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MAD E FROM FINER, 

MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS 

Give Camels for Christmas! There's no 
doubt about how much p eople appreciate 
Camels - the cigarette that' s made from 
finer. MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS. A 
gift of Camels says : " H appy Holidays and 
Happy Smoking!" 

( right ) A pound of 
Prince Albert in a rea l 
glass hum idor that keeps 
the tobacco in prime 
condition and becomes 
a welcome possess io n. 

(left ) One pound of Prince 
Albert-the "bi teless " to
bacco - in an a ttra c ti ve 
Christmas gift package. 

(right) The 
famous Christ
mas package, the 
Camel carton-IO packs 
of "20's" - 200 cigarettes. 
You' ll find it at your dealer's. 

(above) Another 
Christmas spe
cial-4 boxes o f 
Camels in " flat 
fifties" - in gay 
holiday dress. 

Irinee Albert 
THE NATIONAL JOY SMOKE 

If you know a man owns a pipe-you're practically 
certain to be right if you give him PRINCE ALBERT 
-The N ational Joy Smoke. Beginners like P.A. be
cause it doesn't bite. Occa!lional pipe-smokers find 
it's extra cool. And the regulars think it's topS for 
mellow taste. 

Copyr l"ht, 1937, R. J . Rey no lds Tobacco Company, W lnSlOn -Sa le m, North Caroillut 



.. The University would be a 
duller place if the Fiddle de Fee 
boys did not keep things happen
ing. Over the holidays, two of 
the law stuclents(?), went hunt
jng. Their kill amounted to sev
en rabbits, and when they found 
this to be too few to serve a1\ of 
the brothers, they killed the house 
cat and servcd it up with the rab
bits. The boys ate heartily. 
" ... CURTIS McCOY, Kappa 
Sig smoothie, has decided to be
stow his affections on BETTY 
BROOKS, Kite, for the present, 
but tomorrow is another day. 
· .. The Kappa:'s spent so much 
time playing to the grandstand 
(both of the boys) that they lost 
out in the volley-baH t ournam ent. 
· .. The Sigma Nu's brought 
their liquor in jugs to the Pi Phi 
party; rather unusual, what? 
· .. FRED BELLEMERE, Beta 
has had his monthly quarrel with 
the Joe town girl, and they have 
called it off, again. 
· .. T he Phi Delfs are losing 
their old reputation, but they play 
a good game of ping-pong, now. 
· .. Pi Phi pledge DACEY has 
hate in her heart for Beta 
RITCHEY because he failed to 
ask her to their party. 
· .. The "blonde bombshell," D. 
G. JEANNE TYLER is proudly 
wearing GRANT RENNY'S Phi 
Gam pin. Nice work, Tyler. 
· . . The romance that started at 
summer school in far off Michi
gan is sti ll going on. HELEN 
NICFIOLS and PAUL VAN 
OSDOL are seen together rather 
more than frequently. 

Does anybody know where 
the Delt boys got the slogan 

"Ain't he a heal1t" for candidate 
SWErl'ZER? Somcthing to do 
with a swimming pool, w'e've been 
told. 
.. . 'l'ri Delt M A X W ELL 
LYNCH got more than 'turkey 
and dress ing' 'J'hanksgiving. She 
is sporting a diamond given to her 
by BILL McELVAIN , K. A. of 
last year. It's a real "J" school 
romance. 

LAST MINUTE FLASH 
HARRIET JUDGE, the be

dimpled-Tri-Delt, was quite non
committal as to whether or not 
she is underwearing a pin. She 
hemms and haws about it, so our 
guess is-she is. But Harriet 
wants to mangee her cake and 

"have it-be pinned and still date 
others. Nice work if you can get 
it-and she can. 

· .. BOB LEWIN, Zebe, and 
two of his brothers were seen at 
the skating rink the other night, 
but the boys said they hadn't 
come for the skating. 
· .. The boys turned up in vary
ing conditions at the called polo 
practice one Sunday morning. 
One was unable to get up on his 
horse-perhaps his head felt too 
big. 
· . . KAY KAVANAUGH, A l
pha Chi, and K. A. Al Hand are 
one of the steadier things 011 the 
campus. 
· .. BILL READY, Phi Delt 
pledge, has a hard time keeping' 
on two phones at once. He does 
not phone out, either, the phone 
just rings for him. 
., . BOB FOWKS, Pan Hel 
president, finds Stephens a more 

illtcn;sting place than the soror
ity hou ses of M. U. 
. . . JACK SWEITZER wanted 
a late date the other night, be
cause he had a car-Theta 
C01.J l/fER'S car. 
. .. 'rhe boys hac! a taste of 
what the girls go through befcire 
and during a dance, at the "Skirt 
Swi ng" the other night. Many 
'."ere too proud to look at the stag 
lin e, but a few of the bold ones 
flashed their loveliest smiles. 
... BOB BLACK, Sig A lpher, 

who has becn particular about 
who he picks up, got a cute little 
sa·lesgirl from Sears Roebuck out 
of somebody or others apartment 
w hen he was in K. C. According 
to Bob she is plenty alright. 
· . . JANE BRADFORD, Tri 
Delt ancl JACK O'MARA are lis
tening to the same radio pro
grams so that they will have 
something to talk about the next 
clay. Just another way the busy 
jOt1rnalists get their dating clone. 
· .. Looks like true love for 
NANCY HAWKES, cute DelUL 
Gamma· pleclge and GORDON 
MOFFITT, "J" school man. 
· .. Rumor has it that MAR
JORIE MANN, Kappa prexic, 
has received a Sigma N u pin from 
a Rolla boy named Gettier. 
· .. The most unusual event of 
the year: · six Kappa Alpha boys 
drinking cokes in Hopper-Pol-

lards with Stephens girls, and on 
Thanksgiving night at that. 
· .. GE 0 R GE RUTLEDGE, 
Sig Ep, got a nasty brcak when 
he arrived in New York only to 
find the job he was to get was al
ready taken. BETTY WOODY, 

(Continued on Page ] 0) 
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The Great Garrick with Brian 
Ahern and Olivia de Havilland 

Anyone who likes good books, 
art, fine music, and other things 
that are swank will like "The 
Great Garrick." But it contains .a 
combination of satirical comecly, 
situation comedy, faj'ce, and ro
mantic comedy which should ap
peal to the great mass of people. 
The sho'w, a costume play, con
cerns itself with the portion of 
the life of David Garrick, an ego
tistical lion of the British theatre 
160 years ago, when he was invit
ed to Paris to perform at the 
Comedy Francaise. 

The audience at the preview 
generally liked the film although 
they were a bit skeptical at the 
beginning at being confron.ted 
with a lot of period costumes. 
They appeared to appreciate es
pecially the work of Brian 
Aherne as Garrick. 
First Lady with Kay Francis, 
Preston Foster and Anita Louise 

"First Lady" is the story of the 
rivalry of two women who try to 
get their respective husbands as 
presidential nominees. The tone 
of the whole thing is lightly satir
icaL Barbs are tossed here and 
there at several institutions with
out malice although it is uniform-

ly non-partisan. When preview
ed, the dialogue kept the press 
as well as the public in stitches 
time after time, laughter occa
sionally drowning out speeches 
but showing without it doubt that 
the sophisticated audience was 
thoroughly enjoying itself. 
Portia on Trial with Walter Abel, 
Frieda I nescort, and Neil Hamil
ton 

"Portia on Trial" is a woman 
versus man story that is admit
tedly sweeping the country. It 
is another one of those filler pic
tures, such as "It Happened One 
Niiht," which was produced in 
the off moments of the movie 
company. Its cast includes no one 
heretofore prominent in the thea
ter world. 

"Portia on Trial" is a sym
pathetic, emotion stirring story 
of a' woman lawyer. Here and 
there is a little comedy to ease 
the tension, but on the whole it 
is quite serious. It contains one 
of the finest courtroom scenes 
yet produced, 

Only on very few occasions has 
it been noted that a picture when 
previewed held its audience with 
sllch a grip. N atone person walk
ed out of the theater, which in it
self is an unusual oc.currance. 

The a udi ence sat hushed i 11 si
lence 1110st of the time with the 
exception of a few bursts of ap
plause at several places. 
Nothing Sacred with Carole Lom
bard, Frederic March, and Charles. 
Winninger 

'Nothing SaCl"ed" is a comedy 
with stress laid on the subtle, the 
satirical, and the slapstick while' 
subjecting New York to a de
lightfully merciless ribbing. It 
shou ld grab a winner's purse as· 
one of the better shows of the' 
year. It ranks high among the 
current season's releases of this 
type and even higher than most 
of them inasmuch as it is the first 
of its type produced by Techni
color. Every member of the cast 
gives an excellent performance. 
Tovarich with Claudette Colbert,. 
Charles Boyer, Basil Rathbone,. 
and Anita Louise 

With a cast such a's this one 
could expect a good show. It 
surpasses the stage play on the 
whole. The picture, besides reli
giously following the stage play, 
gains by adding scope, tempo,. 
punch, and pathos, The dialogue 
is delivered brilliantly. The situa
tions are well spaced anel timed. 
The entire cast is excellent. 

PATRONIZE TjEUp TOW NI .. ___ _ 
For The Best Entertainment 
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AN OPEN LETTER TO THE 
Dear Alumni: 

A very few weekends ago back 
out on the West Coast, the Mis
souri Tigers played their last 
game of ball for the 1937 season; 
a' season which evidently didn't 
meet your approval. The Bengal 
record was six losses, one tie, and 
three wins. Well, b efore the 
squad could even get back from 
their cross-country jaunt, you 
boys were licking yonr chops and 
clearing your throats preparatory 
to breaking forth in the old fam
iliar howl fOT the Head Mentor's 
scalp. 

It maT be that the Alumni 
howl we Students are hearing 
now is merely the usual choleric 
grumblings expressed yearly by 
a few Boys who try to shoot for 
a Bowl bid every year, and that 
failing, immediately carryon 
campaigns for a change of scen
ery down here at Old Mizzou. 
On the other hand, there may 
be a sizeable group o·f you banded 
together to join in the Annual 
Discord that falls on any coach's 
ears after a somewhat mediocre 
season. If you are howling, this 
letter is directed toward you in 
the sincere hope that you will 
read one or two facts for a change 
and get wise to yourselves before 
you go to shaking up the hat 
again and draw out the name of 
a new victim for your verbal on
slaughts. 

