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LURA VAMP 
(Continued from page 28) 

"To what do you owe your re
markable success in queen con
tests? " 

"Well, big boy, you look like a 
reg'lar feller, so I guess I can 
tell you. I chalk it all up to ex
perience. You know before I went 
into burlesque I was quite a hus
tIer ... " 

"Miss Vamp!" 

" .. . as a waitress in a bar and 
grill. Say, aren't you one of the 
judges for a queen contest? Why 
honey, when you came in, I said 
to myself there's an intelligent 
man. But I'll bet you're lonesome. 
Why don't you ' tell your troubles 
to little Lura ... " 

THE END 

Money doesn't grow on trees, 
but limbs have a way of attract
ing it. 

... ... ... 

"Eustace," called Mama, "Are you 
spitting into th.1t fish bowl?" 
"No, Ma, but I'm coming mighty 
close." 

... ... ... 

Honest Henrv Brown was re
turning answer~ based upon fam
ily history as the medical examin
er went through the long list of 
questions furnished by the insur
ance company. 

He gave his mother's death at 
forty-three because of tuberculo
sis. At what age did your father 
die? A little past thirty-nine. And 
what of? Of a heart attack. 

"Bad family record," said the 
doc. "No use going further," and 
he tore up the entry blank. 

Impressed by the lesson that one 
shouldn't make the same mistake 
twice, Henry Brown applied for a 
$10,000 policy in another company 

"What was your father's age 
~t death?" he was asked. 
- "He was ninety-six," asserted 
Henry. . 

"And of what did he die?" 
"Father was thrown from a po-

ny at a polo game." 
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"How old was your mother?" 
"She was ninety-four." 
"Cause of death?" 
"Childbirth." 

Lady Dr iver : I want a glass of 
water in my radia tor, a thimble 
of oil for my motor and a demi
tasse of gas. 

Attendant: Couldn't I cough in 
your tires? 

* * * 
She : Haven' t I always been fair 

to you? 
He: Y es, but I want you to be 

fair and warmer. 

... ... * 
Said the rooster as he placed 

the ostrich egg in front of the hen, 
"I ain't complainin' now, but I 
just wanted you to :,.:?e the kind 
of work they're doil ,g in some 
parts of the world." 

" About that sled you promised 
me last year . . . " 

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

" I can't recall his n a me ," the 
Sultan sa id , "but the fez is fam
iliar. " 

"And then Al says, (Oh , yeah? 

"Lady," the small boy said, " if 
you give us a quarter, my little 
brother w ill imitate a hen ." 

"What will he do," inquired the 
lady, "cackle?" 

"Naw, he wouldn't do a cheap im
itation like that; he'll eat a 
woim." 

... ... ... 

To drink without analysis 
Will often cause paralysis; 
To drink without analysis 
Results in notoriety. 

... ... ... 

'Twas the night before Christmas 
and all through the house 

Not a creature was stirring, not 
even a mouse stirred. 

Yuh hear that, Al? He thinks were drunk. 



JUSTICE 
(Continued from page 29) 

car. Something was wrong with 
the way he tied his scarf. 

I won't go into my courtroom 
experience. Needless to say, I was 
charged with counter-revolution
ary activities, capitalism, valvitis, 
thought-crime, attempting to as
sassinate the leader and a few 
other sundry offenses. 

So here I am. Doomed for the 
rest of my life as a boatman. 
Pulling these huge boats up the 
Little Hinckovitch River. 

Yo-heave-ho! 

THE END 

"Of course, you wear your Stet
son. It's formal, ain't it?" 

A man took his very talented 
dog into a producer's office and 
put it through an hour long rou
tine of quoting Shakespeare and 
singing difficult operatic arias 
with perfect pitch. 

"Pretty good!" said the produc
er after it was all over. "Let's see 
her legs." 

• • • 
An American engineer was be

ing shown through the Moscow 
subway by his official Red Army 
guide. 

"This is a remarkably well-de
signed subway," he said, "but 
why aren't there any ·trains run
ning?" 

Replied the Russian, "And what 
about the l~chings in the South?' 

• • • 
Do you like olives? 
Olive's what? 

~trr!, C!bri~ttnas 
SEND YOUR DREAM GIRL 

FLOWERS 

Member of FLORIST TELEGRAPH DELIVERY 

CAMPUS TOWN and 25 STROLLWAY 
9767 2·3152 

Swami Says: 

Patronize my 

Advertisers 
Show them you like them .. 

