


Trom CAMEL 

Accord ing to a 

Nat ionwide s urvey : 

MORE DOCTORS 
SMOKE CAMELS 

than any other 
cigarette 

Dortors smoke for pleas· 
ure. too! And when three 
leading ind epend ent reo 
search organizations 
asked 11 3.597 dOdors what 
cigarette the, ,moked. 
the brand named most was 
Camel! 

JOr 16ursefl.! 

How mild can a cigarette be? Make the 30-day Camel 
mildncss tc:;t-and then you'll ImOle! A similar test was 
rece ntly made by hundreds of smokers. These men and 
1\ olllen smoked Camels, and only Camels, for 30 days. 
Each week, noted throa t specialists examined thc throats 
of these smokers. And these specialists reported not one 
single case oj throat irritation due to smoking Camels! 

l'u t Camels to thc test yourself- in your "T-Zone." 
Le t YOLl{ OW T TASTE tell YOIl about the l'ich, full 
fla\'or of Camers choice tobaccos. Let YOUR OWN 
'I'll ROAT give you the good II ord on Camel's cool, cool 
mildness. 

Try Camels and tf's t them as you smoke the m. H~ at 
all~ l i lli e, )OU are not co n\inct'd that Camels are th e 
mild e~l cigarl' tt e }OU e \ er smoked. return the pack. 
Ut;f' "ith the unused Cameh and we will refund iu 
full purchase price, plus postage. (Silned) R. J. 
R e)noldi Tobacco CODlpany~ WiDston.Salem. . C. 
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STILL AT AN INCREDIBLE TWENTY.FIVE DOLLARS 
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BEALL Y LOADED with supplies for any k ind of party are 
these patrons of the Plaza. The y could phone 2674 for free 
delivery, but would rather see the big available variety 
themselves. And they like their cigarettes at $1.37 a 
carton. 

Uni versit y of Missollri Showllle, 

Frederick Apt. 109 F 
Columbia, Mo., U.S.A. 

· . . would you be interested In 

some poems? An y lcngth- limit or 
style? Do YOll pay ? 

T. H ya mon 
Walberton House, 
Ncar Arundel, 
Sussex, England 

The above postal card is prohahly 
ane of the mmt distant of fen of bel p 
we've received. HOWl'I 'rr, we're won
dering if its author has rl'ad Ollr mag
azine closely, and if be tbinks fng
'ish style or humvr wvuld !{O Ol'rr 
here in the midwest? We chaitI'd 
with the O x ford debating team for a 
few minutes last year, am/ oltr CO/l
elusion was that no mailer /:)()w wi'll 
dane the English piece migbt he, it 
just wouldn't be ajlpTL'Cia.tcd. Ed. 

· .' . who's Swami? 

V cry tru ly yours, 
Tom HQllingshead 

Swami is a rather ndmlolls char
acler who'.~ particlliarly proud that 
he's thus far defit'd dl'scripti(m. WI' 
dvn't want to hurt his pride, so wr 
WOII't try. Bu.t we can say that w/)('n 
you .H'e Swami C(fl'or ting a/milt, 1,lay
ing trick.s, lalt ,l(hing heartily, and gl'n
erally raising holy ned, .'1011'11 know 
that you're ,((ving to grt a kick Ollt 
of the coming iHllr. Bllt i/ he's 
grrmchy and irritable, sal 'r your 
money-it won.'t be worth a hoot. Ed. 

• .. would appreciate it very much 
if you wOllld send me a coPy of your 
recent publication, in which yo.u h 'l~e 
an article on beer consumption In 

Columbia. 

Sincerely, 

Falstaff Brewing Company. 



• .. I'm a recent graduate ... and 
wish to keep up with the nefarious 
activities of some of my erstwhile 
colleagues Hence, I would like to 
subscribe to your brazen scandal sheet 
since you're the only ones with brass 
enough to print anything about them. 

Yours very promptly, 
Dallas 1::. Nelson. 

· .. for our tastes, which, certain
ly must differ from ,those in other 
sections .. • the better brand of col
lege humor comes from the East, for 
the most part. 

Make-up of the Missouri Sbowme, 
for that matter, is much the s'ame 
as that used by the Cornell Widow, 
Princeton Tiger, Columbia Jester . . . 
original~t,y is often hard to define 
• . • Showme we feel has shown a 
great upsurge in quality and interest 
in the past two years. Our compli
ments on its being one of the major 
exceptions in "mid-west humor." 

Sincerely, 
Alan Brown 
Editor-in-Chief 
Cornell Widow 

Far be if from ltS, out hyar in fhis 
gol-danged midwest, to start a .feud, 
but-we feel rather stron!!ly that thi
first sentence in the second paragraph 
should read the other way ;/7 a [(reat 
many instances. Sort of like "n"Win? 
which chicken came before which egg. 
Ed. 

· . . would you send ,us two copies 
of the Showme that came out just 
before Christmas. The cartoon on the 
center spread had a figure with a tag 
on his .hoPs marked "Thread needle ... 
• • . Th~n1cs for the nice plug you 
gave our shoes. 

Sincerely yours, 
Bqyd-Richardson Clothing Co. 

I'll take the Queen in the new gown from JULIE'S 
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As far as we know, this is the 
first time that Show me's had a full
color photograph for a cover. We'd 
been talking about one for several 
months, but we decided to wait for 
the Queen Issue and a good subject. 

John Trimble clicked the shutter, 
and then the picture was rushed to 
St. Louis for developing. When it was 
ready, our printer in Jefferson City 
made a special trip to pick it up. An
other bit of rushing, and it was being 
processed further in the capital city. 
And final~y it was ready for the 
presses. 

All this rushing because we gen
erally have our covers in the printer's 
hands two to three weeks before an 
issue is out. This month, however, 
the Queen Contest date whacked a 
healthy chunk from our cover dead
line. 

Showml' Sall'.Igirls 
Phil Agee, Alpha Phi 
Freddy Parker, Kappa Alpha Theta 
Hilda Baskind, Alpha Epsilon Phi 
Dorothy Carl, Alrha Chi Omega 
Arlene Brattier, Chi Omega 
Dorothy Dubach, Delta Gamma 
Peggy Shrader, Gamma Phi Beta 
Corinne Sartorius, Zeta Tau Alpha 

SaIl'S tina Promotion Staff 
Dave Fairfield 
AI Ebner 
Walter Cliffe 
Homer Ball 
Roger Bell 
Bob Murray 

Christian CO/ll'.~l' Rl'prcscntatir 'c 
Kit McKartncy 



Queen . 
Issue 

YOUR CAMPUS HUMOR MAGAZINE 

Dear Reader: 

A regal welcome to Swami's Royal Court, 
and a majestic 'thanks' for your enthusiasm and 
co-operation with our Queen Contest. Swami also 
extends a sincere 'thank you' to Mr. Otis Kelly 
of the Sheraton Hotel in St. Louis, and to 
artist Armin Stock for their very big parts in 
making our contest worthwhile. 

More than 2500 ballots were cast, and after 
spending an afternoon and evening counting and 
re-counting, we're seriously considering voting 
machines for next year's contest. Miss Mary Jo 
Littlefield, president of A.W.S. dropped in to 
watch us as we tallied the votes--and ended with 
pencil and paper in her hands, counting with 
the rest of us. 

And ... Oh, yes--Mae West received two write
in votes and Prexy 'Fred' Middlebush one. 

Next month we'll be seasonal again ... with 
the "Party Issue." 

l~~I1.~\.!; ~~:k'(~~~ 
I .'11, .. ~ 

":.- ~ 
J'& .... 

ASS'\'\ 

MEMBER 

Sincerely, 

~tf?~~ 

Volume XXVI March, 1949 Number 7 

Published monthly during the school year ·by students of the University 0/ 
Missouri. Printed by Modern Litho·Print Co., Jefferson City, Mo., Anton 
Hiesberger, owner. All copyrights reserved. 

Contributions from the students of the University welcomed, but !he 
editors cannot assume responsibility for unsolicited material. Address co:Z· 
tributions to Missouri SHOWME, Jay H. Neff Hall, University of Missouri, 
Columbia, Mo. 

Subscription rates: $2.00 in Columbia for nine issues during the school 
year, $2.50 by mail. Single is!ues, 25 cents. 
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QUEENS, by thousands, rule all things 

From Cheesecake to Birds-eye Frozen 

Soon, it seems, the:/ll all be queen.s 

And commoners will be chosen. 



Overheard 

"Don't worry, honey. You know 
I'm too lazy to get mad." 

March 

Unpredictable vexing 
omminously roaring one day 
gently bleating the next ... winter
time's anticip.1tion 'round the corner 
... gusty breezes ... balmy breezes 
c'mon 'n cu· th' s'afternoon . . . 
nah, better wait . . . better days 
comin' . . . testlessness . . . disturb
ing cravings .. developing wander
lust ... March ... Kelly Green and 
four-leaf cloyers . . . and Engineers 

St. Pat 0n the scene ... classes 
... mid-terms, too ... how 'bout 
a show tonight . . . nope, gain' to 
work hard now .. . gain' to coast 
thru April 'n May . .. M1rch ... 
ordinary sort of month . . . first beer-
bust if we're lucky ... last snowball 
fight if we're nrr . . . best dav the 
21st ... vernal equinox says it'll be 
spring ... wonder if the weather-
man'll agree. 

The Wear in' of the Green 

A glance at the calendar reminded 
us that the 17th is St. Patrick's Day, 
?nd a minute's contemplating showed 
that all we knew about this S'ome
wh1t mythical personage was his na
tionality and herpetological leanings. 
So we decided to find ou t more. 

A little investigation assured us that 
St. Pat was a verv re~l person, but 
that he was probably Scotch and not 
Trish-at least by birth. Most' his
torians disagree as to the exact spot, 
but they know it was" S'Omewhere ;n 
what is now Scotland ahout 389. 
When he was sixteen, a banr1 of mar
auding Irishmen captured him and 

took him to Ireland. He spent six 
years there, tending sheep and per
forming a variet,y of tasks, depend
ing on whoSG lccount you're reading. 

During ,this time he was becoming 
deeply religious. He finally escaped, 
and made his way to and through 
France. After spending a few years 
on the Mediterranean, he returned to 
Scotland. Once home, he was con
vinced that his life's work should be 
as a missionary in Ireland. Accord
ingly, he went to Auxerre in Gaul 
and became a bishop. After fourteen 
years in Gaul, he had his wish and 
was sent to Ireland. 

In Ireland, he engaged in tireless 
and successful conflict with the power
ful pagan Dru:ds. Before he resigned 
-possibly because of cirticism-he 
had established 360 churches and per
sonally b;;. ptized more than 12,000 
persons. He probab~y spent the last 
years of his life in Saul in Dalardia, 
where he died in 461. 

Co 111 P ItS QII eens 

With the recent deluge of queens, 
we got to wondering how !lun)' girls 

._;;~?-''''i:=.='C~,_ .c- _ _. _ ~ . 

--= 

are so favored during the 'course of a 
year. We soon learned that there's 
no official tabulation, so we compiled 
our own unofficial list. 

Now that the Student is sponsoring 
a queen, the three major campus pub
lications are members of the queen 
producers guild. Four University 
schools-Journalism" B\&P.A., Engi
neenng, Agriculture-arc on " the 
roster. The Ags have a hand in tWO 
contests-Barnwarmin' and Farmers' 
Fair-and thereby probably can be 
judged the most prolific. The M-Men 
and the ROTC sponsor queens, along 
with the IMA and the Inter-fraternity 
Pledge Council. Then there's 1:he 
March of Dimes Queen and the Rose 
of Sigma Delta Pi-and of course, 
Homecoming. Four social fraternities 
are on the bandwagon, too· We've 
probably missed a few along the line 
-but then, a memor,y is just so long. 

