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Champion 
Outboard Racing Driver 

He holds the world's record for 
Class C Outboard Motorboats-
57.325 miles per hour for 5 miles! 
1947 winner of the famous Albany
to-New York Outboard Marathon. 

"In 12 years of outboard racing, 
I've found that 'experience is the 
best teacher,''' says Vic Scott. " And 
that's true in choosing a cigarette, 
too. Through the years, I've tried 
many brands. I've compared them
for mildness, for cool smoking, for 
flavor. I learned from experience 
that Camels suit me to a 'TT' 

R. J. Reynolds Tob. Co •• WinAton-Sale m . N . C. 

OUR "t .10N£" 
l£t .. t£ll lOU W"" \ 

'taste ••• 
t for t. 

t for l
hrOa •• 

. g,ound 
• ou' pro"Ing . CAMElS 

,bat s,,_ "e See It "1 * 
to' oay o go,e : 1_10ne ' to 0 • 

doo" suit ~ 

;\ LL OVER America, more people are 
£"\.. smoking Camels than ever before. 
Millions of smokers have found by ex
perience that Camels suit them to a "T." 

Try Camels yourself. Compare 
them - for mildness, coolness; for 
full , rich flavor. Let your "T-Zone" 
- that's T for Taste and T for 
Throat- tell you why Camels are 
the "choice of experience." 

According to a Nationwide survey: 

I TRIED 
MANY DIFFERENT 
BRANDS-CAMELS 
ARE THE CHOice 
OF EXPERIeNCE 

WITH ME! 

More Doctors smoke Camels than anq other ciqarette 
Three nationally known 
independent ~esearch 
organi78tions 8sl.ed 
113 • ..597 doctors t o 
name tl.e cigarette they 
smoked. More doctOTj 
rurned Cnmel chan any 
f),h er brand. 



An infinitely cherished look beautifully achieved in Fred A. Block's 

double-bell silhouette suit of Forstmann's Baroca ... the crepe blouse 

flaunts a huge sailor coIIar of cotton eyelet batiste, covering tile shoul

ders of its flare back bolero ... then in at the waist with a contour belt 

and out again for subtle fuIIness. 
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IF YOU -CALL MOTHER 

ON MOTHER'S DAY 

Place Your Call . as Early 
as Possible 

e · 

There Will Probably be Delay 

e 

Be Available to Take Your Call 
When We Have 

MOTHER on the Line 

MISSOURI 
TELEPHONE COMPANY 

Dear Ed: 

I'm going to design a form letter 
to you, asking permission to use your 
stuff. We seem to b.e doing it with 
embarassing regularity. 

Sincerely, 
Armand Schwab, Jr. 
Varsity Magazine 

Dear Whoever-you-are: 
Yesterday I was very much surprised 

to find in my mailbox the five back 
issues of the SHOWME which you 
so kindly sent. They are circulating 
thru the dormitories now, and every 
one praises their content . . . from 
the ionic columns to the Pepsi-Cola 
page. 

I am very grateful to you all for 
casting this ray of humor within the 
drab walls of this monastary. 

Mr. Editor: 

Very . truly yours, 
Harold Morrison 
Georgia Tech. 

Could it be possible for the SHOW
me staff to edit ONE issue of their 
magazine that isn't filled with 
FIL TH? Surely you receive from your 
readers contributions tha·t are interest
ing, enlightening, and CLEAN. Do 
you disregard and discard al such 
material? 

This school magazine is influencing 
the minds of young men and women, 
some of whom haven't the sense nor 
the will-power to say NO! After 
seeing immoralities of all kinds writ
ten so freely of, won't you agree that 
some would say, "How can these 
things be wrong, even though I 
have been taught they are? It seems 
to be the general practice. Why 
shouldn't I join the crowd?" Why 
not indeed? Why not be I_ike the rats 
in the old fairy tale that drowned 
because they blindly followed the 
piper? 
... you can't give me 'one good 

substantial reason why the SHOWME 
should continue to be so disgusting 
.... not one good reason why its 
contents should be so full of dirt! I 
challenge you to! 

Martha Twain 

There are all kinds of publicalions. 
Ours is one whose policy is not to 
educate, inspire, or editorialize. We 
merely altem pt to entertain; a humble 
task. which we consider important in 
this all 100 serious world. Because 
we satirize sex and liquor does not 



mean that we necessarily advocate such 
practices, Satire, if anything, puts its 
targets in a ridiculous light. What
eL'er you do, do not confuse 01lr maga
zine with Watchtower. T hey might 
not ajJjJreciate the comparison. ED. 
Dear Editor: 

Please accept my congratulations for 
editing one of the superior magazines 
of college humor. 

If our staff were fortunate enough 
to use more than two colors for a 
cover, we would be the first to follow 
your attractive example. 

Next Spartan will be exchange edi
tion, and please note (when it comes 
to your office) that the SHOWME 
is about to fall beneath Sparty's shears. 

Love that magazine ... 

Dear Kids: 

Yours very sincerely, 
Ken Howard 
Mich. State Spartan 

Received your letter today and was 
glad to see that someone enjoyed our 
efforts. We worked like hell on the 
magazine and, as you have probably 
heard (from the newspapers and Life 
Magazine), we have been banned from 
the campus for bringing Stormy here. 

We are not going to dissolve, how
ever, and our next issue will be sold 
just off t.he campus in Tiger Town. 

Am planning to use your center
spread from your Sex Issue in our next 
Banned Issue. Have admired your 
work and hoped that you weren't 
as mad as the Record when we lifted 
one of theirs. 

Pat McIntyre 
Ex-Editor 
Louisiana Pell-Mell 

Note: The Pell-Mell recently pub
lished a Stormy Issue nallled after a 
famous Louisiana strip tease artist. 
Piel1lres of the stripper appeared 
throughout the issue in photos, ads, 
and carloons. Part of the sales bally
hoo was to hat'e Stormy present the 
day the magazine went on sale to auto
grajJh cOjJies. It created SItch a furor 
witb tbe faculty that the magazine 
was banned. Later the editor ran for 
president of the student body and in 
part of his campaign Storm), appeared 
to make speeches from the back of a 
convertible. Before a large group of 
students she went into her stripping 
ael. When she got down to her swim
ming suit and began to unzip it, the 
students swarmed her and threw her 
into a pond on the cam pus. She suf
frrrd bmises, cuts, and broken bones. 
Ed. 

Dial 3114 

Maybe if he wore WOOLF BROTHERS clothes 

he could get a 'better list of girl friends! 
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Are 'YOU' 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 

B ILL Gabriel had no intention 
of predicting that Salvation Army 
workers or the I ike would pounce 
upon the Cleaned-up Issue of the 
SHOWME as an indication of our 
repentance, but he merely wishes 
to symbolize the contents of this 
magazme. We had to conduct a 
lot of research on this issue since 
the material was so foreign to the 
sinful staff members. For in
stance, Gabe 's first sketch of the 
cover pictured a well proportioned 
babe in a sexy pose selling the 
magazines. We reminded him of 
the theme of this issue and he fin
ally came up with what you see, 
completely sexless, sinless, and un
porvocative. 

Anyone is entitled to a little 
personal houseclean ing now and 
then, why not SHOWME? 

Christian Collef(c Representatives 
Kit McKarrney 
Sue Henley 

Shotl'me SalesgirlI 
Marilyn Hill, 

Delta Gamma 
Pat Th ieman, 

Alpha Gamma Delta 
Corinne Sarro rio us, 

Zeta Tau Alpha 
Marilyn Scott, 

Kappa Alpha Thera 
Dorothy Carl, 

AI pha Chi Omega 
Pat Hughes, 

Delta Delta Delta 
Joy Scrinopski, 

Alpha Epsilon Phi 
Dorc thy Hirst. 

Kappa Kappa Gamma 



THE STAFF 
Editor in Chief 

More' Walker 

Assistant Editor 
Charles Nelson Barnard 

Business Manager 
Phil Sparano 

Advertising Directo,. 
Frank Mangan 

Art Editor 
Bill Gabriel 

Photo Editor 
Joh:l Trimble 

Make-tip Edito,. 
Dick Sanders 

Exchange Editor 
Jean Suffill 

Collections 
Jim Higgins 

Secretary 
Gladys Marsh 

Photo Staff 
Clyde Hostecter 
Bob Tonn 

Art Siaff 
Dave Fairfield 
Tom Ware 
Bill Juhre 

. Bill Davey 
Terry Rees 
Nick Bova 

Feattlres 
Bob Rowe 
Saul Gellerman 
Doug Bales 
Pat Ryan, Jr. 
Jerry Limer 
Don Dunn 

Advertising Staff 
I Harvey Dunn 

Bill Streeter 
S. P. Whiting 

Busines.r Assistant 
Sam Annenberg 

CirCtllal;on Director 
Bill Herr 

Publicity Director 
Keith Chader 

Subscriptions Directo,. 
Bill McCarter 

Marketing and Promotion 
Bob Seidner 
Pete Mayer 

CONTENTS 
APRIL 1948 

DECISION IN THE SPRING 

A st0ry familiar to many people on the post-war 
campus. It deals with the contrast between a veteran's 
bitterness, young cooed's naivety and the effects of 
their attitudes on one another. 

STEPHEN'S LARE 

The cartoon centerspread satirizes the antics of 
the sophisticated Suzies, the watechful chaperons, and 
those wicked university men ... clean-up, of course. 

BUMMATOSIS 

How to clean up on the coffin nails in several 
difficult lessons. An analysis of the art of bumming 
cigarets ... or how to save 20c a day and still retain 
that glamorous smoker's hack. 

