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We· re Proud of the Company WeKeepl 
See These Other 
Famous Brands at 
PUCKETTS. 

MANHATTAN 
Shirts & Sportswear 

MUNSINGWEAR 
Knit Goods 

COOPERS 
Underwear 

lEXTAN 
Belts 

PlEETWAY 
Pajamas 

SUPERBA 
Ties 

HOllYWOOD ROGUE 
Sportswear 

TOWNE & KING 
Sweaters 

MANHATTAN 
Handerchiefs 

DOFF KITS 

PENDLETON 
Wool Shirts & Jackets 

BECKER 
Gloves 

WESTMINISJER 
Hosiery 

FRITZ 
. Slacks 

PALM BEACH 
Suits & Slacks 

FREEMAN 
Shoes 

RONSON 
Lighters 

ZIPPO 
Lighters 

WEMBlEY 
Ties 

c 
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HART 
SCHAFFNER 
& MARX 
CLOTHES 

Of course we're proud of the company 
we keep! Who wouldn't be, with the as
sortment of leading nationally advertised 
brands of quality men's apparel that we 
have here at Pucketts, 

Look these brand names over-you will 
recognize many old favorites, and see 
some famous brand names you possibly 
didn't know were available here in 
Columbia, 

Puckett's motto has always been 
"Quality Has No Substitute". You're 
sure with a Nationally Advertised Brand. 

Ftince 
Quanet' 

Van Heusen 
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WAERS Highway 60 & 63 North 

COLUMBIA'S LARGEST DRIVE- IN 

LIQUOR STORE 

L owest P rices 

out-state Mo_ 

We will not 

Be Undersold 

Old Taylor 
$6.00 fifth 
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e"b brl:J 
':) ~rl:J' Calverts Res 

$3 _63 fifth 

FREE 200 

Ice Cubes Car 

& Parking 

Glass Service Lot 

All Whiskey 15 0/ 0 off Regular Bottle Price 

All Case Whiskey Absolute Guaranteed 

WHOLESALE PRICE 
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letters 

Dear Sir, 

. . . . And tell me, does Show
me still get banned an average of 
once a year as it did in, pardon 
the expression, the good old 
days? The audacity of the old 
Showme u sed to keep pedantic 
profs in line . The same holds 
true for current editions, I hope? 

Sincerely yours, 
Pfc. Robert A. Browing 
San Francisco, California 

The reactionaries on the faculty 
have started a purge but there 
are "Showme Cells" all over 
campus waiting for the revolu
tion . . . Hail Swamie-Ed. 

Gentlemen: 

Enclosed you will find a 
check for three dollars to pay for 
a one-year subscription to Show
me. My son graduated from the 
school of Journalism in June of 
"51" and he wants to keep 
abreast of school activities .. . . 
therefore his request for Show-
me. 

Sincerely, 
Mrs. H arry Leibovich 
5900 Etzal , St. Louis, Mo. 

Oh, we'll keep him abreast, all 
right-Ed_ 

Dear Editor, 

I have made many allowances 
for Showme's so called humor in 
the past. However, I would sug
gest that you leave the field of 
religion to persons of higher cal
iber. Your last cover was in poor 
taste, to say the least. 

(Name Withheld) 
Columbia, Missouri 

Your assuming that those were 



the three wise men? Look at it 
-this way. They could have been 
any th?'ee Arabs-Ed. 

Dear Sir, 

Your last cover was one of the 
cleverest you've ever come up 
with . . . and it may have a mor al 
value in reminding the students 
that wherever they go (Even the 
Stables) God is always watching 
their actions. 

Your truly, 
(Name Withheld) 
Kansas City, Mi.,ssouri 

Well .... now that you mention 
it-Ed. 

To Whom It May Concern: 
Showme is getting to damn 

clean. 

Pfc. William Grafton 
Kansas City, 5, Missouri 

You wanted something "differ
ent" didn't you?-Ed. 

Dear Sir, 

Why don't you guys layoff 
Nancy Lee. Just because she de
cided not to become a housewife 
you all act as though she has dis
graced the University. For all 
Showme guffaws at convention
ality your reaction to Miss Lee 
seems just conservative and ju
venile as any ordinary adolescent, 

Columbia, Missouri 
Yours, 
Lee Mailers 

Believe us, Sir Galahad. Our re
action to Miss Lee is definitely 
respectful, though covered with 
a sheen of appreciation ... when 
did your little mind conceive 
that onr attitude was any other 
1l)(l)j?-Ed. 

Dear Sir, 

In my opinion Showme is the 
best, the very best the most ex
alted best, in the field of college 
humor. When I first read Show
me I attributed its superiority to 
the Journalism school at M.U. 
Since then I've discovered that 
the last two editors have in no 
way been affiliated with afore
said institution. Are the members 
of your staff associated with J 
school? As I understand it your 
artists are given ThO opportunity 
to develop their cartooning abil
ity except within the normal fine 
arts curriculum. Is this true? I've 
heard that the University has the 
gall to demand a higher class 
magazine? This institution you 
attend I can only conclude, is de
plorably deficient in the very ru
diments of education. To have so 
many students of such great tal
ent, and give them not a particle 
of encouragement within the cur
riculum is carrying the U.S. con
eption of assembly-line education 
to a suffocating extreme. 

Abner Maxximoulus 
Sincerely, 

By exercising the keenest of de
ductive facilities , I deduce that 
the above nO.me is an alias. Fur
thermore, I believe this letter was 
written by a member of the 
Showme staff who was wielding 
his or her pencil two, possibly 
three, sheets to the w~nd .. . the 
cad . .. you'd think he or she 
was bitter-Ed. 

"Have you heard about the new 
college game?" 

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

the house mother." 

YOUR ROOM'S 
A WINNER! 

1"\ . 

:UecoraIe Wllll 

PITTSBURGH 

PAINT 

BRADY'S 
'15 S. 10th 

·"978 

Kilroy Jr. 

"This is your new baby sitter, 
Kilroy" 

:If 
$'1~ . 

'0. 
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GENERAL ELECTRIC RADIOS 

GENERAL ELECTRIC 

PORTABLE RADIO 

The Most popular radio ava ilable. for all occasions. It 's portable. It's 

Puts you to sleep with music and a table model. It plays on A .C., or 

wakes you up to music, one setting D.C., and battery. 

only-fully automatic. 
Priced right~fits the budget. 

Real entertainment for you & 

yours. 
VISIT OUR NEW RECORD SHOP 

DON L. SMALL G-E STORE 
19 North Tenth Strt·pt 

Guaranteed Radio & Pho!lograph Repairs 

"What! No Julies' ac!?" 

AH happy 1952-leap year-pogo 
stick sales have doubled al
ready and so have standards. Ev
ery week is mental health week 
in '52. Clothing manufacturers 
are cooperating with the current 
neurotic vogue and featuring 
clothes in mal-adjustable sizes. 
We'll all feel the effects of the 
atom this year. The clinic is go
ing to give nuclear physics. The 
Communists have made a nice 
long list of New Year's Revolu
tions. The existentialists are sing· 
ing, "Destroy Yourself, It's Lat
er Than You Think," The surre
alistic art has conquered the 
foundation industry; cubistic fal~ 
sies for spring. But enough of 
this small talk. 

Big convention to be held in 
Chi this summer to decide Mar
garet's career. The breathtaking 
decision will be made as to 
whether Maggy continues as a 
chanteuse or will Harry be ac
companying the family on a full 
time basis. It's rumored that Bess 

.IT~ 

~,,~- ~ ~ 

--I~--

V,!, 
~ 
~ 

ocratic girls are wearing T ruman 
stockings, theyPll run again. 
What a mesh! 

And this new space kick! 
MGM is going to present Amer
ican in Venus with interplane-



tary sub-titles. The race contin
ues between TV and radio. Peo
ple do have the advantage of 
seeing the low, revealing neck
lines on the TV screen. To count
eract this, radio programs have 
been ending with "All the people 
used on this broadcast were com
pletely nude." 

Phonovision is sure to be a 
naked success. I have some good 
numbers for a nominal fee and 
for those interested. Of course 
it'll put an end to blind dates. Al
though creeps can stand by with 
glamour masks. We'll have to 
keep a complete wardrobe of 
telephone clothes nearby for 
quick changes and calls. Next 
we'll be able t o kiss good n ight 
over the phone. The wickedest 
view will ' be when we say some
thing and our faces reveal some
thing entirely different. For ex
ample: 

Oh, Cliff, I'm so glad you call
ed (face-Won't the slob ever 
leave me alone.) 

