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NAME YOUR PRICE 
sell your books 

at the 

S.G.A. 
BOOK 
POOL 

• OPERATING FROM FEB. 5-13 

AT 234 STUDENT UNION 

• BOOKS AND CASH WILL BE RETURNED 

FROM FEB. 11-13 

(Do not bring more books on these dates) 

••• 

• A SECRETARY WILL BE ON DUTY AT ALL TIMES 

• OPEN FROM 8:30·5:00-MONDA Y thru FRIDAY 

9:00-12:00-SATURDA Y 

f 

Another Service of your S.G.A. 
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low man on the class curve but you'll 

always make the grade in campus wear 

from Puckett's. 



letters 

November 26, 1956 

Dear Mr. Morelock: 

A number of weeks ago we 
contacted you regarding a re
quest to reprint material from 
your college humor magazine, to 
be included in our forthcoming 
magazine, College Humor. We 
would still like very much to in
clude material from your publi
cation, which will, of course, be> 
duly -credited. 

If possible, would you send 
us approximately the last six 
copies of your humor publication> 

Since our deadline is approach
ing, we would appreciate receiv
ing your magazines at your ear
liest convenience. 

Again, thank you for any help 
you may be able to give us in 
carrying through this project. 

Sincerely 
Ira Peck, Editor 
Pines Publication, Inc. 
10 E. 40th St. 
New York 16, N.Y. 

Telegram, Dec. 7: 

PLEASE ADVISE COLLECT 
IF SENDING HUMOR MAGA
ZINES REQUESTED NOVEM
BER 26 DEADLINE CLOSE 
THANKS. 

Ira Peck, College Humor 
Dear Mr. Peck 

We received your second let
ter on Dec. 14. Never saw first. 
We advise everyone to contact 
us direct at 302 Read Hall, U. of 
Mo., since others· don't seem to 
care whether we get mail direct
ed to us or not. We're happy 
and' proud that you'll be using 
our stuff in your magazine. You'n 
make two more sales here. 

Two Editors 

December 11, 1956 

Editors: 

We are planning a new month
ly publication which I have hopes 
of patterning after SHOWME. I 
have several old copies which I 
kept from my college days but 
would like to have more for my 
files. 

1£ it is at all possible, I would 
like to have any or all publish
ed in the years 1947-49, when I 
was attending your fine institu
tion. 

1£ these are not available, I 
would take any you do have, ev
en current issues. 

We are currently in the pro
cess of formulating a dummy for 
our new book and I would ap
preciate it if you can fulfill my 
request that this magazine be 
sent to me at your earliest con
venience. 

Sincerely yours, 
Lawrence Teeman, 
Editor 
Fanfare Magazine 

P.S. I am also interested in buy
ing fiction articles such as writ
ten for SHOWME. Any information 
along these lines will be appreci
ated. 

H Damn. brake. 1" 

Dear Lawrence 

All we can do is pass on the 
info to campus writers and let 
them pick it up from there. And 
we hope you get a response . . . 
especially those who have work
ed closely and voluntarily with 
us. Those who like to write. And 
do it well. If you see anything 
you want in the only issues we 
can dig up (late ones) let us 
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know and we'll contact the wri
ter and release the material to 
you. Best of luck, Lawrence, B. 
J . '49, with the new venture. 

Editors 

* * * 
November 31, 1956 

Dear Editors: 

1£ you decide not to use 
Chang's Korean-translated story, 
please return to him at the fol
lowing address by mail: Young 
Chang, T.D. No. 4, Room 228. 

Sincerely, 
Ron Voigt 

Dear R. V. 

We like Chang's story and plan 
to use it in the next month or 
two. 

Editors 

* * * 
December 5, 1956 

Dear Editors: 

Having been a regular sub
scriber of yours for some time 
we find that we have been copy
ing your jokes and stories many 
times throughout the year. We, 
of the staff truly enjoy your fine 
college mag and look forward to 
each issue with hopeful glee. 
Would you mind telling me 
where and how such a consis
tent amount of humor is kept? 
That Dick . Noel is sure a char
acter. 

I believe you have one of the 
finest publications for univer
sity students on the market. 
And. your subscription rate is 
very reasonable. It is too bad 
that more of this old world can
not have such an outlook on 
life as you folks do. 

By now you are probably won
dering what we want for all 
these fine compliments. Skip. we 
only want to let you know what 
a fine job you and Nanci are do
ing. We hope that you guys and 
gals will continue to keep the 
laughs and magazines coming our 
way. There is one little thing that 
we would like to ask of you 
though. We should say of Margi 
Foster that is. We would like to 
reprint the article "I Hate Men" 
in our February issue. It is quite 



good and she uses her sense of 
humor in such a way that is 
truly a credit to her. 

Please give our best wishes to 
everyone on your staff and tell 
them they are doing a wonderful 
job. 

Sincerely yours, 
Don Shindley, editor, 
HAWKEYE 
Anamosa, Iowa 

Dear Don 

That article stirred up a bit 
of interest. We plan to run some 
more like it since " Swami Throws 
a Mad" was set up for some 
steam letting . . . intelligently. 
You're welcome to anything you 
see . .. with credit. And thanx 
for the letter and request. We 
find most editors swipe without 
even bothering to letter-in a 
small credit much less write to 
us. In short We Like You! 

Editors 
••• 

Skip: 

How about sending me a few 
back issues of your SHOWME? 
Please mail to: Harvey Jacob
son, University of North Dako
ta News Bureau, Grand Forks, 
N.D. 

••• 
December 9, 1956 

Dear Editors: 

After having read several edi
tions of your college magazine 
and getting the impression that 
students there concentrate more 
on the consumption of liquor, 
both men and women, than on 
any type of recreation it was 
most gratifying to see this news
paper article about a former ~tu
dent and his aims and accomp
lishments. 

Could he have been one of 
those your staff w~'uld call "crud
dy" or "odd"? Why not print 
something along this line in
stead of such a steady flow of 
foolishness? You might gain 
some students you could write 
something about and of whom 
your school could be proud. 

A young parent from 
Oklahoma. 

Dear Young Parent 

Enough of this steady flow of 
foolishness. Yessir . Let's consid
er some former students and 
their accomplishments. Actually 
most writers call the editors not 
the students " cruddy" or "odd" 
because they print what the Miz 
zou student wants. That's what 
makes all of this fun . .. Maybe 
both editors and readers are both 
cruddy and odd. We're inclined 
to think so. We're glad to see 
that a student has dropped his 
aims and accomplishments in the 
clip you sent us. Now, on our 
side, we'd like to drop a load .. 
and thanx for the opportunity. 
Present staffers aren't doing too 
bad. One was in North Korean 
prisons for a stretch and another 
carries a medal for heroism. Oth
ers' battle stars could fill a shot 
glass. Another was blind six 
months. Now the accomplished 
ex-staffers: Lyle Wilson is Unit
ed Press chief in Washington; 

Joe Alex Morris, editor Colilers; 5· ...... 'II 

Dave McIntyre criticizes enter- ()Q :S 1'[ 
tainment for the San Diego Un- ()Q ~ ~ Q ... . "0-

~------ -----

ton; Charles Nelson Barnard as- ~'< ~ i+ 
sociate edits True ; Dale Beronius g ~ S· 
sketches for the Kansas City g ., Po IT) 

Star; Ralph Daigh, editorial di- ;.~ .... S 
r e c tor, Fawcett Publications; IT) _IT) 0 a 
Blevins Davis, Broadway pro- Ql" ...... §:.g 
ducer; Dave Dexter, former edi- ~ :S ~:::: 
tor, Downbeat; Hal Boyle, Asso- ~ ~ .... ° 
ciated Press columnist; Burris 5. ° go t 
Jenkins, Hearst editorial cartoon- :r'~ .... '< 
ist; Bob Broeg, sports, St. Louis ~ ~ o§ 
P9st-Dispatch; Herb Green, free- g.. g; ~ 
lance cartoonist for Esquire, Post , ' I ()Q 

etc. ; Bob Deindorfer, free-lance 
sports writer; J. V. Connolly , 
late boss, King Features Syndi-
cate; Mort Walker, creator, Bee-
tle Bailey; Elmer W oggon, for-
mer artist for Steve Roper; Hom-
er Croy who started out gran-
daddy The Oven and let's stop 
it there. 

N anci Crud and Skip Odd 
Editors - -, 

Sex On Complls 
The SHOWME Supplement was dropped in this issue so that we 

could bring you the special Centerspread supplement. Increasing 
costs prohibit continued publication of the supplement in pocket-size 
form although the response to releasing it in its small form has been 
gratifying. 

Beginning next month we will include the supplement in a 
special section in the final pages. We originally planned to bring it 
out to test response. If it was good We would continue. If not, it 
would be dropped. 

Now we find the response is good but the money to print it sep
arately is almost non-existent. The solution is to halve the cost and 
lift it into the rear of the magazine, still keeping it apart from the 
regular content of SWOWME. 