HOW TO CATCH HIS EYE 

Imbued with the propriety of Emily PoEt's advice 
on how to catch the waiter's eye in a respectable man
ner, one of our staff members tells of the turmoil 
involved in being mannerly around Columbia_ 

SHOWME CLEANS-UP COLUMBIA'S BEE JOINTS 

Paralleling the SGA Sanitation Committee's 
campaign to ('~ean up the local restaurants, the SHOW
ME takes a microbe count on Columha's beer glasses. 
Don't forget, "Buy your wine at the OK SHOWME 
sign." 

SHALL WE CLEAN UP THE WORLD? 

A calm analysis of the effect the war news has 
had on the students at the University. 

p"~li.rhed monthly durin!!, the school year by the students of the Uniflersity 0/ 
M ;.rsollri sponsored by Sigma Delta Chi, national jOfmlaHftll !rate·rnity. 
Printed by Modern Litho-Printing Co., Jefferson City, Mo., Anton Hie.rb er!!,er, 
ou'ncr. 

C011trihutions fro m the students of the tmil)ersity welcomed btlt the editors 
Catl/lOt assume responsibility for tlnsolieited material. Address contributions to 
THE SHOll7ME, Neff Hall, Missouri Ullh'ersi!y, Coltt:nbia, Mo. 

Sflbscription rates: $2.00 in Columbia for nine iSSftes during schoot year. 
$2 .50 by mail outside Columbia. Single issues 25 cents. 
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GLECTED Silence sing to 'me. 

To worldly thoughts I turn a muffled ear. 

Compose me songs of purity. 

And tell me only what I care to hear. 



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

Overheard 

Student: "Can I still partition 
out of this class? " 

Teacher: "No, I'm afraid you're 
stuck with this curse." 

April 

Watery April ... studies roll
ing off us like water on a duck's 
back . . . the feel of good warm 
earth ... love of things ... morn
ing sounds of dogs and screen 
doors ... busy sounds of life. . . 
Bridge games on the lawn . . . 
judging on Jesse Walk ... beer 
in Columbia's backyard ... cigar-
ettes in the darkness of intermis
sIOn ... 

Good clouds, white against 
azure . . . the chorus of birds and 
crickets . . . the unseen world ... 
Missouri mud. . . 

The feeling that time is slip
ping away ... hold on to it . .. 

Obituary 

The little woman had been so 
busy keeping the trailer in shape 
for her veteran husband and child 
that she didn't have time to do her 
homework. It was hard enough 
doing the shopping and trying to 
have good meals every day without 
having to go to classes and study 
on top of it. Her assignment for 
"Marriage and the Family" had 
been to work out an ideal budget 
for a family of three but she had 
not had time to do it. At the last 
minute she took out the expense 
account she had been using for 
her own family for the last two 

years and copied it to turn in. She 
smiled happily as she submitted it 
knowing that she had the jump on 
the unmarried students in the class 
who had neer had any practical 
experience in managing a house
hold. 

A week later the paper came 
back. There were red marks all 
overit, a grade of "I," and a terse 
comment from the instructor, "No 
one could lit1e on this budget." 

The Toy McCoy 

We read an article in a news
paper the other day which revealed 
that the recent influx of toy fire
arms on the kiddie market is caus
ing an increase in the crime wave. 
The article stated that the crim
inal can use the weapon without 
fear of being arrested for carrying 
an unregistered weapon. The law 
states that only weapons capable of 
discharging a lethal projectile are 
illegal but the wary vi.c(m of a 
holdup is reluctant to .ask the ban
dit to demonstrate the effective-

the kiddies will turn up their noses 
ness of his persuader. Naturally 
at anything less than the real Mc
Coy toy and a terrible situation 
prevails. The young 'uns are cry
ing for them, the thug sits back 
contentedly and snickers, the law 
tears its hair, and the manufac-
turers are frustrated. . 

Bongo, bongo, bongo. 

Fashion That! 

We note with vague enthusiasm 
the introduction of a new type of 
optical ware on the luxury market. 
These new glasses are constructed 
so that the wearer can see out but 
the outsiders cannot see in. At 
first we . were doubtful as to the 
practibility of such a device, but 
upon further investigat:on we be
gin to see some advantages. You 

. can use them as a mirror to comb 
your hair; you can conceal black 
eyes; you can spend some more 
money on gadgets and keep money 
in circulation. 

We think, however, that an 
even better arrangement could be 
made by reversing the len~es so 
that you would wear them when 
you wanted to be alone. 

A new fashion trend for men 
has blossomed forth. It is called 
the "Bold Look" and was evolved 
evidently in retaliation to the New 
Look. Whether women will ac
cept this extremity in the . male 
vestige without a fight is dvubtful. 
Certainly it will reecive a "Cold 
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Look" from them until they be
come accustomed to it. 

Of course, we think that they 
will prefer it to the predicted male 
fashion trend ... khaki. Incident
ally, haberdasheries are complain
ing of a sharp decline in sales as 
the boys warily await further de- 
velopments before they invest in 

any more fine feathers. Most of 
them feel that their next invest
ment will be in moth balls. 

Shades of the Organ Grinder 

A high spot in the advent of 
warm weather is the mobile cali
ope which has been filling the 
campus air with music. It's a new 
twist to be marching to school to 
the strains of "Bicycle Built for 
Two," and "When you wore a 
Tulip." But wht:n this nostalgic 
music floats into the classroom on 
a warm spring breeze, the profes
sor finds jt difficult to maintain 
undivided attention. Minds are 
wandering out to long forgotten 
days under the big top and _visions 
of merry-go-rounds and ferris 
wheels. But a sour note always 

8 

returns them to the present tasks 
at hand . .. and there's always a 
sour note. 

Student Suffrage 

To the cirtics of our democracy 
who have been deriding American 
voters for their lack of interest in 
their own government, we point 
with pride to the student march 
on the City Hall to fight for their 
right to vote. Since students are 
not permanent citizens of this city, 
the Administration would not let 
them register. Through their fight 
in court for their inaleable rights, 
we felt the spirit of '76 courslOg 
through our veins. 

But the student IS never satis
fied. Now he wants a candidate 
worth voting for. 

Local Hokum 

And sepaking of elections, the 
shenanigans in the SG A elect:on 
has all but overshadowed the na
tional fracus. In capsule size we 
recognize some of the great ma
chinery of our country's system. 
Always present in the campus 
party meerir,gs are spies from the 
opposition, lobbyists, and converts. 
It's a reguIarwhirlpool of intrigue. 

Alliances are felt sharply as 
voters corraled in one party feel it 
dutiful to vote their party ticket al
though they may prefer the op-

position's candidate. The big di
vision in sentiment is between the 
Greek and the Indepenede-nt fac
tions. The Independents hold the 
majority of potential votes, but the 
Greeks wield the organized power 
to compel their voters to attend 
the polls. 

Similar to the national system, 
both parties are making conces
sions to each other to attract sup
port. Naturally, these promises 
will be forgotten as soon as the 
election is over, but it's all part of 
the game. 

The University is anxious to 
make the SGA a worthy organiza
tion in which they can pur new 
trust. A link is needed between 
the faculty and the student body 
and it is hoped that SGA can be 

that link. If the aim is successful, 
the University will give the group 
a fabulous budget to work with. 

If the activities keep on as they 
have started, SGA will undoubted
ly receive faculty approval. After 
all, who would say that the na
tional elections were not worthy? 



Tbe Kiss Off 

A recent edition of This Week 
Magazine contained a revealing 
article on one of the world's most 
popular pastimes, kissing. The 
article stated that one-third of the 
people on the globe do not kiss. 
That one-third gets their kicks 
from rubbing noses and blowing in 
each other's ears. 

Kissing has had its ups and 
downs throughout history, the 
article went on, and there were evi
dences of it in early Greek litera-' 
ture and the Bible. An old Grecian 
law stated that a man should be 
put to death for kissing his wife in 
public. It became popular again 
in the English court and all day 
necking parties were the vogue. 
Later it went out of fashion · and 
was practiced behind locked doors. 

Modern morals accept it favor
ably and the article presents statis
tics showing that 88 per cent of 
the women of today indulge al
though only 59 per cent thought 
it moral only if the woman in
tended to marry the man. 

They even have a machine now 
which records the effect of the kiss 
electrically. It is called an osculo
meter and has registered the aver
age kiss capable of producing 
9,000 ohms. It doesn't prove any
thing but it's interesting to know. 

Locally, we observe, the kiss is 
the most important extracurricular 
activity. It is accepted by most 
couples as a harmless way to spend 
an evening in an inexpensive and 
entertaining manner. Columbia 
is well known as a social Siberia 
where entertainment is discourag
ingly limited to movies and drink
ing. Consequently most couples 
seek their diversions with their 
own devices. Now it's getting so 
that the kiss is so over exercised 
it is meaningless. The area around 
the door of any women's dorm is 
crowded with couples killing the 
last few minutes of a date. If there 

"Oh, no use evesdropping-they're telling 
clean jokes." 

was any romance in the kids before 
this time, it is destroyed by the 
gross application of it. 

But who would want to spend a 
half an hour just shaking hands 
goodnight? 

We Repent 
This is the Cleaned-Up Issue of 

the SHOWME as you may have 
noticed if you weren't discouraged 
from buying it by the title. Of 
course, if you were you wouldn't 
be reading this. . . 

Anyway, this is the cleanest issue 
we ever put out or ever will again, 

so you might as well enjoy the 
novelty. This magazine is 99 and 
99/ 100 percent pure, guarengod
damteed' by the Not-So-Good 
Housekeeping seal of approval. 

