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In aerial . 
andin$~_ 
~~lVIVngtoo,11 

aerial !Jen-cGpuLD 
the -e;-r':,; of ' 

\I. ,,_ " 
,our .-ZONE 

will rell you ... 
,. FOR. TASTE ••• 
T FOR. THROAT •• • 

That!> ypur proving qround 
tor any ciqarette. See 

jF camels donr-
suit YQl1r-T-zONE" 

fDaar 

is the Best Teael,er! 
Rose GOULD HI'.NG-S 8Y HER HEELS - WITH NO 

OTHER SUPPORT AND NO NET- IN A 
STUNT THAT MAKES EVEN VETEAAN 

CIRCUS HANDS BLlNK.! 

THE WARTIME CIGARETTE 

SHORTAGE_ CAMELS 
SUIT ME BEST! 



Look 

FalDiliar~ 
"~ou Bet It Does-

T HERE WAS A HOT TIME IN 

THE OLD TOWN THAT NIGHT 

.... On Jan. 9, 1892 the Athenaean 

Society was holding a meeting in Academic 

Hall (there was no Shack in those days). 

Right in the middle of it the chandelier 

fell to the floor and then the fun started. 

The single fire hose was faulty, but it 

made little difference for the water tank . 
was frozen. Fortunately there were no 

casualties .•• only one crushed thumb 

suffered when a stuffed elephant fell over 

in the museum. Next morning there were 

the columns and some smoldering ruins, 

of course. 

. ©/k 
1948 YEARBOOK - :-

The old state 'U, now over a century 
old, is loaded with traditions .... YOUR 
1948 YEARBOOK, the Tradition SAVITAR, 
is going into the files and attempting to 
give you stories of the school's rich 
history. The SA VIT AR is to be bigger 
and better than ever before ... with 128 

more pages than last year .•. 432 picture 

pages in all and at NO I NCR EASE IN 

PRICE. It's still $4.90 plus 2% tax. 

Pictures. and more pictures of ' YOUR 

friends .•. YOUR activities .•. YOUR 

class ... YOUR social life. The perfect 

record of your coming year at Missouri. 

Subscribe now at Savitar office 303 Read 

Hall (3-5 afternoons) or Savitar Salesmen 

on the campus • 

UNIVERSITY OF MISSOURI 
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KNOX \,HATS 
Exclusive With Us 

PRACTICAL 
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Mr. Editor: 

Being a very frank individual, 
and also short of cash, I wish to 
register a complaint: why the h~1I 
does the SHOWME cost 25c now? 

Irately yours, 

Bill Faust. 

Dear Bill: 

Why does milk cost 17c a guart 
instead of 12c? 

Incidentally, none of the staff 
members make a cent. All work 
is gratis on the SHOWME and 
any profits realized go into mak
ing the magazine bigger and better. 

Mr. EditOr. 

Dear Editor: 

I wish to protest against the 

quantity of references 'to "beer" 
found in the SHOWME. They 
bother me! 

A Solid Citizen, 

Herb Nebel. 



Dear Mr. Nebel: 

The SHOWMEattempts to mir
ror life at Mizzou, not to reform 
or influence. True, we distort 
and exaggerate as .-he laws of 
human demand, but we are sure 
you will agree that beer is not 
over emphasized in view of the 

advanced 3.2 habits of Missouri 
students. 

Soberly yours, 

The Ed. 

Dear Editor: 

Have you ever been to the Hink
son? I doubt it. You are al
ways promoting the Hinkson as 
the Mizzou man's Garden of 
Eden. Don't you know that plase 
has mosquitoes? Every time I 
take a girl out there, she gets all 
bit up and won't go back. Isn't 
there some other place me and 
my girl could go? 

A Frustrated Student. 

Dear Frus': 

We're sorry, but God made the 
country_ He also made mosqui
toes and gave us impulses. To 
enjoy the one, you have to en-

Are 'Y 0 U' in the 
"LUCKY CIRCLE?" 

WATCH 
For YOUR Picture 

In the CIRCLE 

NOTICE-Bulletin Board Posted Bi-:Weekly in 

Central Dairy-Watch for Your Picture 

WIN 
A "Carry-Out Snack" 

For a Party of 4 or 5 

ICE CREAM 
• Choice of Cake or 

• Cookies 

• Chccolate 
Syrup 

CENTRAL DAIRY 
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LOCATED IN 

CAMPUS TOWN 

skilled watch repair 
large gift selection 

CAMPUS JEWELRY 
• Across from Jesse HaJJ • 

"Okay, I'll bet you all of Argentina and half of Australia and 
J'II raise you my last pack of Dentyne Chewing Gum." 

"It's no bet, Pal-you gotta have a lure thing 
to risk your last pack of swell-tasting Dentyne 
Chewing.Gum! For my money, Dentyne wins on 
flavpr and on the way it helps keep teeth white." 

Dentyne Gum-Made Only By A~am. 

dure the others. The whole staff 
has had training on the Hink
they're all scratching. 

The Editor_ 

Dear Mr. Editor: 

How about letting your read
ers know the method by which 
the "Boy and Girl of the Month" 
are chosen? 

Just Curious. 
Dear Curious: 

The "Boy and Girl of the 
Month" are chosen from sugges
tions made by you, the readers, 

and by members of the staff. They 
are selected on the basis of popu
larity, personality, and campus 
activity. 

The Editor. 

Missourian. 

He'lping Htlnd Subdues 
The Savage Breast 

Copenhagen, Sept. 23, (\JP) .... 
A "dog" arrived recentlyai: . th& 
custom office in a crate without 
an address. Customs officials 
fed and watered him, tied a 
string · around his neck, and 
walked him in the hall. 

It was a tine friendly animal, 
and they would have .)iked to 
keep him. But yesterday two 
men from the Copenhagen zoo 
arrived, and said they would 
like to have the wolf tl:i(!y were 
expecting. 

You golfa 1l'alr/, those hdlJing 
hands, girls, tbey're Im'lI y sly somc
tillle's_ 
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Overheard 

"There's nothing wrong with 
this university that an Atom bomb 
wouldn 't cure." 

Edllcational Klondike 

The gold rush is on. Wildcat 
buildings have sprung up all over 
town. More than fifty restaurants 
per square mile, saloons on every 
corner, banks doing a land-office 
business, wooden shacks appear
ing overnight, teeming masses of 
people, spenders and scalpers. 

