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lor College News 
4 Concentrated Coverage 
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\'YOU SHOW KEEN JUDGMENT 
WHEN YOU SAY KEtN KUTTER" 

You can do your work faster, easier a nd better by " 
using good tools and cutlery- K!!N KUrrER. This 
distinctive trade-mark identifies tools and cut
lery of surpassing quality in steel, temper
skilled workmanship - perfect balance - razor
sharp edges that hold longer! The years will 
prove how right you were to choose K!!N KurrER 
-America's standard of quality since 1870-the 
best known brand of tools and cutlery in the world! 

• KffN KUfff/? Axes Cut Faster, Easier 
Every KEEN KUrr£R Axe is accurately balanced for eas), swinging. 
Falls true to stroke, cuts deeply , breaks chips without binding. 
Stays sharp and, with proper care. lasts a lifetim e: Built by master 
toolsmiths. All patterns, weights and fini shes. $2.25 to $3.75. 

• KffN KU11f/? Pocket Kn ives 
If you want a stronger, longer-lasting pocket knife that S/{r.Y5 
,harp ... blades th a t open s mo ot hly and 'easily . •• get a 
KEEN KUrriR ! Crucible steel blades ... brass linings ... nickel 

silver bolsters. Popular models priced from SOc to $2.00. 

• KffN KUfff/? Kitchen Cutle'~ 
You can lighten your kitchen tasks by using keen-edged KiEN 
KUrrER Kitchen Cutlery. HAMMER FORGED to give i t extra 
strength and better edge-holding qualities, Pricecfos low 0'25c. 

• KffN KUfff/? Food Choppers 
The kind of food chopper you've always wanted. Cuts with 
scissor-like action-does not mash or crush and does not 
leak .. Food feed~ r al?idly an.d uniformly without clogging or 
packIng. Operating InstrUCtions and a FREE Cookbook, with 
each chopper_ Four sizes, $1.50 "to $3.00_ 

SIMMONS HARDWARE CO .• St. Louis, Mo. 
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AT LAST - A LETTER 

Editors' note-At last-some let
ters. For years we've been waiting 
to hear from our great reading pub
lic out there, and now we've done 
it! We've act1tally received corre
spondence from you out THERE! 
Of course, whoever sent these let
ters forgot to put postage on 'em, 
but it was worth nine cents to know 
we have a fan! 

Needless to say, we invite f-u.rth
er contributions to our new readers' 
page. All letters must be signed. 
But if you don't want to sign yours, 
send it anyway. Who cares for 
technicalities? 

* Dear Sirs: 

Like most college freshmen I am 
faced with the problem of select
ing a career. I don't want an or
dinary career, you understand, but 
one that will bring me excitement, 
adventure and maybe romance. 

To tell the truth, my idea of a 
perfect life is one spent in goirig 
where nobody else can go, in do
ing things nobody else can do, in 
seeing things nobody else can see. 
Can you, dear editors, help me find 
a career? 

HOPEFUL HARRY 

;; ;; ;; 

Dear Harry: 
Not only can we suggest a career 

for you, but we think we know the 
kind of life that will bring you 
great happiness. If, indeed, your 
great ambition is to go where no
body else can go and see things 
nob~dy else can see, Harry, you 
ought to be a movie censor! 

* Dear editors: 

We have a serious problem to 
discuss with you. We-Annie and 
Rhoda-have two boy friends, who 
have been coming to our house to 
call on us every day for the last 
sixteen years, including Sundays 
and holidays. Every day they come 

WE DID IT! WE GOT SOME CORRESPONDENCE! WHO 
SAYS THERE'S NO POWER OF THE PRESS! 

around dinner time, because we al
ways have noodle soup, the kind 
mother still makes. These boys like 
noodle soup very much, and because 
of them we have had it for dinner 
every day for sixteen years. 

The only trouble is that they 
spend more time praising the soup 
than tossing delightful embarrass
ments at us. They never get beyond 
the flattery stage, though, and it's 
beginning to look-after sixteen 
years-as though they come for the 
soup and not for us. 

The whole trouble is that Mom 
and Pop are getting a little tired 
of noodle soup, and we're afraid 
one of these days they'll suggest 
something like corn on the cob or 
baked lobster for a change. The 
boys won't come any more, and 
then what'll we do? 

We'd like very much to bring our 
affairs to a head; preferably the 
head of a middle aisle. Have you 
any suggestions? 

ANXIOUS ANNIE & 
LONSEOME RHODA 

• ALL RIGHT; I'VE GOT YOUR 
PIN. NOW WHAT? 

D ear A. A .and L .R.: 
Your chief trouble is that you are 

eating your noodles instead of using 
them. Very clearly your best bet is 
to send }'10rlt and Pop out to a 
restaurant for dinner. But not unt·il 
the soup is made. 

;; ;; ;; 

deer editor (typewriter ain't got 
no caps): 
i come to mizzou from way back 

in thet thar hill country of w. va. 
& neighburin parts. i'm in the jay 
school & they tole me to take all 
the noozepapers i could, sew i tuk 
2 tribunes from the library. i like
wise read the "w. virginian" ever 2 
weaks. 

now editor, i heerd thet thar war 
a stupid"" nosypaper . at mizzou & 
am wonderin if you'q plese be so 
kind as to help me locate hit. i'm 
willin to go the limit & 'pay fur 
hit, jest to see a copy. 

deer ed, i know thet thar's sich 
a nosypaper, sew don't be ashamed 
of admittin hit. i know becuz i 
heerd 1 guy tell 2 guys thet the 
worst thing u could say to a jay 
student is (quote) "oh, so you 
work on the student staff? (un
quote)" 

anxiously awaiting yourin of re
turn male 

signed (x) 2-gun shootin mccoy 
killer of rootin tootin hatfield 

""Mr. McCoy evidently refers to 
the Missouri Student.-Ed.) 
deer mr mccoy (we got the same 

typewritter trubl) : 
yes, mr mccoy, you herd currect 

-thur is a nosypaper around heer, 
and we are gladd you sed nosypa
per and not newsypaper, because 
then we wud hav to say thur aint 
none. 

a sheet nown as the miss uri stew
dent cums out wunce a week too 
offen, coverin all the cam puss noos 
like a wet blanket. but we cannot 
recommend it too yu, mr mccoy, 
becuz they charj munney fer it 
and we do not want too se yu luz 
munney. 

pace olle 



Those Men From Mars 
• An Orson Buggy Production • 

Good evenl11g, ladies and gen
tlemen. We're speaking to you 
from Campustown, at the Univer
sity of Missouri, Columbia, the 
country club of the middle-west. 
It's the music of Archie Sweet and 
his orchestra in a half hour of mel
odies shaped for dancing. Here is 
the band in a new arrangement of 
"There's Honey on the Moon 
Tonight." 

>II< >II< >II< >II< 

We're interrupting this program 
for an American Press Association 
flash ... A strange object, believed 
to be a meteor, struck the earth at 
Columbia about fifteen minutes 
ago. The object, which looks ro 
be a hundred feet in diameter, is 
buried in the earth so that only 
twenty feet project above the 
ground ... It hit on the Wabash 
Railroad tracks just north of the 
station . . . Columbia police and 
firemen are forming a cordon 
around the meteor to prevent in
jury to anyone in the rapidly 
gathering crowd Station 
KXBC will bring you an eye-wit
ness account of the strange visitor 
from out of space shortly. In the 
meantime, music "A Star Fell Out 
of Heaven." 

(P. S.-The gathering crowd we 
mentioned a short time ago was 
being protected from each other 
as a majority of them were intent 
only upon securing fragments of 
the constellation-for resale pur
poses. Those near the great ob
ject who did not care to barter and 
trade later, were selling their places 
-taking no chances on the fad 
passing.) 

>II< >II< >II< >II< 

. . . Here we are, friends, only 
a hundred feet from the meteor. 
In the gathering dusk the meteor 
has taken on a brown sheen, 
smooth and glassy. What's that, 
Jack? Oh, yes. Ha, ha. Excuse 
me for laughing, friends. Jack 
Wilson, my engmeer, says the 
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color reminds him of a bottle of 
Scotch. 

A large crowd has gath ered an;} 
is being held back by Columbia 
police and firemen. 

Just a minute. something 
strange is happening over there. 
'Ve can't be sure yet, here in the 

By 

CHARLES GREEVER 

dusk, but the top of the meteor 
appears to be moving. Yes! It is! 
It's revolving slowly. Might be 
the meteor is settling into the 
ground. No. Only the top is turn
ing, just like a piano stool. It has 
already risen about two feet. Jack, 
does it look to you as if the top 
was being 1mscrewed? Look out 
... it is! The top is coming un
screwed! That isn't a meteor 

."HERE THEY COMEr 

Not with the top unscrewing like 
that! 

What the h ... one side of the 
top is tipping up! The meteor is 
opening! The top keeps going up 

. Gosh, what is that smell? 

VlThat's that, Jack? Jack, my en
gin eer, says it smells like Scotch. 
Don't be so -- ... say, it does 
smell like Scotch! 

Something IS happening over 
there. What is this? Something 
is coming out of the top! Can't 
tell what it is, but it is something. 
Will you say a word, John Taylor, 
while I find out what this is . ' .. 
May we remind you, ladies and 
gentlemen, that this eye-witness 
account of the meteor at Colum
bia, Missouri, is being brought 
to you by Speed master, the big 
new six-cyclinder . . . They -
whatever "they" are in the meteor 
-are putting down a ladder. 

The firemen are turning spot
lights on the meteor so we can 
see more clearly just what is hap
pening. Five or six figures are 
going down the ladder. From here, 
they seem square-about six feet 
tall. And from the top of each 
square body a neck, like a bottle 
neck, sticks up ... They're wob
bling down as if they were drunk. 
And the heads--or rather necks, 
for the creatures have no real 
heads - are gOll1g 'round and 
'round. 

We're moving back, friends, for 
the creatures are coming toward 
us. The smell is hardly bearable. 
They're only about fifty feet 
away, now. A policeman is going 
out to see what is happening. 
Look, look, the creature walked 
right past the policeman! He's 
coming toward me now! I'm leav
ing. The broadcast will continue 
from another point. In the mean
time, don't forget to see the new 
Speedmaster at your . dealers . . . 
Oooohhh . 

This is Ike Murphy speaking, 
friends, to continue the broadcast 
of the invasion of the bottle-men 

(Continued on Page 30) 

If you missed the "Invasion" broadcast-and we'll bet you did:
here's your chance to redeem yourself. 



Idle thoughts while strolling through Francis 
Quad. (With apologies to Odd McIntyre): 

It's fun knowing a lot of people ... the Columns 
really ARE a pretty decent-looking lot of stone ... 
wonder if the old administration building was covered 
by fire insurance ... the memory of AGD BETTY 
HINMAN in that divine white satin formal ... how 
much politics is going to be involved in Savitar Queen 
selections this year ... if the Tower clock strikes every 
hour all night ... what ONNIE ever did about that 
SIGMA CHI pin she is reputed to have been wearing 
... why there is no water in the Engineers' FOUN
TAIN ... also the one on the GOVERNOR FRANCIS 
monument ... why we didn't cut classes anyway the 
Monday after the Nebraska game ... if FRANCIS 
QUADRANGLE "lawns" will ever be completely 
covered with grass ... 

The Tiger football team votes an orchid or three 
to DELTA GAMMA-the only sorority at the depot 
en masse to see the Tigers off to the Washington game! 
Guess the rest of the co-eds were home knitting socks 
full of school spirit for "the boys at the front!" 

On the night of the recent SIG ALPH Swing-a
roo Maestro Carl Stepp was so all atwitter and aflutter 
that he dashed down to lead his band-forgetting his 
collar, tie AND studs! ! ! 

And on the night of this aforementioned dawnce 
DEACON JOLLY took occasion to formally plant his 
pin on MAUREEN MOORE-a THETA of several 
years back. 

Romance at long distances seems to be the order 
of the day around the A D PI house this year, what 
with specials from Oregon and Georgia and Ohio
one SIGMA NU week-ending all the way up from 
Alabama, and about four long distance calls a month 
from Texas, to say nothing of the Los Angeles BETA 
who spends his spare moments writing to a little 
brunette-

There's a rumor going 'round that ELIZABETH 
JOHNSON is the best looking Independent on cam
pus-

Oh, by the way, because of a very heavy party 
a couple of week-ends back three SIGMA NUS who 
infest a Rol-Mar apartment can no longer have LADY 
guests-

Guess it's only a faded summer love between F ARM
HOUSE MICHAELS and A D PI BILLY STRUNCK. 

MARJORIE LEE COOK: the ANCHOR pledge 
who sweetly murmured "Is he?" when introduced to 
her present heart-interest HAL LONGNECKER. 

Although the STUDENT (as might be expected) 
reports LACKEY JOHNSON'S SIG CHI cross is now 
being borne by AGD POLLYANNA NICHOLS-your 
editors know POLLY hasn't quite ~ade up her mind 
about the whole thing yet. 