You can even take a bath with it, 
it's so clean. 

Research for this issue was com
piled from Emily Post, Dale Car
negie, Mother Goose, and the Pil
grim Tract. Soul searching was 
sponsored by Little Annie Rooney, 
and Margaret O'Brien's column. 
All work was done with "Onward 
Christian Soldiers" as background 
music. 

We doubt if this issue will 10-

spire you to any moral acts of puri
fication such as throwing milk 
busts on the Hink but if we evoke 
one "Gloryosky" out of our read
ers, we will feel rewarded. We 
also doubt if you can find any 
shady double meanings in the ma
terial herewith, but knowing our 
readers as we do, we realize you 
will search desperately for them. 
Just so some of you won't be dis
satisfied, we supply this code: 
Whenever the word "the" appears, 
it means "sex" and whenever the 
word IS appears, it means 
"liquor." 
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N(''"t to Sbowmr, tbE' thing most liI?rly to hr hannd froll1 call1/JIII iI that filthy Sal'itar frolics outfit. They're not worried, 
though, Th(' faculty m'('tl.~ a'l o( 'casiunal I(' ,~ show tuo, and ca /1'1 sj'an' /J/I.1 fare 10 tbe Fullies in K. C. 

Woman Hatrr's Week ll'aI i1litiatrd hy a grollp of local 
Tl'vollltirmarirs. The idra u'as to Ihow th(' f('1/1 mrs that 111('n 

don't hal 'e to pili liP with "sit llation Columbia." But 
sprin.!!. came along and all thr astu'hile standoffs are again 
Jrt'Hin,!!. nattily. 
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WORRIED • • • about M. U. ? 
Don't be. Shou//lle wil! clran liP n ·erything. 

Hrre's a sollltion to YOll r worries ahollt how to k.erp 
clran, and still do all the .It ,;dying that's hring cram med down 
J'ollr academic throats. Do both at onc('. Not in the shower, 
though unlrss you're reading a pretty dry book. 



We don't hal 'I' to worry al){)lIt rall/lms cI('anul} a.1 Ion g a.1 Ollr (·a.~!t·-eye rebille snij}('r! arc on tbl' job. 
thl'lJI Sl}()ts a fifteen ('{'nter at a hlllltired yards, tl'ars uff af ter it, //lakes tbe stao, ana .~els away. 

Here on(' of 

John Trimble 

Don't IImrr)' about M.U. sta'V
ing CO-I'd ucat iIJnal. I twill. 
But U '(' could dIJ withollt the 
lsh-K. bangs, don', 'VOlt think? 

Aline Leal'/} 

Tbe ags are worried about wbat is ha/Jpl'l1ing to thl' spirit-liIIilding traditions on 
cam/ms. Thl'ir fal 'urite, the paddle-swinging sprees on While Campus, went up in a 
1mff of slI/oke. Roberl Bums 

No need to worry abollt M. U. athletic honors a.1 long as 11/1' hal't' ml'" like Bud 
Gartisl'r smashing wOl-/d records (60 yd. dash in 6.8 at K. C.) Hl'Te's Bud in one uf 
his ll'.\.\ s pe(,dit'r IIIOIlli'lItS. 

1] 



decision in the spring 
:JOM, darling," she said, "we 

are going to the spring formal next 
week, aren't we?" 

The girl who had spoken was 
beautiful-by any standards: slim, 
eighteen, full of the joy of life, 
yearning to live it to the hilt, to 
run with the pack, to have her 
blood pound a conga beat, to feel 
the warm glow of her third high-
12 

by draa rabb 
ball: she was the first blush of 
womanhood, experiencing a new 
awareness of life. She was Cath
erine and he was hers-she was 
sure of it, even if he was older: old 
enough so that when he took her 
hand in his it seemed the gesture 
of a big brother. 

"And, Tom, we'll go to the 
Highway Inn at intermission, 

won't we, and we'll dance some 
more, and we'll see Jack and 
Phyllis? I promised them we 
would. And then, later, we can 
walk out to the Cliffs and talk a 
while before you take me home. 
Won't we, Tom?" 

But he didn't answer. He didn't 
answer because he didn't want to 
go to the dance, because he knew 



his leg would hurt, because he 
couldn't stand the comparing of 
corsages and the way people smiled 
at the guy in the rented tuxedo. 

It was important to her-he 
knew that-like a hundred other 
small things were important to 
her. Sometimes he wondered if 
he could love this girl: wondered 
why. Memories danced in his 
mind like sun light on water: 
memories of Cathy: memories of 
thing·s she had said: 

"Oh, Tom!" Her voice had 
been vibrant with excitement. 
"Have you seen Ralph's new car? 
A convertible with red leather and 
all chrome and air horns and a top 
that's automatic, Tom! It's just 
the most beautiful thing I've ever 
seen! 1 can't wait to ride in it!" 
And then she'd squeezed her eyes 
shut and clasped her hands in frent 
of her at the very thought of what 
she'd just described. 

Somehow, he hadn't been able 
to answer her. His mind had gone 
back to an old Ford jeep without a 
top or a windshield and he could 
see Sergeant McCall cursing it for 
being stubborn and yet loving it 
as a man might love a horse. He 

. remembered that it didn't have any 
chrome on it-just mud and olive 
drab, like Sergeant McCall. 

But it wasn't all the memory of 
war that seemed to slam a door in 
his face nowadays. Those vivid 
pictures were still crisp and sharp, 
vet he lived with them like old 
friends now. Rather it was as if 
he stood in a wai~ing room or 
a theatre lobby where thousands 
of people passed him by-going 
where he wanted to go but for 
some reason could not. As they 
might in a dream, great gates 
barred his people--even Cathy. 
She was on the other side of the 
gates, beckoning to him, provok
ing him with her youth, yet doing 
so unaware of the barrier that he 
saw between them. 

He tried"""'----oh God how hard
to open those gates; to join that 
marching multitude that ~eemed 
to ignore him. But they marched 
on through the days, laughing. 
playing-making him hate them 
at times and making him want to 
join them too-so that for all the 
gaiety of college, he was lonesome 
as a visitor from a foreign land. 

Now it was a dance: a spring 
formal with lanterns hung in· th~ 
garden and the sound of music 
drifting through French ooors and 
couples lighting cigarettes in the 
dark and kissing and going out to 
their cars to pour another shot of 
whiskey into paper cups so they 
could be more mature-or was it 
drunk-or was there a difference? 
That's the way it was in movies, so 
that's the way they did it. It was 
the collegiate way. Not to have 
the lanterhs hung in the garden 
would be heresy, thought Tom bit 
terly. Sometimes it was clear: in 
order not . to be lonesome, he had 
to follow the crowd; and in order 
to follow the crowd, he had to ad-

mire the lanterns; and in order to 
admire the lanterns he had to re
member that he didn't give a damn 
whether they were lanterns or 
street lights as long as he said that 
the lanterns were pretty and the 
other decorations were wonderful 
and the band was terrific and 
Cathy'S gown was beautiful. They 
didn't care what he thought. It 
WilS by what he said that they 
judged him to be one of them or 
not. Hypocrisy was the key to the 
gates. 

And of course she wanted to go 
to the dance: of course she wanted 
to walk under the lanterns in the 
garden and make believe: of 
course she wanted him to say that 
her gown was beautiful: and of 
course she wanted to be kissed 
goodnight: and of course that's all 
she wanted. Of course. If she had 
known what else he wanted, she 
would have reared like a skitti,h 
colt, frightened, confused, and 
hurt. Love was a goodnight kiss 
and a formal gown and lanterns 

(Continued on page 22) 
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"If you'll just wait a minute, I'll get you a glass of water." 
13 



GUZZLING 
PERFECTION 
With SHOWME 
INSPECTION 

A newly form ed s tude nt comm itte e , 

the SHOWME Beer In spection Com

mitte e recently be ga n a cru sad e w hich 

it be lieve s, will a dd im measu rably to 

the contentmen t a nd w e ll being of M. 

U. stude nts . 

A t this mome nt , somewhe re is 

Columb ia , e ve ryone of the twelve 

m embe rs of the committee is un

selfi shly donati ng h is time to the 

scie ntific inspection of beer. This 

sac rifice, we think , deserve s ~ommenda

lion. 
Eq uipped with microscope, test tubes. 

and a large bag of pretzels, each in

spector makes a te s t o f the quality, 

q uan tity, a nd "effectivene ss" of bre w 

in each establishmeDt on his busy route. 

In on ly a few weeks , the powe r a nd 

repu tation if this committe e has spread 

throughout the nation. Se ve ral me m

bers have had the honor of receiving 

invitations to join ' A lcoholics A nony

m ous 'of America . 

The noble =use of the se hard·work

ing , selfle ss students who labor for your 

beneht should receive your whole 

h ea rted co-operation. Re member the 

s loga ns : " You can stay If it says 

O . K." . .. "21 or over, SHO WME 

. looked it over. " . . . "Yo u can toast 

her at the O. K. poster." . . . . and " Have 

a stein at the SHOWME sign." 

Students enemy number one Is the 

dreaded "Bottle Bacillus." Several 

b illion billion billion of these in a g lass 

of beer =n guzzle it faster than you 

can. 

14 

The happiest day in the brew·purve yor's life is the day he g e ts that priceless 

endorse ment b y the S . B. I. (SHO WME Beer Inspection-not to be confuse d w ith 

Jack Armstrong' s Scienti fic Bureau o f Investigat ion.) Patrons are happy too, 

when they can be a ssured th(1 t the ir u lcers are safe. 