The Old Order Changeth 

Personally, we were happy to see the 
University do away with giving extra 
credit-hours for Sand E work. We 
never had been able to figure out our 
total hours, what with having to a"dd 
• J of an hour here, .3 of an hour there, 
. 2 of an hour someplace else, and not 
knowing what they applied for. And, 
wha"t's more, we'd never been able to 
find anyone who was any less confused 
than we. 

So, now all our difficulties have 
been removed. All we have to do is 
total up the number of hours we're 
taking, a'nd we'll know how many 
credits we have. And when we make 
our straight E average, and the Uni
versity informs us that' we may enroll 
for 19 hours the next semester-well, 
we'll just say, "No. No, thanks a 
lot, just the same. But no thanks." 

7 



Jusf a Warning, Girls 

Some time ago, we read an article 
in a Sunday paper whose name we 
don't remember about a certain 
African tribe whose name we don't 
remember. We do remember the crux 
of the piece, though, since. it pertained 
to womt'lI and civilization. Accord-

ing to the article, thc British, under 
whose rule this particular portion of 
Africa falls, are much elated over the 
progress the tribe is making in becom
ing . civilized. Until recently, this 
tribe, isolated from the outer world 
b,y geographic conditions had been liv
ing much as they did when Cleopatra 
and Mark Anthony were cavorting on 
the Nile. 

Due to a peculiar biological factor, 
the women greatly outnumber the 
men. This has brought about an elab
orate practice of polygamy. It is 
not uncommon for one man, after 
acquiring sufficient wealth in cattle, 
to have mpre than forty wives. Of 
course, this presents problems and 
makes rigid discipline an absolute 
necessity. 

For a minor offense, a wife is merely 
moved down a peg in seniority. How
ever, wives being a penny a dozen and 
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the men not exactly thc patient type, 
when one really gets out of hand or 
casts flinive glances at neighbor 
Oogog's son, she is promptly buried 
3live. 

The cause for the British elation 
is word from the last safari out of 
the territory that the tribe has stop
ped burying its wayward wives, and 
is beating them instead. 

Which makes us think of many girls 
we know who don't know when 
they're well off. 

Average American???? 

We don't like to give the impres
sion that sparkling beverages are fore
most in our minds, but we ran across a 
short item in the Kansas City Star 
that we just couldn't pass UP. The 
eye-catching headline was, "Average 
American Gets Drunk On 6 Ounces 
of Bonded Whisky." (We thought 
an 'e' was missing from the word, 
but consultation once more with Mr. 
Webster showed that 'e'-less whisky 
IS preferred.) 

The article concerned the "drunk
o-meter' which some 28 states are now 
accepting as competent court evi
dence. According to this information, 
it's useless for a person to try. to con
vince the judge he's only had two 
bottles of beer if the 'drunk-o-meter' 
shows as much as .15 of 1 per cent of 
alcohol in his blood. Science says that 
if the meter reaches that figure or 
above, the person in question has con
sumed at least six ounces of bonded 
whisky or six 12-ounce bottles of beer. 

As far as we know, Columbia is 
still without this mgcfllous device. 

However, its possible usc here has 
brought some questions to our mind. 
The established figures are for average 
Americans. The average college stu
dent obviously isn't an average Ameri
can. There's a 50- 50 chance that 
the average M.U. student isn't just an 
average Amercian college student. 
Ergo, we're wondering if certain al
lowances and corrections won't have 
to be made before this gadget's find
ings will hold water-or alcohol
here in Columbia. 

Com posit£' Beauty 

Our attention recently was called to 
a picture of a rather hideous creature 
which carried the caption, "Artist's 
idea of the appearance of the most 
beautiful woman in the world ... " 
For his model, the artist had taken 
the" ten most beautiful features in the 
world" (belonging to ten different 
living females), as chosen by the 
Artists' League of America. The dis
~.ssemblcd parts ran like this: 

Forehead, Duchess of Windsor; eyes, 
Princess M3rgaret R !)se; ears, Mar
haret Trum.w; cheeck bones, Jane 
Russell (all artists are far-sighted); 
nose, Mille. Chiang; lips, Rita Hay
worth; chin, C'lIldy Jones; shoulders, 
~hrgaret Phel.m; thighs, Esther Wil-



Iiams; an d legs, Linda Darnell. 
Assembled, these limbs, etc., gave 

the impression of Boris Karloff peer
ing over a slightly mis-shapen and 
definitely neglected fema le torso. 

The Awak.ellilt/{ 

We thought the recent poll o,h the 
Negro question was encouraging. As 
far as we know, it 's the largest stu
dent particip:ttion in an,ything but 
spectator sports in recent years. And 
it's heartening to see the campus rouse 
itself from its generall apathy when 
a question is significant and reaches 
beyond an average college day. May
be this will suggest that support IS 

here-when the cause merits. 

The rc;sults, themselves, were en
couraging, too. For if the some four 
thousand who voted for the Curators' 
proposa l are sincere in their professed 
convictions and intend to ac t accord
ingly, this campus is much more ma
ture than certain past actions have 
seemed to indicate. 

The Hat's the Thing 

Maybe it 's an inev itable >trend of 
the times, but the Missouri campus is 
being speckled with an interesting as
sortment of men's slick chapeaux . The 
greatest concentration seems to be on 
western side of the red campus, some
where between Francis Quadrangle and 
the old chemistry building. The most 
prevalant is the wide-brimmed, wide
ribboned, south St. Louis variety-the 
kind you wear when you push 
bedridden grandma down the back 
stairs, ala Richard Widmark. Next in 
line appears to be the narrow-brimmed 
narrow ribboned western style, a sort 
of Randolph Scott Sunday-go- to-meet
ing affair. And then there are a few 
plain fedoras, which, worn with a blue 
pin-stripe and pigskin gloves, makes 
a man fittin' fer the best of buryin's. 
The ironical twist of the situation 
comes with a day of rain or snow. 
Then the prized lids disappear; not a 
one will be seen. "It'd ruin them if 
they got wet," say their owners. Well, 
that may be. But we see it this way. 
A hat is made to cover the head to 
keep out the rain, the snow, the sleet, 
the cold--or ha ve we missed the 
point? 

"'awl Just another babe c;ampaigning for Queen.-

On the Steps of !mc 

We've wondered if you've noticed 
how peacefully st udents arc sleeping 
in Jesse Hall, now t hat the old 
place's been fire-proofed . No longer 
do the,)' toss fi.tfull y, keeping a wcther
eye open for a te ll- talc wh isp of 
smoke. 

Seriously , we were glad to see M.·t. 
Olympus st ir itself on our behalf. But 
we've often wished we could have 
peeked behind the scenes and seen just 
what it was that brought this fever 
of ac tivity at this part ic ular time. 

After all, the building's been stand
ing there for 5 I years, .1Od nary a 

sc roched floor-board have we seen. 
lloyds sti ll would have gi ven pretty 
good odds that the building wouldn ' t 
have been rhe scene of a tragic con
flagration, if the removal of seats 
had been delayed a week. So we're 
wondering why the gods couldn't 
have held back their judgment unti l 
after Frolic-time. Who knows-ma,y
be a week of heavenly seccnd-gear 
could ha ve meant continued inde
pendence for the Savitar. 

Dear John 

We wouldn't have believed it if we 
hadn't seen it with our own eyes
but the following is a note that was 
waiting for a friend of ours when 
he went to pick up his date the ooher 
night: 

''I'm very sorry I couldll't go out 
with ,you tonight but I acq uired some 
unexpected visitors from out of town 
and I bad to go out with them. 

"I'm not standin g YOll up, ple:lse 
call me and I can expt.. in m:>rc when 
I talk to you." 
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CANDIDLY MIZZOU 

BALLERINA DANCE from the 1949 Savitar Frolics is an artful 
reason for prolonging the annual show as an institution. Six 
sk its ran the continuum from slapstick to satire and provoked 
generally favorable comment from attending non-Thespians. 
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G EORGE MILLER 

When Fran Ellinor froze in this pose, the only noises from 
"bald-headed row" were the cracklings from high, s tarched 
collars. A small clue to get-rich-quick hopefuls : . Get the 
Frolics popcorn concession. 



HOT SHOTS from the Frolics portray the prizewinl"ers in each 
division . for the girls (AEPhi), it was the third straight win, 
and for the boys (ATO), the second victory in a row . vliinners 
poked no fun at University administration, but fearless runners-

IN THE SPRING a young man's fancy .frequently may be found 
picnicking with her young man out Hinkson way. There's a 
"bobolink" brook, the bright green verdure of the season, the 
languor of a Saturday afternoon, a case of cold beer, sandy 

GEORGE MILLER 

up gamboled uninhibitedly on their annual orgy of satire. As 
always, there was vast displeasure at the decisions 01 the 
judges. The sorority choice, however, had very line alitlience 
reception. 

It. It. _PAIl - aNOWllIt 

wastes of beach for that exotic touch, and, from the portable 
radio, Spike Jones music from ole ICfRU. When the clean, 
cool. chlorophyll-ed air incites a sharp, hungry feeling, rig up 
the barbecue. 

II 



.,"'CLAIR RODIER S -SHOWMI: 

POSTER POSE shows a maneuver that (beautifully) fit the 
queen theme. One candidate 's qualifications were broadcast 
from a 9liding airplane. Frequenlly asked was, "Which one 
is the candidate?" 

JOHN TRIMBLE a Mea .... 

JACK 0' HEARTS Gus Giordano captured the favorabfe atten
tion of campus distaff. When somebody wanted to know if 
the photo was a past-ep, he said, "Lana and I are great 
buddies." , 
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WEEMS BEAMS on 
assembled pledges 
beamed right back:, 
aches" twice. 

.UD .... Nel. 
deluscious Sally Cutler, choice of darice
in Rothwell Gymnasium. When ;:;aLy 

Maestro Ted and his boys played "Heart-

.11M .WI.T ..... "" 

SCOOP QUEEN Carol Clayton eluded the press of Journalism 
School to prove she too is the right type. A natural·born 
queen plus Q Mott-inspired articulateness equa ls enough "Gle
Coat" for any copy desk. 



QUEEN SPLEEN is a good term for the reaction which has over
taken one-time Home Coming Queen Sabra TuE; or, Do girls 
actually ge t tired of forever being considered "objets d 'art?" 
Sabra walks and she talks--and she balks: at the eternal, 

CANDIDLY MIZZOU 

'P~~t4e~ 

.INCLAI" "CB £ AS-BHQWMC 

wanton display of devotion by Venus addicts_ Any and all 
petitions demanding that the lady reconsider should be ad
dressed to Swami of Showme. The old boy has been looking 
for an excuse to go a-calling anyhow. 
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<ProfessorThump and 
the$>assnon e M~~ 

~ 
cf by Jerry Smith A 

The professor thought he was 
dreaming ... ur was he? 

PROFESSOR Thump weaved his 
unsteady way down the narrow alley. 
It was Friday and Professor Thump 
was in his usual Friday night, post
midnight condition. It had been nis 
practice, for the eight years that he 
had been a professor to drop into a 
local bar, as soon as Friday classes 
were over, and proceed to get glori
ously plastered. Atter this was done 
he would leave the bar and sneak, if 
it was at all possible, down the alley 
to his residence. 

Thump had found that the more 
liquor he consumed, the less his visual 
powers would function. He had con
sumed an exceptionally large amount 
this night. 

It was rather a weak barrier that . 
had been constructed around the 
freight chute, but, in Thump's con
dition, it didn't make any difference. 
He stumbled through it and f'TIl 
twenty feet onto a large pile of dis- . 
carded wrapping paper. He wasn't 
hurt, but the shock revived him some-
what from his stupor. 

He found himself in what was evi
dently a storeroom. It was impossible 
for him to climb out of the chute, 
even had his condition been better. 
So, he stumbled around the room 
blindly for a few minutes, falling over 
and into large boxes. Final\y he found 
a doorway and a flight of stairs. It 
was quit·e dark and he mounted the 
stairs one at a time on his hands and 
knees. He discovered that he had 
fallen into the storeroom of The Spar
tan Department Store. The signs on 
the walls proclaimed this in bold let
ters. Professor Thump peered at them 
for a few moments through the semi
darkness and then proceeded to srum
blem around the store looking for an 
exit . 

