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RODEO 
BRONC-RIDING STAR 

I'VE TRIED 
OTHER BRANDS 

_NOTH ING SUITS 
My'T-ZONE' 

LIKE A CAMEL! 

HOLDER OF NATIONAL 
WOMEN'S FISHING RECO~DS 

Let YfJlt;'T-Zone"tell you wo/! 

TforTssre ... 
T forThroat: .. 

1hats 'iour 
pro";rlg ground for 

8nycigaf~. 

See if Camels don't
suit your"T-Zone' 

-to a"T:' 

so. 

CAMELS SUIT ME 
BETTER ALL WAYS, 

THEY TASTE SO GOOD 

INTERNATIONAL -
10-GOAl POLO STAR 

_THEY SMOKE SO 
MILO AND cooL! 

TABLE-TENNIS 
STAR 

B. l. Reynolds Tobacco Company, W inston-Salem. N. C. 

• All over America, the story's the 
same! With smoker after smoker 
who has tri ed and compared differ
ent brands of cigarettes, Camels are 
the "Choice of Experience" ! 

Try Camels in your "T-Zone"
that's T for Taste and T for Throat 
- and you'll see why! Compare 
Camels for rich, full flavor; for 
mild , cool smoking - and you'll 
agree with the millions of smokers 
who say Camels su it them to a "T"! 
Let your own experience tell you 
wh y more people are smoking 
Camels than ever before! 

According to a Nationwide survey: 

MORE DoaoRS SMOKE ELS 
THAN ANY OTHER CIGAREnE 

When 11 3,597 doctors from coa;t to coast were asked by three 
inde pendent r esearch organizations to name the ciga rett e they 
smoked, mor e doctors named Camel than any otber brand! 
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Ours alone ... 

for those who 

seek,,,th-e sun ... 

America's (avorite~ For wear 

wherever It'S warm! Cool 

Celanese Weathervone 

ra yon in man y styles 

.. , many colors. 

$ 25.00 
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WE NEED YOU 
If you have 
photos, stories, 
or cartoons 

NEED US 

If you want 
t o see them 
in print 

THE SHOWME, NEFF HALL, COLUMBIA 

Virginia Hudnell's hair was styled by 

Juanita Small at 

HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 

Permanents - Facials - Manicures 

Hair Stlying 

HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 
10 North Ninth 

Call 5490 for Appointment 

~etU!U ~ de E~ 
Gentlemen: 

In recent months, the fact has been 
impressed upon me that the humor 
magazine of this institution (Ga. 
Tech.) has been composed principally 
of material copied directly ... from 
the SHOWME. I feel that a great 
deal of time would be saved and a 
great deal of enjoyment gained if I 
subscribed directly. 

Dear Editor: 

Thank you, 
Harold Morrison, 
Box 5217,Ga.Tech. 
Atlanta, Ga. 

Early this year FROTH (Penn 
State Humor Magazine) is planning to 
publish its annua l cartoon issue featur
ing the outstanding cartoons of col
lege publications in 1947. After delib
eration and elimination, our board of 
judges has selected 5 of your ca rtoons 
as 1947 prize w inners. 

Their selections are: 

Welcome Issue . . . page 30. 
Sex Issue ... pages 37, 24, and 18. 
Anniversary Issue ... page 9. 

Dear Fokes: 

Elliot Sapiro, 
Exchange Manager. 

I have before me the December and 
January Issues of your magazine. I 
believe those issues to be worthy of 
comment. 

Gentlemen , I am carried away with 
your la yo ut. Let me pat you soundly 
on the back for the color inside the 
m ag, especially in connection with 
ca rtoons. • Let me administer a solid 
pa t in behalf of the spot drawings so 
cleverly drawn and placed. Next, 
your " theme page," or whatever you 
call it , where you devote a page to one 
drawing and t he short poem about the 
theme. Next the inclusion of "gone" 
cartoons in your ads. Finally, your 
so voutie covers in full color. Great! 

I have been in the process of making 
up for lost time in putting out Utah 
Universitie's "Unique"" last year. But 
so far as layout is concerned, you've 
got my vote. More power to you. 
You're doing some of the things I 
fought like crazy for last year and 
other things I wished I could have 
done. 

Sincerely sold, 
Huck Gregory, 
Farmington, Utah. 



Dear Ed. 
Our own humor mag., the YEL

LOW JACKET, seems to have fallen 
under the influence of some Sunday 
School league of editors or faculty 
censors. At any rate I am fed up 
with it .. .I should like a one year's 
subscription to SHOWME preferably 
starting with the "Sex Issue" if there 

are any left. 
Junius F. Wall, 
Box 4931, Ga. Tech. 

Dear Sirs: 

Would you please tell us who Natalie 
is? 

R.S.V.P. in your next issue, please. 
Thank you, 
The Three Musketeers. 

Sorry, we have a policy never to 
devulge the identities of our clients 
but we can give you a few clues. 
Natalie's paren.ts came over on the 
Mayflower. In the bilge. She is a 
second cousin to Man O'War, she is 
listed on page 64 of the Student Direc
tory and also on page 22 of this issue. 
If you care to see her in person, go out 
to the Hinkson any moonlit night 
l~'hen the fog is rolling through tbe 
trees. Through the mist you can hear 
screams of anguish, the clinking of 
chains, and to your nostrils will come 
a faint fragrance of Jasmine. That is 
Natalie.-Ed. 

Walter MoLucas MoileymoonlD&' 
With Jl'ormer Mrs. Ann LolI&'aD 

PHOENIX;, Arit., Feb. 2, (UP)
Board chairman Walter McLucas of 
the Detroit National Ba.nk was 
hOneyn).ooning today with the for
mer Mrs. Ann Cole Longan, Kansas 
City, Mo. . 

The eQuple married Saturday -in 

Married for love, no doubt. 

of coco~ S~E1tE 
Ilouehed "'iah .old 

Yours also in Soft Green, Brown, Black, Red, 
Blue Calfskin and Sparkling Black Patent . • 
as seen in Vogue, $10.95. 

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

WATCH 
For YOUR Picture 

In the CIRCLE 

NOTICE-Bulletin Board Posted 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 

• Chocolate 
Syrup 

CENTRAL DAIRY 

;]) URING the winter months 
when the staff was working on 
this Spring issue and enumerating 
the many pleasurable activities 
which would take place come 
warm weather, our incorrOgible 
pessimist, "Flash" Fairfield, threw 
a wet blanet on our dreams when 
he wailed, "Aw, when Spring 
comes, it' ll probably ram alIa 
time." 

After bombarding him with 
numerous boxes of unsold SHOW
MES, we levied punishment by as
signing . the Spring cover to him. 
And look what he comes up with. 
We should live so long. 

You can ignore the cover if you 
like, we're not speaking to "Flash" 
anymore. 

Just the same, it might be a 
good idea to take your raincoats 
along if you are going to the Hink. 

Shou'me Salesgirls 
Marilyn Hill, 

Delta Gamma 
Pat Thieman, 

Alpha Gamma Delta 
Corinne Sartorious, 

Zeta Tau Alpha 
Marilyn SCott, 

Kappa Alpha Theta 
Dorothy Carl, 

Alpha Chi Omega 
Pat Hughes, 

Delta Deltll Delta 
Joy Scrinopski, 

Alpha Epsilon Phi 
D orothy Hirst, 

Kappa Kappa Gamma 
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March, 1948 

CANDIDLY MIZZOU 
One of our chief worries for this issue was how to 

obtain a spring setting in our pictures to meet February 
deadline. Mother Nature obliged by presenting us with 
a three day shinook. Lo! spring pictures. 

THE CANNELLI CASE 
There is a touch of sadness in this story of Charles 

Barnard when he places a hard boiled news editor in the 
position of choosing between his duty to his family and 
his duty to journalism and justice. You may have done 
differently in the ,editor's shoes. The Cannelli Case is 
a case of personal values. 

HOW TO MAKE YOUR OWN 
It used to be that federal law inspired most of the 

home brew shown in this photo feature. Now it's high 
prices. Anyway, we hope that you don't raise the roof 
with our recipes. 

START THE BULL ROLLING 
Talk is cheap they say. Maybe that is why we all 

spend so much time at it in bull sessions. This article 
sheds light on your idle chatter. 

BEER BUST 
Spring wouldn't be spring without beer busts. 

That's when a young man's ' fancy turns the spigot. 
The centerspread was drawn by the first robin who was 
winging his way over the Hinkson on his way to find 
an apartment on Jesse dome. 

ROWE'S CROWS NEST 
Looking at the local scene through Rowe's co'ored 

glasses. How can one man get so caustic? Maybe it's 
from cutting too many classes. 

Published monthly durin/( the school year by the students of the University of 
M;ssour; sponsored by Sigma Delta Chi, national journalism fraternity. 
Printed by Modern Litho-Printing Co., Jefferson City, Mo., Anton Hiesberger, 
owner. 

Contributions from the students of the university welcomed but the editors 
cannot assume responsibility jor unsolicited material. Address contributions to 
THE SHOWME, Neff Hall, Missouri University, Columbia, Mo. 

Subscription rates: $2.00 in Columbia for nine issues during school year. 
$2.50 by mail outside Columbia. Single issues 25 cent'!. 
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SOME far off god sits idly 

Turning nimbus spouts in play, 

Watching raindrops pitter patter, 

On the guy who's making hay. 



Overheard 

"U nless you like to fly kites, 
this New Look makes the March 
wind practically useless." 

Forward March 

The Ides are in .. . erratic March 
· .. wind, snow, rain, sunshine, 
cold. all seasons rolled into one 
31 day circus . . . streams swell 
and sparkle in golden sunlight ... 
the world stirs from its slumber 
ready to awaken ... 

The student becomes a pecuilar 
animal in March ... wild eyed 

shut-eyed instinctive 
· .. unreasonable ... exhuberant 
· . . lethargic .. . but seldom studi
ous. 

March can be summed up in 
one garbled sentence, "Oh boy
hohum." 