The most cherished substance on M. U. =mpus must be kept a bove a nd 

b eyond a ll possib le contamination at the hands of evil Columbia beer·me rchants. 

"Beer it-don't fear it " or " Sop the best by SHOWME test" at the O . K. tiger sign. 



A dutiful comm ittee member ma king his rounds finds th ::lt the on ly good inspection is a thorough in spection . In order 

to be awarde d the cherished O . K. tiger s ign the establish me nt must be oble to se rve in quantity, quickly, cheaply, and 

"effectively ." 

SHOWME 
CLEANS UP 
COLUMBIA 

In its city-wide campaign, the SHOWM E Beer Inspection Committee does a 

magnificent job of inspection coveraQ.e. Eve ry joint in town is covered six nights 

a week by student inspectors. On meeting nights the committee has a beer 

bust with collected samples . 15 
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CLEAN UP THE WORLD? 
S OME Mizzou vets are saying 

these days, "Let' s clean up this 
mess once and for all. " 

Well , we don 't know what stage 
of international crisis the world 
will be in by the time you read 
these lines, but we recall the tur
moil of campus gossip th at spread 
like a grass fire about four weeks 
ago following the Sunday night 
broadcast of a prominent keyhole 
columnist. 

"War within two months," he 
said (accompanied by dots and 
dashes ) and within two minutes 
the 'war' was being fought here in 
Col umbia-in skirmishes at first, 
16 

and in full-scale opera tions later. 
The arm chair genera ls and Hink
son Creek adm irals met in mighty 
sessions. The Shack, the halls of 
Jesse, and the street corners
these were the Yalta's and 1'ots
dam 's of Columbia. 

" I tell you, we 've got to do it 
now! " 

You're crazy; the Russianss have 
got an atomic bomb." 

"Listen! I had a buddy who 
knew a guy who met the Russians 
in Germany and he told me they 
absolruel y don't ha ve a bomb!" 

Meanwhile, in Washington, the 

lights burned late in the offices of 
the Atomic Energy Commission. 
Unknown to them was the valu
ab le piece of intelligence concern
ing the non-existence of the Rus
sian A·bomb. 

''I've gOt a friend whose brother
in-law is a supply sergeant in the 
army. He says they can't possibly 
draft men right away 'cause there 
isn 't enough swff to equip 'em 
with." 

On Capitol H ill, unaware of 
this shortage of materiel , the U. S. 
Quartermaster General stumbles 
toward disaster, believing that sup
plies are sufficient. 



"There's no doubt about it. We 
haven't got a Navy big enough to 
defend the Great Lakes right now. 
A fellow told me that they don't 
even know where some of our 
ships are!" 

And at the Navy Dep,qrtment'~ 
Bureau of Ships where units of the 
United States Navy are accounted 
for, the admirals go blandly 
thFOugh each day, unaware that 
their battleship bookkeeping is in 
such a hopeless mess. 

"Guided missiles? Why, hell, 
the Russians don't even know how 
to make them, say nothing of how 
to use them!" 

Red Army generals, heretofore 
confident of their weapons, would 
indeed be shaken by this echQ of 
doom from Columbia. 

And so the crackling grass fire 
of rumor sped on across our com
munity, fanned hotter by each 
news item: the TrulLan speech 
("they say it was written many 
months ago"), the juicy bit of in
formation which told of the cap
tain in Washington who had al
ready designed the service ribbons 
for World War III ("there is one 
for civilians," said a whisper from 
the CD. "It will be given to those 
who suffer atomic attack."), and 
overshadowing all else, the terrible 
word: DRAFT. 

"Brother, I'm taking off for the 
hills this time!" 

"Yeah, you and a few million 
other vets I know." 

"You're damned right. They 
won't catch me in another imper
alistic war." Even the speaker's 
Wallace button was blue. 

For the Federal Bureau of Inves
tigation, responsible agency for 
preventing draft dodging, this 
posed a new and staggering prob
lem. Mr. Hoover, upon hearing 
the n~ws from Columbia, despair
ed, began forming Ozark units. 

But not all vets seemed to be 
Ozark-bound. There were some 
who were willing to serve again 
to re-live the "good deals" and 
"soft duty" of the other war. They 
sat back like ancient warriors and 
!>pun their tales to the confusion 
, ~.d awe of the younger lLen. 

"You'll love getting up in the 
!florning to be first in line at the 
r ~-;: Exchange." 

'Why the war 1$ just one big 
LISO show!" 

"Hell, I can give you SOlTe tips 
on how to spend a solid week in 
the service club without your out
fit ever missing you." 

"Then there's the women. Boy, 
how they go for the uniform! The 
mamselles, the fraullins, and the 
signorians love the Americans!" 

And, speaking of women, men 
are oot the only ones concerned iri 
the crisis. The co-eds, for example, 
are not eager to spend another four 
years on a male-less campus. They 
aren't getting any younger and 
they don't relish expending their 
motherly instincts on Lockheed 
rivets. 

But back to the grass fire: 

"It's all politics, I tell you! This 
is an election year." 

The State Department, that 
great, bumbling organ of out de- . 
cadent democracy, naively obliv
ious to the forthcoming November 
election, and heedless of the warn
ing from the Dixie Cafe, continues 
to believe that Russia is a danger
ous nation. 

On table cloths in local cafes, 
waiters found pecuilar drawings, 
unlike the customary demented 
doodles. These were invasion 
plans with such significant nota
tions as "atom bomb here on D 
plus 3," "land in force here," etc. 

And the grass fire of talk swept 
on: 

"Why, Washington is so full 
of spies that the grocery stores 
can't keep enough caviar in stock!" 

"Of course Stalin is dead." 

"We've sent three more air
craft carriers to the Mediterran
ean." 

"They received some very secret 
papers at Crowder Hall this 
morning." 

"1 said to myself just the other 
day, 'Suzie, if they draft men again, 

"Gerald, do you think anyone else came to the dance?" 
17 
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HEY YOU SPORT ENTHUSIASTS! 

See our complete line of Akom T-Shirts, plain and 

striped, and Adler Shrink-Controlled, 10070 Virgin 

Wool Sweat Sox. They're great for those outdoor activities. 

And don't overlook the stylish water-repellent jacketS for 

those quick spring rains. 

PUCKETT'S . 
\ ... Of coo 

COlUMBIA'S SMART MEN'S SHOP 
908 S. I'way ~ Phone 5273 

you're just going to have to quit 
Stephens and go to school some
where: " 

Nor is the eat-drink-and-be
merry attitude witl}out its suppor
ters. The feeling of living on bor
rowed time leads natlirally to the 
conclusion, Why study when we 
might not finish out the semester? 
Many a vet, after hearing the Tru
man speech, . said ''I'm going to 
spend my time just living from 
now on." This is an attitude rem
iniscent of pre-World War II when 
the boys threw their books into the 
fire and had one hell of a time be
fore they got their orders. 

By this year, adjustment to civil
ian life was nearly complete. Vet
erans rarely got together · to swap 
war stories as they had. But the 
possibility of imminent war sum
moned back the memories and the 
stories they evoke. Most of the 
vets will say they hate war, but 
their voices are strong and eager 
when they talk of it. The thing 
they hate is magnetic, exciting 
and facinating. They remember 
they hate war, but they forget the 
actual pain and discomfort of it. 

Many of them want to clean up 
the world. 

THE END 

"Sylvester Peabody! You prorrzised 
to behave your yourself tonight." 



VIRTUE TRIUMPHANT, or 

Miracle On Sorority Row 

A confident )'Ollng coed 
Bet a campus celibate 
He'd inS1lfficient self-control 
For one jJ/atonic date. 
Accepting, he departed 
To form his plans, and rests 
For each wOllld enier w ell-prepared 
This odd endurance test! 

SHE schemed to tem /Jt with jJerfume, 
And moonlight's soft allure; 
And if the former two would fail, 
Then whiskey wouldn't, sure! 
HE plotted to impale her 
On conversation's hooks 
Accordingly he brought along 
Some controversial books. 

The fateful hour at last aPfJroached! 
The grueling test began 
To sec if man would master sex, 
Or sex would master man. 
She beckoned with hewitching lips, 
Entreated and persisted; 
Tem pted sore was he to yield, 
But valiantly resisted. 

He countered first with politics, 
But could not dull her zest; 
N or interest her in a single fJage 
Of the "Commie Manifest." 
With yearning touch and sweet-blown 

breath 
She quickly left behind 
His offerings of Hemingway 
And Liebmann's "Peace of Mind." 

But closing in noU' for the kill, 
To liquor she resortss 
He bravely speaks of atom-bombs, 
And quotes the "Smythe re/JOrt." 
Then finally his will breaks down 
With shaken effort sparse 
He weakly offers one last book, 
And then gh'es up the farce! 

Unnerved and gro~I'ling in defeat, 
He woos the Illsty Miss; 
Surrendering his self -res !Jeet, 
HI' begs the proffered kiss! 
But lo! With rapt intent she reads! 
'Tis SHE has lost the het! 
Not Smythe's report but Kinsey's 
Hath stopped the young coquette! 

Sa1l1 Gellerman 

WATCH RUN DOWN? 
Drop in at 

I" " ... , , 

I" ",.. " , . ' 

~~ 14- 1fIatei ~ 
715 Broadway Phone 4300 

ESSER'S MEZZANINE 

• Delicious Meals 

• Quick Short Orders 

• Your Favorite Beer 

MACK'S CAI'E-
Across From J-School . . . 
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5uGC.ESTED BY 
DUKE C. WILLARD 

UHIVIR$IT-I OF 
NORTH CAIlOUN .... 

"Have a pack of Dentyne. It's fine afterrneala!" 