Of course, I like you Cliff. 
(face- I'd like you even better if 
you were in Tibet.) 

What do I think of you? (face
at this point you throw up» and 
so on-And these phonevisions 
will turn into minor 'productions. 

Typical Set-up-

The ringrneter starts vibrating 
in anticipation of a call. Marthe 
quickly throws on her W neck
line lace gown, glass mules and 
blonde switch. Her make-up art
ist rapidly goes over her face 
with pancro No. 9. By the first 
ring, the light man and musical 
director have the mood set. The 
technical advisor makes a last 
minute check on props. Marthe 

glances over her snappy come
back script and is ready by the 
third ring. The director hands 
her the r eceiver, 

Marthe : Yuuus, Oh, Ronny, 
You're looking well tonight. 

Ronny : (at other end) You're 
looking good, too. 

Marthe : Oh, Why thank you. 

Lights dim and tempo of back
ground music becomes romantic. 

Ronny : I just wanted to ask you 
something. 

Marthe: You wanted to ask me 
sQmething? 

Cue for commercial--quartet 
comes out and sings: 

As~ Marthe out and you can't go 
wrong,..-

She's really stacked 
And as reasonable as a song 
A date with Marthe is reall)-

great 

She's never late- She'll always 
rate 

She's been tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping, too. 

Marthe-Marthe-She's for you
Don't delay-Ask Marthe out 

today. 

Marthe: What did you want to 
ask me? 

Ronny: I just wondered if you 
knew Bubble's phone number? 

Marthe: What (Shrieky quality 
to voice) 

Cymbals clash, lights 
green and blue. director 
Marthe strychnine, and 
drops to floor. 

flash · 
hands 
phone 

(Continued on page 28) 

!lAthing of 
beauty isa 
• LfIItM Mt. H }If IUf~~r ••• 

but Cigars are 
a.Man~ Smoke! 

You need not inhale 
to enjoy a agar! 

CIGAR INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, INC. 

5 



Kilroy Jr .. 

"Don't you dare track your 'i", 
fe.et on my clean Hoo,!" 

THE CHESTERFIELD 

CHUCKLE CORNER 

One carton of CIjESTER
FIELDS will be awarded each 
month to the person submitting 
the best joke to be run in this 
~a~umn each month. Address all 
entries to Showme, 304 Read 
Hall. This month's winner is that 
popular co-ed Miss Ann Morgen
thaler. 510 Rollins. 

"The little man came home un
expectedly and found his wife in 
the arms of another man. Seizing 
the man' s umbTell~, he raised it 
above his head with both hands 
... and down sharply over his 
knees. It broke in two. 

'TheT~.' Cried the little man. 
'Now I hope.. it rains'." _____ . ____ . __ _ 

Thank you Miss Morgenthaler. 
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editor's 
ego 

January . .. the S.G.A. should 
do something about it. First it 
starts off with a busted budget 
hangover ... then, before the bro
mo can dis~olve, it slaps you with 
a slew of big wet finals. 

• • • 
I guess most of the holiday 

sentiment was washed away New 
Year's Eve. I just hope that some 
of the Yuletide "spirit of givalg" 
is left among the faculty. 

• * • 
Around the end of January I 

start wishing cigarettes were 
prayers. 

• • • 
Showme's queen contest will 

be coming- up soon. That is, if 

we can figure some way of cir
cumventing the old Blue Law 
Pan-Hell has dug up. It prohibits 
:my ~orority girl from participat
mg m · an election where votes 
are bought and sold. Some of our 
c~:>untries most eminent politi
CIans have been doing it for years 
but I guess the girlies consider 
their pedestal above politics. Last 
year some votes were stolen. 
Perhaps that had something to 
do with Pan-Hell frantic dusting 
off of their constitution. In case 
it isn't general information, two 
faculty members were counting 
the votes and they subtracted 210 
votes from the winner's total and 
she still won . . . going away. 

This year, though it will be 
more work for us, you'll have to 
show your LD. cards when you 
vote. In the past the Showme 
queen has had the reputation for 
being the most honest and repre
sentational queen on campus. 
Believe us! We'd like to keep it 
that way. (I'm going under the 
assumption that we'll come to 
some compromise with Pan-Hell) 

Here's to the future Miss Miss
ouri ... we hope! 

/kb~'NelY' 

She says Santa brought it but rumor has it ... 
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"I'm sick of books 
I'm also sick of schola".s 
But I study though I'd rather not 
'Cause I like my daddy's dollars." 



~ (.'I!', 
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Around The Columns 
Overheard 

This blind date conversation: 

"What part of Chicago are you 
from?" 

"Have you -ever been in Chica
go?" 

"No." 

"Kind of scraping the bottom of 
the barrel for conversation, 
aren't you?" 

'Exit Exams 

Those of us who weren't mak
ing out too well over the holidays 
are glad to be back, it says here. 
Christmas was, as always, a tre
menjus success bustling 
crowds, fake Santas, bustling 
salesgirls, egg nog, mistletoe, 
salesgirls, egg nog, egg nog ... 
simply tremenjus. It was the last 
time some of us will see the old 
homestead 'til summer, an excuse 
used by some to take certain ad
vantages ... of rigid traffic laws, 
pliable girls friends,unguarded 
liquor cabinets, etc. I refer here 
to that bawdy element among us 
who make up 94% of all Showme 
readers. 

And if you were ever home for 
supper, perhaps you caught the 
"Bob and Ray" radio show, a two 
man NBC panic that's been pan
ning American advertisers since 
last summer. Their "recent im
partial surveys" go like this: 

"Pardon me, sir-I notice you 
are shoveling your sidewalk there 

" 
"That's right-" 

"Well, now-would you mind 
stepping over here for a moment 
and shoveling my sidewalk?" 

"Not at all-" He steps over 
there and shovels. 

"Now, sir-will you tell the ra
dio audience just which sidewalk 
was easier to shovel?" 

"Not at all-Yours. The snow 
was finer, lighter-and definitely 
milder." 

"Thank you, sir." 

(And this goes on six days a 
week.) 

January 

So here it is ' 52, with the respec· 
tive campi retaining all their usu
al color-red and white-and it's 
hard to believe that the axes will 
soon be falling, separating the id
iots from the morons, as it were. 

And with all these exams star
ing us in our wide-eyed k issers, 
it's not inconceivable that sever
al of us will crack up, writhe on 

the floor and make occasional 
obscene gestures in the general 
direction of Jesse Hall, or Walter 
Williams Hall, or whatever the 
hall it is . Best nobody makes any 
obscene gestures at Old Lathrop, 
however, as the place might easi
ly come tumblirlg down. Old La
throp never did look too healthy. 
It's condemned, you know, or if 
it isn't it should be. 

Anyway, January is that time 
of month when nobody is certain 
what prof will hit first and how 
hard. Of this much, however, you 
can be sure : If you go wild on es
say exams you'll have to settle , 
for the 01' True-False; and if you 
have a head full of facts, forget 
'em-your boy will want General 
Trends. That's just the way it 
goes. 

H & P Blues 

Those completing a · terrifying 
semester in this J-School special
ty are still wondering why, 
among other things, they should 
know that "The Spy was begun 
as a tri-weekly in 1770 at only 
five shillings a year, but the pa
per was small." The answer, of 
course, is ridiculously simple : 
You should know this, children: 
because it will be on the final 
examination, worded slightly dif.: 
ferently. 

Ulcers, Anyone? 
Crowder Hall is IlJO place for a 

fellow With a stomach, and right 
now there are about a thousand 
guys in the South Dorm Group 
who feel like individual Disposal 
Units. A typical query is "Do you 
think something could be done if 
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we pointed out to the dietician 
that this stuff is inedible?" But 
people have pointed out things to 
dieticians. Men have dragged 
themselves to the hospital in ap
preciable numbers, and the situa
tion remains gastronomically neg-

ative. The big reason 1S, we sup
pose, that the food at Crowder is 
bought on bids (the merchant 
with the lowest price wins), and 
as a Crowder official told my 
roommate upon the presentation 
of a chunk of discolored pork, 
"sometimes we get sold a bill of 
goods." Fine. So does this bill 
of goods have to go on the serv
ing line? 

Perhaps certain numbers of the 
hog-calling, rock-throwing gentry 
would like to do something worth 
while .. . like burning Crowder 
Hall to the ground. 

