


Off PALM BEACH-Andrea H ammer has hooked 
a big one .•• and the battle begins. Here she 
gives him line as he jumps and tailwalks. 

INro rHE BOAr- after a 40·minute bat· 
de. This blue·and·silver beauty measured 
seven feet ten inches. It' s another hand· 
some catcb for Mrs. Hammer ... an en· . 
thusiastic angler for several seasons. 

Noteij angler ANDREA L. HAMMER agrees: 

IIln fishing-fl ", '" ci£tat-~ torn 
EXPERIENCE iSh1Hr~BisT."'fEkeHiIf ! I, 

,.. ..... 

SMILE Of VICrORY
Back on shore, Mrs. 
Hammer lights a Camel 
and poses with bet 
trophy. Like so many 
smokers, Mrs. Hammer 
has tried several differ. 
ent brands of cigarettes 
-and compared. Camels 
suit ber best! 

MORE PEOPLE ME. SMOKING CAMElS 1IfAN' EVER BEFORE! 
W ITH smoker after smoker who has tried 

different brands of cigarettes - and com- . 
pared them for mildness, coolness, and Bavor
Camels are the "choice of experience"! And no 
wonder! For Camels are made from choice tobac
cos, properly aged and expertly blended. 

Try Camels yourself. Make your own compari
son - in your "T-Zone" - that's T for Taste and 
.T for Throat. Let your taste give you the good 
news on Camel's rich, full Bavor. Let your throat 
report on Camel's cool-smoking mildness. See if 
Camels don't suit your ",[·Zone" to a "T." , 

·Let.your"T-Zone"tefl you why! 

T for Tast •••• 
T for Throat ••• 

that's your proving 
around for any 
cleare .. e. See If 
Camell don't lult 
your "T·%one" 
to a "f." 

R. 1. Reynold. Tobacco Co .• WInston· Salem. N. C. 

According to a Nationwide survey: 

~ DocmJ$i~.~rrKJke>·Cameis 
than :anfi, .• qqar:ett'e 

( 

Three 1eading independent 
research organizations asked 
113,597 doctors what ciga" 
re tte ther smoked. Th e brand 
named m 08 t was Camel! 



We feature the 

one-and-only 

.9U1dh£~~PeJ&,· 
two complete coats in one 

WIIF.RF.VER YOU co, WIIENEVER YOU co ... choose a 

Sp,aslln Skipper· cuat. ShuwlI here is the Vassar moder 

in exclusive luxuri .. us Worumbo Velletian, 

marie of the fillP-5t Australian virgin wool - a rich, 

alld lustrllus fabric - in the latest fashion colurs. 

Also in gaJ,<lTtHlle allel other fine virgin wuol fabrics. 

Expertly hallrl tailored by the same master craftsmen 

wh .. rnakl' the famous men's Season Skipper coals 

... the dassic IiIlPs of Season SkipIJer coats are never 

datpd". always ill fashion. The all wool patented 
lining buttons in or out ... sleeves and nil ... to match each 

change ill the weather. Season Skipper coals are truly 

two complete coals in one. 
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$8.95 

h .aumdlsewJnl.s f o[, [he best 

w 

$8.95 

= 
the novus shop 

of you[' life 

exclusi ve tl'ith liS 

in this cify.' 

SIZES 1 to 10 -

- AAA to C. ~$8.95 

This will acknowledge your let
ter of September twelfth, ad
dressed to the President, and will 
thank you for the subscription to 
the Missouri Showme which you 
kindly sent him.. It was very 
thoughtful of you. 

Sincerely yours, 
Eben A. Ayers, 
Ass't Press Sec., 
The White House, 
Washington 

I appreciate your sending me 
your subscription card to your 
magazine, Missouri ShoU'me. I 
am sure I will enjoy reading this 
paper, each month. 

Thanking you and with best 
wishes, I am, 

Sincerely, 
Phil M. Donnelly, 
Governor, 
State of Missouri 

I appreciate very much indeed 
the subscription of Showme and I 
shall look forward with a great 
deai of interest to seeing the 1948-
4~ copies of the magazine. I hope 
you have a very successful year 
and I am sure that I join with the 
editors in the desire that all of our 
periodicals be an outstanding 
credit to the Institution which they 
represent. 

With kindest personal regards, 
I beg to remain, 

Faithfully yours, 
F. A. MiCidlebush. 



· .. I was greatly disappointed 
with Pick-up-Gently your first 
fiction effort of the year. I had 
hoped to find a change from the 
morbid, depressing stories of last 
year. Can't you print something 
on a light-hearted, wholesome 
vein? 

Yours. truly, 

Malcomb Robinson. 

If Mizzou's fiction writer's 
would contribute "something on 
a light-hearted, wholesome vein" 
SHOW ME would also welcome 
the change. W e're tired of being 

depressed too. Ed. 

A word of commendation for 
the absorbing vignette, Flash 
Flood. It was a fine piece of legi
timate writing. . . 

Sincerely, 

Janice Cotton. 

Just wanted to tell you that the 
new photographs of your Boy and 
Girl of the Month are a great im
provement in your magazine. 

Jack Arthington. 

Orchids to Julie's Studio for 
their sharp pix of B. and G. Ed. 

Are You Populor 

or Fat? 

R educe by 

BODY CONTOURING 

_ Columtia Beaut'! Salon 
Missouri Theatre Bldg. Phone 5332 

Just bet-ween you and me, I'm votitJg for girls who wear 

clothes from JULIES' 
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An Evening at the · 
STABLE Is Always 
Enjoyable 

W' ith the national elect ions less than 

two weeks away, Associate Ed itor Bill 
Gabriel let hi s fa ncy have its way on 

th is month's cove r. T hi s is not the 
first piece of politica l ca rtooning t hat 

Bi ll has done in recent weeks. H is 
cartoon on the local dorm itory fi ght 

appeared on the front page of the 
Missouri Stu dent not long .lgo. 

Sbowme reminds its readc r ~ that no 

disrespect toward our nation'~ C hief 
Execut i ve is in tended. Win, lose, or 

draw in November, he is st ill "Mr. 

President" today. 

Sho W /1/ (' Sa In.~ iris 

Phil Agee, Alpha Phi 

F reddy Parker, Kappa Alpha Theta 

Hilda Baskind, Alpha Epsilon Phi 

Dorothy C arl, Alpha Chi Omega 

Arlene Brattier, C hi Omega 

Dorothy Dubach, Delta Gamma 

Peggy Shrader, Gamma Phi Beta 

Corinne Sartorius, Zeta Tau Alpha 

Sp('cia l Sa leHll en 

Al Abner 

Walter C liffe 

Homer Ball 

Roger Bell 

Jim Hovey 
Bill Starke 

Chris/ian C()IIr'.~ I' R I' /Jr l'Sl' ll/a/h'e 

Kit McKartney 
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~owrm·· 
YOUR CAMPUS HUMOR MAGAZINE 

Dear Reader: 

Same magazine with a few new angles 
this month. This October issue of your 
campus humor magazine was really put to
gether in a hurry, and is on sale three 
weeks after the September issue. We still 
don't know how we did it, but by the time 
we put it to bed, everybody on the staff 
had a grudge against somebody else. The 
cure? Easy. Our next issue will again 
be out in three weeks. 

Thanks to all you good readers, our 
circulation has climbed another two hun
dred copies this month after absorbing a 
five hundred copy increase last month. 
Another three hundred boost is scheduled 
for next month. Circulation then: 4000. 

Next month, Swami will tip his turban 
to a great M.U. football team and the Home
coming traditions of Old Mizzou. We'll 
call it a Football Issue. 

Lots of people have been asking us 
this question: "When comes the Sex Issue?" 
Our reply: the sex issue is here to stay. 

See ya in Jesse! 

Si~cerely, 

~,{~~~ 
Editor-in-Chief 

Volume XXVI October, 1948 Number 2 

-\.~\ H"8 . . 
~m'. (of,r . P"bLrshed monthly dtlt'mg the. school year by stttdents of the University of 
~II' I -:;:. MtSJotm. Pft1lted by Modem Lttho-Prtnt Co., Jel/erson City, - "M o., AnIO'J 

1121 H iesber/?er, ou'n er. All copyrights reserved. 
.. ~ Contriblllions from the students of the University welcomed , bllt the 
~.r$ ,-,::> ed;to r~ cmmot 'assltm,e responsibility for umolicited material. . Addrl1H cu;,-

~HQ~\ tr,b"ttons to MtSsoflrt SH01VME, Jay H. N eff Hail, UmvefStty of MtsJOltri 
CoJtm~bia, Mo, ' 

Suhscription rates: 52.00 in Columbia for 'J;ne iHltes dftring the school 
year, $2 ,50 by mail. Single ;sJfJes, 25 cent!. 
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.!) F Dewey is a plutocrat, and Truman is misled, 

If Thurmond is a rebel and Wallace is a Red, 

If these conflicting claims are true, we'll make this observation: 

Our next President is gonna have an awful reputation! 



Overheard 

"Didja hear Wallace last night?" 
·'Yep." 
"Well, what's the matter?" 
"Now I'm confused. I don't know 

whether to call 1948 'post-war' or 
·pre-war." 

Oc/obeT 

... is a round month with a round, 
ruddy face and two eyes behind which 
a candle sputters ... football is king 
and the Series is over ... warm after
noons unwillingly spent in warm class 
rooms ... the Hinkson, now in its 
waning season, still inviting ... row 
five, seat nine; you know where it is 
now without counting ... petItIon
ing is over: if it's a bad schedule, 
you're stuck with it now ... the be
tween-class crowds have formed their 
habits; have picked their favorite 
corners in Jesse ... mid-term quizzes 
around the corner, or have you had 
yours yet? ... smelled any leavE:S 
burning? You should have. And we 
should say something about the pun
gent incense of Fall ... blind dates: 
odd and even; spin the wheel; take 
your chances and place your bets . . . 
ride the social wheel of chance . . . 
stadium crowds, gay as ever, in giant 
rehearsals for November's Debauch 
. . . October: a collegiate month. 

How-Do-They-Do-It-Department 

We don't know exactly what is go
ing on over at the University hospitals, 
but there are indications that some
thing is gravely amiss. 

One early morning last week · we 
had occasion to drop in on the folks 
at Noyes. While waiting for a crisp, 
young nurse we looked about us at 
this and that. Then we saw it: the 

sign on the wall, neatly framed in 
glass, which proclaims to all, the reg
ulations concerning visiting hours and 
like matters. 

Near the end of the directive we 
came to a line that says, "Children are 
not allowed in the maternity ward." 

This will pose a problem for moth
ers, we fear. 

An Old Chestnut 

Students in the College of Agricul
ture are lobbying around campus for 
a resumption of the Freshman 
"beanie" tradition, all of which proves 
that the eagerness of collegians is 
eternal. Each new generation digs up 
the old chestnuts, modernizes the 
"pitch" and campaigns with all the 
fervor of the oleomargarine interests. 

On the subject of the "beanies," we 
found the following the other day 
among the dusty files of the Univer
sity Missourian. (This publication was 
the predecessor of the Columbia Mis
sourian and the successor of Eugene 
Field's humor magazine, also called 
University Missourian-the first stu
dent publication at M. U:) 

Under the date of September 15 th, 
,1908, we found the following: "This 
i~ a warning to all freshmen: FRESH
MEN! Read these rules and obey on 
pain of summary punishment!; ( 1 ) 
There shall be no smoking among you. 
(2) The Columns and the Grass 
Must be free of Your Offensive Feet. 
(3) No Freshman shall display High 
School Pins or Colors. (4) The Var
sity Colors Shall not be Profanely 
Worn by You. (5) All Freshman 
Shall be indoors after Dark as befits 
Children. (6) All Freshman Shall 
wear caps A (' rording to their Dep~rt
ments, as follows: Engineers, Yel
low; Journalists, Green; Farmers, 
White; Academs, Red; Lawyers, Pur
ple; Medics, Black. The Class of 1911 
is authorized by the Faculty and 
Board of Curators to enforce these 
RULES in any manner they see Fit. 
BEWARE!" 

The passing of forty years seems to 
have done little to abate the appetites 
of mighty upperclassmen. The re
printing of the above will no doubt 
give them some new ideas. 

Major Change! 

In this season of surveys and public 
opinion polls, it seems appropriate that 
someone should poll college students 
about something . 