"Just as I reached my boiling point I gave 
the chef a pack of Dentyne. That got Ine 
out of the royal stew fast! Naturally-be
cause Dentyne's keen, delicious flavor al
waYII Inakes friends fast! Dentyne also 
helps keep teeth white!" 

Dentyne Gum-Made Only By Adalns 

Manufacturers and Wholesalers only 

.... '.A •• _AU 

ICE CREAM 
Plants located at 

MOBERLY • MARSHALL • LOUISIANA • BROOKFlELD 

COLUMBIA. HANNIBAL • MARCELINE • WENTZVILLE 

DECISION •••• 
(Continued from page 13 ) 

hung in the garden; it was in movie 
magazines and it was in novels. It 
was for her to give; 'never for .him 
to take. She looked up at him now 
with her eyes of innocence, her lit
tle, incapable mind searching for a 
chink in his armor. 

"Tom, what's the matter?" 

He looked straight ahead-at 
an island, at a coral reef, at a 
palm-enclosed cemetary where 
white wooden crosses bleached in 
the sun and brave grass tried to 
heal . the scars of the wounded 
earth. He remembered those 'men 
of another race it seemed: men 
smelted and hardened and tem
pered by the necessity of forgetting 
and being born again from a womb 
of steel; weaned on hundred 
octane; nourished by confidence in 
their machines of death; secure in 
their faith that a grenade would 
explode in three seconds; safe in 
the know ledge that if the gun 
jammed they could kill in other 
ways: with a bayonet, with a bot
tle of gasoline, with a garrote of 
piano wire. 

"We will go to the dance, won't 
)" we. 
He was of these men. They'd 

made him one. They'd made him 
crawl through intestines and 
spurted him with warm animal 
blood. They'd told him if he go' . 
shot in the chest so he breathed 
through the hole to cover it was a 
ponco. They cut his hair short 
and made him stand up straight 
and told him to practice making 
fighting faces in a mirror so he'd 

I learn to get mad. They. taught 
him the art of quick and quiet kill
ing and they put him in the bottom 
of a boat and shipped him out to 
do a dirty job. What they hadn't 
taught him, he learned fast, until 
he was skilled and hard and sure 
of himself; until he'd lost fear and 



didn't vomit when they threw a 
meat hook into a rotting corspe 
an pulled it away with a jeep; until 
he'd almost forgotten that there 
was another sex and that it was 
soft and warm and smelled of 
woman. 

"Tom," she said again, "tell 
me." 

How could he? How could she 
understand this man on the other 
side of the gates? They took dogs 
for war and trained them to kill, 
but before they returned them to 
their masters, they domesticated 
them again. They didn't do that 
for the men. They gave them no 
antidote for the frustration, no 
serum for the bitterness, no gov
ernment issue calendar that would 
give back the years. 

"Tom." She put her arms 
around him. He could feel the en
circlement of her arms, could 
smell the perfume of her. She 
turned her face to his. Her voice 
was small. "W e will go to the 
dance, won't we Tom?" 

H e took one of her hands in his 
and it was the gesture of a big 
brother. To himself he laughed 
at his own thoughts and for the 
first time realized that this little 
girl hadn't been a soldier; that she 
wasn't yet a woman. He realized 
he was glad; that she could be the 
k~y to the gates. And he answered 
her. 

"Of course we will, Cathy." 

elAnd, Tom. " 

"Yeah ... " 

"What were you thinking about 
just then?" 

He looked at her and smiled. 
"Nothing," he said. 

He knew he'd get over it: that 
the gates would open again. 

THE END 

for every occasion 

a corsage from 

CONLEY 

Texaco Town ,Wishes to 
Announce the Opening of 

Fast, Courteous Curb 
Service for Your Convenience 

TEXACO TOWN 
Highway 40 and Sexton Road 
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AND HOW TO GET OUT OF 'EM 

You're all agog! You meet your super dream boy when 
you're movie bound! And you start to feel guh-guh
guh! Don't do a fadeout! Don't resign from the human 
race! Just rush up and offer him yummy Life Savers. 
Maybe he'll go to the movie, too. 

"Nevertheless, I an't help but think 
that I've forgotten something!" 

STILL 'ONLY 5¢ 

There's , 

Never a 

,Cover Charge 

at 

Your Favorite 

DANCING SPOT 

GOLDEN CAMPUS 

Showme Joke Contest. 

Best Joke submitted each month 
will win a carton of Life Savers. 
Entries should be addressed to: 
SHOWME, Walter Williams 
Hall, Columbia, Mo. 

* 
Submitted by: 
Bobbye Allen 
Rol-Mor Apartments 
Maryland Avenue 
Columbia, Missouri. 

"Was your friend shocked over 
the death of his mother-in-law?" 

"Shocked?" He was electro
cuted!" 

* 
"Oh, look, the bridesmaid." 
"My gosh, so soon." 

* 
"What makes your tongue so 

black?" 

"I dropped a bottle of whiskey 
on a tarred road." 

* 
"What makes people walk In 

their sleep?" 

"Twin beds." 

* 
"So you desire to be my son-in-

1 I" aw. 

"No, I don't, but if I marry your 
daughter I don't see how I can get 
out of it." 

* 
Customer in drug store: "Please 

give me change for a dime." 

Clerk: "Here you are. I hope 
you enjoy the sermon." 

* 
First Roommate: "Have you 

got a picture of yourself?" 

Second Roomy: "Yeah." 

First Roomy: "Then let me 
use that mirror. I want to shave." 



:1:>0 you have bummatosis? 
Hmmmmm? 

Bummatosis, like halitosis, is 
considered by some an arch social 
disease. It is the technique, prac
tice, and are of bumming cigar
ettes. The purpose of this essay is 
to acquaint novices with the best 
and least obtrusive techniques; to 
furnish some new and subtle meth
ods for those who have bummed 
for so long that their friends can 
recognize the "bum" coming on; 
and to help those who want perfec
tion and a polished technique. The 
following methods are the result 
of many years of extensive inquiry 
and field practice. They are en
dorsed and guaranteed by no one 
of importance, except the author. 

For the neophytes, I shall first 
review the two simplest (and def
initely crudest) methods of ob
taining a free butt. First, there is 
the obvious method of going up 
to the victim and saying bluntly, 
"Say, Joe, can I borrow a cigar".. 
ette?" This method came in with 
the caveman and went out with 
the early Babylonian. We strong
ly recommend that you do not use 
it; it will only exhibit your ignor
ance and uncouthness. It will put 
you in the same class with the 
fellow that rubs but does not blot 
with rest room towels. 

A method even worse than the 
first is steiling. A person with a 
'light step and a quick hand can 
always manage to steal a · pack of 
cigarettes somewhere. The trou
ble with this is that it is frowned 
upon by the more prudish mem-

J',., 
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bers of society such as roommates 
and policemen. 

We now progress to the inter
mediate stage. This part of the 
course was designed for the en
lightenment of that class of per
sons who still use some of the 
novice methods, but with very lit
tle success. This section will make 
it easier for those who encounter 
slight resistance, but not enough 
to require the strenuous effort of 
the advanced techniques. 

The "Roman Hands" method is 
good. This movement is executed 
while talking at close range with 
a person or persons. After chew
ing the fat for a while, you sud
denly start looking in your pockets. 
This is done in a frenz~ed manner. 

WABASH 
RR 

Then1 you run your hands up and 
down your torso in a patting mo
tion, as if you are making sure that 
there are no cigarettes on you. 
Eventually, one of your compan
ions will notice your antics and of
fer you a cigarette. 

The "Pseudo Offer" is a slight
ly n:ore difficult method. It is the 
post-graduate version of "Roman 
Hands." It requires a sense of 
timing and is best performed a 

. few minutes after you have met 
someone for the first time. After 
the usual first-meeting remarks, 
you roll into action. You say, 
"Have a cigarette?" at the same 
time reaching for your pack. It is 
important not to reach too soon, 
nor too late: that will give an 
artificial appearance. After the 
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just arrived! 
Sacony-Palm Beach suits 
featuring 
the new look! 
very 1948-styled .. . 

very 1941-priced ... 22.50 

It's a wonderful buy! 

There is only one Palm Beach ... Sacony- Palm Beqch 

SuzanneJ 
912 Broadway 

Columbia's Smartest Shop for Women 

usual fumbling around, the result
ing (natliaU y) lack of cigarettes 
will force the party of the second 
part to offer you one. 

Now, if you are a girl, it isn't 
toO hard to get a free butt. All 
you have to do is arouse the sl um
bering beast of sympathy that is in 
every man's heart and you have 
your cigarette. You must make 
the man feel that he is helping you. 
The best method is used when 
coming into a room. You open 
the door and demurely tip-toe in . 

. You look around sadly and then, 
in a half-sobbing tone, softly say, 
"Damn it all to hell, I left my 
goddam cigarettes in the Eyer Eat." 

If there arc days when you feel 
that you can't get a weed and you 
are too bashful to ask, there is a 
scheme to cover that too. On 
those days, the best thing to do is 
go to the nearest saloon. Once 
inside, you look around for a 
friend. As soon as you spot one, 
sit down at his table and make con
versation. Unless the fellow is a 
neophyte at saloon drinking, or just 
a phlin crumb, there is bound to 
be a pack of cigarettes on the table. 
All you have to do is keep talking 
to him and casually reach over and 
help yourself to a free cigarette. He 
won't mind. 