. In the course of his search he found 
himself in one of the display win
dows. The window was covered with 
p:1.per and the display W:1.S, as yct, un
finished. After sat isfying himsclf th'lt 
there were no exits there, he step ped 
unsteadily out of the window and 
C:1.me face to face with ,I naked 
woman. 



Thump fe1l backwards into the 
show window. 

This 
more. 
woman 
at him. 

shock cleared his head even 
He lay there staring at the 
and she stood there looking 

"I beg your pardon," said Thump. 
"I was merely looking for an exit. 
If you will be so kind as to show me 
one, I will only too gladly leave." 

The woman didn ' t say a word. She 
was quite naked, there was no doubt 
of that. She didn't have a stitch 
of clothing on. 

"I'm rca1lv sorr---," Thump 
started. Th;n he not;ced something. 
The woman was standing with one 
arm held over her head and she only 
had one foot on the ground. Thump 
decided that no one could stand long 
in such a position. He got off the 
floor and moved toward the woman. 
He discovered -that it wasn't a worn'., 
at all-it was a mannequin. He 
breathed a si~h of relief and leaned 
unsteadily against a show case. He 
comidered the mannequin for a while 
and decided that she had a lovely body. 
It l::oked so fresh and sm")oth. He 
was f~scinated. He moved closer and 
rubbed his hand on the mannequin's 
stomach. 

"Oooh, that 's nice,' said the man
cequin. 

Profess:>r Thump cleared the near
est showcase by two feet. He landed 
on all fours and remained in that 
crouched posit:on for a long time. He 
listened carefully, expecting any mo
ment to hear the voice again. His 
arms ~nd legs began to cramp after 
a while and he decided that he m1lst 
have been hearing things; it was im
possible that a m~nnequin could talk. 
Slowly he raised himself and peered 
over the showcase. 

"That was n··ite a jump," said the 
m:mneqUln. "Y ou must be on the 
track team." Thump .onk weakly to 
the floor, his face deathly pale. 

"How are you on the pole vault?" 
Thump locked up. The mannequin 
was leaning over the sh '1wcase, smil
ing at him. He m01ned and buried 
hi~ face in his hands. 

"My goodness, you're sick." He 
he" rd a slight thump beside him. 
Peeking between his fingers he saw 
the mannequin ~tanding nearby. He 
le:1ped up and backed away from her. 

"Keep away from me," he said. 

Illustrated by 

Tom Ware 

"Well, what's got into you?" She 
stepped toward him. 

"Keep aw~, I said, keep away." 

"Well, I must say, for a guy that 
just felt my stomach a few minutes 
ago, you're acting awfully queer." 

"I didn't feel your stomach." 
"You did so. It was nice, too." 
"Was it?" 
"Uh huh." She stepped toward him 

agall1. 

"Keep away now." 
"Why?" 
"Why?" 
"Yes, why." 
Thump couldn't think of a reason. 
"Who are you?" 

"Lzt me whisper in ,your ear and 
I'll tell," she smiled and winked at 
him. 

"Well--," he was tempted. She 
stepped toward him. "Never mind." 

She sat down on a shelf and pouted. 
"Honest to goodness, the men you find 
around these days." She looked de
jected. Thump was impressed-he 
had felt that way, too. 

"Are--are you the mannequin?" 
he asked timidly. 

"Certainly. You think I'm 
Godiva?" 

"No, no---NO, you can't be the 
mannequin. It 's impossLble." 

"Oh yeah." She reached over with 
her right arm, pu1led her left arm out 
of the shoulder and waved it at 
Thump. He was horrified. 

"Would you like to see me take 
m,y head off?" 

"No please, that's quite enough." 
He felt extremely weak. 

"I can do other things too," she 
said slyly and winked again. She got 
up off the shelf and started for 
Thump. He backed away, tripped 
over a small box, and fell to the floor 
with a resounding crash. 

When he came to, he was still lying 
on the floor but his head was resting 
in what seemed to be a soft, per
fumed pillow. He looked up into the 
face of the mannequin . She was 
stroking his face with one delicate 
hand. It was soothing. Suddenly 
Thump was no longer afraid of her. 

"Goodness, I didn't think you were 
ever coming to." 

"Thac was quite a fa1l," Thump ad
mitted. "Your hands are soft." 

"I'm soft all over. Would you 
like to see." 

"No, no thanks." 
"You felt my sromach before but, 

now when I want you ro, you won't 
do it." She was pOt! ting again. 

"I did not feel your stomach." 

"You did too." 

"I was merely feeling the texture 
of the material. I've always been in
terested in materials." 

(contilll/ted 011 jJdg(20) 

f . . I .?" "You say you have an in erlorlty comp ex .. 
15 



Gals' pals "pet'sNaded" unalet't 
boys to 1Iote for their girl 
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PM'atiing delegates exploited 
convertibles ahead of season. 

Enough people went to the 
polls to man the baJtleship 
Missouri. 

The 

Queen 
Story 
T HE queen and her two attendants, 

chaperoned by Miss Mary Ruth Gilman, as
sistant housemother at Women's Residence 
Hall, move into the Presidential Suite at the 
Hotel Sheraton in St. Louis this week-end. 

A likeness of the queen will be made by 
portrait painter Armin Stock. There will be 
orchids from F. J. Plotz, a tour of St. Louis 
in a '49 Chevrolet, a party by the St. Louis 
Alumni Association, theater tickets, an ap
pearance at the Fox Theater, and a convert
ible caravan to and from St. Louis. 

The queen was chosen from thirteen con
testants in an all-student election in which 
2552 votes were cast, presumably an M. U. 
record. 



-The Queen: ' 

PAT 
WATKINS 

She's A Petite Blonde 
And A 'Sweat Sock' 

PAT WATKINS says she was "over
whelmed . .. numb," when she learned she 
was Showme Queen. This is rr..erely her be
coming modesty. The 5' 3", chameleon
eyed, "dishwater" (her own word) blonde 
is taking her victory quite unaVectedly. Pat 
calls herself a "sweat seck." She is a Phys. 
Ed. major, and unexplainably self-conscjous 
about it. She is a cute and slim petite, but 
neither fragile nor dumb. 

The queen weighed in at 6 lbs., 3 oz. at 
3 p. m. on June 21, 1927. For eight or 
nine years she merely grew out of clothes. 
Then preda~ory "girl scouts" took note of 
her. Her Saturday afternoons beca:!1e high
lighted with horse opera dates. She asked 
for guns for Christn:as, hated dolls, got little 
boxes of candy fro:n little boys on Valentine's 
Day. 

Sumrr..ers were spent at camp. She's active 
now in badr~inton , basketball, softball, ten· 
nis, ap.d volleyball. She is Gam:na Phi Beta 



'(Give me long skirtr, and boys u)ho call tip early In the week)} 

Queen was cute at fouf'. 
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The Queen: Pat Watkins 
intramural chairman, and a member of the 
W. A. A. 

Credit for clinching Showme Queen title 
she g ives to campaign man2ger Betty Ann 
Ward. Other factors are the slightly snubbed 
nose; the warm, resonant voice; and the 
fetchingly delineated 107 pounds. 

Pat likes the shbrt hair-do and the long 
skirt: "It's smoother and slicker than to 

see a lot of knee showing" ; advises other 
M. U. girls, re men, "co be fri endly-strike 
that out-kind of keep cool and choose wi:e
Iy. Don't get carried away." She thinks 
M. U. men are "awfully belliger::- nt. If they 
ask Thursday for a Samrday date and get a 
'no,' they won't try again. None of them 
will callan Monday. . Bur I think they're 
awfully nice-awfully nice." She likes 
Buicks, but will take a Ford; dates four 
nights a week, and jellies in the afternoon. 

Pat's crowning virtue is the top ti rr.e she 
ever keeps a date waiting: ten minutes. 
Her present proble:n: "Whatever will I do 
on the stage of the Fox Theater?' 

A big gun in athleiics. Liflle girl on campus. 



B ETIY RUTH ROBINSON, affection
ately known as "Scrubbie," weathers that 
enigma of an agnomen and cracks the whip 
over Alpha Gamma Delta. Under brownette 
hair, hazel-eyed Scrubbie measures 5' 31;2 H 

and breadths 34, 23, 34 ("Maybe 341;2"). 
Her prime interest is "dating-no, no, no 
. . decorating for dances, skits, things 'like 
that." Other leanings: swimming, ping 
pong, horseback riding, Art Committee, and 
Carousel, Read Hall's night club season. 

These Two Are Attendants To Queen Pat 

SAURINE LOTMAN is a theater
bound beauty who made KEA, sophomore 
honorary for activities and grades. The 
blue-eyed, light brunette is in Arts and 
Science School marjoring in drama and 
speech. She intends to take her ,5' 3"-
110-34-25-34 into "resident theater work." 
Right now she is kept busy being Student 
Council junior representative for AEPhi, and 
secretary of A.W.S. careers conference. When 
she isn't leading cheers, she's a fervid Tiger 
Claw. Favorite fun:"! love to bask in 
the sun." 



ProFessor Thump ... 
(Oll//illlll'll frolll 1'<1.,<' 15 

"Oh, Y Oll don't like Ille." She he-
gan to ~oh. Thump W:IS touched. 

" Plea.,c· dOll'r cry. 'do likc you ." 
Shl' HO llped crying. ncnding down 
.,he k"" 'd him violently . Thump was 
hreaLhl ,·" . 

'" fcc l herrer now," She whis-
pered. 

"That's good ." 
"No, I meln my skin fcels better. 

Fcc,l it." 

"Oh no, no, ) cou ldn 't do that." 

"Oh foo. All the.se ,ycars I've bel'n 
in this store, ' H:lIlding around naked 
while different men put their rough 
o ld lunds all over mc and when somc
body comcs along wirh !;oft haJl(h 

that I like, he won't eve ll tO\lch me 
whl'fl I ;I,k him." She beg.11I to sob 
ag.llll. 

"Oh, all right. I'll do it." The 
idea hadn't been too dist astef u l to 

hllll. She had such .1 beautifully 
formcd body, 

"Goody." Shc smilcd at him. "Give 
me your hand ." She LOok his hand 
and put it on her skin . 

" Nol there," he shouted. 
"Why?" 

"Why? Why? Bccausc it-- be
cause--well, it just isn't done," 

"Oh foo, you'rc si lly ," Shc rubbed 
his hand across per smooth skin. He 
fclt a soft warmness, a tingling peace. 
She bent down and kissed him. She 
kissed him OftC Il and long. He lay 
there for :l lon g time in thc darkncss 
of thc store, in the pleasantncss of thc 
hC:lutiful manncquin. Thc idca that 

il W .I.' illlp,,, , iblc for a 1ll .lllIlcqUil l to 
\uddl'nl y cOll1e to lifc' ;llId hold hill i ill 
her arms Iud 10ll g ,ill ce lef t hill1 . /\1 1 
he knew W;IS t h:1l he 11.Id di sl'o vt'fed 
the part of lifc th:n he h;ld drealllcd 
of, yet, had never quite known. 

Thump .suddenly awoke to the real 
ization that he :'0 IOllger had a sh irt 
on and lhat his .shocs were laying on 
thc floor bc.sidc him. 

"Wh;l[', this," he said , silt in g up. 
"What's whal," the m an ncquln 

pUt rcd. 

"Whcrc', my shirt?" 
"Why, you took it off." 
'" did no suc h thing ." 
"Y cs you did" 

"My good woman, , am not in thc 
habit of tak in g off my shirt in the 
compan,:>, of bdies and if ' you werc a 

(roll/illlltr'" on I,agr ~2 ) 

II • •• You are doubtless aware of the low grade of academic work which you did 
during the past semester. A notice from the Office of Admissions indicates you 
failed enough hours to make it necessary to place on your record a formal notice 
of elimination from the University. Your complete record of failure (F-) in Military 
Science has been submitted to your draft board. It is our regret that as a result 
of your dropping out of school, you are subject to immediate draft calL" 
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by Jerry Smith 
A queen story to end all queen stories. 