Time magazine has done just that 
and their findings seem of interest. 
Polling only seniors in over fifty U. S. 
colleges and universities, Time dis
covered: 

About 13 % of the male seniors 
were dissatisfied with their choice of 
a major, and therefore, we presume, 
with their choice of a career. Seven
teen per cent of the senior women 
were in a similar predicament. Just 
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what a sen ior does whcn he or shc 
d iscovcr,s a mistake of four ycars dura 
t ion, Time d id not dete r minc. 

But thi s, accordin g to the survey, 
IS not t he on ly di s,lppoin tmcnt in 
store for coll eg ians. The average 
sen ior told T ill/{' that he expected to 
be makin g $4,500 p~ r an num five 

years after g r adu ation and $6,000 
after ten yea rs. 

It is unhappy commentary that 
seniors who g rad autcd fi ve and ten 
years ago n ow t ell T ime that they are 
ea rn in g 50% and 1000/0 less, t espec
tivel y, than 1948',s se nio rs hope to 
earn . 

News item: Brick la yers are now 
earn ing $2.25 per hour in m ost U. S. 
c ities . Wc assume that few are dis 
satisf ied with the ir carecr J llll 11 011e 
would consider chang in g t hcir 111:1)0r. 

Silll 'l? Ma,.t: Co lum bia V('rs ;on 

We suppose that som e' in stitutions 
and c ustom s continue to ex ist by vir
tue of their own m omentum, so to 
speak. O ne such eco utrement of the 
Greek World is know n as Blind Date 
Week . 

H ow this custo m gOt its start, we 
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don't kn ow , but we do not see rev
erence for its an tiq uit y as a rca son for 
its con t inuance. 

From our obser vation, most flcd g
lin g Greeks enter into the affair with 
distaste, but perform their duty with 
the customary obedience of peop le 
w hose luya lt y to "the group" or The 
House approaches religious reveren cc . 

We overheard a con versa t~on lately 
be tween two "social cha irmen" en
gaged in makin g preliminary arra n ge
m ents fo r Blind Date Week ac t iv ities. 
It went somewhat as follows: 

"How m any ' ha ve yo u got for us 
tonig ht ?" 

"Well, le t's see ; if the Sigma C his 
only want ten of our g irls, t hat will 
lea ve t en for you too." 

"0. K., but, please, send us some 
c ute ones. We had some complaints 
last ni g ht. " 

"How tall are your boys?" 

"I've got two at six feet; two at 5' 
11 "; and one w ho's only 5' 6", but 
he's got a terrific person ality ." 

So grind the soc ial w heels In their 
efforts to rearran ge biology. 

llii/erate Lament 

It h as occurred to us tha t a dic 
tion ary is a useless thing. Without the 
desire to appear heretica l or shoc k the 
teachers of freshm an E ng lish , we h avc 
nevertheless come to t his concl usion 
after several unsuccessf ul bouts with 
Brother Webster. The problem, sim
ly stated , is thi s: if you don't know 
how to spel l the damn word , how are 
you going to find it in the dictionary? 

-(5 

f: ('ie/cd A ,~aill 

\V/e had a nI ce chat with Dean 
Prunt y ove r at Stephcns Co llcge t hc 
ot hcr day wh ic h cla rified offic ial 
Stephen s policy and att itude toward 
Sho IV m e. 

A lthoug h Stephens does not pre
sumc to dictate the read in g fare of 
its students, it is opposed to the dis
tr ibu t ion of Showme by any means on 
it s ca mpus. Suzies are left at liberty 
to purc hase ShOll/me w here they m ay. 

Accordi ng ly, ShOWn/£' sa lcs represen
tatives will no longer in vade hall owed 
ground. For t he convenien ce of our 
subsc ribers at Stephens, they ma y ge t 
their copies eac h mont h at Julie's dress 
shop on Broadway. 

Sbowme is a lso on sa le at the fo l
lowing Columbia ne wss t and s: Bing's 
Drugstore, The C upboa rd , Grey ho und 
Bus Terminal, C rown Drugstore, 
Peck's D rugstore, K ampustow ne G ro
cery , The Silver Dollar, Esser's Drug-

sto re , the Benga l Shop, and the White 
House Cafe. 

Gra fi//U!t" Bah! 

.Th ere are times when men ca nnot 
c hoose their ne ighbors. This unhappy 
c irc umstancc brings about the fac t 



lhat the Mi s<;u uri Sbo lt'lII r and the Mis
so un SllId"111 are now housed under 
R ead H .dl's benevolent roof. 

Last spring, ass umin g a g ui se of 
abject hum ility, the homeless Sbow-
111 (' crawled in ro the Stlld(,l1l office, 
unpacked its ink bot ric , and proceeded 
ro re-enact the Trojan horse situation. 
nle results were revea li ng, but out of 
professiona l courtesy and sympath y for 
a gasplllg fellow publication , ~he 
Showmf refrained from exposing the 
inner chaos of the SI1Ident ro the 
campus. 

Despite this act of charity, the Stll -' 
dent-a damp diaper desparate ro fiJI 
its eight pages with E ng lish lang uage 
regard less of co n text-committed the 
gross error of printing in its second 
edition a rather sc urrilous article re
garding the ShollJme. 

In r~ly ro Tat um 's Tattered Tab
lo id , Showmr makes the following ob
servation: Ho Hum. 

A 111('rican Li/(': Circa 1948 

Perhaps it is because we are a fun
d amen ta ll y lazy indi v idual , but Sun
day never seems ro be the great day 
of accomplishments that we v isualize 
it ro be each Saturday night. Of 
co urse, no one li kes to really believe 
that he is lazy-it is a term of im
probation usuall y employe,d by parents 
and sc hool teac hers-so we like ro de
ceive ourselves in ro thinkin g that 
there is some myster ious toxin in t he 
Sund ay at mosphere t hat leads us ro 
havi ng a pleasant bu t onl y sli ghtl y 
product ive day . 

Ma ybe we expect too much of poor 
old Sunday. Maybe we shift too much 
of the week's burde n to its 24 -hour 
duration. Maybe we say to o urselves 
too often during the week, "Oh, I 
ca n do that Sun day." Whatever, 
very few of t hese things see m to get 
done. The inescapab le conclusion 
then is that Sunday is a lazy day 
that works to defeat our best ambi
tions. 

We ge t up . No matter what we 
decide on Saturd ay night abou t the 
hour of arisi ng, t he gett ing up process 
is usu:llly abo ut ni ne a. m. Of co urse, 
it var ies, but somehow this var ia tion 
never makes muc h difference. T he 
f unni es take just so long to read and 
the sports page too, so brea kfast and 
the Kansas C it y Star (or whatever 
paper you read) are t he thieves of the 

"On second thought, I'd better seat you a lphabetically." 

"early" morning. Ot course, if you 
go to church , thi s will completely 
ruin the morning . 

Sunday dinner is also time consum
ing beyond normal proportions. You 
just can't ea t as quick ly in your best 
clothes as you can in school togs. 
Maybe it 's the fear of spilling the 
g rav)' on the suit , or maybe it's the 
leisurel y Sund ay conve rsat ions. W hat
eve r it is, we are approaching mid
afternoon by the time the ta lk and the 
coffee and t he cigarette are taken ca re 
of. 

About th is timc we begin to think 
of all the thin gs we saved up to do. 

But if the sun is brig h t we like to 
take a few snapshots. ' T his done, we 
are ready to set tl e down. But t he 
Sund ay toxin is still in the air . We 
have no Geigcr counter Or , similar 
gadget to meas ure this subtle su b-

st ance, but it must be there, else why 
ao we prefer to thumb th roug h a pic
ture magazine or listen to records 
rather than st ud y? 

Before we know it, supper time is 
near enoug h so that we get to think
in g about what we'd like to eat. This, 
of course, is ruinous on the conven
trative process. No matter how large 
the dinner we ate" our stomach takes 
over our attention approximately fo ur 
hours later. 

So, we have supper and then de 
cide t hat a movie is suc h strongly ac
cepted custom that we can not f ly in 
its face. We li ke to go to the movies 
anyway, so it isn 't any g reat st ruggle 
to decide in favor of two hours so 
spen t. We also li ke popcorn w ith our 
m Qv ies, and al thoug h popcorn has 
nothing much to do with our lack of 
Sunday accompli shment , it is a fur
ther manifes tation of the "Sun tby 
Habit." 

T he evenin g thus consumed, we in 
variabl y look forward to Monda y 
morning wi th a fee li ng 9.£ sadness. 
Good o ld Sunday has come and gone 
again . We decide that in order to 
be well prepared for the harsh syn
chron iza tion of week days; ,we better 
retire ea rl y. Which we do. 

So, you sec, Sund ay reall y is a la zy 
day. 
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CANDIDLY MIZZOU 

,JOHN TRI ... SLE-SHCW .... E 

VEHICLES around campus arr ived in he rd s during ru sh . week, and most of th em stayed to menac e Columbia . City s tati s tics s how 
that since 1947 the number of autos has more than doubled . The re we re 9,663, in town las t spring , a nd mo re this year. So, 
pede strian s, look ou t. Spide r Ha ndleman, above, has decided that the safest place is on wheels, even if only one and one-half 
horse powe r. 
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JOH N TR I ..... SLE-SHOWME 

DICK AULT i s back from a tour o f what's left of Europe. Dick 
placed third in the 150 mete: low hurdles at the Olympics in 
London. He 'll run for M.U. this spring. 

JOHN TR IM B L. E - S HD W "" E 

READ HALL i s going strong now. If you think things are 
jumping in the basement you should see a real gone rumpus 
room recently opened in the a tt ic --rm. 304, the Showme office, 

SINCL.A. I F:i ~OG E q S-8 HOW"'E 

THE FIRST CHEER o f the sea son was a t freshman g irl s' ori nta tion , and from lhe looks of the violent ac tion in this picture it was 
a good one. Th e famii lar cheerleader twin s, Joanne a nd Joe llyn C owan , are the two g irl s rea chi ng for the stratosphere. They 
aren' t out for chee rleading this y ear. G onna miss them . 
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N I CK BOVA 

CHEESECAKE will be covered by Show me in parades, shows, 
stunts, and the sexier queen crown ings . Here are a few of the 
!;)"irls who decorated the first parade this fall. 

..JOHN TRIMBL E -.HOWMI[ 

TIGER NIGHT gave frash a taste of Missouri spirit at its rah-rah 
best. 

12 

.JOH ... TRIMBLE-SHOWME 

ELECTION campaign ing is white hot at the Wallace rallies. 
They meet Friday nights on the third floor of the Miller !:Slag. 
Wallace buttons are given away free. Get yours . 

. , ,,",CLAIR AOCIItAS- BHOWME 

JESSE WALK, the gcruntlet of M.U. maidenhood, is going strong. 
The benches are so full of would-be operators that some girls 
go around it. But some don't. 



CANDIDLY MIZZOU 

DEAN MOTT IN A FOUR·IN·HAND TIE is something tha t M.U. has ne ver see n before. The Dean le t Show me ta ke this pictu re to 
show that he does look g ood in one e ven though h is journalistic background makes him a natural for a loe·college bow. He said 
that the only time he has worn a four·in·hand in many long 'years was when he wore a correspondents' uniform overseas . 

13 



~F I hadn't gotten the letter today, I guess 
I wouldn't have . thought so much about it. 
It's like an old wound now, mostly healed over 
on the outside, but today it aches with throbs 
of memory. Maybe you know how it is, maybe 
you don't. Maybe something like it has hap
pened to lots of other people, but when they 
tell me that, I just say to myself, No, not like 
it happened to me. 

Mind you now, I'm not feeling sorry for 
myself. In twenry years I've gotten over that. 
I've had some luck; I'm what they call a suc
cess now. The magazine article last month 
said "pre-eminent in his field" and maybe that's 
so. It's nice that people think so. 

I guess it was mostly because of the article 
that he wrote me the letter, but now that I've 
answered it, I'm not satisifed that I said all that 
I should have. You know how you'll plan and 
plan sometimes and you're sure you know what 
you'd do if a certain think happened? Well. I 
guess it never works out that way, especially 
when you want to tell a person just what a son 
of a bitch you think he is. 

I'm not a particularly profane person. never 
have been. Ob, I'll cuss like anyone else when 
something goes wrong, but mostly I don't 

The exception is wben I think of ~ 

y" -..,Wl7 

"'it~ 

and then I can't help it. To myself I call him 
a son of a bitch over and over until I catch 
myself clenching my teeth 'til they squeek. 
When I got the letter today I hated him so 
much all over again .that it's no wonder I 
couldn't say what I've been planning so long. 