Thanks again for your acceptance of the supplement and keep 
the manuscripts coming in for it, the main magazine and the story 
contest. If you doubt the worth of submitting fiction be sure to see 
the Letter to the Editors. 

We promise, as we have in the past, that if you want to sell your 
writing after it has appeared in SHOWME, we will grant an immedi
ate release of your material free of any obligation to us. 

We're interested in putting out the best of campus work HERE I 
on campus. 

If your material has commercial worth beyond us we will con- I 
tinue to give unconditional release. I 

Let's see it. And thanks for the interest up till now! 

The Editors I 
(Please excuse the heading. We just wanted to be sure you read this!) I L ____________________ __ J 
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itlird S. CtIrter Bretl/(s Loose With SfJme Goodies 

Dear Editors: 

316 Defoe Hall 
Columbia, Missouri 

December 17, 1956 

You should be ashamed of yourselves, beating poor Ginny Turman with a cat-o'-nine-tails until 
she comes up with some jokes. After your magnificent plea in the December issue, I have decided to 
submit some jokes I have collected from here and there and an original poem that you might be able 
to use, if nowhere else, on the forty-third page of a thirty-six page issue. 

SUSPENSE 
He grabbed me around my slender neck; 
I could not call or scream; 
He dragged me to his dingy room, 
Where we could n ot be seen; 
He tore away my flimsy wrap 
And looked upon my form; 
I was so cold and damp and scared, 
While he was hot and warm. 
He drained me of my very seIf
I could not make him stop: 
His feverish lips, he pressed to mine 
I gave him every drop. 
He made me what I am today
That's why you find me here . . 
A broken bottle thrown away
That once was full of beer. 

JOKES 

THE HUSBAND CAPER 

Oh, she woke up in the morning 
And her husband wasn't there; 
She turned down all the covers 
And the bed was sort of bare
Nobody in the closet, 
Nor pants upon the chair. 
She beat her head against the wall . 
Her "Hubby" wasn't there. 

Now this ' was a wise conclusion, 
As the room was very bare; 
It did not make much sense to her
Her husband wasn't there. 
She looked all up and down the hall, 
She peered beneath each chair, 
She lifted up the carpet,-
No, her husband wasn't there . 

She looked upon the knick-knack shelf, 
She stood and tore her hair, 
She found that she had dandruff , 
But her husband wasn't there. 
Although she looked in every room , 
In the kitchen, there she tarried
For all of a sudden she realized . . . 
That she wasn't even married! 

An old professor of mine was 
a great hand at exploring and 
digging in ancient archeology; 
but when it came to making love, 
he was a pretty awkward sort of 
a chap. One night, however, as 
he rested his head on his belov
ed's bosom, he felt impelled to 
express himself. 

"You know, dear ," he mused 
happily, "resting here like this 
gives me a great happiness ... 
Only once before in all my life 
have I felt so relaxed ." 

"When was that?" asked the 
girl fri end suspiciously. 

"One night in Egypt," explain
ed the professor innocently, 
"when I camped between two of 
the ' Pyramids." 

The children of the third grade 
were going to draw pictures and 
write letters to boys and girls in 
foreign countries. The teacher 
gave out names and addresses, 
and one little boy got a girl in 
Holland for a pen pal. That night 
he breezed into the house and 
announced cheerfully, "Guess 
what, Mom. I got a girl in 

A married man who had had 
an active life was on his death 
bed. He had raised six children, 
five of whom were rather nice 
looking. The sixth, a girl, was 
terribly ugly. As he lay there, he 
looked up at his wife and said, 
"Darling, before I leave this 
world there is one thing I would 
like to know. Is that ugly child 
really mine?" 

She replied: "Oh, yes. But the 
other five aren't." 

* ,. '" 
He : (making the time-worn ex

cuse) "I'm afraid we'll have to 
stop the car for awhile . The en
gine is overheated." 

She: "You guys are such liars. 
You always say the engine." 

:I< * :I< 

Dutch!" 

DAFFYNITIONS 
Boston - a city where life is one banned thing after another. 
Pied Piper - a drun];:en plumber. 
Tip - Money you give somebody because you're afraid he'll resent 

not being paid for something you haven't asked for. 
Witch - a mother-in-law who made good . 
Tuba - a cuspidor with plumbing. 

iii s: >. Girls are just like cigarets. 
]j 0 E..!!i A fact you must admit; 
>< c » Bl You can't enjoy them properly 

?n~ 8. Until you get them lit. 

Genius - a person who thinks of another way to start the day be
s ides waking up. 

Sincerely. 
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• Delivery Service 

Hrs. 

11 A.M .• 12 P.M. Mon.-Thur. 

11 A.M .• 1 :30 A.M. Fri.-Sat. 

3 P.M .• 12 P.M. Sun. 

,Jtalian Village 
Pizza Spaghetti Ravioli 

Submarine Sandwiches - Toasted Raviolas 

• Dancing Nightly 

SPECIAL LUNCH 

11 :00 AM. - 2 :00 P.M. Fri. 

Spaghetti - Ravioli 

PARKING SPACE 

• Schlitz on Tap 

706 Conley 

Ph. GI 3·9371 

SPRING Is Just Around The Corner 

Troylings 
Delmanettes 
Mademoiselle 

and 

there's 

new 

style 

afoot 

at the Novus 
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Don't try to fix it yourself 
There's A Wright Way-

WRIGHT'S RADIO-TV 
Hiway 40 & 63 N. GI 3·9809 
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t Illinois Shaft " 

o 

~\\\I 
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"The' power of suggestion's too much (or Smiley. Every 

tim~ they play 'You Go to My Head.' he has to." 

"Now grill both end~ firmly and tear down the middle- co, U M N, 

there! You pa~~ed your physicnl--ncxt soldiel'!" 
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80-':' WH"T A SQUI\~REL\..'Y -{(~AC.\-\E~, 'I 

l've G..OT __ I-\E L.Oo't(.~ L\\4".\:: "lH\S. 

. . . to give better 

service and special 

attention to each 

item handled this 

year and every 

year at •.. 

Sudden Service Cleaners 

and Shirt laundry 
114 South Eighth Phone GI 2·6107 
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"Now, LeRoy, just how do you 
want me to help you and Eddie 

sneak into the game?" 

The teacher was explaining to 
the grammar school students the 
merits of owning a yearbook and 
having one's picture in it. 

"Just think," she said. "Thirty 
years from now you can look in 
this annual and say, 'There's Wil
lie Jones; he's a judge now. And 
there's Sally White; she's a nurse. 
And there's ... ,,, 

"And there's teacher," came a 
voice from the back of the room. 
"She's dead." 

* * * 
The prim old lady was given 

her first glass of beer. After sip
ping it for a minute she looked 
up with a puzzled air and said, 
"How odd, it tastes just like the 
medicine my husband has been 
taking for the past 20 years." 

* * * 
1s ~ Drunk (on train): What time 

issit? 
2nd drunk (pulling match box 

from vest): Ish Thursday. 
1st drunk: S'good. Here's where 

I get off ... 



. ~ 

(l) 

> 
J 

Comes the time each year 
when Swami holds his own con
test to elect himself a queen. In 
years past, the old boy has shown 
pretty good taste and he's warm
ing up right now for this year's 
contest by doing some subtle 
girl-watching from the window 
of 302 Read Hall. 

The contest and judges will be 
announced in the February issue 
of SHOWME and between then 
and the March issue there will 
be rounds of elimination. The 
March issue will feature pictures 
of the finalists and a ballot for 
you to vote for Swami's favorite. 

"Olt, it's you, Charlil'." 
-Jackolantern 

Then March 15 comes the Crys
tal Ball, SHOWME'S big blast of 
the year. Immediately afterward, 
Swami, his queen and the whole 
SHOWME staff leave for a fabu
lous weekend of showing off the 
queen in St. Louis. 

Besides getting to fraternize 
with the SHOWME staff, there are 
other rare treats and prizes in 
store for the queen and her 
court, so look sharp, girls! Swa
mi is watching you! 

Speaking of Swami 's taste in 
women, we always knew the old 
boy had it in him. You all real
ize, of course, that it was Swami 
who really discovered Jane Da
shen, who was recently chosen 
the most beautiful college girl in 
America. Last year Jane was one 
of the princesses in the queen's 
court. Whatever that proves. (We 
don't speak about outsiders, like 
movie scouts, who spotted her 
first.) 

You'll see a photo of one of 
the SHOWME editors smack-dab 
all over a feature in the March 
issue of Esquire. There'll be a 
few other pictures of campus ed
itors too, but we'll ignore them. 
Fact is , about the time of the 
Oregon game, the editors of Es
quire queried picked college hu
mor magazine eds about how 
men's spring styles would be re
flected on each campus. Then 
they took the info and wrapped 
it up into a style feature. For 
the trouble , Editor got a set of 
Esquire books: one on etiquette, 
one on the art of bartending, and 
one of short stories. They're very 
useful because said editor is one 
of the biggest slobs on campus, 
can't afford anything to mix with 
and only has time to read his 
own stories in The Missourian. 