Gorgeous George 
That blue-haired sheep you've 

observea sleeping on campus is 
really a dog, name of George. He 
lost 14 hours transferring from 
KU in September, and is biding 
his time until next semester, 
when he and Tripod will dual-en
roll in the history department. 
That'll throw one more wrench 
in the works. 

Verses 

I've heard it sung by rebels 
that they'd live and die in Dixie, 
But they don't. 

One of the things I wonder about, 
Every now and then 
Is where Mahatma Gandhi 
Kept his founntain penn. 

• • • 
He only drinks to calm himself. 
His steadiness to improve. 
Last night he got so steady, 
He couldn't even move. 

• • • 

• • • 
I serve a purpose in this school 

On which no man can frown. 
I gently enter into class 

And keep the average down! 

• • • 
Loc. Cit. 

As is the usual custom in all 
departments of a certain Mid
Western University, term papers 
being turned in at ' this late date 
will be graded in the same fashion 
as their predecessors, to wit: 
t. Grader marks off his living
room floor into five unequal 
areas, E, S, M, I, and F . 2. Grad
er erases area E, deciding that as 
long as everyones calling him one 
anyway he might as well be one. 
3. Grader throws term papers 
high into the air, allowing papers 
to fall to the floor and grade 

. " •. . . " "~ .. :.' . c.,:..;_H' " '"' -" ............... " .. ~. J \ ,,~ •• u" " ' · ..... \.·H·'·' .. · ........ .. 
d ...... . .. 
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themselves. 4 He descends on the 
papers with rubber stamps, ad
ministers coup de grace. That's it 
. ... grading time: 47 s€conds. 

Brush your teeth. The enemy 
is everywhere. 

• • • 
Personal: Lassie come home. 

All is forgiven. It was the wet 
umbrella. 

Lost: 80 Dollars 

That's what it cost Graham 
Hall to cancel their formal when 
a local hotel belatedly decided 
Negroes weren't allowed. The 
boys could hav e gone ahead in 
smaller numbers, but decided it 
was all or nothing at all. As this 
went to press, liberal newspa
pers-about-town hadn't carried 
the story. 

~~:" -~ 
'Here's where I cut a good fig

ure," said the college girl as she 
sat down on a broken bottle. 

• • • 
It's hard to undeltstand why a 

girl thinks a man is rude when 
he stares at what she is trying so 
hard to display . 



Kulture 

By this time we're all familiar 
with the Tiger Theater, the best 
thing that ever happened to local 
show-goers. Their stuff is usual
ly of worthwhile character, and 
many a worthwhile character 
hangs out there. Furthermore, 
that SO-cent date rate is not be
ing improved upon by any 'other 
theater, especially the Uptown, 
which will cost a dating male $1.-
20 every time, sans popcorn. Fig
ured yearly at 40 school weeks, 
the saving amounts to $16.00 and 
that's a lot of argyles, brother. 

"I understand that Norwegian 
boys and girls go on skiing parties 
that last for weeks." 

"That's all right-if they keep 
their skiis on." 

• • • 
Stephens 

Those of you who were lucky 
enough to be around last Decem- ' 
ber 15 saw a rare thin!g .. . Suzies 
in jeans (not to be confused with 
genes in Suzies, a perfectly na
tural phenomenon) . It seems that 
when the thermometer hits 10 
degrees, the gals get to cover up, 
which may be an asset or a liabil
ity depending upon different 
things. Anyway, on Dec. 15 the 

Suzies got to look just like Uni
versity girls. (Touche-and syn
chronize your thermometers.) 

At The Dairy 

To the disinterested observer, 
the boys who decorate the side-
walk in front of the Central 

Dairy are a riot. Squeamish mai
dens and near-sighted old ladies 
are advised to take to the Pep
permint Room, but a girl with 

Uh, Damn! Father will simply boil. 

"guts" might well be amused by 
these would-be makeout artists, 
despite the assertion by one that 
he is auditing a course in live
stock appraisal. 

••• 
It has been said that the major 

menaces on the highway today 
are drunken driving,uncontroll
ed thumbing and indiscr iminate 
spooning. To put it mildly-hic, 
hike, and hug. .... 

Familiarity breeds attempt. 

• • • 
You are a dear sweet girl, God 

bless you and keep you ... I wish 
I could afford to. 

• • • 
Explanation from the math de-

partment: 
A circle has no corners. 
An oval has no corners, too. 
But not nearly so no corners as 

a circle has. 

Zoom! 

Come out from behind that 
shamrock, engineers-there's an 
8-year old cheeild in St. Louis 

o 
J;J.. _ ' _ .. · •• t 

who's designing a rocket to fly to 
the moon. He has already been 
honored by the British Interplan
etary Society, and rumor has it 
that for a few sticks of bubble
gum he'll tell you guys how to 
get your annual monstrosity off 
the ground. 

Seeyaroundacolunms . . . 
Anderson 

,"The birds do it, 
The bees do it, 
The little bats do it . . 
Mamma, why can't I take flying 

lessons?" 

• • • 
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. 

II 
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think ot 
BILL 

By Bob Erwin 

A Story Based In Part On An In
cident In The L ife Of Leon Rap
pollo-Member Of The Original 
New Orleans Rhythmn Kings. 

HA VE you ever seen a man's 
soul hemorrhage? It's a sight and 
an insight which makes you want 
to get up and leave yourself sit
ting there and never meet your .. 
self again. But you don't walk 
into schizophrenia with your legs 
So you watch and convulse. 

That's why I stayed on my 
barstool in the Chrome Club 
and looked at the quick bright 
gush of blood pouring from Bill's 
mouth. That's why my eyes di
lated to the same trembling ex
panse as his as blood flowed over 
his vacilating chin and dulled the 
ebony gleam of his clarinet. We'd 
both known it would happen but 
we'd never believed it could. 

We weren't alone in awe. The 
Chrome Club was filled with 
people. They were astounded, 
which was outlandish really, be
cause they thought his lungs had 
hemorrhaged. The deeper know
ledge was alloted to Bill's breth
renin jazz song. We knew the 
truth and it settled in us. But it 
abided aloof. 

His lungs did 'hemorrhage of 
course, obviously and undenia
bly. They spewed forth a red 
splash that remained in pool& and 
stains and belied gaudily its sub
or-dinancy. The ejected redness 



played a tawdry countermelody 
to the indigo wail of Bill's de
composing soul. 

A soul was all he'd had left
a battered distilled soul. Fif
teen years of hangover pain and 
marijuana joy had reduced Bill's 
body to a cumbersome periphery 
around his music. The music had 
still darted out in fiery elation, 
but when it ended Bill had been 
perspiring and silent, ever more 
silent. 

I saw it all start fifteen years 
ago when Bill stepped out from 
a nameless brownstone tenement. 
He was young and animated then 
with a mouthful of milky teeth. 
and a complexion like a fine 
mahogany bar. When musicians 
and hangers-on like me, who can 
only listen, first heard Bill play, 
we heard a song behind his cal
lowness. The song was never 

. ending. The song was Bill, and 
the city, and his people, and the 
neon lights, and the truth. It was 
a joyous song, God, it was joyous 
and it was sung out of a sweet 
enveloping inferno of a jazz 
clarinet. As we listened then, 
we realized how fortunate we 
were to find our dreams and 
find them satisfying. 

Bill grew fast musically. He 
was welcome wherever jazz mu
sicians gathered. He might have 
gone as far commercially as a 
jazzman can go if he hadn't cho
sen to sing his song in the 
Chrome Club for coffee and cak-

(Continued on page 21) 
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The phrase, liThe campus has sure changed this year," 

seems to be occupying the number one spot on the 1951-52 

bull-slingers Topic Parade. Well, we don't want to be accus- ~~~~~~I~ 
ed of sad-senioritus but with this, the start of a new year In all, £~~~~ 

we'd like to pause briefly in our mad rush to do nothing and ~:';{1,t;1t 

hoist a few to the Fabulous Forties at Miuou. 



As the flavor of the forties 
gradually vanishes from the cam
pus p~late , the administration, 
understandably" is heaving eX\
hausted sighs of relief. Forty-sev
en, forty-eight and forty-nine 
were years of chaos. At the time 
the students didn.'t consider their 
actions especially flamboyant. 

I Then, they were the n orm. Only 
in comparison do they assume 
the proportions that tab them 
Missou ri's Age of Excess. 

Enrollment multiplied until 
Missouri was the fourteenth larg
est brain factory in the nation. 
Official housing facilities couldn't 
begin to handle the overflow. 
Students were setting up perma-. 
nent housekeepins in one or two 
of the more economical hotels; 
married students jammed the 
trailer housing units and an army 
of pre-adolescent kids swarmed 
over the campus in their wake. 