By this time, I imagine that all 
the loafers, slackers, and guys that 
just don't give a damn are weeded 
out of our class, and we may pro
ceed with our advanced course: 
The work is going to be strenuous. 
It will be tough. Some will f~il, 
some will just get by, and a select 
few will pass with high honors. 
But remembernbul~egtttoiesyie ca 
But remember: you are the nucleus 
of a new class in society: the utter 
parasItes. 

During the course of recent in
vestigations, another marvelous 
method has been discovered. Sim
ply walk up to a person and ask 



him in a natural tone jf he knows 
any subtle ways of bumming cigar
ettes. Of course, the fellow will 
look at you in an incredulous man
ner and ask, "Why ? Do you want 
one?" This method is the epitome 
of subtlety. 

An extremely difficult method 
that requires much practice and 
act ing skill is called the "Longing 
Look." The "L.L." consists of giv
ing a friend a long, mourn~ul look 
as he opens his pack of buttS. You 
don't have to say anything. If the 
look is sad enough, he might shell 
out. It is best to stare directly at 
the package of weeds when execut
ing this tOuch. 

N ow, students, comes the coup 
de grace. This w; the last desperate 
measure! It will work most of the 
time, but if your bl uff is ever called 
it wi ll ruin you for life. Use it 
with caution and on ly when all 
other methods have failed. 

Some night, when your room
mates are having a bull sess ion, 
forcibly open the door to your 
room and in a determined voice 
say, "Joe, I've decided. I'm going 
to give up smoking. I swear, I'll 
never touch another cigarette!" 
Once you have said this, you can 
expect some joker to offer you one. 
H e will think you are serious and, 
just for a joke, will tempt you with 
the forbidden fruit. As soon as he 
offers you one, give him the sur
prise of his life and accept. 

But watch out! If they call 
your bluff, you are a ruined man 
-no longer fit to be a parasite. 

THE END 

"Lips that touch wine shall never 
touch mine," declared the fair co
ed. And after she graduated she 
taught school for years and years 
and years." 

'~33 FINE BREWS 

BLENDED INTO 

ONE GREAT BEER" 

"Columbia"s Largest Selection 

of Spring and Summer S/acks" 

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

27 



28 

from. tk lonl1est or panks 
fo tk lo~~s~ of 5Hl'~S 
Or ~he £hor~$l:; of coats 
OF i;k, Wi\.e;~t $'V1.~r~.s 

114 S. 8th Phone 3434 

SPRING NOTES 

Navy Suits 

• 
Exotic Pastels 

• 
Spring Cashmeres 

• 
Suitable Straight 

Skirts 

A la.:ly's pet cat presented her 
with ki_tens which she eventually 
named fluffy, Tuffy, and Paderew
ski. When asked why she had 
named them so, she explained: 

"Well, Fluffy is the fluffiest, 
Tuffy is the tough test, and Pad
erewski is the pianist." 

* 
"There's one thing I want to 

tell you before you go any fur
ther." 

"What's that?" 

"Don't go any further." 

* 
First Co-ed: . "You like O. 

Henry?" 

Second Co-ed: "Naw, the nuts 
get in my teeth." 

No matter how bad times are, 
the Siamese twins can always make 
ends meet. 

'*' 
"Is this dance formal or can I 

wear my own clothes?" 

'*' 
Papa Robin: "How did that 

speckled egg get into our nest? 

Moma Robin: "I did it for a 
lark." 

'*' 
Sign in a real estate office: "Get 

Lots While You're Young." 

'*' 
"Your girl isn't spoiled is she?" 

"No, that's just the perfume 
she's wearing." 

'*' 
She: "Isn't it funny that the 

length of a man's arm is equal to 

the circumference of a girl's 
waist." 

He: "Let's go get a piece of 
string and measure it." 

FORTUNE'S 

WOVEN VAMP 

STRAP CASUAL 

• Roomy and flexible, this smart 

easual ~eeps your foot at ease 

all summer long. Come in and 

try a pair today. 

,.O.S '01 ••• 

~~\\~~ 
800 Broadway . 



SUZIE SMITH: 
Suzie Smith? Oh, YOU relllember
We were pinned 'til las! November; 
That's a romance dead .and gone 
Since the beer-b1lst we went on. 

You see, the jJilth ran on a bluff 
Above the creek. The way.was rough, 
She slipj)ed, and I was horrified 
To see ber mlling from my side, 
And then to my COMPLETE dismay 
011r keg of beer, IT got away 
And both went bounding toward the 

bluff, 
I'll fell you, it was mighty rough

·It jm! me in an awful sJJOt-
I really didn'l know just what 
To do . Quite lu ckily I caught 
The beer. PerhaJ)s I really ought 
To have grab/;ed Suzie. Everyone 
A grees thaI's what I should have done. 
Still . .. I don't know; just do the best 
You can, I always say. The rest Our Daughter Jill: 
Is UI) to luck . Well, that's the end 
Of how we came to be unpinned. Sometimes I shed a tear or two 

-Coleman Younger. 

Each Man Kills the Thing He 
Loves: 
Each man kills the thing he 10veI 
By each let this be heard, 
Some do it with a bitter look 
Some with a flattering word. 
The coward does it with a kiSI 
The brave man with a sword 
And true to form, the thinl{ I love 
Is down my gullet poured. 

Although tomorrow I' ll be ill
Tonight, the tJuart I lot'e I'll k.ill 

-Doug BaleI. 

-

At thinking what we· had to do: 
You see, we two, we once were 

three--
Bill, our daughter Jill, and me. 
But Jill had such an appetite 
That Bill, he strangled her one 

night, 
And though we weep for little 

Jill, 
It did reduce our grocery bill. 