We hear one of the Virtuous 
Girls at Christian may break out 
in full Playboy color soon. We 
award SHOWME'S Purple Shaft 
for January to Christians' public 
relations office. Nice work, guys! 

We still have our pages wide 
open for photo feature ideas. Jim 
Albright mentioned one. Still 
workin' on it? And we want 
shots of campus activites. And, 
we're hot for features in addition 
to fiction articles. Anything con
cerned in any way with campus 
life and culture, written in the 
SHOWME (that means humorous) 
vein . 
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IS YOUR PROUD 

DOG THIRSTY? 

(Your best friends won't 

tell you) 

ANDY'S CORNER 
------- I 

I 
I 
I 
I 

, I 
I •••. ~ · .. ~I 
I .. -I KNOW! I-": rl 
':BltY A NEW : I 
.-.. SWEATER!..- I 
I ' ••••••••• 
I I 
I SURRREE she will I 
I and it'll be a Scotchmere I 
I I I -from;.. I 
: 1nc.GllL6teJL'6 I 
I 23 on the Strollw.y J ----------
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It's no use, sculptors, 
chipping head on head 

You can't find fame , 
old Swami's said 

You won't be loved 
or very well fed 

Until you've CARVED 
a Centerspread! 



One of the more depressing things about writting this this month is that you not only won't read it 
for 10 or 12 days, but also at the time I am writing it (now) there is not a true-blue stewdent within 
30 miles. See , you can't count us Columbia people. -We are town-boys, townies, or spooks, or nerds, 
something equally uncomplimentary, so I am writing this month under a stilted perspective . 

YOU KNOW, the more I look lain," etc. These people evident- the floor, or, at worst, will se
at the word "writing", I am be- ly figgered that Mr. Chamber- verely handicap him. And if this 
ginning to think it has only one lain was scoring entirely too doesn't do it, the midget will 
t , (or else three t's) , .but that's many points for his own good~ have the extracurricular option 
what a stilted perspective will and were getting all aroused and of stabbing Mr. Chamberlain in 
do for you, buster, and you must upset about it. They want to the dorsal muscle, and maybe be-
take'it with a grain of sand. know how to stop Mr. Chamber- heading him. 

But anyway, there aren't any 
stewdents around. While ago I 
went outside to spit and as I 
looked up Conley, there was 
only one car in sight. Well, it 
wasn't exactly a car. It was more 
like a truck. What it was, it was 
a garbage truck. 

One thing I do know, it's Jan
uary. You ' can't fool me on that. 

* * * 
SPEAKING OF January (I 

spoke of it just a moment ago), a 
concern by the name of the Col
lege Life Insurance Company of 
America has sent me a calendar 
for 1957, which is actually a pret
ty nice thing for them to do. I 
mean they could have sent me 
a calendar for 1932, or 1949, if 
theyed wanted to. But they sent 
one for 1957, which just goes to 
show . . . well, what I'm really 
getting at is that while reading it 
(the calendar) I noticed that we 
will have a Friday the 13th In 
September, so keep it in mind. 
Or keep it someplace. Whew. 

••• 
THEY HAD THE annual Big 

Seven basketball tournament in 
Kansas City, during which a Mr. 
Chamberlain set plenty of records 
for plenty things, and t his 
prompted several ' individuals to 
write studious articles on "How 
to Stop Mr. Chamberlain," and 
"Chamberlain: Is He Human," 
and "Let's Kill Mr. Chamber-

lain from scoring all these arous
ing and upsetting points. 

I have figgered out a way. It 
may not be the right way, and 
it may not even be humane, but 
it is a way. See, what you do is 
this. You hire this midget bas
ketball player, who is maybe 
three feet tall, and equip him 
with a very sharp machete k . 

\ ~Y~o-u-t""'e-n""'"":i-n-s~tr-u-c-:-t-:-h":'"im--:-to--st""a-n""d-;' 
behind Mr. Chamberlain, and 
when the opportunity presents 
itself, the midget will coolly take 
his razor-sharp machete knife 
and slash Mr. Chamberlain's ten
dons, which will result in Mr. 
Chamberlain's falling heavily to 
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This latter, I believe, sh"uld 
have some effect. 

YOU REMEMBER last month 
when I mentioned the Georgia 
Tech football team and their slo
gan, "In Dodd we trust"? Well, 
they evidently had good reason 
to do so (put their trust in Dodd) 
because in the Gator Bowl, held 
a week or two ago, these same 
Georgia Tech football players, 
trusting Dodd all the way, man
aged to beat the Pittsbl ~gh foot
ball players, who apparently 
weren't trusting anybody. 

Which all goes to show that 
Dodd has something on the ball, 
and we should all appreciate his 
coad.ing techniques. Unless per
haps he tries to start a church. 

* * * 
SPEAKING OF FOOTBALL, 

I hope some of you got to watch 
a few of the pro-football games 
this last fall and winter. Not 
only in order to enjoy the really 
fine brand of ball that the pros 
play, but to see those hilarious 
Falstaff beer commercials they 
put on the time-outs. If you did 
see any of them, I know you got 
a boot, and if you didn't, I don't 
think I can explain them, which 
leads me to wonder just what in 
hell I'm writing (I was right , 
only one t) about them for, but 
anyway, I hope you saw them. 
As I said, they were quite hu
morous. 



IN NINETEEN FIFTY -FIVE, 
Jim M.oore, playing for Crowley, 
hit .354 to lead the Evangeline 
League. 

* * * 
I HAVE BEEN TOLD that in 

a few weeks we w ill h ave some 
sort of final examinations, and 
if this is true, I think now's as 
good a time as any to explain 
the intricacies of the multiple
ch oice testing system. 

This system is one which has 
been used with a high degree of 
success by many instructors, or, 
to put it another way, it is a sys
tem extremely hard to beat un
less you can figger it out. A s 
an example, here is how you 
might be tricked up. Question: 
What is Lincoln ? (choose one) 
1. a president. 2. an automobile. 
3. a bridge. 4. a large dog. 5. yes
terday. 

Now you think you've got it 
made. It isn't a large dog or 
yesterday, that's for sure. It 
could be a bridge, but you don't 
think so. It's not an automobile, 
because the instructor drives a 
Ford, so it's a President. Right ? 
No. It's a penny. The instructor 
happens to collect pennies. So 
you missed it. 

Here's another example. 

Question: What is T. G. 1. F .? 
1. mea ningless initials . 2. Thank 
God it's Friday. 3. a secret slo
gan used by the Salvation Army. 
4. green. 5. February 7th. 

This one seems easy, too. It's 
not green or F ebr uary 7th. You 
don't think it's a secret slogan 
used by the Salvation Army. Yo'.t 
are a cool student around cam-

pus, so you know damn well it's 
some meaningless initials. There
fore it means Thank God it's Fri
day. Right? No. The instructor 
happens to be president of The 
Great Instructor's Federation, and 
that's what it is . You missed 
again. 

Here's another. 

J 
~ 

Question: H ow old is my 
gr andm oth er? 1. 26. 2. 146. 3. 82. 
4. 5834. 5. 5 Ibs. 3 oz. 

(This one seems like a snap. 
His grandmother couldn 't be 26, 
5834, or 5 Ibs., 3 oz. It is ex
tremely unlikely that she's 146. 
The instructor looks like he is 
about 30, so his grandmother is 
82. Right ? Nope, wrong again 
H e doesn't have a grandmother. 
H p has two grandfathers. 

B y now you figger you can't 
win, so you now just give up. 
You don't give a damn. Here's 
the next question. 

Why is yesterday? 1. because. 
2. just because. 3. when. 4. today. 
5. a large dog. 

As I said, you have given up, 
so you will be a smart aleck and 
write down something really ri
diculous. You write down "be
cause" because it was Tuesday. 
There. That'll show him. 

But is it wrong? N o, it's right. 
The instructor happens to be u s
ing a calendar made by his four
year-old daughter in which all 
days are marked Tuesday ex
cept one, and it is marked "to
day," therefore, in his mind, days 
that aren't today are Tuesday. 

So now you really give up, and 
I can' t blame you . But here is a 
little secret which may be of 
some help. If you find out for 
sure that the instructor is going 
to give a multiple choice test, 
don't study the book. Study the 
instructor. 

* * * 
I WAS REALLY DELIGHT

ED with an article in one paper 
a few months ago. It proved 
what English students have long 
been claiming and clamoring. 

Th e Columbia University 
?ress held a little informal sur
vey of hundreds of critics, edi
tors, bookselle rs, authors and li
brarians. 

According to these learned 
men, the ten most b oring classics 
in the entire world are Pilgrims 
Progress, Moby Dick, Paradise 



Lost, The Faerie Queen, The 
Life of Samuel Johnson, Pamela, 
Silas Marner l Ivanhoe, Don Qui
xote and Faust. 

And how many did you study 
in English? Hmmmmmmh? 

* * * 
OVERHEARD. 