Somehow we noticed a lot of undated men on 
the night of the SKIRT SWING ... Jest a thought ... 

The DU lodge was temporarily added to the STE
PHENS black list (which includes the Dixie and 
Dizzy Dean's) last month. However,after a beautiful 
explanation (which thing DU's do best), and a lovely 
letter to authorities, the ban was lifted. 

D. G. Belle DANSKIN, although seen around at 
all the better Greek dances, still thinks "there's some
thing about an old love" and keeps coming back to 
J ayschool prexy, JOHN GARDNER, for WHITE 
STAR dust. 

LAMBDA CHI ALPHA boys have the right idea! 
Their active chapter has decreed no' more STEPHENS 
dates for their pledges except upon formal reqdest
which is referred to a rigorous investigating commit
tee-and the request must be received at least three 
days' prior to the day of the date. 

Things went off quite smuuuuthy at the DELT 
formal a week-end or so back. The chaperon had to 
knock only four times before she was let in .... 

We are inclined to wonder just how long after 
Thanksgiving JERRY ROONEY (PI PHI pledge) 
is dated up. JERRY takes that green Zephyr she's 
been breezing about in back ' home at that time-or 
did you know? 

page three 



Familiar quotation overhead in a fraternity house 
-"Quick turn on the lights; he's got me in that corner 
again." 

The KA and A CHI 0 heads-CHARLIE Mc
CARTHY (not THE dummy) and DOROTHY 
HOLLMAN-have finally merged. Don't know how 
they're planning to break the news to the loves they 
left behind them. 

Do you suppose there is any truth in the rt1111 01" 

that twelve badges are being worn und"r C ' . 

the TRI-DELT house? 

DEANS: Why should the students to engineered 
the attempted Victory Holiday be threatened with 
expulsion? ? ? ? 

One triangle was well represented at the BETA 
freshman party when HAL HALSTEAD came on his 
stag bid and divided time with SAM WATSON'S 
"crimson tide" from Alabama and STEPHENS' 
VANCE WALKER. 

An example of the broadmindedness one acquires 
in college-seven SIG ALPHS sitting in the shack 
playing the . "Sweetheart of SIGMA CHI" on the 
nickelodeon. 

It looks as though cigars are in the offing for 
, the RHO boys as ex-prexy MAURICE SPRINGER 

pays whole-hearted attention to THETA VIRGINIA 
ROBERTS. 

We'd like to know what small but mighty PHI 
DELT had his pin out fora whole evening in St. Louis 
the night of the Washington brawl? Then-presto
a misunderstanding-and the sword was clapped back 
in its scabbard-all before the twosome (she a KAP
PA) arrived back in ye olde college towne. Weather 
forecast: Chilly; probable frost tomorrow. 

We think it would be a good idea if M. U. stu
dents would observe at least a few of the school's 
traditions. We could at least take off our hats and re-

• "SEE YOU IN CHURCH, BILL." 

pa¥8 tour 

main silent while going through MEMORIAL TOW
ER. The only tradition one seems to pay much atten
tion to any more is the one about the J ayschool 
Bridge. 

No sooner does D. G. BOATRIGHT go back into 
circulation after her star performance in WORKSHOP, 

than another ANCHOR pledge, BRIDGETTA 
LIENTZ, walks off with the lead in the second play. 
And very few girls (sigh! sigh!) would object to re-

: Ising love scenes with BOB DIMKE, the Gable of 
the SIGMA CHIS. 

CHARLIE "Taps" PITNEY, of the KAPPA SIGS, 
turned Mizzou dizzy for the three days he had his 
car here-and established some sort of new record, we 
believe. He had fifteen dates-

The fur-lined pitcher for chumping off the longest 
time goes to RICK SHULZ. He is still carrying the 
well-known torch for Triple-Triangle BUESCHER. 
It's lasted for three years now and is still going strong 
-at least on Rick's part. 

BOB PENDERGRASS--of the Kansas City, 
Savitar (Allah! Allah!, QEBH, Rhodes Scholar and 
HALEY PENDERPOAS-has recently been bestow
ing his smiles on KIRBY KIRBY that TRIPLE threat 
DELT. But our money is still on the HALEY comet 
-we saw the look on BOB'S face the day he and 
ELEANOR hand-in-handed it up from the J ayschool 
Bridge. 

Expected-BOBBIE BRISTOW to hang his 
White Star of SIGMA NU on D. G. queen KAUTZ 
and never go to see any more (we hope)-just as soon 
as BOBBIE can get enough silver buckles to supply 
both houses with chocolates and stogies .... 

Also-Watch S. A. E. Prexy McDERMOTT'S 
pin and DELTA GAMMA MATSON! ! 

When DAN WAGER, the PHI DELT addition 
to the ranks of the football bench-warmers, was re
cently advanced to a job which might give him active 
service in subsequent games the PHIS went absolutely 
wild! ! ! ! They printed si~ns all over the house with 
the legend-"This is the DAN WAGER TEMPLE." 
And for twenty-four hours the freshmen answered the 
phone thusly: "Hello-this is DAN WAGER'S resi-

, dence." Ah-such is fame! ! ! ! 

Current reports say FRANK AMELUNG is pin
ned to BETTY ANN ROOT just as soon as he becomes 
a cross-bearer. 

And for a good old-fashioned blush you might 
mention LUKE WATERS and American Government 

. lecture section to BETTY JEAN WALLIN. FUSSY 
FAUST caught them tete-a-teting while he was 'ex
pounding on the values of the national congress. So 
you con-gress just how embarrassed BETTY JEAN 
was. (Sorry, 'ed.) 

ROY JACOBS, the haughty pledge of the LAM
MYCHI boys, is spending most of his time lately on 
the HENDRIX HALL porch with one BILLIE ASH-
WORTH. . 

(Continued on Page 24) 



A Double Sweetheart 
Old Golds try to 

Please everyone, too. 

So their 

Prize crop toba(',cos 

Arc extra aged 

To mal.;,e them 

Dm.ll)l e-mcllow. 

Their package is 

Douhle Cellophane 

To keep them just as 

Tan-ta-liz-ing-ly 

FRESH as any 

Double Sweetheart! 

S,.ARTING NOV. 20th /1 
TUNE IN (HI Old Co ld' s 

"Melody Clnd Madness" with / 
Ho1. Benchlt:y. CVf:ry Sunday 
night. Columbia Network, .' 
Coas Ho-Cous L. ( \ 

Copy ,;g h" 19"", by P. 1.0,111,," co .,~ ___ ~ __ "J' 

Every pack wrappcd in two jackets 

of Ccllopll a llc; the OUTJ;;R jacket 

opens frum the BOTTOM. 

For Finer, FRESI-lER Flavor . .. 

Smoke Double-Mellow Old Golds 



P. A. MONEY-BACK OFFER. Smoke 20 fragrant pipe
fuls 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 within a month from this date, and we will 
refund full purchase price, plus postage. (Signed) 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Wins ton-Salem, N.C. 

HOW THE GAME CAME OUT 

The Sports Writer: 

As the bright sun sank low behind 
the gray colored Podunk Stadium, 
Podunk's sons and daughters were 
singing of praise for an eleven that 
showed the cunning of a fox, the 
speed of a greyhound, the agility of 
an antelope, the courage of a lion, 
the p ower of a team of h9rses - a 
crashing, banging, smashing, up-roar
ing never-say.die team that worked 
like a machine that swept all before it 
in its rage, and emerged a gallant 
victor over its annual rival, Trivial U. 

T he Tabloids: 

Leopards Spot Cubs-7·6. 
The Winning Coach: 

"Y ou mugs were the luckiest bunch 
of lilies that ever fumbled a ball, and 
if you butter· fingered mopes think 
you're going to have any such push
over when we play Tech next week, 
you've got another guess coming. 
The line lookc.d like the six dwarfs 
the way they were being pushed 
around. Dopey must have been in the 
backfield calling signals. Now I want 
the entire squad to report at One, 

Monday, and anybody who doesn't 
show improvement goes back to the 
scrubs-get me!" 

The Losing Coach: 

"That Rogers has got so darn smart 
he doesn't have to listen to his coach 
any longer. If he'd kept punting like 
I ordered, we'd have won hands down. 

T he Right End: 
"If that tackle had held my arm 

just once more, I'd have let him have 
one right on the nose." 

The Girl: 
"The dance in the ·gym was just too 

swell for words. What a band, and 
that Podunk quarter-back's the swell· 
est looker I've ever seen." 

The Hawker: 
"What a floperoo! A floperoo! At 

least ten thousand people, and I sell 
five programs. Those college guys 
squeeze their pennies so hard, Lincoln 
must be all black and blue. 

The Old Grad: 

"Y owee ! We won. Wait till I see 
Bill, Monday, in the office. He's an old 

NJYN )QlJ cAN SEE THAT MT. MANSFIELD 
LIKE A MAN'S F.<I/:E L~ING UP AT THE 

THEPC'S HIS ~EHEPD, NOSE, 
LIPS, CHIN, AND----· 

BREAKING IN A PIPE? DO 
IT WITH THAT NO·B/TE 

PRINCE ALBERT. ITS SLOW
BURNING AND TOPS FOR 
COOL, MELLOW SMOKING 

SO 
MILD! 

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

Trivial man. What do you say we go 
and celebrate?" 

The Ulzderg,·aduate: 

"Not a bad game, eh? Say, how 
about lending me your English notes? 
I've got to catch up with my assign
ments tonight!" 

• 
Rastus and Liza were married but a 

short time when he came home with a 
big wash tub, a washboard and a 
handsome three-foot mirror. 

Liza: Whut's all de truck you 
brung? 

Rastus : You-all kin take you pick. 
Yo' kin take de tub an' washboard an' 
go to work, or you kin take de mirror 
an' set down and watch you's'f starve. 

• 
English Visitor (to cowhand) : Has 

the advent of radio helped ranch life? 

Cowhand: It certainly has, for one 
thing, we learn a new cowboy song 
every night. And say-we've found 
out that the lingo us fellows have 
used for years is all wrong. 



I Lived Through Hell 
by LUCILE GUPTON or Home Was Never Like Homecoming 

Be it ever so humbug there's no place like Home
coming! Yas, we newly peroxided pledges sat eagerly 
at our pledge-mother's knees (where so many be
fore us had sat) and hung on the line about Home
coming (and there we hung!). 

I had a vague id ea that the house should be done 
in silver candles, clean sheets, and t ea cups. The 
distinguished old grads were coming back-the matron
ly, stately first ladies who had raised Eta Epsom from 
a pup. Th ey were first ladies then Eta Epsom Salts! 
Now-oh, well. 

So I dusted off the trophy cups, let the house
mother out of solitary confinement, and put fresh 
dates in the smooching rooms. There was to be no 
jellying at the Shack, no smoking, and no late-dating 
while these elder sisters of the skillet were here. In 
other words we were not to let our left hands know 
how many rights We had . 

All the famous alums were coming! There was the 
president of the Home for Cubiliber Addicts-who is 
now endowing a right and left wing for gin and scotch 
patients. There was that bulwark of the women's suf
frage movement (in the wrong caucus in 1869) who 
had finally organized the League of Women Voters in 
the Foreign Legion. 

There was our well-known contortionist who had 
begun her career right here at Mizzou in 1883 by 
wearing hoop skirts on hay rides . There was our New 
York designer and former house president who still 
had designs on every frat man on the campus. 

There were musicians and amateurs, novelists and 
writers, private secretaries and some not so private. 
Yas, Homecoming was to be wonderful-soft lights on 
wrinkles, laughter through false teeth, and Eta Epsoms 
from the Mayflower Chapter tripping the threshold 

She Had Designs 

again (we ought to get that 
darned threshold fixed !) 

So I dreamed dreams 
(when I got any sleep a t 
all.) That was before 
Homecoming actually over
took me! Gawd! Give me 
a good quiet jam session
let me attend the American 
Legion Convention - or 
crawl around six boiler
makers. But not another 
Homecoming! 

I can see it all now from 
where I lie among the brok
en furniture, my head on a 
seltzer bottle, and a chan
delier in my crossed hands. 

We were a peaceful, 
happy sorority, asking no 

quarter of anyone (nothing less than a buck). Occa
sionally we slashed throats, but neatly and with pre
cision. Occasionally we turned knives in backs, but 
they were old knives. And ever so often one of us 
made our grades-not often enough to upset the even 
tenor of our ways. 

Then Homecoming was scheduled and so we dec
orated. Our colors were put out, streamers let down, 
and our actives lit up. 

Our decorations would have won first had Ger
trude Stein been on the judging committee. They 
were really quite clever but the Mizzou "bushwhacker" 
class didn't understand them. First we had a Tiger
see?-for originality. Then we had a bunch of J ay
hawks-for Kansas. See? Then we put a couple of 
palm trees behind the Tiger like he was on a desert
to signify the Tigers would make it hot for the J ay
hawks! Follow? 

