
completed .. . 

Ohnemus without a wide 
smile .. . 

J esse empty at 10 o'clock ... 

The two dancing joints with 
nickel cokes ... 

Ricksecker crying ... 

Stephens wen c he s looking 
grown up ... 

"That man again" sitting any
where but on the front steps of 
Jesse ... 

Miss McKee drinking beer .. . 

Prof. Wrench in long pants .. . 

Sig Alphs ditto ... 

Sooner - - - ju~t pants 

Sorority · girls dressed shab-
bily ... 

Sorority girls with bare legs ... 

Sorority girls .. , 

, ,(Flip to Page 26) . 
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On the Cover 

A "soon to be traditional" pic
ture appears on our cover this 
month-the portals of the fine 
new journalism building, Walter 
Williams Hall. While still re
maining in the classification of a 
humor magazine, Showme will 
turn from the ridiculous long 
enough each month to give its 
readers material they otherwise 
would not have· available because 
of the regrettable absence of a 
serious literary magazine upon 
this campus. 

• 
In this issue, for the first time 

in the history of the magazine, 
we blend a serious vein with the 
humorous. We feel it fitting and 
proper and timely to devote a few 
columns to our School of Jour
nalism, and more particularly to 
the inspiring edifice, Walter Wil
liams Hall. 

• 
To eulogize Walter Williams 

-the idealist, the journalist, the 
educator, the man-would be but 
to reiterate the thousands of 
words of praise written at the 
time of his death. 
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The new building, dedicated to 

the memory of the man who ranks 

first in the field of educational 

journalism, will soon be opened 

to further extend the teaching of 

the ideals of Walter Williams. 

JANUARY, 1937 

Rationale 

Unknown to many, the Walter 
Williams Foundation is now ne
gotiating to form an organization 
for journalism similar to the 
Rockefeller Foundation for Nat
ural Sciences. The work of this 
foundation will be to better the 
profession of Journalism. 

• 
Thus some day, Jay H. Neff 

Hall and Walter Williams Hall 
will seat a great foundation sup
ported by all the newspapers of 
the country. How soon this will 
become a reality remains to be 
seen, but surely the opening of 
Walter Williams Hall is a pro
gressive step in achieving this 
great end. 

• 
At the same time, however, we 

add a word of criticism. Why 
dispoil the School of Journalism 
by conducting Arts and Science 
classes in the new hall? Why not 
keep the School of Journalism 
strictly for journalism? 

Showme has been promised an 
office in the new building. Where 
it will be, on what floor, or in 
which room, has not been re
vealed. But wherever it is, we 
certainly shall be proud to be 
housed within its portals. 

THE EDITOR. 
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WALTER WILLIAMS 

A college president who never graduated from college. He began his career as a printer's 

devil, served his time as editor of a tiny country newspaper, became Missouri's best known 

citizen of the world, founded the first School of Journalism, became president of the Uni

versity of Missouri, and directed the preparation of more than a thousand young men and 

women for the newspaper profession. 

Walter Williams died July 29, 1935. 

May the new building which bears his name always be an inspiration to those pre

paring themselves for the world of journalism. May the high idealism of Walter William.r 

forever live in the hearts of those who carry the degree of the institution he founded. 



"Learn To Do By Doing" 
The world famous Missouri School of Journalism was founded twenty

nine years ago on a unique principle of education and with the 
opening of Walter Williams Hall it again pioneers in 

the field of journalistic training. 

M ISSOURI'S School of Jour
nalism, the oldest and most 

famous in the world, has taken 
another great forward stride. 

Walter Williams Hall is as yet 
uncompleted, but by the time the 
last student has handed in the 
last blue book on the last final 
exam of this semester, it will 
stand ready for use. 

Next semester it will be a part 
of the "J. School." 

by JOHN McNUTT 

ed in school for newspaper work, 
just as doctors are trained for 
medicine and lawyers for law. 

Walter Williams, whose alma 
mater was a "country" newspa
per shop, became dean of the uni
que school. He knew the value 
of education through practical ex
perience and realized journal
ism could not be taught by 
theory. So he introduced his 
plan of "Learn to Do by Doing." 

writing and selling the advertis
ing. 

Their eyebrows jumped still 
farther skyward when Dean Wil
liams called in as instructors, not 
professors stuffed with theories, 
but m~n actively engaged in 
n,ewspaper work, who were to 
serve as "editors" on this experi
ment in the world of the Fourth 
Est'l-te. They were to bring to 
the S<;hool the atmosphere of the 

UNIVERSITY OF MISSOURI SCHOOL OF JOURNALISM 

Jay H. Neff Hall Walter Williams Hall 

Ever since it was established 
in 1908, the University of Mis
souri School of Journalism has 
been a model after which other 
institutions have patterned their 
own schools and departments. 
Founded on a new principle for 
journalistic education-"Learn to 
Do by Doing," Missouri's School 
has convinced the skeptical city 
editor that students can be ttain-

Critical newspaper men-who 
had started in their trade as prin
ters devils, and who thought 
journalism was some mystical 
profession to which men had to 
be born-raised their eyebrows 
when Dean Williams announced 
that students in the new school 
would publish a daily town news
p;tper-doing the reporting, copy
reading, editorial writing, besides 

news room-they were to teach 
students "to do by doing." 

The Missourian is still the only 
daily city newspaper publish
ed by a- journalism school, and 
its "editors" are still newspaper 
men rather than professors. 

At first the School was given 
a few rooms in the basement of 
J esse Hall-the Missourian was 
then printed in an independent 



shop-but increased enrollment 
. and an extension of courses 

forced it to be moved to Switzler 
Hall. There it stayed for eleven 
y ears. 

Then W ard A. Neff, Missouri 
B.]., donated the largest gift an 
individual e~r has given the 
University. The money was to 
build for the School a building of 
its own, to be named in honor of 
his father. Jay H. Neff H all was 
completed in 1920, and again the 
School changed locations. For 
the first time the 'Mlssourian had 
its press in the same building 
used by its staff. 

And now a growing school de
mands still more room. Walter 
Williams Hall is to satisfy that 
demand. 

But, as Dean Martin points 
out, doubling the space occupied 
by the School does not mean it 
can double its enrollment. Much 
of the added space will be for 
offices for members of the faculty 
who heretofore have had none. 
The rest will house equipment 
needed to handle the present en
rollment, so the "individual in
struction and p;ractical experi
ence" needed for an education in 
journalism will be available. 

N ext semester Missouri will 
again pioneer in the field of jour
nalistic training. It will intro
duce a three-hour course in news 
broadcasting-and, as in news
paper work, students will "learn 
to do by doing." In one room 
they will process wire reports 
for broadcasting; in a sound
proof booth an announcer will 
read the processed reports into 
a "mike;" and in a third room 
the students will hear how their 
work sounds coming from a radio 
speaker. This practical training, 
like that of the newspaper, is ex
clusive to the University of Mis
souri School of Journalism. 

Another new feature-begin
ning in September-will be the 
typography laboratory. Types 
and type sizes are being taught 
with books and pictures-but, as 
you can't very well train a cow
boy with pictures of cows, you 

Dean Frank L. Martin 

can't teach topography with pic
tures of type. So a laboratory 
equipped with type of all sizes, 
shapes, and kinds-from the tipsy 
italic to the sombre Gothic-will 
be installed. 

The 2120 graduates of the 
School have made the University 
of Missouri famous the world 
over. They received the best 
training available as journalism 
students, and they have made 
the best record of any school of 
journalism graduates. 