This fall the Tigers dug out 
theii· moleskins, reported eighty 
strong, and maybe some of you 
gents bet the family sock-reserve 
on the season. Well, everybody 

knows 'what ha'ppened. The Ben
gals ended up the season with six 
marks on the loss side of the 
ledger as against three on the win 
side with an extra tie to kick 
around. \Vhy? you ask. We 
had the matel·ial. More than twen
ty men, nine of whom were first 
string team members, were back 
for duty. With this imposing 
array of talent and the fact that 
Missouri took second honors in 
th e Big Six in 1D3() with almost 
the same men , you reasoned that 
the Bcngals were set for their 
pay-off year. That's all very true. 
But suppose that we look on the 
other side of the picture. That's 
one you are all too blithely ignor
ing. 

Parke Ca:rroll, sports editor of 
the Kansas City Journa,l-Post, on 
the eve of the Kansas game last 
Turkey Day, had this to say of 
the Missouri team. "Never," he 
asserted, "in a thousand years 
again would Missouri run into so 
many teams enjoying bannel
years. The Tigers need not be 
ashamed of those defeats." And 
there's a fact you can't get 
around. 

. Bob Broeg, Sports Editor of 
the Missouri Student sums it up 
very nicely. He puts it this way. 
Colorado (Missouri's initial game 
and initial loss) came through 
the season llndefea:ted and will 
play in the Cotton Bowl as a re
sult. Michigari State lost only a 
:3-0 upset to Manhattan in ten 
starts and has been invited to the 
Orange Bowl. Nebraska took the 
measure of three Big Ten schools 

ALUMNI 
and came within a' hound's tooth 
of beating Missouri . St. Louis 
University cel ebrated its best 
year in the last five years, win
ning six and tying one out of a 
nine-game schedule. Oklahoma 
was probably the best team Mis
souri met, and the Sooners had 
beaten Rice, champions of the 
Southern Conference. Only U. C. 
L. A. was not a Winning team, 
and handicapped by the long jour
ney which saw them playing on a 
snow-swept 'field one Saturday, 
a frozen fi eld four days later, and 
in 82 degrees two days following 
not to mention a series of har
rasing- injuries, the Bengals have 
case enough for that defeat. 

Now, boys, think it over. Two 
contestants good enough to get 
Bowl bids, one of the teams 
sparked by one Byron "Whizzer" 
White who is almost a unanimous 
cho·ice on every All-American in 
the country. A St. Louis club 
that lays for Missouri every year 
although Missouri had other and 
more important worries than to 
point for it every year . Nebraska 
and Oklahoma, two clubs that 
coul hold their own on any grid
iron in the country against any 
opposition. 

There are a lot of you who 
can't quite take that tie w'ith the 
gents from Mount Oread. Well, 
look at some more facts . N ebras
ka had to· come from behind to 
even tie those boys and were 
lucky to do so as admitted by 
none other than Johnny Howell, 
the Cornhusker captain. Okla-

(Continued on Page 22) 
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A.". WE:ND[LL_. 

HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 

Lloyd C. Douglas 

Just about the time the Rever
end Douglas decided to forsake 
preaching and take up "Lit a 
Choor" som eone should have 
broken every finger on hi s hands. 
T 'his would have served at least 
two satutory purposes: that of 
keeping him from writing, w hich 
he cloes not know how to do; and 
compelling him to stick to his 
preaching, which, doubtless, he 
does know something about. 

For the retired dominie's clone 
it again , all of which leads us to 
wonder how long this slinger of 
sloppy sentiment will get away 
with this . tripe beJore he is conk
ed. 

But to the book. (?) 
Recomilleilded reading for: 

(1) Idiots 
(2) Imbeciles 
(3) Students of mental dis

orders. 

Plot: Don't mention it. 

Discussion: In this innocent 
and Inane little booklet (sale rec
ommendation : 117 pages; it could 
be cut to nothing and still be 
too long) the r eti red preacher. 
deals with a once poor country 
family, now wealthy and citified, 
who attempt to capture the spirit 
of a rural Christmas. Needless to 
say, the reverend gen tleman 
chucks in a couple of muckily 
delicate romances to add zest . 
Our private idea is tha't the good 
pastor is trying to break' 'the 
stl-angle grip that Dickens' 
"Christmas Carol" has on litera
ture around this season. 

But we devote too much space 
to the Rev. Douglas' attempt. 
People wl11 get the idea that it 
might, possibly, be important. 

1-:1. H. S. 

EUROPA IN LIMBO 

Robert Briffault 

Those who read and enj oyed 
this bald English eagle's thought
ful, ponderous EUROPA a few 
years back, will ~ieloome the 
s equel. 

J uliail Bern takes up his wan
ders over Europe again, searching 
for some justification for man and 
th e world. He and his mistress, 
the Countess Zena, are thrust 
from their r etreat on her German 
estate back into the world by the 
opening of the war. The book 
opens in Antwerp, where they 
await a boat for England. Heavy 
guns pound not far away. 

And in England he finds all the 
mock-gaiety of the war period. 
The New Woman with h er New 
Freedom, with emphasis on sex; 
the huge melange of A lphabetical 
societies (entirely women) set up 
to take care of civilian war activ
ities, with all the crassness and 
stupidity, of which, it seems, only 
England is capable. 

. Relatives separate J uliall fro111 
his mistress and he m'0ons around 
ih England until he decides his 
search is' vain and that the best 
way out is death. But a' war is 
gOlJ1g 011. Hence the easiest way 
is · to enlist and to expunge his 
life on the battlefield, not fro111 
any' false patriotic sentiment, but 
because it would be stupid to kill 

himself ·wh en someone else would 
do it. 

Instead of being killed he is 
captured and interned in a Ger
man camp. At the end of the ,var 
he goes to Russia w here he finds 
his mistress and the Revolution, 
w hich at first he thinks might be 
the new way of li fe, the Justifica
tion. But this, too, with its blun
dering, is not what he seeks. And 
so back to England, where a child · 
begot at the request of a social
minded lady friend seems to be 
the only answer; perhaps the 
child will live to see the millen
nun. 

Coming as it does in the midst 
of a wave of romanticism, it may 
strike a jarring note among the 
"Anthony Adverse's" and the 
"Gone With the Wind's." Never
theless, here is an interesting 
book, the outpourings of a power
fully social , mind. It is not 
smoothly written, and some of 
Briffault's lapses into 'codmey 
and American slang show a piti
ful lack of acquaintance w ith 

these .peoples. But despite these 
obvious faults the book is worth 
the ·time of those who think, or 
who like to thil~k they think, 

while reading. Not, emph3!tically, 

a book for mental lightweights, 

although there is enough blood

and-thunder as well as sex and 

intrigue for those who look for 

those things. Such readers will 
like thi s book, too, a lthough, ob~ 
vious ly not for the same reaSOl1-

H.H. S. 



THANKS A MILLION 
Dear Bill: 

Am I happy that I've sent you to 
college, because your two years of 
higher education certainly showed it
self in your selection of a gift for 
little J ackie_ I don't know how to 
thank you for those skis you sent 
your little brother. They were just 
what mother wanted him to have. 
They will certainly keep him out of 
trouble till well into the spring. The 
doctor says he is doing as well as can 
be expected, and we hope to have 
him home in a few days now, al
though the casts will not be taken off 
for some time to come yet. The little 
fellow thinks of you all the time, and 
I'm sure he'll be glad to see you 
when he gets back his strength. 

As ever, 
Your loving father. 

+ 
Dear Uncle Bunny: 

I am writing with the fountain pen 
you sent me for Christmas, and I 
ani y wish you were here so that I 
could tell you in person what I think 
of it. And, by the way, since you have 
been handling these pens for years, 
maybe you know a good way to get 
ink stains off the clothing. I've tried 
salt and pumice, lemon juice, milk 
and melted butter, but so far they 
haven't done much good. Mother sug
gests carbolic acid and caustric soda_ 
We all wish you would stop in soon 
and see us. You'd be surprised at the 
welcome you'll get. 

Your loving nephew. 

+ 
Dear Jack: 

I so want to thank you for that 
lovely card you sent me. It was more 
than I expected after only going out 
with you steady for the last eight 
months. I'm so glad that you picked 
out one with a good deal of written 
matter on it- but then you always 
did know that I had a yen for poetry. 
The card reveals your real character, 
and I really appreciate your sending 
it to me very much-in fact some day 
I'm going to read it. It was nice know-
ingyou--

Your ex-girl-friend . 

• 
Members of an Irish society cheer

ed recently after one of their members 
toasted the new King of England duro 
ing a banquet. Another ancient preju
dice removed-and toasting did it! 

• "And remember, ya little runt, use nice Iane:uage to your tcacher 
or I'll knock ya for a loop." 

WHY JUDGES GROW OLD 

"He's just a big playful boy, Your Honor_ It's a case of 
too much rum and bad companions. As a matter of fact, 
he tells me that he never dreamed such a light blow would 
break the old man's head." 



FIR5T OF ALL, WE FELLOWS,.· 
WANT MILDNESS IN A ' 

PIPE TOBACCOj YET WE LIKE 
TASTY SMOKING, TOO. 

PRINCE ALBERT GIVES US 
BOTH. IT5 EXTRA-MILD 
WITH GOOD,RlCH 8OIW! 

50 
pipefuls of fragrant 
tobacco in every 2-oz. 
tin of Prince Albert 

TRY P. A. ON THIS 
MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 
Smoke 20 fragrant pipefuls of Prince 
Albert. If you don't find it the mellowest, 
tastiest pipe tobacco you ever smoked, 
return the pocket tin with the rest · of 
the tobacco in it to us at any time with
in a month from this date, and we will 
refund full purchase price, plus postage. 

(Signed) R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 

ALSO 
TRY RO.LLlNG 

YOUR OWN 
WITH P. A. 