It was an era of exihibitionism. 
Crazy clothes, students with 
beards ... the Shack was packed 
between classes ... weekends start
ed Thursday afternoon ... T.G.I.F. 
clubs flourished and the "Six 
Quart Club" was a reality. Mis
souri hit the national spotlight 
through articles in Life and 
Readers Digest ... M.U ... . Party 
school of the nation. Drunk was 
not a slightly risque word, it was 
a state of school. 

Things were just as excessive 
on the scholastic side of the led
ger. Month long study jaggs . .. 
serious minded students ignored 
the more notorious party life and 
gave Missouri a more lasting, if 
less well known, reputation Jas 
one of the countries intellectual 
grist mills. "It was an exciting 
time to teach school," quote all 
outstanding member of the facul
ty. Everything was done in a big 
way and the curve-raisers were 
devoting the same excessive ener
gy to their books that the party 
boys were guiding into less con
structive, more liquid channels. 

(Continued on page 20) 
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THE EXPERIMENT 

-"Buddy, you and Tim pick up 
Louann and be good boys." 

--"All right, Mother. Come on, 
Tim, let's go." 

--"And, Buddy! Be sure and pay 
her way with the extra mon- ' 
ey I gave you." 

-"How much did she give you, 
Bud?" 

- "Fifty cents. Leaves a dime for 
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popcorn. How much you got, 
Tim?" 

-"Quarter." 

--"You buy bubblegum with your 
extra nickel and we'll split 
popcorn with you." 

--"Okay, Say, Bud, your brother 
is driving the car. Why didn't 
he take us to the show?" 

- "Said walking was good for us. 
He's asked Dad for the car to 

take Sally to the midnight 
show?" , ' 

--"Be glad when I'm big enough 
to drive." 

--"Me, too. Won't spend my time 
taking no girl to the show." 

--"What are you doing taking 
LOUCUlTh tonight?" 

--"Mother says we gotta. Lou- ' 
ann's mother plays bridge at 
our house." 

(Continued on page 22) 



by V. V. Borden 

Edgar Holmes jumped gingerly 
from his bed, briefly inspected 
his face in the mirror, and reach
ed for the bluish revolver that 
lay on his bookcase. 

"I doubt very much if Imogene 
is worth this stunt", he groaned 
as he slipped a cartridge into one 
of the chambers. "Furthermore", 
added Edgar Holmes, "the deval
uation of my shares in U.S. Steel 
isn't decent cause for suicide." 

He continued his muttering for 
a few minutes, mentioning among 
other thin:gs, letters on university 
stationery that threatened him 
with expulsion and a financial 
predicament not becoming a lad 
of his superior intellect. He lay 
the revolver back on the stained 
bookcase, and reached for the 
pint that stood between two 
thick volumes of his Cambridge 

, Ancient History . He downed a 
few shots, obviously pleased with 
the fiery drink. 

"These matters by themselves 
are disgustingly trivial," he re
marked with a broad grin on his 
unshaven . face. "But all togeth
er," continued our hero, "they 
bother me too damned much." 
Once again he reached for the 
important-looking weapon, plac
ed the muzzle carefully in his 
mouth, and was somewhat de
lighted with the cool sensation of 
steel against tongue. "1',11 do it 
tonight," he said with difficulty, 
because there is no ease in speak
ing with a revolver muzzle in the 
mouth. "Yes, indeed today rings 

down the curtain on my little 
drama. Tonight I'll have my big 
blowout." This last brought an
other bright grin from the lips of 
Eddy Holmes, a youth who took 
great pride in his s€nse of humor. 

Edgar Holmes glanced at his 
seven-jeweled Bulavo and noted 
that he had just enough time to 
make his eleven-thirty class. 

"Why not go to class today?" he 
thought. Edgar was in a mischie
vious mood on this, the last day 
of his existence. The whole cam
pus would hear of Ed Holmes 
both before · and after his big 
blowout. 

Edgar Holmes took a rapid up
and-down shave put on his best 
green suit, slashed his brown 
notebook to pieces with a trench 
knife, jotted a few Parisian ex
pressions on the wallpaper, and 
after a moment of contemplation, 
picked up his black clarinet case. 
He laughed gleefully at his re
flection in the dusty mirror, 
stalked out of the room, out of 
the boarding house door, out on
to Maryland Street where he felt 

(Continued 26) 
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(Continued from page 15) 

Everyone had to at least pretend 
to study in order to keep up 
with the library bugs. 

It may have been an exciting 
time to teach but it was a hor
rible time to be an administrator. 
The majority of students hadn't 
come to school to be moulded. 
They knew what they wanted out 
of college and they didn't like re
strictions. 

Things were big and events 
moved fast, while the students 
complained that things were 
dead. (They should see 'ern now.) 
Every formal was an excuse to 
check out all night. Football 
games were Roman orgies, and 
though the Rah Club wasn't 
much better off than it is niow, 
uninhibited Missouri vocal cords 
drowned out many well disciplin
ed pep organizations that tried to 
compete with them. 

Somehow the unorganized en
ergy and "don't give-a-darnn" 
impudence of the forties struck 
closer to certain college goalS 
than the glossy embryo-intellec
tual varnish that seems to be in 
vogue today. 

To quote the latest addition to 
the immortal "whale" series in 
the library, "Things 'whale' nev
er be the same." So before you 
settled down for another final 

week drink a toast to the immor-
tal chaos of the Forties ....... . 
cheers! 

Coleman Wilson 
• • • 

Two old maids went for a 
tramp in the woods. 

The tramp escaped. 

• • • 
One can of paint to another: 

"Darling, I think I'm pigment." 



DISINlEGRA liON 

(Continued from page 13) 

es. The Chrome Club was all 
smallness, smoke and dull blue 
light. Its bar ran full length, 
straight on the ends and curved 
outwards in the middle like the 
biceps of a slender arm. Always 
it was crowded. Often they col
lected for the drinks. Sometimes 
they swept it out. Bill loved it 
and we loved to hear him fill it 
with impatient vibrant sound. 