Dean Martin has stepped up to 
capably fill the place of Walter 
Williams. The present .dean 
graduated in theory [rom the 
University of Nebraska and in 
practice from the Kansas City 

Star. He came to the School of 
Journalism when . it was still 
buried in the basement of Jesse 
and soon became Walter Wil
liam's right hand man. He has 
been connected with the School 
ever since, although he spent two 
years as news editor of the Japan 
Advertiser in Tokyo. 

He led the ceremonies in whicb 
the School's latest advancement 
was dedicated to the memory of 
the man responsible for its 
growth. 

Dean Martin is maintaining 
the high standards set by his pre
decessor and may success always 
be his with his School-the finest 
School of Journalism in the 
world. 

pal'e five 



Judge: "Why'd you steal that chicken, Ras
tus ?" 

Rastus: "Ah didn't steal dat chicken, jedge. 
Ah jus' says to myself, 'Yuh pore IiI chicken! I 
jes can't leave yo heah to get run ovah by one of 
dem mean 01' automobiles'." 

• 
He: "I love you." 

She: "Is this a proposal, promise. insinuation, 
threat, command, hint, expostulation, inquiry, or 
just the first line to another of those antique jokes ?" 

• 
HEHI HEHI 

Knock! Knock! 
Who's there? 
Helen! 
Helen who? 

For particulars on this 
one call the SHOW
ME office . 

• 
ADD DAFFYNITIONS 

Myth-a young lady. 
Pence-an article of male at-

tire. 
Pip-to look slyly. 
Expanse-cost. 
Violate-Cl! dainty flower. 
Seed-observed. 
Ship-a wool-bearing animal. 
Pig-to select. 
Collar-shade, hue. 
Phase-physiognam y, count-

enance, visage, puss. 
Pasture-a church official. 
Dais-periods of time. 
Shoe-yes, indeed. 
J erk-a humorous anecdote. 
Raid-a color. 

NOT AT MISSOURI 

An Englishman was seeing 
some "collegiate dancing" for the 
first time. He seemed greatly im
pressed, and after a lengthy 
pause, inquired of his guide, "I 
say, my dear chappie, they marry 
afterwards, don't they?" 

-Buccaneer 

Ride---<:orrect. 
Comb-to arrive. 

• "SAY, YOU AIN'T NOTHING TO WRITHE 

HOME ABOUT!" 
-SOllY Owl 
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What is home without parents? 
Home without parents is what 

is commonly known as a damn 
good place to have a cheap date. 

-Ramme,.-l amme,. 

• 
SHORE WOOD! 

If all the letters written by 
Stephens girls to the boys back 
home were laid end to end, they 
would form a line-an awful line! 

NOTICE 

Examinations this year will 
be conducted on the Honor 
System. All students will take 
seats three apart and in alter
nate rows . 

HOW ABOUT DOWN? 
If they look young, they're 

young, if they look old, they're 
old, if they look back, foIl ow 'em. 

-Log 

• "EMPTY!" 

LIMERICK NO. 1 
There was a young lady named 

Starky. 
Who foolishly married a darky. 
And then for her sins 
She had three pair of twins, 
One white, one black, and one 

khaki. -Y ellow-l acket 

• She (cynically )-Life is just 
one damn thing after another. 

He (more so)-Yes, and love 
is just two damn things after 
each other. -lack-o-lantern 



• HIS MOTHER WAS SCARED BY TARZAN. 

1st Zeta Beta Tau: "Vhen I die I don't vant 

to go to heaven." 

2nd Z. B. T.: "Vy not?" 

1st Z. B. T.: "Butiness is all gone to hell." 

You could hear a pin drop in the Zoology lab .. Every
one was deeply engrossed in the entertaining diversion of 
hacking out the entrails of very dead and very pungent 
frogs (dear old rana pigiens--remember?) The wag o'f the 
class approached the table of a fair dissector dangling an 
intriguing bit of gizzard from his fingers and,' assuming 
a nauseatingly Penneresque pose gurglea: 

"Ya wanna bile duct?" 

LIMERICK NO. 2 

There was a young lady of Trent 

Who said she knew what it meant 

When men asked her to dine; 

Gave her cockerel and wine; 

She knew what it meant-but she went. 

The Wax Museum 
Prepare to spend the night at 

home with the new twelve-inch 
soup plate released by Decca. 
Crosby, Langford and Armstrong 
sing a medley of stuff from "Pen
nies from Heaven' 'with swell 
background work by Jimmy Dor
sey's boys. Another fine job by 
Bing, especially when he duos 
And So Do I with Frances Lang
ford, who isn't exactly a hog
caller herself. Louie Armstrong 
mugs a chorus on Skeleton in the 
Closet and Dorsey makes Louie 
feel right at home with some real 
sepian swing . . . Hal Kemp 
sounds a bit like his old self on 
his new disc for Brunswick
All's Fair in Love and War and 
Plenty of Money and You. Those 
telegraphic trumpets of Kemp 
still are the top in spite of feeble 
attempts at imitation by other 
outfits, such as Shep Fields . . . 
Benny Goodman's new pressing 
for Victor-You're Giving Me a 
Song and a Dance-with a fine 
vocal by Helen Ward. On the 
other side When a Lady Meets a 
Gentleman Down South, which 
is ma-de interesting by some 
choice licks fro mBenny's clarinet 
... Shep Fields never changing 
commercial style gets mono
tonous, but this waxing for Blue
bird of Easy To Love and Under 
My Skin makes good listening 
. . . Jimmie Lunceford brings 
back an old one for Decca
Charmaine. This arrangement is 
right up the alley for Jimmie's 
brass section and they click to
gether perfectly on those high 
notes which no other outfit can 
even approa'Ch. The style is quite 
similar to that used in a pressing 
of The Best Things in Life which 
Jimmie did last year . . . For 
your album-Hal Kemp's Got A 
Date With An Angel, Eddie 
Duchin's Lovely To Look At. 

-R. F. 

pap alae 





Heaven's My Destination 
Everyone has his own concep

tion of heaven. Those in med 
school probably visualize heav
en as a happy hunting ground 
teeming with rich old ladies-all 
hypochondriacal. The lawyers
we shudder to think of them
see a place where all ambulances 
ha ve an extra step in back for 
their convenience. The Ag stu
dents might picture acres of loam 
soil in their heaven - but the 
J ournalists-ah, the Journalists! 

They sit for hours-these 
brothers of the inkpot-in some 
beer dispensary and discuss theiI1 
heaven with the old grads. These 
old grads, after a few beers, wax 
eloquent, and add their experi
e.nces to the youngsters' imagina
tions, and between them, they 
construct this heaven. It's mar
velous, this product of the Uni
versity's most fertile minds. It 
might even be called magnificent 
-come to think of it, we shall 
call it magnificient. Thank you. 

\ 

-~ 

Heaven isn't a large place to 
these embryo Richard Harding 
Davises. It's just one tremend
ous room, a basement and a lit
tle path three ya·rds long. More 
about that later. 

Now the room is familiar-it's 
the J. school auditorium only on 
a much larger scale. It has the 
rostrum and the windows at the 
back-the only change is in the 
seats. They are all over-stuffed 
leather affairs with desks hav
ing typewriters in front of them. 
Over each seat a beer keg is sus
pended with the tap pointing 
down so that all the occupant 
has to do is reach up, turn his 
head back, into position and twist 
the tap-and Cela I-beer ! 