WOMEN 
"Panitt," said George Palmer 

flicking an ash nonchalantly be
cause he is president of W o,rk
shop and presidents of Workshop 

. always flick ashes nonchalantly, 
"Panitt," he said, "women get 
me." 

"George," we said, "your state
ment is profound. E ven if Joan 
Howe hadn't forgotten half the 
lines in 'First Lady,' your state
ment would be profound." 

"But what has Howe to do with 
it?" he asked quite naturally. 

"It illustrates a point, Palmer 
me lad," we said, and proceeded 
to tell why it illustrated a point 
because we like nothing better 
than illustrating points, especial
ly when Joan Howe is the illus
tration. 

"Palmer," we began, sinking 
our fast disappearing teeth into a 
Givan braunsweiger on rye with 
hot mustard, "Joan Howe IS 

woman." 
George nodded to show he 

agreed with us. 

"Women are a necessary evil
don't interrupt George-women 
are a necessary evil. We come to 
college, we study, we have our 
activities, we study, we eat, and 
we have our activities. At night 
we need relaxation so we go to a 
movie, we beer,' or we beer. Now 
there comes a time in every man's 
life when he needs companion
ship. He bulls with the boys
but that is not enough. The boys 
won't listen to his trivial tales of 
how he panicked the Political Par
ties class with a crack about the 
anti-saloon league, the boys 
won't listen to his little victories, 
won't be sad with him about 
flunking quizzes, won't flatter his 
ego. So a lad turns to the female 
sex. Thank heaven the girls have 
learned to listen to their dates to 
amuse them. And so, for that in
timate companionship-the· col
lege student necessarily must 
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have woman. Do you see 
George?" 

George snuffed his cigarette 
dramatically. " But look-" 

We interrupted him. It is not 
really attraction of the sexes-or 

beauty-or mental compatahility 
that draws the college student to 
women-it is that need for com
panionship. Is that clear?" 

Palmer wasn't satisfied. "But 
what has that got to do with Joan 
Howe and First Lady'?" he in
sisted. 

"Please, George," we said, 
"don't be impossible." 

VIPERS! ! ! 
Being one of the four who stay

ed up all night to dash off this 
year's Journalism show, we can
not speak with as much cando,r as 
we should about it. But it seems 
to us, that the ad majors in the 
Journalism school were a little 
too un-subtle in dishing out com
mittee assignments for "TO 
SWING OR NOT TO SWING." 
There were very few news majors 
appointed to Journal~sm Show 
committees: Perhaps the ad ma
jors believe they have a monopoly 
on the brains of the J ournalisin 
school-if they do, we say very 
simply and to the point
"They're all wet!" 

It seems last year the news 
majors were too busy with their 
studies to worry about J. School 
politics. As a result the jolly fel
lows and girls who mess with 
the undignified methods of sales
manship in journalism scooped 
Up' the gravy and elected ad maj
ors to the political positions in 
the school. And so this year, in
stead of being fair about it aD
it's been ad majors doing this
and that-and the other thing
and even being the chosen people 
of the Journalism Show. 

Whoever let them out of the 
B. & P. A. School anyway? 

ARISE, NEWS MAJORS, 
AND DRIVE THE MONEY 
CHANGERS FROM THE 
TEMPLE OF JOURNALISM! 
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THumBUmminG DELUXE 

The thumbum, definitely a 
member of our society, is here 
to stay. He is performing a valu
able function. Our philanthropies 
give us pleasure, obviously, and 
picking Ul) a hitch-hiker is an in
expensive one. The hitcher often 
provides companionship for lone 
salesman travelling between 
farms. 

Experienced thumbums are no 
doubt acquainted with most of 
the material presented here. Yet 
even they may profit. You will 
average at least 25 miles per hour 
on your trip, and possibly 30, if 
you follow my advice. 

By this time you must have 
noticed my choppy style of ex
position. The editor of Showme 
forced me to cut my original to 
900 words, and I am trying to 
condense without losing the fla v
Ol' of the original, which is en
titled "Ars Thumbi Distendi," and 
is published by McMillion and 
Co., and can be secured at the 
Let-U s-Share-Our-Weal th Store 
for a nominal amount. ($4.50) 

Thumbing is almost as fast as 
bus or car, less monotonous, and 
cheaper. The hitcher :need not 
get dirty. He may dress well, and 
should, if he wishes to: travel fast. 
The patched pants and shoulder
stick are gone; the hitcher is now 
a gentleman. My coinage, "thum
bum," which I insist On using, 
overcome by ll1Y own cleverness, 
is really unjust. 

Let us follow our model thum
ber, Joe Bloe, sophomore at Mo., 
from Salabro, 0., 700 miles away. 
He wa-llts to go home for Christ
mas. He asks the dean for per
mission to get out a day early, is 
refused the request, and conse
quently gets negative hours 
which won't bother him until he 
is a senior. 

He arises and . takes a taxi to 
Route 40. It is snowing, but he is 
unperturbed; h<).ving read my 
book he knows : that the sym
pathy appeaLisadentuated. He 
carries a bag, even if he has 
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By Bob Duncan 

BOB DUNCAN, who co-co-co
co-authored the J. Show, has had 
plenty of experience at THUM
BUMMING and other kinds of 
bumming. If you want to get 
home for Christmas-CHEAP
read this and profit thereby. 

nothing in it. A bag signifies a 
di stant destination, an important 
point with which to impress a 
poten tial lift. And here is an
other point, up on which there is 
difference of opinion. 

A large school of hitchers ad
vocate the stationary solicitation. 
They stand and thumb at the side 
of the road, their bag at their 
feet. I heartily recommend the 
perambulating postulation. A 
hitchcl' on the march appeals to 
a- driver by ,showing a willing
ness for effort. This was endors
ed by the constable of Maple 
Heights, Ohio, who picked me 
up and bought me a beer, ignor
ing another thumber standing 
lackadaisically on the shoulder 
of the road. Of course I didn't 
drink the beer, but that is beside 
the point. 

There is an art in the hitcher's 
stride. It must not be too ener
getic, or he will not be able to 
make his appeal complete. If it 
is too s low, he appeaTs lazy. The 
thumber should march painfully, 
but doggedly. 

As Joe hears a car approach he 
stops, thumb aduncous, face eag
er. He does not stand on the 
road. He knows that if you force 
a driver to stt er out to a void hit
ting you, you make him resent
ful, and get only exhaust. 

Beware of Model T's, numerous 
in Missouri. The ancient Ford is 
slow and seldom travels far nowa
days. Your time may be better 
used angling for transportation in 
a sleeker machine. If a farmer in 
a Model l' accosts you, be polite, 
but firm. Tell him you .have .lep
rosy and the vibration aggravates 
it. This often proves efficacious. 

Hints 
If you have a small amount of 

U. S. money, take a street car or 
bus to the edge of all large cities, 
such as Kansas City or St. Louis. 
The hitcher will meet poor suc
cess in town. The glorious op en 
road IS the thumbum's forte. 
Thumbing at night is bad. Do 
not a-ttempt it unless the next 
town is within short walking dis
tance. Packards, Cadillacs, Lin
coIns and Rolls-Royces are damn
ably haughty. Truck drivers are 
sympathetic but their hands are 
tied by insurance companies and 
interstate commerce commis
SIOI1S. 

Question your driver. He will 
often be able to give you informa
tion on the stretch of road ahead 
of you. Maps are sometimes in
adequate. Utilize each life to the 
utmost. The driver may not be 
going on the road you selected, 
but he may be going in your gen
eral direction. By changing yom 
itinerary you may be able to take 
advantage of the ride. Consult 
your map carefully, and be sure 
tha t he is not going too far out 
of your way. Stick to main routes. 
There is something unutterably 
sad about being stranded on a 
stretch of macadam on which a 
hay wagon an hour is the extent 
of the traffiffic. 

Envoi 
These details may seem unim

portant, but remember that driv
ers who pick up hitchers a-re not 
in a class by . themselves. Every 
motorist is a potential ride. There 
is no constant and deliberate set 
of mind which prompts a driver 
to pick you up. He usually acts 
on whim, and every agency of 
dress, attitude, and road etiquette 
the thumber can 11se will help in 
turning a favorable decision when 
a driver riding a-long smoothly at 
60 miles per hour wonders if it is 
worth . the effort to move his foot 
from accelerator to brake, intct~ 

rupt his pleasant momentum, and 
pick up some hitch-hiker. 
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THE SHORn LRmB 
By Ann Marcotte 

Have you ever noticed the at
titude of the male sex just after 
one of its members has had a 
hair cut? All the usual devil
may-care, arrogant air is gone, 
and in his eyes is the look of a 
coyote who has just been caught 
eating a chicken. Your gay, hand
some cavalier has departed-all 
that remains is the ear. 

Why: is it that the mos t attrac
tive m en, given a fresh hair cut, 
look simply peeled? What is it 
about the absence of an inch or 
so of hair that rem oves aU th e 
charm from a charmer? And I'm 
not speaking about crew" hair 
cuts-no one should speak about 
them, anyway; what I mean is 
the ordinary variety of neck trim 
and cutting along the sides . And 
after such a simple operation as 
this, our male acquaintances look 
sheepish in more ways than one. 

I've seen Bill emerge from the 
barber shop, ears newly set out , 
and slink along the street till he 
turned the corner, then shoot 
down alleys taw'ards home-he 
just can't take it. Or take Mich
ael, who is o'ne of the handsom
est men I've ever known; after': 
he 's be en to have a hair cut, he's 
no longer the Spanish grandee, 
but an Italian vegetable vendor. 
One reason that Robert Taylor is 
such an object of feminine ad
oration is that his wavy raven 
locks are always a wee bit long, 
giving that Byronic touch, so 
loathed by any real man." 

If there's anything worse than 
a plain hair cut, it's one along 
about the middle of August, when 
friend male's ears, nose, and neck 
are looking positively boiled. 
Then suddenly to remove the pro
tecting layer of hair, leaving the 
ears to r esemble loving:,..sups in 
molten state, the nose· to look 
like a trafii.c light, and the neck 
to appear giraffe-ish - gentle 
reader, I draw the curtain and 
leave the rest to your imagina~ 
tion! 
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SHOWME SHOW-Continued 

Chi O. youngster, ,manag·ed to 
cheer him up after a fifteen-min
ute long distance call. 