A transfer student from the 
east was entering Columbia for 
the second semester by way of 
Greyhound. In the seat next to 
him and next to the window was 
an elderly lady. As the bus pass
ed Christian College, the lady 
remarked: 

"That's a pretty college." 
"Yes," replied the unknowing 

student. "That's where I'm go
ing to spend the next two and 
a half years of my life." 

* * ,.. 
HERE IS A JOKE. 

Teacher - warning her pu
pils against catching colds: 
"I had a little brother sev
en years old, and one day 
he took his new sled into 
the snow. He caught pneu
monia and died three days 
later." 
Silence for 10 seconds. 
Small voice from rear of 
room: "Where's the sled?" 

,.. ,.. * 

HOME IS where you can 
scratch any place it itches. 

* * * 
SPEAKING OF television, 

here is a good show you ought 
to watch. It's called the Boing 
Boing Show and Gerald McBoing 
Boing is in it. 

"Oh well, he lasted longer than the rest of them." 

Speaking of cigarets, I have 
run out and am in the midst of 
nervous twitches. 

Speaking of movies, I saw The 
Mole People last week. It was 
almost as funny as Love lYle Ten
der. 

Speaking of Christmas, Santy 
brought me a backwards sweat
er and the other night I wore it 
down to Herb's Tavern and was 
very nearly not served. 

Speaking of comic books, I 
wonder what ever happened to 
Captain Marvel and Batman and 
the Phantom and Wonoei' Wo
man and the Torch and Captain 
Midnight and Blackhawk and 
Doctor Nasty ahd all them peo
ple. You don't see much of them 
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any more. Next time you go into 
a drugstore, just take a look at 
the comic racks. Man. You got 
War, and Battle, and Fight, and 
Smash, Bang, Zoom, Bite, Kill, 
and Beat About the Head and 
Shoulders. That's what you got. 

Well, it must be the younger 
generation's fault. If you've no
ticed, whenever anything goes 
wrong, it is always the younger 
generation's fault. Next time you 
stub your toe , work on it a little 
and somehow you will be able to 
blame it on the younger genera
tion. It's not hard, it just takes 
[.'i:"actice. 

SPEAKING OF SPEAKING, it 
is becoming increasingly apparent 
that I am running out of things 
to speak about. 

Therefore I think I will quit 
as soon as possible. If not soon
er. So Nanci and Skip, maybe 
you'd best put an extra large 
cartoon on this page or some
thing, and perhaps a cartoon on 
the other page, too, so as to fill 
up space, you know. And I will 
draw my spots rather large, also. 

Well, I wish you all happy 
final week. 

Also, just think how clean 
you'll feel when everything is 
all over. Golly gee williker snap
per popper horsers, gang. 

So shake it easy, people, and 
I'll see you all next month. 

Dick Noel 



It shoulda been for Kansas Student Relief 
. . . but then who noticed the sign any
way? 

It was a ding-dong party. Then the watch
man came by ... 

MAN EATER staffer sweats after being caught reading 
SHOWME. Another picks fingernail after hiding hers un
der Kirchhoff's sportcoat. Notice successful motto on 
board. Editor laying down the law has since crossed over 
frontier to freedom of SHOWME and remains unidenti
fied to protect her friends and loved ones still on MAN
EATER 
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The housemother checked 
on the noise . . . . and 
stayed five hours . 
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Somebody Up There Hates Me. 

Switzler Hall the day Hell froze. 

Anything for mix. 
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LAMENT 

Why are girls such awful cats, 
Awful nice, awful brats? 
Why do girls just gotta climb 
Socially in record time? 

And why do girls just hafta be 
Full of tricks, coquetry? 
Why do all girls, acting coy, 
Try to trap just any boy? 

Why do girls dress up so nice 
So their men they'll entice, 
And when he's nicely on the 

spot, 
Is enough? Never not! 

Once I'd like to meet a broad 
Whose salient features I could 

applaud, 
Who'd laugh and love with lots 

of glee 
For just one person - ME! 

An Answer to M. F. by R. V. 

. r:L~ 
,1~I/ 

COLUMNS 

/ 1/ I ( 
\. . { 

{t l /V / ). 
I , f'v. , 

"To bell with dames I" 

S. S. ., .. '. 
I HATE WOMEN EVEN MORE SO 

I think I've been held in captivity just a little too long by mem
bers of the female sex, who consider themselves the greatest in
vention since the wheel. Put them into one gigantic lump, and all 
you have are many, many rags, many many bones, and many many 
pounds of falsies . Nothing more, nothing less. 

My ideas concerniI).g women have undergone quite a change 
since first peering into F . Hugh Herbert and Thorne Smith. Instead 
of finding the female of the species a delightful and amazing thing, 
they have since turned out to be treacherous, unsympathetic, non
understanding, malconstructed entities which roam glassy-eyed 
through the undergrowth of civilization. 

I think it's been quite well-proved by psychological tests that 
SEX is more of a conversational subject within the female circle 
than the male. But in mixed company the female has more excuses, 
alibis, red-herring, righteous states of indignations, than could ever 
be conceived by the male. They will lead you right up to the door 
oj impulse and slam it shut in your face. 

From the Buxom Frigid Blond to Shy Coy Wrench, women have 
just one thing in common. They are out to pump the male for all he 
has. It's a great big game all of them are in it. Every female in the 
world thinks every male in the world is on the make for her. Since 
this is true for her , there's no need to think through the problems 
of life and use her brain for any well-defined purpose. The female's 
thoughts are emotional and vapid, insignificant and petty. All the 
great musicians, artists, novelists, poets, etc., of the world have been 
men. The females have laid on their liquid assets all through his
tory trying to acquire the capital goods. 

I think Schopenhauer hit the nail on the head in saying, "It is 
only the man whose intellect is clouded by his sexual impulse that 
could give the name of the fair sex to that undersized, narrow-should
ered, broad-hipped, and short-legged race: for the whole beauty of 
the sex is bound up with this impulse." 

And the impulse is fading, women. 
The impulse is fading. The end 
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How about some old-fashioned 
loving? 

All right; I'll call grandma. 
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SpeetaL S«-/JPteHte.t 

i<4eed, 
There is noihing released as a campus humor fea lure which has achieved ihe readership of the Cenier

, spread first hung together by Morl' Walker in SHOW ME, November, 1946. It has been copied in other mag
azines. Bui nowhere has it been a continuous feature with a break spanning less than one issue. 

~ 
... 

, ~~ 
" 

, \ 

, .. . ~ 

Issues have been made or broken on opinions based sometimes wholly on the Centerspread. That, 
I thiI}k, is a tribuie to a string of SHOWME artists who have caught Ihe spirit of the feature since its in
ception. Even faculty members, loathe to be caught reading SHOWME, have been caught reading it. 
Taking thai cue, Walker once featured the faculty club. The swing of the lasl fifteen years has been 
10ward the carloonist on campus. As much as fiction has been a major element in the minds of many 
editors, ihe one without some good brushmen has felt the sting of criticism. And I seriously doubt that a 
half'page by Hemingway would pull first readerhsip over a Centerspread on the opposite half. 

Centerspreads do not just hap- next month, the next and the magazine Walker took aw~y from 
pen. Ii is noi unknown to have next." Sigma Delia Chi". Gabriel stood 
grades plunge for the month an 
artist handles one. 

Why has SHOWME been suc
cessful with its own creation . . . 
and monster? Organization, coop
eration and plain blood-sweat. 

The theme is usually set in ihe 
back - stall of the Shack every 
month during a gag session. 'I"he 
time taken is about three hours in 
a group and a few more concern
ing the artist and a few editors, 
If the artist is lucky he has about 
25 gags to work from which close 
to ten are usable or even funny 
when he looks at his notes the 
next day. 

Then he must search out good 
twists in personal research • . • 
two to 12 hours. 

By the time the first pencil lay
out is completed another 15 hours 
is eaten up. The layout is sub mll
ted to the editors and board of 
publication representative for ap
prov'al, partial approval or killing 
on a spot-by-spot basis. 

Finally the ink job which ranges 

from five hours to 20 • . . depend
ing on the ability, style and ca
pacity of the artist. 

Add up the hours and compare 
it to the time you take to read it. 

It's a real job and that's why 
ilaUers can cheerily spot a copied 
Ce,nterspread in another maga
zine and say, "Let's see 'em do it 

And is it worth it? Well, 
ask YOU. 

we 

There has been much experi
mentation since its be,ginning but 
somehow the best-liked have de
veloped out of the famed "Beer 
Bust" drawn by Mort' Walker in 
March, 1948. It set ihe pace in
stilled in the following two years 
by Mori's roommate and cracker
jack SHOWME editor Bill (Gabe) 
Gabriel. 

As long as SHOWME staffers 
gather around a few beers they'll 
recount the story of Gabe, who 
insisted the student should get 
what he, puts his quarter down 
for. In mid-1949 administration 
rumbles were heard about "that 

THE IDEA 

On afternoon in October, 1946, a young 
man wearing hornrimmed glasses and smok
ing a pipe, walked into what was then 
the SHOWME office in Jay H, Neff Hall , 

"What do you do?" asked editor, Ted 
Weegar, 

"I draw cartoons," said Mort' Walker. 
And so he did . . . Originating the Cen

terspread just one month later. 

up to a publication board after ev

ery issue for the Centerspread 

contents and a few other features. 