On the rostrum sits God-oth
erwise known as the city editor. 
He is flanked by his a·ssignment 
chief-usually called Gabriel. 
How the city editor got his title 
of God is interesting. The jour
nalist~ have the following cate-

r/ 

gory of the most important peo
ple in the world in their minds, 
and they run in this definite or
der: 

God 
Roosevelt 
Hearst 
Mickey Mouse 
J ohn D. Rockefeller 
Thomas Wolfe 
Publisher 
ManaginK Editor 
City Editor 

N ow, since none of the higher 
up in the li st are present in heav
en, the city editor gets to be God. 

(Flip to Page 22) 
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Jokes Completed 

(We added a line so nothing is 
left to the imagination). 

"Do you know why traffic 
lights turn red??" 

"No, why do they?" 
"You'd turn red too, if you 

had to stop and go in the middle 
of the street." 

"Oh, would I?" 

• 
Feudal Lord: Son, I under

stand you were misbehaving 
while I was away. 

Son: In what manor, sire? In 
what manor? 

Feudal Lord: Must you pun? 

• 
First Ladies' Bathing Suit: I 

wonder why men started making 
us in two pieces. 

Second Ditto: United we stand. 
SLBS: And Divided we fall. 

• 
Sweet co-ed to Joe College: 

Either take your hands off the 
wheel and act like a gentleman 
or I'll get out and walk. 

Joe College: All right - go 
ahead, see if I care. 

• 
He: Let's sit out this dance. 
She: We can't; I'm married 

now. 

He: Well, what's the differ
ence? 

• 
"It's raining cats and dogs." 
"I know, I just stepped into a 

poddle." 

"You mean "on," not "into." 

p .... e twelve 

• "TO HELL WITH THE NICKEL-IT'S THE PRINCIPLE 
OF THE THING!" 

Drunk (over phone to Salva
tion Army): Do you save bad 
women? 

S. A.: Why, yes. 

Drunk: Swell, save me one, I'll 
be there in a minute. 

S. A.: Oh, I didn't mean that 
way. 

• 
"Why'd ya date Marge?' 

"Because I wanted to." 
"Wanted to what?" 

"Date Marge." 

"What are the fish in the ocean 
going to see this year that they've 
never seen before?" 

"Queen Mary's bottom." 

"Oh, wasn't she always fond 
of ocean ba1thing?" 

• 



Two bits says you're not as 
smart as you think you are! 

The answers are in this issue and 
if )'ou get a score of 25 )'ou're too 

smart to be alive. 

I-Morphology is a study of under-
taking. ______ True ______ False 

2-Nebuchanezzar devised the first 
code of laws. ______ True ______ False 

3-RoIlins CoIlege is in centr al Flor-
ida. ______ True __ ____ False 

4-The Rocky Mts. made their appear-
ance during the Mesezoic age. _____ _ 
True ______ False 

5-Hal Kemp's band features staccato 
trumpets. ______ True ______ False 

6-1£ you dial 1191 on a Columbia tele
phone and then hang up and caIl 
your roommate, it's- very funny. 
______ True ______ False 

7-University of Missouri was the first 
state school founded west of the 
Mississippi. ______ True ______ F alse 

8--Kappa Kappa Gamma is a national 
sorority. ______ True ______ False 

9-Arnold Gingrich is the editor of 
Life. ______ True ______ False 

lO-According to the jeweler's scale, a 
penny weighs two penny-weight. 
______ True ______ False 

11-Gummo is the name of the fifth 
Marx brother. ______ True _____ _ 

False 
12- The Matterhorn is the highest peak 

in the Himalayas. ______ True _____ _ 
False 

13-White is the absence of a ll color. 
--True---False 

14-Life is just a bowl of cherries. 
______ True ______ False 

15-Mary Baker Eddy was a famous 
missionary. ______ True ______ False 

16-New York University has "<he larg
est enroI1ment in the world. 
True ______ False 

II-Sara Bernhardt founded the Salva-
tion Army. ______ True ______ False 

18--Labrador is noted for its coal mines. 
______ True ______ False 

19-The golf course is for the primary 
purpose of playing golf. ______ True 
______ False 

20-,-Admiral Dewey started that stuff 
about ''I' ll take Manila." ______ True 
______ False 

21-Phi Bater K apper is a national 
humor honorary. ______ True _____ _ 

False 
22-Gilbert and SuIlivan wrote, "The 

IChocolate Soldier." ______ True 
__ ____ False 

23-Glen Gray plays first sax in his own 
band. ______ True ______ False 

24-Skunk cabbage is so-caIled because 
of its color. ______ True ____ __ False 

25-Dada was a school of art that came 
to the foreground immediately aftel' 
the World War. ______ Truc _____ _ 

False 

YOUR 
"I.O."? 

• 
Grab A Pencil 

And Find Out 

Showme's Gigantic 

Cross-word Puzzle 

(The answer to this brain-buster is on 
page 26) 

I I 12 13 14 
I 

I 
I I I I 

I I I 
I S 16 17 18 
I I I I 
I I 

I I 
I I I 
19 l iD 111 112 
I I I I 
I I I I 
I I I I 
11J 114 115 116 
I I I I 
I I I I 
I I I I 

VEJRTICAL 

I-honey gatherers 
2-organs of vision 
3-razz 
4-comfort 

HORIZONTAL 

I-what a dog does 
2-what a flea does 
3-what a mosquito does 
4-what a spider does 

• o 

,KNOW YOUR CAMPUS? 

( Check the correct allswers GIld tunl to 

page 28 to see if you're right. 

I-AI Heckel 
a. ____ Last year's "BuIl of the Ball" 
b. ____ FeIlow who pinned Mabel 

Coleman last year 
c. ____ Advisor of Phi Eta Sigma 

2- Bobby Case 
a. ____ Package for carrying those 

hair pins 
b. ____ Local Beau Brummel 
c. ____ P rofessor of Animal H usban-

dry 
3-Harry G. Brown 

a. __ __ Author of "The Vicious Cir-
cle" or "How the Dog Bit His 
Tail" 

b. ____ Brother of Joe E. 
c. ____ The E-Comical Professor (no 

typographical error) 
4-Mary Le Vec 

a. ____ French teacher ,. 
b. ____ Why boys flunk out 
c. ___ _ Ticket taker at the Uptown 

(now do we get an ad?) 
5-Gilbert Seidel 

a. ____ ""inner of BuI1itzer prize fo r 
publishing punk papers 
b. ____ Office boy and bott le washer 

of Missouri (name taboo ) 
c. ____ Hog CaIling champion 

6-Jesse Wrench 
a. ____ "No tool like an old tool" 
b. ____ Founder of Jesse HaIl 
c. ____ Type of Hairnet 

7-Louise Moss 
a. ____ Cutest Gi rl On the Campus 
b. ____ Prettiest Girl in the J . School 
c. __ __ There ought to be more like 

her 

8--Kirk Jeffrey 
a. ____ Old Time boxer 
b. ____ Chief Chair warmer in Jesse 

HaIl 
c. ____ Cartoon pal of Mutt 

9-George Palmer 
a. ____ Duck Thief 
b. ____ Rat 
c. ____ Louse 

IO-Linda Gaebler 
L ___ Type of J elly 
b. ____ Last year's Savitar Queen 
c. ____ Didn't know that was her first 

name, did you? 

ll-Frankie Ricksecker 
a. ____ Blond Vesuvius 
b.----J ohnny's girl friend 
c. __ __ Type of beer 

12-Fred McKinney 
a. ____ Walking ad for Barbasol 
b.----J oe Miller's successor 
c. ____ Has coIl~ction of old gags 

13-Mary C. Chenneworth 
a. ____ Workshop actress 
b. ____ English teacher 
c. ____ Mythical characte~ in ._ "Col-

cord's history of Missouri '.' 