... JOI-IN COFFMAN and 
BILL DO NNELL, the best 
laugh s at the Phi Delt house, tore 
all the way dow'n to Gulfport over 
the h olidays to see J ol111's true 
love, Kappa FRANCES MOR
RIS. 

.. . The electrifying look s of 
love between MAT KINNEY 
and LOUISE DAVIS at th e Pi 
Phi party were enough to give 
everyone emotional palpitations 

ALL RIGHT, MA,(BE f-lE IS" 

SHORT AND SCRAWNY, 

BUT HE SURE TAI<.E5 

MY BREATH AWAY! 

MORAL: 

· . . particularly w hen he sang his 
current song hit directly to her. 
· .. This is slightly old stuff but 
it bears m entioning since HA,R
RIET OCEANBEAN, s moothie 
little Gamma Phi pledge is the 
one involvecl. A Beta stag at the 
K . A. party was indignant that 
her date hacln't sent a corsage. 
He rushed out and came back 
with the best looking one seen 
at the party. 
· .. In conclusion, we wou ld like 
to make a nomination. We nom
inate for obli vion this month-
that Harvard man, S. D. Camp
bell. 

YOU MIG~T HAVE 
SETTER LUCK IF YOU'D 

TRY THESE LIFE' 
SAVE RS ",THEY'D 
REALl..Y TAI(£: YouR 

BREATH AWAY! 

Everybody's breath 
offends sometimes .. Jet 
PEP-O-MINT save yours after 
eating, smoking and drinking 

Win a Carton of Life Savers Free 

To the student submitting the best gag to the SHOWME 
by January 15, 1938, a free carton of Life Savers will be 
awarded. -

We're two months behind in the Life Saver Gag-Contest 
so we simply must get rid of the things. One box goes to 
Murray Amper, who stopped 11S with-

"Say, have you smelled the lat,est SHOWME?" 

And the other box goes to Bounce Brier at Stephens for
"Daddy, gimme a nickel," 
"Go 'way, son, I've got an eight o'clock." 



• "I'm not used to prayin' with my clothes on I" 



• "That's Mr. and Mrs. Tilikan. They've never been divorced." 

• "Heyyou! lussaminut!" 
"Fgossakes awfissa wassy ideara 

baw lingmmy wennam insuchahurry?" 
"I seeya. Iseeya whenya walked

acrossthestreet. " 
"Sureyaseeme crossthestreet. Ya

seemecross lotastreets. Itsa public
street aintit?" 

"Sureitsa publicstreet fawthe pee
pi!. Annats juswy youzguys dow an
nabe abusinit." 

"Whooz abusinit fgossakes?" 
"Y ouwar. I sseyaat thelaststreet." 
"Yah anwattit Ido ?" 
"Yadiddin crossat thee orner ya

jaywalked." 
"Yamean tatemmy yaridup inya 

Fawd justa temmy Ididdin crossata 
corner." 

"Yeah anwatsmore yadiddin. I got 

BIG £ITY TALK 

wi tnissess." 
"Oyeah? Annlsupposeya don'tlike 

thewayl walkeider?" 
"Wellyawanna watcha wayyawalk. 

Dobe steppinalloveroderpeepil. Take
iteezy!" 

"Well I nevvahoidasuchathing! Ya
bedoin betta runnindown acoupla 
moideras instedda drivinupamy here
in yatincan antellinmyhowto cross the
street." 

"Imrunnin downa moidera right-
now. Yamoiderinalaw! Yawanna 
crossatthe corners." 

"Whosezz Iyaint?" 
"Isez youwaint. Annlgot wit

nesses. Igotta mine to hanyouwatik
kit. " 

"WellIbeen walkin fortwentytwo 
years annlnevva hoidthelike. Cops-

FOR THE 
RAINY DAY 

Rubbers are great 
things, and they 
often prevent a man 
from catching pneu
monia as a resu It of 
wet feet. Once a 
pair of ours did. 
We couldn't find 
them so we didn ' t 
go out. 

o f course, a I I 
closets aren't dark. 
Those in our house. 
for example, have 
electric fixtures. 
Some day, if we 
think of it, we're go
ing to get some 
bulbs. 

Then we'll find 
our rubbers. Rub
bers that go back 
for g e n era t ions. 
Oodtes of the m . 
mostly fiat, stiff and 
cracked. And maybe 
one good pair in the 
lot. Yes, some day 
we'll find that one 
good pair. But that 
day it won't be rain· 
ing . 

onna street tellinya howtawalk." 
"Lisenammy, yawanna croossthe

streetatacorner. Wasmore yaknowya 
gotta crossatthecorner. Annya dee lib
erately failtodowit onna last street. 
Yawalked acrossinthe middleofthe 
street. Now Idowanna gi vya tikkit." 

"Gawan angimme one. Yathinklcan 
playwityou alIday? Looka nowya 
nowya mademymissalight." 

"Nevvamine hannamy annythat. 
Yaknow whachadone?Y awanna tik
kit?" 

"Soitly Idawanna tikkit." 
"Awright.Yagowan back ancrossat 

thecorner." 
"Awfissa f gossakes--!" 
"Y ouhoidme. Scrambacktada cor

nerancross likeyasupposeto. Nowget
agoin." 
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A 4 -Year Loafer 
Graduates with Honors 

Idling in the wood 4 fllll years} 
BRIGGS comes forth 

as the world}s richest and 
friendliest tobacco 

T HIS IS THE STORY of the 
loafer that goes to the head 

of the class! 
Briggs is horn rich. It starts life 

as a blend of nature's choicest to
baccos. Then it enters college for 
a 4-year course in idling. 

For 4 long years it loafs in stout oak
en casks, getting richer, doing noth
ing! Just naturally maturing into 
the smoothest and mellowest pipe 
tobacco you ever touched a match to. 

When it finally graduates to you.r. 
pipe, Briggs has been aged longer 
tha n many fa ncy pipe mixtures sell
ing at $ 5.00 a pound. 

At 15¢ the tin, Briggs costs a few 
cents more than ordinary unedu
cated tobaccos. But those extra pen
nies are mirncle pennies ... in the 
extra enjoyment they bring to your 
smoking. Ask any Briggs smoker. 

/JRIGGS· .. CASK-MELLOWED 4 FULL YEARS 

Then there was the Scotch house
wife who always served split-pea soup 
two days in succession because it was 
a shame not to use the other haiL 

• 
College Grad (to prospective boss) : 

Of course, you will pay me wha t I'm 
worth ? 

Boss : Yeh- I might even give you 
Cl a small salary to start with! 

• 
" I always eat in this restaurant. 

You know, in lots of res taurants th e 
waiters grab the plates away f rom 
you before you have finished." 

" And they don ' t do th at here?" 
" Oh, yes they do, but here you 

don't mind it so much." 

• 
And what we'd like to know is 

when waiters go on strike ho w many 
hours it is before the diners in some 
places find out. 

• 
And when somebody yells " Fire" 

in Chica go, peop Ie don' t make for the 
nearest exit ; they duck. 

• 
Then there's the deaf and dumb 

husband who wore boxing gloves to 
bed so he wouldn't talk in his sleep. 

o 

"Gosh, what a swell dump," said 
the spectator as the champion wrestler 
threw his opponent. 



W e Dare You To Enter 
The OLD GHOUL 

$1,000,000.00 Contest 
In fact, we dare you to smoke one OLD GHOUL and keep your stomach at the same time, but that's an

other contest-coming up later. Seriously now, would you like to have a million dollars? You would? Well. 
good for you. So would we. If you can stand to· smoke OLD GHOULS for five years and send in seventeen 
wrappers every week, you have a darn good chance to win our first prize of a cool million. You don't have to 
have a Freddie Bartholemew I. Q. You don't need to be a college professor. You don't need to be another 
Einstein. You don't-on second thought, it would help. This contest is so awfully simple-we wonder why 
anybody would bother to do it. Ready now? Just fill in those awfully empty balloons down in the cartoons and 
smoke away at your OLD GHOULS. Smoke three at a time if you want to. Just think of the extra wrappers 
you'll get. 

Confidentially, how in hell do you stand those weeds anyhow? For ourselves, we prefer Camels-when 
the boss isn't looking. 

PO\~\ 'fOu ~I~\D IT 1R.OIlBLE· 
SOf'+lE,M I 55 BLIJMMER
\-U'NING TWO I-lE.A.DS ? 

WHAT WILL THE GIRLS 
SAY? 

Here is a suggested reply: 
"Yes, at times, we quarrel. But 

our mind is made up over OLD 
GHOUL cigarettes. They stink." 

See, isn't it easy? Nothing at 
all to it. You don't even need 
t o fill in the blanks if you don't 
feel like it. Remember, now, all 
you millions of OLD GHOUL 
smokers- well, at least, you, any
how-you've got just as much of 
<I! chance as anyone else- even if 
you are a college professor. 

WHAT WILL THE MONSTER 

SAY? 

Here are some suggestions: 

"I done it in self-defen se. Them 
OLD GHOULS was doped." 

"Next to having' an OLD 
GHOUL I'el rather have your 
bladder, sweetheart." 

Or maybe he simply slobbers 

and get s the bloody butchery over 

with before lighting up another 

OLD GHOUL. 

WIW SI-/OllEYTEMPlE 
WJ.IfN DID YOU START 
SMOKING OLD GHOULS ? 
' -

WHAT IS BABY SHIRLEY 

SAYING? 

Here is a sllg'g'ested reply : 

"The very moment the OLD 

GHOULS signed me up for a 

two million dollar endorsement, 

toots. And, by God, even at two 

billi ons-they still taste like hell." 

Now, wasn't that cute of Shir

ley? And after us paying out our 

good two billion-the little --! 

OLD GHOULS WILL BE THE DEATH OF YOU YET! 

(lage' Jl fte,," 
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D ON'T you like the way the 
ocean throws the moonlight 

back in a million different reflec
tions . Like a diamond with un
countable facets." 