The Chrome Club gave Bill 

~~~u fl 
~ 

-----~~< 

affection and an audience, but it 
didn't pay him much money. 
Sometimes his grocery money 
went for gin and sometimes even 
gin couldn't start the song. No
body knew when Bill began to 
puff reefers between sets, but 
he didn't try to hide it, and the 
news went round the trade. 

The fans caught it from the 
trade and muddied their feet on 
it every night. They watched him 
with fascinated gazes, gazes that 
befitted a public hanging. Some
body always said it was " too bad. 
and somebody ' said it was all 
right, and somebody said it fig
ured and somebody said every
body needs a hobby, and some
body said " "how 'bout another 
drink. 

Bill didn't seem to care much 
"about the cough and the pain amI 
the tiredness that met him every 
morI).ing and clung 'till fitfull 
sleep came again. Whether he 
cared or not didn't stop the inex
orable decay that gouged hunks 
out of his personality. He grew 
frighteningly quiet off the band
stan. Sometimes when the song 
ended Bill seemed a shadow of 
something dropped in a void. His 

smile was gone and his clothes 
were a grotesque joke. Gulped gin 
and the quick catch of opiate 
smoke in his lungs stripped Bill 
away from himself, strip by dirty 
strip. 

The song still rang out from 
some deep protected place in Bill 
but often a mistake or an odd 
phrase revealed his quiet desper
ation. These momentary discords 
that marred the song never mat
tered when the song continued, 
It warrqed you like the flow of 
brandy down your throat, bran
dy from a keg hung round the 
neck of eternity. When you 
heard that song you could never 
believe it destructible. 

But the song and the belief 
were destroyed in the horrid, fix· 
ed sanguinary moment. Not that 
Bill never played again. He 
broke on the Tin Roof Blues that 
night and he led off with Tin 
Roof the next. He didn't pretend 
to play the song, though; he 
amused the customers with a 
bland mechanism of sterile music 
and amused himself with a cas
ual routine of steri1~ lifp 

Bill's continuing superficial 
normality set him down in my 
mind as a footnote to his own 
tragedy. I suppose it's because I 

ordered the thing in my mind 
that the epilogue appalled mt. so. 

One night about three months 
after Bill lost the song I walked 
into the Chrome Club. As the 
bartehder pushed a drink in my 
ha:fJ.d the boys, with Bill in the 
front line, finished a number and 
stepped down for intermission. I 
talked with Les the barkeep, 
smoked a cigarette, finisned my 
drink, ordered another. The band 
came back without Bill. Ten 
minutes, no Bill. Les nodd{:!d. to
ward the rear, so I got up to look 
for him. 

I found Bill. I found him and 
I don't think I'll ever lose him. 
He was across the alley behind 
the Chrome Club leaning against 
a telephone pole. His right 
shoulder propped against the 
poked wood supported him and 
his clarinet was at his lips. turned 
upward toward the wires. It was 
a bitter cold night that radiated 
the sound of the wires zumming, 
whining, whanging as they 
struggled in the dark wind. Bill 
was improvising a wierd beatless 
antiphony to them. The naked 
bulb behind me in the corridor 
shone stoically on the everlasting 
cage of insanit~ around Bill. 

THE END 

"He married the grader." 
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A transport had been sunk and 
several life-boats were cruising 
about the surrounding waters 
picking up survivors. A com
pletely bald-headed sailor popped 
up alongside one of the boats. 
One of the Irishmen manning the 
oars spotted him and with a snort 
of rage, brought his oar down 
smack on. the bald man's pate. 
"This is no time for fooling," he 
said, "go down and come up 
straight." 

• • • 
She: "Hello, clock." 
He: "Why do you call me clock?" 
She: "Your hands go around me 

so fast that I get alarmed." 

John stopped the car, turned 
off the keys and moved toward 
his date as a boa approaches a 
desired feast. 

She: You aren't pulling that 
"out of gas" routine are you? 

John: No, this is the "here aft
er" routine. 

She: What's that 
John: If you aren't here .after 

what I'm here after you'll be 
here after I'm gone. 

• • • 
"I'm losing my punch," she said 

as she left the cocktail party in a 
hurry." 

• • • 

Co~"Lady, there is no red light 
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on. your car. " 
Co-ed-"No sir, it's not that kind 

of car." 

• • • 
Mother to Daughter coming in 

late: What makes your right shoe 
muddy and not your left? 

Daughter: I changed my mind. 

• • • 
A freshman sorority pledge was 

out with her boy friend. He said, 
"You know, it's so dark you can't 
even see your hand before your 
face." 

The young thing laughed and 
laughed. She knew his hand was 
not before his face. 

• • • 
. "You're taking accounting 

aren't you son?" 
"That's right, dad." 

"Then account for the brassiere 
in your laundry last week." 

• * • 
"Did you follow my advice 

about kissing women when they 
least expect. it?" 

"Oh, hell/, said the fellow with 
the swollen eye, 'I thought you 
said where." 

The day after McWardlaw's 
wife presented him with an off
spring, the proud father was seen 
in a drugstore buying a baby 
bottle. 

"Man that's scandalous extra
vaganc~," said the fellow country-
man. 

"It's necessary though," sighed 
McWardlaw. "The woman's gone 
and had triplets." 

(Continued from page 16) 

--"Ginny's daddy plays poker at 
our house too, but I ain't gon-

, I " na start letting her tag a ong. 

--"If you had my mama you 
would." 

--"How'd you get her for a moth
er anyway?" 

--"Huggin:' and kissin'; I guess." 

--"Who?" 

--"My daddy, I guess." 

--"Why?" 

--"My big brother told me that 
when I got as big as he was I 
wouldn't think kissin' and 
huggin' was so crazy." 

-"Did he give you a reason?" 

--"Yeah, He said I'd want to get 
married. And to get married 
I'd have to do some kissin' and 
huggin'. He said I'd ' want 
some kids of my own. And to 
get them I'd have to do some 
kissin' and huggin'. I tell you, 
Tim, it don't make sense to 
me. but I guess that is how I 
got my mama." 

--"I wish the growups would keep 
it for their marrying and kids 
and not mess up the movies 
with it. V/hen some woman 
puts her mouth all over Hopa
long's face I'm gonna shoot 
her off the sccreen." 

-"Wait here at the gate and I'll 
run in and get Louann." 

-"Call her. She can run out as 
good as you can run in." 

--"Okay. Hey, Louann!" 

....:"Coming. Bye, mother." 

-"Well, don't take all day." 

--"Did you bring your show mon-
ey, Lou?" 

-"Yes." 

--"Tim you know I got enough , " to pay both our ways. 

--"Nothing says she can't buy 
. candy if she's got her own 

money, is there?" 

-"Guess not. What you got that 
hanky for, Lou?" 

(Continued on page 24) 



11[110 F~R I1A/JJjES S 
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. / '~'I "so f'7UCH TO 00 
Final Examinations '.: so LITTLe OONE .. 

Class Period Examination Period 

FRIDAY, JANUARY 25 

ii ~i~ F·-_-_-_~-_-_-_~~_~-_-_-_~-_~~~~~~~-_-_~_~~~~-:_~~~-_~~~-_~~-_~~~~~~~-:_~~-_~~~~-_~~-_~-_~~~-_~-_~-_-:_~~-___ 8i!lo ::~: 
11 T Th & T Th S ____________________________________________________ 12: 30-2: 30 p.m. 
*History 1, 2, & 20 ___________________________________________________ ____ _______ __ 7-10 p.m. 

SATURDAY, JANUARY 26 
9 daily _________________________________________________ ______________________ ____ :_______ 8-11 a.m. 
9 M W F ___ ""______________________________________________________________________ ____ 8-10 a.m. 
9 T Th & T Th S ______________________________________________ ___ __ __ 12: 30-2: 30 p.m. 
* Journalism 100 _____________________________ _______________________________________ 3-5 p.m. 

MONDAY, JANUARY 28 
2 daily ___ __ ____________________________________ __________________________________________ _ 8-11 a.m. 
2 M W F ___ _______ , ___________________________________________________________________ . _ 8-10 a.m. 
2 T Th _________________ __ __ __ _____ ____________________________________ ___ _____ 12: 30-2: 30 p.m. 

"'Languages 1 & 2 ____________ _____________________________ _____________________ __ 7-10 p .m. 

TUESDAY, JANUARY 29 
10 daily ___________________ __ ___ __ _______________ ___________ _______________________ . ____ __ _ . 8-11 a.m. 
10 M W F .. __ __________________________________________________________________ .. "" 8-1 () a.m, 
10 T Th & T Th S .. ___ ___ _______________________________________________ 12: 30-2: 30 p.m. 
"'Sociology 1, 2, & 100 ____________________________________________________________ 3-5 p .m. 

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 30 
