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SatisfactioN is what you really want in bees 

Day after day the supreme quality of 
Schlitz gives more satisfaction to more 
people than any other beer in the world. 

Ask for Schlitz, the greatest name in beer. 

· hed 
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Just the kiss of the .... ",,' 
hops, .. No bitterness, 

TALlEN BEVERAGE 
Distributor 

~OLUMBIA MISSOURI 



"OF COURSE" 
:lor (( II· " 

J"rtJ 

GA Y WESKIT - VEST 
In suede, brocaded silks, plaids, 

tattersals 

SWANK JEWELRY 
Tie Bar - Cuff Links - Sets 

In all sizes and styles 
From $1.50 

From ..• $8.95 

Smartly Patterned 
SILK TIES 

Repps and Solid Colors 
$2.50 

FOR THE BRANDS THAT WILL PLEASE "HIM" 

'McGregor - Sportswear 

'Catalina 

'Bernhard Alimanm 

'Pleetway - Pajamas 

'Manhattan and Hathaway ShIrts 

'Botany and Hart Schaffner Be Marx 

'FlOl'lheim and Winthrop Shoes 

'Lee Hats 

'Pendleton Wool Shirts 
3G-60·90 Day Accountl 

ChriJtlnaJ 

Pasiel and While 
Oxford Pin Collar 

SHIRTS 
By Hathaway and Manhattan 

From . . . $4.50 to $6.50 

SPOR T SHIR TS 
In Plaids, Solid Colors, Pafterns 
and Stripes. In a variety of 

fabrics. 
From $3.95 to $18.95 

908 E. Broadway 
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GET READY FOR 

THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS 

. . _ And 1-4 other imported beers, 

ales, and wines from around the 

world-Scotchs and Irish whiskey 

too! 

All well known American bev

erages for your pafties . . . all 

from 

The Brown Derby 
Free Glass Service 

116 South 9th Pho ... 5409 

-A copy of all the issues to date 
are on their way, John, and al
though your gem was too late 
for the Political Satyr Issue, we'd 
l2ke to see more Like it . . .Ed. 

* .!: * * 
Dear Sir, 

I think your magazine is the 
greatest. Dig the wrapper on the 
nesty nine and flip me a chip at 
most the cost. In my dukes are 
the ducats and they're yours for 
the begging. I eat up your filth . 

Louie, (the lip) Jewell 
Dear Chip, South Saint Louis, Mo. 

-:-you don't have to eat our filth , 
. . . In response to popular . ]U~t send us your money, we'll 

appeal . . . I enclose my delib- · flip you the mags-ed. 
eration on the political fraterni- * * * * 
ty. Did you ever find the lati
tude to publish one ode by the 
title of "Deception?" If so would 
it be possible for me to have a 
copy of Showme so blessed? If 
the following is at all of interest 
I would be happy to follow it 
with others. 

OF THE POLITICIANS, BY 
THE POLITICIANS, FOR THE 

HELL OF IT 

The party politician is a nice 
young man, such a nice young 
man is he, 

He never would vex with a 
theme on sex, or a mention of 
adultery, 

He would view with remorse a 
joke that was course, and his 
drinks will be properly ligh~, 

He is happy to say, any time of 
the day, exactly where he was 
last night. 

His speech is an art, for it's ter
ribly smart; to his followers 
solid and true 

He outlines a vast and improb
able past, and a future de
ceivingly blue. 

He is always polite, and repeat
edly trite, 

. . . and he dresses in top hat 
and scarf, 

but I fear I agree with the man 
next to me, who said, as he 
left, 

it's all Barf! 

John MacCallum 
10 Billingsley Terrace, 
Wakefield Road 
Bradford, 4, 
Yorkshire, England 

Dear Editor Sir; 

I thought your Political Satyr 
Issue was one of the finest ever 
put out by SHOWME. I'd like 
to see more cartoons though, like 
you had last year. What hap
pened to Noel? 

Margie Cottonpic 
Bangor, Maine 

-We take your advice like a 
brother, and let it go in one 
ear and out the other . .. Noel 
went the way of all barf-ed. 

* * * * 
Dear Ed. 

What does ineluctable modali
ty mean? (ref. your last issue.) 

Randy Venette 
St. Louis, Mo. 

-As far as I have been able to 
determine, it's another way to 
say the fickle finger of fate-ed. 

* * * * 
Dear Editor; 

How can I get invited to Swa
mi's Crystal Ball . . . that I've 
heard so much about? 

Ronnie Rheade 
St. Joseph, Mo. 

-Get your inquisitive nose into 
all the dirty doings on the cam
pus and be a big wheel . . . then 
rotate. You'll make it-ed. 

• * •• 
Dear Editor, 

I hear that you have things be
tween the lines .. . is that right? 

The Censor 
-Nossir, by all means nossir!
Ed. 



Be Your Own Santa Claus 
Buy Yourself a SAVITAR!! 

See Your Savitar 

Sales Representative 

In Your Dormitory House ... 