So hot was the pressure i'hat 
"Flash" Fairfield and Terry Rees 

(later canned for the ill-fated May, 

1950, cover which had to be hand
censored copy by copy) concocted 

a scheme with three-fourths of the 

staff to inform Gabe t'hey were 

tipped that he was being dismissed 
from the University for his direc

tion of Showme. A false letter was 
prepared. Gabe bit and the major 

staff group walked out of that cold 

January me,eting. There were mo
ments of silence as Gabe Sloo(l 

red-eyed • . • then he looked at the 
handful not in on the gag and said 

he'd continue to put out the fun 
magazine with those few until the 

day he was dismissed. 

The conspirators ripped open 

the door and roared in hooping at 
the tops of t'heir voices that it was 
all a setup job and that they were 

with him all the way. And they 

stayed. Many to go on to greater 

things. 

The centerspread has been trou
ble and fun. In its pres'mt form, 
whether weak or lustily brilliant, 

it has been a tribute to the artist 

and idea men and equally faculty 

members who haven't forgotten 

their college days or lost their 

IF 
)4 
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There has even been a try at in ones ur twu.. .. ... _.. Ihe begin- the idea. 

colored Centerspreads. 

Bob Carter took the first stab 

in November. 1953. Earl (ECAT) 

Thompson took a failing fling al It 

in November, 1955. 

Appropriately, Carter signed his 

"Guts Carter". That's what it took. 

Hand·made 

plates are 

proposition. 

Centerspread color-

a once-in-five years 

ning in other campus magazines 

.•• usually without credit. But for 

a time they ' caught on in national 

publications. Walker took the idea 

with him when he edited "1000 
Jokes" before. he joined King Fea

tures Syndicate wit h "Beetle 

Bailey". During his editorship 
Mort' printed spreads by himself, 

and ex-SHOWME cartoonists Ga

briel and Herb Green. During the 

same period in the. late forties. 

"Varsity" magazine. aiming heav

Oenterspre.ads have been copied ily at the college market. took up 

In the following pages the edi

tors have gathered up what we 

think are some of the. besi Center

spreads of the last ten years. Ev

eryone has his own favorites de

pending when he went to Missouri. 

We can't satisfy everyone and un

doubtedly old hands will wonder 

where one of their favorites is. But 

we hope we've reproduced what 

~OU consider some of the best. So 
go to iii 

Skip Trqelstrup 

~~ - ---- 51 Moyo Avenue - Greenwich, Conn. 

Dec. 2S, 1956 

near Skip, 

Frankly, I don't remember exactly how I started drawing thise 
centerspreads 10 years ago. There was a terrific paper shortage in 
those d~s and m~be we felt we weren't contributing enough to it 
by just drawing small cartoons. I don't know. Or it might have been 
because I was sort of a rebel back then. Dave Mcln~re was editor and 
he probably asked me to do a little spot drawing and I came up with 
a double page spread just to show my independence. 

But, 8JlY1'&Y, the spreads provided. more tun and more problems than 
perhaps any other feature in the magazine. I recall assigning flash 
Fairfield to do one, and on the night of the deadline when I went by 
his room to get it, it was only about lis completed. So Gabe, Flash and 
I got bus,y. We were all drawing on it at the same time, if you can 
imagine that. You might think that · the results would be pretty 
horrible ••• they were. I still have an india ink tattoo on my left 
hand where Flash overshot the paper. 

One time we had a contest among our readers to guess how many words 
were in the forthcoming centerspread. To show you how confused things 
were, the artist himself didn't even come close. 

I could go on and on .tth these wonderful stories about the spread s 
we did. Rut the trouble is, I can't think of ~ more. 

With kind retards. 
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BUT 1 HEARD YOU 
MADE MILWAUI'-tE" . 

FAMOUS I 

NO-WE DON 'T 
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PICTURE TA KEN 
I 

APRIL, 1949 

HOW CAN I 
MIX PURPLE 
PASS ION WHfN 

THISH BUCKET 
\\OWl HOLD 

NOTHIN" 
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EXPOSED 

THE N:AKE.D TR.UTH ABOVT TIiE 
CAMPVS 
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There's quite a legend about 
the man on the flying trapeze 
who caught his wife in the act. 

* * * 

Freshman: May -r have this 
dance? 

Suave junior: Sorry, but I nev
er dance with a child. 
Freshman: Oh, excuse me. I 

didn't know your condition. 

* * * 

His wife lay on her deathbed. 
She pleaded, "John, I want you 
to promise me that you'll ride in 
the same car with my Mother 
at my funeral." 

He sighed, "O.K., but it's gon
na ruin my whole day." 

* * * 

Who's that? 
A friend of mine. A gIrl i used 

to sleep with. 
Shocking! VVhere? 
Chemistry lecture. 

A glow-worm with tendencies 
coarse, 

Used to tell lewd jokes until 
hoarse, 

But he kept up his vice, 
By the clever device, 
Of learning to blink them in 

Morse. 
* • * 

Sigma Chi : I want to do some
thing big, something clean. 

She: VVhy don't you wash an ele
phant? 

* * * 
Drunk: VVhatcher looking for? 
Cop: VVe're looking for a drown

ed man. 
Drunk: VVhatch ya want one for? 

* * * 
Conscience is the thing that 

hurts when everything else feels 
so good. 

SHOWME 

"Where's the Sergeant?" 

The oddest of girls is Irene 
VVhose hair is a bright shade of 

green 
When asked how she dyed it, 
She quickly confided, 
"I just use the juice from my 

spleen." 
"Why does Geraldine let all 

the boys kiss her?" 
"She once slapped a lad who 

was chewing tobacco." 
* * * 

Said the lisping shoe salesman 
to his lady customer: Thit down 
pleth while I look up your thize. 

* * * 
Assistant: But you can't make 

a movie out of that play. It's 
all about Lesbians. 

Sam Goldwyn: So what? We'll 
make them Americans in the 
picture. 

• * * 
These are my grandmother's 

ashes. 
Oh, so the poor old soul has 

passed on? 
No. She's just too lazy to look 

for an ashtray. 
* * • 

A small boy was leading a 
donkey past the Beta house. The 
boys attempted to have a little 
fun ' with the lad. "Why do you 
hold your brother so tight?" one 
asked. 
Boy: "So he won't pledge Beta." 
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There was a young man from 
France, 

Who waited ten years for the 
chance. 

H", ""mff.....:l H 
Once a man and his dog were 

sitting on a park bench. The man 
reached for a cigarette and found 
nis pack was empty. Turning to 
the dog, he said, "Hey Charles, 
do you have a cigarette?" 

"No," said the dog, "but there's 
a place down the street wpere 
they sell them." 

"Fine," said the man, "here's 
a quarter, go get me a pack." 

An hour later the dog had not 
returned, so the man went out to 
look for him. He found the dog 
sitting at a bar, casually sipping 
a martini. 

"This is a hell of a note," said 
the man. "Here I've always been 
able to depend on you before, 
and now you pull a trick like 
this. What's the idea?' 

"Well," said the dog sheepish
ly, "you never gave me any 
money before." 

* * * 
Waiter, please bring me some 

tomato juice for a pickup. 
Yes sir, and what will you 

have for yourself? 
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9-11 weeknights 

11 -2 

5-close - weekends 
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A drunk boarded a bus and 
sat down next to an elderly gray
haired lady. 

"You may not know it, young 
man," said the old lady, but 
you're going straight to Hell." 

The drunk jumped to his feet 
and hollered to the driver, "My 
agwd, let me off; I'm on the 
wrong bus." 

'" '" '" 
Have you heard about that 

new soap they're putting out 
now: Lumpo, it's called. Doesn't 
lather. Doesn't bubble. Doesn't 
clean. Just company in the tub. 

1i Knock knock. 
~ Who's there? -a Kilroy. 
o Kilroy who? 

'" '" '" 

~ B Kilroy Rogers, I'm Gene Autry. 
E ~ '" '" '" 
'"0 S~ 
~ ~Jj ~ Phi Delt: "Where's your pin?" 
:>. "g VJ ii: Roommate: "Haven't got it ." 
1l .... ~ ~ Phi Delt: "Lose it?" 
~ 0 Roommate: "Nope!" a ~ a E Phi Delt: "Broken?" 
N 5 N Roommate: "Nope, but I guess 

you might say it's busted." 
3S -

And then there was the Kap
pa who soaked her strapless 
gown in coffee so it would stay 
up all night. 

'" '" '" 
My wife used to be scared to 

death that someone would steal 
her clothes. 

Why doesn't she have them in
sured? 

Oh, she had a better idea than 
that. She has someone stay' in 
the closet and watch them . . . I 
found him in there last night 
when I got home. 

'" '" * 
"First name?" asked the in-

terviewer. 
"Harry." 
"Middle initial?" 
"S" . 
"Hmmm. Last name?" 
-'Truman." 
"Say," said the interviewer 

looking up with a smile, "That's 
a pretty famous name." 