Tell them you saw their Showme ad! 
Garland's 
Pucketts 
Campus Club 
Novus Shop 
Julie's 
Stein Club 

ERNIE'S 
STEAK HOUSE 

1805 Walnut 

Gibson's 
Modern Litho-Print Co. 
Crossroads 
Mueller's 
Ernie's 
Campus Jewelers 
"Wear A Haf' 

F or a bigger I better 

~:'Uu~ 

[flting StlfJ/(s fit EIIIES is fI M/ZZOU TlfI/Jition 
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Sitting · in class on Saturday 
morning recently were three night 
owls in tux and tails. The profes
sor, a rather narrow-minded in
dividual, viewed tqe group scorn
fully and commented: "I would 
rather commit adultery than at
tend class in evening clothes." 

From the back of the room a 
muffled voice replied: "Hell, who 
wouldn't?" 

... ... ... 

Two eager and dashing young 
beaux 

Were held up and robbed of their 
clothes 

While the weather is. hot 
They won't miss a lot 
But what will they do when it 

sneaux? 
... ... ... 

Little Miss Muffet 
Sat o~ her tuffet . 
Drinking her gin and rye 
Little Jack Horner 
Sat in the corner-the fool. 

... ... . 
"So Ivan Ivanovitch died gal

lantly in the midst of battle," Kat
erina Mikhailovna Mikhailovitch 
asked. "Do you say he uttered my 
name in his last breath:" 

"Part of it," replied the return
ed Russian. "Part of it." 

"Just a little more, and well have enough to pay our fees 
next semester." 

A slow-talking girl met a fast
talking city slicker. Before she 
{!QuId tell him she wasn't that 
kind of a girl-she was. 

... ... ... 

CHESTERFIELD CHUCKLE 

CORNER 

One carton of CHESTER
FIELDS will be awarded each 
month to the person submitting 

the best joke to be run in this 
column each month. This month's 
winner is Jerry Stepman, Cramer 
Hall. Address all entries to the 

Showme asylum, 302 Read Hall, 
care of Judy Rose, Joke? Editor. 

She: Swell party tonight. 
He: Yeah, I'd ask you for the 

next dance, but all the cars are 
taken. . . ... 
A patient in. an insane asylum 

was trying to convince an attend
ant that he was Napoleon. 

"But who told you that you're 
Napoleon?" inquired the attend
ant. 

"God did," came the reply. 

Why, George, these lo~k just tiketh.e ones I used to have. 
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"I did not," came a voice from 
the next bunk. 



Mother (putting Junior to bed): 
Shhh ... the sandman is coming. 
Jr.: Fifty cents and I won't tell 
daddy. 

... ... ... 

Definitions 

Moron-That which in wintertime 
women wouldn't have so many 
colds if they put. 

Broad-mindedness-The ability to 
smile when you suddenly dis
cover that your roommate and 
your girl are both missing from 
the dance floor. 

Monopolist':""'-One who gets an el
bow on each arm of his theater 
chair. 

Kiss-A mouthful of nothing that 
tastes like chiorophyll and 
sounds like a cow pulling her 
foot out of the mud. 

Theory-A hunch with a college 
education. 

Optimist-A boy going to college 
without a draft deferment. 

- -

Humor mag censor-A guy who 
sees three meanings to a joke 
that only has two meanings. 

* ... ... 
Said a feminine voice from a 

parked car "What were you 
drinking tonight, rubing al
coho!?" 

... ... ... 
Then there was the waitress who 

was so dumb she didn't know 
whether lettuce was a vegetable 
or a proposition. . ... . 

"Why mother, what makes you 
think it was cold out on the 
porch last night?" 

"I heard you tell your boy friend 
to keep his shirt on." 

... ... ... 

Let's organize a fraternity. 
Why? 
I've just discovered a new gripe 

......... 

Young man, why do I find you 
kissing my daughter? 

I guess sir, it's because you 
wear rubber heels. 

... ... ... 

K.A.: Is that ice cream pure? 
W ai ter: As pure as the girl of 

your dreams. 
KA.: Give me a ham sandwich. 

RO~ 

----- -----

"That's right, I said we'll drill all year rou.nd." 

YOtTli 
CAMPUS HUMOR MAGAZUfE 

Sold 
Each 

On Campus 

Month 
At 

University Book Store 
Jesse Hall 
Hill Hall 
Mumford Hall 
Engineering 
Student Unoin 
Tower 
R. and P.A. Building 

Off Campus 

Central Dairy (outside) 
Towne House 
Hopper Pollard 
Bengal Shop 
Campus Drug 
Campus Jeweler 
Kampustown Grocery 
Missouri Book Store 

Individual Copies ____ 2Sc 

Subscription Cards 

$2.00 

(To Mail, $3.00) 
39 



CHRISTMAS 
IS CLOSE 

BUT IT'S 
NOT TOO LATE 

TO GET THAT 
LAST MINUTE 

GIFT 

UJIPUS 
JEWELRY 

FREE GIFT WRAPPING 
and 
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·FAST ENGRAVING 
TOO! 