THE deluge of torrid swing 
music seems, 'to be fading. No 

longer are America's terpsichor
eans fanatically clamoring for 
only the stomp tunes. The siz
zling trumpeteer is not so often 
blowing his cheeks inside out. 
The hey-day of dixieland swing 
is on the wane. 

Horace Heidt 

H orace Heidt stands as an out
standing exponent of the new 
school of music. Benny Good
man, always a favorite, remains 
representative of the other. The 
rhythm-mad will rebel at the 
threat of sweet swing predomin
ance. But velvet rhythm is re
planting stomp rhythm because 
dancing millions demand it so. 

• 
Hollywood commentators are 

already wondering who will be 
the next great star. It was Rob
ert Taylor in 1936. 

Taylor's spotlight has by no 
means blinked out, according to 
box office and heart flutters. But 
already the movie scouts are snif
fing the air for a new bait; a new 
personality to develop for mar
quee billings. 

• 
With the release of "One in a: 

Million" last month, the award 
of "greatest feminine find of the 

Theater Talk 
year" will undoubtedly go to 
pretty, dimpled Sonja Henie. The 
little Norwegian import prom
ises to dish more financial gravy 
at the box-office than any other 
feminine find since Garbo. 

Incidently, she holds more rec
ords than any other athlete in the 
history of any sport. 

• 
And as the era of hey-hey, 

swing is passing, so is the era of 
heavy drama in filmland . Tem
porarily, at least, producers set 
it aside. Long enough, they be
lieve, have audiences suffered the 
so-called deep story. 

The nation is laughing again. 
A new era dawns. And with it 
comes a shift to the production 
of comedy. From Hollywood 
there'll come fewer tear-teasers 
and more rippling mirth, thank 
gawd. 

• 
Of all the composers of mod

ern American music, Cole Porter 
ranks in the front lines. Since 
venturing to Hollywood, the 
thin-haired, pug-faced song mas
ter has been kept in constant 
slavery to his piano. Producers 
have kept him 
tickling ivories 
to the point of 
drudgery. 

score for M-G-M's forthcoming, 
"Rosalie." 

• 
After years of research, tech

nicolor is at last arriving at a 
degree of perfection. Prior to 
several months ago only two at
tempts had been made to produce 
films entirely in color. Both were 
failures from the technical point 
of view. 

Last month three new color 
productions were released; the 
first films to attain finery to a 
satisfactory degree. "God's Coun
try and the Woman" will make 
its debut here Jan. 23. "Garden 
of Allah" will probably be shown 
the following month. Both are 
keynoters of screen progress. 

• 
Piffle: Paramount's studio 

budget al10ted Jack Benny a total 
of 3000 cigars as personal prop
erties in his last two pictures ... 
Vee Lawnhurst's new tune, 
"Please Keep Me In Your 
Dreams," has all the mixings of 
a song hit ... Harpo Marx's 
latest escapade is the founding 
of a boating fraternity, Rho Rho 
Rho. 

But he has 
scored. His 
latest is the 
laudable "I've 
Got You Un
der My Skin." 
He plunked out 
the tunes for 
Born 00 Dance, 
and B r 0 a d
way's "Red, 
Hot, and Blue." 
His next will 
be the musical • "SWING IT, BOYS I" 
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by JEREMIAH BAGDAD 

Cast of Characters 

MRS. SIMPSON-For local color 

JANE-beautiful girl with no personality-probably 
a Kappa 

MARY-pretty girl, who can sing off-key 

SUE-any girl who is SEEN AROUND and is a Pi 
Phi 

BELLE-just put in to give the other sororities a 
break 

JOE-that good-looking Phi Delt 

BILL-any Beta 

SIR WILLIAM-Any Independent who can put on 
make-up for an old man without scaring the fac
ulty's children 

TOM-Preferably a student in the Journalism school 
-for art's sake 

MEN'S CHORUS-lO boys with spindly legs W!lO 

think they can dance like Fred Astaire 

GIRLS' CHORUS-lO girls with spindly legs who 
think they can dance like Ginger Rogers 

ACT I 

Curtain rises to display a singular class
room in which the ten chorus girls with spind
ly legs, etc., dressed in shorts to better dis
play the spindly legs, are dancing aimlessly 
about the stage trying to recognize their 
admirers in the audience. They endeavor to 
form an unbroken line as they advance to
ward the footlights. They shake a coy finger 
to the audience and sing off-key to an orig
inal composition, which sounds suspiciously 
like "Yankee Doodle"-

"Now we open our little show 
We hope you like it enough not to go 
Before the first act is through 
We'll sing and dance and act for you" 

"OLD FOLKS 

AT 

(Suggested script for Journalism Show-1938) 

Translated from the Portuguese 

Applause from enthusiastic audience of sev
eral stage-hands. They retreat to back of 
stage, dodging rotten vegetables, and seat 
themselves. 

TOM: Then, dear, will you wear my pin? 
(Audience laughs loudly as it is a well known 
fact that Tom's pin is in the hock shop back 
in Kansas City. 

SUE: (Blushing) Yes--
Tom folds her in his arms-blackout. 
(Audience enjoys this hugely as they know 
Sue is pinned to that Sigma Chi. Everyone 
looks at the Sigma Chi to see how he is 
taking it.) 

ACT II 

With TOM and SUE disposed of, things are 
coming to a head rapidly. H ere, then, is 
interposed an interpretative dance by any 
two students who can keep on their feet. Cur
tain rises on 
BELLE and BILL (who must be paired off 
instantly in front of what looks like a tap
room but must be a jelly joint. It is snowing
(soap chips) 

BELLE: Have you seen my gloves? 

BILL: (Just a card) No, are they new? 
Audience roars delightedly-Bill is a good guy. 

BELLE: (giggling) No, Silly, I mean I think I've 
lost them. 

BILL: You mean I think you think you mean you've 
lost them. 

(Audience is eating this up.) Enter girls 
chorus, singing an original song by a ] stu
dent, "We think you mean you love her." At 
the end of the song, Belle and Bill are in 
church-Author's note-Thank god they're 
taken care of. 

Enter men's chorus, and both chorus' per
form "Waltz of Love"-which looks more like 
a two-step. At this point, all faculty members 
leave. ) 



Enter SIR WILLIAM: Oh, wheah is Joe-r 
Nobody knows so he exists. Paid subscribers now 

leave. 
Enter JOE and JANE. Enter SIR WILLIAM behind 

them. Weird music from ork-
SIR WILLIAM: I have come for the rent. 
JANE: Oh no! ! (Sir William pushes her roughly 

aside.) 

JOE: Oh, strike a woman, you cad! ! (Pulls out a gun 
and shoots SIR WILLIAM. SIR WILLIAM falls 
gracefully to floor. JOE exits nmning. JANE runs.) 

JOE, (the hero) enters with JANE, (the 
heroine) (Sighs from independents in the 
audience. A Theta shrieks to her sister, "I 
had a date with him when I was a"freshman). 
Chorus sings softly "Loves Old Sweet Song." 

JOE: You know, Jane, I just don't know how I'm going 
to pay my house-bill. (Snickers from Fidelts in the 
audience, who wish to gawd he would pay) 

JANE: Oh darling, what shall you do-
JOE: Well honey, I don't know. 
JANE: What about yore Pa? (For a moment she has 

lapsed into her native Ozarkana-Joe kicks her on 
shirv-Startled, she repeats.) What about your 
father? 