This is the promised land, the 
merchant's mecca. This is Colum
bia, the Klondike of the Middle
west where 15,000 students spend 
over a million dollars a month. 

As You Were 

In 1920 the country was just 
two years out of the last war. The 
Showme cost 35c a copy, Harris' 
Cafe had a dance band on Satur- . 
day afternoons and a "booth of 
romance" where couples could sit 
III prIvacy. Nice women didn't 
show their knees or smoke in 
those days and fraternity men 
had moonshine stills because of 

prohibition laws. C..ommunism 
was the big boogey man of the 
day and Ted Lewis was the fav
orite music maker. Jive was looked 
down upon and it was considered 

Hope 

When "Hopeful Manor" was 
occupied last year the tde car
ried an entirely different meaning 
than it does this year for its fe-

improper to "shuffle" when you male occupants. 
danced. Theda Bara and Mack 
Sennet packed them in at the 
movie houses. 

Fatima and Spur were the 
cigaret favorites made by the same 
co:npanies that make the popular 
brands of today. Arrow shirts were 
advertised in the Showme pictur
ing the fashion of detachable col
lars. The University was still 
growing up and was packed with 
veterans as it is today. Plans were 
being made for the building of the 
Memorial Tower with a clock and 
"melodious chimes to count the 
jeweled hours." 

October 

The school year is really under 
way again and Columbia seems to 
have caught the spirit of mental 
fermentation, caught the exciting 
stir of Saturday afternoon foot
ball games, caught the romance 
of autumn, caught the musty 
fragrance of multi-colored ·leaves 

scattered by sweater-cool winds, 

caught the hell from professors 

for too much day dreaming. 

Wrong Pledge 

A news item in the Missourian 

last month stated that the Kappa 

Alpha fraternity pledged nineteen 

men. The fraternity. received a 

call the next day from a w::>inan 

who asked if she could bring her 

husb:md over. "He's been unnk-
7 



mg too much lately and I'd like 

for him to take the pledge," she 

said. 

Sacred Grass 

LaM year it was a sin for city 
folk to step on the grass of the 
Ag Campus. This ye;lr, however, 
with the lawn covered with so 

. many temporary classrooms, it is 
4 ';whlem ·to find any grass at 
all . . 

Love's Labor 

We . came across an interesting 
bit of local legislation the other 
day. . It seems that the Kappas 

8 

have a rule which forbids the girls' 
getting familiar with their dates 
be~ore six in the evening. After 
six they are left to their own de
vices and the world can con
tinue to go around. 

It's No Joke, Son 

Since this is supposed to be a 
humor magazine, we tried to think 
of something to write about the 
tardy GI subsistence checks. Fin
ally we concluded that there wa,s 
nothing funny about it. 

A fearful rumor is being circu
lated that the pay will not !lrrive 
until the last of November. In 
that case, Thanksgiving may be 
early or late depending on the 
receipt of the checks . 

£!riendly Rally 

The all-school pep raUy in Sep
tember was one of the best things 
this school has ever seen. Every
one was in a good ITood. Colum
bia's mayor smiled right back at 
the impish "Booos" and President 

Middlebush even ~njoyed the 
brazen catcalls of "Hi, Freddy." 

On the other hand, when Jesse 
Wrench vituperated fraternal or
ganizations for holding back 
school spirit, 4,000 Greeks who 
had sold the rally tickets, helped 
prepare the food, served the meal, 
and policed the area, cheered. 

It just goes to show you that 
mass hysteria can be magnanimous 
sometimes. 

Who's Coenisufoffgky? 

The Columbia Missourian raCi 
a United Press story tbe other day 

which read in part: .. ''To add to 

the ceonisufoHgkygnNNdao To 
add to the confusion .... " 



No DTs Thanks 

A young fellow who lives .in a 
trailer near the Fair Grounds hit 
the sack after a tough 'night with 
a combination of beer, rum, whis
key, and coke. In the morning 
he awoke with a big head and an 
elephant staring at him through 
the window. With trembling 
hands he searched the phone book 
for his doctor's number and the 
location of the local W .C.T.U. 
His wife interceded to tell him 
that the circus had moved in at 
night. He gave up drinking any
way. How ore you getting along on your G.I. Subsistence? 

Microbe Minded 

The sanitation drive sponsored 

by SGA is · something we've all 

Clipped f rom the Missouri Student. 

Owner loses $12; 

Waxes Sentimental 

Add to your list of most appealing 

been looking for. SGA advises bulletin board notices the one currently 

us not to eat 10 any place which 

has more than a 100 microbe 

appearing in Read Hall: " Lost, twelve 

dollars-one ten and two singles. 

Requested back for sentimental rea

. sons-such as eating the rest of the 

week." 

W e can't rdurn it for similarly 

scntimeJ1tal reasons. 

This happened after WorId War 
III when the atomic bombs had 
killed every last human being. 
After three or four days when the 
dust had settled, a couple of 

count. That will give us some- monkeys came out of their cave 

thing to do in the afternoons at 

the Shack. No more will people 

carve their initials . . . they will 

and solemnly surveyed the deso
late landscape. After several 
minutes the small monkey turned 
to her friend and said: "Well, 

spend their time counting bacteria honey, shall we start the whole 

on the glasses. damn thing over agai1i?" 

Two coeds were looking around 
the art department in Jesse Hall 
the other day. They came across 
a painting of a nude which one 
of the girls recognized as her 
compa01on. 

"Why, dear, 1 didn't know you 
ever posed in the nude," she reo 
marked in amazement. 

"I certainly d~ not," was the 
indignant reply. "He painted it 
from memory." 

Fad: Something that g,)es 10 

one era and out the other. 

'*' 
"1 think your husband dresses 

nattily." 

"Natalie who?" 
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8:1J.t really, Maxine, you know 
yourself she isn't his type! They'll 

"Oh, but you're so wrong, Toni! 
Bob is exactly what she needs. 
And, besides, you can't blame her : 
he has that charming place in 
Colorado . ... " 

"Arizona." 

"Well, wherever it is, he has 
it and everything else she could 
wish for. I'm sure .... " 

"And I'm just as su::e that they'll 
never make a go of it-ranch in 
Arizona or not. Bob Clayton may 
have money, but his family back
ground--oh, horror!" 