Or Buy it at the 

Student Union Ticket Office 

Open Daily From 9:30·11 :30 a.m. 

and 1 :30 to 4:30 p.m. 

YOUR 1955 SAVITAR 
- G'ET YOURS TODAY -
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British Comedy 

IIBRANDY 

FOR THE 

PARSONII 

Sunday - Saturday 
Dec. 5 - Dec. 11 

liTHE 

MAGIC 

GARDEN" 

Sunday - Saturday 
Dec. 12 - Dec. 18 

TIGER 
Art Theatre 

111 N. Fifth 

r " :brug .. · 
""alf1..pU~ 

Your Convenient 

Drug Store 

• Christmas Cards & 
Gift Wrappings 

• Fountain & Lunch Counter 
• Magazines 
• School Supplies & 

Stationery 

• His & Her Pipes 
• Cosmetics 
• Tobac~<:i & Cigarettes 
• Prescription Service 
• All Drug Supplies 

CAMPUS DRUG 
Right Off, Campus 

On Conley 

Sometimes I feel like I could 
go to sleep at night and not wake 
up for three days, but I'd only 
get behind . . . so I ' kept a lew 
of the old faithfuls up late cine 
night last week and we pitched 
in and put out th!s month's is
sue. We got into Les' car and 
drove down to Jeff City and put 
the magazine on the presses. A 
sandwich and coffee at the Gov
ernor helped out and then back 
to Columbia getting one of the 
girls in a little late. 

We thought for a while before 
we came up with the name for 
the issue this month. Finally we 
decided to go from the ridicu
lous to the sublime and came up 
with "Get Your Hand Out Of 
My Stocking, It's Not Christmas 
Eve," Issue. There's no connec-

tion between the name and tri
pod, so don't think of it. 

We're planning our Crystal 
Ball about the last week in 
February or first week in March. 
We expect one of the old SHOW
ME warhorses to come back and 
play the role of , Swami, and he'll 
crown the queen, to be elected 
about that time. There'll be five 
candidates for queen, chosen by 
a group of judges . . . four of 
them will be attendants. Ap
proximately 400 invitations will 
be sent out. . . first, to every 
m ember on th~ staff . . . and 
then to those people, in the opin
ion of the editors, who have con
tributed most to the University 
of Missouri Campus. Invitations 
are to be sent out sometime this 
month, in order for everyone to 
get their costumes ready. It'll 
be all free . . . but excloosive! 
So get out your little needles 
and thread and we'll see you 
there. 

The censors have been kind 
'this year, and our readers have 
been kinder . .. so far, we've 
completely sold out both our 
first two issues. Perhaps · a 
Christmas ' party this month for 
all our faithful staffers who have 
worked so hard to make the 
magazine such a success! 

Chip 

Damned Moberly Run ' Gets Me Every Time! 



Staff 

EDITOR 

Chip Marlin 

EDITOR EMERITUS 

Joe Gold 

YULE JEWELS 

WHAT TO GIVE HER AND WHAT TO GI VE HIM 
FOR CHRISTMAS 

An art page by ECA T with suggestions 
by Swami ____ __________ ___ ______ 12-13 

CHRISTMAS AT CLANCY'S 
The bridge over the East River had 
played an important part in more than 
two people's lives ____ ____________ __ 14 

BUSINESS MANAGER 

Jerry Powell 

M Y FAVORITE PLAY 
Swami teams up with the athletic de

partment to bring you another public 
service feature __________ ___ ___ __ __ _ 16 

CAROL'S IN THE SNOW 

ADVERTISING 

Barbara Breisch 
Bob Brown Judy Edwards, one of th is year's adi

dtions to the staff, works up some 
ART EDITOR 

Mark Parsons 

potree for some old tunes _____ _______ 17 

THE MORE MATURE TYPE 
A travelogue in disguise by 

PUBLICITY DIRECTOR Roger Goodwin ___________ __ __ _____ 18 
Marjean Gidens 

CIRCULATION 

aw Howord 

Chuck Mc:Daneld 

EXCHANGES 

Pat Peden 

8U.SCRIPTIONS 

Helen Mortenson 

JOKE EDITOR 
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Volume 31 December 1954 

ABOUT THE COVER 

After hours uf painstaking labor, poor old 
Mark put aside his crowquiIl pens and bottle of 
ink and stumbled off to bed, having completed 
what will probably go down in history as one of 
Swami's best artistic covers. All the students have 
gone home for Christmas and the lights from the 
t.ower show an empty snow-covered view. save 
for Tripod, who as ever remains an integral part 
of the Mizzou campus. One seldom wonders what 
happens to the campus after they have left for 
home and Christmas trees and presents and hot 
toddys and reunions and old flames . Tripod could 
tell you. It gets damned lonesome! 