"It oughta be," piped the 
youth, "I was waterboy at Cen
tralia High for three straight 
years." 

1/ 
then He too~ ••• 

Me to Ernie's 

f 0 - II or Inner ... 

1005 Walnut 
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1: THOUGHT A COL~EC.E 
li'DUC.ATIOW WASO IMPORT"" ..... T 
TOO UNTI~ ':J: WEWT TO 

TH£ S.TUD£NT HE~TH 
C~I""IC AND GIoOT Po 
PR'ESCRIPTIO .... IN THE 

USUAL L-EaleL-E FASHION . 
IN£.T'E"" OF HAVING IT 
FIL~E.'O. ::r: USED TIo4E 
~,,"RR ~oR :2. ve.AR& AS 
A BUS. P~~S: PRESEN~ED 
IT TO 14 PR.OFESSORS 
"WHO THOUGHT IT ""AS. · 
F .. OM T""e ATHL-In'IC OEP"T 
AND GAVE ME STRAIGHT 

~ E -. ~ GioOT $ '37 IN R2 BATE 
S'-IP CREel,; :rOlNED '3 

FRATERNITIES Uf.I .... CO 
IT AS PI ~ECOMMe:NOATION; 
Awe "'INALL.Y SENT IT 'TO 
THE "e:TERANS AOMINISTRAT 
ANO WAS. A""'AROe.O 
75% oiSAel'-ITY ~AY FOR 

THAT PACKET (F 
FEBRUARY, 
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_Balladeer~s Bars~aal 
" Sin Songs - P ro and Con" is 

just that. A lust y half-hour of vice 
and vir tue . 

Sin is a subj ect for contempla
tion and study and can be an ex
tremely interesting subject, indeed, 
as the jacket of this a lbum (Elek
tr a 24 $3 .50) su ggests. What's that 
ph rase about "What's one man's 
sin is an other m an's innocent pleas
ur e" ? 

Ed McCurdy rips into these 
songs, p ro on one side and con 
on the other, w ith happy aban
don and an all-ou t style whether 
sentim ental or b awdy . F eelings on 
these th ings ar e r elative .. . times 
change, and thinking ch anges 
with th e times and in each t ime 
positions vary. 

Hit this album with an open 
mind. All we can say is that no 
matter what the ' :times are, cpl
lege s:tudents will pile up around 
:the guy or gal who has :this disc 
spinning on :the second floor. We 
won':t :think ill of you •.. we love 
i:t :too. But if you spin it around 
others, be ready :to tell them 
where they can get it . . . or 
you'll have a lot of friendly room
os hating your guts. EVERYONE 
wants his own copy. If no dealer 
has i:t here tuck in $3.85 (which 
covers postage) and send it to 
Elektra-StTatford Record Cor por
ation, 361 Bleecker Street, New 
York Ci:ty. You get printed texts 
too. 

These titles will give you an 
idea of how it's loaded : "The J ol
ly Boatsm an ", " How H appy Was 
She", " I Once h ad Virtue", ' 'The 
Gambler's Song," " The Good Boy's 
Song," " Good Old Mounta in Dew", 
"Rye Whisk ey," "Tobacco Is An 
Indian Weed", "Young P eople 
Who De light In Sin," "P oor P olly 
The Mad Girl", " Gambling On The 
Sabbath Day" and a couple m ore . 

S ays singer McCurdy, w ho sings 
on New York TV, the Ca na jian 
Broadcasting Corpora tion, and was 
a gospe l singe r on WKY, Oklaho
ma City , " I h ave led a r a ther va
ried and active life . . . and for 

various reasons consider myself 
well-qualified to sing about Sin." 

And there are qualified persons 
to listen around here too. 

Just doing a little leisure re
search the other day, we came up
on some interesting facts about the 
development and changing pro
cesses connected with folk songs. 

A case in point was the old Eng
lish seas song, "Bury Me Not On 
The Rolling Sea. " The tune was 
brought ove r to the colonies in the 
early 18th century, and as our 
country rose and grew and moved 
westward so d id this song. It was 
finally to evol'.'e as "Bury Me N ot , 
On the Lone Prairie." 

Th is probably illustrates the 
changing quality of folk songs, that 
can be fitted into any topical re
quirement by the s ingers . "Green
sleeves," one of the oldest and 
best known, was uflgi=1ally a 
Christmas carol, lat(;;:' a happy 
courtin g song, and still later , th e 
lamen t as we k now it today . 

To our m ind the songs that best 
show the u niversali ty of s ingers 
in a ll countries is the old English 
love song "I Gave My Love A 
Cherry" and a J ewish son g ca lled 
" Tumbala laika" . 

I Gave My Love A Cht:rry without a ston e, 

I gav e my love a chi ck en w ithout a bone, 
I g ave my lov e a story w ithout an end , 
I gave my love a baby without crying . 

A cherry when it 's bloo ming , it has no stone, 
A chick e n wh en it' s hatch ing, it has no bone, 
A story of our love dear, it has no end, 
A baby when it's s leep in g. there's no cry ing . 

Th e Jewish song, s l ightly rich
er i n imagination goes like this. 

Tell me young girl, Tell me young girl, 
What can grow w ithout any life, 
What can sea without any eyel, 
What can cry wi thout any tears? 

Sil ly boy, I' ll tell you truly, 
A s'one can grow w ithout any life, 
And love can see w ithout any eyes, 
And a hear. can cry without any tears. 

Of the many recordings of " I 
Gave My Love A Cherry," Josh 
White's recording of it on Decca 
DL-5280 ($3.00) is the simplest and 
best. Also on the record is "L ass 
With the Delicate Air", "Nobody 
Knows You When You 're Down 
and Out", and one of th e finest 
protest songs ever done . Written 
fo r Billie Holliday, t he JoshE'l' 
takes apart "Str ange Fruit", m eas
ures its d imensions, and puts it 
back togeth er again, into some
thing a little better than it is . 

Mark Oli sings " Tumbalalaika" 
on Yiddish Folk Songs on Folk
ways FP-827 ($4.75). Not much 
voice, but the spirit and feeling is 
th ere. Also renders top lullaby in 
folk songs " Sleep , My Child." 

S.C.. former Mangeater foreign 
correspondent·, tells us of Roger 
Wagner Chorale, and their "Songs 
of the Old World" on Capitol. Says 
it's great. Fourteen songs, from 
Wales to Wurtemburg are includ
ed. 

Let's tak e off our ear-muffs and 
cheer St inson. A sm all company, 
t hey have consistently kept up 
with the big-w igs by r eleasing fine , 
old recordings of songs . They have 
a series of albums ca lled "Folk
say", in which Woody Guthrie, 
Pete Seeger, the Lomax kids, Blind 
Sonny Terry, L eadbelly, and Josh 
display their wares . 

R epresentative choice is the 
third volume of Folksay . This con
ta ins a duet b y J osh and L eadbel
ly, a r a ilroad song by both Seeger 
and Cisco Houston , and some 
haunting h armonica work by Ter
ry . Try " Nine Hundred Miles", 
with Houston singing; 