I sit very quietly and listen to 
the cats tear human flesh. One 
of them is my cat-Maxine. my 
wife-a feline bitch without dis
guise. I watch her, without car
ing to hear more of her words, and 
try to trace back over the five years 
of our marriage to a time when 
she did not appear to me as she 
does today. There was such a 
time--there must have been. This 
person is not the Maxine of then. 
How she's changed! How far she's 
corr.e from the little girl that I 
knew-the girl of twenty, with a 
ribbon in her hair. Now she sits 
with the air of a high priestess; 
her long, scar!et finger nails tap
ping an indolent rhythm on the 
edge of the cocktail glass;. her 
gown priceless and provocative; 
her mind a chessboard of intrigue; 
and her heart a thing of clay, 
clasped by a dollar sign. 

"Oh my dears, you simply must 
hear this! Clark Thorndyke
you know Clark-well, he's wear
ing a moustache now' Imagine!" 

"Gloria will love that!" 

"Oh, I don't know. It was prob-
ably her idea. She's such a 
stinker." 

" ... and what she sees in him, 
I'll never know!" 

"Oh, he's cute--but with a 
moustache, oh God!" 

I repeat a silent 'Oh God' my
self. What was that book called? 
One World? There's no such 
thing. There are two worlds: the 
one 1'm in and the one Maxine 
worships. One's hard and clean 
and good and honest and sincere. 
Her's is rotten. Rotten with hy
pocrisy: Hypocrisy: "Act or prac
tice of feigning to be what one 
is not . ... " That's how much the 
dictionary knows. There's more 

to it. There's the cruelty that 
goes with it. The hurting, pain
ful cruelty of words "po ken with
out a heart; of eyes that see nothing 
but sordid dullness in simple hu
man virtue. 

So, I've made up my mind to 
leave my wife. Oh, I know, I've 
said that before. It isn't anything 
I decided this afternoon. The det
ermination has been growing on 

. me for a long, long tilLe. What 
happened before? \Vhy haven't 
I done it, instead of just thinking 
about it? Maybe no guts. Maybe 
because she never gave me a good 
concrete excuse. But this time 
I'm going through with it. A 
lot of men leave their wives. Sure 
they do. They just get up some 
day and leave. Like I'm go!ng to 
do. Today. And if anyone asks 
me why I did it; I'll tell 'em I had 
damn good reasons of my own 
That's what I'll tell 'em. 

"My dear, have you seen her 
coat? It must have cost a for
tune!" 

"Oh what difference, Maxine? 
How can you talk about the cost? 

He can afford it, and after all, she 
sleeps with him, doesn't she?" 

"I know, darling, but such a 
fur! " 

"Well, he must have known it 
w~$O't free. She can' have any 
man she wants, and he knows it." 

The price tag. The ever-pres
ent, god-damned price tag. On 
everything. On fur coats, on 
yachts, on cm:tom built cars, on 
people. On the very act of life 
it~elf-a price tag. 'Marked down 
this season to $3.98 plus tax.' 
'While they last: Love Affairs at 
the special reduced rate of one 
Persian Lamb.' Don't worry. Dr. 
B. will take care of her. By ap
po;nt:nent. $1000. Svhil went to 

him last Fall. Remember? After 
the yacht races. 

But this time I'm going to be 
cute about it. I've never deceived 
her yet, so she won't expect it. 
Pretty soon this jam session will 
break up and she'll expect me to 

drive her ho:ne--or somewhere. 
If I wait 'til then, I'm stuck. I've 

(Continued on page23) 

I was in IO~'e with her dreadfully last year-I fOr!Iet what 
day. 
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Fun and Sptrlt were the Kevnotes of the parade 
which preceded the largest pep rally in the school's 
history. Here Pat Ragland, Marty Stevens, Cookie 

Freshman orientation was not all business as shown 
by this skit p"ut on by Hattie Littlefield, Mary Ann 
Boyce, Bob Pierce, Verlie Abrams, and Rollie Oaks. 

Ruester, Pat Watkins, Sally Clapp, and Shirley H~ 
add their charming enthusiasm to the fete. 

Playing Bridge to help pass the time are several 
50-yard line aspirants. After the stadium 'gleeS 
opened they continued the game for another [wo 
hours before the game started. 



Jesse Wrench at his traditional post d-oring registration, 
looks carefully before he admits two co-eds to the library 
inner-sanctum. 

A line of stephens bags at the Wabash station .for trans
port. Rather handsome looking luggage, if you ask us. 

Stephens Susies and Missouri students making with 
bread and butter in order to feed 4,000 students at 
pep rally. 

A rare photograph and a rare occasion. President Middl 
bush makes his first, and probably his last, public appearan( 

13 



Mizzou's reserve strength follows the game from 
the bench-for the momment . Tigers Bowen, Sav
age, Hulse, Watzig, Armstrong, Dusenbury, Cliffe, 
Trippe anticipating ... 

Six charming but, alas, unknown girls enjoy the 
picnic lunch. The girls were generous with their 
smiles, but shy whe~ it came to names and other 
particulars. 

It's the chow line for everyone the night of the 
pep rally. Warren Bunting, with coke, and a few 
other unidentified persons. 

Apparently this group had been in the ticket line 
since early morning. We wanted to join them for a 
bite, and examine the contents of the bag in the 
forground, but didnt have time. 



Sig Alph Rog Barnett is the chef par excellence 
and the ideal husband. His wife, Pat, was sec
retary of the Boone County 'Fair this summer, so 
while he worked at the fair grounds, he prepared 
the meals and brought them out to the fair. Man 
can that man make strawberry cream pie. 

Don Carr, Phi Psi, didn't enjoy the fair too much 
though; Those ferris wheels and octopi are rough 
on a churned up stomach. 

Kapp! Lolly Ronayne also worked for the 
Boone County Fair by being secretary of the 
Junior Chamber of Commerce. It was "yes sir" 
and "no sir" to J. c.'s and "yes mam" and "no 
mam" to their wives until she learned she was 

older than many of the wives and as old as some 
of the members. 

What a paper that must be in Roswell where 
Art McQuiddy, Johnny Kaler, and Piglet Stange
bye are all working. And some persons criticise 
the Denver Post. 

The Delta Gams chased their pkdges out of 
the house the other Sunday to have initiation. Five 
of them repaired to Gaebler's wher': they went 
to sleep in one of the large booths. You know 
how cattle sleep with their head~ all on top of 
each other. Can you moo too girls~ 

Biggest news of the month though was an
nounced when Frank Rice and Herb Nebel took 
the pledge. When approached by one of the 
W .c.T.u. members who started in :>0 the chant, 
.. Ah temperance,. how ' sweet is your name," they 
replied that it was nothing to get aIarrncd -::lDout, 

it was just so they'd have more time to devote 
to women. Don't get alarmed, eh? 