SHOWME II pabtilhad nina lI...... Oclobar Ibroa,h JUM. du ..... abe collete ,aar by abe Siuda"" 01 Ih. 
Unl ... .u' 01 Nluouri. OffIQ: 3DI R .. d HaU. Colum bia. No. AU rip" r_rvell. U ... olldled ... an","lp11 
will _I be returnad unlna accompanied by a .. if· addr_d. Ila.,ped .n •• lope. Ad •• ,llain, ral .. 
luraJahed Oil ,aqua. I. National Adverlising Rep ••• en t.li".: W. B. Br.dburT Co.. 122 E. 42nd SI .. New 
Yerll Cltr. Prlnler: Modarn LUho·Prlnl Co .. Jafferson CIIT. Mo. Prica: 2~c • lingle COPT' lublcriplionl b7 
mall " .00. Office hou .. : ':00 a.m. 10 ~ : OO p.m .. Monday through Friday. 3D2 Ra.d Han. 
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We loue thee. dear old Santa Claus 
To us YOH are no lemon 
But Swami brings us feelthy jokes 
And lewd, lascivious women. 



i· 

jl;t { . , 

Around The Columns 
Overheard 

It was at the last football game 
of the year in Columbia, and the 
young coed was singing lustily, 
"Every True Son, so happy
hearted . . . " Somehow the 
words didn't sound right, and 
the second time through it be
came obvious that she had miss
ed the real meaning of the song. 
She was singing, "We will tramp, 
tramp, tramp around Collins 
with a 'cheers' for old Mizzou!" 

The Old Man and the Prize 

After many years of by-pass
ing some of the most influential 
novels of the twentieth century, 
the Nobel Prize committee final
ly got around to recognizing the 
grizzled old warhorse of fiction 
- Ernest Hemingway. Probably 
the committee felt that some of 
Hemingway's finest works - "A 
Farewell to Arms," "The Sun_ 

uting Company, for their clas
sic example of simplicity in ad
vertising. Their ad in the Tiger 
football program reads: 

Our Spirits Are With You 

BEST LUCK TO MISSOURI 
TIGERS 

Mid-State Distributing Co. 

and Robbers Also Rises," or "For Whom the Cops 
Bell Tolls," were too much con

We were both amazed and 
amused by a wire service item 
in one of the St. Louis papers. 
It seems that a plainclothes de
tective had "the drop on" (as 
they say in the B movies) two 
suspected thieves on a New 
York street corner. At this junc~ 
ture another plainclothesman, 
who happened to be passing by 
saw the scene, and, mistaking 
his comrade-at-arms for a hold
up man at work, began firing at 
him. The first detective, assum
ing that the man who was shoot
ing was but another member of 
the gang he had apprehended, 
directed his aim at the other of
ficer. The net result of nine 
bullets exchanged by the two po-

cerned with bloodshed and death, 
and not enough with moral. At 
last, though, they have given the 
prize for literature to Heming
way. When he discovered that 
he had been selected, he com
mented about "The Old Man 
and the Sea," the book mention
ed by the committee, "I wrote 
it because I needed the money." 
This wouldn't be bad for the 
Saturday Evening Post's "Per- ' 
fect Squelch." 

N a Advertising Principles 

For subtle understatement and 
terse phrasing, Swami presents 
the 1954 advertising award-the 
Tripod-to the Mid-State Distrib-

licemen was: one wounded cop, 
one wounded passer-by, and two 
escaped robbery suspects. And 
these are New York's Finest! 

Come Gna My House 

Some things are considered 
"dirty rushing" and some things 
are just considered dirty. We 
are uncertain as to the category 
of the new gimmick being used 
by one of the local girlie clubs. 
This group has taken to adver
tising on ordinary wooden pen
cils which near this ambiguous 
lettering, "Kappa Alpha Theta 
Sorority - Fir1:jt in Quality and 
Service . . . A satisfied customer 
is our best advertisement." Ours 
is not to point the wiggling fin
ger of society at these entel-pris
ing young ladies, ours is but to 
suggest that the Homecoming 
Judges must have been satisfied. 

A Cigarette . : . but 

For those of our acquaintan
ces who have noted with wor
ried frown our shaking hand and 
quivering jaw, we must explain 
that we have forsaken the twen
ty-to-a-pack easy cancer produc
ers. Even now after a buttless 
(cigarette) month, even now the 
very word evokes a faster pulse 
and a slavering lip. And yet we 
were forced to this sorry state, 
forced by none other than George 
X, head hatchet man for the 
Clinic syndicate. As we lay one 
day, weak and weary from the 
effects of a ghastly cold whose 
rumblings could be heard each 
time we breathed, and whose 
staccato coughs signalled the im
minent approach of all sorts 
of bronchial complications, the 
Little Administrator paused by 
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our green-sheeted cot. For the 
past three days his question, one 
of which any attorney would be 
proud for its leading qualities, 
had been the same. 

"You '}'e not smoking, are 
you?" 

Each day through tearstained 
eyes, we admitted our guilt to . 
this heinous crime of sacrilege 
'tnd self-destruction. This time 
he went further than he had be
fore. 

,. "Well," grinned the Little Ad
ministrator, "we can't help you 
confirmed smokers. You proba
bly cough all the time." 