JOE (M agnamiously): Oh, I hate to bother dear old 
Dad-he's been so good to me. 

JANE (Weeping coyly): You are so like him, dear. 
(Men's chorus from backstage hum Hearts 
and Flowers) 
After this brilliant repartee, the curtain goes 
down on Act II. I mean, it would have gone 
down if it hadn't have got tangled up in the 
ropes. The principals, still onstage with sickly 
grins on their faces look anxiously upward
the chorus looks up, the audience looks up
in fact, everything is looking up. In five min
utes, the curtain at last goes down. 

ACT III 

Scene on campus. Withered green branches 
are placed around to give local color. Benches 
and a green rug, evidently grass, at left stage. 
Seated at left are JANE and JOE, evidently 
still deep in thought. Enter TOM, the comic, 
with a huge laff-

TOM: Ha, ha, ha-
JOE (Morose): What's the matter? 
JANE (Sweetly sad): Ditto. 
TOM: Ha, ha, ha. 

Enter chorus. With their aid TOM goes into 
song and dance, "Man on the Flying Trapeze." 
Enter SUE at the center of the routine. Claps 
approvingly. 

SUE: Why Tom, you big clown
TOM: Do you mean it? 
SUE: Why its been you all along. 

JOE in jail. JANE subbing through the bars. 
JOE is writing a letter. 
Dear Father: 
I have not paid my rent and I have killed 
a man. Save me. 

JOE. 
JOE, to JANE: Mail this at once, darling. 

Enter Sir William. JANE faints. Stagehands 
drag her off. SIR WILLIAM nps off moust
ache. 

JOE: Father! ! (As the author is in too deep to ex
plain, all principals gather on stage and sing-to 
an empty house.) 

Now you've seen our little show
Happily homeward we hope you go-

Oh well, what the hell-it was only a dress 
rehearsal. 

The Author at an early age-very early. 

CHEST? 

"Mama, what's the wrestler got an arrow 
ta ttooed on his chest for?" 

"Sh-h! That's not tattooed. He dated a Pi Phi 
last night." 

• 
Prisoner No. 5793 (j umping up in a rage after 

the prison show): " Dam mit, a serial; and I get 
hung next week!" 

• 
-AND DUCKS 

Little Isador Finkleberg rushed into the gro
cery store. Banging a dime down on the counter 
he panted: " Gimme for ten cents some animal 
crackers; and take out the pigs." 



Words and 

by 

the "URCH" 

The basketball team we Tigers 
support 

Is as fine as ever ran out on a 
court. 

The members of this outstanding 
team 

Have plenty of skill when they 
turn on the steam. 

Ralph Beer, a star of the past, 
Shoots with dead aim and breaks 

plenty fast. 

Music 

• 
La Vere Strom, a senior this year, 
Has played three seasons 

throughout in high gear. 

Eugene Bredehoeft is a very fine 
guaTd 

To escape from his clutches, op
ponents find hard. 

• 

Todd's also a pain to all opposi
tion; 

He's high scoring man in a back
court position. 



Ask Dutton Brookfield, who tow
ers six feet seven 

How it must feel to be that close 
to heaven. 

• 
\Vhen John Carroll steps out on 

the court, 

We should cheer him and lend 
out support. 

Clarence Hatfield, who hails 
from LaMar, 

W <1'S known when in high school 
as an outstanding star. 

• 

Harlan Keirsey IS a hot little 
bugg,er; 

When he shoots the ball he brings 
home the sugar. 

• 
Now you see why opponents look 

sick, 

VvThen the 01' Tiger team-work 
commences to click. 

Though in reality they may be 
quite stout, 

Compared with the Tigers they 
. all have the gout. 

In spite of a loss or two our team 
may suffer, 

The next game they play they'll 
come back <1'11 the tougher. 

page nin .. tet'n 



FUN AT STATE U. or MY, 

ISN'T IT WARM IN HERE 

Somehow I am not home study
ing like I came to college to do. 
Instead I am in one of those 
rooms with the boys and the 
chips. It's the artistic bent I 
have for pictures. Anyway I've 
always managed to eke a living 
out of the paste-boards with 
spots and spades and royalty 
thereon. I call it business. 

So tonight when I am invited 
up to Joey's I go. There is only 
one trouble with poker playing. 
The boys always smoke which 
makes it very rough on me as' I 
don't smoke and hate to take 

seconds on something I don't 
like in the first place. Then too, 
Joey's room is always full of 
bum literature which I fall in 
the habit of reading when I drop 
out of a hand just to give the 
boys a chance. He and my room
mate have a taste for such things 
which gets me in bad habits. 

I have been invited tonight 
and I go. I am upstairs and ev
erything is quiet because it is not 
right that the madam should hear 
of this game of chance. The Uni
versity says this is so. And the 
University is correct. If such 
things were legalized or broad
cast there would be more army 
officers with unbelievable luck at 
this table, there being one to 
cramp my style at the moment. 

• "IT ISN'T THE IDEA OF HIS BEING A GHOST-IT'S HIS 
DAMNABLE DEFIANCE!" 

pace twellQ-

I must confess I am one of the 
students working my way 
through college with the help of 
a meal job and t\1e boys-such 
kind hearted boys as these. I do 
not include that army officer be
cause he always wins, too. 

Tonight something is wrong. 
I am about a: quarter behind, 
\vhi"th is not unusual at this time 
of the evening, but it is a very 
bad thing as I am planning to win 
date money tonight. The Major 
is not feeling right tonight either. 
Already he has lost a cool four
bits. I have about decided to 
quit for a time and give my luck 
a chance to come back when I 
notice Joey. Joey is a very mous
ey little fellow. He never wins 
unless he is drunk and then he 
is morose and plays conservative
ly , the way I do. He is not drunk 
now and that is what amazes me, 
for he has a large number of red, 
white, and even two blue cor
puslces before him. Either my 
eyes or Fortune is playing me a 
dirty trick. I retire to an easy 
chair to ruminate upon the sit
uation. I pick up one of Joey's 
Adventure pulps. He and my 
roommate have a lust for these 
things. 

The Major seems discouraged, 
too, and it is not long before he 
checks out. I still do not feel 
lucky and have about decided to 
leave when I am suddenly re
minded of my roommate and 
what he has been reading to me 
only this afternoon. It was Ad
venture as I remember. A casual 
search through the back pages 
does not bring it to light and I 
am about to give up the idea 
when on page 144 I find it. 

"Gamblers Secrets Exposed"
one buck. 

"How.to cheat at cards, X-ray
Ceethru, know first , second, third 
cards without lifting deck, sys
tems, etc." 

Still, I reason, perhaps I'm just 
blaming the lad for luck. BU,t a 
look at his bookcase won't hurt. 
I am startled by what I find. 



I wait until the hand IS 

through. 

"Joey," I says softly," why 
don't you rest a while and give 
the boys a chance." 

Everyone smiles because Joey's 
card playing is a joke. Only to
night it isn't and they don't want 
Joey to leave until he loses back 
some of his pile, which I know 
he won't do. 

"Let's go down and get a 
snack." 

Joey says that is alright with 
him as he is tired winning. 
Which statement I agree with 
when I get him outside. 

"J oey," I say being quite 
friendly," let's split the kill and 
I'll keep very q uiet. Just don't 
try playing that old game any
more. Not around me anyway." 

"What d'you mean, Jake. I 
got me a system that can't be 
beat. That's all." 