Maybe you know Percy Marks. Yes, that's 
right, he's principal of Clinton Falls · High 
School now, only when I knew him be was 
teaching algebra and not so well at that. Ob, 
be's respected all right; in fact, you might say 
he's venerated by some. "Doc" Marks they call 
him here in Clinton Falls, and, although he 
never got any closer to a doctor's degree than 
I did, he lets people call him "Doc." It puffs 
him up, I guess makes the old weasel feel im
portant. 

I remember him when I sat in the front row 
of the algebra class and Cathy sat next to me. 
Maybe that's when it all began; maybe that's 
wben his damned sterile blood began to itch 
in his viens when he saw us together. He'd 
glare at Us if he caught us whispering and then 
rap the blackboafd. with a long, pointed stick, 
trying to make every word sound like the trum
pets of hell and really believing that a srudent 
who didn't excel at algebra would never 
amount to anything. 





A round sc hool, Percy Mark s' name 
stood for meanness. You clon ' t fool 
kid s mu ch, even if the y don ' t make 
A's in al gebra, and Percy Marks didn ' t 
fool us at C linton Fa lls Hi gh. Of 
co urse, he knew how we felt about 
him and t his only mad e him worse. 
You mi g ht say that his c ussedness 
came from just one thin g: he hated 
young people and he hated worse st ill 
to see .them hav ing a good time. 

Maybe that isn't all th:n's wrong 
with " Doc" Marks. Maybe he's got 
ulcers or a tape worm that makes him 
that way. Whatever it is, he can't
change. He can't help thinking that 
the younger generation is headed for 
moral disaster. To him, lipstick and 
nail polish are the brand of a Jezebel 
and dancing a disguise for sin. Any
thing that "Doc" Marks ca n't find 
out about is automatically badness at 
work. I guess if he had his way people 
would go swimming in long drawers 
and the Rockettes wou ld wear hoop
skirts. You might say th at evi l is 
his business; where he can't find it, he 
in vents it-and he hates people. I 
suppose sometimes when he wakes up 
alone at night he wishes he was dif
ferent, but like anyone who hates peo
ple, he reaps the harvest of hav ing 
people hate him. He probably thinks 
they started it first, but I doubt it. 
I didn't hate him 'til he messed things 
up for Cathy and me .. 

In order to understand this story, 
you've got to know something about 
us, because like everybody else who 
ever loved a gi rl, I thought we were 
something different; I thought there 
wasn't another one like her, and I guess 
I still do. ah, sure, we were just 
kids then, but we loved each other 
and maybe didn't even know it. Just 
talking about her now stirs an ·old ache 
'way down deep---a sort of dry-eyed 
sorrow that won't burn itself out, but 
doesn't flame up. Maybe that's why 
I know now that I loved her; maybe 
that's what made me so mad today 
when I got the letter from Percy 
Marks . 

• Well, to go on: as I say, I thought 
we were different. I don't know what 
kids our age do today; it's probably .. 
fun of a different kind, but maybe 
not. All I know is that Cathy was 
my girl and I was eighteen and proud 
of her. She was smart, quick as a 
trap, and at least I thought she was 
the prettiest girl in school. But, 
tunnv. I don't think I ever told my-
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self that [ loved her and I'm sure T 
never t old her. Cat hy didn't seem to 

be thH kind of .1 g irl. if you know 
what [mea n. We used to poke f un 
at other "couples'" - ca lled t hem 
" mushy" and t hin gs like that, .Ind I 
g uess they were, comp.lI"ed to us. Oh, 
I'd kiss C ath y goodnig ht becll1sc [ 
wanted to ki ss her once in a w hile. 
She liked to be kissed to, but we never 
made an yt hing over it. Mostly we 
were more in terested in just being to
gether, in ta lking about th in gs that 
seemed to be ours to ta lk abou t, in 
going to a movie once in a while, or 
riding o ur bikes up to the top of 
Green's hill and letting them coas t all 
the way down. 

Now all of thi s may make Cathy 
sound like somethin g of a tomboy, but 
she wasn't. Somehow, if she'd bl'l'n 
a tombov it wouldn't have been the 
same. (would have expected her to 
be the way she was; But Cat hy was 
soft and prett y and even looked a 
little delicate sometimes. If there was 
any tomboy about her, it was in her 
heart and not her bod y. 

The year this all happened, we were 
together a lor. It was a perfect sprin g 

$uJie $tephenJ 

season-one of those yea rs it never 
relined when you didn't want it to 
and every thin g in the air seemed to 
say "Now you youngste rs have a good 
ti me." O f co urse, we were seniors in 
Hi g h then, and not exac tl y youngsters 
.lJ1Y more. 

[ reme mber I was on the tra , l, team 
that year and I was running m y hean 
out to win the letter I never won. 
Of co urse, Cat hy ca me to all the 
meet s, and knowing that she was there 
in the crowd made m e tr y all the 
harder. [never won a race, but· I ca n 
still hear her say ing, "Never · mind. 
You were better t han the others. You 
just got boxed in on the last turn." 
Or . som ething like that . She knew 
better-she was pretty keen on SpOrts 
- but it always made m e feel good to 

hear her S.lY those things. 

Ma ybe I should have suspected about 
Percy Marks that time after the 
Corinth meet . He never used to come 
to any of the sports events. He didn't 
know basketball from football. In the 
fall, when most of the other teachers 
would drop by the field to watch .. 

(Continued on page 40) 

by Nicki 

"Tell me this isn't just a campaign promise, Oliver." 



Will you be in the 1949 Savitar? Class picture 

appointments can be made at: Smith Studio, 1010 

B'way, Phone 4369; F. J. Westhoff Studio, 910A 

B'way, Phone 7436; and at 304 Read Hall, 2:30.5 

p. m., Monday thru Thursday. Price? Only $2.75. 
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The assortment of pipes on the M. U. campus shows a crosE.-section of the puffing public. 

Included here are corn-cobs, radiators, hookahs, briars, meerschaums. and other jaw-breakers. 
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PHOTO S BY S INCLAIR RODERS ANO .JOH N TRI .... B LE 

A FRESHMAN thrills his date with his first pipe. Chances are that chunk of l:iriar he 's self.consciously puffing on will still 
be s tuck in his jaw four years from now. During those fou r years he 'll have a chance to try out any odd pipe he wants 
to. His more experienced classmates are pictured on the page at the left. 

GENUINE IMPORTED BRIAR 
by John Trimble 

Few here at M. U. remember when 
a Journalism student named Bill Haney 
was refu sed space in the 193 7 Savitar. 
Bill was one of those g uys who would 
look as unnatural without a pipe in 
his mouth as he wou ld without his 
eyebrows. But when his class picture 
showed up with a huge briar clenched 
between his teeth it was turned down. 

Bill let the matter drop, and we 
certainly aren't going to re-try an old 
case like that here. However, poor 
Bill went unrepresented in the class 
of '37, which may have been a ter
rible thing for him, and we'd like to 

give him our best pat on the back for 
doing a college man's duty. 

Keeping ~ bulldog 's bite on that 
briar stem is the finest thing a guy 
can do for his alma mater. It's in the 
sa me class as resistin g all tempation 
to tear the ivy off the columns. 

IF YOU'RE GOING TO GO TO COLLEGE, 
YOU HAVE TO SMOKE A PIPE. 

When it was that men started smok
ing pipes at sea ts of higher learning 
is an unwritten facet of history. 
Smoking water pipes at the schools of 
Alexandria seems logical, as does 
opium-pipe puffing in Ti Chau's four
teenth century typography labs. The 
common notion that students at the 
brand new Oxford school went around 
continually puffing on clay pipes is 
a lot of hooey. Those clay pipes were 
only good for one smoke, and cost 
about fourteen cents apiece. And there 
wasn't any. G.!. Bill in those days. 

As old as the college-man-pipe
smoker tradition may be, publicity on 
the situation has never before reached 
the organized crescendo heard today. 
" Women prefer pipe-smokers," prom
ise the full-color cover ads of maga
zines. The truth is that girls just like 
Joe College. He's the guy that comes 
to mind when one thinks of the m an 

with the pipe. It is his heritage, just 
like wearing a mortar-board at grad
uation . 

Picturing his noble fi gure in cor
duroy coat and saddle shoes with a 
Schwartzkoff pipe in hi s mouth may 
be the method the Schwartzkoff com
pany thinks is ideal for selling pipes 
to the non-college public. It uses the 
approach that "he smokes one; he's 
a college sharpie; even if you are only 
a poor used car dealer, you can make 
out too if you smoke a genuine 
Schwartzkoff. 

The flaw in this line can be seen 
in the type of circulars tharare mailed 
to half a million college students 
every year. Realizing that the eulo
gized college man used elsewhere would 
fall flat on his face before the real 
article, these direct mail companies 

(Continued on page 34 ) 
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Let's face it. If it's a rule and it concerns women 
at M.U., Miss Thelma Mills get the blame. If the 
gals have to be tucked in at 10: 30 p.m., or if a late 
permission is refused, it is Miss Mills who wears the 
horns. Hundreds-perhaps thousands--of M.U. 
men visualize · the Dean of Women as a wizened 
crone, crouched behind a desk, wearing Puritan garb 
and thwarting at every turn the workings of young 
men's fancy. 

Well, it just ain't so. 

We talked with Miss Mills the other day, and 
she wears no horns. To the contrary, we found her 
a very gra.cious lady who knows the Mizzou campus 
and its student population much better than many 
of us would expect. The Dean of Women's office 
is no ivory tower, nor is its occupant a Czarina. 

Before coming to M.U. in 1938, Miss Mills was 
Dean of Women at Whitman College in Washing
ton, She has taught in the high schools of Wash
ington and Oregon, at the Hui Wen Middle School 
in Tientsin, China, and at the University of Wyom
ing. She received her AB at Williamette Univer
sity, Salem, Oregon, and her MA at Columbia Uni-
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LOOK.' 

NO 

HORNS.' 

versity Teachers' College in 1929. A listing of of
fices she has held in national education 'organizations 
would be much too long to appear here. It is im

pressive. 

When we talk with Miss Mills we asked her why 
she requires Molly Mizzou to retire behind locked 
doors each night of the school year. Her reply 
surprised us a little. 

"I don't require it. Nor do I say at what hour 
the girls shall be in. That is the function of Asso
ciated Women Students." 

Then we asked Miss Mills about "late permis
sions," "I a.m. permissions," and "special permis
sions." 

"All of these," Miss Mills told us, "must be 
granted by A.W.S., not by my office. Students get 
the misconception too that I govern the functions 
of the Student judiciary Board." 

(It is this Board that lays on the rod of discipline 
when Molly Mizzou gets too many late minutes.) 

"This idea has gron up," Miss Mills continued, 
"simply because the Judiciary Board meets in my 
office." 



We asked her why. 

"That's easy," she replied. "It's a 
matter of available office space, and 
I don't have to tell Showme how 
scarce that is!" 

After we'd been talking for a few 
minutes, we decided to bring up a sub
ject: drinking at M.U. She didn't 
evade it. 

Q: "Is drinking at the University 
excessive ?" 

Miss Mills: "Yes, it is in many 
cases. I think that the actual money 
expenditure on drinking is certainly
excessi ve." 

Q : "Is this drinking problem 
unique among college and University 
students?" 

Miss Mills: "I think not. It is 
one of America's greatest problems 
right now. However, young people 
of college age-whether in college or 
not-are in the Age of Experiment." 

Q: "In your experience, does the 
drinking at M.U. exceed that at other 
schools?" 

Miss Mills: "No. 
is similar here to that 
many other schools. 
unique." 

The situation 
which exists in 

M.U. IS not 

Q: "Aside from the 'Age of Ex
periment' reason, can you think of any 
other which contributes to excessive 
drinking on our campus?" 

Miss Mills: "Yes. The lack of 
recreational facilities in Columbia dim
inishes the alternatives. If such faci
lities were adequate for our student 
population, certainly many peoph: 
would drink less." 

Q: "Can you illustrate?" 

Miss Mills: "Yes. What would hap
pen, for instance, if every young man 
in Columbia decided to take his date 
to the movies some night? Could they 
all go? They could not." 

Q: "Will the proposed Student 
Union building alleviate this problem 
of recreational facilities?" 

Miss Mills: "It will help, but in 
itself, it is not the whole solution." 