Fear entered our eyes, as we 
thought that, perhaps, he would 
turn us out into the cold world 
of icy breezes and hour examina
tions for which we were unpre
pared. Fear entered our voice as 
we crushed out the cigarette we 
had been hiding on the under
side of the mattress, and we told 
him that we would take the 
pledge, if only he would let us 
stay in his nice warm hospital, 
in this nice warm greensheeted 
bed. The anti-American (tobac
co company) medic scrutinized 
us skeptically. At last came the 
words of reprieve, "Well 
okay, you can stay." 

~ \:.' 

)le 
1II..k~/ 
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For four more days w'e re
mained under his gentle care and 
we remained true to our prom
ise, even though we were aware 
it had been rendered under ·2X

treme duress. As a matter of 
ract we have not suffered the 
white jacketed cylinders of nic
otine to touch our lips since 
then, because someday we may 
again have to take refuge from 
our classes under the meaty 
thumb of Rex Morgan, M.V.D. 

And that explains our palsied 
limbs and sunken eyes, If you 
should see us staring blankly 
into space. . . please . . . just 
. . . . just blow a little smoke 
our way. 

The Numbers Racket 

Somehow we seem to be over
loaded with goodies about Greek 
houses of the gender femininus 

(Caesar - "Gallico Cat" Bk IV) . 
At any rate, these wee lassies, 
being more demure and puritani
cal than their lorementioned 
competitors, hastily rectified a 
horrible mistake they' had un
thinkingly committed. Probably 
through the intervention of the 
Standards Chairman, this Rol
lins Avenue ladies' aid late in 
October frantically pledged two 
mo>:'e young aristocrats. We can-

~ 

not explain why the number was 
two, except, p~rhaps to b(:' on 
"the safe side." Sutfice it to say, 
that this raised their member
ship to the respectable total of 
71. 

Blushing Stephens 

We have enjoyed the lecture 
series at Stephens College this 
year at which John Gunther 
and Drew Pearson have deliver-

ed their views on certain impor
tant subjects. However, realiz
ing the attitude that has pre
vailed for 10 these many moons 
on the campus of the pure and 
the ;sinless toward SHOWME 
and its particular brand of hu
mor, we were surprised that Mr. 
Pearson should so far transcend 
the bounds of Stephens decorum 
as to tell the following story. It 
seems that Harry Truman was 
never particularly impressed by 
Mr. Pearson, and had a little 
anecdote which illustrated his 
opmlOn of the commentator. 
Pearson repeated Truman's anec
dote. It seems there was a school
teacher who had two young lads 
in her class. They told her that 
their names were "Drew Pear
son Smith" and "John L. Lewis 
Smith." The teacher found this 
hard to believe, but they insisted 

f? 

fi (jJ I 
I 

I~ 



that those were their names. Fin
ally, the teacher called their mo
ther. 

"Mrs. Smith," the teacher 
asked, "Are Y0ur boys' names 
really Drew Pearson Smith and 
John L . Lewis Smith?" 

"Well," said the mother, "I'll 
be perfectly frank with you. My 
name isn't really Smith, and I'm 
not really married, but can you 
think of two better names for 
those two little . . . ?" 

With that Pearson paused for 
a half spontaneous, half embar
rassed laugh. Really, Dean 
Prunty, won't you reconside:r 
about our selling SHOW ME on 
your lily-white campus? 

Book Pool Drawing 

With the appropriate trilling 
of flutes, rattling of drums the 
SGA-sponsored Book Pool went 

down for the third time to the 
tune of a terse advertisement in 
the campus newspaper. The ad 
read approximately like this: 
"Anyone having claims against 
the Book Pool from last Febru
ary should come up to room such 
and such and present these 
claims. This is the third and 
final notice." And then the last 
classic line: "This is another 
SGA service." Sometimes we are 
not aware of all the many ser
vices done for us by our Student 
Government. Actually, if they 
hadn't told us, we wouldn't have 
known that returning our own 
money would be considered a 
service. But, thanks. Thanks any
way. 

Breakja,st Goodies 

When we lived in a dormitory, 
we never gave much thought to 
what should comprise our morn-

~ i '" K:.A OE_. 
"Ugh, Me Only Want to Makeum Peace ." 

ing meal. We simply staggered 
down to the cafeteria, held out 
our grubby hands, and received 
whatever gruel had been slop
ped out for that day. It was a 
very simple arrangement, re
quiring no early morning deep
thinking, whicb is something we 
have always abhorred. We just 
took what was given and no 
questions asked. Now, living in 
a furnished room, we discover 
many more problems than be
fore . We found that buying a 
quart of milk in the evening en-

abled us to have a midnight 
snack and have enough left over 
for breakfast. This, combined 
with stale bread and moldy pea
nut butter, comprises a filling, 
if not tasteful, breakfast. One 
morning we raised our window, 
took in the left over milk, and 
spread a slab of rock-like bread 
with the peanut butter. Then we 
took a big bite and began chew
ing, as we poured the milk into 

our chipped glass. Any of you 
who have ever lived on peanut 
butter realize the necessity of 
washing it down with some li
quid before one strangles to 
death. We picked up the glass 
and were abqut to put it to our 
lips, when suddenly we noticed 
some activity in the glass that 
was not the results of exploding 
bubbles. Four tiny, black ants 
were hold relay races across the 
top of our milk. We looked into 
the container. Three more 'pre
sumably substitutes, were prac
tiling in the little liquid that re
lained. Grabbing glass and con
tainer, we raced for the bath
room, hurled the insect Olympic 
competitors into the sink, and 
held our mouth under the cold 
water tap. We did not strangle 
on our peanut butter but we did 
. rue the day we ever left the 
easy life and the morning curds 
and whey of the dormitory cafe
teria. 
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Up bright and early , Santa prepares for the long 
day ahead. 