"You're right, Joey. But I got 
me a system of findin' out things 
too. Now I need that dough for 
a date tomorrow. Let's be rea'
sonable. Yes or no?" 

Joey is very reluctant and it 
hurts me a good deal to do it, 
but one just has to be true to 
one's principles. 

"Here y'are Jake. Only, fer 
god's sake don't spill it." 

"Never fear, But - say, do 
y'mind if I borrow this book for 
a while?" 

• 
FABLE 

Once upon a time there was a 
traveling salesman who pulled up 
at a country farmhouse about 
dusk. The farmer's daughter 
came out to see what he wanted. 
"Any brushes today?" he asked. 

"N 0 thanks," she 
won't you spend 
Father isn't here." 

replied, "but 
the night? 

"I've got a lot more work to 
do," he answered, and drove off. 

-Tiger 

FLUNKING FOR A 
HUNDRED YEARS 

This past decade has witness
ed Ct tremendous vogue for cele
brating the centennials of things 
... anything ... everything ... 

But the hundred years' cele
bration closest to the college stu
dent's heart, this nineteen hun
dred and thirty-seventh year of 
Our Lord, is the centenniel of 
the work flunk. 

Every dictionary g ives the 
same definition for the woe-in
spiring vocable : "FLUNK-to 
fail utterly in an examination." 

This notorious and potent term 
originated in 1837 when some en
terprising youngster wrote an 
article for the Yale University 
publication containing this frag
ment of sentence: 

"-students of this University, 
therefore must study hard, or 
flunk out!" 

We wonder, amused, what the 
chap's reaction would have been 
had he known that one word in 
his essay would cause it to be
come historical, if not epoch-mak
ing. For the word, flunk, (and 
perhaps the action), is American 
to its very source. Originating in 
this famous Connecticut school, 
it rapidly passed through the 

categories of jargon and slang, 

into accepted, everyday usage 

where its meaning has never 

changed. 

One enormous tome dared to 

insinuate that our flunk was an 

offspring of the Old Flemish 
word "fonck," meaning, "to agi
tate." We admit a possible con
gruity there, for who is there with 
soul so dead, who never to his 
roommate said: 

"I flunked the quiz."-without 
a feeling of some agitation? 

Flunk is American college 
vernacular, and so it shall re
main! We must uphold these 
sacred traditions. 

Although flunk is practicCl'lly 
an orphan, lacking any relatives 
in its immediate word-family, it 
has a second cousin, once remov
ed, whose name is "flunkey." This 
epithet, according to the lexicon, 
refers to "one easily deceived, 
an inexperienced jobber." We 
firmly believe in the immortality 
of the word flunk as used by col
lege students, but it is possible 
that the word "flunkey" which 
now means an obsequious per
son, m<1!y some time be converted 
to meaning one who has flunked 
an exam (poor devil). And then 
there is the black sheep uncle of 
the family, "funk." Heaven 
knows there is a correlation there, 
because a flunkey who has flunk
ed is certainly in a funk! 

So when the French prof, psych 
teacher, or zoo instructor hands 
back an "F" paper, don't sit vain
ly trying to conceal the copious 
tears, but think of all the other 
people who have shared your pre
dicament. 

Flunking has became an honor
able American custom. 

-Pat Smith 

• 
A curved line is the slowest, 

and the nicest distance between 
two points. 

-Chaparral 

pa~.. twenty-one 



"\Vornen bore me to tears." 
"I can't get a date either." 

"Do you like my moustache?" 
"Between you and me, no." 

• "YOUR PETTICOAT SHOWS, BISHOP." 

pacr tweaQ'-t",o 

Heaven's 
My Destination 

God is a kindly old gent with 
snow-white hair and a bce al
ways wreathed in smiles. He is' 
most congenial. 

And now-to give the com
plete picture of the room-the 
journalists all sit in their com
fortable chairs with their feet on 
their desks and the beer kegs 
above their heads. God is on the 
rostrum and Gabriel is at his 
side. 

Let's have a chronological 
summary of a day in heaven-if 

we are boring you, turn on to 
the puzzle-page-

Early in the morning, about 
eleven fifty-nine, the days work 

starts. A journalist is not happy 

unless he is working. God talks 
things over with Gabe and then 

Gabe walks around asking the 

Journalists what story they 

would like to cover that day-< 
if it isn't too much trouble. They 

tell him ~nd he thanks them pro

fusely. Then the Journalists take 
turns going out on the three-yard 

path where they are met by the 

people involved in their story. 

The Journalists never have to 
interview these people or ask 
them questions. The people 
step up and tell them exactly 
what they want to know - no 
more, no less. The Journalist 
doesn't take notes himself-notes 
are taken for him by his angel
secretary, who is in reality a 
chorus-girl in tights. 

Then at deadline time-dead
line is always tentative and de
pendent on the Journalists mood 
-he hands his story to the city 
editor, who thanks him profuse
ly and comments upon the excel
lence of the w()rk-meanwhile 
pouring the Journalist forty fin
gers of Teachers Highland Cream 
(advertising agents - pIe as e 
note). 



---------.-----~----.-~,.,~-,-

• "ROSCOE IS STILL IN THE FRONT PORCH STAGE." 

Returning to his chair, the 

Journalist awaits the final edi

tion. Then, about ten minutes 

later, an angel-copyboy (who in 

reality is a chorus-girl without 

tights) brings the paper. 

The Journalist's story appears 

on the right-hand side of the 

front page under a streamer 

head. His by-line-of course ev

eryone has a by-line-is in 18 

point- boldface caps. 

In the evenings, Benny Good
man's band provides the musid 
wbile the angel-copyboys (chor
us-girls) dance with the hard 
working J ournalists-

Ah, heaven! My destination! 
Pop I-another beer. 

pace twenty-three 



"YOU CAN'T BE NAPOLEON-I AM!" 

The psychiatrist raised his round, bald head from 
the desk in front of him, and leered at me. 

"Makes you feel a little nervous being called to my 
office, doesn't it?" he said. 

I grinned at him. "Not at all," I said. "Rather 
like it, in fact." 

"Oh," he said, disappointed. "You're supposed to 
be nervous and frightened, you know." 

"Ha! Ha!" I Hal Hald. ''I'm not though." 
"Well, one can't have everything, I guess," he said. 
"No, one can't," I agreed amiably. 
He studied me for a minute and then suddenly 

shouted "Boo!" 
"Boo, yourself," I said and grinned at him. He 

was such an odd little guy I felt sorry for him. "You're 
wasting your time," I added. 

He buried his head in the litter of papers on his 
desk to hide his chagrin at the failure of his last 
manoeuvre. He looked up at me again. 

"That never failed before," he said sorrowfully. 
"Oh, well, one can't have everything." 

"You said that before," I reminded him as I slipped 
from the chair to the floor. I rather liked it on the 
floor propped up on one elbow peeping up at him. 

"So I did," he said, shaking his head. 
"You need a haircut," I said. 
He jumped up and looked in the large mmor by 

the door. 
"Damned if I don't," he said. "Thanks." 

I rolled over on the other side so my back wouldn't 
be toward him. I didn't want to be impolite. 

"Don't mention it," I said, waving my free hand 
airily. 

He walked back to the desk and sat down. I 
rolled over again. He seemed nervous and ill at 
ease so I thought I'd help him out. 

"Read any good books lately?" I asked. 
He did not answer. 

"Nice weather, isn't it?" I said. 

He sighed deeply. "Couldn't you even work up a 
tiny bit of nervousness?" he said in a wheedling tone. 