Then our alums came, bag and baggage-or bags 
with baggage-either way. They kept coming until 
our welcoming committee 
was pushed back on third 
floor and still losing ground. 
Think our own chapter was 
lost in the shuffle. 

Grads greeted each other 
with cat-calls, bronx cheers, 
'23 skidoo," and the old 
frat handshake. On they 
came - the rheumatic and 
romantic, dispeptic and epi
leptic, victorious and noto
rIOus . 

I assisted one tottering 
old alum who was shouting 
"Flat Foot Floogee" up to 
my room. Six grads had al
ready moved in, were drink
ing my hair tonic, using my 
bath salts, and trying on 
my girdles. 

One of the "Bags." 

Hastily rescued a few sacred thinks like my tooth
brush and diary, and fled to the linen closet. Eight 
pledges had moved in before me but I rented shelf 
three, which was the bath towel-kitchen curtain de
partment. 

Went down to the living room to be alone with 
my thoughts (which is really alone). A mother of 
seven grown children and one politician was teaching 
three Ohio school teachers and the delivery man to 
shag. 

Those who couldn't get down the stairs slid 
down the bannister. The dining room was so crowded 
the waiters took out the place cards to make room for 
the last three people. Nobody used chairs. If you 

(Continued on Page 25) 
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DIeT ATOR'S DELIGHT 

DRAMATIS PERSONAE 

Adolf Hitler. The Feuhrer him
self, who collects stamps, concen
tration camps and European boun
dary lines . 

Budging-Breast Benito Mussolini. 
Sponsor of the famous Birth Non
'Control Act. 

Robbo Black, prexy of S. G. A. 
(Sobriety Gone Amuck.) 

Schugar-foot Schulte (~ith a f10y 
floy). SHOWME Soap-boxer Su
preme. 

SCENE: A campus hot-spot. 
Black and Schulte sit in a booth, 
facing each other. Heavy scowls 
line their tremendous faces. Deeply 
indented brows show the weight of 
responsibilities borne by these two. 
As we watch their serious jaws, we 
see they are eating something. vVe 
look closer. Ah! Double marshmal
low sundaes! 

Suddenly the door opens and 
Adolf and Benito enter. Glancing 
about warily, they toptoe carefully 
to the booth where Black and 
Schulte, having finished eating, sit 
silently in deep thought. 

* * * 
ADOLF: I think these are the 

ones, all right. 
BENITO: Yeah, I guess they're 

the dictators. They're wearing ties. 
ADOLF : Think they're asleep? 
BENITO: I dunno. Let's see. 

HEY! 
BLACK (opening his eyes) : You 

hear anything? 
SCHULTE (eyes still closed): 

Naw. But I felt a draft. 
BENITO: No you didn't. That 

'was me. 
ADOLF: May we come in? 
SCHULTE: I should say not. 

Can't you see this is private? Who 
the heck do you think you-say, 
where did YOU guys come from? 

BENITO: We figured you'd be 
surprised. We thought we'd drop 
in and get our next lesson in per
son. 

,page eight 

(A Play in One Act or Less) 

by PHIL DESSAUER 

BLACK-IL MOOCHE 

BLACK: None of that stuff. That 
contract we signed with you guys 
says all we have to do is furnish 
you one lesson in dictatorship every 
week-by correspondence. None of 
this "personal" stuff. 

ADOLF: But we're willing to pay 
extra. 

SCHULTE: Not a chan-how 
much extra? 

BENITO: How about a dollar 
and a half? 

BLACK: Not on your life. Why, 
the lessons cost a buck and a quar
ter by correspondence. That means 
you value our personal advice only 
two-bits! It's an insult! 

SCHULTE: Not a cent less than 
a dollar six-bits! 

ADOLF: Will you take a check? 
SCHULTE: I should say not. 

Haven't those Czechs caused enough 
trouble lately? 

BENITO: All right. But we 
haven't got but a dollar and sixty 
cents in cash. 

BLACK: None of that old stuff! 
Besides, I think the price is tob 

low. We could make that much 
by charging old Middlebush for call
ing off the rumors of no school af
ter Homecoming. 

SCHULTE: By the way, who 
started those rumors? 

BLACK: You KNOW we don't 
know! 

SCHULTE: That's right; we 
don't. Oh , Heav ens no! 

BENITO : Okay, boys, we're lick
ed. A buck seventy-five it is. But 
it had better be a good lesson . 

SCHULTE: Listen, kid do, we've 
been giving you lessons in dictator
ship by correspondence for nearly 
five years, and you're doing all right 
now, aren't you? Where would you 
be if it weren't for us? 

ADOLF: You're right, I guess. 
(Suddenly suspicious.) But how 
do we know you're the right ones. 
You sure you're in college here? 

SCHULTE: Sure we're sure. 
You don't think he's smoking that 
pipe because he enjoys it, do you? 

BENITO: Okay, it's all right. 
We trust YOll. 

BLACK (Aside): At last! A guy 
who trusts me! 

ADOLF: Well, let's get on with 
the lesson. I have a question. How 
do you fellows manage your recal
citrants? 

BLACK: Our what? 
BENITO (Suspiciously): Most 

persons 111 the law school would 
understand a simple question like 
that. 

BLACK: Yeah. I forgot I'm in 
the law school. I haven't been to 
class for three weeks. Now, what 
was that again? 

ADOLF : I just want to know 
how you handle guys who won't do 
what you tell 'em, when your con
centration camps get full. 

BLACK: We always send 'em to 
Heckel's class in Civilization. That 
two-hour stretch is a madhouse. 

• This play is set for a one-month 
run on Broadway (Columbia)
On all the news stands. 



ADOLF: (Thinking out loud): 
Wonder if I could get Heckel? 

BLACK: Hey! No dean-swiping, 
~ow! He's no football player, you 
know. Besides, we have him on a 
contract. 

ADOLF (to BENITO): Suppose 
he has any relatives in Germany? 
There are ways of breaking con
tracts .... 

BENITO: Well, now that that's 
out of the way, I want to raise a 
point. What do you boys do about 
the race question? 

SCHULTE: Ha! Listen to him, 
Robbo! As if we had any race trou
bles, with M unski out there so far 
ahead he has to use a tail light to 
show the other boys the way around 
the track. Our races are just a 
breeze. Get yourself somebody like 
Munski, Ben. 

BENITO: That's an idea. But 
what do you do with minorities? 

BLACK: Minorities? Well, we 
ship some of 'em over to Stephens 
College for blind dates, and that 
takes care of 'em for a good while. 
Others join the A. S. U., and so we 
can forget 'em. But the largest sin
gle minority group gets special 
treatment. Tell the boys about it, 
Schulte. 

SCHULTE: Yeah, it is pretty 
good. We send 'em over to the libr
ary to find certain books. By the 
time they find 'em, after a week or 
so of wandering around that place, 
they're either starving or on their 
way to the bughouse. That finishes 
'em! 

BENITO: Guess I'll have to 
build a library. Have to teach the 
people to read, too. 

ADOLF: Now, then, what about 
the problem of armaments? How 
are your defenses? 

BLACK: Well, I just keep Mike 
English in good shape, so I never 
have to worry. If anybody gets 
tough, I just call Mike, and he 
makes a speech. It never fails. 

SCHULTE: Yeah, and three fel
lows on our staff belong to the R. 
O. T. C. 

BENITO: Well, how about cen
sorhsip of the press? 

BLACK: The only paper we have 
is the Student, and it doesn't even 
have a copy reader, much less a 
censor. When we want to put some-

thing across, we just get the Stu
dent to print an editorial against it, 
and it's a cinch to pass. 

ADOLF: But how do you man
age your official decrees. 

BLACK: Oh, we manage it grad
ually, by decrees! Ha hal 

SCHULTE: It's his idea of a 
joke, boys. 

SCHULTE-DER FUROR 

ADOLF: In Germany that would 
mean solitary confinement in a 
camp. 

SCHULTE: Yeah. I sometimes 
wonder about that too .... 

BENITO: Let's get back to busi
ness. One of my biggest problems 
is in remedying overcrowded con
ditions. Have you any tips about 
that. 

BLACK: Listen, Ben; you ain't 
overcrowded. Have you ever been 
in a fraternity house? It's so crowd
ed there, even the moths move out 
when school opens. 

ADOLF: I don't believe it, but 
it's not important. What I want 
to know is, what should I do about 
opposing political parties? 

BLACK: Try putting the big 
wigs on program committees and 
stuff like that. You might even 
make some of 'em yell leaders. 

SCHULTE: But don't put 'em in 
paying positions, whatever you do. 
Put your own men in the spots that 
have pay checks, and then you 

can get a rakeoff without any trou
ble. 

ADOLF: Another problem I have 
is in getting my people enthusiastic 
at mass meetings. Can you suggest 
anything there? 

BLACK: We can't even get 'em 
to mass meetings. But maybe you 
can get Van Matre if your price 
is right. That guy could make your 
man Goebbels feel like a Fuller 
Brush Man with a sore throat. 

BENITO: Okay, but there's the 
biggest question: How can we put 
our countries on a paying basis? 

SCHULTE: It'll cost you fifty 
cents extra to get that one answer
ed. 

ADOLF: That's outright rob
bery! 

SCHULTE: Sure it is, but who 
in this bunch is honest? 

BENITO: All right; it's a deal. 
Tell us. 

SCHULTE: All you have to do is 
get a nickel-in-the-slot record ma
chine. They certainly clean up in 
this town! 

ADOLF: We'll do it! We'll do 
it! At last-an idea that pays! (He 
and Benito run out, throwing some 
money on the table.) 

BLACK (Counting it): Yep, 'sail 
here. Two and a quarter! 

SCHULTE: Oboy, that means 
some more double marshmallow 
sundaes! Oh, garcon! Garcon! 

BLACK: Where do you get that 
"garcon" stuff? This ain't no French 
class. Hey, waiter! WAITER! 

One noted educator divides 
American colleges into two groups 
-those that wish they'd fired the 
football coach last fall, and those 
that wish they hadn't. 

One car they're all dying to ride 
in is the hearse. 

Then there is the story of the 
Chinese laundry-man who was 
struck by an automobile while 
crossing the street; he went down 
with flying collars. 

SAGA OF THE SUBWAY 

I offered my seat to a young lady. 
She fainted. When she came to, 
she thanked me. I fainted. 
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Bigw-igs! 
Showme nominates these candidates as the first to its Hall of 

Fame on the three Campuses. 

BETTY ANNE OHNEMUS-"Hello, world!" says Ohnie- Torch bearer 
for Ohnemus tradition-will be third of three sisters to get sl\('epskin here in 
last ten years-Verily one of THE femall! of campus-President of Tri·Delt
former social chairman and chaplain-Workshollper since frosh ),l' ar, with 
sundry plays-Also in J-School play last ycar-\Von megaphone "M" in cheer
leading last year-llow contilluing the good work-Has made Sadtar distin
guished section for past three years-hoping for repeat-luck \letty!-Mem
ber Savitar staff 123-Member \Vomen's Athenaean Society, literary circle-In 
Leadership-Was on Frosh Commission-Now Hurra\l Cabinet llIemher-and 
much, much more-But otherwise interesting:-f'rinstance is foot loose-and 
plenty fancy-H1lll11l11, no Sigma Chi's?-Junior golf champ of hOllle town, 
Quincy, IlL-Thumb sketch: crazy, impulsive, and obviously cute- ltk'al man: 
tall, and healthy-Still playing the field-So, to the post, boys! 

• • • 
PAUL CHRISTMAN-The nation's Sophomore St'llsation- "Pas"in' Paul" 

they dub him-and can he sling that ole egg!-Biggl' st surprise of year: "\Vhen 
I scored against Michigan State," sedde-Thought he'd just marie a lirst and 
ten until scoreboard Hashed six points-B ut stardom has elra whacks: "All 
the,se good looking gals, and all I get to hug is a pigskin," lamwts Pan I-From 

Maplewood-high school all-star-Sporting' family:-Has brother <>n third with 
Detroit Tigers-"Keep that guy outta my interview," beefed he- Doesn't 
particularly like to study-Is looking for short, shapely, lively lass, mit con
versation-Wouldn't consider pro footba\1-"\Vould take fun out of game"
Picks Texas Christian for Rose Bowl. 

• • • 
DUDLEY BIDSTRUP-Lcall, lanky, and likable-that's Dud- Chairman 

of this Centennial H omecomillg celebration-"Hope it clicks," he Yl~arns-On 

the go since frosh matriculation-Made Phi Eta Sigma, frosh schola~tic honor
ary-Glee Clubbed {jrst two years-Member Pcrshing l{jfies-Sopholllore Coun
cilor-Delta Sigma Rho, debate honorary-Elected Student Asscmbly, junior 
year-also Cabinet member-Was Men's Debate Manager-lopped year off 
with Blue Key-Now Student Dehate Manager-Member Gohlet and Gavel, 
after dinner speakers-Scholastic averge 50 far: 3A7-And doesn't je\1y
moral?-Likes to eat strawberry shortcake-Follows Roosev'elt in pnlitics
Idealistic Perfectionist ethically-(Who said that ?)-Drow5es through Mark 

Twain in odd moments-Silent on love life-Favt sport: football-II abby: talk
ing with people. 