Tttrn the Other Cheek 

Bob Rowe, the Master of Cere
monies of the Savitar Frolics for 
the past two years, doesn't know 
exactly how to take the left· handed 
compliment of the Kappa house
mother when she told him that he 
was "one hundred percent better 
than the Master of Ceremonies 
last year." 

.i.ob~cco Rhodes Scholar:r 

" B;~wn Uqi~ersity allQounced a 
new' course iiCpost wa{ education 
for' . pipe smokers, ' Con:idering 
that pipe smoking is a ,definite art 
contributing m"fith',.to the peace 

" ':1 ;. ~ . • ',' 

and contentment of men, this 
course of study was requested by 
a great number of students. 

Starting with the care and clean
ing of the pipe, the course takes 
the student through the various 
intricacies of loading, selection of 
tobacco, and puffing. Few people 
outside of veteran pipe srr:okers 
realize the system of graces in
volved in this glorious habit. For 
instance, for best results the ton
gue must be held in just the right 
spot during smoking, the pipe 
cannot be smoked too rapidly or 
burning will result, and after 
smoking the pipe t:'ust cool in the 
right position. Oh, its all very in
volved. 

In fact it is almost as important 
a subject to the man as wr.:-e of 
the courses of instruction at 
Stephens are to the women. 

In the final examination of this 
pipe smoking class, the students 
are doled out equal portions of 
tobacco. They are graded in the 
course according to the amount of 
time they can keep the pipe lit. An 

"E" was given to the student who 
smoked his load in 68 minutes and 
23 seconds. 

R.I.P. 
Having nothing better to do the 

other day, we ventured into the 
Journalism Museum located 
above the J -School arch next to 
the SHOWME office. The 
museum is one of those sepulchre
scented affairs rarely visited by 
human beings. We entered rather 
hesitantly not knowing if people 
were allowed in there, not having 
ever seen anyone inside. 

Reverently we viewed the as
sortment of 22 gavels, one doll, 
photographs, two shovels, ' books, 
newspapers, and trophies. All of 
which were unidentified and un
labeled. On the walls and in the 
showcases were numerous news
papers from foreign countries. On 
the walls were several framed mes
sages from Japan. One of them 
carrying 1190 J apane~e syrr boIs. 
All untranslated, of course. There 
was also an inspiring framed mes
sage from France saying, "Un 
Labeur courageux muni d' hum
ble Constance Resiste a taus assauts 
par douce pacience." 

The most impressive item in the 
room was a plaque giving Honor
able Mention to Alpha Delta 
Sigma for something. The plaque 
had inscribed upon it, "The impor
tant thing j~ not the winning but 
the taking ·. part." After reading 
thit we went away feeling that our 
time was well spent. . 
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The Almighty Weed 

Some day, a long time from 
now, when Columbia no longer 
has financial worries and the treas
urer's report shows a surplus of 
funds, the Mayor will unveil a 
monument to the source of the 

,--r-

~3 

city's revenue. Slowly the reverent 
cloth will slide off revealing in 
white glorious marble splendor, 
a shrine to the remunerative 
cigaret. 

In a voice filled with gratitude, 
the Mayor will say in his brief but 
momentous statement: 

"There was a time back in '47 
and '48 that this fair city was faced 
with a financial crisis. The treasury 
showed a gigantic deficit and no 
funds were available. Our fathers 
investigated and deliberated a long 
time before they hit upon the solu
tion. A cigaret tax! 

It was only a small tax, a mere 
two cents per pack, but everyone 
pitched in loyally andsn:oked and 
smoked and smoked. In that first 
depressing year, our cigaret tax 
brought in, $56,000. In one yeoar 

• 

our good citizens blew into the air 
2,800,000 packs of cigaretts, over 
87 tons of tobacco. 

We reust never forget to pay 
humble tribute to the object which 
caused our present prosperity. And 
so I dedicate this statute to the 
spine of our economy, the cigaret." 

When the Mayor finished his 
remarks, he stepped down mid the 
tumultous applause of the crowd. 
A councilman stepped forward, 
shook his hand, and brought forth 
a cellophane package in offering. 

"No thank you," his honor said, 

"I don't smoke." 

All Wolf and a Yard Wide 

Male wolves (the so-called hu
man variety) can be spotted as 
far as you can see them if you are 
wise to the wolf technique. 

And the technique is unvarying, 
according to an article by Alice 
Leone Moats in the February issue 
of Junior Bazaar entitled, "How to 
Spot a Wolf." 

"The technique of wolves sel
dom differs," the article states in 
part. "Young ones use it by in
stinct and aren 't necessarily aware 
that they are using a technique; 
older ones have perfected and 
given it polish and they know ex
actly what they are doing. Aside 
from that difference, the methods 

are the same. Their technique 
might be compared to that of the 
jujitsu artist who defeats his op
ponent by making him use his own 
strength against himself. A wolf 
keeps stepping back and letting the 
girl COffie forward, until, in her 
eagerness, she falls on her face-
to put it politely." 

Uncertainty is one of the chief 
weapons of the wolf. At the end 
of his first date he will murmur 
something about calling you again 
sometirr..e and then let you sweat 
it out for a few weeks, wondering 
why he hasn't called. 

Another wolf approach is his 
declaration that he "doesn't like 
casual affairs." 

"The moment a man says that, 
run for your life," the article con
tinues. "You may be certain that 
they are all he does like, and the 

more casual the better. Naturally 
they have to be casual on his side 
only. Part of the fun is making 
you think tnat this is the real 
thing, this is for keeps." 

When your new boy friend con
fides pensively that he "has been 



terribly hurt by a woman," beware, 
because to the trained ear this wolf 
call is as recognizable as The Star
Spangled Banner. 

And wittingly or unwittingly 
the wolf is aware of the fact that 
most women want to be needed. 
Therefore the work he is doing is 
never what really suits him, but 
with you at his side he could really 
accomplish great things. 

When he finally slips out of 
your life either through an adroit
ly engineered quarrel or a grad
ual disappearance, you can console 
yourself that you will not be for
gotten immediately - when he 
starts to work on your successor, 
you will live on as the women who 
"hurt" him, the article concludes. 

Cracked Cupped 

One of the most popular campus 
institutions is the Morning Missis
sippi River Water Club. Coffee 
hour, in other words. Coffee hour, 
that's the hour after a boring lec
ture when you finally decide to 
wake up for the day: 

We see our hero this foggy A. 
M. grouchily entering one of the 
non-approved beaneries in search 
of his resusicating cup of joe. He 
casts a bleary eye on the cup in 
which a modicum of coffee has 
been poured. 

"Oh, little cup," spake the 
strangling student," thee are full of 
cracks and warps and chips off 
places. How came you so? How 
do you serve so long and so loyal
ly? Methinks ' they would retire 
you, for your crevices must be sick 
with many little bugs crouching 
there out of reach of soap or germi
cide." 

But the little cup did not an
swer. It was daid. It split wide 
open and the coffee in one big 
splash ate into the linoleum bar 
and hardwood floor. 

"Hmm, a raise - the government must have liked your 
report-card, George." 

And who is this crying? The 
cafe owner, natch. With ears cas
cading down his corpulent cheeks, 
he wails, "Oh, Zeus, now I will 
have to buy another tube of china 
glue ... or maybe even a new 
cup!" 

Holly From the Woods 

We received a hot bunch of 
flashes from our film capital press 
agent the ther day. He said that 
one of his press agent friends just 
got fired for not keeping his rec
ords straight. He credited his 
client with having two more di
vorces than marriages. 

He informed us that a film star
let is writing the story of her life 

~ 

_ '1111/,/, ft.-
and titling it True Concessions. 

Another film star had her face 

lifted, he said, but the thief didn't 
do a very good job. 

It is rumored around the town 
that Jimmy Durante no~e a girl. 

Mistake? 

In our periodical peru~als this 
month we came across several 
amusing headlines. The first one 
comes from an Arkansas paper 
which stated: 

FATHER OF TEN SHOT 

Mistaken for Rabbit 

The second one comes 'from a 
local paper, the Missouri Student. 
It said: 

NEW PLAN TO ADD 

BOOKS TO THE LIBRARY 

The next thing you know they'll 
be wanting to check books out to 
the students. 

That Seldom Look 

Here's a hot tip for you men 
who are weary of seeing the ferns 
in no other attire than skirts and 
sweaters: The Gamma Alpha 
Chis, women's advertising fra
ternity, are giving a style show on 
March 16 ano 17 in Neff audi
torium to show the men what girls 
look like in real clothes. Get that, 
real cloches. 
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CANDIDLY MIZZOU 
When the good old Missouri S1tnshine comes out everyone likes to sit on the front step and spend a couple of relaxing h01lrs 

of just looking. 

Eager-beavers might find whal they're looking for by going 
0111 after it. Usually the expeditions head sOl~th carrying blankets. 
Here's one that isn't going anywhere in particular. 

10 

~LOOKING ... /M ~~ II 

When spring blooms on M. U. you will be, if you aren't now. 

Which way did he go, George? At the March of Dimes 
Ball, Drl/silla Seay looked at the birdie and was crowned queen. 
W hat were the rest of the girls looking for? 



Cauxht hy Show me's telephoto lens. one afternoon in front of J{'sse, this operator sholVs how to get u 'hat you're Look.ing for. 
Guajtcr it. 

Some girls just can" wait 10 get bathing suits 
on, They look. for the first bit of spring sunshine 
and run out /0 say goodbye to the melting snow. 

Oth{'r mermaids are satisfied /0 stay indoors at the University pool. They'll 
be looking for you at the Aquacade'this montb. 
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By Charles Nelson Barnard 

:J HE Cannelli rrurder had 
been page one news for a week, 
and for a week--ever since they'd 
found his stiff body on the front 
seat of his car on North Lane
I'd been covering the story. It was 
a lulu. It had everything to make 
the strap-hangers' mouths water: 
mystery, sex, and cherchez la 
femme. I played it for all it was 
worth, and Bedford, my city edi
tor, gave it good position and big 
heads on the front page. I didn't 
know until this morning that I'd 
wish I'd never heard of Cannelli, 
or that old Bedford would be<:ome 
my hero or heroes in the news
paper game. 