"Let me look .. , Hmmlll111. It 
is gorgeous, isn't it?" 

"Like YOll," 

"fIah." 
"You don't believe 111e?" 
"But of course. I believe ev

, erything you say. You say them 
so nicely." 

"Maybe it's because I mean 
them." 

"That might have something 
to do with it." 

"Again it might have every
thing to do with it." 

"M111mmm. Such a nice kiss. 
I've never had many kisses like 
that. Most boys kiss from a dif
ferent point of view." 

"They don't know what they're 
ll1i ss ing·." 

"Tha t's another thing I like 
about you." 

"What ?" 

"Y ciu say, 'They don't know 
what they"re missing,' instead of, 
'how do you knowhoW' most 
other boys' kiss ?' " 

"I haven't time to be jealous 
or curious. I know that when I 
hold you like this, kiss you, ev
erything seems beautifu1. The 
night becomes not merely pleas
ant, but magica1. It comes from 
a real feeling of belonging. 
That's something you can't pl'e
tenel. It's rea1. Let's keep that 
reality forever." 

"Darling, we do belong, don't 
we? It seems so natural to be 
here in your arms. But will I 
always be there ?" 

"You would if we were mar
ried." 

"Oh, that's so permanent. 
Darling, ask me something." 

"Do you love me?" 

"Yes, but not that." 
"\Vill you be mine?" 
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L I , n E 

BILL RAGLAND experiments 
with the "story in quotes" and 
really puts over a point. He pre
sents a problem we all feel at one 
time or another and brings it to 
an unusual conclusion. 

"Yes, but you believe III one 
ideal-marriage. I don't." 

"B ut can't we agree?" 
"Don't you think it's doubtful? 

After all we do beli eve so differ
ently." 

"Will you marry me?" 
"So that's your only way out? 

After all, this is 1987." 
"I asked you to marry me, will 

you?" 
"Well , if that's-yes, yes, I 

wi 11." 
"1 love you when you're breath

less like that ... You're lovelier 
than ever." 

"Darling, if we only could be
long to , each other now." 

"I know." 
"'0/ e will some day. I'm sure 

of it. But it's such a long wait. 
Too long." 

"The years are so' long, aren't 
they? Sometimes lfee! as though 
I had lived forever." 

"But once we get there the 
days will be so short. To lose a 
single one of them. Look, tonight 
is almost over already, and it 
seems only a moment ago I heard 
you vvalking up the steps." 

"Can it be more than a moment 
ago that I said this night could 
never end? And the clock on the 
dashboard says it was two hours 
ago." 

"Darn, I wish you didn't have 
so n1uch con1n10n sense." 

"But I have, that's what makes 
it so tough. Maybe if I were 
drunk, I'd make you marry me 
now." 

"N 0, I wouldn't like you if you 
were drunk, you wouldn't be you 
... You've got to come back next 
year and do your graduate work. 

By James Ragland 
And I've got to go on and finish. 
It would never do for your wife 
not to_ 1)_e as smart as yoh are, or 
at least a,lmost as smart. And 
then there's a lot of life after 
school." 

"There are lots of married peo
ple up there going to schoo1." 

"I wonder if they g-row tired 
of each other when they leave 
school." 

"I guess it must work all right 
both before and after school. If 
it's the present that"s bothering 
you, we could get married and 
keep it a secret. That way we 
could be sure of each other." 

"Ugh, I don't like the sound of 
that." 

"I quote: The only chains true 
love can bear, are deep devotion's 
golden bonds, that love shapes for 
itself to weaL" 

"That's very true ... And yet, 
darling, it's so permanent." 

"Yes, it is:" 
"But it takes three days to get 

married in California." 
"There's Mexico." 
"But I don't speak a word of 

Mexican." 
"I don't think that matters." 
"How far is it from here to 

San Diego? It would take so long 
to get there." 

"We could drive it in a'bout 
three hours." ... . 

"So, virtue reigns supreme." 
"W ill you go?" 
"You're so damned honorable." 
"W ill you go ?'" 
"Maybe the next time you kiss 

me I'll be your wife." 

"Are we there?" 

"AI most. I think just ahead is 
where we cross the border." 

"I can't see a thing. Have I 
actually been asleep all this 
time ?" 

"Uh, huh." 

"How on earth could you drive 
with my head in your lap?" 

"It wasn't hare!." 



"Well, \>,'hat are we waiting 
for ?" 

"You haven't changed your 
mind? I thought it would b e best 
if we stopped and made sure." 

"I'm sure I want you." 

"Are you?" 

"Never so sure in all ' my life." 

"We're not using our common 
sense, eloping like this." 

"My heart's beating so loud I 
can hear it.'" 

"I can hear another voice too. 
DO' you know what it's saying?" 

"No. What?" 

"I love you." 

"It's saying more than that ." 

"Yes. It' s saying: Take a mo-
ment of happiness while I can get 
it. The world is slowly going in
sane and it'll take me with it. 
Then it will be to'o late. I'm a 
fool to build a dream to bridge 
the years. Those years won't 
come, and if th ey do, it won't mat
ter. . . . Not for me. I'll be in 
some grave shot to hell by then. 
.. . Of if I live, there'll be no 
pla'ce for me. The world has no 
use fOT scholars, will have even 
less use then. For the world is 
going insane faster than I think 
If I don't go insane too, it will 
destroy me as an outcast. Join 
in and I suffer even a worse fate. 
I'll take my moment of happi
ness while I can get it." 

" Do you really believe that? 
If you do, why should .... " 

"No, I don't believe that. I 
never believe the unbelievable. 
And to two people such as you 
and I who find life too short to 
even taste its most fleeting pleas
ures it seems unbelievable. But 
you believe it-I don"t." 

"I want to think" ..... 

"Well?" 

"I think we'd better go back?" 

"Why?" 

" For you, happiness is in mar
riage-a 'rest of your life' prop
osition. For me, it's satisfy the 
physical senses with you now
the future must be unknown. The 
two ideas just won't mix." 

"I hope YOllr mother isn't too 
sore." 

"I'll fi nd som.ethi ng to say to 
her." 

"You frightened me." 
"I think I understand. It's 

what I wanted to know. You're 
not in love with me now. You 
don't w<I!nt a permanent thing 
like marriage. If the world is 
going to hell. I'm not th e one YOtl 
want to watch it with yOll. There 
arc others who can thrill you 
n10re." 

"I suppose that's it." 

"But you are enamored with 
the life we might some day shape 
together-thi s Bohemian ges ture 
to free love." 

"Yes . ... Is th ere anything 
wrong with that?" 

"No. And if by som e miracle 
the world holds together, we will 
find a measure of happiness to
gether. But my idea: of finding 
thi s happiness in marriage was 
th e wrong way." 

"Y ou couldn't forget your com
mon sense even for a minute, 
could you, darling ?" 

o 0 

THE PROCESS OF 
BORRD TRKlnG 
Anonymous 

Having pledged one of the 
many Greekletter organizatiQns 
on the campus during the recent 
Preferential, I am, or have been 
introduced to the process of 
board-taking. When my family 
sent me down here to make con
tacts, they did not know how lit
erally they spoke. I can truth
fully say that I have made some 
of the most la'sting contacts of 
my cQlege career during my stay 
at the fraternity house. 

In these first six weeks of 
school, I have made discreet in
quiries, I have delved a little, and 
there has been slight research on 
my part on the custom of pad
dling. 'Way back, that means a 
long time ago, the active chap
ters decided that each act of 
wrong-doing by a pledge should 
be accompanied by a swat 011 the 
fanny or m ore in proportion to 
the magnitude of the faux pas . 
After each active wielded the pad-

dIe of the pledge, he was request
ed to autograph the instrument. 
When everyone in the chapter 
had signed the paddle, th e pledge 
was considered to be a prize pu
pil, even if he did have to eat off 
a shelf and sleep on his stomach. 

It seems in the dim gray days 
when the campus was just begin
ning, each pledge was required to 
get three paddles. If, when his 
pledge period was over there was 
still one of the paddles left un
splintered in spite o-f the enthu
siasm of the active chapter, it was 
used consistently on its owner 
until it or the pledge broke. 

I have noticed several psycho
logical quirks exhibited by boarcl
takers after weeks of consistent 
receivership. Several of the 
pledges seem to have an affliction 
which coulc! only be termed 
"Swat-shy." When a receiver 
upon hearing the swish of air 
heralding an approaching blQW 
jumps th p. gun as ' it were a'ncl 
raises, ever so slightly, he is be
yond a doubt " swat-shy." This 
reaction has been traced back to 
the cradle days of the pledge 
when his mother used to swat 
flies in the nursery. He probably 
shuddered at the thought of such 
helpless insects being hit at. No 
doubt he noticed that sometimes 
the flie s moved and his mother 
missed, and through his adole's
cent years the idea g rew until 
he fancied himself to' be as quick 
as a fly. Now, the idea seems 
si·lly, but the root of the reflex 
remains and he tries, unsuccess
fully to evade the swat. As a re
sult, the blow may land anywhere 
from the middle of the calf to the 
nap of the neck. 

Another result of the "board 
system" is a graver physiological 
affliction, "paddle prat" which is 
compa'rable to the mu ch-publi
cized "SecretarySpread" of a few 
years ago. This is characterized 
by a brQadening of the beam. 
This is also found in members 
of the weaker sex, but it is usually 
from different and varied causes. 
I have here several terms which 
might be classified as the pledge's 
glossary of terms: 

(Over Pliz) 
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'phone: something which al
ways rings three times before 
you hear it . 

active: not an adjective, but 
the lowest form of life. 

a light: something that y.ou 
haven't which is wanted for 
a cigarette; or something 
which is left on in a room 
at the cost of two blows. 

second bell: a bell which rings 
just as you step out of your 
shower. 

p'ledge pin: an elusive orna
ment which is received after 
preferential and then flits 
from lapel to lapel if and 
when it can be found. 

o 0 

JELLY-BRED 
by Phil Dessaur 

A ll other th ings being compara
tively equal, there' s still quite a 
lot of jellying and fre shm en going 
on around these parts . 