One of Miss Mills' many duties here 
is to interview every freshman woman 
entering the University. With this in 

(Continued on page 33 ) 
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IT'S 

WONDERFUL 

To Be Caught 

In 

The Rain 

Wearing 

RAIN WEAR 

From 

DO YOU WANT TO 

DISPLAY YOUR 

AFFECTION ? 

Superior Quality 

Dependable Service 

16 South 9 t h 

S.G.A. SAGA 
by Dia na Pattison 

This is a time of platforms and 
promi,es; pol1s and public opinion; 
it's an election year on a national 
scale. In a few days the people will 
speak; the people will elec t; the peo
ple will inaugurate . Americans have 
been doi ng it for a long time. They 
elec t presiden ts, congressmen, gover 
nors, dog catchers, and student 
government officers on U . S. cam 
puses. 

Every campus has its own form of 
government . Some offer st udents 
genuin e represe ntation; some are 
merely tool s of self-seek ing soc ial 
g roups whose aim is to perpe tu aFe 
themselves in power. 

Student gove rnment at the Univer
sity of Missouri has been a little of 
both. 

During Mi zzou's early history there 
were severa l unsuccessful attempts on 
the . part of st udents to start a st udent 
senate: a loosely organized body which 
was to aid the faculty in m aintai ning 
discipline. It was in April , 1909, that 
the faculty fin ally appro ved such a 
group and a genera l election was held 

amon g the juniors and seniors. The 
st udent s vo ted unanimously in favor 
of the se nate. Its powers, however, 
were undefined . Its meagre function 
was merely to g uide st udt!nt affairs 
under the supervi sion of a student 
president-with the sa nction of the 
faculty (w hich wa t ched its every 
move.) 

Student government wen t on un
obstrusive ly under the mild and nearly 
ineffec ti ve adm inistration of the sen
are until after the f irst world war. 
T here waw a new t ype of student 
strolling across the ca mpus then-a 
st udent wi th post -war energy and 
post-war ideas. 

1920 was the yea r that the Stu
dent Gove rnment Assoc iat ion was in 
co rporated during t he pres idency of 
a veteran named Irl Brown. In 192 1 
a constitution was drawn up which 
govern ed Mi zzouites until 1936. It 
proved to be the longest li ved of any 
S.G.A. const itution, not nece\sar ily 
because it was the best , but more 
likely beca use of an indifference on 
the part of the student body. 

"0f course I love you, Helga, but I have a 10:30 c1ass./I 



Student government was juSt be
ginning to find its footing in those 
days, and the new administrators 
showed their power at every available 
opportunity . A group of veterans 
enrolled in spec ial vocational courses 
at the Un iversity were not Classified 
as eligible voters by the students in 
charge of the general election. 

E lection day drew near, and the 
veterans got word that their votes 
wouldn't be counted. That night, 
when the votes were being tabulated 
on the third floor of Jesse Hall, an 
enraged group of ex-soldiers descended 
upon the vote counters, armed with 
clubs, rocks, and even with guns, de
manding their right to elect officers. 
When things reached the riot stage, 
Professor Jesse Wrench appeared to 
quiet the out break by promising the 
veterans that their votes would be 
valid. From that time until 1940, 
Jesse Wrench was unoffocially In 

charge of S.G.A. elections. 

Later, in the hip-flask era of the 
late twenties, two racoon-coated candi
dates engaged in a fist f ight during 
the election campaign. The Savitar 
published a jeering article about the 
unwholesome reign of King Caucus 
on campus in 1929. Corrupt politics 
and election ballyhoo made Jesse 
Wrench's job of checking votes and 
voters a hard one. One of his big
gest tasks was keeping Stephens Suzies 
off campus at election time. They 
had a habit of stuffing the ballot 
boxes. 

The Twenties were years of great 
visions and lofty ;lspirations. There 
were sensational drives in '23 and '27 
toward building a Student Union. In 
the early part of the decade the tower 
was constructed and the ground was 
prepared for building one wing (we 
all know which one) of the Union. 
But, hard-hitting as those campaigns 
were, lack of funds prohibited ma
terialization of the M. U. students' 
perpetual dream. 

1930 saw the biggest political par
ade M.U. has ever known. Three 
bands, posters, bunting, spirited stu
dents, and nearly every automobile on 
campus made Sophie Klutz's campaign 
go down in S.G.A. history. Of course 
Sophie was only a make-believe candi
date, but everyone knew she was a 
farce. 

(Continued on page 26 ) 

Pen Pointers • • • 
DID YOU KNOW-

• That CHRISTMAS CARD 
Buying Time Is Here 
Again? 

• That the PEN POI NT has 
a New, Colorful, Assort
ment of Personal ized Cards 
for YOUR Inspection. 

• That you'd better come in 
soon to select YOURS. 

lOll SOUTH NINTH 

Huh! So he makes you LISTEN to the game instead of 

SEE it in the Stadium! Maybe it isn't economy, sister, 

maybe if you had a new Woolf Brothers coat he'd be 

proud to take you! 
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Suzan SatJ'S ... 

If You're in the 

Market for 

WARM SWEATERS 

Suzanne~ 

Is the Place to Go 

There are Long-Sleeved Ones and 

Short-Sleeved Ones, All Sizes, and 

in FOOTBALL COLORS. 

Smartest Shop for Women CJ Columbia's 

Juzannej 
912 Broadway 

.New 
• tn 

komm's 
South 9th 
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S. G. A. SAGA ... 
(Continued from page 23) 

Near Christmas, 1935, there was a 
move on the part of the student asso
ciation to obtain funds from depres
sion-wrecked alumni towards the con
struction of the Student Union build
ing. Unfortunately, even the Christ
mas spirit didn't move the alumns 
to dig into their nearly-empty pockets. 

The student senate plan had been 
abolished in 1934. The spring of 
1935 marked the acceptance of the 
Hare System, a cumbersome plan 
which was supposed to minimize -the 
power of executives, give equal rep
resentation to all, minimize caucus 
control of elections, provide for an 
assembly with powers to elect a presi
dent, and provide for a new system of 
electing Student and Savitar editors. 

April, 193 6-election time at old 
Mizzou. King Caucus was sitting on 
his throne holding his sceptor higher 
than ever before. 

There were two major caucuses that 
spring: the BIG Caucus, or Indepen
dent Party (actually the smaller cau
cus, composed of all-Greeks), and the 
Little Caucus, or Unionist-Indepen
dents (actually the larger caucus, 
with exactly four per cent representa
tion for independent students.) But 
the Big Caucus slipped up. Their 
candidates failed to file the necessary 
petitions with S.G.A. So the Little 
Caucus won the election by a land
slide. 

The Big Caucus, desperate in the 
throes of defeat, organized to present 
a petition to the student body which 
would abolish student government at 
the University. But less than 1000 
of the total 3800 students voted in 
the election, and the Hare System was 
accepted to go into effect that fall. 

The night before the fall election 
a 23-faction coalition of Greeks and 
Independents was formed which put its 
candidate into office with a large 
majority of the "right" cabinet mem
bers. Three bands played at the an
nual "ice-breaker" dance at Rothwell 
Gymnasium celebrating the tremen
dous victory over 'die Unionist Party. 

The Student Union drive was still 
on in 1936. Students petitioned the 
state legislature for funds in Decem
ber, and two months later the neg a- -
tive hour rule at the University was 
declared invalid. 



[n March. 1938. the constitution 
was ammended so that election of 
presidents would occur in the spring. 
A t this time a member of the Student 
Court tried to stir up the unorganized 
independents to overthrow S.G.A., 
saying that the students displayed no 
interest in the organization's corrupt 
ways. He failed in this attempt and 
later resigned from the Court, dis
gusted by what he felt was the gross
est form of unethical behavior on 
the part of the administration. 

In 1938 the incumbent candidate 
would be no campus propaganda of 
any kind in the form of posters, ban
ners, handbills, or the use of sound 
systems. He ex plained this would-be 
rule as an attempt to cut down cam
paign expenses and to save the campus 
from litter and confusion. The fine 
for disobedience would be ineligibility 
for office. The Student Court voted 
down the ruling. 

In the meantime three parties had 
been busily orgamzmg, and they 
idealistically made platform promises, 
insuring the students a fair share of 
political strength for minority groups, 
pledging to build the Student Union, 
swearing to unionize student labor for 
more profits, and promising to build 
a swimming pool for men. 

The three candidates met at Gaeb
ler's for a final three-cornered cam
paign, and the students went all-out 
for ballyhoo when the Court lifted 
the ban on election advertising. 

So it went. King Caucus grew fat 
and decadent, and rotted in the power 
which was bred in indifference on the 
part of the students. 

(Continued on page 28 ) 

"He's still holding 011/ for Mac
Arthur." 

GAEBLER'S 

"Center of Student Activity" 

Con ley Avenue 

OFFICIAL AND SWEETHEART 

PINS IN STOCK OR MADE 

TO ORDER IN ONE MONTH 

BUCHROEDER'S 
Jewelers for Three Generations 

101 5 E. B roadway Phone 9444 
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S. G. A. SAGA ... 
(Continued from page 27) 

Then came the spring of 1941. In 
May, the Committee on Student Af
fairs, composed of five faculty mem
bers, decided that S.G.A. was guilty 
of corrupt politics and advertised for 
students to come forward with sug
gestions for a new constitution. There 
was no response. 

The committee itself then drew up 
a constitution, which was submitted 
to student vote the following fall. 
The few students who voted were op
posed to the new plan. 

In November, 1941, the committee 
declared that on March 1, 1942, 
S. G. A. would be abolished until a 
new constitutioh was drawn up and 
favorably voted upon by a majority of 
the students. 

For three years thereafter, there 
was no student government at the 
University. 

Finally a revival was made at a 
constitu~ional convention among the 
students in the spring of 1945. A 
new constitution was voted into effect 
on Octobed 12 of that year, and of
ficers were elected. 

Subsequent S.G.A. elections have 
been mild compared to those of earlier 
years. Caucuses and coalitions still 
carry. on when voting time draws near, 
but the old rip-snorting, throat-cut
ting politicking has nearly disappeared 
from the campus. 

What S.G.A. has accomplished 
under its most recent constitution is 
not outstanding. But it carries on as 
a large student organization, composed 
of committees upon committees, 
whose members represent nearly every 
social and scholastic group on cam
pus. 

Corruption in politics is not especi
ally flagrant, but the number of stu
dents who vote in the elections is 
negligible. 

Jesse Wrench, who has had a finger 
in S.G.A.'s pie for 20 years, once said 
that a narrow sphere of interest in 
smaller organizations prevents the 
interest and co-operation necessary to 
encourage a large turnout at the polls 
each spring. 

Whatever S.G.A. has been, it has 
reflected the traits and habits of the 
students at the University. 

THE END 



The St1ldcnts for Wallacc met re
cently for the first time this fa ll. 
Urged by curiosity and a poster 
tacked to a campus bulletin board, 
we climbed three fli gh ts of dark and
creaky stairs in a downtown office 
building and found t he meeting room 
at the end of t he hall. The C hair
man greeted us warmly, asked if we 
wouldn 't like to sign the mailing list, 
and then in vited us to make ourse! ves 
at home until the meeting began. T he 
t ab le by the door was cove red with 
Wallace literat ure, and we took one 
of each, hoping to get an idea before
hand of what would follo w. 

We seated ourselves in the las t row 
of a section of chairs and backless 
benches arranged for the me-ting. 
Two hu ge likenesses of Henry Wallace 
and Glenn Taylor peered down on us 
from the wall behind the table and 
chairs serving as the rostrum. The 

REPORTS: 

other wa l1s were bar re:: n , except for 
United Nations posters, American 
Veterans' Commit tee bulleti ns, and 
cracks. T he back half of (he long 
room housed a ping pong table. We 
had just become situated when a curi
OliS Wallace-lee shambled over to ask 
if we were from t he Kan.sas City Star. 

After leafing through our "Facts to 
Fight for Wallace and the New 
Party," "Jim Crow Must Go," and 
"Grassroots Supplement," the first 
ed ition of a local publication, we 
chatted wit h the C hairman for a 
minute. We learned that the organ
ization was headed by the C hairman, 
a Treasurer, and a Secretary elected 
several months ago, t hat last spring 
they had more than 100 paid mem
berships, and that they had no idea 
what this fall's membership would be. 

After the meeting was 30 minutes 

-J£AN 5Uffl ll-

"Another thing I like about him- he has a convertible." 

NEW CARBURETOR-

~AYWOOOIE 
. for the man with a 
sensitive tongue 

only portion ui ed. 