I'd always thought Bed~ord was 
a good egg. He was harsh and 
irritable and capable of a sarcas~ic 
remark that would hurt and chill 
you like a sharp icicle stuck into 
your heart, but there was another 
side to him. It took me over two 
years on the paper to see that other 
side-the side you got to love. 

I think it first hit me one night 
after work when I saw him on the 
street corner waiting for a trolley. 
His old overcoat was shabby, his 
felt hat yanked on his head at a 
thoughtless angle. He was read
ing his paper. I don't know what 
there was about the picture, bur it 
stuck in my mind and every time 
he'd call me a dumb bastard after 
that, I'd remember how he leaked 
that night and I couldn't get mad. 

That's why I wish I'd never 
heard of the Cannelli case. 

A lot of people get the idea that 
reporters turn detective as soon as 
they get a murder story to cover. 
That's not true. But sometimes a 
reporter does find out things that 
lead to the solution of a crime. It's 
only natural. They follow the cops 
around, keep their eyes and ears 
open, and once in a while they put 
two and two together and make 
sense. That's what happened to 
me. I'm no detective. I didn't 



set out to solve the Cannelli case. 
It was an accident. Onr that J 
wish hadn't happened. 

At first, it looked routine. Can
nelli was a playboy who had a 
murder coming to him if anybody 
ever did . He ran a tavern on the 
highway, played the ponies heavy, 
and had his pudgy fingers in two 
or three rackets. If you were go
ing to predict a top candidate for 
violent death, he was it. Nobody 
was surprised when it happened . 
But that didn't mean that it was 
going to be easy to find out who 
did it. It wasn't. 

The night he was killed, Can
nelli was seen at a filling station 
with a girl when he bought gas. 
There was no description of her. 
The murder weapon was Can
nelli's own .38. When the cops 
took it from the front seat of his 
car, it had no finger prints on it 
-not even Cannelli's. Whoever 
had used it on him had worn 
gloves. The cops figured it was 
the girl. So did I. So did every
boy. And we were right, as I 
found out this morning. Her 
name is Paula Bedford-the old 
man's daughter. 

Maybe I should have been sur
prised when I found it out, but I 
wasn't-not exactly. If Cannelli 
was a good prospect for homicide, 
Paula Bedford was as good a bet 
to end up in a jam. I don't blame 
her father because it wam't his 
fault. Maybe it wasn't anybody's. 
I only hope that if I'm ever the 
father of a girl that she will be 
homely, or at least not as tantaliz
ingly beautiful as Paula Bedford. 
In her case, that's what started it. 

She was popular. too damn friend
ly, and too easily attracted by a 
fast dollar. She got to be pretty 
well known as a party gal around 
town, but until this morning I'd 
never connected her name with 
Cannelli. I'd often wondered if 
old man Bed fo rd knew w'hat I 
knew about Paul a. Because I won
dered, and because of what I knew, 
I never mentioned her to him. 

She used to show un at the of
fice once in a while. That's where 
r first rret her. If I had n't seen 
her there a few weeks ago, I 
wouldn't have known that thf' part 
of a sterling silver compact I found 
this morning in the bushes on 
North Lane was hers. I'd gene 
down there on a hunch that if I 
did a little more looking around I 
might see something that the cops 
had missed. The ccmpa-:t was 
partly hidden in the brush at the 
side of the lane. I found only half 
of it-the bottom hal ~-but there 
was no mistaking it for hers. It 
had a peculiar Chinese pattern. 

I put the compact in my pocket. 
came back to the office, and went 
in to see the old wan. 

"I want to talk with you," I 
said. 

"Shoot," he said, like he always 
did. 

"It may be a long s~orv. Let's 
have coffee with it at Toni's." 

Toni's was a little joint across 
the street where the gang went for 
Java. 

"0. K." said Bedford. "Hold it 
and I'll be with you." 

I watched him shuffle sotre 
copy around on his desk, stick 
some papers in his coat pocket, 

and call Casey the make-up man 
to tell him to hold page one open 
until he got back. 

We sat at the counter together 
at Toni's. The coffee was too hot 
and we stirred it. I didn't know 
how to begin, but I knew it 
wouldn't do any good to beat 
around the bush with old Bedford, 
so I told him what I'd found and 
what I knew. 

He kept on stirring his coffee 
and didn't say a word. Then he 
reached into his pocket and took 
out the top of a sterling silver 
com pact with a pecuilar Ch inese 
pattern. It bore the initials 
"P.M. B." 

"I guess that's all vou need to 
finish your story, bov," he said. 

I fitted the broken hinge of the 
compact cover to the part I had. It 
was nerfect. 

"You and I are the only ones 
that can prove anything," I said, 
giving him the ooening that I al
most wished he'd grab for. He 
didn't answer at fir~ t. Then he 
looked at me hard, like he looked 
when he was ahout to call me a 
dumb bastard. There was no hesi
tarin., in his voice. 

"I just told C:l<p.v to hold pa~e 
one open. I did that for y<"'ur 
~torv I knew when "ou came into 
the office that vou'~ hroken it." He 
lookp~ into his coffee cup. 

''I'll need a picture of her," I 
said. 

"I know. I J->ad them make the 
plfltp. this morning." 

He lmked up and straight at 
me. "Now get out of here and 
wri~e vour story, you dumb bas
tard." 



With spring on its way, you'll soon be enjoying once again the touch of those moist loving lips , ... of your favorite jug. 
Purple passion is all right, but this spring how about trying s orne of your own home·brew? 

MAKE YOUR OWN. • • 

by Hercules Elbmirt 
::J) URING my 37 years with the Boone 

County Swiss Colony people I have 

been able to see, from the source of 

supply, how many students turn wine-o 

every spring. You can imagine how 

thrilled I was when Showme commi~ 

sioned me to do this article on the pro

duction of our spring special. Sexy Red, 

Extra Potent. 

This Is all secret stuff, but I think M. 

U. students can be trusted with it . 

.., An;y grapes will do. Even last sum

mer's china berries or old marascino 

charies are '0. K. They are washed 

and dried with a towel (you want t6 

dilute it?), and put in the bath tub. 

Correct preparation of the feet for 

wine· treading cannot be stressed too 

= ~ ~ 
~6Re.w· 

THE FORMULA 

stror1gly. If you want a pale wine it 

is best that the feet be disrobed. For 

an extra red vintage wear an old pair 

of Thread·needles. To produce a dry 

wine be sure to wipe between your 

toes. A fine full·bodied flavor may be 

obtained by preparing the feet with a 

880 yd. dash run while wearing three 

pairs of Argyle socks. 

The best atmosphere for good work 

is one of exhuberance and celebration, 

with several thinly clad nymphs flitting 

about and a smal' half-boy-halfgoat 

prancing alongside the tub, playing a 

flute. These surroundings increase pro

duction, due to an inspired tendency to 

dance upon the grapes, and increased 

number of prat-falls. 

If you can figure out a way of sep

arating the juice from the rest of the 

stuff and 'getting ii out of the tub (don 't 

pull the plug) put it in Jugs. It is our 

practice at B. C. S. C. to name each 

vintage after the nymp who helped most 

in pressing the grapes. 



If you want to be sneaky, you can distill your own com
liquor in che rn . lab. Corn is available at several Columbia 
ealing places, but must be separated from the peas, string 
.beans, and carrots before fermentation. 

Put the '(line somewhere safe. like in 

the housemother's room, where it can 

age. It Is best for it to age for at least 

three or four days. But you will lind 

that alter it explodes a few times, and 

you have to mop the stuff up and wring 

It back In to new jugs, you may get dis

couraged and go out and buy some of 

that . . . good, . . . old . . . Boone 

County Swiss Colonly Sexy Red. 

There is a torpedo in the Naval science lab. NROTC 
men have a priority on its juice. The skippEll:.. thinks the stuff 
"evaporates." Twenty gallons evaporate twice a week? 

Kkkapoo Joy juice is a copyrighted formula of United Features s0.dloote, s~ unless 
you can spare missing classes to appear in court, don't ma1f:e any. · lis not so.good ,anyway. 
The extract of a1monQS gives it a .biher taste. 

') I 

" ' 1$ 



START THE BULL ROLLING 
...9 T seems strange that one of 

our most popular pastimes is age 
that we never prepare for, never 
enter into consciously, and one in 
which we never train to improve 
our form. I am speaking of that 
all time favorite activity, the bull 
sessIOn. 

The bull session is defiintely a 
major part of our lives. We may 
not realize it, but an average of 
three hours a day is spent on some 
kind of a bull session. Few of us 
realize, either, just what goes into 
this activity, or what · comes out of 
it. Exactly what, then, is this mag
netic and fascinating sport that 
16 

draws us in like a straw into a 
whirlwind? 

The modern bull session is com
parable to the old Roman Forum 
where the Latin boys got together 
to discuss things in general going 
on around the Tiber. Maybe that 
was the start of it. Even now Con
gress has confabs that can be classi
fied as bull sessions. However most 
of us are more famiilar with ·the 
less formal tete-tete that occurs in 
the dorm after a date or in one of 
the campus hangouts. As the Wal
rus said to the Carpenter, "The 
time has come," the Walrus said, 
"to talk of many things .. . " In 
this quotation we can find the ex-

emplar of most of our bull ses
sIons. 

To begin these plebeian pole
mics, two people are necessary to 
start the bull rolling. The session 
seldom ends with the same two 
people or the same subject but, 
sand miles is immune. 

When Joe turns to Henry while 
studying in their rooms together 
and says, "Jeez, my head aches." 
It usually launches the evening's 
parley. Like an atom ,chain reac
tion, it is the cause of subsequent 
discussions on Buddhism, sex, 
birth control, sex, high prices, sex, 
jellyfish, and women. As -long 



as the session continues people are 
dropping in and out of the scene 
carrying the thread of the conver
sation to other groups. People in 
other groups carry it on to still 
other groups and so on until the 
echo of Joe's words can be felt the 
world over. Joe and Henry are 
oblivious that their innocent 
words may be the springboard of 
a future discussion between Stalin 
and Molotov. 