• • • 
VIRGINIA ELLIOT-Christia11 standout of the hour-Dlue eyes, light 

brown hair, personality smile-(phone Missouri HalI, second f1oor)-l'resident 
of Christian student body-Versatile girl: Also business manager of "Micro
phone," bi-monthly paper-Member of French Club-1937-38 captain of Fencing 
Squad-varsity fencer now-may exhibit bere-Ex-officio head of powerful 

Student Council-can alI but throw bad little girls out of school-Likes (ahem!) 
Southern gentlemen-Ideal man: Brunette, medium talI, lotta fun, and brainy 
without the trust-Picks Spencer Tracy as favorite movie star-Hobbies at U. S, 
stamp collecting-Goes to Browning for poetical inspiration-Has been in love
and there's a 111an in her life!-Think Missouri lads are goodly lot-Vic 
Cary, pleasing to the eye, sezzshe-Sweet is the word for her, 



Headliners! 
By HUSTON COX 

Illustrations: VIC TAKE ; MURRAY AMPER 

VANCE WALKER-Typical southern gal-Huntsville, Alabama's the 
home town-did we have fun (Ah'm from Miss'ippi mahself)- Q. (on Stephens 
campus): Know Vance?-A: Everybody knows Vance-Was going in circles 
afternoon of interview-"In midst of rush week," she explained-president of 
Pan-Hellenic-Has just completed pledging' 500 girls in 15 sororities-A Kappa 
Alpha Phi-Also a member of Athletic Association (limited to lettergirls)
Reading is favorite indoor sport-For food: "Give me a big steak" sezzshe
Member of Legisla:ture (composed of heads of five campus leadership organiza
tions)-Thinks University of Missouri dances are swell-Ideal man: "One who is 
just right"-Has been in love but not fatally-Bye 'Bama! 

• • • 

MARY ELIZABETH SNOW-Stephens product-Hails from Tulsa-One 
of few hol·ding two major honors at Stephens: (1) Edits for "Stephansophia," 
annual-(2) President of Delta Sigma, science honorary-Goes for tall brunette 
he-men-watch out, M. D.-Thought "Marie Antoinette" was swell-and Tyrone 
Power tops on screen-Member Athletic Association-by virtue of swimming 
-also wields a mean racquet-Dotes on candid camering-Food? red hot Chili 
Con Carne-Indoor hobby: zoology research (on that tall brunette?-my, my)
Has been in love-but past is past-Sincerity is outstanding virtue-Thumb 
description: brown hair and eyes-medium tall-poised-pretty-Sorority: Kappa 

Alpha Phi. 

• • • 

JOHN VINCENT-President of Blue Key, national honorary frat-and 
'seasy to see how :-in Who's Who in American Universities and Colleges
QEBH, Xclusive, senior honorary-Member Pershing Rifles-marches with 
Scabbard and Blade-member ASME of mechanical engineers-Pi Tau Sigma, 
mech engineer honorary-Pan-Hellenic representative-Rifle Clubber-former 
captain in R. O. T. C.-Honor Roll engine-school frosh year-Likes robust 
Robert Service as poet-Taste runs to serious type in women-"immaterial" 
about rest-Pet hate : gossiping-Is Kansas Citian-Flew to New Orleans once 
and ate fresh raw oysters-"Nothing like 'em"-On jellying: "Okay, if not spread 
too thick"-Hobby is model plant building-<Social ·frat: Phi Delta Theta. 

• • • 
BOB PENDERGRAiSS-Versatile "Savitar" editor-is scratching head for 

Centennial Issue ideas-Results so far point toward best yet-Is' W-ho's Whoer 
of American Universities and Colleges-member Phi Eta Sigma scholastic
-former prexy Sophomore Council-Among P.hi Beta Kappa junior five-Blue 
Key man-chosen QEBH senior men's honorary-Is presiden:t of . Classi
cal Club-member of International Relations Club-Goblet and Gavel speech 
maker-Recently chosen one of two Rhodes Scholarship representatives from 
M. U.-In the flickers it's Claudette Colbert-English lit major: Keats favt 
poet-Palate tickler: Ice cream-Politically an Independent Liberal-Loves to 
bat pingpong and tennis balls-"I let the Missouri Student care for my love 
life"-His ideal woman would be "perfect"-Home town: Kansas City. 
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For .some time we have noticed 
little black specks on our coat. 
These, we have learned, are bits of 
dirt cast at us by that Organ of 
the Slums, the Student. 

Now we wouldn't care much, be
cause we like our good clean, dirty 
fun as well as the ,next magazine 
editors, if the boys in the cellar of 
J esse had played fair. But they 
didn't. 

FIrSt they called us names and 
things for a couple of issues. Then, 
mildly aroused, we sent 'em a let
ter, and behold! They print a half
dozen answers to it, but never a 
sentence of the letter itselfl 

This looks to us like press cen
sorship, and that will never do. So, 
by way of reply, though we hate 
to give the Steenko Student so 
much space, we are forced to print 
the letter ourselves. 

Here 'tis, boys: 
Dear Missouri Student: 
How does it feel to find yourself 

at last on the dishing out end of a 
sneer? Must be fine, knowing you 
finally found something to take pot
shots at with your little water pis
tol filled with printer's ink. Espe-
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cially when you know the object 
cannot reply for three or four weeks. 

The Showme was somewhat flat
tered to "make" your front page 
two weeks ago, dear Student, but 
inyour latest issue you forgot your 
manners·. You forgot also the prin
ciple of constructive criticism. You 
called us names; you smeared us 
with black adjectives; you said 
things for which your little mouth 
ought to be washed out with soap. 

Just to keep the record straigh t, 
the Showme issue you called so 
dull and uninteresting sold more 
copies than any issue in the last 
few years. Perhaps you formed 
your opinion from listenin'g to staff 
members, who, after associating 
with the Student, wouldn't know a 
good thing if they saw one. 

Not that that particular Show
me was a world-beater. We have 
seen better-we hope to see a good 
many better ones during the year 
-but we have also seen much 
worse. And considering the circum
stances-about which you know 
very little, to be talking so much
we think it was a pretty fair job. 

NOVEMBER, 1938 
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And , the sales record backs us up. 
But that part about the weak edi

torial just about brollght down the 
house. The pot takes time off tei 
call the kettle black. Why, do you 
know, deal' Student, what people 
say about your edi torials? No.? 
Well, they say you have carried a 
camp-stool around with you for 
the last few years to keep from 
having to take a stand on anything! 

Don't you think the Showme, or 
any other campus publication, could 
rip the Student into pulp ham
burger if it didn't have anything 
better to print? We'd rather print 
pledge lists. "Garbled" though they 
may be to some minds, we'd like 
to ask you to compare 'em with the 
trite lists of other years and other 
magazll1es. 

Here's a little scheme for you: 
Just keep your criticisms set up in: 
type, and you can save money by 
running them after everyone of our 
issues. It's good publicity, and no 
one will know the difference. After 
all, who reads the Student? 

Fraternally yours, 
THE SHOWME 
EDITORIAL BOARD 

NO.3 

T.ile MIssouri ~howme is ~u,hlisherl month!y except (hll'~ng: July ' nUll AUg'us t hy tile Missouri chapter , of Sigml! Delta eM, national 
profeSSIonal journalism ~rate rlllty, us the otlicml humor and 1!terar.l' 'puhlication of tile Univel'sity of Missouri. Price: $1.00 per year;' 
15: t!'e sll.lgle cpy. Copy.",ght 1938 ho: Miss0111'i chaPt:r ~f Sigma Delta Chi; origlnul contents not to he reprinterl without Tlerulls~ion . Per
mlSSlon gIVen all reCOgUlZ(;~ :xchang ll1g co!lege PUbll?atl?ns. ,Exclu~ive reprin~ ,rig'llts , granted to College HUlllor. 'J<Jditorinl uncI Business 
offices, Room 13, Walter Vi IllIum" Hall; office of publ!catlOu, ArtcrnU l'rcKH, V,,'gini:l Bldg~, Columbia, ~ro . Not responsib le fol' unsolicited! 
manuscripts; postage must he enclosed for return. 
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A SHORT HISTORY OF AMERICAN 

1800-1865-Football, as a simple campus sport, was 
played with few rules or regulations at some 
of the Eastern colleges. 

I870-Columbia joined Princeton and Rutgers in a 
mutual series of games. 

1876-American Intercollegiate Football Association 
created. 

1877-15 players constituted a team and arranged as 
follows: 9 men in rush line, 1 quarterback, 2 
halfbacks, 1 three-quarter back and 2 full
backs. 

1880-The ~ugby serum was abandoned in favor of 
a crude scrimmage line, out of which has de
veloped the modern scrimmage line. 

1882-Introduction of the rule on "downs," requiring 
team to advance ball five yards on three con
secutive downs. 

18 84-Scoring established as follows: Safety, 1 point; 
touchdown, 2 points; goal from touchdown, 
4 points; goal from the field, 5 points. 

1887-Office of umpire created and given jurisdiction 
over players. Referee's jurisdiction limited to 
the ball. 

1888-Blocking with extended arm ruled out. 

FOOTBALL 

1897-Scoring changed as foIIows: touchdown, 5 
points; goal from touchdown, 1 point; goal 
from field, 5 points; safety, 2 points. 

1906-Forward pass introduced. Officials to consist 
of referee, two umpires, and linesman. 

1909-Value of field goal redu~d to three points. 
1912-Teams allowed four downs to advance ball 10 

yards. 

1915-Appearance of numbers on players' jerseys. 

1917-Substitutes prohibited from talking with mem
bers of team upon the field until after the first 
play completed. 

1925-Kickoff changed from middle of the field to 
40-yard line. 

1927 -Goal posts set 10 ¥ards back of goal line. Time 
limit of 30 seconds placed on putting ball in 
play after it was ready for play. 

1929-Run with recovered fumble by opposition pro
hibited. 

1933-A side zone created of ten yards' width meas
ured from the side line. 

1937-No second kick-off allowed if kick-off goes out 
of bounds between the goal lines. 

1938-Ball moved in fifteen yards from sideline$. 
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GRAI-lO?OW 

Our King Features "staff" members bring "Home Sweet Home" and "Mandrake the Magician," (on the cover) to the Showme parade this month. 
Thanks, boys. 



"He must be pretty bad when they call her in on the case." 



TIME 

It was four days before the opening 
World Series Game and Charlie, who 
had hitchhiked 600 miles to the sta
dium, found himself the first in line_ 
The changing weather annoyed him_ 
He spent the first night standing in 
the rain. 

Two days before the Opening 
Game, Charlie, weaker, and coughing 
from the cold he had caught, still 
headed the line. Living on "hot dogs" 
was beginning to tell on him. 

One day, before the Opening Game, 
Charlie still was first in line. Al
though the line was now longer, 
Charlie was too weak for conversa
tion. He was much thinner and paler, 
and hehad to lean against the gate to 
support himself. 

The next morning at ten, the gates 
were opened and Charlie bought the 
first bleacher ticket, for the World 
Series. 

Three days later, after an unlucky 
hitchhiking trip, Char lie arrived home. 
"Quick, give me supper," he yelled to 
his mother. "I'm starved." 

"I wasn't sure when you were com
ing," she answered. "I'll have some
.thing ready in five minutes." 

"Five minutes," Charlie bellowed. 
"What is this place coming to any
way? Since when do I have to wait 
five minutes to get something to eat? 
I could do a million things iIi five 
minutes. I want you to know my time 
is valuable--" 

"No plumber is going to track up my new rug!" 

PEOPLE WE'D LIKE TO KNOW 

The doctor who advises you not to 
eat apples. 

The dog-cutcher who hus pets of hi~ 
own. 

The lady who borrows a gUll from 
her husband and then shoots him 
with it. 

The movie exhibitor who charges deaf 
and dumb people for admission. 

The telephone girl who gives you the 
right Ilumher and then says: " Ex
cuse it, please." 

The fellow who is thrown into a luh 
of boil ing 'Yater hy cannibals anrl 
asks for a cake of soap. 

The mailman who cannot read the 
French on the po~t card you receive 
from Paris and asks you to explain 
it to him. 

" No one leaves until we find out who's r esponsible for th is!" 
The murderer who is ahout to he 

hanged who asks for a foot rest. . 



Copyright 1938, LIGGElT & MYERS TOBACCO Co. 

You too will find more pleasure 
in Chesterfield's refreshing ( 
mildness and satisfying taste. 

That's why smokers every
where are now saying ... 