3 daily _ _ ________________ _______ _______________________________________________________ ____ 8-11 a .m. 
3 M W F ______________________________________________________________________ ________ 8-10 a.m. 
3 T Th __________ ___ __________________________________________________________ 12: 30-2: 30 p.m. 

THURSDAY, JANUARY 31 
8 daily ___ ______________________ ____________________ _____ __ ________________________ ______ 8-11 a.m. 
8 M W F _______________________________ . __________________________________________ .... 8-10 a.m. 
B T Th & T Th S ________ ________________________________________ __ 12: 30-2: 30 p.m. 

FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 1 
1 daily ____________________________________________________________________________________ 8-11 a .m. 
1 M W F _________________________________________________________________________ .. 8-10 a.m. 
1 T Th ____________ . _____ , ________________________ , ________________________ 12: 30-2: 30 p.m. 
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(Continued from page 22) 

--"It's Tarzan, ain't it, Lou?" 

--"No, Bud, it's "Her Broken 
Home," starring Margaret 0'
Brien." 

--"Probably nothin' but huggin', 
kissin' and cryin'." 

--"You sure, Lou?" 

--"I never take a hanky to a Tar
zan movie, do I?" 

--"Let's not and say we did." 

--"What?" 

--"Go to the show." 

--"I can tell you fellas all about 
it. Mimi saw it this afternoon." 

--"Then we can tell mother that 
we know what it is about." 

--"Why tell her anything?" 

--"Yeah! And we can buy pop-
corn, candy, and pop with our 
money." ' . 

--"Where will we eat and drink 
it? Someone will see ·us." 

--"In Bud's car. It's in front of 
their house." 

--"But my brother is going to use 
it." 

--"Not until 10 o'clock." 

--"Okay. I'll buy candy and gum 
with my money. Tim, you buy 
cokes and stuff with yours and 
Bud's money." 

--"Let's get it here at the grocery . 
It looks empty." 

--"Act grownup and no one will 
think we shouldn't do it." 

--"Bud, I'll help you carry the 
bottles." 

--"Louann, hold the door open. 
Did you get enough?" 

--"Three candy bars and ten 
blocks of bubblegum." 

--"What about the popcorn?" 

--"Who wants to walk up to the 

(Continued on page 35) 



-VACATlON-

The eager relatives gathered 
for the reading of the will. It con
tained one sentence: "Being of 
sound mind, I spent every damn 
cent I had." 

• • • 
She: "Where are you going to 

spend your honeymoon, my 
dear?" 

Her: (blushingly) "In France." 
She: "How lovely!" 
Her: "Isn't it? Harry told me that 

as soon as we were married he 
would show me where he was 
wounded in the war." 

• • • 
Two roosters wete caught in a 

deluge of rain. One ran for the 
coop and the other made a duck 
under the porch. 

• • • 
Confucius say-Man who lose 

key to girl's apartment get no 
new key. 

• • • 
"Are you entertaining a man 

in your room?"· asked the house 
detective ~ver the telephone. 

* * * 
"Just a minute, I'll ask him." 

"I'm going to have a little oT,le," 
Said the gal, gay and frisky; 
But the boy friend up and fainted 
Before he knew she meant whis-

key!!! 

• •• 
A recent poll taken to deter

mine the main reason why men 
get up at night brought the fol
lowing vital statistics: 

10% to raid the ice box. 
15% to visit the bathroom. 
75% to go home. 

DISSIPATION 

Sig Ep: "Hey, don't spit on the 
floor." 

Pledge: "S'matter? Does it 
leak?" 

••• 

·RECUPERATION 

--G. "What would be the proper 
thing to say if, while carving the 
duck, it should skid off the plat
ter and into your neighbor's lap?" 

A. "Be courteous. Say, 'May I 
trouble you for that duck?" 

~ .~ 1: ~(lXl\~'1?(f "Do you kn:w· w:at good clean 
f!Jj\[f ~ UU ~Wf/ ~ funis?" 

' \ ~ ,. 1 f'1 " 'No, what good is it?" . 1 ~ . _,. . 4 II 
ASPl.; <J \ • • • 

, ..... < -::. (\: r Small boy's head bobbed up 
(. \\ over the garden wall and a meek 

,_ ~ c, little voice said, "Please, Miss 
- - -\ Brown, may I have my arrow?" TlYi-- '- :." 

"Surely, where is it?" 

"I think it's stuck in your cat." 

Smile when you say that, Pardner. 
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(Continued from page 17) 

-"I'll cry. I always do when there 
is a divorce or a wedding." 

--"Gee whiz, ONE OF THEM! 
Bud, I thought you said it was 
a good show." 

the cool autumn breeze evapor
ate the after-shave lotion on his 
undetermined face. 

Edgar Holmes felt good. Near 
the library he created a minor 
sensation by shouting "Hugh 
Eadit" at the elderly librarian 
who smiled at him from her of
fice window upstairs. 

The aged Professor Herman 
Thompson was beginning his lec
ture on certain little known facts 
surrounding the nightclub life in 
ancient Herculaneum, when Ed
gar Holmes appeared in the door
way of the small, half-filled class
room. "Holmes late as usual," 
said the old professor, who was 
known the campus over for his 
unusual shyness and reserve. 
"Sit down, Holmes, you dumb 
jackass!" 

The class was stunned. 

Edgar Holmes was amused. 

He walked to his seat but not 
without carressing chubby Irma 
Holstein in a fashion more read
ily imagined than described. The 
buxom Miss Holstein was mark
edly disturbed by the talented 
dexterity of the bold Mr. Holmes. 
It maY"·.be added to the credit of 
Miss Holstein's pure upbringing 
that her anatomical assets were 
not avalaible for public invest
ment. 

"This unscheduled discussion 
of after-dark eroticism on the 
eve of Vesuvius' eruption," ex
claimed Professor Thompson. 
"will no doubt give you some 
clue to my true character. I am 
today because of what I was yes
terday, a youngster without toys 
t9 play with. Tomorrow I shall be 
neither what I am today nor 
what I was yesterday.' 

Irma Holstein scribbled con
scien.tiously. She prided herself 
in her ability to take complete 
notes. Only after she had read 
what she had written did she re
alize that perhaps a lady might be 
out of place at such a potentially 
risque lecture. She squirmed un-
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comfortably in her chair. Irma 
Holstein was the nervous type. 

A remark from the lecture ros
trum designed to criticize an un
warranted disinterest in ancient 
matters was lost in the air as Ed
gar Holmes s~unded the opsning 
measure of aWe ber clarinet con
certino. 

The class was stunned. Irma 
Holstein blushed so furiously 
that her skin became taut in its 
effort to stop the blood from fly
ing out. 

Professor Thompson stood be
fore the class, barely filling the 
baggy tweed suit which his wife 
Harriet had selected for him. His 
face glistened with perspiration. 
"Holmes" he shouted, speaking 
loudly enough to be heard above 
the liquid· melody, "are you out 
to steal my show?" The class 
was shaken. Irma Holstein felt 
horrbily embarrassed arid for no 
apparent reason. 

"WebeJ:' must come to the pub-· 
lic attention sooner or later," 
snickered Edgar Holmes, taking 
advantage of the rest afforded by 
a theoretic:!.l orchestral recapit
ulation. Irma Holstein writhed. 
while Edgar Holmes, completely 
disregarding the restatement in
dicated for tr>P. solo clarinet, s~ood 
up near his seat, went into a 
double wind-pu and came out of 

it hurling a soft tomato against 
the wrinkled cheek of Hercula
neum's modern spokesman. 

In the finest tradition of thai 
once proud, now lava-cloaked 
town, Herman Thompsen produc
ed six equally soft vegetables 
from beneath his lecture rostrum 
and hurled them. with forTi! rem
iniscent of Walter Johnson, 
straight into the smiling face of 
Edgar Holmes. The drippin:js 
therefrom left Mr. Holmes' blue 
and white cravat looking like a 
strip of patriotic bunting. Rico
cheting bits of tomato sholtlrered 
the blouse, the once very white 
blouse of Miss Irma Holstein and 
she felt like Ceasar in his bloody 
tunic on the Ides of March. 

"If you must know," shouted 
H~rman Thompson, "this is my 
last affair!" He had no cause to 
shout. The class was much too 
astonished to make any noise at 
all. "I'm all through after today," 
continued the aged Professor. 

"You can be sure of that. Tonight 
I'm going to bump off my wife 
and then put a slug through my 
own hEad. I ain't kidding either." 
Freud would certainly have for
given his grammatical blunder 
in light of Herman'." childhood 
want of toys. 

(Continued on page 28) 

Come and see us at 

OUR NEW STORE 
25 Strollway 

3170 3179 

Flowers F ...... 
FlDA Service Fro", our Green,hou .. 



Yeah! How'd ya know I just graduated? 

Say it ain't so? 
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(Continued from page 26) 

"What a coincidence!" exclaim
ed Edgar Holmes. 

Irma Holstein was entirely im
pervious of everything save her 
complete embarrassment and the 