ONCE upon a time, during the 
three number B. C. period, when 
swing was something you did with a 
sword, there lived on Mt. Olympus all 
the big shot gods and godesses like 
Zues and Aries. . These gods and 
godesses had a ruler who reigned su
preme. This ruler was a babe called 
Queen :lnd she was a real sexy and 
had all her teeth. 

Queen was a very popular babe and 
always had her picture in the big mag
azines like Eternal Life and Angels 
Home Companion. She ruled for many 
centuries and everybody was content. 

One day Queen was playing a little 
game of snooker with some of the 
boys. They were using bolts of light
ning and one of the damn things ex
ploded and blew earth out of her. 

Of course this caused a lot of con
fusion on Mt. Olympus. Queen had 
been a good time gal who never had 
bothered to get married and so she 
didn't have any beneficiaries. The 
gods and godesses were without a 
ruler. All the gods were unhappy and 
all the godesses were fighting each 
other for the privilege of taking over. 
It was a e::rth of a mess. 

One day the Young Gods Athletic 
Assn. was meeting on their playing 
field and one of them picked up a 
big rock shaped like a football. "This 
i~ shaped like a football," he said. 
Everybody ~greed, so they called it a 
football and decided · to play a game 
with it. They couldn't think of any
thing else to call the game so they 
called it .football also. 

Thereafter the Y.G.A.A. had a 
meeting every day and played foot
ball and SOOIl the gods and godesses 
were co mine down to watch them. 

One day somebody said, "We should 
choose a ruler at the football game." 
Everybody thought this was a good 
idea so thlY chose a ruler and cailed 
her 'Football Queen' in honor of this 
new game and the departed ruler. 

Everyday the Football Queen would 
preside ovcr the game and everybody 
would sing 'Mortal Save the Queen' 
and give her flowers. 

This arrangement worked fine for 
a while, but one day the Daily Gabriel 
Bugle came out with an article that 
wanted to kIlOW who the earth the 
Y.G.A.A. thought they were choosing 
a queen .md calling her football. The 
article continued saying that the Bugle 
would choose its own Queen. 

Then it started. The Eternal Life 
choose an Eternal Queen, a bunch of 
war gods returning from battle chose 
a Homecoming Queen, somebody else 
cLose an Olympic Queen. Everybody 
was doing it. It was a earth of a 
mess again. 

Naturally, with all these queens 
trying to run things, nothing could 
be accomplished. So each group took 
its queen and went down to earth and 
founded its own country where the 
queen could rule in peace. Soon they 
discovered that this didn't solve any
thing because each little group in the 
big group began choosing a queen. 
Nothing could be done about it, so 
the countries had to chonse another 
kind of ruler. This worked very well 
and anybody that wanted t:) choose a 
queen could do so without any trouble. 

And the same damn situation still 
exists. 

THE END 

Cobras in green, 
brown and gray 

PURSES TO MATCH 

~====~~==~~~~-~ 

the novus shop 
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Poor George 

Needs a 

Meal at the 

WHITE HOUSE! 

if you're feeling low, depressed, 
the-mouth, we can fix you up. Try a delicious 
·WHITE HOUSE meal. .. You'll be back for more 
and in no time you 'll be on top of the world. 

BREAKFAST e LUNCH e DINNER 
JC£.<;:OLD BEER • SAlfDWICHES 

w~mmwmmmmmWijljilii'~I[m~m[mlj~l~ jl~~6[jl~[mlijjjmljij lll~~1jI\j~ 
6da and Broadway 

()peD 7 a. Ill. to 1:30 a. 1Il.. except Tu .. day 
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ProFessor Thump ... 

( cOtlli/1//l'l/ from llagl" 20 ) 

lady you would put some clothes on 
yourself." 

"Oh poo, clothes. People only wear 
them so th :lt they can go to some
place where they can take them oH. 
Let's go sit in the window ." 

"IN THE WINDOW? Gad 
woman, have you no morals at all. 
Sir 10 a window with a naked 
WQtTIan?" 

"There's no one around at this time 
of night." She ran her hand through 
his hair. "Besides, there's a bed there 
where you can lay down. You're 
tired." 

"Bed? I'm not ti red . I was never 
more awake in all my life." Thump 
got up off the floor hastily and 
backed away from the mannequin. 

"I'll take my arm off again," she 
said. 

"Take it off, I don't care." Thump 
was slowly backing away from the 
mannequin. She was slow ~y moving 
towards him. 

"Goodness but vou're stubborn. 
Don't you like me?" 

.. Of course I Ii ke you." 

"Well.' 

"Well." Thump made contact with . 
another box. Before he could move, 
the mannequin was on him. They 
r(l\led around the floor, a mass of 
thrashing arms and legs. Thump t ired 
first. He lay there brea thing heavily. 

"You're sitt ing on my stomach," 
Thump groaned. 

"Your sweet,," 
have nice skin ." 
over hi s face, his 
stomach. 

she gigled. "You 
She ran her hand 

neck, his chest, his 

"Don't," Thump howled. "Don't 
do that." 

"Why not?" 

"Woman, have you no---. " His 
words were buried in her lips as she 
kissed him. It was an exception"lIy 
"'arm kiss. It melt~d T hump. They 
lay there for a long time. Her skin 
was smooth and soft. 



"Let's go sit in the window," she 
whispered. 

"I don't think--." 
kiss, warm and sweet. 

.. .. .. 

Another 

Officer Burnt was making his usual 
3 a. m. rounds, checking all the store 
doors to see that they were locked, 
banging his club noisily on the build
ing and whistling an unidentified tune. 
He plUSed to look at the window dis
play in The Spartan Department Store. 
There was a bedroom set in the win
dow and in the bed were two people. 
He stared at the people for a long 
time and decided that Spartan certain
ly did have realistic displays. The 
woman was covered from the waist 
down, the man was completely un
covered and clad only in purple striped 
underdrawers. They were very real
i~tic dumm,ys. The man looked al
most alive. The woman-Officer 
Burnt looked at the woman for a long 
time, wish'ng that such a thing could 
exist in the flesh. Then he walked 
slowly down the street, the sound of 
his club gradually dying away. 

THE END 

TN/'J bow Be-bop WtlJ bor,,: 

"The score and playing manner 
[of Dizzy Gillespie's band] lean 
almost exclusively to steccato style 
similar to trumpet be-bops, from 
whence this music got its name." 

-Billboard. 
"It was at Minton's that the 

word 'bebop' came into being. 
Dizzy was trying to show a bass 
player how the last two notes of a 
phrase should sound. The bass 
player tried it ag1in and again, but 
he couldn't get the two notes. 'Be
bop! Be-bop! Be-bop!' Dizzy 
finally said." 

-The New Yorker. 

Manufacturers and Wholesalers only 

Plants located at 
• MOBERLY. MARSHALL • LOUISIAHJ\ • IBOOD'IELD 

• COLUMBIA. IlANMlBAL • MARCELINE • WENTZVILLE 

23 



~.- ",rU/;f!// - . 

ex 1 
/ 



oKAY- 50 nit 
CHECKS HAVE 

THAT iJC6R 
WILL KccP/ 



26 

Your spring song 
may be played bebop 

or sweet 
... it's sure to please 

when a Knox Hat is involved 

A man had a habit of coming 
home three or four times a week 
stewed to the gills. His wife was 
determined to teach him a lesson. 
With the aid of a sheet and floor 
lamp she made a fair imitation of a 
ghost. Then she went in and shook 
her husband. 

"Wash thish?" he murmured sottily. 
"This is the devil," was the an

swer. 

"Shake, old horsh," he said. "I 
married your sister." 

... ... 

"You should work hard and get 
ahead. " 

"I've already got ahead." 

... ... 

Little Penrod was walking along 
the street with little Joan, age four. 
As they were about to cross the 
street, Penrod remembered his mother's 
teaching. 

" Let me hold your hand," he of
fered valiantly. 

"Okay," agreed Joan. "But 1 want 
you to know you're playing with 
fire. " 

... ... 

Her lips quivered as the,y ap
proached mine. My whole frame 
trembled as I looked in her eyes. Her 
body shook with intensity and our 
lips met, and my chin vibrated and 
my body shuddered as I held her to 
me. 

Moral: " Never kiss with the en
gine running." 

... ... 

It was at the cinema, and the fea
ture was one of those steamhea ted 
affairs with a sultry LaMarrish crea
ture look:ng hungrily at a handsome 
duck of a G able. After some minor 
plot preliminaries, the hero and hero
ine went in.to a terrific clinch. Fully 
five minutes passed. Suddenly a small 
childsh voice piped up from the au
dience: 

"Mummy, is now when he puts the 
pollen on her?" 



"Goin' to the plrty Saturday 
ni ght? " 

"Sorry, can't make it. I'm on 
scholastic prohibition." 

>I- ... 

Husband: "After I get up in the 
morning and shave, I feel ten years 
younger." 

Wife: "Why don't you shave be
fore you go to bed?" 

>I- ... 

She made a right hlnd turn from 
a left hand lane and promptly hit 
another auto. The driver got out and 
accosted her. 

"Lady, why don't you signal?" 
"Because I always turn here, 

stupid ." 
... ... 

Co-ed: "Oh, Edwin has the most 
wonderful pair of binocula·rs." 

Also: "He has? I love these 
strong, virile men." 

... ... 

Then there was the girl who used 
to go to the city and stop at the 
Y.W.C.A. Now she has a daughter 
who goes to the city and stops at 
nothing. 

... ... 

FathN' (To daughtcT coming in fli 
4 A. M.): "Good morning, child of 
Satan." 

Dfl1lghtCT (Sw(!ctly): "Good morn
ing, father." 

... .. 
"You know, I've never realized that 

Sue h:ld such a pretty leg." 
"Oh. I've felt that right along." 

GETTING A SUN TAN EARLY? 
..... --....... 

G-E Sunlamp 

/ 
/ 

DON L. SMALL'S 
General Eleetrle Appllau("e Store 

19N. 10th St 

27 



by Saul Gellerman 

Mr. Thurber was surprised to say the least. In fact, he 
almost climbed down from his bookcase for another look. 

eY AMES THURBER, the interna
tionally celebrated humorist, perched 
hazardous~y atop his bulging bookcase 
and fclt sorry. Thurber's conscience, 
or what remained of it after eighteen 
years as a top-flight literary figure, 
was stepping all over him. He had 
killed the greatest man in the world, 
and now he was beginning to regret 
it. 

(The greatest man in the · world, 
you should understand, is a character 

in one of Thurber's stories who flew 
around the world non-stop in a con
traption invented by a mad professor. 
Unfortunately, the hero, one Jackie 
Smurch, was insufficieiltly modest 
ever to have been allowed to become 
a popular hero. So Thurber had 
solved the difficulty by having Jackie 
thrown out of a skyscraper window.) 

But it was murder nontheless, ;lnd 
Thurber was racked by remorse. He 
mumbled some lines of Wilde's about 

"I don't care what the Romans did-we'll have no 

camp followers." 
28 

each man killing the thing he loves, 
and his sobs set the bookcase a-trem
bling. 

His despondent reverie was inter
rupted by the rasping cries of a blood
stained, dishevelled young man who 
had been standing in the middle of t'he 
library floor for the past half-hour, 
shouting "Toiba! Toiba!", at the top 
of his lungs. 

"Hmm ?", inquired the leading satir
ist of his era, adjust ing his spectacles 
and peering over the edge of his book
case. 

"You Toiba?", snarled the churl on 
the library floor. 
"No", said Thurber, "I'm Thurber." 

The anthropoid on the library floor 
seemed satisfied. He fastidiously se
lected a used cigar-butt from a near-' 
by ash tray, lit it, and ensconced him
self in Thurber's very favorite Louis 
XIV armchair. "Wondered where the 
hell you was", he said. ''I'm Smoich." 