Facts is facts, as th e man said 
abo ut pigs, and when yo u 've said, 
there are too many freshmen in 
th e world, w hat more can you 
say ? Your s tory is told, and 
there shall be great wailing a'nd 
tearing of hair throughout the 
lanel. 

But jellying-Ah ! There you 
have something. Why, it's just 
the thing for a scientific treatise 
giving all th e lowdown ! Espe
cially w hen there's so much low
down-and so fardown. 

Besides, it's a swell subj ect be
cause so many boys and girls just 
don't know th e facts of life, and 
can't tell a good jelly from a' bad 
one. T h eir papas and mamas 
didn't tell them, and there's no 
other way to find ,out. When you 
came to college" did you know 
what a j elly was? Of course not. 
You probably thought it was 
something practical jokers smear
ed on your clean sheets when they 
ran out of shaoving cream. 

Therefore, it seems entirely fit
ing and proper at this time to air 

l",ge e ighteen 

a few of the pertinent and obscure 
facts about th e Steinst ein Theory 
of Jellyti vi ty. Give ear, lads, give 
ear. 

To begin w ith, w~ must have 
a definition . A ll right, W ebs ter
like, take it away: A j elly-and 
get this-a j elly is a n operation 
which, w hen two persons of di
vergent sexes hea'r the tower 
chimes mark th e hour , and look 
dov\'n at the table and see glasses 
half-fill ed with ice, they know 
th ey have killed sixty minutes 
doing. 

There-isn ' t that s imple? Or 
is simple th e word? 

The next thing to consider is 
the approach, in wh ich depart
m ent a consenSllS seem s to favor 
the old standby: " Do ya fee l lik e 
a shot of jell , babe?" The an
swer h er e inevitab ly shoots back: 
" W ell , do I look like one?" 

This being a pretty old joke, 
it wont work every time, but it's 
u sua lly good for a try, especially 
in the case of Thetas, who've 
n ever heard that kind of joke, 
anyway. 

And now, to clinch matters for 
the defen se, a few rules of pro
cedure. These precepts have been 
submitted to a joint committee 
composed of Emily Post, Mr. Ac
cording to Hoyle and the editorial 
staff of the Misso uri Student, so 
they're a ll guara'nteed ag'ainst per
fection. 

1. Skip into the jelly-joint 
blithely, your date on your arm. 
(See that it's only one a rm, broth
er, for this i s one indoor spo rt in 
which necking before the third 
quarter is against the law.) 

2. Seat you rself in a boothop
posite your date-same booth
and assume the jellying position. 
T his is an exercise made famous 
by the South African Moao bird 
during mating season . Slump 
'way down in your seat and let 
your arms hang limply at your 
sides. Then, keeping your eyes 
turned toward the ceiling as 
though looking for the moon, at-

tack a stiff drink of coke by grop
ing fo r the s traws wi th YOllr 
mouth. Th is may require a lit
tl e practice. 

B. No true jelly fancier will 
ever ask for anything but a coke, 
for a j elly has n othing to do with 
the six deliciou s fl avors. And 
don't order beer. There's noth
ing that can so q ui ckly as beer 
turn a little jelly into a little jolly. 
Wow! 

4. Stay p ut until you hear the 
bell marking th e end of t he game. 
Then get up and turn your date 
over to the n ext g uy in line. 
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THE (. E. A. (. 
by Abbie Amrine 
I had been gon e for a week on 

a debate t our and I dropped into 
the Bible Coll ege for some back 
assignments. 

"Hello, Joe," said the girl at 
the desk when I came 111. She 
looked rested in th e middle of 
the afternoon-an hour when my 
pep is a flick ering spark in a sink
ing frame. 

"Hello," I said, "where did you 
get that pin?" 

"That's for the C. E. A. C,," 
she said, " th e Committee for the 
Extermination of Alarm Clocks. 
We're working to make every
on e's waking hours shorter, cut 
' down on over-C\Jccumulation of 
college hours, and provide fo r bet
ter nervous systems in all of us. 
It's a great plan. Fewer waking 
hours is 111'11ch better for all con
cerned. This · country has bee!l 
swamped' with an over'-production 
of college students. Now it will 
take them longer to get th eir re
qui red hours in ' and slow down 
the college's output." 

Years of living in such concli
, tions made me welcome her 

words. , She conhnu ed : 

"We have 3,000 enmlled mem
bers and we are going to have 
a ll the students by Monday. It's 
for their own good, and they 
haven't been long seeing it. ' Most 
of the objections were to the ex-

(Continuecl on Page 21) 



Little Lizzie 
THEY didn't call 
little Lizzie "Loose· 
nut" without. rea· 
son. When she was 
7 years old. her 
parents had her ex· 
amined by a couplr 
of learling psychol
ogists who found 
that she wasn', even 

intelligent enough lo be admitted to 
the Home for Feeble M intied. 

Her life had been rather unevent· 
ful. and her parents, to keep her out of 
the neighbors' way, tried to interest 
her in st.arting a garden of her own. 
But th!' plan never worked out. for 
on!' day little Lizzie became hvste·r
ical wilen she couldn't rem;'mher 
where she planted the forget-me
nots. 

Little Lizzie then began to worry 
about Iwr poor memory. so she went 
to til(> doctor to find out just what was 
tronbling her. The doctor (lion't have 
thr hrari to tell her that her nick
namr " Loosenut" stood for more 
than jusl a frirndly expression. So. 
instracl. hr told her that she was suf. 
fr ring from a slight ease of water on 
Ill{' hrain. Poor little Lizzie wenl 
home and tried to cure herself by run· 
nin g her head through a clothe,. 
wringer. 

Thell olle day. her parents got the 
Ill-ight idea that if Grandpa. who 
hacln'l worked sinee long before the 
Hoover regime. would read the news
papu daily to her. it would keep lit· 
ti e Lizzie from making a loose nut out 
of herself. 

Onr day as little Lizzie sat down on 
the Hoor -to listen to Grandpa read 
the paper out loud. and have him 
tr~nslate the cornie strips for her, the 
first headline he read sent her crying 
t.o her mother. She threw her arms 
around her mother, and let the tears 
run down her back. 

"Oh, mamma, mamma," she cried. 
"I feel so sorry for Mrs. Vanderlip, 
the society lady, that I must cry." 

" Did anything happen to her?" 
asked her mother. 

"Oh, yes. Grandpa just read it to 
me. It's something terrible." 

"What was it?" her mother ques· 
tioned. 

"There was a big headline in the 
paper this morning - Horse Runs 
Away With Vanderlip Heiress." 

"Now, Lizzie," replied her mother, 

"calm yourself. I don't see anything 
to get excited about." 

" You don't? I'm surprised at you, 
mamma, I think it's terrible for a 
girl. especially a society girl, to 
bring such disgrace on her mother." 

"What arp you raving about? I 
don ' t see an" disgrace to Mrs. Van
derlip if a horse ran away with her 
daughter. " 

"You don't? I'm shocked at you, 
mamma. How would you feel if YOll 

had a horse for a son-in· law ?" 
Her mother hecame so fed lip with 

little Lizzie after this that she sent 
her out with her fath er \V he Tlf~ve r he 
went to work. Her father. by th e way. 
was a jockey, and one day when little 

• 

Lizzie worked on his nerves too much 
by asking if the judges washed their 
hands after scatching the horses, he 
decided to get rid of her by sending 
her to town with his watch which 
needed a new crystal. By the time the 
jeweler got through talking to her. 
he convinced littl e Lizzie that the 
wateh needed a compl ete overhauling 
as the hair spring was all clogged up 
with dandruff. 

When her father found out that the 
jeweler demanded three dollars for 
the return of his watch, he grew so 
an gry that he mashed up littl e Liz7.ie 
and stuffed her into the watch - -
and that. my children. is how the 
cuckoo clock came into existence. 

"Is Charlie still mopping floors at the hotel?" 

"Yes, he's still the same old Hoor-Husher." 

• 

• "Flem here is a·workin' steady now, a·sellin' Ull the Coy's Christmas tree 
every year." 



.. then Joe switched 
to the brand of 

grand aroma 

------

HELPI Send for the S. P. C. A. 

Notify the S . P .c.c. And let's 

start a Society for the Prevention of 

Cruelty to Pipes! Smoking over

strong tobacco in a gummy bowl is 

a mean trick to play on a self-re

specting briar. Clean it out and smoke 

a hne, mild tobacco lilre Sir Walter 

Raleigh. Fragrant. Slow- burning. 

Blended of the hnest burleys from 

the famous Blue Grass country. Two 

full ounces, as only a 50-pipeful tin 

of tobacco COllU be. Try Sir Walter! 

UNION 
MADE 

PREFERRED BY COLLEGE MEN. In a recent 
survey by Self-Help Bureaus of25 representative 
uu iversities , students rated Sir Walter Raleigh 
first or second ou t of 66 competing pipe tobaccos 
nt a mo,jorUy of th ese colleges. 

TUN E I N Tommy Dorlfey find his Famou s Orchestrn 
NBC Blue Network, every Friday 9;30 P. M., E . S. T . 

• "Officer, I want to report a 

stolen ladder." 

FLAME GRAIN 
KAYWOODIE 
$10 THIS is the Pipe everyone·s 

talking about. Why? 

Word came to us, years ago, that there 
was beautiful briar of enormous size 
growing in the desolate mountains of 
Albania, which had lain untouched for 
centuries because it was so remote and 
inaccessible. We went after it, and finally 
we got it-Flame-Grain is it, with a beau
ty and quality of graining never before 
obtainable. 

It Has Been Growing 
Since the Early 16th Century 

Other pipe-makers knew it was there
but would not spend the time and money 
to get it out. The risk was big, but be
cause we are the world's larges t pipe· 
maker, we had the resources to overcome 
Natural difficulties and primitive condi
tions and secure this rare briar-velY fin
est of the entire briar (bruyere) species. 
Flame Grain is ·'King of Pipes." Nothing 
else has such beauty of grain-pattern . 
Nothing else smokes as sweet. Each one 
is indi·:-!dual, like your thumb-print. The 
oldest, finest briar you ever smoked. 