"More pleasure than any 
cigarette I ever tried 

7hr~aSk" 

200 Jd 
Chesfe,.{ie 



SERVICE 

My roommate said he was going out 
to have the oil in his car checked at 
the new service station. When he didn't 
get back all right, I became a little 
worried and, in a car I borrowed from 
a friend, I went out to look for him. 

As I drove into the new service sta· 
tion, an attendant jumped at me, and 
before I had a chance to open my 
mouth, he began, "How do you like 
our gardens ? You'll notice the influ· 
ence of .. he Florentine Flower move· 
ment. The architect who designed the 
archway in the center of the garden 
won the Architect's Guild Award last 
year." 

"Very beautiful," I murmured. 
"Must have cost a barrel of money, 
but--" 

"Expensive. Why this is nothing. 
You must come with me and inspect 
our gymnasium and swimming pool!" 

It was no use arguing, so I went. III 
showing me around the gymnasium he 
insisted I test the apparatus and I had 
the most strenuous work·out I ever 
exoerienced. And then I made a mi~· 
take, I noticed some badminton courts. 

"Badminton courts, too!" I ex· 
claimed. 

"That's nothing," he replied. "We 
also have Volley Ball, Tennis, and 
Handball courts. You can never get 
bored waiting for your car to be fixed 
here." 

Then he insisted I test all the games, 
but after three sets of tennis (he beat 
me the first two, and he insisted he 
had to play until the customer won) 
and two games of handball, I was 
knocked out. I almost welcomed the 
idea of a dip in the Service Station's 
gigantic swimming pool. 

When I came out he asked me if I 
felt refreshed, or if I still felt tired. 
He suggested that I make use of one 
of their bedrooms (for people who 
want to stay overnight). I told him I 
wasn't that tired, so he led me to the 
Station's library where there were 
more books than I had ever seen be
fore. 

Again I tried to ask about my 
friend, hut no sooner had I opened 
my mouth than he said, "Feeling bet-

L 
C 

L 
L 
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"Oh, Mr. Roger,,;, COJne hack! Stocks have gone up again!" 

ter, huh? Well, come along. After 
you see our thirty-six hole golf course, 
you can step into our roof garden and 
get yourself something to eat." 

I was too weak to argue. By the 
time I had played the first twenty-five 
holes, I was too exhausted to even 

think of my roommate. I don't know 
how I ever managed to finish the 
thirty-six holes. As the hall fell into 
the final cup, I felt myself collapsing, 
and as I went down, I would have 
sworn that the dead body I fell over 
was that of my roommate. 



When the Jumping Jayhawks of 
Kansas and Missouri's Bounding 
Bengals square off for their 60-min
ute battle at M emorial Stadium 
Thursday afternoon, they will have 
a number of things to consider. 

In the first place, it will be Home
coming for the Tigers, and that fact, 
coupled with the "natural" inten
sity of Missouri-Kansas rivalry, 
may mean disaster for those who 
base their hunches and wagers on 
season records or what the sports 
writers call "dope." For teams rep
resenting the two universities have 
upset pre-game predictions more 
often than they have lived up to 
them in their long series of games. 

Secondly, the teams will be fight
ing for the somewhat questionable 
honor of staying out of last place 
in the Big Six conference standing. 
Tied with one win and three losses 
each in conference play, both Mis
souri and Kansas have lost all hope 
for the championship, but their low 
standing has taken none of the edge 
off the high feeling that annually 
attends their meeting on the grid
Iron. 

Again, the meeting will provide 
a setting for an individual contest 
between the teams' respective Soph
omore Sensations, "Pitchin' Paul" 
Christman, the Tigers' passing ace, 
and Ralph Miller, triple-threater in 
the J ayhawk backfield. Throughout 
the season opposing teams have 
watched these two, and their per
sonal duel Thursday should provide 
an interesting sidelight to the game. 

Finally, the Turkey Day battle 
will add new fuel to a football feud 
between the two schools that began 
in 1891. Throughout the years the 
yearly clash of J ayhawk and Tiger 
has highlighted almost every sea
son's play. Seasoned by the fierce 
rivalry of neighboring-state war
fare, the series has produced many 
memorable conflicts, and has seen 
football history in startling upsets, 

• THE BOYS OF '91. 

Turkey Day F oothall 
in brilliant performances by teams 
as well as individuals, and in the 
coming and going of coaches and 
players. 

In 1891 the University of Mis
souri was only 53 years young. Yale, 
Harvard, and Princeton in the east, 
and Chicago, Wi!iconsin, and Il
linois in the west had their series 
games, so why not a Missouri-Kan
sas game? That was the logic of 
'91. 

Both schools had tried football, 
as only our grandfathers could play 
it, the year before. Like the horse 
and rider, they started on even 
terms, but the first game in 1891 
ended with a Kansas victory, 22-10. 
Until 1911 the two teams went half
way, met in Kansas City, and were 
chased from park to park during 
that city's growing pains. St. Joseph 
was host in 1907 for the only excep
tion. 

Missouri left the J ayhawk's feath
er smooth until the third game. 
Sophomores had had their three
year aging by that time, the De
land Wedge was on the Missouri 
roster, and a new coach, H. O. Rob
inson, was in the game. He was 
really "in the game" (it was legal), 
because he played guard for Capt. 
Charley Young who dropped back 

by 

BILL DEMPSEY 

to fullback position, then went only 
one way-thru Kansas. 

That was when rules allowed help 
for the ball-carrier by teammates, 
help which resulted in tug-o'-wars, 
with the runner serving as the rope. 
Heads were protected by overgrown 
hair, but shins had reed guards; 
goals were almost as numerous as 
touchdowns, and in this series, de
cided many games. 

The year '95 is remembered like 
another '90 year-for storms. Miz
zou's Charley Young, who was still 
captain and in his fifth year, went 
thru Kansas, leaving the first of the 
dust in the form (less) of Kansas 
players on Exposition Park. Big
ger teams sprang from the dust and 
sWept Mizzou back until 1900. The 
Spanish-American War had taken 

(Continued on Page 31) 
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IF 1 WERE KING 

"If I Were King" brings Ronald Colman to the 
screen in another swashbuckling, sword-clashing role 
similar to the one that brought him many new ad
mirers in "The Prisoner of Zenda." Here he plays 
Francois Villon, dashing poet and idol of Paris masses 
during the reign of King Louis XI. 

Opposite Colman is Frances Dee, as Katherine 
De VauceUes, the royal princess who saves his life 
when he is about to be sentenced to death by Basil 
R athbone as the king. 

Already acclaimed by cntics, this picture should 
be one of the best action-romances of the season, with 
sword fights, battle scenes and dramatic court in
trigues pushing the story along at a rapid pace. 

* 
VACATION FROM LOVE 

A last-minute walk-out on her marriage by Flor
ence Rice, the bride-to-be, sets "Vacation From Love" 
off to a fast beginning that is followed up by a de
lightful story of a man and his wife who find their 
love works in strange ways. 

On Dennis Keefe's objection Miss Rice foregoes 
her marriage to Tom ' Ruther'furd in the picture, and 

almost immediately she finds herself married to 
O'Keefe himself. But all goes none too well for the 
pair, until they learn that to take a yearly "vacation 
from love" means a happy wedded life for them. 

* 

LETTER OF INTRODUCTION 

Charlie McCarthy, 17-year-old screen sensatioll, 
stars in "Letter of Introduction," ab ly assisted by 
Edgar Bergen, Adolphe Menjou, Andrea Leeds,. 
George MurpHy and Rita Johnson. 

For $35.00, Theodore Mack carved the head of 
a dummy modeled after the features of a Chicago 
newsboy. "At first Charl ie was a tough newsboy 
character," Bergen says. "Apparently there is no 
stopping him now." 

Noted for his traged ies, John M. Stahl has di
rected a truly great comedy- a fast moving drama-
a showman's picture. 

The plot begins at a theatt:ical boarding house 
. But we'll let you see for yourself. It's tops ! 

* 
THE GREAT WALTZ 

"Foreword: Except for the character of Johann 
Strauss and Franz Joseph I, the events and char
acters depicted in this photoplay are fictitious. Any 
similarity to actual persons, living or dead, IS purely 
coincidental." 

Thus begins "The Great Waltz" starring Miliza 
Korjus~European stage star with plenty of every
thing-Luise Rainer, Fernand Gravet, and Hugh 
Herbert. 

A 90-piece orchestra brings Strauss' · music to: 
life. Twelve Stradivarius and Amati violins, valued 
at $250,000, are among the instruments used. 

* 
* AMERICA'S IN THE * WORLD'S 
* GREATEST 

COLLEGE TH~ATRE I *BEST 
* STARS . COMPANY * PICTURES 

Missouri ~~· • ·8all •• Var.sity · 
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Mizzoll 
I had heard about the smooth 

men at the University of Missouri 
ever since my field man first blew 
in. Now that I'm at Stephens, I'm 
still hearing about them, but I'd 
rea lly prefer to see one or two. 

The .gal next door promised m e 
a "sl~loothie" for our open house. 
She said he'd call me up. But when 
I tri ed to draw her out about him, 
she shut up like a steel trap. That 
should have warned me. 

The telephone bell was like a 
fire alarm every time I heard it 
that week. I was as jumpy as a 
fireman - ready to grab my hat. 

and run. 

At 12: 30 on the day of the 
dance, . the 'boy called me. "I'm 
supposed to look you up tonight. 
What 'do you look like?' 

Well! Didn't have a nmror 
handy, but gave him my descrip
tion as well as I could remember. 
All he said was, "Oh." I'd about 
decided he'd gone to sleep when 
he mumbled ~nhappily ' (for a min
ute I thought I could hear . a 
prompter in the background), "J 
meant to call you this week and 
ask you to jelly. But I guess you're 
not so busy we can't go any time." 
And he left it there. 

That night when I got down
stairs for the dance, th e hall looked 
like a stag party minus the stags. 
Then they slowly staggered in, 
with a "Gosh,-what-a-break-for
the-Suzies !" air, and gave us the 
once over. After that ritual, they 
lined up against the wall, an apa
thetic, dare-you-to - interest - me 
look on thei r bored faces. And I 
couldn't find a smooth one among 
'em. 

. It reminded me of Saturday 
night. You know what I mean
lines and lines of bon.es stuck in. 
pants lounging on each side of the 
walk . . It's almost like a jungle, 
except you can't use a machete. 

At first only a handful of the 
imported atmosphere descended 
from its pedestals to ask a Suzie 
to dance: 

SCORNED---BY A STEPHENS EDITOR 

SIlloothies 
My first partner should have 

had short pants and a bonnet~ 
Why is it they have to send the 
infants to break the ice? He jab
bered and chewed gum-or maybe 
it's "chawed." It sounded as if I 

by 

NANCY CORSA 

Editor, Stephens "Life" 

h ad a package of firecrackers with 
a lot of fuses glued to my shoul
der. 

Between dances I meandered 
avec to my roommate. Smiled 
brightly, "What do you think of 
'em?" 

I hate to remember the expres
sion on her face. However, she 
managed to state calmly, "Not 
any more than I can help." Theil 
she left to study Psych. 

The gal next to me turned. "My 
big sister said there were some 
swell fellows at Missouri. Th ere 
may be, but haven't seen any." 

Marybelle whispered, " Gosh, 
a re they conceited! And spoiled! 
I danced with one track star who 
was so spoiled I had to hold my 
handkerchief to my nose the whole 
time. Thank goodness for per
fume!" 

Decided to leave the weary 
place. Then, as I turned back to 
the dance floor, I saw one --- a 
smooth man, I mean. There he 
was, sauntering slowly along, his 
eyes flicking first one person then 
another. Errol Flynn had nothing 
on this boy. 

My throat got tight with the 
expectancy of it. It felt lik.e a 
chicken bone was crossed some
where in my Adam's apple. May
be . this was the fellow who h~d 

Where? 
called! He should recogl1lze ro t' , 
I thought; I gave him a good de
scnptlOn. 

Just then a short, LaGuar.li a-· 
size boy stopped before me. "Y Oil 

Mary Mee?" I had time only to 
open my mouth before he butted 
in, "That's swell. I'm Dicky. L"(5 
dance." 

Myself-portrait had been to() 

good! 

Had to do something constmc·· 
tive while I danced, so made a 
hasty mental classification of Uni
versity males. First there were 
th,e . sub-drips; then the drips; and 
last, the "tops"-of which I had 

(Continued on Pag~ 32) 

For Tour 
Sweaters 
Skirts 
Costu1l1e Je\velry 
Angora Socks 

. and Mittens 
Rollins and 

VanHaalte 
Hosiery 

Merry 
Finger Free 
Gloves 

Come to 

!~~ Campus Shop 
706 CONLEY 
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"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"Where do you think they go in 

November?" 

At least one thing about a nudist 
-there are no strings attached to 
her. 