chill of the tomato juice as it 
seeped through her once very 
white blouse. She walked to the 
window, stared down at the side
walk four stories below, and with 
a shout of "et tu, Thompson et 
Holmes," she flung herself at the 
solid pavement. 

The class was stunned. 

Edgar Holmes, still astounded 
by the amazing coincidence, de
livered a brilliant oration on the 
subject of mental telepathy. 

THE END 

G. 

(Continued from page 5) 

Ronny : Hmmm, guess I've been 
disconnected and now I'll nev
er be able to ask Bubbles if 
Marthe will go out with me. 
If Bell only knew! 

School isn't too dj.fferent from 
the old days. Just one big grind 
and no bump. I'm sick of these 
tricky boys from the Math Dept. 
They begin every pass with a 
theory and end with a deduction. 
Guess who's deducted? They 
have everything down to a frac
tion. And this silly numerator
denominator game they always 
want to play. (Who says 2 parall
els dont' meet?) And is has got
ten beyond the stage of a boy 
calling you for a last minute date. 
Now he casually drops by all 
dressed whenever he gets the no
tion and wonders why you aren't 
readyy. Some unfortunates went 
to Mexico over Christmas. 
Guess the chili in Columbia isn't 
good enough for some people. The 
only affairs I'll consider this 
year are laissez-faires-Hands Off 

"Your slip is showing." You 
fool, that's my dress. 

And so--
THE END 

* * * 
There was the little country 

girl who came to college and al
ways went out with city fellers 
becau~ farm hands were too 
rough. 
28 

The cannibal's daughter likes 
boys best when they were stewed. 

••• 

But this paper has always gotten 
an "E" before . :. 

••• 
To make a mistake, such as 

this ed does consistently, we sup
pose is human; but when our big 
rubber wears out before the pen

' cil itself, it's time to stop and 
take an invoice of yourself. 

In the parlor, a davenport stands, 
A couple is sitting there 

Holding hands. 
So far, no farther. 

But now in the parlor a cradle 
stands, 

The mother is weeping, 

Wringing her hands. 
So far, no father. 

• • • 
It was intermission at the frat

ernity dance and everyone came 
inside to rest. 

• • • 
It is said that the expression, 

"Oh yeah" originated as follows: 
The couple has just been married 
and were off on their honeymoon. 
Upon retiring, the bride said her 
prayers, "Now I lay me down to 
sleep" and the groom responded 
with "Oh yeah?'" 

* * * 

"You know, I never realized 
she has such a pretty leg." 

"Oh, I've felt it right along." 

Peek-A-Boo 
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JOE and JILL COLLEGE'S 
NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTION 



SUSIES 

"No," say Susies, "that just won't 
We're girls of high decorum! 

We NEVER neck, we NEVER 
pet~" 

(We've got big news for 'em) 

"We'd rather DIE than throw 
ourselves 

At any horrid man- . 

standards are so hIgh 
We're sure we never can." 

"We wilr not park along the road 
And while away the time; 

No indiscretion is our course, 
Our ambitions are in line." 

"You see," they say, " we simpl'!} 
won't 

Chase any male in pants; 
We NEVER neck, we NEVER 

pet-" 
(Until they get the chance.) 

S.S. 

Elegy WriHen on the 

Way to Class . .. 

Distinquished Aggies that we 
knew 

Have left their mark at Old Miz
zou 

We'd follow in their parts today-
But those damn fences block the 

way! 
John Wiesman 

• • • 
"Honey, I'd go through fire 

and water for you." 
"OK, make it fire, !"d rather 

have you hot than wet." 

••• 
A CO-ED'S COMPLAINT 

How com'st thou, lad, 
Stand up so fair ' 
While I, alas 
Can nothing care? 

How strong of thigh 
And girt of limb! 
Thou 'mindest me 
Of mem'ry dim. 

30 • 

Why importune 
Me of thy lack? 
Thou know'st full well
No Cadillac 

5.5. 
• • • 

Oh, for th,e days of the middle 
ages, 

Ho, for the men of yore 
Who downed six gallons while 

idly chatting 
wiped the foam from their lips 

and hollored for more. 

* * * 
Entertainers sing of it .. . 

Poets encourage it .. . 
Religion glorifies it .. . 

"Nice people" wither, 
Watching .. . 

Sinners enjoy it. 

CYCLE 

in my long role 
midnight blue 
suit i 
face the semester on top of 
orange threadneedles 
suave i am 
in my winsor knotted 
diagonal striped tie 
with spread collar 
. (fill me full 
jam my cranium with 
intellectual junk) 
i pound the pavement 
on orange threadneedles 
my intellect profound 
a tool honed on 
shake spear, fruenand general 

moters 
corporation 
tired feet encased in orange 
cages of fashion and styl'e 
no more 
orange symbols sold 
to pay my 
union fee 
i live unfettered by 
education ' 
a graduate of college 
laying bricks 
have to 
so junior can go 
ho for the walls of ivy 

Coleman Wilson 

• • • 
"Made a perfect 36 on the golf 

course . today. " 
"Nine holes?" 
"No 



"My pen leaks." 

hearts have you "How many . broken, w b· beautiful eye-h t great ~g ith t a " 

~ 
\D)~@s~ i ~~ 

oo~ HIl 'l. .. 

. ou doll!" "Abercrombte, y 

"And what sorority does the other belong to?" 
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Tom Campbell 

Committee on Student Af

fairs ... President of Stu

dent Government N.R. 

O.T.C. ... Student Union & 

Activity Board ... Chairman 

Big Seven Student Govern

ment Conference ... Phi Eta 

Sigma, Freshman Honorary 

... Who's Who in American 

Colleges. 

Birdie Goode 

K.E.A .. .. Sophomore Coun

cil. . . Student Alumni Coun-

cil .. . A.W.S . .. . Career 

Conference ... Mortar Board 

W.A.A. ... M. Women 

S.G.A. Election Board .. 

Pres Women's Residence . .. 

Pledge Trainer Kappa Kappa 

Gamma. 



It's January now, and high 
time for epileptic fits, week-long 
dope jags, and petty larceny 
charges? And why? Final exam
inations. 

A solid week of final examina
tions, A week of terror andsuf
fering. A week of endless nights 
and horrific days. And it's all 
needless, senseless. 

Instructors and professors 
should do this: 

Buy two standard dice. Call 
students alphabetically and give 
each an "examination roll." As
sign the grade of 'E' to rolls of 11 
and 12; 'S' to rolls of 9 and 10; 
'M' to 6, 7, and 8; '1' to 4 and 5 
and 'F' to rolls of 2 and 3. 

For years we've been suggest
ing this to our profs, but never 
have we gotten any action. Some
times, though, th~ nice ones com
promise and throw idiot true
false quizzed which require the 
most brilliant students to guess 
throughout. 

* * * 
And it's Savitar Frolics time, 

too. This year a group, in order to 

Green" tickets. 

e. woo female judges with 
fifths of whiskey and loving, lov
ing, lcving. 

lust 
ANd 

Which all goes to show that 
you can.' t have your cake and 
drink, too. 

* * * 

Those people in Washington 
last month threw a tremendous 
curve at ROTC students. It 
seems they want these young ca
dets to agree to a six year reserve 
hitch after two on active duty. 

They're not forcing cadets, un
derstand. A cadet is given an al
ternative. He may sign a new 

SUSIE STEPHENS 

be chosen for the finals, was forc- ):::Jr:::l 

ed to: q 

a. obtain an appropriation of 
upwards of $30,000 from its treas
ury. 

b. obtain top-flight producers, 
directors, choreographers, and 
stage technicians from New 
York's famed "Gay White Way." 

c. assemble all its members ann 
work them mercilessly from dark 
to dawn for many weeks prior to 
the judging. 

contract-or he may not sign. If 
he signs, he's on the houk 'Til, 
seemingly, the End of Time. 

If he does not sign, his friend
ly neighborhood draft dealer is 
notified. He, in turn, pulls his 
number, yanks him from school, 
and ships him to Korea. 

Once there, he is called upon-to 
fight. And he comes across people 

who are trying to kill him. 
Most are signing. 

* * * 

This probc:bly will have no ef
fect on the Washington scandals. 

(Continued on page 34) 

By ~rh grftn 

d. woo the male judges with 
fifths of whiskey and "Corn Is 

"KincLa reminds you of dating at Stephens in the old days 



but the Queen situation here is 
unhealthy. Under the present 
set-up, it is possible for a young 
lady .to attend the University for 
four full years and never, never 
become Queen of anything. This 
is not probable, but it's possible. 

So we suggest that a "Queen
of-the-D::ty" be chosen at each 
ten in the AM at Gaebler's 
"Where the Snobs Meet To Hob" 
Black & Gold Inn. 

And perhaps each semester a 
Queen could be selected in each 

course. Wouldn't it be pleasant 
to have a geography queenship 
for the woman with the most out
standing topographical features? 
Or a "Sweetheart of Criminol
ogy" title going to the femme 
with the lowest morals. So as not 
to overlook those wonderful Ags: 
a · "Miss Soils of 1951" could be 
chosen. 

Or would that be running this 