KAYWOODIE COMPANY 
Rockefeller Center 

NEW YORK ••••• and LONDON 



THE C. :E. A. C.-,Continued 

tra cuts, but we showed them how 
co-operative action would abolish 
the 8 :00 class . And it has, al
though there are still pickets on 
some classes. It has been hardest 
on those ag students who couldn't 
get used to it. Now we are teach
ing them to read in bed." 

It certainly sound ed good. I 
asked if they didn't have any 
fights. 

"We never use force," she sa'id, 
"this is an entirely free-will or
ganization. It is the voice of the 
students. But we have had sev
eral bad cases of split eardrums, 
You see when they wouldn't sign 
we tied them in a darkened room 
with an alarm clock about a foot 
away from their ear. Then we 
kept the alarm going until they 
agreed alarm clocks should be ex
terminated. Most of them agreed 
after ten minutes of it, 

"One football player always 
goes back to sleep when he hears 
the alarm. When hi s snoring rose 
above the ringing ,we caught on 
and woke him up. He said sure, 
he'd sign, we had given him the 
best sleep he had had in weeks." 

"Not bad," I said, "but who 
started this organization?" 

"We pledges did. Those wak
Ing duti es were getting too hard 
on us. It showed under our eyes. 
The frat pledges were just as keen 
for it. And you would be sur
prised how many people suffer 
from the shock of that bl'azen, 
raucous ringing with which they 
are awakened every morning. And 
such bitterness! They wanted to 
do away with the merchants who 
sell the clocks, too, but we never 
use force. They sa,y many of 
them are starving from loss of 
profits, but we have to live! 

"The communists tried to get 
control ci.i'first,'" she wel1't on, "and 
they stottn:ed a meeting. But 
when they. began singing "Arise 
ye w6rkers" everyone turned on 
them~' No 'co"1i'linl1l11s"t ~diniis his 
former affiliation now. We are 
just one big, happy family." She 
smiled. 

o D 

(OnVERSATlonRLPIE(E----

It was on June 21 that I was 
made inquiring r eporter for The 
Times. 

"Go," sa id my - editor; - .£!and 
write me up an article ' Oil ' wh<ti 
communism, fascism, and capital
ism are. And," he added as an 
afterthought, "clon't come back 
without it." (These are not pre
cisely his words.) 

The closest local com1l1t1l1ist 
headquarters was only nine blocks 
away, so I walked to work up an 
hon est sweat. As a "bon ges
hue" I dipped my tie to half ma st, 
rubbed dirt on my collar, brushed 
through the C. 1. 0. pickets, and 
entered. 

I fonnel Mr. Finkel behind a 
wooden desk that was carved to 
commemorate (I guess) the birth 
of Venus from a shell. 

"Mr. Finkel," I said, "I am the 
inquiring reporter." 

"So?" r eplied Mr. Finkel archly, 
"What, Mr. Finkel, is com111un

ism?" Inquiring reporters never 
waste time, 

Mr, Finkel closed his eyes, 
lea'ned back in his chair, and tilted 
his head so far back that his col
lar yawned in front like a sleepy 
bear. I-lis collar was clean , 

"Communism, my friend, IS 

equal dist ribution of wealth," 
I suggested a Share-the-Wealth 

Plan, 
Mr, Finkel looked distUl'bed~ 

"N 0', friend, that's socialism." 
"But it shares the weahh eqLlal~ 

ly," 
There was a hurt look in Mr. 

Finkel's eye. "Ah, but there are 
no self supporting coml11unals 
there," 

"Oh . , , you mean like the 
Bronx and Queens?" 

"Exactly," 
"Well, Mr, Finkel, aren't they 

communities already?" 
Mr. Finkel gave me a reproach

ful glance. "But they're not real
ly communes-they're COtn111U111-
ties," 

"Oh, I see," 
Mi". Finkel looked happy again, 

'and a'sked if I would like sOl11e 

by Paul Ullman 
t ea, I said yes and he rang a 
bell. Presently two mai<;ls brought 
in tea and cakes . Therl I hoisted 
my tie and wiped off l~y collar. 

Mr. Finkel crumpled ~ cookie in 
his jaws and I was abou~t to follow 
suit when I sa id suddenly, "Mr, 
Finkcl, how can you change a 
cOl11munity into a commune?" 

Mr. Finkel choked and had to 
be patted on the back. His eyes 
were reflective as he gasped for 
five minut es , Then he said, "Time 
cures all evils." 

"1 see," I said a lm ost eagerly, . 
Mr. Finkel looked pleased once 

more and hazard ed another 
cookic. "Yes indeed, time cures 
all evils." 

"Well," I sa,id, "I have to have 
some definition for my editor, the 
kind you can write out. You see, 
he doesn't know," 

Mr. Finkel said he knew how it 
was . 

"I-lave you," I asked, "a volume 
of Karl Max around?" 

Mr. Finkel looked embarrassed, 
"N 0, I haven't. You see, , . (her~ 
he brightened perceptibly) , , , I 
memorized it all by heart, But 
perhaps my ofiice force might , , . 
Pshaw, , , none of them are here," 

I said I hoped they were not all 
sick. 

"Oh, no," he assured me, 
"they're aU outside picketing for 
the C, 1. 0" you see they want 
higher wages ." . 

So we coinpromised 011 adefi
nition from the dictionary, Then 
I thanked him and . left for the 
fasci st headquarters . 

1 couldn't find the address of 
the fascist headquarters in the 
telephone book so I asked a po
licemannamed Murphy Who' said 
they were drilling out by the 
nver. 

So I took a taxi and it 'Was ten 
dollars, But it didn't matter be
cause I was on an expense ac:' 
count. I a ,? l~ed the taxi driver to 
wait by the fascist drilling ground 
but /lis name wasn't Murphy and 
he wouldn't, 

(FI·ip It Pliz) 



The grand commander of the 
Hudson Henna Shirts was drilling 
his troops when I asked him what 
fascism was. 

"Halt!" he yelled. Then, "Men, 
this gentleman wishes to know 
what fascism is ." 

A loud cheer broke from · the 
ranks and all gave the fascist sa
lute. 

"See?" said the grand com
mander. 

I was tremendously impressed. 
I hadn't even said that I was the 
inquiring reporter. 

The commander invited me to 
lunch - spaghetti and weiner
schnitzel. After lunch we smoked 
meerschaums. 

"Mein kommander ... " I be
gan. 

The great man waved his hand 
modestly. "When in Rome," he 
said, "do as the Romans do." 

"My commander," I said again, 
"for my paper, will you tell me 
specifically what fascism is?" 

My host looked at me indul
gently. "And have you forgotten 
so soon?" Then he raised his 
voice again addressing his men 
who were eating at long wooden 
tables. 

"Men, again, what is fascism? 
Make it explicit." 

One thousand beer mugs were 
raised on high and a mighty shout 
rang through the air. 

The commander was very 
pleased. "There," he said. 

"One more question, Command
er," I said, "who are those tuen, 
not in uniform, marching behind 
those trees?" 

"Ach," he said, "they are the 
C. 1. O. pickets who say we use 
non-union labor in erecting our 
camps." 

By that time it was late and 
one of the C. 1. O. men who 
learned I was from the The Times 
drove me to town, " ... because," 
he said, "you have a kind face." 

I had but one more visit to 
make. To the capitalist head-

page twenty-two 

quarters. But neither the tele
phone book nor the policeman 
named Murphy were able to help 
me. So I picked out a good cap
italist, Mr. H-- of the Z-
Steel Company. 

I fo und Mr. H-- deep in a 
voluminous book, his right hand 
marking--the words and his left 
roaming about in a box of crack-

. ers. 

"Mr. H--," I began, "I would 
like . . ." 

He looked up with the expres
sion of a hunted doe (Showme is 
not responsible for this one-Ed.) 
and whispered, "Anything, any
thing, only please leave me 
alone." 

I told him I would only be a 
moment and introduced myself. 
He looked relieved and said he 
didn't I-ealize I was a reporter. 
"Have a piece of hardtack," he 
said, offering me the box. 

I said thank you, and asked 
what capitalism was. 

I-Ie laughed and offered me an
other piece of hardta-ck which I 
declined. 

"Where," I asked, "are the C. 
1. O. pickets?" 

"Oh, we've given . . . we've 
settled with them-amicably." 

I thought it must be lonesome 
for him and said so . 

"It's not so bad," he said, "if 
you read to while away the time." 
He waved his book aloft. It was 
Karl Marx's "Das Kapital." 

When I got back to the o-ffice 
the editor asked if I had my ar
ticle and I said yes and handed 
it over. His face didn't look very 
pleased but he said he was and 
that he was promoting me to the 
garden section. That's why I'm 
writing articles. 

D D 

SPORTS-Continued 

homa got a hell of a surprise from 
those battling J ayhawks who, 
damn their hides, wouldn't quit 
until the last g un was fired. Io-wa 
State walked into a buzz-saw af
ter doping the Kansas team out 
as a mere workout for a lazy af-

ternoon. At that the Bengals 
played the whole game in the 
Kansas front yard. 

Some of you boys have seen 
the day, and not so long ago, 
VI·hen a win over Warrensburg 
was an occasion for a big time. 
Now, when your Alma Ma-ter 
moves out of the Two-Bit league, 
gets in with some of the top
flight clubs of the nation and 
shows far above average, you turn 
on the weeps. 

As for the material, laugh at 
this if you will but when you get 
through chortling, think it over. 
One big reason for the failure of 
the material to perform offen
sively as scheduled can be placed 
largely on injury's doorstep. De
fensive ly, the Missouri line can 
match just about anything in the 
nation, no matter who it is. But 
the backfield, riddled this yeal~ 

more than you will care to admit 
by the graduation of triple-threat 
Jack Frye, didn't have the punch 
and the Tigers dicln-'t hit the pay 
stripe ",,·ith very great' frequency. 

A Christmas Gift 
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JESSE HALL 

And when you have from two or 
three up to five and six men on 
th e bench w ith injuries, then a ll 
your inexperienced reserves this 
s ide of Hell can't win games 
against the stiff competition the 
Tigers had thi s year. 