-By Coleman Younger. 

~~~--== ~ 

---===::------ ~~ ----
"If you were a gentleman, you would carry me across." 

J-School Student: I'd like to 
do something big - something 
clean ... 

Dean Matt: Why don't you 
wash an elephant? 

'*' 
THE JABBERPROF 

'Twas class times, and the galsangyes 
Did flyre and scrammage in the corTS, 
All slazy were the tirestudents, 
And the jag bells brought horrs. 

"Beware the Jabberproff, my son, 
Beware his pencil blue, 
Watch for his snappy popqu;zzes, 
His damtrick questions, too. 

"Witp balemean glance and fiery eye, 
With grades below an "P", 
He'll flunk you out of call, my son," 
But, here, the brave boy left. 

He girded on his psychobook, 
And squached into the room, 
Prepared to fight 1mtil the frarm 
To seal the monster's doom. 

The Jabberprof growled grawfully, 
And threw questions snickersnack, 
But ably caught our brave boy each, 
And threw the answers back. 

Soon, the snarled thing went down, 
In bitter greaf, raged he, 
But he mavished up his gradebook, 
And gave our hero "E." 

-Don Dunn. 
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FOR 30 YEARS 
Columtia ~ of!eaJing printer 0/ 

per:Jonal Stationer" 

McQUITTY QUICK PRINTERS 
9 NORTH 10th ST. 

!looJ 
!lit 
lora 

King! 

• BREAKFAST 

• LUNCHES 
• DINNERS 

• SHORT ORDERS 

• SANDWICHES 

• PREMIUM BEERS 

alo 
'':Jhe pride 01 Cofumtia " 

BOONE COUNTY COUNTRY HAM 

WHITE HOUSE 
6th and Broadway 

Open 7 (/. 1n. to I: 30 (/. m.) Except Tuesday 

"IX> you like girls?" 
"They're too biased." 
"Biased?" 
"Yes, bias this and bias that." 

* 

She: Paw's the best shot in 
the country. 

He: What does that make me? 
She: My husband. 

* 
Then there's the girl who went 

to a masquerade dressed as a tel
ephone operator and before the 
evening was over had three close 
calls. 

* 
"I started out on the theory 

that the world had an open1ng 
for me. " 

"And you found it?" 
"Well, rather. I'm 1n the 

hole now." 

* 
Judge: Have you ever earned 

a dollar in your life? 
Prisoner: Yes, Your Honor, 

I voted for you in the last 
election. 

* 
A minister, making a call, and 

his hostess were sitting in the 
parlor when her small son came 
running in, carrying a dead rat. 
"Don't worry, Mother, it's dead. 
We bashed him and beat him un
til--" and, noticing the minis
ter for the first time, he ad~ 
ded in a lowered voice, "--until 
God called him home. n 

- -DoDO 

* 
"Sometimes I get so discour

aged. Why, everything I do 
seems wrong. " 

"Doing anything tonight?" 

* 
"This match won't light." 
"Whash the matter with it?" 
"Damfino. It lit all right a 

minute ago." 



Judge: You admit that you 
drove over this man with a load
ed truck. Well, what have you 
to say in defense? 

Offender: I didn't know it 
was loaded. 

• 
Farmer: "Be this the Women's 

Exchange?" 
Woman : "Yes. " 
Far mer: "Be you the woman?" 
Woman: uYes. It 

Farmer: "Well, then, I think 
I'll keep ~aggie. " 

• 
Three hermits lived In a cave 

and spent all day staring at 
the wall, never speaking . One 
day a stal lion ran past the en
trance of their cave. Six months 
later, one hermit mumbled, "That 
was a pretty brown horse. " 

Two years later another hermit 
said , "That wasn't a brown horse, 
it was white. " 

About a year later the third 
hermit got up and stal ked to
ward the entrance of the cave. 
"If it' s going to be thi s con
stant bickering," he said , "I'm 
leaving. " 

.. PRINCETON TIGER 

Mr. Harris Invites YOU ••••• 

To Visit the Bengal Fountain 

Drugs-Sundries- Film Supplies 

BENGAL SHOP 
Across From B. & P. A. School 

Spectators 

Are Here! 

and Purses to Match 

Penaljo 
Sorority Shoes 

Rhythm Step 



34 

CJu:vdiJz A.. CHEESEBURCERS 

ARE OUT OF THIS WORLD 

209 S. Ninth 
Open from 6 :30 a. m. 'til II :30 p. m. Daily 

Open All Night Friday and Saturday 

A date to 

Remember 

't11ofker j 2Ja'l 

ma'l9 

See Lamb's complete selection of ideal qifts 

for your Mother. 
• Lapel pins, Earrings, compacts, Necklaces are a few 

of our suggestions 

12 S. 9th St. 

How to Catch His Eye 
by Jean Suffi/l 

A RE you being ignored by the 
man behind the counter or the 
table waiter? SHOWME, your 
ever-on-the-ball aide to better liv
ing and social success, has antici
pated your need for help in solving 
this perplexing problem. No 
longer will ·you have to wait for 
an hour, unnoticed, in one of the 
local eateries before the waiter 
condescends to serve you. 

These waiters are crafty opera
tors. They have had practice and 
experience in foiling the feeble at
tempts of hungry customers to 
catch their eye. You, the cus
tomer, must be groomed, there- ' 
fore, to break down this resistance. 
Here's how: 

First, there is the Clap Hands or 
Emily method. Do ' this by hold
ing forth the palm of the right 
hand and tapping it in Congo time 
with the left. This, however, may 
be misunderstood. The waiter may 
notice you but he may fail to com
prehend the significance of your 
actions. He may think you are 
beating time to the juke box or per
haps killing a fly. 

Then there is the Chin Move
ment method. Do this by jutting 



out your chin and swinging it to
wards yourself in a beckoning mo
tion. · A smart waiter will jut out 
his chin in recognition, smile, nod, 
and keep on going. 

Although these first two meth
ods may not produce results, they 
are highly recommended by au
thorities on etiquette. It makes a 
good impression on your friends 
to start off with one of these be
fore resorting to a more desperate 
method, such as the Alarmist. This 
is to worry the waiter, to appeal 
to his sense of loyalty to the man
agement. Start by mixing the salt 
and pepper and follow by lighting 
paper napkin airplanes and sailing 
them about the restaurant. Write 
on the walls or tablecloth, whip 
out a pocket knife and carve the 
woodwork. Dramatize the situa
tion. Gnaw on the tablecloth. 
Drape yourself across the booth in 
a pose indicating exhaustion. Al
low your tongue to hang out lan
gourously and in a cracked, desper
ate voice utter plaintively the 
words "Food me!" 

If the waiter continues to ignore 
you, go out and corr.e in again, 
throw yourself into the booth and 
look up expectantly. If this 
doesn't work, try it again; only the 
second time you come in, run into 
tables, push over chairs, step on 
little children, give male patrons 
the hot foot, stick pins in the ladies 
as you pass them-in general, 
leave a path of confusion, chaos, 
and debris in your wake. Even 
this may not work. 

Like most questions of etiquette, 
there is only one really correct an
swer: stand up with dignity, cup 
your hands around your mouth in 
megaphone fashion and say rr.od
estly but in a loud voice, "Hey, 
waiter, get the hell over here!" 

THE END 

WANT TO MAKE A HIT 

WITH A CERTAIN MISS? 

16 South 9th 

DON'T LOO[( NOW! 

Girls, you'll be under close observation 
now that the sun-bathing season is here. 
So be prepared! Get those sun-bathing 
supplies at ESSER'S 
• Sun-Tan Oil • Summer Cosmetics 

• Bathing Caps • Sun-Glasses 

Yesser It's ESSER-for Sun-Bathing 

Supplies 

ESSER DRUG STORE 
715 Broadway Phone 3400 
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Where Taste Counts ..... 

PHONE 5626 

Dauc' DisttihutiK9 eompaK~ 
111 NOI"th 8th Street 

COLUMBIA, MISSOURI 

Its 

PENNEY'S 
• $..m.aJlL ;Lof).kinrJ-

• CfJm#o1l1.a6k. 
• [~ (f.IL

[~ (fit 

You Can I t Beat These 
Strollers for Easy on-Easy Off 

Comfort. Leather Soles and Heels for 
WEAR TOO! 

Harvard Man: Who IS that 
knocking on my door? 

Frosh: It is me. 
H. M.: (to second H. M.) 

What is he trying to say? 

'*' 
A nurse in a mental hospital 

noticed a patient with his ear close 
to the wall listening intently. The 
patient held his finger up as a 
warning to be quiet. Then he 
beckoned the nurse to come over 
and said, "Listen here." 

The nurse put her ear to the 
wall and listened for some time 
and then said, "I can't hear any
thing." 

"NO," said the patient, "and it's 
been like that all day." 

'*' 
Drunk : "Shay, you can't open 

the door with that cigarette." 
Second D: "My Ga\Yd, I've 

smoked my key." 

'*' 
Greek One: "Where's your 

frat pin?" 
Greek Two: "Haven't got it." 
One: "Lose it?" 
Two: "Nope." 
One: "Broken?" 
Two: "No, but you might say 

it's busted." 

Customer: ''I'll take some rat 
poison." 

Clerk: "Will you take it with 
you?" 

Customer: "NO, I'll send the 
rats over for it." 

-Pell Mell. 

* 
Student (to prof.): "What's 

that you wrote on my paper?" 
Prof.: "I told you to write 

plainer." 

"Doin' anything Sat u r day 
night?" 

"Nope." 
"Could I use your soap." 

O pposites attract - like tight 
men and loose women, for in
stance. 



The only things cleaned-up 
abc)ut this issue are the Nara lie 
jokes. 

'*' '*' * 
N ot because there is nothing 

clean to write about around here, 
but who wants to read about ca l
culus p roblems? 

'*' '*' '*' 

They had a good idea down at 
LS.U. The magazine down there 
hired a strip teaser to help circul a
tion. 1 guess she didn't know they 
meant magazines. 

'*' '*' '*' 

If feminine fashions keep up the 
way they 're going, a strip teaser 
wi ll be looked upon as one who 
wears only four petticoats. 

'*' '*' '*' 

I see the latest gadget the 
women are wear ing is a pair of 
g lasses that you can see Out of but 
not into. I would suggest that 
they make a set to cover the who le 
face and send them down to Co
lumbia. 1 know I'd get a few se ts 
for some girls 1 know. 

'*' '*' '*' 

That's what's good about men's 
styles. They rarely ·change. N ow
adays a fe llow can buy a nice suit 
for a few hundred do ll ars and he 
knows it wi ll sti ll be in style III 

a month when it wears out. 

'*' '*' '* 
Of course they have out a new 

look for men ca lled the "Bold 
Look," but it's nothing that the 
vets around here haven 't had all 
along. 

'* '*' '*' 
Speaking of veteran's, I saw a 

line a b lock long olltside of the re
cuiting office the other day. T hey 
were all gett ing out of the reserve. 

'*' * * 
Last month SHOWME was 

rated among the ten best college 
magazines in Boone County. 

'*' '*' '*' 

A tremendous amount of favor
ab le coment on the I ast issue has 
come into our office. From the 
editor's mother. 

'" '*' '*' 
I don't send the magazine home 

m yself. If my mother saw what 
I was doing she'd send me to a 
boy's. school. I doubt if she could 
find a better boy's school than 
Missouri , though. 

'* '*' '* 
I'm glad it 's not like Stephens,. 

o 

though. Over there if a gi rl comes 
in smelling of liquor, she ge ts con
f ined. Can you irr:agine them 
confining us boys for coming In 

smelling of perfume? 

'*' '*' '*' 
There's reall y nothing wrong 