Anyway, that's how the bull 
starts rolling. You know how it 
always ends. On sex. That may 
be explained by the fact that all 
people have a sex, are authorities 
of some sort on their own personal 
feelings, and can draw upon per
sonal experience for their contri
butions. 

Yet, being a good bull slinger 
is a most difficult art. Although 
we all participate, we are not all 
good at it. First you must ce able 
to think rapidly because the con
versation cannot be predicted. 
When the group begins to con
verse, the subject is tossed into 
play by the first speaker. Another 
catches it and sends it on its way. 
Each speaker tosses the subject in 

~OK STORE 

'REA4TE 

SALE! 

his own way, and it may take a new 
direction with each program who 
speaks. You gotta be on your 
toes. 

One of the chief values of the 
bull session is that it teaches one 
to communicate his ideas. We all 
have ideas but some of us find it 
difficult to convey them through 
words to other people. Book edu
cation may teach one to think 
clearly, but unless he can make it 
clear to other people, the people 
he must live and work with, his 
knowledge is worthless. Bull ses
sions may be very educational, and 
enrertaining. 

There are several dangers that 
one must watch if the bull session 
is to be of any value. Don't look 
for bull sessions in which you-can 
be "king." You should look for 
a discussion with some high' level 
of intelligence although most of 
us congregate with persons who 
"fit in" with our ideas and the per
sons who disagree with us are not 
welcome in the group. We shy 
away from · conversations. which 
are over our heads even though we 

(Continued on page 19 ) 

., , 
, ~': " . 

.. Now let's see, your rebate comes to ~ 55 .98 ... 
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W HAT less than this is love: 
T o make our welcome to the flood 
Of turning swelling burst in!; buds, 
Or crickets hidden in the heather; 

To feel the brook let slip her !;love, 
To breathe the smoke of wakened 

wood 
And restless sky: it is so !;ood 
To be so small, together. 



BULL ROLLING ... 
(Continued from page 1-7) 

might benefit greatly by the asso
ciation. Thus by our "hirds of a 
feather" attitude we reJect much 
of the education obtainable in bull 
sessions. Another danger is in 
evalutating the ideas of the 
speaker. We all like to talk as 
authorities regardless of our knowl
edge of the subject. We repeat 
things we have heard without 
questioning their veracity. We ex
pound prejudices. We talk for 
hours trying to convince an audi
ence which does not need convinc
ing. For instance, we are talking 
about fraternities. Everyone in the 
group belongs to a fraternity. We 
say,· "Fraternities are a good 
thing ... " Everyone nods his 
head, but the conversation goes on 
far into the night with further 
strengthening of the group's pre
judices. Remember, it is always 
easier to believe than to disbelieve. 
Whenever a dozen people get to
gether in a bull session, you will 
always find the following char
acters: 

1. The Monopolist. When he 
gets the floor. you have to burn 
the joint down to stop him. 

2. The Umpire. He heckles 
the speaker by calling out, "You 
bonehead, that was in 1818." or, 
"You're all wet. Dodds' old mile 
record was 4.06.4." 

3. The Interpreter. He thinks 
it is his mission in life to explain 
what other people mean when they 
make a statement. "What Joe 
reall y means is. . ." 

4. The Dream Relater. He 
has always had a dream to match 
your story. 

5. The Interviewer. He cro~s 
examines you like a lawyer, mak
ing you feel as though every word 
is held against you. 

6. The Rambler. If he drove 
his car as he talks, he wouldn't be 
present. 

JUICY STEAKS-COLD BEER 
Hamburgers Only 15c 

Just North of the J-School 

"OPEN EVERY SUNDAY" 

SHARPEN-UP FOR THE 

EASTER PARADE! 

Complete your Eastel ensemble. look over the fine 

selection of suits, ties, Winthrop Shoes, and socks in the 

newest patterns at . . • 

PUCHETY'S 
\ ... OF COU~~ 

COLUMBIA'S SMART MEN'S 
~ 908 S. 8/way 

SHOP ' 
Phone 5273 
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FOR YOUR SPRII-"C 

DANelNC PLEASURE .... 
Y Ott Can Be Looking Forward 

to the R e-Opening of O'Jr T errace Soon 

OUTSIDE INN 

Phone for daytime party reservations 

20 

7. The Snob. A two legged 
encyclopedia who always talks as 
though he were giving an oration. 

8. The Vacancy. He always has 
to backtrack in his story telling 
with, "Oh, I should have told you 
before that . .. " Absent minded. 
N ever can remember the punch 
line. 

9 The Clique. When they get 
together on a familiar subject, the 
rest of the group sits around twid
dling their thumbs. 

10. The Old Maid. When 
this person starts, "He's a good cuy, 
but . . . " You know somebody is 
in for a whitewash ing 

1l. The Snow Buller. Can't 
say too much for himself. Al
ways has the last and the best 
word. 

12. The Noiseless Remington. 
The strong silent type. He's rare 
in this day and age, but you can al
ways tell from his expression 
whether he agrees with you or not. 

Maybe you can find yourself in 
one of the above personality 
sketches, and you may want to im
prove your technique. If you 
would like to becoIre a better bull 
slinger the following rules are im
perative: 

N ever back down in an argu
ment even if your opponent proves 
you wrong in black and white. If 
he gets you in a tight spot, use 
brass knuckles. 

When speaking, use plenty of 
gestures. N ot only will it let every
one know who is speaking, but it 
will clear the air of cigaret smoke 
and give you a chance to breathe. 

Talk long and loud. The per
son with the longest wind invari
ably wins the argument. K eep in 
shape. Run around the block 
every night and in no time at all 
you will be a champion debater. 

Pin the speaker down to facts 
and figures. If necessary, carry an 
Encyclopedia Britannica with you 
to keep check on him. 



But with all the points for and 
against the value of this type of 
verbal intercourse, one thing is 
certain: While there is free 
speech and free time, it will long 
remain a great American institu
tion. While there is the inclina
tion to let other people benefit 
from your wisdom, you will talk. 
And as long as other people think 
that you will stop talking from 
time to time so that they might 
share their great thought with 
you, there will be two ears to 
listen. 

So now that you know what 
you 're doing, get in there and get 
the bull rolling. 

THE END 

She: "I said some foolish 
things last night." 

She: "Yes?" 
She: "That was one of them." 

-Frivol. 

• 
"Look, mister, just how long is 

your car going to keep stalling like 
h· ," t 1S. 

"Just as long as you do, baby." 
-Froth. 

• 
While every man has his wife, 

only the iceman has his pick. 
-Urchin. 

• 
"Dobra vyecha, kak poche 

viatcha." 
"Karaschol." 

-Moscow Mischief. 

• 
Professor: Didn't you have a 

brother in this course last year? 
Student: No, sir; it was 1. I'm 

taking it over again. 
Professor: Extraordinary re-

semblance, though - extraordin
ary. 

SPRING OUTFITS 

.,r;; 

Ji1 
~ 
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EDDIES MENS TOCCER Y 
225 S. Ninth Open Till 8:30 P. M. Thursday Phone 957( 

Looking for a Steakburger? 

f"'... 

You're on the right track. We have the be1t in town. 

Choice ground beef with no filler ... flavor cooked IN 

instead of OUT by our 1pecial griddle . •. bum e1pecially 

made 20c 

Also plate lunches ... 



WE NEED IT 

- - - -- -- --

RAIN OR 
<:'1-11/111: , I-II:LL 
OR HlerH\lJATER, 
THE B~ 6lJ!;T 
MUST erO ON, 

0° 

~i~Jlf~; ~ -
--:. -;:: -- -
-- - --

o QUACt< ! 

REIJ~RO, OLD PAL, 
OLD BUDDY, OLD 
SOAK, SAVI: ME 
A t="EW DROPS. 

}ft 
-
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NoW I KNOiJJ 
WHY YOU BROU6i-lT 
ME HERE. 

-:.-:-. - --

I'LL BE OLD ENOUGH 
BY THE T/M[; r (JET 
TO THE KEG-, 

- -:: ;- ~--

- - -- -

----:..:_--.:: 

'100 1-/00, 
GIRLS! WI-1ERE 
ARE 'IOU? 

n 

II 
II 

o 

1/ 
I, 

IT'S NO USE, 
JOSI-l, WE'RE OUT-

~ 

~ .. '*' :.-
~- .- "~-'.- -_.. - .. - ..... -

DID YOU HEAR 
TI-lAT! Tl-lfRE'S . 
2 0 I<'EI'P OF 
WH/ SI<EY UP 
THERE . 

(J 
Q:() WELL, r SEE 

THE SEColJP 
SE'MESTl<R IS 
SHOT TO HELL. 

- - --,.; : . 

--

" 

.. . AND CAVIAR, 
,I1AlJilATTt:NS, 5lCiARS, 
CHAM N GtJE . .• • 

II 
II 

OH, TI-IEY'D NEVE'R 
RfCC6NIZE US . 

= 

-;z.
ARE YoU PoSITiVE := 
rHIS I SN'T A 
PETITIONJt.Jer 
WIEr' 

~,J/ __ _ 

-=-~~~::~ ~ 



24 

There IS a ·f/ower 

and every girl loves 

708 

OFFICIAL AND SWEETHEART 

PINS IN STOCK OR MADE 

TO ORDER IN ONE MONTH 

BUCHROEDER'S 
Jewelers for Three Generations 

1015 E. Broadway Phone 9114 

McFoofnick's Ride 

n EXT time within the smokened 
Sback 

You quaff a beer or two, 
Save you toasting for the hero 
To whom praise is really due, 
A jJatriot and martyr 
Of well deserved fame: 
Jake McFoofnick and his darinE{, 
Gallont gallop from McBaine. 

Way back in 1933 
The New Deal was ascendent, 
And Congress, being thirsty, passed 
The twenty-first ammendment. 
McFoofnick, on his bic:ycle, 
Left Washington that night 
To spread the news that beer and booze 
Were once again all right. 