. visual and liquid inspiration before facing. 
the little .. 

10 

More preparation .. 

Santa's Saga 
Photos by AI Smith 

Pretty soon . . . hot to Trotsky. 



Yingle Yangle, dammit, yingle yangle! I love my wife, bu.t twenty-three skiddoo! 

" .. feet u.p, pat 'em on the Po-Po! . " "H 1. At·?" uN ""Th " ave you ever veen to "ca. o. en ... 
11 



SWAMI'S GIFT 
GUIDE 

FOR HIM 

IT ISN'T THE GIFT IT'S THE THOUGHT. 

) I 
SOME THING'S HAVE UNIV£RSAl 

'-1 ~ ;r~ t}'-J eJ _ 



GIVf: HER SO/~ETHINIG 

/ d>~ 

SWAMI'S GIFT 
GUIDE 

FOR HER 



CHRISTMAS AT CLANCYS 
i I , i I ! I I ~I ! i( ! I jl1/j 

by Dave Hewitt 

.-\b:lut four blocks off bruCld
\\·a~· . on 44th street. you'll find 
Clanc\"s Bar and Grill. Some 
Christmas E ve, in case you hap
pen to be looking for lost souls, 
and or Christmas spirit, drop in. 

At a little past 7: 00 in the 
even ing on Christmas e,'e of this 
\'ear a customer entered the 
then empty bar. walked to one 
end and sat down. His furrowed 
bl'OW gave indication that some
thing heavy was on his mind . 

Mike, the bartender, stepped 
up with a cheery "yessir .Jim, 
\\'hat'll it be?" 

"Make it bourbon and water," 
said Jim, "Christmas bonus 
ell·ink. " Both chuckled lightly. 
"How about having one your
~elf Mike, this only happens once 
a year. you know." 

"Thanks, believe I will. How's 
the weather out?" 

"Snowing a bit , but I think 
it 'll stop soon ... business kind 
of slow for Christmas eve, isn't 
it: " 

"It 'll pick up in a little while, 
I kinda like it this way myself, 
Gives me a chance to relax a 
bit before the rush." 

"Yeah," said Jim, "I know iust 
abuut what you mean. I guess 
hearing everyone's troubles all 
night long can get pretty boring." 

"As a matter of fact, they 
don't. I think that's probably the 
most interesting part of the job." 

"Gimme a refill, willya?" asked 
Jim. 

"Sure thing," said Mike as he 
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moved down the bar with Jim's 
glass. Deftly, he poured an over
flowing shot of bourbon into the 
glass which was nearly filled 
,"'ith ice . He then shot a stream 
of water from the tap into the 
glass and stirred it around a 
coule of times with a stirring 
stick. The name "Seagrams" la
beled on the glass, sparkled from 
the moisture forming there. 

While Mike was doing this , 
Jim spoke again. "Ever known 
a ny prostitutes: " 

Mike, taken aback for just ? 

sl:cund , answered, " Yes, one or 
two at sometime or another . . 
Why?" 

"Well, a friend of mine had a 
problem with one, or at least a 
gid who used to be one, and 
this being Christmas Eve . . . 
well. I just wondered what ad
vice a bartender would give lU 

solve his dilemma." 

Mike filled his own glass with 
the same tender, deft care and 
pulled a bar stool up in front 
of Jim. 

"You think Christmas Eve 
might make a difference Il1 the 
answer?" 

"Why don't you let me tell 
you the story and we'll see." 

"O.K., shoot." 

So Jim launched into his 
christmas story about Paul and 
his socially ostracized friend, Eve. 

" Paul wandered into a bar up
town about six months ago, He 
was just drinking aimlessly as 
most single fellows of our age 
do. After having a couple of 
"quickies" to cool him off a bit 
he glanced around the place. It 

was a pretty nice bar ; soft lights 
honeycom bed from the ceiling, 
plush leather booths receded 
back into the shadows along the 
wall behind him. About half-way 
down the bar a young lady sat 
s ipping what appeared to be a 
"coke-high" or something of that 
nature. Paul finished his drink 
and walked toward her. She ac
cepted another drink and in re
turn gave her name as Eve An
derson. Soon after this they re
tired to a booth and conversed 
over coke-highs." 

At this time a party of four 
neighborhood couples walked in
tel Clancy's and sat down at a 
large booth in the corner. 