Cool air is drawn into pipe 
through Carburetor 

As you smoke this pipe, its Carburetor
Action keeps the bowl dty so that thare 
is no "wet heel" at bottom. The Carbu
retor-Action improves the flavor of your 
tobacco. It is a very mild smoke, very 
welcome to those who are switching to 
:I pipe for the first time, and to anyone 
who likes an ex tra -mild, coo l pipe. 
Available in various shapes. 
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STUDENTS! 

Get Your 

Favorite Hits 

on 

VICTOR RECORDS 

and 

Other Popular Labels 

at the 

Cottage Record Shop 

On the Meuanine 

Hopper-Pollard Drug Store 

WHY SERENADE? 

For 

MUSIC AND REFRESHMENT 

BRING YOUR 

DATE TO 

THE PEPPERMINT ROOM 

UPSTAIRS AT 

"'MOTHER MAY WE HAVE MORE?" 

30 

latcr tn starting 3mi some 50 peoplc 
had 3ssclllbled, one of the mcmbcl-s, 
the Worker, a vita l cog in the ccn tral 
Missouri machine- last wtnter he re
placed his overcoat buttons with 
Wallace buttons- led us in a few 
songs_ 

'-From the Bay of Massac husetts, 
O ut into the Golden Gate, 
Henry Wallace leads his army, 
'Gainst destruction, fear, and 

hate." 

(Battle H y mn 0/ the RcPllblic ) 

And another: 

"Everyone wants Wallace, 
Friendly Henry Wallace, 
Everyone wants Wallace in 
The White House." 

And one to the tune of "I've Got 
Six Pence" that we're sure was heard 
for many blocks, 

"I've got a ballot," 
etc. 

There were several calls for the 
"Merry-Go-Round." We can't re
member much of this one except the 
many " Beep Beeps" that were lustily 
rendered. . After the Worker had 
sung, with the help of five or SIX 

others, the Chairman opened the 
meeting. 

The Worker, a medium sized fellow 
with tousled sandy hair, took a deep 
breath and told us how they fought 
during the summer to get the Progres
sive Party on the Missouri ballot. One 
of their greatest difficulties was se
curing enough names for the petition. 
This was finally accomplished, he re
ported, by a thorough canvaS of the 
colored diHricts of Columbia and 
other Boone County towns. A 
hminine Delegate to last summer's 
convention told of the spirited and 
enthusiastic "kids" who made their 
way to Philadelphia to formally nom
inate their standard-bearer. Then the 
Chairman brought up the coming elec
tion. 

He passed around several floaters 
used in the campaign-floaters aimed 
at big business, real estate interests, 
Jim Crow, etc. The anti-Jim Crow 
crusade of the Progressive Party is of 
prime importance to their campaign. 
They have found it much more prac
tical to concentrate on the Negro 
sections, according to the: Chairman, 

(Continued on page 32 ) 
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"Some of our congress men drink 
more than they can hold ." 

"How do you know?" 

"Says here in this government book 
that the sena tor made his speech from 
the floor of the house." 

A wistful look, a passive sigh, 

An M. U. ('o-rd lJa.\sing by. 
Holy cow! Look at that chassis! 
If I could only date that Lassie! 
Our hrarls ('ould beat in time to music, 
If only shr'd let me drh1e her Buick. 

-Shackspere. 

* * 
Street Orator: We must rid this 

country of Communism, Socialism, 
Anachism, Bolshevism. ,lls my laundry ready yet?" 

Voice from the crowd : And while 
we're at it, let's throw in rheumatism. 

* * 

Support thr man w hose doc/rines lrue 
Y ou feel pertain Ihe most to y(nt. 
And w ith this ('hcer the air w as rent, 
"Vote Kinsey in for President /" 

"I thought I told you I don't allow pets in my house." 

Gov't. prof : Who knows what a 
Mugw ump is? 

Student: That's a politician who 
sits on a fence with his mu g on one 
side and his face on the other. 

* * 
To The Shack: 
My hat comes off, my head is bowed 
Each time I enler this door. 
1 t's nol /?('callse of reverence 
But the proximity of ceiling and floor. 

-Shackspere. 

* * 
"Govern\>r, as our next President, 

what do you think of the political 
situation now?" 

"Think! Why, man, I've got to 
talk. This is no time to trunk!" 

* * 
Co-ed (on her . way to political 

rally) : I'm going with a complete 
lack of prejudice, an open mind, and 
a cool, rational approach to listen to 
what I'm ,l.:onvinced is pure rubbish. 

* * 
Congress found that at the end of 

the session they had a one · hundred 
and twenty billion dollars left in the 
treasury. After many hours of de
bate, they decided to spend it by 
buildin g a bridge over the Mi ssissippi 
River-length wise. 
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HAY'S HARDWARE CO. 

808 
Broadway KEEN KUTTER Dial 

4710 

We Sell the Famous and Dependable Products 

. . . takes time off to browse through the best in 

literature and listen to the finest in classical recordi~gs 

in the OLD BOOK ROOM of the 

MISSOURI STORE COMPANY 
Across from library 

Wallace Movement ... 
(Continued from page 30) 

where one "Jim Crow Must Go" pam
phlet means a vote for Wallace, than 
to waste time trying to convert the 
"pseudo-inte llectuals" at the Univer
sity. And so the heaviest attack of 
the Wa ll ace campaign in central Mis
souri will be leveled at the colored 
sections. 

Then rides to St. Louis were ar
pnged for all who wished to hear 
"Uncle Henry," as one of their songs 
ca ll s him. This completed, the Treas
urer made a plea for money. Some 
$ 52 was collected while he enumerated 
the virtues of the party and related 
other stories from the convention. The 
Progressive Party cand idate for Con
gress from the 2 nd District, a Student 
reminded eevryone that they should b~ 
wearing their Wallace buttons. 

W ith what seemed like an after
thought just before the meeting ended, 
someone suggested that they make sure 
some of their colored supporters were 
at the next meeting. 

The meeting over, we declined the 
invitation to cold cokes and conver
sation and left to collect our impres
sIOns. 

THE END 

Lem Hawkins sued his wife Suzy 
for divorce last week after she had 
presented him with a fourth set of 
trip licates. He charged her with be
ing overbearing . 

You've probably heard about the 
Scotchman who was nearly beaten to 
death because he thought the sign said 
"Laddies. " 

Sweater girls are seen m the best 
places. 



LOOK NO HORNS . .. 
(Continued from page 21 ) 

mind, we asked her a few questions 
about Freshman Molly Mizzou. 

Q : "Docs the 'Ivcrage freshman 
girl have plans for a career when she 
enters M.U.?" 

Miss Mills: "No. In fact, very. 
few have any such plans, and many 
of those who do, change their mind 
later in their college career." 

Q: "When, if at all, do women at 
M.U . decide on a career?" 

Miss Mills : "That is almost im-
possible to answer, but probably no 
sooner than their sophomore year." 

Q: "What about marriage? How 
many women come to college to find 
a man?" 

Miss Mills: "That's another diffi
cult one. I can tell you that about 
80% of M.U. women say that they 
hope to be married within fi\I.C years 
of their graduation. and the percent
age of those who drop out of school 
before gradultion is high." 

Q: "For marriage?" 
Miss Mills: "Somctimes." 

Q: "Why do somc girls l'ome to 
college with marriage hopes?" 

Miss Mills: "Well, theoretically, 
the cream of American lIIanhood is 
in college. The college Illan is of an 
above-average economic capacity and 
potential. These are nautral and ob
vious reasons." 

In the ten years that Miss Mills has 
been at ~.U., hundreds of students
boys and girls alike-have come to her 
with personal problems and with mat
ters outside the realm of her job as 
Dean of Women. She is noted for the 
help she has given them and the graci
ousness with which she receives all 
students who call on her--even Show-
1I1e' reporters. 

We suppose that to many thousands 
of students, Miss Mills has been and 
will continue to be just the Dean of 
Women in an ivory tower. To theln 
we can report: she's human. She 
likes to hunt, play tennis, swim, and 
fish. She knows Mizzou students well 
and she likes 'em. 

And we don't suppose she really 
minds being known on campus as 
"Thelma." 

C. N. B. 

THE END 

PRESENTS 

LlfEWI!H 
fA!HEl\ 

Nov. 2-6 
Tickets 

Jesse Aud. 
. SOc 

COMPLETE AND EXPURGATED 
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You Can Go First Class for Less 
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225 S. Ninth Open 9-5 Daily Phone 9574 
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Conley 
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IMPORTED BRIAR ... 
(Continued from page 19 ) 

have filled their brochures with much 
for important heroes-sea captains, 
family doctors, lumberj ac ks, and the 
like. 

One such pamphlet featured a let
ter written by a "forest ranger in Lone 
Pine Canyon." The ranger told of 
many nights spent sleeping out under 
the stars. "When I look up into the 
sky," he said, "I see the Big Dipper. 
It looks like this. (dot, dot, dot , dot, 
etc.) Gee, I wish I had a pipe shaped 
like that." Wally Frank announces 
the Ursa Major Pipe! 

Another page told this story: 
"Some time ago, Captain D. P. B. of 
Long Island, N. Y. brought a pipe 
into the 45th Street store. With a 
twinkle in his eye he boomed, 'I've had 
this pipe nigh onto fifteen years! It 
was a big pot bowl when I bought 
it but I've squeezed the bowl so hard 
every time a squall has come up I've 
shaped it into a monkey's fistl" He 
goes on to say that a monkey's fist 
is a weight used to throw ropes on 
docks, while Wally Frank screams 
"Get This Sea-Going Pipe! While they 
last! Big Value. $1.25." 

So much for our husky heroes of 
pipe lore. There are other aspects of 
pamphlets to be considered. Featured 
on the cover of the Fall Preview issue 
of PiP~ Lore, A Gentlemen's Magazine, 
Wally Frank's poop sheet, is the per
sian Nargile (Hubble Bubble Pipe.) 
This masterpiece of American free 
enterprise has an appeal that can be 
directed to any interest a college man 
may have. For those in arts and 
science, it snares everyone in history 
courses by saying that it was smoked 
by ancients of the East and was re
ported to England by Sir Thomas Roe, 
who said in 1615 "it is much more 
cool and wholesome." 

Perhaps the most effective appeal 
for the Nargile is made to engineers. 
A cross section plan of the pipe's in
sides says "here's how it works," and 
numbers the steps; "1 Fill jar (A) Yz 
inch above bottom of aluminum tube 
(B). 2. Light tobacco in bowl (C) 
puff gently, etc., -etc." 

Ag school is touched lightly with 
a "high quality imported briar" ap
peal, while the boys in B. and P. A. 
get hit with a killer in their field
only $2.50 postpaid. 

(Continued on page 46) 



Argyle Blackstack, Homer Falstaff 
and I were sitting in Gobbler's sipping 
cherry phosphates spiked with Black 
Flag when Cork wrong Filpipe, an ex
army officer who always carried a 
bottle of oxygen around on his belt 
buckle so he could get high when he 
felt the urge, blew in. 

"Rah, rah," he cried, true to the 
spirit of the old school. 

"Brown bear!" we all chimed jubi
lantly. "Join us in a little poison." 

Corkwrong was a large man on 
campus. He was nuts over all the 
girls. Among his aesthetic endeavors 
were included a number of honors. He 
was president of an honorary frater
nity for members of honorary fraterni
ties. Corkwrong was also editor of 
Subversive, campus literary magazine, 
a three-letter man on the Yo-Yo team, 
intra-mural mumbly-peg champion, 
and a charter member of Psychotics 
Limited, an organization composed of 
dope addicts. Cork wrong was invited 
to join after the board of directors 
heard he was weaned on marijuana, 
the result of his mother getting bitten 
by a hopped-up mosquito. He also 
knew twenty-seven dirty songs which 
he could render at sorority exchange 
dinners, and he could sing "The Dar
ing Young Man on the Flying Trap
eze" in Siamese. We loved him. 

"What's the scoop?" I queried. 

"I'm off to the caucus meeting," 
he said furtively. "I hear the Pork 
and Beany Club is having a secret 
meeting tonight to decide whether the 
fraternity-sorority system or the Inde
pendents are going to win this year's 
elections. " 

"Keep me posted," I whispered in 
return. 

"Check ... " then he was off with 
wild cries of "sooey!" and "blood!" 
We were proud of Corkwrong. He 
was the ideal fraternity man. Noth
ing went on that he didn't know 
about. Nothing came off he didn't 
know about either. He had a mar
velous collection of addresses. 