"No, ,you're not," pouted Thurber 
from atop the bookcase. "Jackie 
Smurch fell out of a skyscraper win
dow years ago. I engineered the 
whole thing myself," he added with a 
sob. 

"The hell you say," sneered the 
lout, rubbing his battered extremities 
reflectively. 

"At the time," continued the mod
ern master of light prose, "I consid
ered it to be a social responsibility." 

He drew a hanky from his pocket and 
blubbered pitifully into it. "But I 
have lived to rue my brlshness!" he 
shrieked, succumbing to a veritable 
orgy of remorse. 



" \X 'ell dO Il ' t we t ye r p ,II1t ~ over it , 
B",co," h "h,t; kd the oaf in the easy 
cluir, wit hou t the least inklin g of 
'Y 111P,lLh y fIJr the sufferings of Thur
ber's se nsitive sou l. 

'" b ve compassion!" moaned the ac
knowledged nUHer of contemporary 
farcical literature. 

.. N :>t .on an empty stomach," an
swered the boor, casting 'about for a 
spitoon. 

"Not that Jackie was my favorite 
charaner," cont inued Thurber, lan
gu ishin g in hi s penitent debauch." I 
was much fonder of Bateman. Bate
m:ln was supposed to come home and 
bring a thous' nd dollars. But at 
least I nev,er killed Ba ternan!" 

The sc ullion in the easy chair whis
tled . "One grand! Now he tells 
me ! We cou lda trew him outa the 
winder instead, an' split the hau!! " 

" You don't understand!" wailed 
Thurber. Bateman was just a char
acter in one of my stories, just like 
Jackie. I admit I never liked Jackie 
very much," he gurgled, almost con
sumed in grief. "But t hat doesn't ex
onerate me for having thrown him 
out of a window! " 

''I' ll tell the cockeyed world," 
grumbled the pariah in the easy chair. 
He fingered his wounds delicately and 
winced. 

Thurber finally egained his com
posure, and leaned out over the edg of 
the bookcase to h:lVe a closer look 
at his disreputable visitor who, un
able to find a spitoon in the tastefully 
furnished library, had just spat expert
ly into a tulip-vase. 

"Ahem! What did you say your 
name was?" demanded Thurber crisp
ly. 

"DontC'ha know me, Bosco?," leered 
the opprobrium in the easy ·c"hair. 

"H:pp:Jy," sniffed Thurber disap
provingly, "No." 

"Well, ain' t that the God-damn," 
snorted the offa.l in the easy chair. 
"Squcls all night about flippin' me 
outa the God damn winder, an' now 
he don 't know me." He spat reflec
tively. "Ain't that the God damn?" 

(conti/1/u'" I1ryf pagr) 

If Y 00 Love Your Pen 

"Writing Perfection With Service Protection" 

SELECT IT from the ex
ceptional assortment of 
Shaefer, Parker, Ester
brook, Fineline and other 
pens at the Pen Point. 

PERFECT IT in perform
ance with its favorite ink. 
Bottled inks of all colors 
and refills for ball-po int 
pens are waiting at the 
Pen Point. 

PROTECT IT with the fin
est service and reoair. The 
Pen Point K'as ski lied serv
ice men ready to help in 
time of need. 

1ifl1Hlit 
109 SOUTH NINTH 

It. 

TO SUZANNE'S FASHION REVIEW 

waSTHOP'F 

STUDIO 

Miss Pat Hayes, a University of Missouri girl, appears 

twice weekly in Suzanne's Fashion Review at Breisch's 

Restaurant. Here she models the "Brook Maid" Spring 

Gabardine Coat. ~ , 
Juzannl!J 

Shows Monday 12:30 p. m. and Wednesday 6:30 p. m. 
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Buy Your Spring Clothes From 

Barth Clothing Co., Inc. 
Established 1868 

817-19-21 Broadway Dial 5678 

'BIG RED 

Big Red has just mode h is selection from 

the new sporting goods deportment in the 

Missouri Store Basement. 

MISSOURI STORE COMPANY 
Across from library 

A sudden light of recognitIOn lept 
intO Thurber's myopic eyes. "You 
mean," he breathed excitedly, leaning 
over the edge of the bookcase, "you 
mean ... that . . . you .. . that you 

" 

"Steady now, Bos~o," said -the para
site in the easy chair. "Keep yer 
diapers dry." 

"You are Jackie Smurch!" 

"You don't catch on very quick, do 
ya, Bosco!" growled the rogue. 

Thurber crowched triumphantly 
atop the bookcase. "Then you weren' t 
killed? Then I'm not a murderer?" 

"No, but you sure tried your best, 
Bosco," answered the scoundrel, rub
bing his lacerated extremities cau
tiously. 

"Huzzah! " exulted the dean of 
modern American satire. "I am de
livered from a life of constant re
morse ! I am redeemed!" 

"The hell you are," snapped the 
mutation, point :ng his shredded finger 
at Thurber. "This ' ll cost you plenty." 

"What do you mean?" asked Thur
ber, somewhat taken aback. 

"I'm suin' you fer damages, Bosco. 
Nobody bounces me offa God damn 
sidewalk and gets away with it." 

"Why, ' that's absurd," laughed 
Thurber. "You can't sue me. You're 
just a figment of my imagination!" 

"It fer damn sure wasn ' t your im
agination that got bounced offa the 
God damn sidewalk, Bosco," snickered 
the iconoclast, wa v-jng his abrasion
spotted arms. 

"You've got a point there," said 
Thurber, with ever-increasing concern. 
"Harumph! Young man, perhaps we 
can settle this between ourselves, How 
nluch do ,you want?" 

"One grand!" 
"Preposterous! How am 1 supposed 

to raise such an exhorbitant sum?" 

"Trow Bateman outa the winder." 

"Nonsense! I can't throw Bateman 
out of any window. He's just; char
acter in one of my stOries!" 

"1 wish you would a thoughta that 
before you £lang me out, Bosco," an
swered the dullard. 

Thurber was rapidly growing indig
nant. "Sir," he murmured between 

('o ll/ illll/(od on jwgl' 34) 



:; HIS being our Queen Issue, we 
were struck by a flair of good sports
manship and deciding to admit that 
there were a few othcr campus queens 
besides our own, removing our 1ilasses, 
polish:ng our soon-to-be-muddy-all
over-again shoes, and combing our 
hair, we started to call a few of 
these queens for intcrviews. 

What a job that was. On our first 
call we located the March of Dimes 
Queen, Marilyn Collins, and made an 
appointment for the following day at 
Read Hall. Flushed with elation we 
called Ka,y Gray, Homecoming Queen, 
and asked her to mee t us in Read Hall 
the day after. She also agreed, and 
so anticip<l!ting a pleasant next twO 
d OlYs , we tried to locate two others, 
Marjie Miller of the Ag Barnwarmn', 
and the newly crowned Scoop Queen, 
Carol Clayton. We failed, but con
sidered ourselves lucky to line-up twO 
of four queens. 

The next afternoon Marilyn Collins 
wandered into Read Hall and located 
us behind a copy of Till/ c. She sat 
down, and we h \d an in teresting chat, 
in the course of which we found out 
that she is engaged, doesn't plan to 
go in to modeling, was pleased at the 
March of Dimes honor, but do ~s n't 
know whether or nOt she deserved it, 
and is sure it won'( do her oWl' good 

REPORTS: 

later on in life. Her hobbies and 
sports are, she says, horseback riding, 
dramatics, swimming, football-to
watch, and golf-to-play. Mari~yn 
doesn't want to follow her chosen 
career, ed ucation, before her marriage, 
but is afraid she'll have to. Her 
scholastic average is an M with an 
occasional I, she likes jewelery, aed 
she's very pretty with brown eyes 
and long brown hair. 

The next day, Kay Gray stood us 
up, and we were ,thinking some very 
unkind things about Kay untll we 
learned that she was in the hospital. 

After about thirteen calls to 

Stephens College to locate Marjie 
Miller, the Barnwarnin' Queen, we 
finally left our n 'lme, and much to 
our amazement, she called us. We 
were so startled tha t we almost forgot 
to find out that she has been a pro
fessional model, and is planning to 
make a career out of television. She 
also has a lot of da tes, and likes being 
a campus queen, although she thinks 
she was lucky to win. Marjie's ath
letic too, and goes in for water ski
ing and dancing. She plans to go to 
Northwestern when she graduates and 
says she has a 3.00 average, schohstic
ally, blue eyes, blonde hair, and that 
she loves people. 

('onlil1lu·J next page) 

,, ; , .~~:,~~;.~ 

HAnd this is our quiz show model.' 

Tasty? . .. you bet! 

Charlie's Sandwiches 

Are Delicious 

CHARLIE'S 
209 S. Ninth 

april 6:30 a.lII. 10 11 :30 p.m. 

SPRING 

NAVY 

Botany 

Gabardine 

Suits 

at 
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IT'S 
THAT 
TIME 
AGAIN 
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For That Party On 

Buy From Your 

KA~IPUSTOWNE GROCER 
Open 8 a. m. to 6 p. m. and 8 p. m. to lOp. 

Except Friday and Saturday 
5 p. m. to 7 p. m. Sundays 

700 Conley 

m. Daily 

S'I-J\og into Spring 
with a 

CAPPS 
Sportcoat 

To get Into the FULL 

Iwlng of Spring ..• 

get Into a Cappi 

fULL· MEASURE sport

coat. Jaunty ... calual 

•• . and the perfect 

extra coat for the out

door season ahead. 

nEUKomms 
22 S. 9th st. 

It only took us six more unsuccess
ful phone cails to get in touch with 
Carol Clayton, the Scoop Queen, who 
confided to us that she was not going 
into modeling or on stage, and that 
she was pinned, but was dating quite 
a few boys anyhow. She considers 
being a· queen "quite fun," and has no 
comment as to whether or not she de
served the honor. Carol states that 
she likes tennis, and that she plans to 
make a career out of journalism, but 
plans to be married eventually. She 
didn't say what her ~chool average 
was, but claimed thar she liked read
ing in particular, was 21, and had 
green eyes and "undistinguished hair." 

So fell as, if you hwc a few hours 
and some extra money, and want to 
try 'to date a queen, the numbers are: 
Collins - 3405, Miller - 2211, ex
tension 23 1, and Clayton - 7301. 

F. C. S. 

Headline, Missouri Student: 

Michael Straight 
Will Discuss War 
At Stephens Hall 

-We knew there'd been peculiar 
activity in that sector. 

Headline, Missouri Student: 

IMA to Be Host 
At Black, Bold Ball 

-Sounds exciting. 

Headline, Tbe Missourian: 

Banker Chokes to Death 
On Piece of Steak 

--Only a banker L'ould these days. 



1 The old fa3hioned girl would take 
two drinks and go out like a light. 
The modern girl takes two drinks and 
out goes the light. 

Grandma (Looking at her grand
daughter's new bathing suit): "If I 
could have dressed like that when I 
was a girl, you would be six years 
older today." • 

* * 
The preacher finished his sermon 

with, "All liquor should be thrown 
in the river" ... a,nd the cho,ir ended 
by singing "Shall We Gather at the 
River?" 

* * 
She was only a bottle makers 

daughter but nothing could stop her . 

. ~ * 

He Frosh: "Do you love me?" 
She Frosh: "Dh huh." 
He Frosh: "Then why don't your 

chest heave, like in the movies?" 

* * 
Familiarity breed attempt. 

* .~ 

"Have you heard about the new 
college game?" 

"No, what's that?" 
"Button, button here comes your 

house mother." 

.~ * 

Do you think that skirt makes her 
look shorter? 

No, but it makes everyone else look 
longer. 

* ::-
She: ''I'm getting so thin you can 

feel my ribs." 
He: "Gee, thanks." 

* * 
Girl: "I want some real kiss proof 

lip stick." 