\Vell, this letter is too long al
ready. Some of you c1id;i'i'war
rant such an outburst because 
you back the coach and can see 
all th e angles to the situation. 
The St. Louis Alumni on the eve 
of the Washington University 
game, gave the coach a vote of 
confidence and support. 

However, there are a lot of 
you who love to dissent and sing 
the Lobo's Lament again st the 
coaching staff. Now you are in 
full voice. But things have 
changeel a lot sin ce you used to 
play ball in what looked lik e 
padded bustle fo un dations. The 
rules are changed now and it is 
illegal to pick yonr quarterback 
np by the seat of the pants and 
toss him five ya rds in the air over 
the goal line. Coll ege ball is 

harder, cleaner, faster, ancl tak:es 
plenty of brains to even get to 
dress for a game. Missouri t eams 
still play to win, their coaches 
play to win, and the student body 
backs both parties to the limit. 
We like our coach es fine. We 
think onr team elid exceptionally 
well considering th e tough bunch 
of clubs that it bumped into every 
weekend with 110 breather in be
tween. 

So boys, let well enough alone . 
And remember what happened, 
the last time you guys stuck your 
foot in it and got an All-American 
name to run the show. 

Yours ve ry truly 

PAUL HUNT 

o 0 

The Story of Little nell 
or, the Greeks Had 
a Word for It - But 
We haven't. 

Out in the barn a restless cow 
went "Mu-mu." At the sound, 
Hugo '1"Ell, the vic ioll s villain, 
cursed, "Iota wring that cow's 
neck." 

In the house Nell was enter
taining Alpha, her lover. "What's 
the matter, Alpha, you havn't Eta 
bit tonight." 

"Phi, Nell, I Eta Lambda· chop 
and a pi ece of Pi, and I d rank a 
Kappa tea." 

Then the two lovers went to 
the li ving room and sat clown be
side each other on the sofa. "Phi 
dontcha Gamma a kiss, Nell?" 
breathed Alpha. 

"Nu-a' thousand times Nu," 
protested Nell. 

On the outside looking in, Hugo 
'1"ElI, the scheming vi llain, cursed 
again. "I Beta dollar I could 
get her to Gamma a kiss . Phi 
she's in my power. She even 
climbs Upsilon my lap . Because 
I have a mortgage on her house." 
And he laughed . . . laff, laff. 

So saying, the unbelievingly vil
lainous villain burst in th e f ront 
dor and Alpha Beta out the back 
door. 

l}age twent;iV-throo 



"I-Ieh, heh,my pretty maiden, 
; Gamma the money to payoff the 
· mortgage, or else ... " 

"Hugo T'Ell," cried Nell, "Iota 
·s lap your face." 

"So you Eta going to pay. Pi 
· g:osh, I'll fix you." 

So the unspeakably villainous 
villain carried littl e Ne ll t o his 
car and Beta down the road. 

O ur heroic hero, A lpha·, was 
watching and he Zeta him self, 

· "Omega-cl what is he going to do 
with Nell?" So he leaped Upsi

' Ion hi s horse and Rho-d down the 
road. His Indian blood rose in 
him and h e whooped, "Chi-Psi
Psi, Chi-Psi Psi ." 

Meanwhile Hugo T'Ell and 
poor little Nell had arrived at 
the banks of the Mrs. Slipp ing 

· River. 

"Heh, heh," gloated the very 
very villainous vi llain . "\Vhat do 

' yOll Zeta this? And what are 
'your last words, my pretty maid-

· . 

en." 

"Phi Psi, what' ll you do?" an
,swered little Nell. "Xi only want 
to do one thing. Gamma time to 
Sigma Nu torch song, 'Alpha Sun
down.' " 

And then the (you wouldn't 
' believe it) villainous villain step
ped into a boat and, with little 
Nell, Rho-cl out to the DeltCt in 
the river. 

"Arf, arf," he snickered , "in 
Alpha hour the tide will be Up
silon Delta and little Nell will go 
to her watery grave." 

So the (censored) villainous vil-
'lain jumped into his boat and 
Rho-d for the shore. Beta huge 
whirlpool came Upsilon-side his 
boat and Hugo T'Ell died. He 
was whirled s'wiftly to the bottom 
of the river and Nu one ever saw 
him again. 

In a· few minutes Alpha Rho-d 
his Nu horse up to the banks of 

. the Mrs. Slipping. "Ornega-d," 
he Psi-d, "the tide is rising and 
N ell is stranded Alpha mile out 
Theta boat. Iota sw im out and 
save her." 

So, while his horse Kappa 
standing there, Alpha dived into 
the raging torrent and swam to
ward the Delta. 

"Zeta' man coming?" Nell cried. 
"P hi, I believe it is ... it's Al
pha i" 

With Nell Upsilon his sturdy 
back Alpha struggled against the 
swift water and the fierce uncler
Tau. Phinally they were Lambda 
gainst the bank by the powerful 
current and Tau-ssed ashore. 

"N o\V will you Gamma a kiss?" 
panted A lpha. 

And she did and they now live 
Theta worry in a little house Pi 
the Psi-d of the Rho-d. 

o 0 

THE TROJAN HORSE 
by Christopher Morley 

The lush , romantic fantasy 111 

the classic story of the fall of 
Troy has been traditionally rev
ered and accepted without mur
mur ; but dhristophel- Morley, 
with diabolical delight, has syn
chronized the Iliad to modern 
tempo in an am ll sing novel, The 
Trojan Horse. 

In a completely modern Troy, 
the love s tory of Troilus and 
CressicIa is re-enacted in tweeds 
and taxicabs. The famed Helen 
swings out to swing mllsic. Cas
sandra, under Mr. Morley's guid
ance, becomes an active pacifist. 
The war between the Greeks and 
Trojans involves such weird, ana
chronistic items as Amalgamated 
Spearheads and shower rooms for 
the combatants. 'this sudden 
transition from the classic to the 
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mod ern is no t confu s ing . It IS 
m erely entertaining. 

The Trojan Horse' .is a cle ve rly 
w ritten book. Even in utterl y 
I-ea li sti c m odernity it manages to 
retain th e essence of th e feeling 
bet \\'een '1'roilu s and C ress ida. 
F or thi s, Chri s toph er Morl ey de
se r ves mu ch credit. Th e la vish 
use o f pun s and slang is redeemed 
by reall y good E li zahethan ve rse . 

Th e only critici sm that can be 
made ()f thi s book is that it is t oo 
brittl e, t oo highly venee red. it 
has onl y two dimens ions . It is 
th e sort of book that makes one 
hu\\'1 with bug hter and th en w ish 
one hadn 't. - lVl. D . 

THE ART OF SELFISHNESS 

by David Seabury 

David Seabury, all ~hor of "Help 
Yourself to Happiness,' and o ther 
hooks w hich lead . one up the 
gold en stail-s o f succ'ess, has writ
t en anoth er houk call ed "The Art 
of Selfishness." ]:-J e turn s thumh s 
do w ll 0 11 self complacent un sel
li s hness and affirm s that man 
should not be hi s broth er' s keep
er , but tha t se lf preser va t i(Jll is 
man's firs t duty . Every man for 
him self an(1 th e win ner take all. 

Fo r a perfect exi stence, Mr. 
Seabury g ives a mag ic fo rmula 
which cons ist s o f a three-wo rd 
principle, " No Egu Satisfaction ," 
or to make a short s tory long -
scatt er your pride to th e fom 
winds and buw low before th e 
omnipotent will of nature. Y ou 
can throw awa,y yonr No . 24 

Sunda y Sc hool pamphl et on Th e 
Golden Rul e. Leave it a lone, 
and don't do unto o th ers as you 
would be done by th em, as t he 
a l1thor sa,Y'S it onl y serves to jus
tify th e egoti sm of man a nc! makes 
him a do min ee ring brut e. 

You may thro \\' away all your 
D orothy D ix ad vice to the rela
t ive infes ted famil y , beca use here 
Mr. Seahury in one sma ll .chap
ter w illingl y teac hes all how to 
ki ck th e m oth er-ill-law Ol1t-n() 
matter hOlY mtl ch o [ an /\lll <LZOIl
ian :;h c is. 

M r. Seabury g'IVe s a littl e ad
vice and says, "Life is hut a g am e 
of chess, tate sits on one sid e and 
watches you move, make your 
moves in ' regard to the shift s of 
fortune a'nd hold to your life plans 
as an underlying plan." T hroug'h
out the book the au thor instalJs 
innumerable points of ad vi ce en
titl ed "Ways to Win," " .How to 
he interesting ," " M ethods of 
1': luding Sui cide" and others . .He 
a SS l1res yO ll th at life will be a ll 
rusy if onl y yon rem emher t hese 
half milli on rul es t hat he g Ives 
you to li ve by. 

Mr. Sea'bury attemp ts to so lve 
all of life 's little probl ems in 
one littl e hoole As a sid e issu e, 
he presents variol1 S and sundry 
short short stori es most ly abou t 
how th e un successful wizened 
wllrmy little fe ll ows call ed J ones 
apply se llishn ess to solving th eir 
problems a nd then become he men 
and live happil y eve r after. 

-L. W . 

M ost crap-s hootei's think that it' s heaven 
T o hit on th eir points with eleven . 
But a coed one clay 
Smashed th e r ecord fo r pJay
When she threw a i\1ys tica l Seven. 

The varsity just couldn 't play 
\ i\T hen they go t back from U. C. L. A . 
F or al as and a lack , 
'J'h eir best quarterback 
Had been swallowe cl by on e M artha Raye . 

-M. R. 
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Joan Crawford 
takes time out from 
her part in M-G-M's 
"Mannequin" to play 
the part of Mrs.Santa 
Claus .. JoanCrawford 
has smoked luckies 
for eight years, has 
been kind enough to 
tell us: "They always 
stay on good terms 
with my throat." 

When you offer friends the welcome 
gift of cigarettes, remember two facts: 
1. Among independent tobacco m~n, 
Luckies have twice as many exclusive 
smokers as all Other brands combined. 
2. Luckies not only offer you the finest 
tobacco but also the throat proteaion 
of the process "It's Toasted" . 

With men who know tobacco best ..• 
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