"A fine lad," I mused. 

"A wonderful boy," Argyle chimed. 

"An asset to our fraternity," Homer 
blurted. 

"A boon to any organized house," 
I surmised. 

"Watch out for Penrod. 

''I'm proud to have him as a pledge, 
have been for the last five semesters," 
Agryle asserted, "I hope he makes his 
grades this time." 

"He should," ..(!omer said, sipp.ing 
his Black Flag high-ball, "he's carry
ing ten hours in Hickman High." 

Ordinarily we didn't hold a man 
over four semesters but a man with 
Cork wrong's potentialities was always 
an exception. 

A maddening clash of bells and 
cacaphony shattered the muffled roar 
of Misery U's favQrite jellying spot. 
Lights flashed on and off ,by the 
doorway, blinding \!s for a moment. 

He's on the make." 
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That You Have Your 
Between Class Coffee 

at the 

BENGAL SHOP 
Drugs-Sundries_Film Supplies 

Across From B. & P. A. School 

"Ye Gods!" I chortled ," what was 
th:lt ?" 

"Oss if is pract ic ing for his pin -ball 
tourney this afternoon, " H omer in 
formed me. "He's in rare shape, broke 
twent y-se ven billion t his morning." 

" Is that high for this week?" 

"Nope, but it's damned close," he 
answered . "With luck and a prayer 
to Roban Schmedli ck, we should come 
through with flying colors in Intra
mural s this year." 

Roban Schmedlick was a professor 
who taug ht animal husbandry at the 
University of Hiedelberg before in
venting the tilters on pin -ball ma
chines . H e retired to his farm in 
Upper Sandusky with eighty-five mil
lions in the bank and raised white 
racoons for the rest of his life. We 
paused a moment in silent prayer. 

Argy le broke the silence. "Pin-ball 
is a twenty -point sport in intra-murals 
this year," he told us. 

"New rules," I cried, "Isn't snooker 
a twenty-pointer too?" 

"Naw, the Eta Thetas pledged a 
guy named Hoppe who used to shoot 
professional ball so they had to mark 
it down to ten points to be fair." 

"Damn those Eta Thetas," Argyle 
retorted. 

Ossif, a chocolate colored Florida 
lad, left his post at the edge of a 
gaudy red, white and blue electrical 
monstrosity patriotically labeled, 
" Washington, Lincoln and Wallace." 
(Five free games for knocking the L 
out of Wallace) and bounced over to 
the table. 

"Hi," he murmered passionately, 
slipping us each the grip which con
sisted of putting your thumb and 
fordinger in your mouth, extending 
the index finger at a ninety -degree 
angle with the fi st and entwining 
little fingers , "what's the scoop?" 

"Wanna drink?" asked Homer. 

"Let him alone, he's in training." 

"I forgot," Homer answered 
apologetically. 

"I'm off to the tourney," Ossif 
said, sandpapering his fingertips, "[ 
meet Boris Schmedlick at Rozsmell 

Gym in five minutes." 
"Schmedlick, Schmedlick," I mused, 

"He isn't any relation to . . . " 
"Yes, he's Roban Scshmedlick's 

young son, a Sigma Omicorn Bet:1 



leg:H': Y. His eye is off, though, and 
after toda y he ' ll no longer be the 
pride of the S. O. B.'s. Tally ho." 
He cli c ked hi s heels merrily in the air 
and disappeared with shoulders shak
ing. 

Viddo Flackazon shagged up to the 
table. Viddo was our musician . We 
pledged him after he played 679 bars 
of "It's a Long Road to Tipperary," 
on the oboe. We had all been scnt. 

"Hi gates," Viddo drawled, peerin ~ 
through his dark- glasses . "Ee-vaya, 
ee-vay, ee-voi, bop, bop." 

We greeted him warmly. 
Viddo was wearing his long, pur

ple, skunkskin coat, a scarlet pin
stripped suit and a mustard yellow tie. 
He was knocked out. He moved his 
feet in small circles, rolled his eyes 
and hummed wildly to himself as we 
all stared in wonderous silence. Homer 
leaped sudden ly to his feet and 
screamed, "Play something, Viddo, 
send us!" 

Viddo immediately whipped a gold
plated tenor sax from under his skunk
skin jumper and played six choruses of 
How Higb tbr Moon, sang a be-bop 
version of AIIll'Tica thr Beallti! Ill, and 
shagged out of the place into the 
street. 

"Marvelous," Homer groaned ecsta-
tically . "Real fine! · Great! I'm 
gone." 

I inwardly prayed that Viddo, too, 
would make his grades. There was a 
chance, now, b$!cause his old buddy 
"Mitch" Robertchum was off the weed 
and I knew he would follow. 

Argyle returned with a new round 
of phosphates. "I had ro use Flit," 
he told us, "they're all out of Black 
Flag." 

"What the hell," I said, "they're 
both blends anyhow." 

"Here comes Anesthesia," Argyle 
cried gaily and I turned to see my 
fraternit y pin appear throug·h a mob of 
faculty members who were inspecting 
the food counter for bacteria. 

"Anesthesia," I yelled passively. 
"She's wearing shoes," Argyle ob-

served. 
"New rules," I informed him, "the 

Belcha B,-icha Thighs are pushing 
themselves socially this year." 

"Things change every year," he an
swered acscntly. 

"Anesthesia, my love," I sprang to 
my feet. 

(Continued on page 47 ) 
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AND HOW TO GET OUT OF 'EM 

You meet heart-throb # 1 as you ent:pr t.hp 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 

STILL ONLY 5t 

Vision of the Blind ..• 

(Continued from page 16 ) 

scrimmage, you could usuall y find 
" Doc" Mark s in the study hall , glar
ing over his gla sses at some poor kid 
who couldn't factor or solve equa
tions. But, for some reason , he was 
there when I finished the 880 against 
Corinth. 

I'd come in a close third, but a long 
way out of first. I was puffing pretty 
hard and trying to wa lk it off when 
I saw him . He had a funny sort of 
a smile on his face . I was toO winded 
to pay much attention to him right 
then, but when I walked past him I 
could tell he was look ing hard at me. 
I looked up and he kept on looking at 
me and smiling in that queer way. He 
said it before I had time hard ly to 
recognize his voice. He said, "Women 
and athl etes don't mix so well, do 
they?" And then he smiled again . 

Believe me now, it was a long time 
before I knew what he m ean t. Oh, 
I'd heard the fellows joke about such 
things, the way kids in high school 
will, but I didn't connect Cathy to 
the remark for a while. You see, I 
didn't know that the sight of two 
happy kids cou ld st ir the ferment in 
an evil old mind . I didn't know 
enough in those days. That was the 
trouble . 

011-, I reali ze we were only seniors 
in high. I know we were just kids, 
but we were clean kids and pretty in
nocent. Why, I can remember how 
I'd blush when my d ad would say 
something about " Miss Bennett"- that 
was Cathy-and I remember the funny 
looks Mom used to give Dad when 
I'd ask him for the ca r. I don't 
think Mom and Mrs. Bennett got along 
too well , but that was none of m y 
affair. Dad would pretend to think 
for a minute about whether he'd need 

Win a free carton of Life Savers! Sub
mit your joke to Showme, 304 Read 
Hall , Columbia , Missouri. This month's 
Life Saver Joke Contest winner is: 

Norman Kaston, 
400 College Ave., 
Columbia , Missouri. 

ROTC Sergeant: Why didn't you salute 
me yesterday, private? 

ROTC Private: I didn't see you sir. 

ROTC Seregant: Oh, I thought you 
were mad at me. 



the car, :lIld then he'd reach in to his 
poe kct and gi ve me the keys. 

But it wasn't so terribly important 
to have t he car. It never seemed to 
matter m uch to Ca thy. [f we had it, 
we went somew here to dance and drink 
cokes; if. we didn ' t, we'd hi ke out to 
the ca ves and build a f ire and have 
just as much fun. She was like that. 
It didn't ma[(er what we did, b ig or 
sma ll, we had fun at it together. 

I'm not an old man yet, not by any 
means. I st ill look ahead to my 
fo rtieth birthday, but even so, I guess 
I'm what the kids today can "the older 
generation." I don't feel it , but I am. 
That's why I'm trying to remember 
all t hi s so carefull y, because it's so 
easy to forget how you felt about 
thin gs when you were eighteen. It 
seems, somehow, t hat's what people 
do when forty gets near. T hey get 
the idea that to have the wisdom 
they're supposed to have, they've got 
to forget all the rest. But I can't for
get anyt hing about her; never wi ll , 1 
guess. 

I rememb er the day the American 
League Yankees came to town to play 
an exhibition game with the loca l pro 
team. Dad let me ha ve the car that 
day and I took Cathy with me over to 
Corinth where the Yanks were put up 
at a hote l. They were all there, Ruth 
Gehrig, McCarthy, Rolfe-all of them. 
They were just sitting around the 
lobby waiting for a bus to take them 
to C lin ton Fa lls. It was a perfect 
time to get some autographs and so 
I did and then I thought wouldn't it 
be terrific to brin g Babe Ruth back 
to town in Dad's car? But Cathy told 
me not to be sill y, so we came back 
alone. J remember that day real wei!. 

And t hen there was the time that 
Mr. Sims' house burned down ri ght 
nex t to the Bennett's. It was late at 
ni ght, and by the time I gOt there on 
m y bike, there were lots of cars in the 
road and all three fire eng ines. Peo
ple were trippin g over the fire hose 
on the la wn and there was lots of 
noise. The firemen had gotten the 
Bennetts out of bed and told them 
everythin g was goi ng to be all right, 
but it would be better not to stay 
in the house. Ca th y saw me the min
ute my bike came into sight and by 
the time I'd p ropped it agai nst the 
big tree, she was there too, barefoot 
and look ing a little cold and sleepy in 
her long, satin housecoa t . I'd never 
seen her that way before and it made 
me feci funn y. Somehow, I rcmcm-

Highway 40 and Garth 

OPEN FROM 4 TO 12 P. M. 

Yes, You Can Really Enjoy a 

Tasty Mealor Snack When 

You're Out Driving 

All Food Served in 

Sanitary Paper Containers 

~ ) 
./ 

They Love the Man Who Smokes a Pipe! 

With Esser's complete stock of quality pipes, 
you can easily fill the need for a briar to accom
pany you during these crisp, fall days. For the 
largest pipe selection in town, see Esser. 

YESSER IT'S ESSER-FOR QUALITY PIPES 

ESSER D'RUG STORE 
N~xt to the Daniel Hotel Phone 4300 
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COLLINS 
aJf~6"~ 

by the GLASS ... BOTTLE ... KEG 

A 
B 
C 

QUESTIONS 
Underline in comparative degree. I reveal 
my amokin&; :superiority. 

In a letter sequence, I'm twenty-five. 
When you add a man, I come alive. 

Look sba(ply, Mac, and find a pin 
To join two pieces, and you may win. 

RULES FOR CHESTERFIELD HUMOR MAGAZINE CONTEST 
1. Identify the 3 lubject. in back cover .d. All duet are in ad. 
2. Submit anlwen on Cheaterfield wrapper or ruaonablc facsimile to this publicallon office. 
3. Pirst ten correct an.wen win one carton of Cheaterfield CiC_fettea each. 
4. Kntcr •• many al you like, but onc Cheaterfield wrapper or facsimile mu,taceompany each entry. 
5. Contest elOle, midniaht. onc week arter this i .. uc', publication date. New contest next i"ue. 
6. Anlwen and namel of winnert will appear in the next iNue. 
7. AU an.wers become the property of Chetterftcld. 
8. Dc<;i,ion of judl6 will be finat. 

LAST MONTH'S ANSWERS & WINNERS 

A The two CROWNS, one featured on the bag Susan Hayward is holdin" the 
other,on the Chesterfield pack. In 1776, the crown, symbol of En,lish dominion 
over the colonie., fen . (Declaration of Independence) 

B ABC (Alway. Buy Chesterfield) . Concentrate on the initial letters ABC and 
your reward is the magic three-Always Milder, Better Tastin" Cooler Smokin,. 
More conege students smoke Chesterfield than any other bra,nc:t. 

C Seven teeth and two brown eyes of Susan Hayward. 
WINNERS ••• 

ber she looked li ke a kitten. I g:l ve 
her t he jac ket I was we:l rin g and we 
w:l lked back towa rd t he house and 
wat ched the firemen workin g on the 
fire. Mrs. Bennett W:lS fretting about 
Ca thy ca tching cold and Mr. Bennett 
was saying somethin g to the firemen 
about g iving his roof a good soakin g 
with the water. 