Clerk.: "Try this ... It's a cross 
be-tween an onion and bichloride of 
mercury." 

MAYTAG 
1013 E. Bdwy. Phokle ,.0.1 

Give the "Queen" a Break! 

When at a party or dining out with the queen of 

your dreams, you'll want everything to be 'just right.' 

You can be sure of the best in liquor by picking your 

bottle from Esser's large qisplay. 

YESSER IT'S ESSER-FOR FINE LIQUORS 

ESSER DRUG STORE 
N~xt to the Daniel Boone Phone 4300 
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Want to Catch 
Spring Fever 
In Pictures? 

Ydu'li get in on new develop
ments of springtime when you 
use the latest 'in film, cameras, 
accessories, and 24-hour photo 
finishing. 

RADIO ELECTRIC 
903 University 100S Broadway 

MILK 

ICE CREAM 

CHOCOLATE DRJNK 

COTTAGE CHEESE 
34 

The Greatest Man ••• ' 

(continued from page 30 ) 

clenched teeth, ''I'm beginning to be 
sorry I didn't throw you harder." 

"You're a fine sport, Bosco. You'd 
probably even trow Bateman out if 
you knew where he kept that one 
grand." 

"How many times must I tell you 
that Bateman didn't have any money! 
He's just a character in one of my 
stories! That's all you are, too!" 
shouted the enraged humorist. 

"Keep yer pants on, Bosco! Don't 
you holler at me!" 

"I'm not hollering!" hollered Thur
ber. "You're hollering!" 

"Shuddup!" howled the blackguard, 
"Shuddup or I'll fling you outo the 
God damn winder! Nobody 'hollers at 

I" me . 

"Oh, no?" yelped Thurber defiant
Ly. "Well, I'm hollering at you!" 

"I thought you said you wasn'tl" 
exclaimed the mongrel slyly. 

"You can't think anytbing!" howled 
Thurber. "You're just a figment of 
my imagination, I tell you! You don't 
exist! " 

"Then why are you hollering?" 
roared the untouchable. 

''I'm not hollering! I'm just a fig
ment of your . . . no . . . I mean 
. . . . you're just a figment . . ." 

And so forth. If you stick with 
it long enough, it turns into a novel. 

THE END 

From the Tribune: 

30 Years Ago 
February 12, 1919 

The flu germ is so small that, 
comparing him to a man, a black
eyed pea would be a world to 
n:m, and if he were going to cross 
the black spot on the pea in a rail
road train of his comparative size, 
ne would set his house in order, kiss 
nis 20,000 wives and 120,000 chil
:iren goodbye and si·t himself down 
to ~ndure the hardships of a te~ 
day's journey. 

Maybe he'll be more comfortable 
in the atomic age. 

WE NEED 

YOU 
NEED US 

If you have 
photos, stories, 
or cartoons 

If you want 
to see them 
in print 

THE SHOWME 

Johnson 

Sea Horse 

Motors 

Paints 



May 

May 
May 
May 
May 
May 

May 
May 

May 

May 
May 
May 

May 
May 

May 
May 

EXPENSE ACCOUNT 

1-Advl'Tlisement for girl sleno, 
50c. 

2-Viol£'ts fOT new siena, 65c. 
8-Wcek's salary for steno, $25. 

1 O-Ros£'s for steno, $ 3. 
ll-Candy fOT wife, 75c. 
13-Lunch fOT sleno and self, 

$6.25. 
15-Week's salary for steno, $30. 
16-Picture show for wife and 

self, 85 c. 
19-Thet7lre tickets for slen:) 

and sclf, $7.50. 
20-Calldy for wife, 75c. 
22·-Lillian's salary, $35. 
25-Thl'alre and supper fOT 

Lillian and self, $21. 
27-Doctor, $100. 
27-Lillian's salary (part week 

only), $20. 
28-Fur coal for wife, $750. 
31-Adverlisemenl for mall' 

stcno, 50c. 

* * 

A hundred years ago today, 
A wilderness was here. 

A man with powder in his gun 
Went forth to hunt a deer. 

But times have changed 
Along a different plan. 

A dear with powder on 'her nose 
Goes forth to hunt a man. 

- .. .,. 

LA~TER -
THOUGHTS 

"You could at least act like you enjoy dancing with me." 

Hickory dickory dock, 
Two couples went for a walk. 

One talked of the weather. 
The other did better. 

Hickory dickory dock. 

-Shacks peaTe. 

I doubt that there will ever be 
A light as br:ght as that I see 
Outside the doors of Stephens' Halls 
When the night's eleventh hour falls. 

-G. T. S. 

* >} 

BalJ.y, I'm crazy about ya, 
I guess you know, 

I'll go anywhere that 
You want to go. 

You kiss like murder, 
You're really a q ueen

What's that you say?
Get the hell away!-
Who goes out with a kid of sixteen? 

FTom The Missourian: 

One-h:J.lf of large furnished front 
room-single beds, separate closets. 
Near Jesse Hall. For student who 
:loesn't smoke, drink liquor, gam
!>le, use profane, ugly or loud lan
guage. No radio, musical in~tru
men ts or cook ing permi tted. Write 
Box J-23, Missourian. 

Wan/cd: One zombie. 
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WAN"f TO GET A GOOD 

HEAD START? 

Superior Quality 

Dependable Service 

16 South 9th 

The Latest in Spring Merchandise 
at new lower 1949 prices 

Bold Look Shirts Tin White, Pink, Helio, 
Bamboo, Grey - with French Cuffs $3.95 

Corduroy Trousers - with continuous waist
band and flop pockets $8.50 

Kerry Kut and Kerry Knit Underwear -

Esquire Bold Look Cuff Links $1.50 to $3.50 

Many Other Great Buys at Eddie's 

"SEE OUR WINDOWSII 

rsJeJe '-6 ~ . ~nIS] 
. Ji TOGGe~V 

225 S. 9th 
Owned and Operated by 

EDDIE SIGOLOFF Phone 9574 

"Does your girl smoke?" 
"Not quite." 

"Mother, are there an,y skyscrapers 
in heaven?" 

"No, son, engmeers build sky
scrapers." 

There was a little country girl who 
came to college and always went out 
with city fellers because farm hands 
were toO rough. 

Firs! Sow: "Have you heard from 
your boar friend lately?" 

Sccond Sinu: "Yes, I had a litter 
from him yesterday." 

Judge: Officer, what makes you 
think this gentleman is intoxicated?" 

Officl'r: "Well, Judge, I didn't 
bother him when he staggered down 
the street, or when he fell flat on his 
face, but when he put a nick Ie in the 
m.1il box, looked at the clock on the 
tower, and said, "My, god, I've lost 
fourteen pounds!", I brought him in." 

A peacock is a gorgeous bird, but 
it takes a stork to deliver the goods. 

:} * 

D;d you hear ahout the little boy 
and girl porcupine that were stuck on 
each other? 

There's not going to be any feuds 
down in south east Missouri any more 
because they passed a Pure Feud Act. 

You are a dear sweet girl. 
God bless you and keep you. 
I wish I could afford to. 

Many a man has made a monkey 
of himself by rcaching for the wrong 
limb. 



Girls who eat spinich have legs like 
this ! ! 

Girls who ride horses have legs like 
this ( ) 

Girls who get plastered 'have legs 
like ~his ) ( 

Girls who use good sen~e have legs 
like this X 

Knees are a luxury. If you don't 

think so, just try to get hold of one. 

,~ * 

He: "What are my chances with 
you?" 

She: "Two to one. There's you 
and me against my conscience." 

Conscience: Doesn't keep ,you from 

* * 
doing anything wrong; it. just keeps 
you from enjoying it. 

* * 
Only a woman can rave over a pair 

of nylon stockings when they're 
empty. 

,~ * 

"They must have a girl's softball 
team in the harem." 

"What makes you think so?" 

"I just heard one of ·the girls ask 
the Sult~n if she was in tomorrow's 
line-up." 

Lipstick is something that gives 
added flavor to an old pastime. 

LIFE SAVER JOKE CONTEST 

Submit your favorite joke and 
win a carton of assorted Life 
Savers. Entries should be ad
dressed to: 

Missouri SHOWME 
304 Read Hall 
Columbia, Mo. 

Joke Contest Winner: 
Wayne Magee 
613 Maryland 
Columbia, Mo. 

Winning Joke: 

She: "What were you doing 
after the accident?" 

He: "Scraping up an ac'" 
quaintance.' 

Ask the Man Who ATE One! 

•• an Uptown Coffee Shop 

Meal, That Is! 

Delicious Lunches and Dinners at 

Uptown CoFFee Shop 

1009 Broadway 

( H1S!Or?Y Rfwr?lm]) 
~~========~~~ 

DAMOCLES AND THE SWORD 

Gosh, the suspense is g~tting me! 
Wish I had a Life Saver! 

37 



Fine Entertainment for ALL MU Queens -

Its Tops 

at the 

Golden Campus 
• Dancing 

• Free Popcorn 

• Open Sunday 

GOLDEN CAMPUS 
Underneath the Bowling Alley 

Cart 3358 

Organizing a Party? 

We loan the essential equipment 

Absolutely Free 

Shakers, campaign buckets, punchbawls, and glassware 

FREE DELIVERY 

PHONE 5409 Brown Derh~ 116 s. NINTH 

There's something feminine about a 
cree-it does a strip tease in fall, goes 
out with bare limbs all win'ter, gets 
a new outfit every spring, and lives 
off the sap all summer. 

A gal we know calls her boy friend 
"Pilgrim-" Every time he calls he 
makes a little more progress. 

Folks can hardly wait until Radar 
sets are offered to the general public, 
with the inevitable slogan-"And re
member, radar spelled backward is 
radar. " 

* * 
The girl who thinks no man is 

good enough for her may be right, 
bUi( she also may be left. 

* * 
Two fleas fell madly in love and, 

one beautiful day, got married. 
Young, ambitious, and industrious, 

they labored hard and saved their 
earnings. One day thc.y counted their 
money and discovered ,they had five 
dollars. 

"If we saved five, we can save ten," 
they chortled, and they continued to 
economize, to work hard, to shun all 
e~travagance, until one day they had 
ten dollars. 

Then they went out and bought 
their own dog. 

* * 
"Drink," said the Irish vicar, "is the 

curse of the country. It makes ye 
quarrel with ,your neighbors. It makes 
ye shoot at your landlord. And it 
makes ye miss him." 

* * 
You've prob:lbly heard the one about 

the old mlid who said, "Take it from 
me and don't get married." 

* * 
Liza: "Mose, why does they have 

such small lights on de Statue of 
Liberty?" 

Mose: "I don't know, 'cept maybe 
it's because de less light, de more 
liberty." 



No. in a Series of Biograpbies of 
H /llI/orists 

A "WILL CUPPY" is a man who 
writes little articles for magazines such 
as the Saturday Evening Post l and 
others. These articles are supposedly 
funny and are identified through this 
"Will Cuppy"'s cute use of footnotes. ~ 
He usually writes his articles about 
animals and they all start off : "A 
such-and-such-an-animal is such-and: 
such." Rather dull way to start things, 
I would say. He didn't say very 
much in that opening sentence. The 
truth of the matter is that he doesn't 
say much at all in the whole essay, 
Most of what he tells about such-and
such an animal I already knew and I 
don't think the magazines should pay 
him lots of money to not tell the 
readers anything and it is this kind of 
thing tha;t makes the Communistic 
theories appear reasonable and I think 
a Congressional committee should in
terview this "Cupp'y" right away be
fore he does any further-my, I was 
carried away there for a minute.3 

Anyway, a "Cuppy" lives in a house 
somewheres like people do. This is not 
a radical idea because a "Cuppy" is a 
person. I used to think it was a fish. 4 

Don't ask me how many doors or 
windows or rooms are in the house 
b,ecause I don't know very much about 
it.5 Maybe he doesn't even live in 
one. In that case, a "Cupp,y" lives 
in an apa-rtment or a hole. 