-Reserve Red Cat 

Hickery, dickery, dock. 
The mouse found a flask 111 the 

clock. 
Two drinks of the stuff 
Made the mouse feel so tough, 

That he chased all the cats in the 
block. 

FOR SALE-Good family cow. 
Just fresh $75.00 R. A. Baker 4 
miles north of Exeter. 

No bull? 
- Woodlake (Calif.) Echo 

They call 'em virgin pines, be
cause they've never been axed. 

-Reserve Red Cat 

Any photograph adds weight 
to a girl; the candid shots do an 
especially good job of it. 

H Dining 
Daily 

35c to 50c 

A -.-Dancing 

R 
Daily -.-

Orchestra 

R Wednesday 
9 to 11 

I 
Thursday 

Talent 
Nite 

S 
Saturday 

3 to 5 -.-
page twenty-two 

Dear Sir: I am engaged to a Pi 
Phi. A fraternity brother of mine 
has informed me that you were 
seen kissing her. Kindly call at my 
fraternity house at 11 o'clock to
morrow night and make an explana
tion.-Herbert Harms. 

Dear Herbert: I have received a 
copy of your circular letter and 
will be present at the meeting. 

A prominent surgeon has said: 
"I would like to put common-sense 
corsets on every woman in this 
country." 

You little son-of-a-gun, you! 

Phi Delt: My little sister ate 
some chicken yesterday. 

Second Stooge: Croquette? 
First Ditto: No, but she's sicker 

than hell. 

"Whatcha studying?" 
"Sociology." 
"Hard? " 
"N'very." 
"How many cuts ya allowed?" 
"Nevah calls tha roll." 
"Outside reading and writing?" 
"Nope." 
"Called on often?" 
"Once a month." 
"Thought there was a string to 

it." 

Fifty million Frenchwomen can 
be wronged. 

-Stanford Chaparral 

"Yes, this is a very nice little 
apartment, but I don't see any 
bath." 

"Oh, excuse me! I thought you 
was another of them University 
boys who want a place just for the 
winter." 

Alpha Delt-I thought you said 
that you'd call your housemother if 
I , kissed you. 

Theta-That one ain't even worth 
telling her about. 

-Exchange 

I beg your pawdon, Mrs. Astor, 
but that never would have happen
ed if you hadn't stepped between 
me and the spittoon. 

-Siren 

MODERN TALE 
The little Princess Gloria had 

a beautiful golden ball which was 
her favorite plaything. Each day 
she played with the ball in the 
palace garden. One morning she 
tossed it high in the air and it fell 
with a plop in the royal fountain. 
The princess sat down on the edge 
of the fountain and began to weep. 

Suddenly she heard a voice say, 
"Why are you weeping, Princess 
Gloria?" and looking down, saw a 
little green frog sitting beside her. 

"I have lost my beautiful golden 
ball in the depths of the fountain!" 
she cried. 

"If you will grant me one wish 
I will recover your golden ball," 
said the frog . 

"What is your wish?" asked lit
tle Gloria. 

"To sleep for one night in your 
tiny silken bed," answered the frog. 

"It shall be granted," said the 
pnncess. 

So the little frog recovered the 
little golden ball and that night the 
little princess took the little frog 
into her little silken bed. 

Now during the night the little 
frog, who was really a bewitched 
prince, was changed back to his 
former shape because of the prin
cess' kindness. 

And did she have a hell of a time 
making the king and queen believe 
that frog story! 

The dogs run faster in Texas 
than they do in Maine, because the 
trees are much farther apart. 

-Texas Ranger 

PROBLEM 
A big, black bug of a foreign car, 
A Persian rug and a built-in bar, 
An eight-room flat and a French 

maid, sir, 
She does it aU on thirty per .... 
And' five years ago some teaching 

hick 
Flunked that gal in arithmetic! 

-B. D. 

"He said he was going to kiss 
me, and I said I wouldn't stand' 
for it." 

"Then what did he do?" 
"He led me over to the divan." 



"My sweetheart," he sighed, 
"Is delicious." 
And he swore 
By all the skies 
To be 
True. 

"My bride," he sighed, 
"Is capricious." 
And he swore 
By all the skies 
To be 
True. 

"My wife," he sighed, 
"Is suspicious." 
And he swore 
By 
All 
The 
Skies. 

-Pitt Panther 

"Waiter, there's a fl y in my soup." 
"Yes, I know, but that's better 

than half a fl y." 

Many a girl does n't mind liv
ing in a foo l's paradise. So long as 
the fool pays the rent . 

-Reserve R ed Cat 

She-But remember my mod
modesty! 

He-Oh, yeah, remember? 
- M altease1· 

A woman is as old as she looks. 
A man is old when he stops look
mg. 

-Pell Mell 

Social Worker: Do you owe any 
back house rent? 

Relief Seeker: No sir, we got 
modern plumbing. 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"That must be the one the Brook

lyn Dodgers have been looking for ." 

Books and class, 
Campus walks. 
Lecture, gas! 
Boring t alks. 
Study, t est, 
Flunk be dam ned. 
Sleep and rest: 
Re-examed . 
Flunk aga in ? 
Sure and hell. 
Book and pen, 
Tolling bell ; 
Cap and gown, 
And degree
That for some, 
As for me 
To hell with college life! 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup ." 
"I'm not a waiter; I'm the man

ager." 

? • 
WATCH THIS SPACE 

FOR FURTHER 
ANNOUNCEMENTS! 

Frowsy Gent: "This liquor won't 
cause any damage to my eyes, will 
it? " 

Husky Bartender: "Not if you 've 
;;ot the money to pay for it! " 

Hear 
the 

With a 
1939 FOOTBRLL GRmES 

1495 
America's biggest, small six-tube 
AC-DC Superheterodyne Radio 

ANEW 
1939 

MOD£L 
No. 

6D311 

TERMS ARRANGED 

We Make Personal PhonograJ}h Records 

PHILIPS & COmPRny 
TIGER HOTEL BLDG, PHONE 5666 
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'Poor Ned was rich, hilt he had 110 pals, 
His l)reath drove off hoth the boys and ga ls, 

Then ,someone slipped him some Cryst-O-MintB, 
And Ned's heen popular ever si nce! 

l~n~rvIJOflv'H !Jr~a lh uffentiH noW 
Ulld °1 h e ll '. ].el. rt~ fl' flH ltillg Life 
SnvcrH HWf!ct(m your hrt:n tl. a fter 
cUling, (hOinkiuH'. awl sJlloking. \. 

FREE! A Box of Life Savers for the best 
wisecrack! 

What is the best joke that you heard on the campus 
tbis week? 

Send it in to your editor. You may wis'ecrack yourself 
into a free prize box of Life Savers. 

For the best line submi'tted each month by one of the 
students, there will be a free award of a n attractive 
cellop'hane-wrapped assortment of all the Life Saver flavors. 

Jokes will be judged by the editors of the publication, 
The right to publish any or all jokes is reserved, Decisions 
of the editors will be fi nal. The winning wisecrack will be 
published the following month along with the lucky 
winner's name. 

This Month's Winner-

KAY DOUGHERTY 
"Do you know who I saw last night?" 
"No, who?" 
"Everybody I looked at," 

Jean De Pierr, Christian College good looking . .. 
despite the wrong color war paint ... is looking, 

pa.ge twenty-tour 

MORE SHOWME SHOW 

(Cont inued from Pagt: 4-) 

Latt: bulletin to the owners of Springdale ('t com
panie: 'rhe week-end of Novl~mber 11 was l\,Iother's 
week-end at thc SWORD and SH IELD loclgl'. Really 
Mr. 1\1 anager, nothing was wrong with your establish
ment-as is witnessed by t he way they'rl' comi ng hack 
with parched throats and wild clamors , 

DELTA GAM MARY ANN SI\RGE T may be 
on BETA SCOTT'S next "tradl' in "-howe\"('\", she's 
lasted through onc rifle tradt:, (lnt: motorcy cle deal, 
and a prospective trade on a Model A Ford . Better 
times may be comi ng, SARGE! ! 

LEE is a FINE boy in the estimation of JANE 
HEMPHILL, GAMMA PHI. 

RANDY DECKER and BOB 1\ 1 EfIL. both of the 
KAPPA SIG hotel, say there are 11 0 "d i ffl'rt:nc('s" be
tween them. The only trouble is in convincing NANCY 
CORTELYOU, AR ROWITE, that slich is the case. 

Is it true that the PI-II DELT president, BOB 
GOUDIE, long heralded as one of t ht: cleaner-cut lads 
about campus, has recently been al'conh'd rhe some
what dubious honor of a TNE initiation? ? ? 1\ couple 
of week-ends ago he was sten rushing tnacll~~ from one 
beer rendc7.vous to another with var ious and sunclry 
characters-BROOKFIELD, of COlll'se, incllllk(l. And 
he was such a nice hoy (we mean BOB)! ! ! ! 

ANNA MAY DICKT E (one of last . ear's D. G.'s) 
was crying over the phone, at tht: rate of a dollar a tear, 
to BILL PELUSE, 5,A.E., all because BILL secms 
to like MILEYNE McCUNE who is making a CI-I RIS
TIAN man out of him! ! 

Stephens and Christian-Did .) ()u know "Batt
ler" McCluney and "Kid" Ror.ier, Sigma Chis, are off 
University ga ls ? 

Much as 'we hatc to admit it, the STUDENT'S 
Thursday nite shindigs at Harris' art: dennit 'Iy sum-

. , 
pill . 

A CHI 0 BILL REUTER is ht:ing trlll! to FID
DLE DEE FEE BILL WARDEN of Kansas City 
by sandwich-dating with sisters of the house. 

JULIET MAYFIELD, dark, dashing and darling 
PEEFEE transfer, is an expert at writing lov t:-Iet t ers. 
Ask the ALPHA SIGS to show YOll their samples some
time! ! ! 

BOB DISHMAN, FEEGEE, seems to be forget
ting that the least said the soonest forgotten is often 
the case and would undoubtedly work in the matter 
of trying to smooth over a little incident with GAMMA 
PHI prexy JANE ANN WILLIAMS, 

Whatever claims the GAMMA PHIS may have 
on HARRY THOMSON, the fact remains JEAN 
MARTIN is wearing a new SIG CHI necklace. 

DU PAT RODEMACHER isn't so much in 
favor of this brotherly love doctrine since finding his 
TRI-DELT dance date, BETTY RILEY, out looking 
at the stars (or something) with brother LAUTZ dur
ing the dance. 



"THROUGH HELL 

(Continued from Page 7) 

:sat down somebody stood in your 
lap. The pressure was terrific. 
Four of our actives were so dis
abled they couldn't even serve the 
salad . To this day, one of our 
girls is still as flat as a bill-board 
from that crush-she was at the 
impressionable age. 

From where I lay on the Aoor 
I could see by the crumbs on the 
table cloth that we had sandwiches 
and cake of some kind. A Phi Beta 
Kappa had her foot in my face 
(she was just another heel to me) 
and I'm afraid Emily Post would 
have been terribly disappointed in 
me. I couldn't reach up to wipe 
my chin when somebody threw me 
.a dish of custard. 

Finally pulled myself up to where 
I could see over the top of the table. 
But in five minutes everything had 
been eaten and all the bus boys 
dated up. Undaunted, I slapped an 
old napkin between two blue sau
cers, added plenty of salt and pep
per and mayonnaise, and ate heart
ily. That's the way I like my sau
cers! 

The football game must have 
been wonderful. So many of my 
dothes went that I didn't get to 
go. There weren't even any bar
rels left in the house, except one 
old fish barrel. Put it on and start
·ed out for the stadium but hadn't 
gone a block before the neighbor
hood cats ganged up and took it 
.away from me. 

Had scarcely settled in a borrow
·ed hostess coat before the grads 
returned, one hundred per cent 
-strong-especially their breaths. 
Open House certainly was! The 
-doors were open, bottles were open 
-and the housemother's mouth. 

A score or more were playing 

Chinese checkers with the teacups 

-on the living room rug. But that 

was all right. The punch was so 

strong you could scoop it up with

{)ut cups-and not spill a drop. 

In fact, it hung together so well 

that we didn't know until next 

day that it had eaten the bottom 
out of the punch bowl. 

At least our vice-president of the 
W.C.T.U. wasn't out of control. She 
was merely high enough to call a 
game of horseshoe and pitch dough
nuts at the chandeliers. Most ev
erybody had dates-with some
body else's husband. However, one 
grad who reminded me of lavender 
and old lice, came galloping up and 
asked me to get her something 
"smooth." Well I'm for helping 
alums all I can. So I gave her the 
biggest neck on campus in hopes 
he could do something for her dou
ble chin. 

Dinner was a simple affair. Ev
erybody drank it. But what an 
evening! Who would have thought 
of kidnaping the mayor but the 
Ohio school teachers! And there 
was no doubt that setting fire to 
Springdale certainly made it the 
hottest spot in town. _ 

My dream of tripping the light 
fantastic with the old grads at 
Gaebler's was shattered-and so 
was a plate-glass window! 