Pretty soon the fire was out and 
the crowd went away and I said good
night and went home. The next 
morning, it all seemed like a dream, 
happening like that in the middle of 
the ni ght, but it wasn't. I remem
ber that real well too. 

And then , finall y, there was that 
late afternoon when we went out to 
the caves toge ther- the afternoon 
they lied about ; the af~ernoon they 
dirtied with their evil thoughts and 
w agging tongues. They wouldn't be
lieve me and I guess they never be
lieved Cathy either. I tried to tell 
them about the picnic, about how 
Cathy lost her class ring and we wore 
the flashlight batteries out hunting 
for it in the rocks. I can see their 
faces yet, smiling and nodding Yes 
while I tried to explain getting lost 
without the flashlight on the way 
home and about how dark it got and 
how we didn't know it was after mid
night. And they kept right on smil
ing and nodding and saying, Of course 
you'd never been there before, when 
they knew, of course, that I had. I 
even admitted that I should have 
known the way home without the 
flashlight, but that T got lost anyway 
and they nodded and said Yes. I tried 
to tell them, you see, but in those 
days I didn't know that the simple 
truth isn't ever enough to convince 
minds already made up. 

Even Dad listened to them and then 
tried to be fair in his way and say 
we all make mistakes once in a while, 
son. It was Mom who hurt the most ' 
with the things she said about Cathy 
and the Bennetts. "What people 
really are, shows in their children," 
she said, and then she said the same 
things again that she'd said other 
times about Cathy. Mom wasn't fair 
and she wasn't right, but she didn't 
know it. Cathy ' was tolerated 'til 
something went wrong and then Mom 
wanted me and Dad to realize that 
she'd known it all the time. "You 
remember," she'd say to Dad, .. what 
I told you about that g irl and her 
ways." Then she'd look at me as if 
to say that of course it wasn't my 



fault; r wasn't old enough 10 know 
any better. 

They tried to keep me from seeing 
her. I called her house from the drug 
store a couple of times, but Mrs. Ben
nett wouldn't let me talk to her. She 
was nice, but firm. Cathy wasn't 
allowed to talk to anyone. I guess 
she said tha t so I wouldn't feel dis
criminated against. The Bennetts had 
always been nice to me. I felt pretty 
terrible to think that I was the cause 
of a scandal, but then, I knew I wasn't 
-not really. 

When I heard that the Bennets were 
leaving tbwn, I felt even worse. About 
then I began to wonder about some 
things. I began to see that I didn't 
know the whole story. People like 
the Bennetts didn't leave town for 
just little things-I was sure of that . 
Mr. Bennett had a good job and they 
had a nice house and everything. But 
it didn't take me long to find out 
why, and the trail led right to "Doc" 
Marks. 

Over the back fences and in the 
grocery stores, Clinton Falls' "older 
generation" chewed "Doc" Marks' 
tasty bit of scandal gossip, enjoying 
every morcel of it, turning it over 
their tongues and raising their eyes to 
the heaven they were sure was above 
them, as if asking the Almighty to 
bear witness that th(lY at least were 
pure. You see, with most of them, 
that self-righteousness of age had set 
in bad, as if the fact that they'd 
reached middle life was proof in itself 
of their wisdom and goodness. I heard 
some of the things they said in those 
days, and what I heard made me sick 
with a futile sort of anger'. They 
talked as if they'd always had grey 
hair and pot bellies and soup on their 
vests. It almost seemed as if they 
couldn't have ever been kids or chewed 
on grass, or played baseball, or played 
hookey--or loved a girl like I did. 

Chesterfield Contest 

1. Reva F. Caldwell, 501 Hi" Street 
2. Stanley Penn, 400 College Avenue 
3. Edythe Draffen, 7 Watson Place 
4. Jay Watkins, 1000 Maryland 
5. Bill Daniel, 326 Defoe Hall 
6. Charles H. Yarbro, 903 Richmond 

Ave. 
7. Francis G. Holster, T. D., No.3 
8. Frances Ronayne, 417 Hitt Street 
9. Allen Schwartz, 915 Richmond 

Ave. 
10. Pat Feltus, 901 Richmond Avenue 

Why, he's been carrying on with 
that poor little girl for a couple of 
year, they said. It's a shame, and the 
Bennetts such nice people too. Why, 
you know the night Amos Sims' house 
burned down? They callght them that 
night-the two of them. And only 
children too! She's only eighteen. She 
may be only eighteen, but she's a 
woman in her ways. Ever notice how 
she walks so's to attract attention? I 
tell you, in my day no decent girl 
never wore shorts! Of course, it isn't 
really anything to be surprised about. 
Mr. Marks at the high school told me 
all about it last spring. How he'd seen 
'em registering at the hotel in Corinth. 
Imagine! Right in Corinth, and the 
boy with his own father's car set tin' 
right outside. That poor little girl. 
Why, she hardly seems old enough to 
even know of such things! 

And on and on it went, until I 
had to shut my ears and run just any
where to be alone with the truth. 
Mom and Dad were fine, but they 
didn't understand. They believed it 
all, I guess, but they just blamed Cathy 
and that was worse than if all they 
were thinking had been true. 

I saw her once more after that. It 
was at the station the morning she 
left with her mother. I'd found out 
what train they were taking and waited 
nearly an hour for them to show up. 
While Mrs. Bennett was buying the 
tickets I sat down next to Cathy on 
the bench. I didn't care who saw 
me, I had to talk to her. But it was 
no use. The others had talked to her 
first. They'd told her all sorts of 
things that they said she'd under
stand-someday. She looked at me 
without saying a word and her eyes 
accused me for the first time. She 
looked awful confused and like a kit
ten again, and nothing I tried to say 
seemed to do any good as long as she 
looked that way. 

I left before her mother saw me and 
got on my bike and pedalled as fast 
as I could, 'way out in the .::ountry, 
and all the way I kept saying to my
self, Someday ... someday. Well. 
I guess someday is now. It's been 
twenty years, but you can see I 
haven't forgotten much. 

I kept track of the Bennetts for 
a while after they moved - long 
enough to hear that Cathy had mar
ried a college fellow and then it didn't 
matter any more. I just kept saying. 
Someday. 

,,' / / 
- One-Day 
./ I \ -" 

Depenooble 

PHOTO-FINISHING 

All WOf'k 

Done in 0Uf' Own 

PlanI 

• 
CAMERAS 

• 
PHOTO SUPPLI ES 

• 
KNIGHT'S 
DRUG SHOP 

815 Broadway Phone 4101 

FOR: 
Those Delicious 
STEAK DINNERS 
With the Best in 
Service. 

FOR: 
That Sack Full of 

EXTRA-GOOD 

HAMBURGERS 

To Take Out 
43 



GET THAT BOTTLE! 

On your way to Jeff City 

For that picnic on the Hink 

Before that big dance 

HIGHWAY 63( SOUTH · 

If It's HAM 

J You're After 

TRY OUR SPECIALTY 

BOONE COUNTY COUNTRY HAM 

ICE-COLD BEER • , . SANDWICHES 

6th and Broadway 

Open 7 a. m. to 1:30 a. m .. except Tuesday 
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Maybe you know the rest. As 1 
say , so me people wi ll tell you I've 
been a big success and ma ybe that's 
true. But success is a hard th in g to 

measure. It oug ht to be measured 
from the inside, where yo u can tell 
how rea l it is. The l11agazine article 
didn't say [ was a happy l11an; it onl y 
said successful. 

Oh, the letter? H e wanted me to 

give a speech at the high school com
mencement this yea r. He sa id a lot of 
nice things about how proud the sc hool 
was of me, outstanding alumnus and 
rubbish of that sort . There it was, 
sig ned Percy Marks, Principal T g uess 
my refusal could have been a lot 
stronger, but it'll have to do now 
since I've already mailed it. 

Maybe T should have sent him her 
class rin g. It didn ' t take so lo ng to 
find it the next day in the su nlight. 

THE END 

Of course, all Scotchmen aren't like 
that. They even laugh at jokes' about 
their cheapness in the papers. I know, 
one lau ghed at some Scotch jokes over 
my shoulder this morning. 

In the biology lab, a budding sc ien
tist crossed a potato with an onion, 
but all he got was a potatO with 
watery. eyes. 

'" f you're . tired of dancing, let's sit 
down and have a little tete-a-tete." 

"No, thanks, I cou ldn't ea t a thing 
just now." 

"More than 5,000 elephants go each 
year to m ake our pi ano keys." 

" Reall y? It's remarkable what 
those beasts can be trained to do." 

If all the students who eat in 
boarding houses were placed at one 
long table, they would reach-

"Look, AI, T know you flunked 
four subjects last semester, but you 
don't ha ve to kill yo urself over it
and besides, you've got the rope tied 
around your waist." 

"[ know, w hen it was around my 
neck, it was choking me." 



This being m y last se m ester at the 
Universit y of Missouri, I have just 
been t hin king about the man y avenues 
toward success whic h are ope n to m@ 
upon g raduation . O ne major oppor
tunity whi ch presen ted itself recently 
was the job of forest ranger in t he 
T ibeta n borde r patrol. T he pay isn 't 
too good to sta rt, 550 Yak curds a 
month, but there is an exce llent op
portunity for advanceme n t. Like they 
say in t he Himalayas, "Go Oomsk, 
you man, go Oomsk! " 

Anot her thrilling job I could get 
wou ld be that of a g uard on a back 
cou ntry r ubber plantation in South 
America. The onl y th in g you have 
to do is to keep the stray cannibals, 
feroc ious beasts, and revenue 'agents 
off the propert y. Down there when 
they run parla ys, it 's not on football 
teams b ut on whether you get yours 
from an Iguarani spear or 'a cob ra . 
The pay for this is $400 a day and I 
understond some fellow s have made as 
much as $400 before they got killed . 

High on the li st of thrilling jobs 
for me is that of a test pilot . This 
does not mea n ' pi loting an aeroplane. 
All I have to do here is to · let myself 
be shot out of one of these new cata
pults they have in the cockpits of the 
ne w jets. I understand it 's rea ll y'a 
thrill to have the eart h rushin g up at 
you at 5,000 miles a minute. I had 
a friend who recently took thi s job. 
The last I heard of him he was the 
black arou nd the eye of the g reat stone 
face at M t. Rushmore. 

A nother darned fine job is that of 
life-net handler at the Soviet embassy. 
A ll you have to do is catch the people 
as they co m e f ly ing o ut of the w in 
dow s. The best th in g about this job 
is the overtime. For all over 55 per
sons a da y you catch ye u get a bonus 
of 14 ruples and a round tr ip ticket on 
the Vlad ivostok to Centralia Railroad . 

A se nsat ional job is that of liquor 
t as te r in a di stille ry. T h is is h ;lrd to 
do because you f irst have to be hi gh 
up on the li st o f Alcoholic Anomy
mollS . You ha ve to be acti ve in clubs 
like "Drink a Bott le of Rubbing Al
cohol a Day" and must play the Muff in 
Man at eve ry opportunity. When you 
finally have your nose completely flat
tened from wa lking into wa lls, report 
for work. Yo u must rea lly watc h 
your step on the job. One old timer 
got fired the other d ay. Seemed he 
showed up f or work sober. 

The eas iest job of all is that of a 
psychiatrist. All you have to do is say 
the opposite of what your patien t tells 
yo u. Here's the way it works . The 
patient comes in and says, "Doctor, 
m y back hurts." To the great un 
washed, the logical comebac k would 
be , "Oh, does it?" Not so with the 
psychiatrist. He looks at the patient 
and says, "Don't be m ad, m an it isn't 
your bac k. It 's something that hap
pened to yo ur tool chest in junior hig h 
sc hool. " The Datient, one of the g reat 
unwashed, w ill say , "But doc tor, m y 
back hurts like hell ." T he doctor says, 
"where did you smoke t hat stolen 

ciga rette when you were ten ?" The 
patient, compete ly asto unded and 
Freud ian , says, "What cigarette?" 
T he psyc hia trist looks at him and 
says , "See, yo ur repressed thoughts in
dicate that cigarettes are worry ing 
you. Stop smok in g and m ail me a 
check for consult at ion." 