A thousand miles into the west 
Padlocked and neglected, 
The ancient Shack was to be razed, 
And a parking lot erected. 
While McFoo[nick trundled 'cross the 

states, 
Through wood and field and toum, 
On Conley Ave. the crews prepared 
To rip the old Shack down! 

0, faster, Jake! And faster still! 
Upon thy prompt arrival 
T he stricken, helpless, guiltless Shack. 
Depends for its survit1al! 
Across the MississiP he speeds, 
On, through the wind and rain: 
And an he flew 'til front tire blew 
Just outside of McBaine! 

Alone, on foot, with hastened tread, 
He raced to beat the dawning, 
While anxious axemen 'round the Shack. 
Stood waiting for the morning. 
Then as the east grew pink and grey 
They raised their axes stout .. . 
W hen all a.t once from down the road 

They heard a lust sbout! 
"Woodsmen, Woodsmen, spar~ Ilfat 

Shack! 



Cltt not that waist-high gable! 
For Congress says she may disjJcnse 
'iilifh all the beer she's able." 
And shouting thus our Jalw did sllloon 
To death beside the wall; 
A sainted college hcro, and 
A martyr to us all. 

-Saul Gellerman. 

WAR SOUVENIR: 

At a sale the auctioneer 
Sold me a battle souvenir. 

A handsome thing, it was Gcrman
made, 

A pretty egg-shaped hand-grenade. 

Next day when I was sleepiest 
My teacher jJojJPed an hour test, 

And some time sooner than I'd 
thought 

I found a use for what I'd bought. 

I threw my pretty han.d-grenade 
At him, behind his balustrade. 

And though it was ex jJertly aimed 
It did not kill, but only maimed. 

I went at once to the auctioneer 
And grumbled about my sou~'enir. 

Alas! He said: No refunds made 
For a faulty fun ctioning hand-gre

nade. 

And my instructor says that I 
Will flunk, no matter how I try. 

So my advice: Invest in beers, 
To hell with battle souvenirs. 

-Doug Bales. 

"If you refuse me," he said, HI 
shall die." 

She refused him. 
Sixty years later he died. 

:II< 

The tragedy of the flea is that 
he knows all his children are go
ing to the dogs.-Widow. 

:II< 

"Drink broke up ~y home." 
"Couldn't you prevent it?" 
"No, the damn still exploded." 

for every occasion 

a corsage from 

CONLEY 

GOT SPRING FEVER? 

Well, get yourself on down to ESSER'S pronto! There 
you'll find a wide assortment of fine liquors - and plenty 
of beer totalee out, too. 

The next step? Why, call up the gal-friend, grab a 
blanket, and head for the Hinkson. 

Yesser It's ESSER for Fine LIQUORS 

ESSER DRUG STORE 
715 Broad way Phone 3400 

. - ". 
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FOR 30 YEARS 
Columtia ~ ofeaJing P rinte,. 0/ 

pe,.Jonal Stalione"l 

McQUITTY QUICK PRINTERS 
9 NORTH 1 Oth ST. 

fiaue you JOined 
T. e.l. F. C.? * 

"DIXIE 

... ---~-= _rI' ......-.--

And don 'I /orgel 
• Beer by the Keg 
• Beer by the Case 
• Thick, Juicy Steaks 
• Hot Lunches 

at 

DIXIE CAFE 
11 South Bth Phone 7417 

* Thank Gosh It's Friday Club 

YOU ASKED FOR IT ... 
Sultan: "Bring me a girl." 
Servant: "Very good, sir." 
Sultan: "Not necessarily." 

• 
He: Your husband is a bril

liant looking man. I suppose he 
knows everything. 

She: Don't be silly. He doesn't 
even suspect. 

-Froth. 
• 

I didn't raise my daughter to be 
fiddled with," said the cat as she 
rescued her kitty from the violin 
factory. 

When the newlyweds got on 
their train the groom tipped the 
porter and whispered, "Don't tell 
anybody we were just maerrid." 

The next day the couple were 
very embarrassed to find everyone 
staring at them and -finally con
fronted the porter. 

"No suh," came the emphatic 
reply. "Every time they asked 
me if you was just married, I'd tell 
'em no indeed, they're just good 
friends." 

• 
Mother (putting Junior to 

bed) : Shh-the sandman is 
coming. 

Junior: Fifty cents and I won't 
tell Dad. 

• 
She was only a moonshiner's 

daughter, but he loved her still. 

• 
Jane: Why doesn't John ever 

take you to the movies any more? 

Jona: One evening it rained 
and we stayed at home. 

• 
She was only an insurance man's 

daughter but I certainly went f9r 1 

her policy. . 



My Father ;s threatening to buy me a 
New Cadillac. 

A colored preacher at the close 
of his sermon discovered one of 
his deacons asleep. He said, "We 
will now have a few minutes of 
prayer. Deacon Brown will lead." 

Deacon Brown sleepily replied, 
"Lead hell, just dealt." 

• 
"You down there!" shJuted 

father from the head of the stairs. 
"It's two-thirty! Do you think 
you can stay all night?" 

"Er, thank you, but I'll have to 
phone home first." 

Cop: "No parking. You can't 
loaf here." 

Voice from car: "Who's loaf
ing?" 

''I've been married four times. 
Do you think I'm a loose woman?" 

"No, dearie, you're just a busy 
body."-Voo Doo. 

• 
She's just a chimney sweep's 

daughter, but she soots me. 

• 
The wife was always antagon

ized by her husband's going out 
at night. His departing words, 
"Good night, mother of three," 
especially angered her. 

But one night she could stand 
it no longer. As he took his hat, 
starred for the door, and called 
cheerily, "Good night, mother of 
three," she answered just as 
cheerily, 

"Good night, father of one." 
Now he stays home. 

"Have you 
tried our 
Breakfast 
of Eggs, Toast 
and Hot Coffee?" 

. Hamburgers, Chili 
French Fries and Soups 

RALPH'S 

EVER-EAT CAFE 
Opposite B. & P. A. School 

DON'T FIGHT SPRING FEVER ..... ENJOY ITI 

lr/ ith Sporting Goods From 

ANDERSON'S 
Baseball, Fishing, Tennis, Golf, 
Complete line of household needs 

--

ANDERSON'S HARDWARE 
9th and Walnut Phone 5120 

11 
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LookFELL45 

NO~ANDS 

I 
o 

Driving's a Cinch When Your Car Has Been Serviced 

or Repaired by the 

E. G. Merkle 

MERKLE MOTOR CO. 
OLDSMOBILE CADILLAC 

5-7 W. Broadway 
Columbia, Mo. 

Telephone 5765 

it's 

SNAPSHOT 

TIME 

again 

and we maintain a 24-hour service on all photo finishing_ 

Don't let spring go by without your personal snapshot 

record of campus life. 

RADIO ELECTRIC 
903 University 1005 Broadway 

Headquarters for Shutter Fans 

Grandpappy Morgan, a hillbilly 
of the Ozarks, had wandered off 
into the woods and failed to re
turri for supper, so young Tolliver 
was sent to look for him. He 
found him standing in the bu:hes. 

"Getting dark, grandpap," the 
tot ventured. 

"Yep.'" 
"Supper time, grandpap." 
"Yep." -
"Aim't ye hungry?" 
"Yep." 
"Well, air ye comin' home?" 
"Nope." 
"Well, why ain't ye?" 
"Standin' in a b'ar trap." 

'*' 
A widow is the most fortuna!e 

in the world. She knows all about 
men, and all the men who know 
anything about her are dead. 

'*' 
She: Do you wanna spoon? 
He: Spoon? What's spoon

ing? 
She: Why, look at those other 

couples over there; that's spoon
mg. 

He: Well, if that's spooning, 
let's shovel. 

A weird looking man came in 
and sat down at the bar. 

"What will it be?" the bartender 
asked. 

"A Martini." 
The bartender mixed it up and 

set the drink in . front of him. The 
man proceeded to drink the Mar
tina, eat the olive, the pit, and 
chew around the edge of the coctail 
glass and throw the stem away. He 
ordered another and continued the 
same procedure. Finally he looked 
over at the bartender who had 
been watching him all of this 
time. 

"I bet you think I'm crazy," he 
leered. 

"You sure are," am:wered the 
bartender, "you're throwing away 
the best part." 



WINNING the friendship of a 
roommate is an art. These ten 
steps may help you. If not, then 
use the nearest window - either 
on the roommate or, if that fails, 
on yourself. 

First: agree with everything he 
says. If he tells you he came to 

school to study but that his room
mates distract him, agree with him. 
After all, he'll forget all about it 
when he gets downtown for an
other fifth . Or, if he tells you that 
he can't make E's in any of his 
courses because all of his teachers 
put sneak questions on the exams, 
don't think he's just fiddling for an 
excuse. After all, you've been 
uSlOg the same alibi yourself. 

by Charles Meyerson 

Second : flatter him. Flattery is 
soft soap, and soft soap is 90 % 
lye. Don't tell him he 's hand
some; he knows that. Don't tell 
him he's intelligent; he takes that 
for granted. Tell him how hand
some and how intelligent he is. He 
might even pay you back the two 
bucks he owes you from yesterday's 
poker game, if you're effective 
enough. 

Third: be overly kind to him 
every week but Dumb Animals 
Week - od:erwise he might 
catch on. When he asks for a 
cigarette, don't just stick the pack 
in his face, but offer him two or 

(Continued from page .')o ) 

"So it IS Spr ing, Henry. Don't be so stubborn - put 
up the top." 

It's Crisp 

It's Cool 

IT'S COLA-CORD* 

DEAN'S DRESS SHOP 
1 0 S. Ninth St. 
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~~33 FINE BREWS 

BLENDED INTO 

ONE GREAT BEER~' 

"Barbara, how couW yOII interrupt! Y 01 

Itaw perfectly wei my very LIFE 
lie,. ..... V.,hn Killlllerly's 

• • I" 
SIftIIIII· 

You are invited 
to join our 

Sunday jam 
• sessions 

GOLDEN CAMPUS 

three - or the whole pack. Give 
him the carton! He'll love you 
for it, and might even give you the 
tests he got from his brother in 
Rural Sociology. Switch to his 
cigarette. There's no reason why 
you have to bother keeping more 
than one · brand in the house. If 
he smokes Menthos, so what? Four 
years of one cigarette - even 
Menthos - is like the Army. You 
can get used to anything after a 
while. 