And I hate to hear that lonesome whistl. 
blow, 

That long , lonesome train whistl ing down . 
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Recently we heard Harry B ela
fonte in his Calypso album on R CA 
Victor . All we can say is that t h e 
guy really sings out . Along with 
th e now-popular "J amaican Fare
well" are thin gs lik e "Man Smar t 
(But Woman Sm arter)" and " Day-
0 " and "Star-a", the latter two 

~~~.Iffi:ljmj 
~at:ei!!l~f 
~Hm~;if: 

"But Junior ... that's not the point. How would you 
feel if Jimmy pushed YOU down the garbage disposal?" 

~~!r;?;igg:. 
~£J' d!!-1ih"·'· 
:'~m::t~~t!: 
'ET>!;i!jM:: 
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SONGS OF ARGENTINA Leda and Maria, with 
folk Instrument orchestra 1·10" VRS·7028 
SONGS AND DANCES OF THE BASQUE COUNTRY 
Oldarra Basque Chorale and Folk Instrument 
Orchestra. 1·10" VRS·7031 
RUSSIAN FOLK SONGS, Vol. 1. Stars of the 
Bolshoi Theatre Opera. with orcheslra aod 
chorus accompaniment. 1·10" VRS·7024 
AUSTRIAN FOLK MUSIC, Vol. 1. Preinfalk Choir 
and Folk Orchestra . 1·10" VRS·7026 
MUSIC OF AFRICA (THE CAMEROONS). Vol. 1. 
Albert Mouangue and his African Ensemble. 

HO" VRS·7023 
XANGO (Brazilian Negro Cantata) and EIGHT 
BRAZILIAN FOLK SONGS Alice Ribeiro. soprano, 
with ' chorus and orchestra conducted by the 
composer, Jose Siqueira. 1·12" VRS·465 

CRITICS' ACCOLADE 
Jl.OLA ND HAYES: THE LIFE OF 
CHRIST, .AS TOLD THROUGH AFRA
M E RICAN FOLK SONG (VRS-461). "One 
of the truly g reat artists of our time." Philip 
L : Miller. "A splendid disc . .. In Mr. Hayes' 
h a nds , these materials become true art 
songs." Revlew of Recorded MU8ic. 
GERMAINE MONTERO: FOLK SONGS 
OF SPAIN (VRS·700l). Grand Prix du 
Disq ue. "Prizewinning di sc ... a first rate 
voice. "New Yorlc Follclore Quarterill. "A 
cha rmer ." Claudia Ca .. idll, Chicago Tribune. 
MARTHA S C HLAMME: SONGS OF 
MANY LANDS (VRS-7012). "Miss 
Schlamme lifts folk song to a fine art." 
Christ ian S cience Monitor. "Will hold you 
s pellbound." San Francisco E x aminer . 
BROTHER JOHN SELLERS: JACK OF 
DIAMONDS. AND O'JlHER FOLK SONGS 
AND BLUES (VRS-7022). "Witness his 
touching v ersion of Nobody Knows the 
Trouble I've Seen . .. a full-fledged collabo
ration by Sonny Terry's inspired harmonica 
and Johnny Johns' subtle guitar." High 
Fidelit1/. 

PHOTO FROM .THE 'FAMILY OF MAN' 
EXHIBIT AT THE MUSEUM OF MODERN ART 

V IIi uard Recording Society. Inc. 
2~r. West 55th St " New York 19. N. Y. 



A farmer's dog came into town, 
His Christian name was Rex, 
A noble pedigree had he, 
Unusual was his text. 
And as he trotted down the street 
'Twas beautiful to see 
His work on every corner-
His work on every tree. 

He watered every gateway too, 
And never missed a post, 
For piddling was his specialty 
And piddling was his boast. 
The City Curs looked on amazed 
With deep and jealous rage 
To see a simple country dog 
The piddler of the age. 

Then all the dogs from every-
where 

Were summoned with a yell, 
To sniff the country stranger o'er 
And judge him by the smell. 
Some thought that he a king 

might be, 
Beneath his tail a rose, 
So every dog drew near to him 
And sniffed it up his nose. 

They smelled him over one by 
one, 

They smelled him two by two, 
And noble Rex, in high disdain, 
Stood still till they were thru. 
Then just to show the whole she-

bang 
He didn't give a damn 
He trotted in a grocery store 
And piddled on a ham. 

He piddled in a mackerel keg -
He piddled on the floor, 
And when the grocer kicked him 

out 
He piddled through the door. 
Behind him all the city dogs 
Lined up with instinct true 
To start a piddling carnival 
And see the stranger through. 

• 
They showed him every piddling 

post 
They had in all the town, 
And started in with many a wink 
To outdo the stranger down. 
They sent for champion piddlers 
Who were always on the go, 
Who sometimes did a piddling 

stunt 
Or gave a piddle show 

They sprung these on him sud
denly 

When midway in the town; 
Rex only smiled and polished off 
The ablest, white or brown. 
For Rex was with them every 

trick 
With vigor and with vim, 
A thousand piddles more or less 
Were all the same to him. 

So he was wetting merrily 
With hind leg kicking high, 
When most were hoisting legs in 

bluff 
And piddling mighty dry. 
On and on, Rex sought new 

grounds 
By piles and scraps and rust, 
Till every city dog went dry 
And piddled only dust. 

But on and on went noble Rex 
As wet as any rill, 
And all the champion city pups 
Wore down to a standstill. 
Then Rex did free-hand piddling 
With fancy flirts ano iln:; 
Like "double dip" ::;:10 ;~gimlet 

twist" 
And all those latest hits. 

And all the time this country dog 
Did never wink or grin, 
But piddled blithely out of town 
As he had piddled in. 

The city dogs conventions held 
To ask, "What did defeat us?" 
But no one ever put them wise 
That Rex had diabetes. 

FOLKWAYS 
RECORDS 
• WORLD'S LEADING PRODUCER OF 
AUTHENTIC FOLK MUSIC ON RE
CORDS. IncludlnQ The Ethnic Folk
ways Library which contains an unu8ual 
selection of the music of over 200 peoples: 
recorded on loca tlon by na tl ve orches tras 
and vocal !!troup.; each LonQ Play Record 
18 accompanied by extensive notes by 
famous collectors and recoQnlzed authori
ties .. . 

And the famou8 SONGS TO GROW ON 
series for children. ANTHOLOGY OF 
JAZZ, and AMERICAN FOLK MUSIC, 
INTERNATIONAL, SGIENCE AND LIT
ERATURE SERIES. 

Most of the Issues are orlllinal recordlnQ8 
on HIGH FIDELITY - 40-18,000 cycles. 
ALL FOLKWAYS RECORDS lite Quaran
teed for quality of reproduction and 
content. 

All 10" records - $4.25 
All 12" records - 5.95 

For complete catalogue ~~~~mm~~ 
write to. il: 

FOLKWA YS RECORDS & SERVICE 
CORPORA TlON 
117 W. 46th St., New York 36, N. Y. 
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The horse and mule live 30 years 
And nothing know of wines and 

beers. 
The goat and sheep at 20 die 
And never taste of Scotch or Rye. 
The cow drinks water by the ton 
And at 18 is mostly done. 
The dog at 15 cashes in 
Without the aid of rum and gin. 
The cat in milk and water soaks 
Ai:ld then in 12 short years it 

croaks. 
The modest, sober, bone-dry hen 
Lays eggs for nogs, then dies at 

10. 
All animals are stl"ictly dry; 
They sinless live and swiftly die; 
But sinful, ginful rum-:;oaked 

men 
Survive for three score years 

and ten. 
And some of them, a very few, 
Stay pickled till they're 92. 

. for Jazz . 
. . . or Symphony 

THE HI FI HOUSE 
120 on the Strollway 
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"Blazes, Man, I told you NOT 
to increase the bomb load!" 
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"But I'd swear we didn't have any win
dow-washers on our detail request!" 
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"I trust that you've looked into this, Sgt.!" 
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''That was perfect . . . But the 
eye chart's over there!" 



Murlin Gene Smith"s 

I read USSR Magazine too. I used to be a Boy S cout and YOU know what THEY say. 
"Be Prepared." 

January draweth to a close and 
verily the light bill goeth up -
along with coffee, cigaret, text .. 
book and Lydia Pinkham's Beet 
Juice consumption. Things are 
sort of reversed in Missouri. First 
you have Christmas and New 
Years and hangovers and all that 
garbage and if you have '1 nice 
solid socially acceptable type im
agination you picture snow -
and cold weather - and run
ningnose brats with snowballs -
and thousands of yards of wrap
ping paper and soiled bows, et
cetera ad nauseum. BUT DAM
MIT, IT JUST AIN'T SO! In 
Missouri. Here you got warmish 
weather and slathers of London 
fog and that famous 100 ';~ pure 
Missouri muck underfoot and 
paychecks with little pink slips 
that say, "Merry Christmas Bud 
- we won't need you anymore ' 
because we gotta cut expenses
Happy New Year!" And then in 
January you expect things to 
sort of grayout around the edges 
and life to get dull and a little 
soggy. Then you expect to wallow 
low in that nice clean mud and 
file tax returns and sink a little 
deeper in the rut. But in this glo
riowdy misbegotten state SOME
BODY GOOFED! Things are 
switched around and they spelled 
Missouri wrong-it shoulda been 
M-I-S-E-R-Y. 

If Friendly Fred the Clean-Up 
Man (the cens01') and god (the 
editor) will let this little squib 
pass, I would like to apologize 
to anybody who wastes their 

time reading this trash for the 
brevity of last month's Gallery. 
It seems that there were a few 
little deletions to be made and 
when the smoke cleared I had 
lost 92.S percent of my copy. The 
only thing I can say is - you 
shoulda read the other 5% pages. 
(Ed Note: Why? And lose 92.S 
percent of the readers? ) 

Thpre is always a sad, lost qual
ity about the posterior end of 
January. It is commonly refer
red to as The Season of the Shaft 
or the Dirty End of the Stick or 
jus t Finals Week. Es macht kein 
Unterschied (Kassel's New Ger
man Dictionary). The sad, lost 
quality is created by the multi
tudes of . students who are sad, 
lost and shafted. In a word, some
body changed the tests and those 
fjle copies are WRONG, 
WRONG! It's getting so a man 
can't even cheat honestly. The 
very idea! 

Mad dogs and Englishmen go 
OHt in the Egyptian desert . 

Another reason for that sad 
quality so evident in the January 