"Sorry," I said cheerfully. I waved my hand be
fore him. "See," I said, "steady as a rock." 

pII&'e t .... enty-four 

He examined it closely. 
tired voice. He thought 
look crept into his eyes. 
reputation," he said. 

"I'm sorry," I answered. 

"Yes," he said in a beaten, 
a moment and a brooding 
"This is going to ruin my 

"You are not,"he said. "You're glad." 
'No, I'm not glad. I really am sorry," I answered. 
He didn't say anything to that. He just looked 

cynical as though he didn't believe me. 

I thought I better try to put him at ease again 
because he was biting his fingernails, and I hate to 
watch people doing that. I always get hungry. 

"Nice weather, isn't it?" I said again. 

He looked down at me over the desk top. "You 
and your weather," he said peevishly. "Why don't 
you go home and let me alone?" He was sulking now. 

"I was only trying to help," I said. 

-HARVARD LAMPOON. 

Answers 

I-False. It's a course in Ag school. 
2-False. It was Hammurabi. 
3-True. It has an enrollment of about 

SOO; tuition $1,000. 
4--True. 
S-True. Any dam' fool knows that. 
6-False. Very false 
7-True. And Stephens was the first 

girls' school. 
S-True. It has a few chapters here 

and there. 
9--False. He's editor of Esquire. 

10-True. 
ll-True. He runs a tailor shop in New 

York. 
l2--False. It is the highest peak in the 

Alps. 
l3-False. It is the presence of all color. 
l4--We wouldn't know. 
IS-False. She is founder of the Chris

tian Science movement. 
l6-True. Enrollment about 3S,000. 
l7-False. But she did have a wooden 

leg. 
IS-False. It has wonderful fisheries. 
19-You guess. 
20-True. 
21-True. It has several chapters 

throughout the country, and should 
be distinguished from Phi Beta Kap
pa, which is also very funny. 

22--False. Victor Herbert wrote it. 
23-True. He does not front his own 

band. 
24--False. It's the odor what gets 'em. 

(Just like the Missouri Student) 
2S-True. Picasso and Ernst were two 

of the leaders. 



A COURSE IN JOKE WRITING 

It has been said that brevity is the soul of wit 
and surprise the essence. That is essentially correct 
but often other factors exert more important in
fluences, as seen in the following bearded examples: 

The Retort Smart-Subject one approaches subject 
two and growls, "I'll bust you one on the nostril." 
Subject two replies, "Oh yeah?" This is very, very 
funny, especially if subject one does bust subject two 
on the nostril. 

Nonchalant Utterings-A casual phrase dropped 
into the conversation without premeditation, such as 
"She's so fat you can't tell which wrinkle she's going 
to talk with," or "My mouth tastes like a total stran
ger." The latter is the morning-after-the-night
before successor to "Mo tongue tastes as if the whole 
Russian army had marched across it barefooted." 
Such witticisms are seldom appreciated, however, 
until several hours afterwards, for to be really effect
ive, they should be timely, and if they are timely, a 
throbbing sensation in the head usually prevents any 
outward display of mirth. 

The Pun-This has received punishment enough. 
Exaggeration-"Once three hermits lived peacefully 

on the top of a high mountain. One year a black 
horse galloped up the mountain near their cave. A 
year passed and one of the hermits grunted, "Urn, a 
black horse." 

Another year passed and the second hermit stroked 
his beard and said, "Wal, I declare, I believe that 
horse was white." 

Returning from a hunting jaunt two years later, 
the two hermits found their companion packing his 
modest belongings. "Hold on here, J ezebel," they 
said, "What're you doin'?" 

J ezebel replied calmly but firmly, ''I'm leavin' these 
parts; can't stand all the argyment." 

Suspense-They could see him emerging into the 
soft darkness of the terrace, the light from the door 
sparkling on his wavy hair. A great, hulking brute 
of a man, his 240 pounds of brawny muscle that had 
won him All-American was encased in a perfect
fi tting tail coat. He saw them and strode toward 
them, his big fists clenched, his blue eyes two streaks 
of glinting steel. Grabbing the man roughly by the 
shoulders he spoke, choosing his words carefully, 
"What are you doing with my yo-yo?" 

Embarrassment-A man, accompanied .!?y a wo-: 
man, is talking to a hotel desk clerk: "Room and bath 
for me and my wife." Clerk: "Sorry, we have double 

rooms but none with bath." Man: "W ill that ce a 
right, dear?" Woman: "Yes, mister." 

Using Physical Defects-Two deaf persons were 
reminiscing at a family reunion. She: "Remember 
how I used to spank you when you were naughty?" 
He: "Eh? Oh yes. You'd hardly recognize the old 
place now, would you?" 

Use of Phonetics-Inspecting a pair of trousers in 
his shop in the agora in Athens a tailor queried, "Eu
ripides ?" Answered the customer, "Yah, Eumeni
des." 

The Ridiculous-"Will you men stop exchanging 
notes in the back of the room?" "Them ain't notes, 
Prof., them's dollar bills. We're shootin' craps." 
"Oh, pardon me." 

Or-"Won't you join me in a cup of coffee?" "You 
get in fiest." 

Or-"Gracious, George, 
s the wrong carriage." 
carriage." 

this isn't our baby. This 
" Shut up . It's a better 

The Awful-" Your dog likes to watch you cut 
hair, doesn't he?" "It ain't that. Sometimes I snip 
off a bit of ear." 

The Obvious-"Haircut, sir?" "No, just lower my 
ears." 

The Silly-"The plumber's face flushed, but being 
a good plumber there was no noise." 

Hidden Meaning-Even the Little Red School
house had something behind it. 

Sex-"This is the skull of a man who spent two 
years on a desert island with two chorus girls." "How 
did he die?" "He wore himself out pulling down the 
signals they put up." 

Capitalizing on Others' Mistakes-Newspaper drop; 
heads : 

Martin Drops Fumble In Last 
Quarter To Make Only 

Score of Game 
Martin Recovers Fumble in Last 

Quarter To Make Only 
Score Of Game 

"Yes, but what did Martin do?" or "On the third 
time around get off" or "Do you wanna make some
thing ou t of that ?" . 

-PROF. B. L. COLBY in the Lafayette Lyre. 

CASH 
for your 

Second Hand Books 

THE CO-OP 
Basement Jesse Hall 
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Showme 

Nominations for 

Varsity Debutantes 

Show 

• Dorothy Mclntyre, of Hen

drix. for her poised and lovely 

carriage ... Mildred Molasky, a s 

possessor elf that elusive and 

exotic something ... Louise Cai
fey for the consistent perfection 
of those golden curls, even dur
ing this rainy weather ... Millie 
Gold, because she is our idea of 
a personified Petty drawing . .. 
Beth Hodgson, as she is typical 
of Shakespeare's "her voice was 
ever soft, gentle and low" idea 
... Ramona Crowley, since she 
really looks like a "Ramona" ... 
Theodora: Jacobs, because she is 
one of the rare coeds who still 
clings to the old-fashioned idea 
that people should come to col
lege to study ... Margaret Reeves 
for her piquant and indefatigable 
sense of humor. 

Mumbled Musings ... 

• Saw two good filums recently 
· .. Gold-Diggers of 1937 and the 

Gold-Digger of 1847 . . . that 

last was advertised as Camille ... 