Fourth: fix him up with nice 
dates. He wouldn't mind taking 
out your girl for you. Think of all 
the extra homework you can get 
done! This step involves trust
ing your roommate. Lend him 
your address book once in a while. 
He's not particular anyway - he's 
probably done all his scouting on 
Hollywood and Vine or Times 
Square. If you'd rather leave 
some off the list, jqst tell him 
they're married. It's safer than 
telling him they're engaged. 

Fifth: attend his classes for him 
in the morning if he's sleepy. He's 
twice as hard to befriend if he has 
to get up at 7: 30 a. m. Help him 
with his tests. He's apt to crack 
up otherwise and then he'd be 
hopeless. Coach him. The dumb
est native in Africa can grasp 
something lafter you repeat it 
seventeen times. 

Sixth : make sure he eats well. 
Beer is a little wearing on the diet. 
Once a week, if you want to make 
sure he gets a really good meal in 
Columbia, take him to - well, 
Jeff City or St. Louis. Get him 
a cab if he hasn't gotten the dents 
fixed on your car yet. Have plenty 
of food around the house. Yau 
won't feel quite as hungry yourself 
when you see that he has plenty 
to eat. 

Seventh: assure him that he's 
picking the right field when he 
starts wondering what's going . to 
happen to him after college. If 



he's in Ag School, he can always 
take care of the flowers in Madison 
Square Garden, If he's in Law, 
he might find some space on a 
Tennis Court. 

Eighth: Listen to his war stories 
believingly. When he tells you 
that he shot down two German's, 
why doubt him? If he says he met 
stiff resistance in France, it's prop
ably true. She probably said No 
every time he said C'mon. And 
the next time he was in Paris, she 
was out with an officer. You 
might even feel sorry for the guy 
this time. And cry with him when 
he tells you he can't live on sixty
five. You can't either. 

Ninth: be sure he dre~ses prop
erly. That new tie you got for 
Christmas was just made for his 
suit. And your new suit, that you 
saved for three months to buy, 
would look even better on him. If 
your hat doesn't quite fit, a little 
pressure won't hurt it. It'll make 
it more flexible and easier to 
handle. Besides, it'll look com
pletely different when he brings it 
back. Just because all his clQthes 
are at home waiting to be cleaned 
and pressed, he can't go out in his 
shorts. His clothes will be back 
soon and you can wear them some 
time when he decides to sleep off 
a whole day. Besides, when he 
wears your suit, you can see how it 
looks on someone else. 

THE SHOWME, NEFF HALL, COLUMBIA 

WE NEED 
If you have 
photos, stories, 
or L-artoons 

YOU 
If you want 
to see them 
in print 

NEED US 

'TENNI S r 
SHOf:S 

Tenth: this is important. Dis
cretion in translation is necessary. 
It deals with what you hear about 
your roommate. If he asks what 
Elaine said about him the other 
day, don't hesitate. If you do, he 
can guess what she said. If you 
answer too quickly, he can guess the spring sports season 
that she didn't say it. Don't give 
a standard answer. If he hears by buying his equipment 
what he expected, you'll lose all in the upstairs s'p orts shop 
chances of further conversation. 

Tellhimtb,atshe~antedtoknow M,' IS' SO,URI STOR' E' COMPA'NY 
who he was going out with,' so 

/ 

he'll think they're all dropping Across From Librarv 
dead for him . . Combine a little , '--___________________ ....;.-___ --1 



~I 

Bring Me 

Another 

Cup of 

Extra-Good 

COFFEE 

209 S. Ninth 

Open from 6:30 a. m. 'til 11 :30 p. m. Daily 

Open All Night Friday and Saturday 

SUGGESTED BY 
. KENNEr ... f. HODGE 

NSS'E.t..A.tR "POLY. INST. 

·'1 .lao installed tasting equipment 
110 he could enjoy Dentyne Chewing Gum t" 

"Wire me for sound, and I'll tell the world
Oentyne's delicious I With each mechanical 
munch and muscle, I really enjoy Oentyne's 
.refreshing. lorig-Iasting flavor I Dentyne . i. 
keen chewing guml Helps keep teeta white, 
smil.s brightl" 

O.ntyne Gum-Made Only By Adams 

flattery with this. Let him eat it 
up like a hamburger. 

Well, that's it: the ten command
ments of amicable roommate rela
tions. If you don't think they 
work, just look at me. I've had 
steak for two weeks, all because of 
my roommates. And so help me, 
one of these days these black eyes 
will disappear . . 

THE END 

Sonny, don't you know you 
shouldn't drag your little sister 
down the street by the hair? 

Aw, that's all right, Mister, she's 
dead. .. 

Freshman: How about a date 
tonight? 

Stephens Girl: I can't go out 
with a youngster. 

Freshman: Oh, excuse me-I 
didn't know your condition . 

• 
"Yet, this is a nice little apart

ment, but I don't see any bath." 

"Oh, pardon me. I thought you 
were one of those college boys who 
want a place just for the winter." 

... 
She: But Henry, that isn't our 

baby. 

He: Shut up, it's a better 
buggy. 

He: How many drinks does it 
take to make you dizzy? 

She: Two. And the name's 
Daisy. 

~. 

"You should be more careful to 
pull your shades at night; I saw 
you kiss your wife last night." 

"Ha, ha, the joke's on you; I 
wasn't home last night." 



ANOTHER OODDAM 
HORATIO ALGER STORY 

AN enterprising lad indeed 
Was Homer Frizzlegate, 
For Homer was the genius who 
Invented paper-weights; 
Which may seem unimportant next 
To some which you're acqU'llinted: 
But listen, scoffer, tell me what 
The hell halle YOU invented ? 

If not for Homer's enterprise 
The heavens would be f ,lied 
With blowing scraps, and magazines, 
And twenty-dollar bills: 
So for the city's spot less ness 
And avenues sedate, 
SPend a moment paused in tha7tkful

ness 
To Homer Frizzlegate. 

Poor Homer, in the prime of youth, 
Was murdered in a duel 
Fought with another genius by 
The name of Wiffenspool. 
For Wiffy planned contraptions 
T.o plunge Homer into Jebt: 
The paper.-clip, the fhumb-tack , 
And the filing cabinet. 

The world's forgot his labors, 
And the honors that he craved, 
Po.or Homer lies ungloried, 
Buried in a pauper's grave, 
Which 1 deem gross injustice, 
And, that the world may know, 
r SLatter little paper scrapl 
Just everywhere I go. 

--Gellermen. 

COMMENT ON APPROACH-
ING OLD AGE 

me muscles grow sleepy, 
me senses, they dimmen: 
phooey on liquor. 
phooey on women. 

-saul g. 
FURTHER COMMENT ON 
APPROACHING OLD AGE 

me idees grow stricter 
on lTI'ltters below me: 
phooey on people, 
phooey on SHOWME. 

-same guy. 
FINAL COMMENT ON 

APPROACHING OLD AGE 
phooey! 

-likewise. 

THE STUDENT'S OMAR 
KHAYAM 

Sunday M orn/ngs 
Oh, threats of Hell and hopes of IJara-

dise, 
One thing at least is certain-this life 

flies, 
One thing is certain and the rest are 

lies-
Saturday's beer brings Sunday's red

rimmed eyes. 

"I suppose you guys want I should close up until the 
beer ages." 

When 1 Look Out My 
Window: 
When I look out my window 
And see the girls walk by, 
Then I wonder, why should other 
Men have girls and never I? 

When I reach in my :x>cket, 
Bring back my fingers bare--
1 begin to understand it
Other men have money there. 

--Coleman Younger. 

THE 
POET'S INSPIRATION 

The p.oet Keats lay in his bed, 
Penniless, sad, and nearly dead. 
No mighty tlerse was his crrllti.on, 
Alas, he had no inspiration. 
Then, (J nightingale hopped .on his sill 
And handed him a dollar bill. 
"Keats," it chirped in gentle t.one, 
"Remember, this is just a loan." 
That's why Keat. wr.ote, th.ough wan 

and pale, 
Of what he "Owed t.o a Nigbtingale." 

-Donn. 

LIMERICII.. 
An MU girl said to her beau, 
Let's skip thi.' an4 g.o t.o a sbow. 
I d.on't want to be rude, 
Btlt y.ou ARE in the tJUde 
And this party is formal , y.ou know. 

A seri.ous th.ought for t.oday 
Is .one that may cause us dismay. 
Just what art' the f.orces 
That bring little h.orses 
If all of the h.orses say "Nay?" 
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JIM LOWE 
Senior in Political Science . . . Disc jockey for KFRU Disc Derby . . • 

First place in NBC Radio Institute in Hollywood last summer . . . Singing 
lead in 1946 I-School Show ... President of Sigma Nu '47 ... 24 ... 

34 Springfield, Mo. 



SAURINE LOTMl}N 
Sophomore in Arts and Science . . . K.E.A. (sophomore honorary) . . • 

y.W.C.A ... Secretary, Homecoming Committee ... Cheerleader ... Tiger 
Claws ... Social chairman of Alpha Epsilon Phi ... Savitar Frolics individual 
performance winner . . . 19 . .. Lincoln, Nebraska. 
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STUDENTS 
We have your Savitar photographs on file 

permanently. When you have a need for pic

tures, time can be saved by re-ordering from 

these negatives. 

GHIO STUDIO 
lOa South Ninth 

Phone 6291 

ARE YOU A B. M. O. c.? 
Get your fraternity crested keys at. Lamb's 

Also largest size gold-filled fraternity lapel pins. 

NEW SERVICE-Fraternity crests mounted for only SOc 

12 S. 9th St. 

the 

MAD SCIENTIST 
by lJonD~ 

Once there was a mad scien
tist. 