Claude Stephens is really trying for the title of 
the Biggest Wolf on Campus by trying to outdo 
everyone else in all these: girls, -Bohemianism, 
reckless driving, beer, and whatever else you might 
have-he's out for it. 

There's a long story about Gamma Phi Pat 
McKee's being a sculptress (l guess that's the 
way you spell it, I've never known many of them 
intimately), but it's too involved to give all here. 
Corner her or Ed Menges in the ShaCK some rainy 
afternoon for several hours of entertainment. 

Sig Alph Jack Sappington thought he'd be cute 
during rushingyo stepping up to a rushee he said 
something like, "Frankly I'm going Sigma Chi." 
The reply was, "Shake brother, so am 1." 

Sigma Nu Dave Gregg is trying this month 
for a new title, the Best UNDRESSED Man. 

Ro:emary Wi~erran, Alpha Phi, went to sleep 
on her arm the other night. As a result her arm 

aisti napped off. When she awoke, her arm of 
course had no feeling so when it suddenly ap
peared in front of her face without her kinaesthe
tically sensing it, she gave out with a blood-mrd
ler. Half the Alpha Phis came rushing in, but 
by that time she had discovered it was the five
fingered rr:onster and had nothing tt) say') the 
girls but that it was a nightmare . 

(Continued on page 25) 15 



know Jane 
"Do yOU 

)" 
away· has" 
"1'11 say she . 

"Dick didn't brow his brains 
out when you rejected him; he 
came ·.lround and proposed to 
me." 
"Well; he must have gotten 
rid of them in some other 
way, then." 

Bath-

Excerpts From Old Ads: 
From the Tavern Rilliud H~ll 

ads: "Nothing is so restful as a 
quiet game of billiards. Men of 
power play billiards for recrea
tion." 

The Memorial Tower, which 
was originally destined for a stu
dent union building, was adver
tising for subscribers. 

In the ad we found: "That tower 
will be as solid and enduring as 
the granite hills. From that tower 
melodious chimes will count the 
jewelled hours. And their mellow 
tones will ever sing in sweet har
many .... " 

From Harris' Cafe ad: "And if 
you do as do most Missouri men, 
it was a savory meal in the Booth 
of Romance at Harris'." 

A new Black Norwegian Calf 
Brogue Boot at $16.00 and other 
Brogues from $8.85 to $17.00 
(also wool hose) were sold at 
Miller's. 

Daily Brothers ad: "Whatever 
you expect in a suit-you'll find 
it here. Every suit that goes out 
of our store, contains the three 
main essentials of a suit .... " 

"ell PPED fROM 

Prohibition and Short SkirlJS 

What is this season's best 
humorous fiction? 
The Eighteenth Amendment 

Risque Cooed :-"To think 
we are to be prevented from fI 

ing our knees!" 

Conservative:-"But \ofe 

still rouge our faces." 

Risque Cooed :-"True, but! 
looks at our faces?" 

Sh! The undertakers are 
making bier! 

Fond' Mother: "What lI1I 

you think John is drinking ~ 
brew down at the University)' 

Wise Father : "What makes 
think? Woman, I know; I 
got his expense account and e 

his figures are staggering," 

Women are taking to knio 
backers for street .wear. Thea 
reformers are right-the g 
skirt is doomed. 



SCRAPBOOK 
iHOWMES 

II 

rhen As Now: 
W aiter: "Tea or coffee?" 
Waitee; "Don't tell me; let me 

~uess." 

)Vhen does the confidence return? 
I "On Friday." 
tVhen does the college spirit burt~? 

"On Friday." 
Vhen do the students gaily yell? 

iVhen do their youthfLil voices 
swell? 

' ntil they're heard in-Halifax? 
"On Friday." 

ur aim in life 1S to make you 
~ laugh, 
ours 'til we blow, 

The Show me Staff. 

lnd you kissed me, Celeste, in a 
t lonely, dark place, 
TIl own 'twas done expertly, too. 
Jl'hen I parted myself from that 
II prolonged embrace; 
~sentangled myself from your 

collar's frail lace, 
10 how could I know 
. 'That your lips ruby glow 
-ltd given said glow to my face. 
Yes, it 's true-
ruby red spot tinged my face. 

Jokes From The Twenties: 
"Maw says you can't kiss me 

anymore, Willie Jones, 'cause you 
might get microbes and I might 
get your crobes." 

Pest No. 4632: 
Another bird 
1'd like to croak-
Is Reginald Georgette. 
Who after 
You have rolled your own, 
Bays, 
"Have a cigarette." 

"Have you prepared for this 
class?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"What have you done for it?" 
"Brushed my hair and shaved." 

It is said that when a young lady 
of a certain village eloped, dis
guised in her father's clothes, the 
weekly paper came out with the 
following headline, "Flees 10 

Father's Pants." 

Hazel: I haven't slept for days. 
Eyes: 'Smatter? Sick? 
Hazel: No; I sleep nights. 

If education makes a person re
fined, ~hy is a college course? 

Hard Boiled I 
Seat f ?struction at the 

o LearnIng. 

. l'S a little 
d SUlt . ,'your ress 

damp." , much due on 
"Yes, there s so 

ie" 

The first cover of the first 
Showme. 



"Yes, I guess you're right. It 
was certainly my own fault. Uh 
huh, perhaps. Goodbye." 
CLICK! 

"Well, Bob, I talked to her. 
You probably heard. No, it didn't 
do any good. She won't change 
her mind, no matter what I do or 
say. It's a little late to start worry
ing about it now anyhow. I had 
all the chances in the world to 
straighten things out ... . 

"What'd you say? ... Yeah, 
I'll say I had her figuted wrong. 
It's funny though. I would have 
sworn that she'd do right by me. 
Don't get me wrong. I didn't think 
for a minute that I had swept her 
off her feet or anything. Still, 
I thought I was making a point 
now and then. I realize I'm no 
Casanova. I can think of a mil
lion guys with a lot more on the 
ball chan I, but still. ... 

"Yeah, that's right. For some 
reason she just made me think 
that I was important [0 her. I'd 
hate like hell to say chat she in
tentionally led me on. I honestly 
think she's too swdl a woman 
for that. I don't know what it 
was. It just seemed thac when 
I walked into the room she smiled 
at me in a different way than she 
did at anyone else. Maybe it was 
all just wishful thinking. I don't 
know. 