The police couldn't even arrest 
the alums who raced two cruise 
cars. They were grads with a pull. 
They were the state's Drive Safely 
Committee. The present gals are 
just small-time haymakers! Our col
lege crowd even got sleepy about 2 
a. m.-but not the alums! 

No, there were so many cars 
along Lovers' Leap and the Hink
son that thousands were turned 
away. I could have made a million 
charging for parking space ! 

We young bloods came in at dawn 
to get the put-em-to-bed brigade 
organized. Weren't locked out be
cause some of the alums had taken 
the front door with them in case 
they lost their keys and couldn't 
get in. 

We stacked them six and seven 
in a bed, as soon as they fell across 
the threshold. Filed all the surplus 
in rows in the parlor. 

I was even crowded out of the 
linen closet. But I couldn't tell the 
president of our chapter to get off 
my shelf! The actives copped all 
the best places-bath-tubs and 
phone booths. So I slept in the liv
ing room under the grand piano. 

(Next Page, please) 
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MORE HELL 

(From Page 25) 

The floor was literally covered 
with pledges and I broke four noses 
just walking across them. The place 
was so crowded that every time the 
girl across the room turned over we 
all had to shift to keep from getting 
pushed out the front door. I slept 
next to the contortionist who be
came so wrapped up in the piano 
bench during the night that we 
couldn't untangle her next day, and 
finally had to send it home with 
her. 

The snores were deafing. In fact, 
three of the piano legs were sawed 
in two next morning and the book
case was planed down. 

For breakfast we gave them cof
fee, tomato juice, and bromo-selt
zer. A little later they left-maybe 
days later-maybe weeks-I don't 
remember. Tomorrow the interior 
decorators and carpenters will come. 
But just let me lie here beside the 
cuckoo clock with this lovely old 
chandelier in my hands. Maybe I'll 
live without an oxygen tent. 

TO CELEBRATE 
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4157 or 4158 

. -. 
You get the best Chin, 
Soup and Sa'ndwic:hes 
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fountain 

missouri Drug (0. 
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Society Desk Football 
(The characters herein are purely 

fictitiotts and are not intended to 
arouse any undue alarm. This piece 
is purely the product of fancy 
fanciful fiction.) 

A story comes from our neighbor
ing campus of Iowa University this 
fall of trouble between the football 
squad and the student newspaper. 
In the course of events and history, 
two editors were evicted, to put it 

by 

PAUL CHARLES LAW 

mildly, from the playing arena of 
the football huskies. After this rash 
action, a feminine society reporter 
was immed iately assigned to report 
the practice session. 

Now, while this set-up isn't ad
vised for general adoption in all the 
country's universities, it does con
t ain many possibilities. Suppose, 
for example, other student news
papermen become resentful of foot
ball players and football players 
become resentful of other student 
newspapermen. Then there may be 
hasty calls issued for other society 
reporters-based on the assumption 
that football men, though poten
tial killers on the gridiron, would 
not raise their hands against their 
campus sisters. 

Let us imagine, for the sake of 
fancy, that a society reporter cov
ers one of the Tigers' games. Here, 
perhaps, is the account we should 
read the next day: 

"Eleven stalwart youths of the 
Tigers' football team set down in 
defeat yesterday eleven equally 
stalwart members of the Bears: 
Chaperons for the day included 
"Cholly" Duggings from the Uni
versity of Bouque and Jim J onesy 
from the College of Prospective 
Dentists. The field was set off with 
white lines every ten yards and the 
goal posts were outlined in white 
colors. 

"The Tigers took the field first, 
beginning at 2: 30 o'clock, attired 

in white jerseys with black letters 
standing out in bold relief. Pants 
were of a heavy broadcloth mate
rial in traditional gold hue. Hel
mets were dark brown. When the 
home team took the fi eld, the crowd, 
wearing for the most part autumnal 
clothes in bright colors, let out tre
mendous yells. Several hats in 
staid browns and greens were 
thrown into the air as the Tigers 
took the field. 

"Officials, dressed in traditional 
white and black, tossed the coin 
and the two captains, clad in thick 
warm-up jackets, took the center 
of the field to choose goals. 

"Between intermIssIon periods 
the teams played fine football. Very 
few injuries were reported from 
either side and only twice was the 
doctor, wearing a black, double
breasted suit, called onto the play
ing arena. Frequently the Tigers' 
coach, in herring-bone tweeds and 
wearing a Lord Douglas leather 
jacket, jumped to his feet to pro
test, but outside of that nothing 
unusual occurred. 

"The score was 21 for the guest 
team and 12 for the host. Coach 
Pibblin for the Tigers and Coach 
Furqson of the Bears reported sev
era l substitutions. Refreshments 
were provided by the Tigers and 
consisted of cool water served in 
slllall bottles. It was carried out 
onto the fi eld by "water boys." 
Only one football was used throllgh
out the afternoon-a light tan mod
el. 

"After the game the players re
tired to their respective dressing 
rooms. The game lasted frol11 2: 45 
until 5. All spectators departed for 
their homes at the conclusion of the 
game . 

"The Tigers will play host to the 
MelbyviIIe State Tornados next 
week at the Memorial Stadium. 
Guest officials will probable include 
Moe Verginess from Pembville Col
lege and Petrie M urgs from the 
College of Corrective Exercises. As~ 
sisting will be Jake Billingstone 
from the Black and Purple Re
serves." 



"If you kids pinch me once again, 
out in the rain you go!" 

HOW TO THROW A SUCCESSFUL 

PARTY 

Invite about twenty people who 
don't like each other. In this way, they 
will keep their respective distances 
and never get to that too familiar 
stacre which invariably ends in a fight. 

Have plenty of food and drinks. As 
long as they are busy eating and 
drinking, they can't possibly talk to,o 
much and more important, they won t 
speak out of turn. All attention will 
be focused on the food. 

As soon as everyone has finished 
eating, suggest playing games. It's the 
latest thinf!:! If you care to, you can 
use the old Monopoly game, but the 
host (ess) who can originate the 
games for his party is the host (ess) 
who will long be remembered. 

Guessincr crames are always such 
'" to 

good fun. Have someone stand up and 
ask your guests to guess what he has 
in his pockets. After they've all 
guessed, until they are blue in the 
face have the fellow who asked the 
que~tion put his hands in his pockets 
and say, "My hands." Then the idea 
is to see who can hit him first. From 
this point on, the game takes on new 
complications as the sound of the 
body hitting the floor will wake up 
the neicrhbors who usually do one of 

to 'f two things; call the police, or, 1 

they're big enough, they come over 
and do a little banging around them
selves. The only bad feature is that 
this invariably breaks up the party. 

However, in the event that this 

doesn't break up the party, the host 
(ess) then has to begin to figure out 
how he's going to get rid of his 
guests tactfully, so that he can finish 
whatever work he has and go to sleep. 
Every host (ess) knows that guests 
never leave. 

If the host (ess) is clever, he will 
introduce, as another game, G-Man 
and Robbers. The Host will act as the 
Copper while everyone else hides. 
,rhen the G-Man spots a robber, he 
has to race him back to the base. 
(Any piece of furniture makes a good 
base.) As soon as all the Robbers 
(guests) have hidden themselves, the 
Host (ess.) can settle down and finish 
his readings or whatever else he might 
have to do, and go to sleep. 

In the morning, the maid might be 
slightly shocked out of her wits when 
she finds the guests all tucked away in 
closets, behind curtains, flower pots, 

and in the laundry hamper, but the 
Host (ess) should ignore this. 

In the weeks to come the ex-Host 
(ess) will notice that his (her) late 
guests ignore him. He (she) shouldn't 
let that bother him (her). It signifies 
that his (her) party was a great suc
cess. 

• 
"Not 'San Josey.' It is 'San Hosay.' 

In California you should pronounce 
all 'J's' as 'H's'. How long do you in
tend to stay?" 

"Hune and Huly!" 

• 
"Here comes them city people .. . 

Hurry up and warm the milk up. You 
know they want it fresh from the 
cow." 

"Hello, Matron of the Pauncefott Orphanage! I won, an' I'll be right home!" 



-.. . .. . ~. 

M AN IS CLOSER to heaven than he 

has ever been before. 

And despite all his pretensions of 

advanced civilization and increased 

intelligence, the best use he cun put 

his new kingdom to is to use it as a 

vantage point for quicker, more com

plete, and more inhuman destruction 

of his fellow men! 

It's a bitter commentary on the 

world we live in. But it's also a fright

ening Olle. For today's bombings give 

clear evidence that there are no more 

barriers, no more refugees, no more 

isolated areas. Evidence, too, that we 

no longer can sit smugly and serenely 

enveloped In a mythical cloak of 
isolation. 

If general war comes, we have a 

slim chance of staying out of it-and 

just as slim a chance of avoiding 

slaughter from the heavens. 

The one hope is to work for peace 

now. There is no time to lose, no 

effort to be spared, no decent human 

to be excuseu from the job. 

Naturally, we neeu all the help we 

CUll get. So if you agree with us that 

alloLher war will bunkrupt America 

-physically, morally und economi· 

cally- we illvite you and urge you to 

write to us. 

Senu your letter to WORLD PEACE' 

WAYS, 103 PARK AVENUE, NEW YORK 

CITY. 



paYING THE GaME 
by 

JAMES Rft.GLAND 

I t happened this way: 
Last · month, 'You remember, 

Jakie Fleer, tr1lck driver, became 
Jakie Fleer, football player, chiefly 
because Doc Jackson, coach at 
State, made him a good offer. But 
things aren't going so well, Jakie 
tells his friend Barney, who's re
lating the story. 

"As soon's Doc loses three 
straight, he's out," Jakie says. 
"T he alumni's after him. A nd then 
I'~ out maybe too." 

Now do you want to read on? 
I 

Anyhow when the season start
ed, Jakie's chances was pretty 
sick, I can tell you. None of the 
big boys in the papers hald' any
thing to sa'y about a winner at 
State, and Doc Jackson was in a 
spot. 

The first team they play is the 
freshmen, and the varsity knocks 
'em over 18 to 2. That's okay, but 
when you look at it, it don't mean 
much. 

Alfter that State's got two con~ 
ference games, and two Saturdays 
running they get dumped on their 
tails, 40 to 6, and 28 to, 6. Doc 
Jackson is left hanging by his 
shirt tails, and I can see Jackie 
packing up to come home. 

Only, it's two down and one to 
go, and the next team Sta:te meets 
is lousier than State. I don't see 
how that can happen, but the big 
boys say it's so. In fact, it looks 
like State might win the game, 
they say. 

Then Friday night-the night 
before the game I get a telegram 
f:om Jakie. It don't say much, 

. only to make a bet. I read tha"t 
telegram a 'dozen times and I 
think Jakie is crazy, and I keep 
telling myself I need the cash 
more than somebody else, and I 
wouldn't bet on State even if they 
was playing the local high school 
and my own grandmothtr was the 

ref. That's where I'm a little 
dumb maybe. 

Well, Saturday State takes the 
field, and nobody'd have known 
the team-least 01£ all, the big boys 
who figure their predictions with 
a' lot of screwball figures. The 
whole lineup's changed. Every
body's playing a 'd'ifferent posi
tion. And my pal Jakie's a full
back by now. 

They get out there and gallop 
around like a bunch orr dames with 
the busted ends of a daisy chain, 
and they're bad all right, but not 
quite as bad a's the other team. 
The other guys look like a bunch 
of Civil War vets doing the Big 
Apple. They scramble their plays, 
they fumble the ball, and they get 
run over by their own interfer
ence. But the game . ends with 
Jakie falling flat on his face with 
the ball behind his {)\wn goal line. 
So the Civil War vets win, 2 to 
nothing. 

J ikie gets home a week later, 
having gone out of town a,long 
with Doc Jackson. 

I'm pretty sorry for him, until 
I hear all the facts, and then I 
coultdl kick myself out to KC and 
back with a hobnail boot. 

"I was in the locker room late 
one night before that game," Jakie 
tells me," and I kind of overheard 
Doc talking with Stubby. They 
figured they wasn't gonna last the 
season, and Doc says why not 
make something out of it." 

"So," Jakie say, "I went out and 
borrowed ·off every guy I knew 
and bet it against State, like I said 
for you to do last summer. Doc 
and Stubby didn't know I was in 
on things," he says, "but they 
must have made a couple grand 
at least, when I fell on my face." 

You see what I mean, pal? 
Jakie had to get the breaks to 
get where he's at now. 

Maybe I was kintdl of dumb not 

to figure that telegram though. I 

ain't sure. What do you think? 