with Stephens. They 're doing a 
lot of remodeling over there. 
Adding some new cell blocks, I un
derstand. 

'*' '*' '*' 

Some of the Stephens girls are 
even trusted to blow their own 
noses. 

'*' '*' '*' 

I tried to crash the Engineer's 
all school dance the other night at 
one minute to twelve but the fel
low at the door wouldn't let me in. 
When I asked him why, he 

"He says he's an SGA clean-up inspector!" 
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Gift wrapped and 

Boxed for Mailing 

CALL 6956 

A miniature Pencil by Cross 
Fashioned in Sterling Silver or 
Rolled Gold Plate by America's 
oldest pencil manufacturer. 
Packaged in dainty Gift Box. 

~fI,Uit 
109 SOUTH NINTH 

You'll Be HEADING in the Right Direction 

Ice Cold Beer • Short Orders 

T~£ STABLE 
Providence Road Near Hinkson Bridge 

38 

coudn't give me an answer. His 
slide rule didn't cover questions 
like that. 

* * * 

There sure is a .lot happening 
around this campus all right. If 
you're not interested in what books 
they just reecived at the library, 
then there's nothing left for you. 

* * * 
Anyway, smce this IS the 

Cleaned-up Issue, they won't let 
me describe anything else that's go-
mg on. 

* * * 

WJ:tich reminds me that I'm 
supposed to give you a little lec
ture on morality or something. 
Now drinking I've found is a 
worthless pastime. What does it 
get you ... a hangover. And what 
good is a hangover? The only use 
I've found for one is for striking 
matches on my tongue. 

* * * 

And there's really nothing left 
to sex after that guy Kinsey got 
through with it. 

* * * 
So why don't you go out and re

form. Do something big . . . 
something CLEAN ... like wash
ing and elephant. 

"Poor Randol pb--he's j1lSt working 
himself to death ill that 'Marriage and 

T Ix Famil;y' lab." 



"Aren't you the same man I 
gave a piece of mince pie to last 
month?" 

"No mum. I'm not; and wot's 
more, the doctor says I never will 
b " e. 

* 
Bellhop (after ten minut~s) : 

"Did you ring, sir?" 
Man: "Hell, no. I was tolling. 

I thought you were dead." 

* 
Mother ( to couple in unlit 

room) : "What are you doing 
in there?" 

Son: "Nothing, mother." 
Mother : "You're getting more 

like your father every day." 

* 
Husband, upon finding wife in 

bed with another man: "What 
have you got to say for yourself?" 

Wife: "When you were out of 
work, who do you think paid the 
bills? And that diamond ring I 
bought you for your birthday, who 
do you think paid for that? And 
the time I needed that money for 
an appendectomy, where do you 
think I got it? 

Husband, shocked : "Well, 
cover him up, do you want him to 
catch cold?" 

-Penn State Froth. 

* 
Co-ed: "Do you consider my 

legs long?" 
M. U. Man: "Yes, whenever 

possible." 

? 
DE:PRESSED. 

1?eMEMaEJ? !t 
~at. 

~ 

~ td·D~ 

~~-- ~ 
--{,irltt-- 1\ 

--~--
01<DER NOW rOR YOUR H/NK PARTY 

~~6~ 
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mIS MONTH'S CONTRIBUTIONS ... 
BILL STREETER 

"Cleaned-up" Bill has served in 
many capacities on the SHOWME 
staff during his two-year period of 
activity bqt he is still one of our 
most reclusive characters. The 
reason we seldom see him is that 
he just "hates. staff meetings." We 
really don't mind sharing his por
tion of the SHOWME beer as long 
as he continues to proffer his ver
satile co-operation. 

In the last two years he has done 
ad selling and layout, story and 
article writing, cartoon idea werk, 
promotion, typesetting, modeling, 
and hauling. Lately we have been 
employing Pim and his "late" 
model 1936 Ford (pictured be
low) to lug the magazine back 

from the printers in Jeff City. He 
cheerfully complies with this un
rewarding task with his battle cry, 
"You call 'em, I haul 'em!" 

Bill's home is in Buffalo, N. Y. 
He is 26, an advertising major, 
and a senior with "June Jitters." 
He doesn't know exactly what he 
is going to do with his diploma but 
he hopes it might get him a job in 
an advertising agency or in some 
public relations work. 

. GLADYS MARSH 
"Cleaned-up" Gladys has earn

ed her title . as SHOWME secre
tary by mailing all of the out-of
town subscriptions and correspon
dence, running errands for the 
40 

business staff, and aiding in the 
sporadic attempts at "cleaning-up" 
the office. About a month ago, she 
was perched at the edge of her 
chair, dangling her long finger
nails at the typewriter, when she 
decided that something had to be 
done about the office walls. Clean 
.them she did, and she was heard 
to comment, "Oh, a secretary's 
chores are never done." 

Gladie is a true metropolita.n, 
having lived in Washington, St. 
Louis, and finally in Chicago. She 
is a member of the French Club, 
and on the Read Hall Publicity 
Committee. 

HARVEY DUNN 
"Cleaned-up" Harvey smilingly 

bowed into the SHOW ME office 
with a fistful of advertising con
tracts and said, "Yessir, we're real
ly cleaning up on these adver
tisers." Clean cut Harvey with his 
smiling freckled face is a sure cure 
for the blues, which is the atmos
phere around the office when 
deadline nears ' and no one has his 
copy lll. 

A member of the SHOWME 
advertising staff, Harvey is also a 
member of Alpha Delta Sigma, ad
vertising fraternity. He is a sen
ior and plans to go into some type 
of advertising work after gradua
tion. His home is in Marshall, 
Mo., and he is a Sigma Nu. 

BILL DAVEY 
"Cleaned-up" Bill Davey re

moved the paint brush from his 
teeth and the staff waited expect
antly for him to say sorrething. 
Not a word. Bill is, unlike other 
members of the SHOW ME art 
staffg, a quiet lad. He is usually 
to be found in some remote corner 
of the office, cogitating. His car
toons have appeared in the maga
zine this year. Bill is a transfer 
from Hobart College in Geneva, 

New York, and is now one of those 
hard-woking J-school-ites, major
ing in advertising.· He is from 
Buffalo, N. Y., and is a member 
of the Savitar staff and of Sigma 
Chi. 

BILL GABRIEL 
"Cleaned-up" Bill Gabriel 

clenched his pipe tighter in his 
teeth and said, "Yeah . . . the 
"Cleaned-up" issue is one you can 
send home to your folks." Gabe 
did so much research on the Sal
vatic)fl Army Lady on this month's 
cover that we were afraid to walk 
down Broadway in the eventuality 
that we'd see him donned in a cape 
and tinkling a little bell. 

One of Gabe's favorite pastimes 
is thumbing through exchange 
humor magazines and shouting 
with glee, ''I've been repr 'nted!" 
His cartoons have appeared in Var·· 
sity, and other college magazines. 
He is the originator of "Pop Miz· 
zou" which is rapidly becoming his 
Nemesis and every month he 
pleads with the editor to kill off 
old Pop. 

Gabe is art editor of SHOW
ME, and hopes to "clean up" in 
advertising, his major, some day. 
He is from Lakewood, Ohio,is 21, 
and is a member of Kappa Sigma. 



As the late, great Gertrude Stein might 
have said-but didn' t- "a Imck is a hllck 
is a buck." And hucks-up to lifteen of 
'em-arc precisely what Pepsi-Cola Co. 
kicks in for gags YOIl send·in and we print. 

Just mark your stuff with YOllr name, 
addn'AR, ;;chool and class, and send it to 
Easy M ortey Dept., Pepsi-Cola Co., BoxA, 
Long Island City, N. Y. All contributions 
become the property of Pepsi-Cola Co. 

We pay only for those we print. Yes, you 
collec t a rejec tion Alip if your maAterpiece 
lays an egg on arrival. 

'ViII we hate YOIl for mentioning 
"Pepsi-Cola" in your gag? Au contraire, 
to coin a phrase. It stimul ates us. Even 
better than benzedrine. So come on
bandage up that limp badinage, and 
send it in- for Easy Money. Then just 
sit back and crOSS your fingers.. 

-DAFFY DEFINITIONS-
$1 apiece to Herbert W. Hugo.oJ North
u:estem Univ., Richard M. Sheirich oj 
Colgate Univ., Tad Golas of Columbia 
College, Bob Sanford of Notre Dame, and 
Jo Cargill of Bates College for these. 
And when we think of what a dollar 
used to buy! 
Mushroom-the girl friend's front 

parlor. 
Dime-a buck with taxes taken out. 

Ounee-one-twelfth of a bottle of 
Pepsi.Cola. 

Funnel - faster way of drinking Pepsi. 
Ghost writer-writes obituary 

notices. 

* * * 
Suffering from the shorts? Here's 
your answer-one but:k each for 
any of these ... ,e buy. 

GET FUNNY ... WIN MONEY ... WRITiE' A TITLE 

--.-----------------------------------------------------------------~~ 
A very special contest-for cartoonists who can't draw. If that's you, just write 
a capti8n for this remarkable cartoon. (If you can't write, either, we can't do 
business.) $5 each for the best captions. Or if you're a cartoonist who can draw, 
send in a cartoon idea of yonr own. $10 for just the idea ... $15 if you draw it 
... if we buy it. 

December winners: $15.00 to: Kathy Gonso of Michigan State College; 
$5.00 each to: Alex. H. Vea2le)' oj Philadelphia, Leroy L6tt of Univ. of Texas, 
and Robert A . M. Boot'lof Univ. of Cowratio. Not a conscience in the crowd! 

Here's the character study (and we do 
mean "character") that dragged down two 
iron men for llfauro Montoya oj Univ. oj 
jVer~J Mexico: 

Our own inimitable Murgatroyd (better 
known to his intimates as "Meathead") 
was discovered a few days ago carefully 
holding a large bucket beneath a leaking 
faucet. Naturally he waS asked the reason. 
'1)uuuuh," replied the outsized oaf, with 
his customar y ready intelligence, "I'm 
collectin' trickles for the Pepsi-Cola jingle!" 

Arthur J. McGrane of ·Duke Univ. also 
raked in $2 for his moron gag. So can 
you, if yours clicks. Just be yourself! 

HE-SHE GAGS 
Three bucks apiece went out to Mammon
worshippers Bill Spencer of Hardin-Sim
mons Univ., Nick G. Flocos of Univ. oj 
Pinsburgh, Shirley Motter of Univ. oj 
Cincinnati, and Cars()n A. Ronas of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., respectively, for these 
bits of whimsy: 

lIe: O. K., stupid, be that way. 

She: Don't you call me stupid! 

He: O. K., ignorant. 

She: Well, that's better! 

'*' '*' * She: I'm thirsty for a Pepsi-Cola. 

H e: Okay, let's sip this one out. 

* * * 
He: Docs your husband talk in his eleep? 

She: No, it'~ terribly exasperating. He just 
grins. 

'*' * * He-Bottle on Pepsi Truck: At least we're 
better off than those two empty bottles 
on the sidewalk. 

She-Bottle on Pepsi Truck: How do you 
figure? 

He-Bottle on Pepsi Truck: They've been 
drunk since yesterday, and we're still 
on the wagon. 

'*' '*' * $3 each-that's a lot of bonanza oil! 
But that's the take-home P"Y for any 
of these we buy. 

EXTRA ADDED 
ATTRA~TION 

£ 1 year, we're ~o
At the en~ 0 t U the stuff we ve 
ing torevlcW:eitem we thisk was 

~:;~r ~itB tgoing to get an extra 

$100.00 
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