"Boy, she had me going though. 
You know how it was yourself, 
Bob. You've seen me talking to 

her many a time. She didn't act 

18 
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like she was bored, did she? What? 
. . . No, I'll grant you, she wasn't 
jumping up and down in ecstasy, 
but she certainly didn't brush me 
off. 

"Another thing, we really used 
[0 have some fine discussions. Take 
beaks, for instance. We w:ed to 
get together everyone in a while 
and she'd take the Shake:peare that 
I though was s.tiff and she'd break 
it down into child's play. I could 
have listened to her talk for hours, 
if she'd have spared the time. 
Those talks meant plenty to me. 

I had hoped she enjoyed them 
too. Evidently not though . 

"You remember, Bob, months 
ago, when I told you that I thought 
she and I would get along well? 
Did you think at the time that 1 
was just conceited? Tell me the 
truth ... . Boy, I don't know what 
got into me! I'm tempted to be
lieve that maybe all women are 
rather fickle. At least, from her 
actions I'd say so. 

"And something else. I'll bet 
she told me a dozen times that 

That's the Illst pop-quiz he'll el-'er yive! 



she wanted me to do better in my 
work. She encouraged me so 
much, and I took it all in and 
tried so hard. Well, pretty hard 
anyway .... 

"Yes, I suppose she tells that 
to all the boys. At the time 
though I was snowed. I thought 
she was encouraging me because 
she-was really interested. Oh, 
what a damned fool I was. After 
all the things I told people about 
how nicely we were getting along. 
Man, will I get the horse-laughs! 

"Sure, I even wrote the folks 
about how much I thought of her 
and how well we were getting 
along. I was certain T could count 
on her. Then this. I mean I've 
had it . . .. 

"Did I think she was attractive? 
No, not like some woman. Bu~ 

she had some things about her. 
Things you just couldn't overlook. 
Like I said, intelligence for one 
thing. She sure has got it. Gosh, 
I don't know. She was just so 
darned sweet and friendly. I took 
everything for granted. I guess 
I just don't know women. Who'd 
have ever thought that after our 
whole semester's work she'd flunk 
me in that Literature course?" 

* * 
Jinks: "How are you doing in 

your studies?" 

Binks: "Derriere." 

Jinks: "What do you mean?" 

Binks: "Behind in French:; 

Definition of a pink elephant: 
A beast of bourbon. 

And then there was the girl 
who was so dumb that she thought 
Vat 69 was the Pope's telephone 
number. 

DAVIS CLEANERS 
3 CONVENIENT LOCATIONS 

917 E. BROADWAY • 2(J1 S NINTH • 436 S. NINTH 

A Trial Is Our Recommendation 

3 Day Service Special Service By Request 

FALL FAVORITES 
dt 

~1':J S~i,.l Jacl" anJ 

(Woo! S~i,.1:i in . . 

./rom 

COLUMBIA'S 
908 S. B'way 

SHOP 
Phone 5273 
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RUSS BEEBE: Home in Columbia 
. . . junior in BPA . . . cheer
leader . . . Phi Delt fraternity 
... president of Tiger Claws. 



MARTY RUDDY: Home in Web
ster Gro~s . . . sophomore in 
Arts and Science . . . 18 years 
. . . cheerleader . . . Delta 
Gamma. 
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"Gee whiz, can't a housemother have any fun ,. to07" 
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.U 
"HOl/! long doC's this damn 'spiritual love' last, anyway?" 

PRINCETON "TlGER" 



TWO WORlDS ... 
(Continued from page 11.) 

got to have an excuse to get out 
now. A phone call maybe? No, 
there's a phone here. Asperin 
from the drug store? Better not 
that. They've probably got asperin 
in the house. I've got to think 
of something soon. 

"I hear that Dennis Marshall 
is going to Rio for the Winter." 

"Who?:' 
"Dennis Marshall-you know 

him-the b ig one that ]0 An 
jilted." 

"Oh yes; who is he taking this 
year?" 

"] A " o n. 
"Not really?" 
"Well, young Van Horn didn't 

tumble. The girl had to do some
thing." 

"I suppose she did-but with 
Dennis Marshall-ugh." 

What the hell am I waiting 
for? Why sit here and stare at this 
curl of lemon peel wrapped around 
a cube of ice and hate myself for 
not throwing the drink right in 
her face. Her pancake makeup 
would run and smear. She 
wouldn't like that. The. stained 
dress wouldn't matter-.I could 
buy another; but the face must 
be sa~ed: that's the front-that's 
the part that others see. She knows 
if it isn't perfect that they'll talk 
about her when she leaves. So 
it's perfect: a tragi-mmic mask, 
like the white perfection of · a 
bandage that hides a sore. 

Did I say, 'when she leaves?' 
She's going to leave alone, you 
know. I won't be with her this 
time. I won't be here, Maxine. 
You'll have to call a cab and then 
make silly excuses forme. You'll 

HAY'S HARDWARE CO. 
Paint Tools Cutlery Builders Hardware 
Glass Fence Ranges Electrical Appliances 
Kitchen -Ware Sporting Goods Fuel Heaters Roofing Supplies 

808 
Broadway KEEN KUTTER Dial 

4710 

We Sell the Famous and Dependable Products 

Get Up A Party 
on.d 

Come On Out! 

• Ideal for Dates 
• Reasonable Rates 

• Loads of Fun 
• Open 'til One 

MINI-CHOOR GOLF 
w. Broadway Near 3rd St. 

have to invent some reason for L--,------------------------.... 



DON'T 
LET 

THIS 

YOUR WIFE! 
Buy her an apartment-size electr;c washer at 

ANDERSON'S HARDWARE 
Pots and Pans - Electric Hot Plates - Radios 

Electric Room Heaters - Pressure Cookers 

Coffee Makers 

9th and Walnut Phone 5120 
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my disappearance. You're good 
at that, though. Of course, they'H 
know you're lying, but social lies 
-you always told me-aren't the 
same thing. 

so all of us drove on out 
to the club, and who do you sup
pose we ran into? I was mortified! 
There was Jim with Francie! A~d 
I'd just told him I had a head
ache." 

"He was with Francie Powers?" 
"Well, you know why." 