rump is that awful thud when 
you hit reality once more. Let's 
face it - New Years is one fine
type ' holiday - with rivers of 
SO-proof egg nag and oceans of 
cheap Port and Muscatel and ev
en little dribs and drabs of Vod
ka. It's not that I really have 
execrable taste in liquor; I'm 
just poor! And willing dolls and 
paper hats and lists of good in
tentions as long as your arm 
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(break them slowly - it's more 
fun), and little striped whistles 
from Japan and squashed corpses 
in the traffic lanes. And then, 
brother, you've HAD it! You 
drop out of this whipped-cream 
world into that grim coffee-col
ored reality with all the ease and 
grace of Benito Mussolini in the 
chorus line at the Chez Paris. It 
so happens that I have a large 
supply of slightly-used hara-kiri 
knives at reduced prices. Guar
anteed original condition and 
only used once. Money cheerful
ly refunded if not completely sat
isfied. Write or phone station 
XERL, Del Rio, Texas. 

Modern American business 
methods flabbergast me. Not too 
long ago I read a big story about 
Chrysler Corporation floating a 
$100,000,000 loan on one-century 
terms to stay in business and 
just the other day I see this hairy 
presentation ceremony w her e 
they present this wild $100,000 
check inscribed on the top of a 
sample-size Plymouth to this traf
fic safety research joker. This 
represents a revolution in eco
nomic thought or Pinky Walker 
gave me a bum steer. You bor
rows it and then you gives it 
away. Where does the handout 
l :ne form? 

In this mag I see much space 
devoted to a GI character with 
a large nose and his misadven
tures in FECOM (transalted for 
the benefit of you Stephens Su
zies that means Far East Com
mand). I see that I have been 



struggling under the weight of 
a vast burden of ignorance. I was 
under the impression that this 
was supposed to be a campus hu
mor magazine. If not, let's bring 
in Beetle Bailey and Willie and 
Joe and call the damn' thing Bat
tle Fatigue or some such. But ac
cording to the latest statistical 
poop, GI students are on the 
wane and I never heard of the 
ROTC being real hot over this 
type of life. 

(Ed Note: Look at the cover, 
Murlin. That'll REALLY f lip 

Over in the lair of the J -stu
dents there is a waH covered 
with :bright sayings which are 
doubtless a 'death less cO"'~Tibu
tion to the world's great iitera
ture. The latest addition to the 
wall says, "Mott started the 
Suez crisis". 

Here it is 1957 and the first 
thing you know it will be June 
and then a few of us will be 
expected to go out and wrest a 
living from this cruel old world. 
This lamentable state of affairs 
gives one pause (especially those 
of us who, unlike G. David 

Schine, have no niche awaiting 
us) and inspires small cold mice 
to traverse the old backbone. To 
live or not to live - that is the 
question (or go on relief). Oh, 
well, thoi!e of us who with crossed 
fingers and good luck charms 
plan to leave the dear old J
school have got it made. By that 
time those fools across the briny 
wili probably have started an
other shooting war alld then we 
can earn our daily bread by 
typirig letters home from shell
holes while yea deep in water. 
Doesn't that thr ill you? Mother, 
where is your wandering boy to
night? Besides, UP pays $62.50 
per week for br ight young men! 
There, by George, how does that 
grab you? 

PersonaHy, I'm going to mi
grate to Cuba and help Papa 
Hemingway hold down the south
ern frontier - with a bottle in 
one hand and a pen in the other 
and old Sol smiling down, I caT!· 
face anything - even old men 
with big fish. Hi ho, SilveT, 
awaaaay! 

"THE BRITISH ARE COMIHG" 
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to 

Texaco Town 

Home Cooked Muls 

Short Orde~ 

Sandwiches 

Home Made Pie. 

II1ld Hot Breads 

Open hom 

, 8 .D!. 'til 1 p.m. 

Weekend. 'til ! 

lewis' Texaco Town 
Hlch .. 8)' 40 At Sexton 

COMMONWEALTH 
COLUMBIA 
THEATRES 

MISSOURI 

2:30 - 7 - 9 P.M. 
Continuous Sun . 

HAL L 

7 - 9 P.M. 
COlltinuous Sun. 

UPTOWN 

2 - 7 - 9 P.M. 
Continuous Sun. 

VARSITY 

7 - 9 P .M. 
Continuos Sat., Sun . 

BROADWAY DRIVE·IN 
At Dusk 



HAL BRYAN is the best darn 
ad-selling aggie we ever saw. Hal 
joined the the grey flannel bri
gade to offset the monotony of 
partying at the Phi Psi house 
and has been going like a mad
man ever since. 

Unfortunately, this month will 
be the end of Hal's stint at Mis
souri. He's graduating w ith a de
gree in agricultural econ and 
wouldn't you know it, before he 
has a chance to let the world iI , 
on some of his talent, Uncle Sam 
will get his hooks in him for tWf) 
years. However, a short term j n 
O.C.S. will put him in the uppe: 
echelon and remove some of th(; 
pain of being among the peasants. 

After fini shing with the men 
in Khaki, Hal's main drive will 
be to make enough money to 
buy a ranch. And there he will 
retire with his lifetime subscrip
tion to SHOWME and three liters 
of beer a day. How bad would 
that be? 

MA TT FLYNN looks like the 
kind of a boy you'd like to know 
was dating your teenage sister. 
You know, kind of innocent and 
sweet-looking - the kind of boy 
you think of walking down the 
street swinging hands with his 
girl. But don't let that fool you. 
The tales that float around the 
Beta house about this boy are 
enough to curl a porcupine's 
quills. 

Matt is the boy who made 
"The Rainmaker" such a suc
cess this fall. He played the part 
of a typical teenage boy and. stole 
the show from the other actors. 
(This "typical" bit is rather nov
el for a SHOWME staffer.) 

Swami's main interest in Matt, 
however, is his cartooning abili
ty. (We are materialistic, you 

know. We don't just keep peo
ple around to hide the stacks of 
last year's unsold magazines.) 
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Pretty ALICE ROBERTS, as 
she is flippantly referred to, is 
one of Swami's harder working 
helpers. Alice types; Alice sits on 
editor's knees and takes dictation; 
Alice cleans Swami's lair; Alice 
is useful. "By gad, that girl is 
useful!" is the cry heard con
stantly in this office. 

And Alice is virtuous. Alice 
aoes not smoke; Alice does not 
drink; Alice does not kiss girls. 
Alice's hobby is exploring auto
mobile upholstery by the moon. 
She is an expert in this . field . 
"By gad, that girl is expert!" is 
the cry heard constantly in this 
office where discussions about 
Alice's upholstery are bandied 
about. 

Alice is a freshman in Arts 
and Science. She's from St. Louis 
but nobody really cares where 
she's from. She's pretty, and 
beauty knows no boundaries. Or 
maybe this one does. 

More information can be ob
tained by writing to ~e WCTU. 
"By gad, that girl is sober!" 

Queen candidate: I'm Gladys 
Zell! 

Judge: I'm happy myself. Have 
a seat! 



••• 
a creditor's daughter, but she allowed no advances. 
a taxi driver's daughter, but you auto meter. 
a convict's daughter, but she knew her bar. 
a grave digger's daughter, but you ought to see her lower the bier. 
a fireman's daughter, but she sure did go to blazes. 
a judge's daughter, but she could dispose of any case. 
a plumber's daughter, but she had good connections. 
a milkman's daughter, but she was the cream of the crop. 
a film censor's daughter, but she knew when to cut it out. 
a surgeon's daughter, but oh, what a cut.up. 
aphotographer' s daughter, but she was well developed. 
a real estate man's daughter, but oh, what development. 
a hash.slinger's daughter, but how she could dish it out. 
a boxer's daughter, but she knew when to feint. 
a plumber's daughter, but oh those fixtures. 
a parson's daughter, but she had her following. 
a blacksmith's daughter, but she knew how to forge ahead. 
a golfer's daughter, but her form was perfect. 
a stableman's daughter, but all the horsemen knew her. 
a professor's daughter, but she learned'her lesson. 
a lumberman's daughter, but she had been through the mill. 
a barber's daughter, but what a mug she had. 
a bartender's daughter, but she was a good mixer. 
a politician's daughter, but she voted yes on every proposition. 
a carpenter's daughter, but she nailed her man. 
a miner's daughter, but oh, what natural resources. 
a mortician's daughter, but I cadaver. 
a moonshiner's daughter, but I loved her still. 
a printer's daughter, but I liked her type. 
an insurance salesman's daughter, but J liked her policy. 
a carnival queen, but she sure made concessions. 
a second-hand deale!"'s daughter, that's why she wouldn't allow much on the sofa. 
an optician's daughter, but give her 2 glasses and she'd make a spectacle of herself. 
a chimney sweep's daughter, but she soots me fine. 
a gear maker's daughter, but she could outslri p them all. 
a Aorist's daughter, hut she was dandelion in the grass. 
an orange g rower's daughter, but you shoulda seen her peel. 

-Pot 



WINSTON is always good company! 

~Winston 
Enjoy a finer filter cigarette! FILTEll 

The moment you touch a match to your first Winston, 
you'll know why it's so popular! Here's real flavor, 
rich and full. And here's a real filter, too-
a filter that does its job so well 
the flavor really comes through to you. 
Enjoy finer filter smoking. Switch to Winston. 

. CIG.\IlETTES 

Switch to WINSTON America's best-selling, best-tasting filter cigarette! 
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