* * * 
·He was just like the kind you 

see in the movies and hear on 
the rad~o and read about in comic 
books. 

He had a long beard. 

U · 
short U 

long 

And a wild glint In his eye. 

But don't worry. 
* * * 

He lived many many years in 
the future. 

* * ,.; 
But, anyway, this scientist 

hated people. 

Maybe people hated him. 

For some reason, he wanted to 
destroy people. 



He scared everybody when be 
told them what he was going to 
do. 

He was going to climb the 
highest mountain in the world. 

* * :~ 

That's Mount Everest or the 
one over in Tibet or somewhere. 

And he was going to push a 
big rock over the top of the 
mountain. 

* * * 
It would gather up a whole 

mass of people and squash them. 
* * * 

To nothing. 

nothing 

When he climbed up the moun
tain, some people lauJrhed. 

They offered the wicked man 
empires. 

Columbia's Smartest Shoes 
THE PERFECT PAIR 

Matched Beauty·--Shoes and Bag. The Finishing 

Touch to Your New Spring Ensemble. 

Penaljo 
Mademoiselle 

Carmelletes 

Sorority Shoes 

ARE YOU A CAMPUS QUEEN? 
Get your Sorority Crested Jewelry at Lamb's. 

Also gold-filled necklace charms and Lapel Pins. 

NEW SERVIC&-Sorority crests mounted for only SOc 

12 S. 9th St. 
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"Lower. Jobn , .J ?ntlst see the details 

of those new Woolf Brothers Clothes!" 

Quick, Efficient Watch Repair 

at 

. • f. 

JlaJimJUI:L '(JJakJi . 'YinL)R. 
... ..;-... ... . "', ' 

715 ,Broadway Phone 4300 
ESSER'S MEZZANINE 

But the sc:entist laughed at 
them. 

* * * 
Then he pushed on the rock 

and it began rolling down the 
side. 

* * * 
Straight toward the mass of 

people watching him. 
* ," * 

Faster and faster and faster 
and faster and so fo..dJ!,. 

And the masses screamed and 
the scientist laughed as he saw 
ho.w they would be gathered up 
and squashed. 

rr=======11 

a. 

Then he frowned and sat down 
and cried. 

* * * 
For no one was gathered up 

and squashed at all. 
* * * 

The wicked mad scientist had 
forgotten one thing. 

OUl" subject Hli~~in!{ 
So:rne awful thouxhtt.' 

A rolling stone gathers no 
mass. 



I saw my first robin today. It 
flew out of one of those campus 
character's beards. 

'*' '*' '*' 

It didn't fly very far, though. 
Its wings were pinned together 
with a Wallace butt()n. 

'*' '*' '*' 

I got nothin' against Wal!ace 
except that his buttons won't hold 
my pants up. 

Looking up at the lovely sun I 
thought of the coming season at 
the Hinkson. "Yes," I said to my
self, "pretty soon Intermorals will 
start." 

'*' '*' '*' 

The first breath of Spring s(rred 
me to great heights. I lifted ten 
beers that day instead of my usual 
eight. 

'*' '*' '*' 

I asked my girl to go to a beer 
bust the other day. Guess she 
doesn't trust me. She said she 
wouldn't go because all her slacks 
were in the laundry. 

'*' '*' '*' . 

She's an english major. Always 
calls it a "beer burst." 

Good girl, though. Fine ideals, 
etc. .. . don't know why I asked 
her. 

I went by for her right after 
supper. She said she would be 
ready in a minute. Next semester 
she's going to learn to tell time. 

'*' '*' '*' 

Ordinarily I don't mind waiting 
a few hours for her but this time it 
almost killed me. I was carrying 
the keg. . . . I would have set it 
down but I noticed the thirsty look 
on the houserr.other's face. 

We finally got started for the 
Hink. It wasn't a long walk. Just 
three drinks and a burp. 

'*' '*' '*' 

The blanket party was well un
der way when we got there. You 
know what a blanket party it. 
That's where they add up the num
ber of people coming and bring 
half that many blankets. 

'*' '*' '*' 

Everyone was glad to see 1r.e 
with the beer. They needed it for 
chaser. 

'*' '*' '*' 

One of the guys was having 
trouble with his .girl. He built the 
fire. 

The~e's something about a 
Hinkson party . . . the beautiful 
moon above, trees and grass all 
around . . . lots of exercise. 

"" '*' '*' 

Just when the party gets roll
ing ("Rolling," that's a modern 
term meaning, "Give me your pin 
or keep your hands to yourrelf') 
some girl stands up and yells, 

"Anyone going with me?" 

That must be the signal for 
some sort of a garre because all 
the girls get up and go off in the 
woods. Then all the boys sing 
"I know where you're going" and 
go off in the opposite direction. 

I didn't know the game so I just 
hopped around wondering where 
the men's room was. 

About 11 : 00 I wanted to smoke 
a cigaret but didn't have a match. 
I went around asking for a light 
but no one was very co-operative 
(with me, that is). 

'*' '*' '*' 

The whole affair was a huge 
success. Most everybody agreed 
that it was almost werth living 
through the winterfor. We drained 
three kegs of beer . . . and vice 
versa. My girl and I are going 
steady now. She's wearing my 
"Draft Eisenhower" button. 
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WOULD YOU PROVE IT'S 

NO BLARNEY? 

Superior Quality 

Dependable Service 

16 South 9th 

LOOK 
at Gibsons' 

EASTER Suits 

before you 

buy. .. 
Pastels 

Navys 

Brights 

And then there was the widow 
who told the bachelor: "Take it 
from me--don't get married!" 

"" 
"Shall we sit in the parlor?" 
"No, I'm too tired, let's go ski

ing." 

"" 
The girl with the big blue eyes 

said, 'T m troubled with a nasty 
little wart that I'd like to have re
moved." 

"You've made a slight error," 
said the man in the white coat. 
' 'I'm a doctor. The divorce lawyer 
is three doors down the hall." 

"" 
Sign in an apartment (first 

floor) window : PIANO FOR 
SALE. 

Sign in the next door apart
ment (first floor) window: 
HURRAH! 

"" 
"In this bottle I have peroxldt. 

which makes blonds, and in the 
other bottle I have dye which 
makes brunettes. 

"Yeah, and what's 1fi the third 
bottle?" 

"" 
"The Inner Check," said the 

philosophy teacher, "can be ap
plied as well to our everyday lives. 
Observe, for example, the fly that 
has just lit on the end of my nose. 
I do not lose my temper; I do not 
swear; I do not blashpheme; I 
merely say, 'Go away fly.' 
GA WDDAM, IT'S A BEE! " 

Joe: Who was that lady I saw 
you out with last night? 

Moe: That was no lady, it was 
my brother. He just walks that 
way. 

Sugar n' spice, n' everything nice 
whittled in butcher linen .•. that's 
spring seasoning by RICHEY JRS.! 
An even dozen Midas·bright buttons 
march down to your ring.sized 
waist .•. where with cheers for tiers ..• 
a saucy peplum flares over the hip
tiered skirt . .. in a fashion flirtatious 
as a s idelong glance. Pink, aqua, 
luggage. green, maize or white. 
Sizes 9 to 15. $16.95 

1nc. G llu teJt~ 
14 South Ninth 



At 10 a. m. telephone at the re
ception desk of a large hotel rang 
frantically. 

"What time does your bar 
open?" someone asked. 

"At twelve noon, Sir," answered 
the clerk. 

At 11 o'clock it rang again. 

"Say, Mac, when dash your bar 
open up?" asked the same voice. 

"At twelve noon, Sir." This time 
the clerk was emphatic. 

At 11: 45 the telephone rang 
agam. 

"Shay. fren, pleesh tell me * * 
scuz me * * 'IF pleesh tell me when 
wash yer bar open up." 

"At 12 noon, Sir," the clerk an
swered. "But I'm afraid that in 
your condition you- won't be al
lowed to come in." 

"Come in? Hell, I wanna get 
out." 

"Oh, darling, I love you so. Say 
you will be mine. Say you ~ill be 
mine. I'm not rich like John 
Brown, and I haven't a car or a 
home like he could offer. But I 
do love you and want you terribly." 

"I love you too, dear," she whis
pered, "but tell me, where is this 
man Brown?': 

"Please, Brenda, you're 
cr1lshing l11y cigarettes." 

If you have 
photos, stories, 
or cartoons 

WE NEED 

YOU 
NEED US 

If you want 
to see them 
in print 

THE SHOWME, NEFF HALL, COLUMBIA 

SERVED 
TO THE 

TASTE 

BOONE COUNTY COUNTRY HAM 
:J)ehcioUd!'j prepared 

a£o 
• BREAKFAST • SHORT ORDERS 
• LUNCHES • SANDWICHES 
• DINNERS • PREMIUM BEERS 

WHITE HOUSE 
6th and Broadway 

open'7 ct. m. to 1: 30 ct. m.} Except Tuesday 
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A~ 
A NICE TENDER STEAK 

OR A 

DELICIOUS HAMBURGER 

With 

FRENCH FRIES? 

Well, DTOp in at the 

EAT SHOP 

Whether its 

Winter or Summer 

Spring or Fall 

HULETT'S ARMY-NAVY 

Store gives the 

STUDENT 

the BEST QUALITY for the 

lowest price. 

Originally 

Our Store Sold Only 

GOVERNMENT SURPLUS 

Now we have added a complete 

line of men's furinshings 

and dress Oxfords. 

"Here comes my coke 
date." 

A horse walked into a bar and 
sat down. 

"What will it be," the bartender 
asked. 

"A Manhattan with an egg in 
it," the horse replied. 

The bartender mixed up the 
drink and put the egg in it and set 
it in front of the horse. 

"Don't you think it's rather 
strange that a horse comes into 
your bar and orders a 'Manhattan 
with an egg in it?" 

"Hell no," the bartender re
plied, "that's the way I like them 
myself." 

Once there was a girl who was 
very near-sighted, and her boy 
friend eternally kidded her about 
it. So one night she planned to 
show him that she was not as near
sighted as he thought. Taking a 
needle from her sewing bask~t, 
she craftily stuck it in the huge 
pine tree standing next to the 
porch. 