I've got to escape now! Damn 
her and her money. Damn her 
to hell. I didn't marry her for 
that. Remember? Two worlds: 
one travelling at high speed with 
a liveried chauffer at the wheel, 
jumping the red lights; getting the 
ticket fixed; buying the right of 
way with a screaming Siren; feed
ing . on grouse and pastry; filling 
their rotten stomachs with com
pound interest; fingers probing 
chocolates to find the imported 
nuts; a dynasty of iacquered hair 
and plucked eyebrows: beauty by 
the gross, by the pound, by the 
dollar at Antoine's; toilet paper 
to match the tile, tile to match 
the income, income to match the 
neighbors'; contempt for honesty 
and humility; glory for the per
sonality of a nightclub M.e.; vic
tory of the genealogy, victory of 
the inbred, landloard stock, vic
tory of the social register. victory 
of waste and plenty. No! My 
world rebels : my world of simple 
people, simple goodness-yes, 
even simple minds. My world of 
clean, wholesome poverty; my 
world of love; my world of sun· 
rises that the other never sees un
less it is up late; my world of work 
and beauty: the beautiful parallel

'----------------::--------......:..------l- ism of fresh-plowed furrows; my 

What I wanna know is, can you support her in a manner 
she's NOT accustomed toP 

world that hit a beach in the 
Pacific with me; my world of soap 



and water, of good ripe tobacco, 
of savory smells of food. My 
world says, no! It declares war. 
Draws its guns and fires into the 
crystal chandeliers: rips, thudding 
into every symbol of privilege and 
pomp, hurls the caviar at their 
faces like a slapstick comedy. 

;-'George, Darling, what on 
earth are you doing? You've been 
staring at your drink for half the 
afternoon. " 

Silence. 

I'm George and I'm not going 
to answer you, Maxine. 

"George! We're driving the 
Masons over to the Canoe House. 
Come dear." 

Silence. 

My God! Has she caught me? 
\v/on't I escape? 

"George, for Christ's sake, dar
ling, don't take on one of your 
moods again. Get your coat." 

Silence. 

"George, say something!" 

"1m coming." 

* * 
Blessed are the pure, for they 

shall inhibit the earth. 

He: "Let's get married or some
thing."~ 

She: "Let's get married or noth
ing." 

The little boy looked at the girls 
in their midroff bathing suits and 
asked: "Papa, why do all the 
good-looking girls wear their 
water wings all the time?" 

"What's the idea of all the 
crowd at church?" 

"There's a travelling salesman 
down there confessing his sins," 

CRYSTAL BALL ... 
(Continued from page.! 5) 

Speaking of Alpha Phis, Iris Core can stand up 
with the best of them. She had a date with 
Kappa Sig Bill Mills this summer. Bill sug
gested they drink beer chintzes. "Isn't that aw
fully potent?" the innocent girl queried. Bill r~
plied something about its all being in the mind. 
Bill had to be carried upstairs, and frat brother 
Cliff Ward took the wide-eyed one home. ''I'm 
sorry I got that poor boy drunk she told Cliff. 

R.ockey Kerwin, ATO, says "This space tS reserved 

for my gal in her new Sttit from JULIE'S." 
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209 S. Ninth 

Hamburgers - Steaks - Chilli 

French Fries 

Open from 6:30 A.M. Itil 11 :30 P.M. 

SorDribj ShDes 

Handbags 
To Match 

DRAMATIZE 
SUEDE FOR FALL ... 

Suede .et. the fall scene witL a full 
repertoire of .tyles for all occasion. 
by :0 .. 

hearty" hail" to the 1lnsung lad 

Who totes the H;.!O. 

This lowly gridiron Gunga Din, 

This hero of T.O.':· 

(':' Time Out) 

Mother: "Didn't I tell you not 
to go Jut with perfect strangers?" 

Daughter: "But Mother; he isn't 
perfect." 

Some girls are easv to look at 
-others pull their shades. 

'*' 

Boy: "Do you believe in free 
love?" 

Girl: "Have I ever sent you a 
bill?" 

"What's this I hear about your 
dieting?" 

"Oh, it's just a means to an 
end." 

She: "And will you ever stop 
loving me?" 

He: "Well, I've got an eight 
o'clock class in the morning." 

A rhumba dancer starts m the 
bottom and works fast. 



BRIDGE 
BY SWAMI 

.KQJ95 

.KJ 

.843 
."KQI0 

.632 

.84 

.KQI075 
040A93 

NORTJl 

'! s 
SOUTH 

.Ao 

.AQ652 

.AJ2 

.,,8M 

THE BID: West bids one 
spade. North bids one no-trump, 
East bids twO no-trump, South bids 
three spades. West looks dumb
founded, bids three clubs. North 
winces, bids three hearts. East 
asks how many clubs she has to 

bid. West fingers the lobe of 
his ear nervously. South asks a 
review of the bidding, then bids 
four diamonds. West bids four 
spades. North doubles. East 
passes. South bids five diamonds .• 
West doubles, North passes. East 
bids six clubs, South bids six dia
monds. West doubles, North 
gasps, loosens his collar and tie. 
East giggles, says she doesn't think 
she should do it, but passes. 

THE PLAY: North is dummy. 
He places his hand down, goes to 
look at South's and East's hands. 
Be runs to his seat, grabs up his 
pistol, shoots South. He hands 
the pistol to. West who shoots 
East. They play gin rummy. 

III S. Ninth Phone 6327 

Central Office Equipment Co, 
Office Machines and Equipment 

SALES . . . RENTALS . . . REP AIRS 

ESSER 
PRESCRIPTION 

DEP! 

PRESCRIPTIONS? 
Why sure! For quick, accur~te prescription 

service, done by registered pharmacists, search no 
further. Stop at the Esse'r sign! It signifies tops in 

prescription service. 

Esser is also ready to serve you in rr,any other ways. 

Visit its excellent gift shop, see its beautiful soda foun
tain, or if you/.re looking for a pipe, Esser has the largest 

array in town. 

Yesser it's Esser for Fine Liquors 

Esser Drug Store 
71 S Broadway Phone 4300 



FOR 30 YEARS 
Cofumti~ ~ ofeaJing printer 0/ 

perdonaf Statione,,! 

McQUITIY QUICK PRINTERS 
9 NORTH 10th ST. ' 

Are you 

EVOORG EHT NI* 

You might be-if you love onions and men too! 
They just don't go together, Honey! Unless, that is. 
you keep your breath sweet with yummy Life Saver&. 
Then, you're in the groove right. You can go on loving 
onions, men, and of course you'll love Life Savers, too. 