THE END 

----- -- ---
GOTHAM 
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THOSE MEN 
FROM MARS 

(Continued from Page 2) 

from out of space where John 
Taylor left off just before he was 
overcome. Since then the bottle
men have taken over Columbia, 
sparing nothing. The strange odor, 
like that of whiskey, has grown 
so strong you can smell it for miles. 
The creatures marched from the 
Wabash Station, where the meteor 
struck, to the center of town and 
started a series of antics, stagger
ing up and down the street and 
making strange noises. Columbia 
citizens have fled the city or barred 
themselves in their homes. 

The bottle-men are slashing 
about so recklessly that no one 
knows what will happen. Colum
bia is in an uproar. I'm afraid 
that the M . U; Homecoming to
morrow will be postponed on ac
count of the invasion of the · bot
tle-men. And now, back to Harry 
Nelson; who has been · trying to 
find out who the bottle-me'n are 
and where they come from .. 

'*' '*' '*' '*' 
Thanks, Tom. Well, friends, we 

finally found out the truth about 
the queer bottle-men who are in
vading Columbia tonight, on the 
eve of the M. U. Homecoming 
game. Some of the older faculty 
men straightened us out. The 
bottle-men are just Missouri 
Alumni, coming home for the game 
against Kansas U. tomorrow after
noon! It's been so long since any 
number of alumns came back th~t 
we had forgotten what they look
ed like! They've quieted down 
now, and are looking for beds. 
Students and fraternity brothers 
are guiding them home. And now, 
just a word, before we leave the 
air . . . The new Speed master has 
everything. . . . 

LULLABY 

Papa Moses shot a skunk, 
Mama Moses fried a hunk, 

Baby Moses ate a chunk, 
Holy Moses how it stunk! 

-Texas Ranger 

"Waiter, there 's a fly in my SOUp.ll 
"Indeed? I guess we just forgot 

to put in on the menu." 

PRIMITIVE MAN 

Harold: Oh, my darling, I crave 
to hold you close, I crave to hug 
you, I crave to kiss YOll! 

Joyce: Ah, a crave man! 
-Rcserve R ed Cat 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"Okay! Here's a fly swatter." 

DO NOTE 

A nice girl shouldn ' t hold a young 
man's hand. 

A nice girl has to. 
-Reserve Red Cat 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"That'll be ten cents extra, 

please." 

REDUCTION 

John: My favorite film actress is 
in Europe. 

Jean : I hear she went over big. 
John: Well, she's coming back 

slim. 
-Reserve Red Cat 

Spouse: John, what time is it? 
Souse: I can't tell. There's two 

han's on this darn watch an' I don't 
know whish one to believe. 

-Ohio State Sun Dial 

WOMAN HIDES $75,000 IN 

BUSTLE 
-Headline 

That's a lot of money to leave 
behind. 

- Yellow Jacket 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"I won't tell anybody if you 

won't." 

LOYAL? 
"Listen to the bugle 111 the bar

racks down the road." 
"Yea, it's playing lights out." 
"0. K., cutie, I'm a good soldier." 

-Reserve Red Cat 

Country Lass: Does the train ' 
stop at Grand Central Station? 

City Lad: If it doesn't there will 
, be .a hell of a wreck. 

-Widow 



TURKEY DAY 

(From Page 19) 

its toll in '98, with Ad Hill of Mis
souri missed most. In '99 the Mis
souri alumni were old enough to 
gripe-and did, charging "internal 
dissension and lack of training." 
After the 6-6 tie in 1900, the Tigers 
in 1901, with no wins, beat a Jay
hawk team with no losses-until 
Missouri. Score, 18-12. 

The next year, Hicks and Pooler 
came to Kansas, and it was Pooler 
who kicke~l a long placement in the 
last minute of the 1903 game to reg
ister for posterity that Kansas was 
the better team. These two cyclones 
didn't know it at the time, but they 
caused more alumni howling, cul
minating in a series of articles in 
the Kansas City Star headed, "Why 
Can't Missouri Win?". The corning 
of Head Coach Monilaw was the 
result, and his team held Kansas 
to a scoreless tie his first year, 1906. 

The forward pass, new to foot
ball, was his forte, but mud was 
against him. Mud or no mud, Mis
souri got a new coach in 1909. Bill 
Roper, who brought the "Tiger" 
from Princeton, produced an un
beaten team that broke a ditto Kan
sas record with a score of 12-6 in the 
fightin'est game of the series. This 
was the first Missouri WJJ1 III seven 
years. 

The next year, another coach, 
Hollenbeck, came to Missouri, stag
ed a 5-5 tie, and went. 

1911, and the old order changeth 
agalll. Mizzou played at home for 

the first time, C. L. Brewer coach
ed the Tigers for the first time, and 
both teams kicked field goals for 
the fourth tie, 3-3. Two years later 
Kansas didn't kick the field goal 
and M izzou won, 3-0. The next year 
the Tiger came back with "Indian" 
Schulte as mentor to prove its su
periority by 10-7 for Mizzou's sec
ond conseclltive victory in the his
tory of the series. Kansas beat 
Missouri with a safety and two 
placement kicks in · 1915, while 
Speelman recovered a Kansas fum
ble for Missouri's only touchdown. 
The final tally read 8-6. 

Anton]' Stankowski was on that 
1915 team. Not many knew it then, 
but in 1916 they did. Kansas out
weighed Mizzou, 18 pounds a man. 
Stankowski's 138 pounds carried 
the ball 45 yards from a received 
punt for the longest run of the 
game. The 13-0 shutollt was the 
worst defeat the Tiger ever gave 
the J ayhawk up until that time. 

Missouri came back in 1919 after 
the second war to cripple football, 
and with the sparkplugs Lewis and 
Travis hitting perfectly, pushed 
back Kansas and their stars, Pringle 
and M and eville, by 13 to 6. Lewis 
and Mandeville fought it out the 
next year and again the Tiger came 
out with a Jayhawk feather in its 
fur. 

Gwinn Henry took the Tigers in 
tow in 1923 and opened a success
ful cycle for Mizzou with a goal
kicking tie, 3-3. The Tiger ran 
rampant in the next two years. Don
ald Faurot, weight 148, played 
then. The Tigers took Kansas in 
1924 by the largest margin to clate 
]4-0. That was the year 35,000 
fans tried to crowd into Rollins 
Field's 18,000 positions-including 
much standing room. That year, 
too, Missouri spent a couple of 
hours of Christmas day playing the 
University of Southern California 
there. In 1925, Missouri, who with 

(One More Page, please) 
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"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"Yeah, we ran outa turtles." 

DOUGH HOSE 

Moe: Why don't you keep your 
money in your stocking any more? 

Fritz: I'm afraid of a run on the 
bank. 

-Reserve Red Cat 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"All right! I'll bring you a fork." 

The thought-s of a rabbit on sex 
Are practically never complex. 

A rabbit in need 
Is a rabbit indeed; 

And his actions are what one ex
pects. 

-Lampoon 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"Sh-h! He may be a reporter 

from the Student." 

"Are you a man or a mouse?" 
"Keep your trap shut." 

-Punch Bowl 

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup." 
"That's strange. What kind of 
soup is it?" 

TURKEY DAY 

(From Page 31) 

Dartmouth, Tulane, and the Uni
versity of Washington, had an un
defeated season, proved that "dope" 
means nothing and lost to Kansas, 
10-7. The dope in this case was all 
in the toe of "Stoney" Wall, Kan
sas sub, who kicked the winning 
goal in time with the gun ending 
the game. Missouri built a stadium 
and used it for the first time in 
1926, while her star still shone 
strong. Then in 1929, like the stock 
market, oblivion. 

From 1930 until 1936 the Tiger 
had naught but naughts to point 
to in K. U. games. Then came the 
Faurot rejuvenation, still in proc
ess. 

And so it is with a good deal of 
tradition that the Tiger and the 
J ayhawk will assail one another ' 
Thursday, each trying to achieve 
the delicious pleasure of kicking the 
other into the bottom of the Big 
Six football well. 
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MIZZOU SMOOTHIES 

(From Page 21) 

seen only one. The guy with the 
eyes that seemed to have a mag
netic language all their own. 

Gosh, who doesn't believe in 
mental telepathy? For the smooth
ie cut just then! He just smiled, 
which was unusual in itself. U£u
ally the fellows start right off with 
the chances of the team next Sa t
urday or a beer party they had 
last week. 

Decided frankness was the right 
technique, so submitted, "You're 
different from the rest of these 
boys." 

"Really? " 

That wasn't such a help. Maybe 
he wasn't very much different 
after all. Stumbled around, "Yes, 
I don't know how, but-well, 
you're just different." 

"I try to be." 

Was he conceited too? My hopes 
were beginning to look like Pa's 
red flannels after a steam bath. I 
was so crushed I couldn't say a 
word. 

"Nice crowd," he contributed. 

"Do you mean size--or what?" 

"Either will do." 

"Are you in law school?" He 
looked the lawyerish type. 

"No." 

"Engineering school?" 
"No." 
"J ournalism?" 
"No." 
"Well, you go to Missouri, don't 

you?" 
He grinned. "As a matter of 

fact, I don't. I'm a senior at Hick
man High." 

So I still have thumbs down on 
Missouri men. First, because they 
are conceited-everyone of 'em is 
a self-styled Apollo; second, they
're so young; third, some of the 
most important "social graces" 
seem to be lacking in their make~ 
up (for instance, comments and 
acts on Saturday nights, and tele
phone calls; assuming an amuse
me attitude); and fourth and last, 
I have yet to find a smooth Miz
zou Male! 



IT'S 

The Jacqueline Shop 
910 Broadway 

for the 

Smartest in Ladies Shoes 

$4.95 . 
Slip on - Lastex Black Suede 
Seen in Madamoiselle. 

Platforms tie - open toe of al
ligator - Black - Brown or 
Wine. 

$4.95 

$4.95 
dull kid with las
tex top. 
Smart new Black 

Hit of season - hee1ess or toe
less pumps and straps - in Suede 
or patent - with or with0ut 
platform soles 
and heels. 

$4.95 
Pay 115 a visit soon. 

Always Fir.r t w·itA the N ewe.ft. 

Burrall Symphony 
Orchestra 

James Adair, Conductor 

PH.ESENTS 
TNT'ERNATIONALLY FAMOUS 

SOLOISTS 

PERCY GRAINGER - Apr. 3 
--0--

SAMUEL THA VIU .- Mar 6 
--0--

BASIL GAUNTLETT - - Dec. 5 

Stephens Coll~~ 
Auditorium 

Phone 5963 

• YOU'RE DAMM RIGHT I'M LOOKING 

@ 11_11_11 FO~ ,MY SH~~ME;r=ffi 



tired nerves need frequent relief 
C TIlE Kno\\n variou'ily in carlv his

wry a Sk\"<' . ~h(hland. Cairn. 
and Scot [~rntr. :'\Icknamed 
the '\iI,' hard" for wut hean 
:Inti unqut·nl"hahle love for 
Sport E,rr"ml"i\' indql~nd .. nt. 

He's giving his 
nerves 

'KE humans, do~s have a complicated, 
hi~hly developed set of nerve. But do~s 

r'<'[ when they need rest ... while we ~m~e 
.. hc;lll With our hurry and worry-strainin~ 
our nerves to keep up the pace. \\'e can't turn 
bad. to th . natur"llife of an animal, but we (all 

soothe ;lOd r 'st our nerves. .Imd ("i~arettes can 
b' your ple.ls.lnt reminder to take a helpful 
br 'athin~ spell. Smokt:rs find alllel' costlier 
tobaccos are mild - f oothillg to the nerves. 

ucce rul people advi e 

, L t up ... Ught up a Camel' 

R LPH G LD HL (ahon?), 
l·. S. Open ~olf champion, re
veals: ""ve learned to ease lip 
now and a~;lin-to let lip ... 
and li~ht lip a Camel. Little 
hreaks in dailv nerve tension 
help to keep ~ fellow on top. 
Smoking a Camel gives me a 
grand feeling of well-heing. 
Ilcre is a cig.Hette that is ac
tualk fnn /hill/!, to my ner\"(~s'" 

PIP yOU KNOW: 
- that tohacco 
plants are "[01'
ped" \\ hen they 

• putOut theirseetl
,.. ~ , head? That this 

P.""I~SJl· •• improves the 
quality of leaf? 

.-' . . That most ciga-
rerre tohacco is 

harvested by "primin/!" - removin/! 
each leaf hy hand ? The Camel huy
ers know \\ here t he choice /!rades of 
leaf tobacco are the mild tobaccos 
that are finer and. of course. morc 
c'pensivc. Camds arc a matchless 
hlend of finer, ;\IORE EXPE:\,:I\,~ 
TOBACCOS ... Turkish and Domestic. 

CoP)'rhrhl.lllt~. R . J , R .. ,.nohb T~).f .r("o t ·o .• 'Wln"h>fl . :-;" ' .. m . N . lO. 

a rest. .. 

and so 
is he 

LET UP_LIGHT UP A CAMEL! 
Smokers find Camel's Costlier Tobaccos are Soothing to the Nerves 
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