"Just a minute," said Mike, 

'I'll be right back." 

Mike walked over to the booth 
gave all a cheery gre~ting which 
was returned and took their or
der. After serving them he re
turned to his stool in front of 
Jim. 

"Go ahead , sounds interest
ing." 

"Well," continued Ji~, "Paul 
round her not unusual in physi
cal appearance, but quite unus
al in mentality. Her education 
wasn't formal in the college 
sense, it was what he described 
as a "Liberal" education, one 
covering innumerable subjects. 
She interested Paul since he 
considers himself as possessing 
the same sort of an education. 
While driving her home some
time later he made a date for the 
following night. That was six 
months ago. During this time 
they have both fallen in love 
with each other just to make 



matters complicated." 

"Shortly after meeting Paul, 
Eve left the profession and got 
a job in a department store. 
About two months ago they 
started making marriage plans 
for sometime this month. At that 
time Paul still didn't know about 
Eve's past and didn't seem to 
worry much about it. Two weeks 
ago Eve decided, in her own in
imitable way, to fill Paul in on 
C'. few details about her life 
which he didn't already know 
about." 

Mike lifted his hand as a 
booming voice sounded from 
down the bar at the end near 
the door. Four or five people had 
just drifted in and he went down 
to serve them. They all took 
beer and Mike was back in a 
very few minutes urging Jim to 
go I,n with the story. 

"Paul was no knight in shin
ing armor," continued Jim, "and 
he realized it. But this was quite 
a shock, ' none the less. He had 
been talking about narrow-mind
ed, arrogant people since first. 
meeting Eve. He couldn't under
stand people who wouldn't un
derstand and forgive past mis
takes of others. But now it was 
different. The time to practice 
what he thought about was at 
hand. 

"Eve had the usual reason for 
becoming a professional. Lousy 
family life when she was young, 
misplaced confidence in the love 
of a young man when she was 
in her early teens. Paul had been 
the first good thing in her life 
and she felt she had to be truth
ful with him, even to the point 
of losing him." 

"As it now stands, Paul hasn't 
seen her for two weeks and she 
hasn't called, but they're both 
miserable. Paul has looked for 
the answer at the bottom of so 
many bottles he's on the verge 
of becoming an alcoholic. He's 
stood on the East River Bridge 
above the icy, cold water in the 
middle of the night looking for 
the answer. He's read poetry and 
philosophy; he's talked to men 
of the clergy and to me, but he 
still doesn't have the answer. 
What do you think Mike?" 

"Well, as soon as I give these 

guys at the end of the bar a re
fill, I'll give you my answer. I've 
known this one for quite some
time." 

As Mike walked down to the 
end of the bar the phone rang. 
He motioned for Jim to answer 
it. By the time Mike had finished 
refilling the beer glasses, Jim 
had hung up the phone and was 
again sitting at the bar. With 
one quick drink he finished what 
was left in his glass and stood 
up. 

"Leaving before I answer your 
question?" asked Mike. 

"I've got it now Mike, gotta 
get out and buy a wedding pres
ent before the stores close." 

Mike smiled, "The phone call 
. . How did it happen?" 

Jim, wearing a smile as broad 
as his face, glanced at hi" watch 
and spoke hurriedly. 

"Seems as though they both 
picked the only bridge while out 
looking for the answer tonight." 
With that he hurried out the 
door . 

SUZIE STEPHEN'S-

Clancy's by this time had quite 
a crowd. The sober or nearly 
sober ones were laughing at the 
antics of some little guy in the 
center of the room who had al
ready had more than his share 
of Christmas spirits. As Mike 
moved briskly around the room 
he glanced down at the single 
gold band on his left hand. Si
lently he mused over his life of 
the past two years. 

At that moment the door 
opened and a petite figure bundl
ed in a large winter coat walked 
in. She looked up at Mike, smiled 
gently and reached out for his 
hand. 

"Yes," thought Mike remem
bering the couple he had heard 
discussed all evening, "I think 
they'll be very happy." 

Then remembering another 
night a couple of years ago on 
that same bridge, Mike gazed 
slowly at his wife and said soft
ly, "I hope they never build an
other bridge over the East Riv
er." ••• 

by ECAT 

• • • 

~ 
l"ve 90t a part m the freshman pray, dahling. I'm playing the part 
of (l. nymph. 
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One of a Series on Gre.t 
Sport Plays by the Athletic 
Department 

by Darn Farouk 

My favorite ground gained is 
one that works time and time 
again, but only against a certain 
type of defense, Every time I 
see the opposition line up that 
way (and it's happened three or 
maybe four times since I started 
coaching) I send word to my 
quarterback to run good old 14Y2 
C , Like I said, it never fails. So 
when the other teams line up 
in an unbalanced line - five men 
behind the center and five meQ. 
on his right, I know that's the 
time to shoot the works with 
good old 141f2C. Of course, the 
oppostion has to be awfully 
stupid not to see what's coming, 
but sometimes I think that that's 
what makes football the great 
game it is. 