* "In the troove" backwards 

S hDwme Joke tfJllfesf 

Best ,joke submitted each month will win a carton of 

Life Savers. Entries should be addressed to: 

SHOWME, Neff HaU, Columbia, Mo. 

A Columbia home owner ·· w.as 
mowing his lawn dressed in hIs 
oldest clothes. A woman in a 
fine car stopped and asked him: 
"What do you get for mowing 
lawns?" 

"The lady who lives here lets 
me sleep with her," replied the 
home owner. The lady in the 
car drove away without a com· 
ment. 

'*' 
A sensible girl is not so sensible 

as she looks because a sensible 
girl has more sense than to look 
sensible. 

"Would you like to join our 
football team?" 

"I don't know enough about 
the game to play but I'll be glad 
to referee." 

The curse of drink is being 
stuck with the check. 

A priest saw one of his parish· 
oners hanging drunkenly en a 
lamp post. 

"For shame, young man. What's 
gotten into you I" 

"Three Fathers, Feather." 

Mandy went into the bank and, 
digging_ down the front of her 
dress, . came up with 35 dollar 
bills to deposit. "Why, Mandy," 
said the Teller, "have you been 
hoarding?" 

, :'No,suh," replied Mandy "Ah 
lJ?ade this money taking in wash· 

'---------------------------...... in." 
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Summer time: When the liv
ing was easy-or what would I have 
done without the 52-20 club .... 
1 had the clm:est call of my life 
this summer. I alm0st got a job. 
... I went to Atlantic City. \"X'hile 
there I ran into a girl who wasn't 
entered in the Miss America Con
test .... I stayed in Philadelphia 
for several weeks before going to 

Atlantic City. The liveliest thing 
in Philadelphia is Independence 
Square, and you know what a riot 
that place is. . . . That Atlantic 
City was just full of women. They 
are the only ones who had any 
money. The only other people 
who were down there were men. 
. . . While on the beach I ran 
into a girl from Stephens. I 
didn't realize she was from Step-

-bens when she first tackled me, 
but then I recognized the hold .... 
The trouble with going home was 
that most of myoid buddies were 
either married or in the penetenti
aryfor selling marijuana ... . Dur
ing the summer there was a lot of 
speculation about the different per
sons who saw "Flying Saucers." 
You think those were hallucina
tions? Some fellow in summer 
school thought he saw a girl. ... 
As for Columbia, there were so 
few women around h~re this sum
mer that even a horrible looking 
girl friend of mine got bids for 
dates. One was from a fellow 
who found her phone number en
graved in a hooth at the Shack, 

and the other bid was from Ring
ling Brothers. . . . There: were 
many floods around Columbia this 
summeL Five fellows in one 
fraternity house dropped dead 
from shock at seeing water in 
their house. . . . Th:= current on 
the Hinkson became so vicious it 
aln:.ost swept away all the empty 
beer bottles. . . . Flash: Govern-

"The City Without Secrets." Five. 
sorority girls read the title and 
applied for a transfer immediate
ly .... 

She's lovely, she's engaged, she 
drinks ready-mix concrete. . . . 
There are so many students in the 
H&P and Econocnics classes, that 
Petrillo claims they are rallies and 

ment railroad inspectors investi-
gated the tardiness of the Cen- there hshoul~ be a full orchestra 

I· C I b' "C b II" at eac se::slon .... The staff of 
tra la-to- 0 urn la annon a , . h S' h b h' I 

d f d I h . h d ' t e aVltar as egun t elr sa es 
an oun t 1at t e engmeer a . f 1948 All f' 
been dead for three months. . ., promotion or . lrst 
C II' , M' MU b' semester freshmen are guaranteed 

a ledr s. agazmef g2lh'v~ a 19 delivery of this book by the time 
sprea In one a t elr summer . 
Issues. They called the article (Continued on page :31) 

Don't you think this rally is getting out of hand? 
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Everywhere it goes the 
assurance of Beech:N\!t 
for fine flavor goes wIth It 

Beech-Nut Gum 

30· 

Those l1li110 taie ac
tiae part in sport, a. 
well as those who 
just watch. enjoy the 
relreshint- flavor 01 
BEECH-NUT GUM. 

To the Coeds to Make Much of Time 

(With apologies to 
Robert Herrick) 

Gathcr yc blankets wbile yc lIIay, 
Old Hink is still a-flowing: 

And thither lure some lad today, 
Tomorrow 'twill be snowing. 

If you would reap the winter fruit 
Then sow Y01lr seeds today, Dear. 

For gals before, hown'er cute 
Were that m1lch older next year. 

The Hi'nk will closc witb icy flocs, 
·And thunderstorms will ';oucr: 

And whcn it snoU's cach coed knows 
The hunting season's over. 

Then be not coy, but seek romance, 
While /eat 'es ~re gold and ruddy: 

For having lost but once your cbance, 
You may forCtJer study. 

-Saul Gellerman. 

No, no, Miss Smith-why can't you get a nasal sound Iikl 
Mr. Brown. 



CROWS NEST ... 
(Continued from page 29 ) 

they become seniors .. ;)ut mind you, 
they must hurry. . . . If every 
reader k.new, what Missouri -Stu
dent readers know, they'd read 
Showme .... Scoop: Here is an 
ite[I1 for twO MU veterans who are 
looking for a room. A lady in 
Cleveland, Ohio, has offered two 
large rooms in her home to two 
non-smoking, non-drinking vets 
with a jet-propelled aeroplane. As 
yet, no tWQ non-drinking men at 
MU can be found. . . . The city 
of Columbia has just laid off thirty 
street sweepers. Authorities claim 
they won't be needed until 
women's dresses get shorter .... 

* * 

The apple of a man's eye is a 
half-peeled peach. 

"r took her to a show, bought 
her a dinner, and then went to 
a night club. Then do you know 
what she said?" 

"Oh, then you've had her out, 
too." 

Women, generally speaking, are 
generally speaking. 

She: "I'm getting so thin you 
caocounJmy ribs." 

Hc: "Gee, thaq.ks!" 

"IT'S BLENDED 

IT'S SPLEND,I ,Q" 
31 



THIS MONTH'S CONTRIBUTIONS ... 

Before delving into the per
sonalities _ abounding in this 
month's effort, a word to you 
author's would-be authors and as
piring young readers. 