·Workshop next produces Noah 
· .. we blush for Miss McKee 
when we think of Noah's three 
sClns exposing their limbs, dress
ed only in loin-cloths ... says 
Max Cole, the wiggling bone of 
the J-show, "I'll loin ya," as he 
fastens one of his brother's fur
lined diapers . . . speaking of 
limbs, we noticed the trees giv
ing the dogs a break recently 
when they graciously bent theirs 
earthward . . . we didn't think 
that was love in Sooner's eyes 
· .. we hear that they are think
ing of stopping smoking in all 
University buildings ... we can't 
imagine Jesse without its butts 
· .. trying to feel out sentiments 
on this possible ruling we asked 
the following question of seveml 
students: "Does your girl 
smoke?" ... Ken Jacoby replied, 

• 
A 

ANSWER 

4-Bite 
3-Bite 
2-Bite 
I-Bite 

"Well , almost." . . . Bob Case 
said, "No, but she"s pretty hot." 
. . - Jack Manning answered, "I 
always keep my eyes shut." ... 
and Johnny Rieck said, "I'm not 
sure. The room was dark." ... 
after that, we dropped the case. 

Ghost Writings .... 

For Jest Off the Campus-Mis-
souri Student: 

Dear Miss McKee 
Vle three 
Want to go on a spree 
But, you see 
We can't go on a spree 
Without alkee 
So, puleese, Miss McKee 
Let us be, let us be. 

TOO MANY BOOS AT M. U. 

EVENTS 

-headline 

Two hundred booze to the ex
tent of drunkenness every week
end, says McKee. 

For Society-Missouri Student: 

Elmer Eggpitch, Sch-n-ake 
charmer, pinned Sadie Softeneck
er, the backdoor Key, last night 
in the third round . . . expect 
them to middle-aisle it any 
weave-end now ... Marry By
heck, arrogant Arrowite, and 
Some Newcomer have ice for 
each other ... 

• And with that your anatom
izer, who thinks that life must 
certain be bare for a queen of 
burlesk, says goombye, you deah, 
deah, things ... 

Winter 

Wonder

land 

Made 

Perman- Philips & Co. 
ent 

NEW 1937 
We finish your films for 30c per roll .~ Smith's Da-Nite Studio 

Next to the Uptown Tiger Hotel Bldg. Phone 5666 

p .... twellt7-alx 



DAILY! 

"The M asked Gypsy" 
Celebrated Palmist 

at 

GAEBLER'S 
Black and Gold Inn 

35c per reading 

DEATH IN THE MORNING 

Softly he opened the door and stood there gaz
mg at her. A wave of revulsion surged through 
him, leaving him trembling and weak. He leaned 
back against the door, fighting to regain control of 
himself. His mind raced back over the high-lights 
of the years of their close association. He remem
bered how proud of her he had been in the early 
days, how tender he had been with her, how un
demanding of her; and, in turn, how she had never 
refused anything he asked of her. She was always 
ready to go places when he was and equally con
tent to remain quietly at home if that was his wish. 
But now-he regarded her bitterly-she stood there 
ignoring his presence, always frigid unless she was 
filled with alcohol. 

If he could only get rid of her! The blood was 
racing and throbbing in his temples, but he felt cold. 
If he could only get rid of her; the idea thrummed 
and drummed in his brain. Suddenly he strode over 
to her, spun her quickly with one hand and choked 
her with the other. 

She shuddered, coughed, and died. 
The realization of what he had done swept over 

him and a sense of frustration replaced his anger. 
He never could start that damn car in the winter. 

Keep 
A 

Case 
At 

Home 

• 
-R. TASCO DAVIS . 

POETRY 

Lashes to lashes, 
Chest to bust; 

If she puckers her lips, 
Then in gawd we'll trust! 

-Widow 

• 
MORE POETRY 

Here's to the girls in their high
heeled shoes, 

Lap up your supper and drink up 
our booze; 

Then go home to mother to 
snooze-

Stingy! Stingy! Stingy! 

• 
The Phi Delts ought to put a 

good swimming team in intra
murals; they know all the dives. 

CLOTHES---
of DISTINCTION 
PRICES ALWAYS RIGHT 

BARTH'S 
MEN'S WEAR 

Give CRESTED Gifts 
We Have a Complete 

Stock of Crests 

BUCHROEDER'S 
Across from the Uptown 

page twentY-8even 



HOTEL 

~ .. 
ST.LOUIS 

of pep when you spend 0 night 
at Hotel Melbourne. Splendidly 
convenient-close to everything 
worthwhile - with fine food 
in the Coffee Shop and the 
Main Dining Room. 

MELBOURNE 

ANSWER TO "KNOW YOUR 
CAMPUS" 

1-<: 

2-b 
3-<: 
4-b 

S-b 

6-your guess is as good as ours 
7-a, b, c. 
S-b 

9-a, b, c.-and a few more unprint-
able ones 

1O-c 

11-<: 

12---<: 
13--a 

CARS FOR HIRE 

Long or Short Trips 

Gas and Oil Cars Repaired 

BENEDICT'S GARAGE 
Dial 4309 111 S. Ninth 

"Why do you wear such low
necked gowns?" 

"Oh, just to show my heart's 
in the right place." 

• 
A sorority is a group of girls, 

living in one house, with a single 
purpose-to get more girls, to 
liYe in one house, with a single 
purpose. 

-Old Line 

• 
A nice old lady had a few 

words to say to her granddaugh
ter. 

"My dear,' she said, "I wish 
you would do something for me. 
I wish you would promise me 
never to use two words. One is 
'swell' and the other is 'lousy'." 

"Why, sure, Granny," said the 
girl. "What are the two words?" 

-Sour Owl 

• • • 
Cash 

Paid 

for 

BOOKS 
• 

Missouri Store 

• • • 



Ideas for the Pan-Hel Formal 

Evening 

Bags 

$1.00 

And Those After-Final Parties 

leady for 
FuD aDd Frolic! 

EVENING 
SANDALS 

.•• gay 
young things 
in Gold or Silver 
Kid, Black or White 
Satin or Faille ••• in all heel 
heigh~s .•• all at this won~ 
:lerful Paris Fashion price 
••• and tinted free! Come in! 

910 BROADWAY 

"Always First With T he Newest" 

others 
3.95 

Evening 

;Hose 

79c - $1.00 



"MIGHTY GOOD ADVICE," SAYS THIS 
HARD-RIDING TEXAS COW PUNCHER 

sun-up to sun-down, the chuck
wagon looks mighty good to 

me," says Fred Mc Daniel {above, 
also right}. "But 1 wouldn't 
enjoy my 'chuck' half as much 
without the pleasure I get from 
smoking Camels with my meals 
and afterwards. After a good 
meal and Camels 1 feel plenty 
O .K. Camels set me right! And 
they never get on my nerves." 

Smoking Camels, you enjoy a sense of 

ease while eating, and afterwards too! 

COSTLIER TOBACCOS 

W HAT Fred McDaniel says 
about Camels is backed up 

100% by baseball's "Iron Man," Lou 
Gehrig- by Frank Buck, of "Bring 
'Em Back Alive" fame - by Eleanor 
Tennant, outstanding woman tennis 
coach - and by millions of other 
Camel smokers in all walks of life. 
Enjoy Camels at every meal. They 
speed up the flow of digestive fluids" 
Increase alkalinity. Help you enjoy 
food. Camels set you right! -. 

CAMELS ARE MADE FROM FINER, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS 

. . . TURKISH AND DOMESTIC .. . THAN ANY OTHER POPULAR BRAND 

BUSY SECRETARY. "I 
smoke Camels," says at
tractive Joselyn Libby. 
"Camels put more fun 
into eating and smok
ing too. So many girls 
smoke Camels." 
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