Anyway, to get back to the 
play. When the other teaIT' lines 
up like I have diagramed, we 
line up on the other side of the 
center - five men in front, three 
in back, a halfback (B) directly 
behind center, and the fullback 
(A) to B 's left. The center snaps 
the ball to B who takes out for 
the right sideline, while the full
back makes believe he has the 
ball and dashes through the cen
ter of the line. This, as you can 
see, gives us a distinct advantage . -
Our first premise being that the 
opposition is stupid, then it nat-
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urally follows that they run after 
A . this is rather rough on A , 
but if you've got a big strong 
fullback who loves to play, and is 
expendable, he won't mind be
ing sacrificed for the good of the 
team. I always try to drill my 
boys with the idea that if it's 
for the team, it's right. But to get 
back to 14Y2C, While the oppos
ition is murdering A , halfback B 

l'uning along the right sideline 
has picked up eight downfield 
blockers. That way nine men go 
pounding into the end zone for 
a six pointer that never fails to 
impress the alums. Immediately 
after 141/2 C clicks we call time 
out and hold memorial services 
for our fullback. But it works 
every time. 

-darn :~arouk 

J .. ek I>w~C"'" 
MISSOUR I SHOWME 

"ANOTHER INTERESTING GAJETON THESE NASH 
AIRFLYERS-" 



SHOWME CHRISTMAS CAROL 

(to be sung to the tune of 
"Deck the Halls") 

Judy Edwards 
1. 

Deck the halls with vice and folly 
Chug-a-lug-a-lug, a chug-a-lug. 
In the corner take your dolly 
Chug-a-lug-a-lug, a chug-a-lug. 
Doff we now our gay apparel 
Chug-a-lug-a-lug, a chug-a-lug. 
Give another drink to Carol 
Chug-a-lug-a-lug, a chug-a-lug. 

2: 
Fill her up with scotch and water 
Chug, etc. 
Having fun we hadn't oughter 
Chug, etc. 
In the dark with Naughty Nell 
Chug, etc. 
Chaperones can go to hell, 
Chug-a-lug-a-lug, a chug-a-lug. 

MAKE LIKE HELL 

(To be sung to the tune of 
Jingle Bells) 

Parking in the snow 
In a one-horse open sleigh 
O'er the fields so low 
Going all the way 
Beer will flow tonight 
M.aking spirits bright 
Nice girls know it's oh so wrong 
But let's pretend it's right 

Chorus: 
Make like hell make like hell 
Too late to deiay 
Oh what fun it is to park 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 

WHITE BODY 

(To be sung to the tune of 
White Christmas) 

I'm dreaming of a white body 
Just like that gal I used to know 
How those black eyes glistened 
And how I listened 
To hear her say I love you so. 

~----____ .=-o Just dreaming of that white body 
My woman has deserted me 
But I've still got spirit, you see 
And I'm headed now for Moberly 
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by Roger Goodwin 

My name is Stan, and you 
can't tell me a damn thing. 

Not if you're one of these 
dumb college kids, anyway. Oh, 
they're okay I guess, but I'm 
used to a little more mature at
mosphere, know what I mean? 

Yeah, I'm an ex-GI. Air Force, 
four years. I'd rather not talk 
about it, but I will tell you that 
I was correspondence clerk in a 
.<;quadron orderly room. That 
ought to give you an idea of how 
rough it was. 

So after knocking around for 
four years, I hit Missouri again, 
~ee? I'm a senior, and four years 
older than these senior broads. 
Hell , I'm seven years older than 
the freshmen. 

So , like I say, I hit Missouri 
again, got a bang out of the new 
Student Union, spent a little 
time at the pubs, and then I was 
ready to tangle with some 
wench. Naturally, I was looking 
for an older woman-you know, 
(me with a little sense. 

The guy I room with got me 
a blind date with a senior named 
Ellie. And she turned out to be 
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You couldn't tell 

him a d.mn thing 

quite a dish - a crazy brunette 
with a build that ought to be 
fenced off. Right away, I figured 
I'd show her she was out with 
a real man. 

"Let's get some beer," I said. 
"Alright, if you like," she said 

quietly. So we went to one of 
the local upholstered sewers and 
started drinking. I'd remember
ed that these chicks were sup
posed to be quite the guzzlers, 
so I tossed down half my bottle 
in one gulp ... just in time to 
see her set her empty on the 
table. 

"My, that tastes good," she said 
sweetly. So I finished mine and 
set us up again . Again she drain
ed hers without blinking and pa
tiently waited for me to get mine 
down. 

I pride myself on being a good 
15-beer man any night of the 
week. And I managed to get 15 
down that night, although I ad
mit I felt pretty wobbly. The 
rest of the night I spent watch
ing her stow them away, smil
ing that damn sweet smile or 
hers at me all the time. She 
polished off at least 25. 

. '1 . i 
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When I took her back to her 
house, she was still smiling at 
me. She neatly fended off a 
good-night kiss with, "Thank 
you for a lovely time. It's a 
shame you don't like beer." 

Well, after all, she'd been 
here sopping up brew while I 
was overseas fighting for my 
country. It really wasn't a fair 
contest. 