A "Cuppy" was given the first name 
of "Will" because when it lived on 

1. In"identally, this magazine comes out on 
We~nesday. I can't explain it. 

2. This is a footnote-but it's not excep
tion ftlly cute. is it? 

3. My typewriter was on('e owned by a man 
named Nikolas Vlad~vos and sometimes I 
just can't control the thing. 

4. But fish don't live in houses. 
6. Mu t h? I don't know a damn thing about 

it! 

By Donn 

the farm his grandmother used to call 
the puppy and she would always get 
her grandson. (; They decided on the 
name of "Will" because that's the one 
thing the puppy was not ~amed. Much 
humor has been extracted from "Will 
Cuppy" 's name because if you say it 
fast, it sounds like you are hiccuping 
and everyone slaps ,you on the back 
when you mention his name.7 

6. 'She could only tell the difference by IIsking 
whoever it was to wag its tnil. 

7. Sometimes people slap you in the (ace. 
They must not like him at all. 

Why does Cuppy write his funny 
stories? He has a strange complex, 
say 'his doctors. He is obsessed with 
a mania-a desire that mus, be ful
filled. ~ How does he write them? He 
just puts his amazing sense of humor 
to work and turns them out by the 
dozens-truly an amazing thing is a 
Will Cup-py,!) 

8. He likes to make money. 
9. This sentence is entirely a flowery compJi. 

ment so we won't be sued if thh; ever 
real.hes Mr. Cuppy·s eyes. 

"Have you seen my overshoes?" 
39 
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A 
B 
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:;'0,. Sp,.ing 

r;])inne,.:J and pa,.fie:J 

af 

HARWELL 
MANOR 

Call 6809 

QUESTIONS. 
Twice here in red, two-thirds in white, 
Explains just why a Chesterfield's right. 

Four are shown and all the same 
In color and shape, but not in faine. 

You've no doubt heard it noised about that 
oysters uR" in season, 

One glance at lovely Linda and you're sure 
to see the reason. 

RULES FOR CHESTERFIELD HUMOR MAGAZINE CONTEST 
1. Identify the 3 subjects in back cover ad. All clues are in .d. 
2. Submit annlecs on Chesterfield wrapper or reasonable racsimile to this publication office. 
3. First ten correct ansWcrs win onc carton of Chesterfield Cigarettes cacho 
4 . Enter 'a many as you like. but one Chesterfield wrapper or faclirriile mwt accompany c.ch cntry~ 
S . Con teat closes midnight. onc week .fter this issuc's pUblication date. New cootest next iaue . 

. CS. Anawers and names of winnen will appear in the next iuue. 
7 .. All &nlWCf'$ Ixcome the property of Chesterfield. 
S. Decision or judges will be final. 

LAST MONTH'S ANSWERS & WINNERS 

A The word THREE is composed of five letters and they're 
all found in CHESTERFIELD. 

B Chesterfields in the pack, 3 E's in Chesterfield, 3 x 3=9. 
One E in REALITY. 

C Biscuit = muffin; Change M to R and you get Ruffin, the 
home of Van W. Daniel. 
WINNERS ... 

Marriage is a process for finding 
out what sort of guy ,your wife pre
ferred. 

* * 
Boss: "What did my wife say 

when you told her I'd be detained at 
the office until very late?" 

Office boy: "She said, 'Can I de
p.end on that?'" 

:,1. :1-

To remain a woman's ideal, a man 
must remain a bachelor. 

Perfume salesgirl to blonde: "] ust 
a word of advice, honey. Don't use 
this stuff if you're only bluffing." 

* * 
Bebe: "Are you keeping a hope 

chest?" 
Scoop: "With a chest like mine, 

there is no hope." 

Two old maids went for a tramp 
in ·the woods. 

The tramp escaped. 

* * 
"M;y husband travels so much that 

each time he comes home, he seems 
like a perfect str.anger." 

"How perfectly thrilling!" 

* * 
She doesn't have any trouble hold

ing her shape. Her trouble IS keep
ing others from hold.ing it. .. .. 

Marry in haste-and repent at your 
father-in-Ia w's. 

Chesterfield Contest Winners: 
(Entries must be moiled to be eligible) 

Catherine Covell 
Gene Pfeiffer 
Milton Mann 
M. K. Snook 
Barbaro Papin 
Lester Cohen 
Ted Samore 
Shirley Fishman 
Bernard Kantor 
Phil Leider 



March 1, 1669-Which done I re
tired to my room for study. A most 
curious volume is General Prin.-i jill'S of 
Ecunomics. It makes . me, I confess, 
much muddled in -the brain. The mar
gin hath a footnote by a former owner 
w.hich says, I must confess, in a rather 
lewd but pleasurable manner, tha't the 
good author is not qf sane mind. By 
and b,y I could study no more, so I 
abroad down to a lowly ale house. I 
tasted of the beer and iound it >to be 
a very poor quaEty, being weak and 
watery. So then to pinball. The ma
chine was new, and of vel'y high fig
ures. Methinks that soon ·they shall 
have to invent new cip'hers for they 
have gone as high the brain can now 
imagine. The flippers were of slow 
ac tion, and I was much vexed by the 
many hecklers around, who s~id rude 
and nasty things on m,y skill. And 
then parted, and so to bed. 

Mdrch 2, 1669-Early in the morn
ing to the coffee house, where I did 

drink a dish of coffee, which did wake 
me, and did eat of bread and jam, 
which was foul, bU't I being hungry 
did eat. And annon comes W. Har
rit, and brings Miss Golby with him. 
But, Lord! To see how she was 
painted would make a man mad. By 
and by Will told that Miss G. hath 
made herself a candida'te for Heart
burn Queen, and then, I thinking it 
a gteat honor, did, I confess, profusely 
offer her hopes of good luck. At me 
she laughed mockingly, and phyfully 
did sa,y that she was sure to win, this 
being her turn, and then disclosing 
that every wench on campus did take 
turns at being elected a queen. I was 
much molested in such unfairness as 
is in such a system, but she rebuffed 
me, saying every girl hath a finer 
chan-::e in this, but it still seemerh 
unsporting to me, but can do nothing 
about such matters. And so to class. 

THE END 

"Look, kid, this job has a brand new radiator." 

Green, 
Grey, 
Copper 
Suede 

Tailored to 
your tweeds 

Such a tnm and pretty 
companion for your 

neat, younJ suits 
and casu:lI "separates." 

It's a (4l!Jbie by GoB 
(Red) Cross, w:lich means 

its fit is something . 
special, too. 

~ 
~CROSS 

SHOES 
As advertised in 

MADEMOISELLE 

America's unchallenged 
shoe value 

~\.\\~~ 
800 Broadway 
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It is only natural that students should look to 

Fredendall~ first ... for the newest fashions 

as they are released. 

Any. day in the week you'll find 

a happy party at the NEW DIXIE 

Drop in and join the· fun! 

• S1eaks • Sandwiches 

• 5% Tap or Bottled Beer 

THE new DIXIE Pholle: S'446 

"I hear our club is going to help. 
in the fight against malaria;" 

"Good heavens! What have the 
Malarians done now?" 

• • 
Don: "What do you mean coming 

in here in this condition? You're 
half drunkl" 

Ron: "I know, but I didn't have 
any more money." 

• • 
Droop: "I invited two women to the 

dance tonight:' 

Scoop: "How did you get . away 
wi:t'h it?" 

Droop: "Oh, neither of them ac
cepted." 

• • • 

First Engineer (in a math exam.): 

"How far are you from the correct 
answer?" 

Second Engineer: "Two seats." 

.. .. 
Many men seem to keep that school

girl complexion on their collars. 

.. . 
Don: "I wish you'd stop putting on 

your lipstick." 

Ron: "Why?" 

Don: "It's rather poor t.aste." 



~t~lYMA 
W'1M jEllY S",TH 

:JHE other day I am crawling 
around under the tables in the shack 
looking for diamond rings and other 
assorted junk when who do I come 
face to face with but Bud Wyser, the 
psych major. Bud is very glad to 
see me (fo!" it is very seldom that Bud 
sees anything), and he throws a big 
hello in my face. His breath smells 
like the men's room in a bus stat:on. 
Bud tells me that he is leaving the 
University to take a job at Stephens. 
I immediately decide that Bud is go
Ing there to teach The Art of Captur
ing Husbands by the use of Dry Mtn'
tinis, or perhaps The Modern Phi
/1)SOPhy of Passionate Necking in the 
Rear Seat of a Crowded Taxi, but 
Bud informs me that he is being hired 
as a psychologist. It seems that too 
many of their girls are coming in from 
dates frustrated from trying to act 
dumb intelligently. 

• • • 
Greek Towne is very put out about 

the things that everyone is saying 
about the Suzans. He says that he 
once goes with a Suzan who is very 
nice. It seem~ that this frill does not 
drink, smoke. swear, neck, or tell dirtr 
jokes. One day the faculty catches 
her refusing a cigarette in Central 
Dairy and deports her to Christian 
College. 

• • • 
Sigma AI, who has many dates with 

these Suzan frill, is an expert on 
Stephens. He says they are very strict 
about smoking in their buildings. Once 
he lights a cigarette and the reception
ist faints and a detachment of Kemper 
marines rush in to keep the Suzans 
from trampling Sigma as each one 
tries to get the cigarette first. 

Sigma ~ays new students should not 
be surprised, when they go out with 
a Suzan, if shr takes a suitcase with 
her. Inside this suitcase is a book 
which seems to be the entire Encyclo
pedia Britannica combined in one but 
it is merely the pocket-sized edition 
of the Stephen~ Book of Rules. 

The first time Nosey Eversharp, the 
J-School Student, goes out with a 
Suzan, she is carrying one of these 
suitcases, which causes Nosey to have 
a stroke and spend two weeks in the 
local infirmary. When he sees this 
suitcase, it m3kes Nosey very nervous, 
for he is a shy person in his relations 
with frills. Then when she says that 
she wants to go to Deens, Nosey has 
the stroke. He doesn't know that she 
means Deens Golden Campus. 

.. .. .. 
Smudge Pot Briar, the pipe sm:>ker, 

who has just purchased his forty
eighth pipe, an article which appears 
to be a well varnished wash basin, 
tells me that he is through with 
Suzans. It seems that he goes out 
with one, whose name is Munn,y B:lgg 
of the Chicago Baggs, and she spends 
the evening tossing around fur coats 

and assorted jewelry, which causes 
Smudge Pot to be very uncomfortabk 
as he is al-..;ays having trouble figur
ing where his next glass of foam will 
come from. 

Smudge Pot also says that by the 
time you take a Suzan to where you 
are going, ir is time to return, which 
makes for a very unenjoyable evening. 

I happen to know that Smudge 
Pot IS not telling the truth as, the 
other night I am in a local joint 
( where if one is thin and if one does 
not care to move, one may d::.nce) 
with my girl Saccherine when who 
pops in but Smudge Pot and this 
Suzan. I know that it is a Suzan 
because she is carrying gold plated 
srraws and :! monogrammed bortle of 
Air Wick. 

(continued next page) 

2. 
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CREflE S'lE 

$6.95 

AS SEEN IN SEVENTEEN 
Bouncy light, but made for long, beautiful .nduran~1 
Genuine crepe rubber soles ... Genuine Goodyear-welt 
construction! Suede in gray, blue, gold. Smooth loath.r 

in brown, green or redwood. 

.10 BBOADWA% 

She hauls Smudge Pot to the dance 
floor and it is clear that there will 
be trouble as the juke box is play
:ng swing .md Smudge POt has never 
been good at jitterbug. 

They do fine for a while, with 
Smudge Pot standing around holding 
the . frill'~ hand and her making like 
a drunken Tndian. Suddenly she dis
appears behind him and he reaches 
around, expecting to grab her hand 
and some guy tells him if he does 
that to his girl again, he'll floor him. 
Smudge POL i~ very embarrassed and 
wanders around for a while looking 
for his date. Then she appears through 

the crowd still going strong. She 
grabs Smudf;p Pot's hand, does a shor·t 
shag, dips and hauls him through left 
guard. 