thing into the ground? 

* * * 
And now it's time for the "Hot 

For Spring It's ..... . 

madcnloisclle 

DOUBLE DIP 

Purses 

to 

Match 

t .... Ite. 

shoes 

• PEACOCK BLUE 

• CHALKY PINK 

• RADIANT RED 

• SWEET LILAC 

• BUTTERCUP YELLOW 

• BLACK 

.BROWN 

• BLUE 

On the StrollwaT 

Angle-of-the-Month." This is just 
between you and us and the Sau
di Arabians, but a guy, whom 
we'll call Sy Chicago, could come 
to the University and for four 
years do nothing. 

By that we mean Chicago 
could forget entirely about class
es, quizzes, and all stuff-like-that 
there. He could, instead, become 
a professional Stephens man, i.e ., 
one who financially milks un
knowing Suzies with unknowing 
daddies who pop oil wells more 
often than college presidents take 
business trips. 

* * * 
Christmas, with its bright par

ties and obsequious family gath
erings has just happened. And all 
those nice curators on the Board 
made certain that each student 
found true happiness on his little 
holiday. 

For example, no one had to re~ 
turn. to exciting Columbia until 
8 a.m. on January the three. This 
gave students motoring in from 
the Coasts just loads and loads of 

CII 
\I\.b ' 
I 

" I 

Pl ease pass the Budda 

time after their joyous New 
Year's Eve party. 

We get it from the Vine that 
all these students in far-flung 
places woke up on New Year's 
Day feeling far from anything 
but flunged out. 

Y et , gee, they were happy all 
O\"0L'. BecLluse, instead of having 
to sit by th e> fireside dry with the 
loved ones, they had a chance to 
climb behind a neat steering 
wheel and skid back to ex:-oiting 
Columbia. And they got to play 
in. all that pretty Holiday traffic 
too. 

We're bored of curators. 
THE END 



(Continued from page 24) 

theatre and get it?" 

--"Not me. Let's get to my house 
so we can use the car. Tell us 

all about the movie , Lou." 

--"Margaret O'Brien's parents are 
so in love. They seperate over 
another woman. Margaret's 
daddy is kissing this woman in 
his office when Margaret 
walks in and sees him. She 
cries and says she'll kill her
self because her daddy is kiss
ing some woman who is not 
her mother." 

--"Kissin' and huggin' . That's all 
you women talk about." 

--"And what do men talk about?" 

-~"Killing Indians. Fightin' Japs 
and Russians amI making tree 
houses. That's what men talk 
about." 

--"That's not as good as love." 
--"What's love?" 

--"Looking deep into someone's 
eyes and telling them that 
you love them. Then you take 
them in your arms and kiss 
them and all you can see is a 
big moon over a beautiful 
lake." 

--"Such talk. Here's the car. Let's 
eat." 

--"This candy and pop sure is 
bettern' sitting in a kissin' and 
huggin' movie. 

--"Sure is." 

--"You fellas ever tried kissin' 
and huggin'?" 

--"You kiddin'? No girl's gonna 
smear her mouth all over me. 
Bad enough when my mother 
washes my face." . 

--"How could we try it and kill 
Indians and fight Russians?" 

--"How do you know it's no 
good?'" 

--"What's no good?" 

--"Lovin' . " 

--"Kissin and huggin' and seeing 
a lake with a moon in it?" 

--"Ummm hummmmm." 
--"We ain't idiots. Boys ain't sis-

sies. Lou. Gimme a hunk of 
gum." 

--"I will if you'll kiss me." 

--"Aw. that ain't fair , Lou. We 
said we'd divy up when we 
bought this gum and stuff." 

--"Go on and kiss her, Tim. It 
can't hurt much and mom said 

gotta be nice to her ." 

--"That ain't being nice. That's 
being crazy. Gimme a piece of 
gum, Lou." 

--"Okay, if Buddy'll kiss me." 

--"All right, Lou. But you've got 
to promise to do the J)'ext 
thing I want you to do for me. 
Promise?" 

·.-"1 promise." 

I just did it for a lark 

--"Make her cross her heart and . 
hope to drop dead in spit." 

--"I cross my heart and hope to 
have spots in front of my eyes 
and see real scary things be
fore I drop dead in spit. Now 
kiss me Bud." 

--"Make her pucker, BUd. She 
might bite." 

--"I'm ready Lou. Let'~ hurry." 

--"You can't hurry love. Say 
things to me Buddy, before 
you kiss me." 

--"Aw, Lou. If you're going to 
take all night give me that 
gum now." 

--"Not 'til Bud kisses me." 

--"Here I come, Lou." 

--"That ain't lovin' talk, Bud, 
you .. ohhh. .. you missed!" 

--"Why'd you have your mouth 
open talking? I carried out 
my part of the bargain." 

--"Yeah, Lou. And I ain't got my 
gum yet." 

--"Here's the old gum. But let 
me show you how they do it 
in the movies.' 

--"What'll you give me?" 

--"My paddle-board you like so 
much." 

-"Okay, but don't hurt." 

--"Lovin' is the most wonderful 
thing in the whole world." 

--"Huggin' and kissin' ain't as 
good as hunting rabbits, is it 
Bud?" 

--"Naw, but I'll do it for your 
paddle-board, Lou." 

--"Hey, Bud! She's eating you 
up. Can you breathe?" 

--"How do you like that? I saw 
the ~oon and the lake, too." 

--"I didn't see nothing but your 
nose. It sure is big and gets in 
the way of mine." 

--"What did it taste like, Bud?" 

--"I don't know. Here, Lou. 'Eat 
some more candy and then 
kiss Tim. See if it tastes like: 
chocolate to you, Tim." 

--"Oh, golly, Here cernes yeu!' 
brother, Bud. We're caught. 
This back seat is a mess." 

--"Where is he going.' 

--"To get Sally. He says they al· 
ways court a little before they 
go to the show." 

--"Let's hide in this back seat 
and go with him. We can get 
down in the floor and he . 
won't see us ." 

--"But what will we .. do, Lou? 
He'll kill me." 

--"Learn how to kiss and hug 
and how to sigh just right." 

--"Suppose we oughta, Bud?" 

--"Sure. It'll only take a few 
minutes." . 

--"Yeah, but what'll we do aft
er we see them do it?" 

--"Then you and Tim can prac
tice. You need it. Shhh, here 
he comes." 

THE END 
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scottie hickok 

Without a doubt, the most 
thankless job in the world is that 
of business secretary for the 
Showme. This month we bring 
forth one of those forgotten , but 
indispensable young lovelies from 

keith ~ampe 

Keith L ampe writes a column 
for the Showme faithfully every 
month. You wouldn't know by 
reading his stuff that he once was 
guided from the straight and nar.
row path. Yes, we have to con
cede that L ampe once worked on 
a campus weekly. 
But he wised up since then. 

To look at Keith one would feel 

the seclusion of the Read Hall 
office. Pretty Scotty Hickok, is 
the girl we're talking about. 

A transfer from DePauw, Scot
ty is in Arts and Science and 
hopes to enter J school next se
mester. The story on just how she 
decided on entering Journalism 
is an interesting one. It seems 
that Scottie entered college with 
the idea of majoring in Bacter
iology and after reading all those 
pages and pages of nasty old 
books she decided to get revenge 
and write pages and pages of 
nasty old books. 

that h e would be much happier at 
Harvard or Yale or Princeton
anywhere but Missouri. But 
Lampe is perfectly contented at 
old Mizzou, broad shouldered, 
camel's hair coat, horn rimmed 
glasses, protruding chin, and all. 
S omeday we expect that he'll 
make the headlines by selling 
some sharp Centralia boy the 
rights to all of the used thrift 
books. Seriously, K eith plans on 
entering public relations after 
graduation this spring. 

~ 
j; 'f GOLDEN CAMPUS CLUB 

National Recording 

36 

Artists 

Five Scamps 

Kansas City 

Emmitt Carter 

Jimmy Farrestt 

Singleton Palmer 

St. Louis 
Cold Beer 

(20 & 25 before 8) 
Sandwiches 

Dancing 

OHl:HESTRA 

every . 

WEDNESDAY 

8:30 till 11 :30 



who 

will 

be 

the 

new 

check this 

you apes 

Ride to St. Louis in 
SHOWME'S famous con

vertible convoy" KSD-TV 
appearance-stay in Governor's 

suite at Melbourne-stage appear-
ance at New Empress Playhouse

Nigtclub appearances-More to be an
nounced next month-Sponsored by 
Melbourne Hotel. 
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"They 
had me 
out 
on a 

\ limb!" 

~!\\, 

T his nimble-minded nutcracker almost tumbled for those 
tricky cigarette mildness tests. But he worked himself 
out of a tight spot when he suddenly realized that cigarette 
mildness just can't be judged by a mere puff or one single snifl'. 
Smokers everywhere have reached this conclusion-there's just 
one real way to prove the flavor and mildness of a cigarette. 

It's the sensible test . .. the 30-Day Camel Mildness Test, which 
simply asks you to try Camels as your steady smoke- on a 
pack-after-pack, day-after-day basis. No snap judgments. Once 
you've enjoyed Camels for 30 days in your "T-Zone" 
(T for Throat, T for Taste ) , you'll see why ... 

After all the Mildness Tests ..• 

Call1llleaals all oIl_lNanclsllT NUionI 
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