SHOWME can use material. If 
you have some worthwhile effort, 
pony express it to our literary proof 
reading room, better known as the 
"office" in J. Neff Hall, and let 
our two story editors rip it qpart. 

For the sake of expediency, 
we'll mention the following do's 
and don'ts concerning your con
tribs. 

Number your pages in the mid
dle, one inch from the top and 
submit all copy in typewritten 
form. Use any contemporary 
make-up, but please, at least one 
inch margins on each side. You'll 
also be helping our a good bit 
if you THOROUGHLY proof 
your own work and let us have a 
clean, neat and errorless manu
script. Place the approximate num
ber of words in the upper right 

3'1 

hand corner and do not clip or 
staple your pages in any way. 

If you feel like investing 10 

stamps, send us your effort with 
a stamped, self-addressed enve
lope and be assured of a returned 
manuscnpt. For those who need 
the exercise, walk up to the sec
ond floor of J. Neff Hall and 
pick up your reject in the wire 
basket, so labeled, reposing peace
fully on one of the numerous 
desks. All manuscripts, accepted 
or not, will be given full atten
tion and acknowledged, of course. 

Contributicns should be limited 
to a maximum of 1500 words and 
above all, ( this we plead on 
bended knee) no explanatory let
ters. Our story editors are pre
pared for great heaps of manu
scripts, so if you have , poetry, 
humor, satire or any literary 
masterpieces lying 'uound loose, 
give the readers a break and let 
them read it in SHOW ME. 

Jean Sui/ill 

A true Missourian from Kansas 
City informs us that "I was here 
last year and am still here. I was 
a Junior (in a way) last year and 
am still a Junior." She is re
sponsible for this month's center
spread compiled from old and 
moth eaten SHOWMES and in
sists she made the pase because 
nobody else was simpie enough 
to appreciate those "corny jokes." 

WhiCh may be, but we think it's 
I 

a kinda cute layout. 

Jeannie, besides working on the 
features and advertising end of 
the journal, is SHOWME'S ex. 
change editor and is a member 
of Gamma Alpha Chi advertis· 
ing honorary fraternity. 

Clyde Hostteter 

The young man you see (above 
or below) is none other than 
Clyde Hostteter, the lens man reo 
sponsible for those fine fine 
photos of SHOWME'S Boy and 
Girl of the Month and other in
vigorating projects. 

Clyde is Photo Editor of the 
mag. and insists that his spare 
time is devoted solely to women, 
3.2 and more picture taking. Hail· 
ing from Kansas City, he is ' a 
Senior ma.joring in Journalism 
and hopes to graduate in June 
and let the future run over him 

with a rush. 
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Little Moron Corner 
Mohair Moron, the uphqls}erer's so,;, 
was found huddled up and slAver ing 
in his refrigerator one:.-d~~. 'lIe~ex
plained hy saying, "I was.}h,thivsty 
for a P-pepsi-C-cola and was t-told 
it should be d-drunk when cold. Now 
1 can drink it. I'm c-c-cold!" 

You don't have to be a moron to 
write these ... but it helps. $2 
for each accepted we'll pay you, 
and not a penny more. 

Sing a song of sixpence, pockets full of makes us smile. So send in your jokes, gags 
dough. H ere's the way you' ll get it from and no bottle tops to Easy Money Dept., 
Pepsi-Cola Co. Make us laugh ... if you Pepsi-Cola Co., Long I sland City, N. Y. 

EXTRA ADDED : 
ATTRACTION 

can. We 'll pay you $1, $2, $3 ... as much The very next day you may receive a 
as $15 for stuff we accept - and print. de-luxe radio-phonograph combination and 
Think of it. You can retire. (As early as a nine-room prefabricated house. It won' t 
9 P. M . if you like. ) You don't have be from us. W e'll just send you money if 
to mention P epsi-Cola but that always we feel like it. Easy Money, too. 

At the end of the year we're going 
to review all the stuff we buy, and 
the item we think was best of all is 
going to get an extra 

---------------------------_. $100.00 

-HE-SHE GAGS-
If you're a ~o:'he'" or a o:' o:'she" (as w e sus
pect) writing HE-SHE jokes should be 
a cinch for you. If you're not a "he" 
or a " she" don't bother. Anyway, if 
you' re crazy enough to give us gags 
like these, we might be crazy enough 
to pay you a few bucks for them. 

* * * 
H e: Give m e a kiss and I'll buy you a 

Pepsi-Cola . . . or something. 

She: Correc tion. Either you'll buy me a 
P epsi ... or nothing! 

* * * 
He: When a man leans forward eagerly, 

lips parted, thirsting for loveliness, 
don' t you know what to do? 

She: Sure, giv e him a Pepsi-Cola. 

* * * 
lIe ghos t: I'm thirst y . Let's go haunt 

the Pepsi-Cola plant. 

She ghost: That's the s~irit! 

* * * 
$3.00 (three bucks) we pay for stuff 
like 11t; .~, if printed. We are nol 
a.~"amed of ourselves, either! 

CUTE SAYINGS 
of KIDDIES 
(age 16 to 19 plus) 

A famous sage has said that people are 
funnier than anybody. If that were true, 
all you'd have to do would be listen to 
what the kiddies are saying, write it down, 
send it in, and we'd buy it. If that w ere 
true. It might be, for all we know. We 
baven't the slightest idea what we'll ac-

GET FUNNY . .. WIN MONEY . .. WRITE A TITLE 

--.-------------------------------------------------------------, 
This is easier than taking candy away fro.m a baby. And less s"!ua~kin.g. 
Maybe you don't want to be rich, but just force yourself. You II hke,.t. 
And, if we like the title you write for this cart.oon we'!l forc~ ourself to give 
you $5. Or if you send us your own cartoon Idea we II up It to $10. ~or a 
cartoon that you draw yourself, we'll float a loan and send you $15 If we 
print it. Could you expect any more? Yes, you could expect. 

" 

. cept. Chances are it would be things -like 
these unless we get so~e sense. 

"My George, who will just be 17 on next 
Guy Fawkes Day, had his appendix re
moved last month. When the doctor asked 
him what kind of stitching he'd like to 

have, George said, 'suture self, doctor'." 

"Elmer Treestump says his girl Sagebrush, 
only 22U, brings a bottle of Pepsi-Cola 
alon" on every date for protection. She 
tells "everybody, 'that's my Pop! '" 

$1 each for acceptable stuff like this • . 
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