That night, as they were sitting 
in the porch swing, she said, 
"Why, honey, isn't that a needle 
there in the tree?" 

"Needle! What needle? " said 
he. 

"Just a minute, I'll get it for 
you," she replied. She rushed 
down the steps and tripped over a 
cow. 



Life Saver Joke Contest Winner: 
First Coed: When did you get 

that fraternity pin? 

Second Coed: Oh, I've had it. 
Gene Pfeiffer, 

402 Matthews, 
Columbia, Mo. 

He: Have some peanuts. 
She: Thanks. 
He: Do you want to neck? 
She: No. 
He: Give me back my peanuts. 

* 
Chaplain: My man, I will al

low you five minutes of grace be
fore electrocution. 

Condemned man: Fine, bring 
her in. 

Then there's the sweet young 
thing who bought a bicycle so she 
could peddle it in the country. 

* 
"Did you get home all right 

after the party last night?" 

"Fine, thanks; except that just 
as I was turning into my street 
some idiot stepped on my fingers." 

'*' 
The Missourian: 

"There is no basis for the belief 
that it is dangerous to sleep in the 
moonlight for fear that it will affect 
the mind and sight." 

Who the hell is sleeping? 

"I will admit I like ')Iou a 
little, Charles, but I "don't 
k.now what giL'es YOll the idea 
I'm chasing you." 

.' . 
• , ' l1li. 

~.::~ .~\' 
.. 1It." ,:" . . . 

'.~~" .. ,- .- ..... 
"' ... -:' ,,'" ......... . ..... .; . 

AND HOW TO GET OUT OF 'EM 

._, 
You ;;;~ei heart-throb # 1 as you enter the Cake House 
with a dolly on each arm. Don't goof off! Don't get 
"discumbobulated"! Just pass yummy Life Savers all 
around. They're wonderful little tension-breakers. Be
fore you know it, that week-end date's yours. 

THE CANDY 

WITH 

THE HOLE 

SHARE YOUR 

wffh, GIBSOn 

GREETING CARDS 

STILL ONLY 5¢ 

We're showing an unusually big choice of 

"Smile Greetings"- for all occasions. 

They're fun to receive - and fun to send. 

1ifllHRt 
109 SOUTH NINTH 



THIS MONTH'S CONTRIBUTIONS ... 

JIM HIGGINS 

Incomparable bill collector Jim 

Higgins, al ias John J. Westcott, is 
well-known for his volubility and 
conviviality. Jim is more or less 
a public relations man on the 
SHOWME, having the thankless 
job of (ollecting from SHOWME 
advertisers. 

He is a sophomore in B. & P. 
A., a Swampeast Missourian from 
Lutesville, a member of Phi Kappa 
Psi, and he played in intramural 
football. 

BILL JUHRE 
Incomparable cartoonist Bill is 

a tall, dark, and earnest J-school 
senior. He started drawing car
toons for the SHOWME last year, 
and has remained a staun~h IT.em
ber of the art staff. 

Bill is a member of Delta Phi 
Delta, art honorary, and is a trans
fer from Illinois State Teachers 
College, which he attended before 
the war. From Dundee, Ill., he 
has made his temporary home here 
in Columbia with his wife Caryl. 
When he is graduated, Bill plans 
to work with his father on a family 
comic strip, "The Orbits." 
...... 

FLASH FAIRFIELD 

Incomparable art man Flash 
keeps the SHOWME staff in a 
constant state of "wondering-what
he's-going-to-do-next." Currently 
he is grow ing some sort of brush 
on his upper lip. The staff was 

amazed when Flash announced 
th at he was going to try a new 
mud-perspective on the cover this 

month . As you see, he was talked 
out of it. 

Flash is atten-pting to ma;or in 
Journalism and Eng lish and minor 
in History. With this background 
he dreams of opening a combina
tion barbegue-nightclub in his 

hometown, Lakewood, Ohio. This 
summer he plans to tour the 
United States selling college sta

tionery that he has designed. 

Flash started cartooning (and 
clowning ) at an early age and con
tinued while in the navy, drawing 
cartoons for navy publications. 
Many of his cartoons have been 
reprinted in other campus humor 
magazines in the country . 

CORINNE SARTORIUS 

Incomparable SHOW ME sales
girl "Corky" can be seen on the 
tenth of.every month in Jesse Hall 
selling the SHOW ME. She is a 
sophomore in Arts and S::: ience, 
and is trying to make up her mind 
about her major. Corky is social 
chairman of Zeta Tau Alpha and 
last year was in St. Pat 's Court. 

DOUG BALES 

Incomparable literary contribu
tor Doug Bales is our "mystery 
man." Yes, Coleman Younger is 
revealed . In a nefarious plot to 
pull some humorous wool over our 
eyes, Doug has been contributing 
material using the pseudonym Mr. 
Younger. He has succeeded in 
putting something over on us for 
10 these many months, for we did 
not discover the nonexistence of 
Coleman Y ounge~ until last 
month. 

Doug first thought of the name 
when he and his uncle talked over 
the bad men of Missouri one day; 
he chortled craftily, rubbed his 
hands with glee, and ~et about his 
task of mystifying the SHOWME 
staff. Doug is a junior and plans 
to go into advertising. He is from 
Eminence, Mo., and is a member 
of Delta Tau Delta. 



Forget the principle of the thing-this is 
money! That's right-legal tender ... in 
folding quantities •.• as high as fifteen 
bucks-that's what Pepsi-Cola Company 
pays for gags and such-like you send in 
and we print. Procedure? Simple-send 
your stuff, marked with your name, ad
dress, school and class, to Easy Money 
Dept., Pep8i-Cola Co., Box A, Long Island 
City, N. Y. All contributions become the 

property of Pepsi-Cola Co. We pay only 
for those we print. 

Will getting "Pepsi-Cola" into your gag 
hurt its chances? Don't bc naive, chums. 
We lilee it. So, if you should wind up with 
a rejection slip clutched in your hot little 
fist, that won't be the reason. Well, don't 
just sit there! Pick up that pencil-get 
your stuff started now. There's Easy 
Money waiting! 

1*************************** 

LITTLE MORON CORNER 
Here's the gag that won a M. M·. (Mas
ter Moron) degree-and a fas t two bucks 
-for Ben OmolJ, of Univ. of North 
Carolina, in the November contest: 

Our minor-league moron, Mortimer, 
caused considerable furore in local cir
cles hy entering one of our better bis
tros and calling for a Pepsi-Cola. When 
served, he proceeded to glug it dowu 
with not one, hut six, straws. Ques
tioned as to his motives, Mortimer car~
fully removed all six straws from his 
mouth and replied with considerable 
hauteur: "So I can drink six times as 
much Pepsi, natch!" 

Earle S. Schlegel of Lehigh Univ. 
also came up with two bucks for his 
moron gag. Why don't you get on 
the gravy train? Two bucks each for 
every morOn joke we buy. 

.. _------------- ------------~*************************** 

~CJWXfi~ 
Put one and one together-and you get 
a He-She gag. Three hucks each to Du.ane 
O. McDowell of So. Dakota State College; 
Albert M. Dredge of Duquesne Univ.; 
Emmett Carmody of Manhattan College; 
and Alfred Shapiro of New York Univ., re
spectively, for these specimens: 

She: And what position do you play on the 
football team? 

He: Oh, sort of crouched and bent over. 

* * * She: Why don't you park the car by this 
sign? 

He: You're not allowed to park here. 

She: Don't be silly. The sign says "Fine 
for Parking"! 

* * * He: Your eyes sparkle like Pepsi-Cola. 

She: Tell me marc. I drink it up. 

* * * She Scot: Sandy, 'tis a sad loss you've had 
in the death of your wife. 

He Scot: Aye, 'tis that. 'Twas just a week 
ago the doctor told her to dilute 
her medicine in Pepsi-Cola, and 
she hadna' time to take but half 
the hottle. 

* * * Current quotation on these is $3 each 
for any we buy. Sure, but everything'S 
over-priced these days. 

EXTRA ADDED 
ATTRACTION 

At the end of the year, we're 
goin& to review all the stuff we've 
bought, and thcitem we think was 
best of all is going to get an extra 

$100.00 

-DAFFY DEFINITIONS-
We're not just sure who's daffy-but 
we sent one frog apiece to Don Mc
Cauley, Baylor Univ.; Edward Whit· 
taker, Boston Univ.; Joy Duvall, Univ. 
of Chicago; Charles R. Meissner, Jr., 
Lehigh Univ.; and James O. Snider, 
Baylor Univ., for these gems: 

Lipstick-something which adds color 
and flavor to the old pastime. 

Controversy- one Pepsi-two people. 
Worm- a caterpillar with a shave. 
Riyal - the guy who gives your girl a 

Pepsi. 
Steam-water gone crazy over the heat. 

* * * So we're subsidizing lunacy. Okay 
_but it's still a bltck apiece for any 
of these we buy. 

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

.,----------------------------------------------------------------_.', 
Ever play "pin the tail on the donkey?" Well, this is pretty much the same 
idea-and never mind the obvious cracks. $5 each for the hest captions. Or 
send in your own idea for a cartoon. $10 for just the idea .•• $15 if you draw 
it .. . if we buy it. 

Here's how we split the take for cartoon drawings, ideas and captions in the 
November contest: $15 each to Jay Gluck of Berkeley, Calif. and Herbert John 
Brammeier, Jr. of St. Louis Univ.; $10 to H. Dick Clarke of Univ. of Oklahoma; 
and £5 each to Virgil Daniel of George Washington Univ., Frances Charlton of 
William and Mary College, and Sidney B. Flynn of St. Louis Univ. 



UGct[TT, H't[RS T08ACCo CO. 

WITH THE STARS 
ITS CHESTERFIELD 

8ECAUSE...,~ALWAYS MILDER 
' .. BETTER TASTING 

~OOI.ER SMOKING 

THE RIGHT COMBINATION ... 
WORlD's BEST TOBACCOS 
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