On Conley 
Across from Jesse 

betty jean rudy 

Like a streak out of the blue 
comes a shot in · the arm for tlle 
dying feature 'staff-SUver Ar
row? No, Rudy, the fearless es
caping from Jeff City Jupior Col
lege to picket, like a suffragette, 
the all~male aus~rity of the a
forementio~ed feature staff. 

A junior here, Betty Jean is in 
J-School to major in advertising 
despite all those nasty thi:Ilg~ 
written about hucksters. In Jeff 
City, where she liv~:;, Betty Jean 
wrote copy and continuity for 
KWOS and had an article re
printed in the Missouri State 
Nurses Association Magazine. 

A Chi Omega at 20, Betty Jean 
Ruqy has squeezed almost a life
time into twenty short years and 
is looking around for new w~r Ids 
to conquer. When queried about 
marriage, she replied, "Ehhhh!" 
She can't cook, but she likes to 
sew, so, if there are any eligible 
males in the .vicinity with a full 
stomach and holes in their socks 
well... ' 

After graduation and departure 
from the ·campus sc~ne, "Rudy" 
would like to go into radio writ
ing scripts and continuity: And 
then she can look back and re
member the first story she ever 
published in Showme and cay · "Th' . ,.... , 

IS was my fmest hour." 

ben bruton 

Swami has been dumbfounded 
for over a month because of the 
activity going on in the office. 
Ben Bruton, his new Business 
Manager, has set up office hours 
and everything. Gee williker, 
snapper poppers, just like for real 

And it is for real, as Showme 
staffers have discovered with 
King Midas Ben clutching all 
that money, lettiJlg it trickle 
through .his fingers, and scream
ing, "Mine, mine, all mine." 

Passing Neff Hall one day, Ben 
heard a tapping on the window 
and saw a feminine hand beckon
ing' him to come in. Ever since 
that day, he has decided that it's 
J-Sehool for him. (Arter . it was 
too late, he discovered it wa.s just 
"Killer" drying her nail polish.) 
. A 19-year-old sophomore, Ben 
IS one of the youngest, if not the 
youngest, Business Managers the 
magazine has ever had. And be
cause of this, and the way "Ben
ny takes charge" Swami is look
ing forward to a very peaceful 
and prosperous few years. 

From Brentwood in the St 
Louis area, Ben has moved to th~ 
notorious red brick house on the 
corner of Providence and Burn
ham. WelI, so what if he is a 
Phi Psi? 



• 
ou're In 

Holiday Spirit may be busting out all over, pal, but before you get 
carried away, how about taking a quick look in the lobby mirror. 
Sharp? Well , a good looking suit, of course, good looking shoes, even 
a flashy pair of cuff links with the big Alpha on them. 

A killer. 

But your cute little friend seems a little less than rapturous, and 
the doorman's eyebrows went up even higher. Even the cab driver's. 

Bad breath? No, pal. You forgot your hat. 

Sweetness and Light there spent half the afternoon working over 
each little pink ribbon getting ready for you. It's hardly a compli
ment when you show up looking like you stumbled into your clothes 
in the dark. 

And here's the second problem. A bare head is a virus trap. A hat is 
for protection. It keeps the wind and rain and cold away from the 
place you darned well should protect: your head. It just doesn't 
make sense to take chances with your health. 

Particularly when a hat adds So much to the way you look. 

"Wear a Hat -Its as Healthy as Its Handsome f 1/ 

DOBBS • CAVANAGH • BERG • BYRON • C&K • DUNLAP • KNOX 
Published by the makers of Americo's Finest Hats 

\ 

D i. visinns uf H nl Corp0 rll iio fl of AmeriClJ- M"kt!TS of Fine II(/I ,~ / i/r MI 'II fwd I( omen 



00 OJJ]at on!yl1me wjU Tell. • • • • • • • 

®NLY TIME WILL TELL ABOUT A YOUNG 

MUSICIAN! AND ONLY TIME WILL TELL ABOUT 

A CIGARETTE! TAKE YOUR TIME ..• 

. . 

Test CAMELS.fOr 30 da~ 
. .fOr Mifdness and Flavor! . 

• Every smoker wants a cigarette that will bring 

him pleasure, pack after pack. More people 

lind more pleasure in Camels than in any other 

cigarette. So try Camels as your steady smoke. 

Try them for 30 days and see how mild, how 

flavorful, how thoroughly enjoyable Camels 

are, week in and week out - and you'll see why 

CAMEL LEADS ALL OTHER BRANDS BY BILLIONS OF CIGARETTES! 
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