One real red hot job is to become 
an adv ice-to- the-Iovelorn columnist. 
It 's easy . Here's how it's done: 

"Girls, gi rls, here are a few lines, 
whi ch if remembered, will positively 
guarantee you to go over big with your 
latest heart t hrob . F irst, when he 
wa lks you to the door f rom a dare, turn 
around , look desireab le, and say to 
him, 'I had ::J swe ll time.' This will 
rea ll y m ake him swell with pride . T he 
next t hin g, he will wa nt to kiss you 
good-night. Now remember these 
lines. Open your eyes w ide and say , 
Kiss you, Renfrew? Bu t this is only 
t he first semester!' Of course he w ill 
par ry by asking something sill y like, 
' How the hell long am T supposed to 
wait?' ' Til the Browns win the pen
nan t? ' Look at him benevole ntl y and 
say, 'Why, Renfrew, if I kiss you, I'd 
have to kiss eve ry boy on the campus.' 
Now at t his point I wou ld like to give 
a word o f adv ice to the males fl~ ading 
this. If you're in this position and a 
g irl says to you, 'I'd have to ki ss every 
boy ' on the campus,' grab her, kiss 
her qui c k , and go round up all the fel
lows on the ca mpus. No li se keepin g 
::J good thing like thar to yourself." 
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TO SPEED 
YOUR LONG-DISTANCE 
SERVICE 

• 
A void Peak Periods 

• 
9 to II O. m. 

7 to 9:30 p. m. 

¢ 

MISSOURI TELEPHONE COMPANY 

IMPORTED BRIAR ... 
(Continued from page 34 ) 

On tQe bottom of the same page 
is an interesting example of the many 
extras on [he pipe market. Frank
incense is offered, for use in nargiles 
and hookahs, in "one-ounce flagon 
only 65 cents." Most of us would 
pay 65 cents to own a one-oun'ce 
flagon; to heck with the frankincese. 

Considering the finances of most 
studen ts today, this one must sell 
pretty well. "NOW. You don't have 
to be a Millionaire to enjoy real meer
schaum flavor ... Genuine Turkish 
Meerschaum (integrated)." 

The names of tobaccos seem to run 
in two catagories: those which sug
gest an olde English tobaccoe shoppe, 
and those giving association with the 
fine tobacco warehouses · of old Vir
giniah. Examples of the English class 
arc Burnt Almond, Old Tradition, 
Scotch Heather Bell, Londen Dock, 
Blue Boar, etc. The reserved sound 
of these names keep them from mak
ing too wild claims. 

The tobacco warehouse circuit is a 
little more inclined to go hog wild. 
In the first place, about half of these 
have number names, like Blend No. 
626 Plus, Bin 56, Bachelors Blend No. 
69, and of course the infamous Mix-
ture 79. The plus after Blend 626, in
cidentally, means plus Latakia, what
ever that is. The extent to which this 
sort of thing can go is shown in a 
new Wally Frank creation, X Mixture. 
"X, the secret ingredient, makes this 
blend unique ... only $5 a pound." 

Incidentals in the pipe line can go 
pretty far too. There are "Pipe 
Stiks," little slivers you put in a pipe 
to make it keep lit to the bottom of 
the bowl. There are "Pipe Papers" 
in which tobacco is wrapped and then 
plugged into the bowl. There are 
"Porcupine Reamers," "Nicotine Ab
sorbas," "Stem Burnish." "Tobacco 
Fresheners," and "Wild Cherry Pipe 
Sweetener"-just about anything you 
want to make your college duty as a 
pipe smoker not only a pleasure but a 
highly complicated science. 

So, there's no reason for any M.U. 
male being seen .without a chunky 
leaf-burner stuck in the side of his 
jaw~ Remember, if you own anything 
that says" genuine imported briar" on 
the side, you need never worry about 
getting your next permit to enroll. 

THE END 



Vision of the Blind ... 
(Continued from page 37) 

She smiled sweetly, exhibiting :I 
broken row of grcen uneven tceth . 
clipped her lightly in the choppers. 
"Didn't I tell you nevl'r to smile in 
public. " 

Her eyes moistened :lnd I fel t :I 
tug :It m y hC:lrt. 

"Have :1 drink," ( said consolingly. 
"( didn't mean to hit you so hard." 

She dr:lnk heavily of m y glass then 
put it down hard on the table. 

"Flit!" She growled. 
"They ran out of Black Flag," I tol~f 

her. 
"This stuff tastes like fly spray," 

she said disgustedly. 
"( like it," Argyle said, chug-a

dugging his glass. 
"You would, you were in the navy," 

I answered, backing Ancsthesi:l :Ill 
the way. 

Argyle broke into a war story of 
terrifying proportions but I only had 
eyes for my beloved. (gazed into 
her vermillion eyes. Anesthesi:l 
panted coquettishly. I growled a lit
tle. She sighed deeply. All my in
stincts told me there was something 
between us. A voice told me now, 
now, now ... 

"Another round, old man," Argyle 
sang cheerfully, breaking the spell. 

"Drop de:ld," I s:lid out of the cor
ner of my mouth. 

He fell, loudly to the floor. 
"( must be off," Anesthesia s:lid 

waveringly . "I have too many cuts 
in Blackwood Two as it is." 

I grabbed her arm. 

"Don't leave ... " 

"\ must, I must. . " 

Somebody plugged the juke-box. It 
began to belch torrid tempos. Jungle 
rhythm enveloped us. 

"Let's stride out to the Cow Barn 
for a brew," I whispered seductively. 

"But Blackwood .. 

"Just pass," I said, "You can 't go 
wrong." 

"Shall I take my blankets," she 
queried, "we might want to stop on 
the way ... " 

I realized my instincts had not lied. 
Suddenly there was nothing there ... 
nothing but the tempestous beat of 
the drum ... the melodic ring of the 
c"h rcgister ... the merry clang of 
the- pin -ball l11:1chine ... and Anesthe-
SLt. 

THE END 

s 

CLEAN FUN 

WE LL, WI-IY 
CAN 'T I I-IAVE 

MY SUIT 
CLEANED 

AND 
PRESSED? 

SUDDEN SERVICE CLEANERS 

W. B. MARCH AND T. D . HORD. OWNERS 

114 SOUTH EIGHTH 

COLUMBIA, MO. 
PHONE 3434 

Look FEL.iAS 

~O~AND5 

I 
o 

Driving-'s a Cinch When Your Car Has Been Serviced 

or Repcrired by the 

E. G. Merkle 

MERKLE MOTOR CO. 
OLDSMOBILE CADILLAC 

5-7 W. Broadway 
Columbia. Mo. 

Telephone 5765 
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CONTRIBUTORS 
Sinclair RogerS 

. . ::.' ...... r: :-/".-, . 
".bot~h '~~fi~·.'· Stuclio 

. \.si'~,~r~ir , :-~9g~r~, ,co-photo edit~r, ,"> H'e$a~ . fl. ~~~~J8,~~f~is year ' for . bigger 
·"," and!'. btd'tr .. S/;ln,w1l111 darkrooms. The 
";'~':pf3~t- ' ' ~t~unchly . supported by 

p.~!~ .. i}f..~'b1~ won the unani
mous app1'~r'\lt" of!.thestaff. 

. .;', '''''~. ' . .. . .. .. 
Happy ' now, ' ''Sinc,'' invites :l.~plr\ng 

photograph,cls to ' ';i~nQ : a few hours 
. with him in his darkroom. "Knock 
thret' times' i.f , yo~'re ' male; just walk 
right: io if yop'ro~,:a woman;" he . ~d-

- '.,. . 
vis(!s. ~;::~ ~/t .. :~:"~, ". ' ", 
, -A iunio( . )- B. & P. tA., he is ma

, joring in marketing arid pla~s to go 
, into the ' furniture manufacturing 
business. Last year, Sinclair was 
photo editor of the Savitar. However, 
we managed ,to convince him that he 
was with the wrong party and that he 
would be happier with the Show1I1e 
constituents. 

Sinclair claims Fulton, Mo., as his 
home town. He is 24, and 15 a mem-
ber of Kappa Sigma. ' 

Tom K~(;dinq 

Some people break ' down: Showme's .. 
door to secure alttaf-f job; others, like 
Tom Keating, play ' hard to get. 

Tom came to the rescue of the under
manned ad staff. 

Starting with a meagre list of poten
tial accounts, "T. P." pounded 
Columbia's sidewalks with the sales
man's undying gleam in his eye. The 
result was so satisfactory and of such 
proportions that it helped bring about 
a 48-page September issue. 

Tom is now Shown/("s No. 2 sales
man on a volume basis. 

A senior in the School of Jour
nalism, an advertising major, and 
member of Alpha D.e1ta Sigma, Tom 
will be graduated in February. His 
home is in Kansas City, 

And, oh yes, he's the Editor's room
mate too! 

Bill Diehl 
Bill Diehl; alias Schulman the 

Second, is officially Show me's Fiction 
Editor, and unofficially a . sauterne 
sipping literary critic whose frantic 
searchings for M. U. writers who can 
make like Oscar Wilde 'or H. Allen 
Smith has led him only to disappoint
ment and more sauterne . 

. This month, to ease his own prob
lems, the Clearfield (Pennsylvania) 
lad batted out" . . . and Anesthesia" 
which we think might give you a 
gentle guffaw here and there. 

,: ·: J,~st ; ' lP.Jll!,"er, ' when · the magazine ,Bill is a senior in Arts ~nd Scienc,!, 
was casting seductive glances at any majoring in English. He is 24, and 

A t long last, ShO/lJ//l(' has come of
ficially to rest! For the in formation 
of all who may wish to drop in on 
us, the Showme office is at 304 Read 
Hall. 

Whatever your business-whether 
to complain or commend; contribute 
or suggest; subscribe or purchase; 
querry or just plain curiosity-come 
on up and see us. 

Staff meetings are held bi-monthly 
on the second and fourth Tuesdays, 
in Room 213, Walter Williams Hall. 
As above, everyone is welcome. 

Vera Stenger 
A newcomer to the staff is Vera 

Stenger who is an answe.r to the cam
paign promise of "more' beautiful sec
retaries" made to the male members 
of the staff. Vera's job is ~'ailing out 
copies of the magazine to the 60-odd 
college humor magazines on our ex
change list and our out-of-town sub
scribers. 

She is a junior in Journalism, ma
joring in news-wntmg. A gifted 
dancer, Vera livens up the office by 
launching into a softshoe routine 
w hen things get boring. She is ' re
membered as .the little gal (5 feet 2 
inches) who did the Chinese number 
with Gus Giordano in the Savilar 
Frolics last year. She was also a 
member of the Read Hall Publicity 
Committee last year. 

Vera is from Springfield, Mo., and 
has a real Missouri dr'awl to verify it. 

student who wanted to sell advertis- president of Pi Kappa Alpha frater-
in$ at the usual 10% c~lssioi1~~:1' ~§!'~y . -:;: P~ot~h by .JuU.'. Studio 
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F.OR TOPS IN MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT 
TRACY WELLS AND HIS ORCHESTRA 

Featuring . ' .. 

TH E SERENADERS 
Only Vocal Quintet on Campus 

Lovely LYNN REEDER 
Popular Ba ll ad Singer 

PHONE: 
Stan Holder, , . 6695 

14 PIECES with , , , 
Distinctive Trombone 

Stylings 

THE VERNE BATCHELOR QUARTET 

Featuring ... 

Music Designed for, , , 
Your DANCING AND LISTENING Pleasure 

Just for Kicks. , , 
Original SPECIALTY Arrangements 

JUST THE THING for, .. 
Tea Dances and Informal 

Parties 

PHONE: 
Oscar Wright , . , 15131 

JOHNNY BALL AND HIS ORCHESTRA 

Featuring ... 

Johnny and. ' ,' 
His SOPH ISTOCATED SAX 

14 PIECES. " 
Playing IEncore Type' Music 

Campus Favorite, , . 
SINCE 1942 

PHONE: 9924 

THE "BIG THREE" AT MIZZOU 



Copyrighr 19-18. UGGETT & l\hw Toe .... cco Co. 

'VHY. .. I smoke Chesterfield 
(FROM A SERIES OF STATEMENTS BY PROMINENT TOBACCO FARMERS) 

I have done business with Liggett & Myers 
for over 40 years. They buy the best crops in 
the IlOuse at the auctions. 

I am exclusively a Chesterfield smoker. 
I think they are the best cigarette made. 

~ ~T~::::!ER' NICHOLASVIllE, KY. 

"CHESTERFIELD Contest See Page 4 2 " 

) 
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