There is a large pile up and Smudge 
Pot is on the bottom. Some guy, who 
is unknown to me, runs out blowing 
a whistle ~_nd begins pulling people 
off the pile. When he gets to Smudge 
Pot, he S'ly~, "Hell, no ball," and 
drops him. Then he walks over to 
the frill and says, "You would make 
a fine quarterback." "No thank you, 
Mr. Farout,' she replies, and he w1lks 
off ss reaming, "Bus-Damn gradua
tion-Bus." 

.. '" '" 
I asked Cue Ball Stanza, the pool 

hall poet, about Suzans. He says, 
"People think that Suzans are rich, 
I know that this thing is not so. 



The Suzans are poor just like us, their 
papas's got all of the dough." 

The first semester that Cornfcd 
Sylow, the Ag student, is here, the 
Stephens frills cause him to be thrown 
in jail. It seems that one day Corn
fed follows these two Suzans down 
Broadway, into their hall, and right 
into their bedroom. Of course, he is 
thrown in' jail. When his tria l comes 
up, the judge asks him why he docs 
this and Cornfed replies that he did 
not know that they were Suzans. He 
says that he thought he was going into 
the Dairy Barn as he has a class there 
at this hoUl' , The judge takes one 
look at the Suzans and throws the case 
out. 

.. ". .. 

The other day I run into Foggy 
Daze, the frosh. Foggy is all dressed 
up and making like a big timer. It 
seems that he has a date with a Suzan 
and he is very excited. As this is 
his first dat(; in all his life, I am ab le 
to understaml his agitation. He is all 
ready for the date but he has neglected 
to find the location of Stephens. He 
ask me to aid him so I point him in 
the general direction of Stephens and 
tell him to follow his nose. The next 
day they find his unconscious body 
beside the packing house by the 
Wabash underpass. 

Lungs Khafru, the radio announcer, 
tells me that the Suzans are going to 

make many changes in their radio pro
grams. Formerly they have had pro
grams such as the Stephens Playhouse 
and this program on which the an
noun'cer sa,ys such things as, "And now 
the beautiful Agnes approaches her 
sweetheart in the pale light of the 
moon beside the shimmering waters of 
the lake, and, raising her glorious eyes 
to the twinkling stars, sings of her 
great love," which is followed by 
sounds that appear to be the love 
calls of a sick alley ca t to a half 
breed Persian. 

Lungs says all this will be thrown 
out. Instead, they will have exciting 
adventures such as 'Massacre at Ter
race Hall' or 'The Whole Damn House 
Came in Thirty Seconds Late' and true 
to life love tales such as the story 
of a modern romance called '.T,ne 
Loved John, Was En~aged to Fred, 
Went Steady With Bill and Married 

(continued next page) 

jJerdonalizeJ 
PllOlOj /0,. 
mijjOu,,;, j 

QUeend 
and 

PeterJon $tuJio 
911 Broadway 

• Offset Printing 

• Planographing 

413 MADISON STREET 

JEFFERSON CITY, MISSOURI 
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TIE UP YOUR LAUNDRY BUNDLE 

NOW 
Phone 3114 

J)on,·CIoney ! 
Laundry a.nd Cleaninq Pick-Up 

Have you heard about our SPecial far Students? It's a 
very much r'edu~ed rate by the //Jerk, with an even better 
rate by tbe m011th. Scats are reserved at the counter 
for the time you want to come. 

Drop i'l a'ld lim}. Ot/t more about this. 

The I ........ RestMlrant 
call 51U8 

~nsfu;-Cline Bnildinq 705 Missouri 
46 

Jessie Alice Cline, Il'wner-Manaqer 

Homer.' Also there will be educa
tional programs such as 'How to Get 
Rich Fast' or 'There's a Preacher in 
Every Hall: 

'" >} .. 

The other day I drop into the shack 
and who is there but Madden Burndup, 
the ex-G.I., who writes all the letter 
to the editors signed Disgusted Vet, 
Outraged G.I. and Oh, I'm so mad 
ex-serviceman. Madden is composing 
a letter to Stephens complaining 'about 
the wa,y their frills smoke. He says 
he does not object to frills smoking, 
but this one smokes seventeen packs. 
He says her name is Gertrude Liggett 
& Myers. 

Madden says that she even necks 
like she is smoking. He says the first 
time he kisses her, she inhales his upper 
plate. 

.. '" '" 
Of course, as this is the Queen 

Issue, perhaps I should have talked 
about Queens instead of Suzans, but 
it's too late. 

From The Missaurian: 

(Page 1 lead) 

"Columbia caught a few lively 
snow flurries this forenoon, but 

-Anticipating the caming baseball 
seas an, no daubt. 

Helpful informatian obtained while 
learning 'that the accent in um-
brella falls on the middle syllable; 

umble pie (See umbles) A pie 
made of umbles. 
umbles n. (Va. of numbles) Obs. 
Numbles. 

- Webster's Collegiate Dictionary, 
Fifth Edition, Pg. 1086, 



"I started out on the theory that 
the world had an opening for me." 

"And you found it?" 

"Well, I'm In a hole now." 

It It 

"What do you do with your clothes 
when you wear tbem out?" 

"Wear them back home again, of 
course." 

It .. 

Med. Student: "Shall give her 
gas?" 

Prof: "No. We couldn't tell when 
she was unconscious." 

,.. It 

"What would you do if I kissed 
you on the forehead?" 

"Why, I'd call you down." 
,.. .. 

Thirty-two may be the freezing 
point. but the squeezing point is two 
in the shade. 

.. .. 
"My wife has run away with a man 

in my car." 

"Good heavens! Not in your car!" 
,.. It 

Stag (to young lady): "Want to 
dance?" 

Young Lady: "No, thank you." 

Stag: "Care to walk down to the 
Hink?" 

f .-::> - -

"Is Roslyn modest?" 

"Modest! That girl wouldn't do 
improper fractions." 

.. .. 

"Young man, does your mother 
know you're smoking?" 

"Lady, does your husband know 
you speak to S>trange men on the 
street?" 

.. .. 

Micky: "My husband has been mar
velous to me lately." 

Dicky: "Whom do you -suspect?" 

Young lady (waiting for her 
escort): No, I don't believe so." 

Stag: "Would you care to have some 
punch?" 

Young Lady: "Certainly not." 

Stag: "Then I suggest you go home 
for you're going to have a hell of a 
lousy time." 

"Me slept with daddy last night," 
said the small child to his kindergar
ten teacher. 

"Oh, no, Tommy, that's wrong," 
said the teacher. "1 slept with daddy 
last night." 

"Well, then," said Tommy, "you 
must have come in after I went to 
sleep." 

* ,~ 

The plain, prim little old lady who 
stood beside a male customer at a de
partment store counter was nervous 
and embarrassed; finally she asid: 

"Please, Miss, I'd like twO packages 
of bath room stationery." 

* * 
First Frala: What was the clatter? 

Second Frater: Brother Foss just 
fell down the stairs with a quart of 
whiskey. 

First Frater: Did he spill it? 

Second Fraler: 
mouth closed. 

No, he kept his 

"Be mine, Clarice," he pleaded, "or 
I shall die." 

She refused him. 
Fifty years later he died. 

* :~ 

Holtsemother: What do you mean 
by bringing Eileen home at -three .;, 
the morning? 

Escor/: Well, you see, I had to 
make a seven-thirty class. 

CO-I'd: Wh,y, its the fellow who 
took me out last night. Hello there, 
tall, dark, and hands. 
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makes all 
the difference 
in the 
world! 

dnd there's one 
thing you can always 
depend upon ... the con
sistently high quality 
and fine flavor of 

Beech-Nut 
GUM 

Peter Mayer 

Photovrapla by JIlIIe'. 8hadlo 

Pete Meyer, our energetic publicity 
director, has the pleasing habit of 
racing up to us with an Eddie Cantor
like expression and saying, "Th:s idea's 
terrific'" And generally it is. 50 far 
this year, Pete's put up the 5howme 
displays in the library, handled the 
spread in the Missouri Store wind?w, 
and had his hand in the Centerspread 
Word-guessing COll!test. Lately, of 
course, the -Queen Contest has been 
keepIng him busy. 

Pete was born in Germany, but 
came to this country in 1936 and has 
been living in New Orleans since. He's 
a junior, majoring in radio news, and 
is a member of Alpha Epsilon Pi 
social fraternity. Recently, Pete in
formed us that he's giving up smok
ng-and to ease the jolt, he's using 
a nicotine-less variety a-t 35 c a pack. 

Fred Shapiro 

Fred Shapiro ("Show me Repnrts") 
wandered into -our midst about four 
months ago wi-th-a couple of stories
wnich were rejected-and an in ter
view with Jesse Wrench. We couldn't 
use the Wrench story then, but we 
liked t'he way it was written. So 
when staff changes after graduation 
left "Shou'me Repor-ts" without a 

writer, we o iled on Fred. He's a 
freshman w: th plans to en ter journal
ism as a news major, and his home is 
Philadelphia. His ultimate aim is 
newspaper work, or possibly magazine 
writ'ng. Incidentall y, Fred now tells 
us that he never cou ld make his high 
school magazine-difference of some 
sort with an English teacher. 

Al Ebner 

This is AI Ebner's third year at 
Missouri, but he didn 't get around to 

knocking at our door until last fall. 
He wanted to do some promotion 
work-he says he doesn't know why, 
except that he likes it-and so he's 
been selling and distributing our mag
azine, working on promotional 
schemes-and of course, the Queen 
Contest. 

AI is a senior in Arts and Science, 
majoring in economics and business. 
Hc's from Springfield, Ohio, 20, and 
a member of the Alpha Epsilon Pi 
social fraternity. 

Previously AI attended a nearby 
military cstablishment, liked what he 
saw of Miss:>uri as he peered out, and 
so enrolled at M. U. to take a look at 
things from the outside. 

• Photograph by JuU.'. Studlo 



N ow you can order 'em by mail! Original 

Threadneedle Street Shoes at $17.95 

The original Threadneedle Street Shoe, sold only by Boyd's in St. Louis 

can now be ordered by mail. If you want join the "St. Louis Threadneedle 

Street" Association, it's as easy as filling out the attached coupon. Threads 

are styled and designed exclusively for Boyd's in the U. S. Threads are made 

of English Golden Gorse leather. Fully leather lined. Husky, long wearing 

leather soles and heels. Wing tip (shown), plain toe, quarter brogue, or 

new, saddle-stitched, straight-tip style. Indicate shade of first polish (free): 

light, oxblood, or mahogany. Sizes 6 to 13. Widths AA to D. 

r-----------------------------, I BOYD'S Olive at Sixth, St. Louis I, Mo. 
I Please send m~pair(s} "Threads", Size __ Width __ I 0 Plain Toe, 0 Quarter Brogue, 0 Wing Tip, 0 Saddle Stitched 
I Straight Tip. Price , 17.95 pair. 1st Polish (free} __ _ 
I Nam~e __________________ __ 

I Addres;5.s ___________ ,--_____ _ 

I City ZOn~Stat:e..e ____ _ 

II __ Charge __ Check or Money Order __ CO O. D. 
L Add 2% IIIJI: if delivered i" Mo. 

-----------------------------

Write /0,. photos of "Thread" styles 

Olive at Sixth, St. Louis 1, Mo. 



"EveIJ~ody likes Cllesterfield 
because it's ~IILDE . , . " 
Its cIgarette. 

Y~.tJ~ 
8lt-v7/'t i;f {lz 

"A LETTER TO TH REE WIVES " 

A 203 'tklla~-a:" a~CUb12 

MAKE YOURS THE ~IILDER CIGARETTE 
0" "CHESTERFIELD Contest See Pale 40" 

Copyright 19.J9, liGGEtT &: MVDS TOMCCO Co.. 
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