I got my buddy to fix me up 
with a junior for the following 
week. There's more than one 
way to flip a chick, I figured. 

Her name was Jennie and she 
was very pretty, in a youthful 
way. We hit a different joint 
that night, but she drank cokes 
all evening. I decided to try a 
different approach. 

"Where you from?" I asked, 
right off. 

"Springfield, Ohio," she an
swered, and I knew right then 

• that I had it made. 

"I'll bet you'd like Denver," 
I said. 

"Oh, I do - it's one of my 
favorite towns." 

"How about San Antonio?" 



She wrinkled her nose. "That's 
a hole." she said. "Ever been to 
Juarez?" 

"\-Vell, no," I answered, "but 
how about-" 

"Juarez is a hole, too," she 
continued coolly, "but in a pic
turesque sort of way." Whereup
on she spent fifteen minutes tell
ing me about the damn place. 

She finally took a deep breath, 
and I got my chance. "Let me 
tell you about Tampa," I said 
quickly. 

"Tampa's oaky," she reflected, 
"but it certainly doesn't compare 
with Buffalo . . . " 

It went on that way all night. 
She must have spent her early 
years as a gypsy, because she 
knew every street and point of 
interest in every town I'd ever 
heard of, and a lot I'd never 
heard of. She told me about 
places I'd missed in San Juan; 
she chided me for not getting 
OVE!r to Cuba which, she said, 
was "simply divine." She abc 
sympathized with me for missing 
out on Paris, the Riviera, Madrid, 

Casablanca, and a few other 
places. I still can't figure out 
how she ever got to Singapore. 

My next date was a sophomore 
named Phyllis, and she looked 

·so dumb and innocent I knew I 
had to score with her, 

The night I took her out I 
started pumping her about her 
interests. It seems that she had 
no hobbies, and had never been 
out of Columbia (and didn't 
care). I figured this was the 
perfect broad to spring the old 
GI routine on. 

"I was in the Korean War, you 
know," I began moodily. I no
ticed, out of the corner of my 
eye, that she looked very im
pressed. 

"What branch of service were 
you in?" she asked, wide-eyed. 

"Air Force," I mumbled. "I 
was in SAC - that stands for-" 

"Strategic Air Command, I 
know," she said brightly. "Where 
were you stationed?" 

I should have sensed right 
there that something was wrong, 
but I charged ahead. "Puerto 

Rico, " I said, as tersely as I 
could manage. 

"Not Ramey Air Force Base: " 
she exclaimed. "Golly, my broth
er's down there, and he's told 
me all about it. Maybe you m et 
him-he's a major ." , 

"What good books have you 
read lately?" I choked out. 

"He's A C of a B-36 in the 
73rd SRS," she continued. "Man . 
those 24-hour missions must be 
rough . . . and I'll be your max 
efforts were no fun, either. Did 
you get to go to North Africa?" 

"Saw a good movie the other 
night you might be interested 
in," I mumbled. 

"As a matter of fact, my bro
ther has written a definitive text 
on the theory and practice of 
long-range strategic reconnais
sance. I'd be only too happy to 
give you a brief resume of its 
salient points . . . '" 

I am now dating a girl from 
Hickman High School. She may 
not be the smartest kid in the 
world, but she has her points. 
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XEROSPREAD 
BY JACK LONDON DUNCAN 



lambda Chi Alpha 

Kappa Alpha Theta 

Pi K 
apPa Alpha 

Delta Tau D\eta 



She: How did you find the men 
at the party? 

He: I just opened the door mark
ed men, and there they were. 

* * * * 
There once was a girl named 

Harris 
Whom nothing could embarrass 
'Til the bath salts one day 
In the tub where she lay 
Turned out to be Plaster of Pa-

ris. 
* * * * 

Platonic love is like being in
vited down the cellar for a glass 
of ginger ale. 

* * * * 
A girl can be very sweet when 

she wants. 
* * * • 

The ideal time- for a date is 
in the 'oui' hours of the night. 

* * * * 
"Did you see that donkey fall 

on the street yesterday and 
break his leg?" 

"Did they blame the driver'?" 
"No, they said it was the as

phalt." 
* * * * 

Sarah: I bet that man was em
barrassed when you caught 
him looking over your tran
som. 

Vera: Gosh, yes. I thought he'd 
never get over it. 

* * * * 
A very pretty Vassar girl, 

president of the school's science 
club, asked the biology profes
sor to address the group. The 
professor rose. "I have worked 
closely with your president for 
a number of years," he said, 
"and during that time, we have 
been intimate ... " The group 

* * * * 
giggled and the professor tried 
valiantly to cover his slip: "And 
when I say intimate, of course, 
I mean in the biological way." 

* • • • 
Backward, turn backward 
0, Time in thy flight -
I've thought of a comeback 
I needed last night. 

He Can it Get Stuck 

But You Can ... 

WINTERIZE YOUR CAR 

• Batteries 

.Tire Chains 

• Anti-Freeze 

.AII Auto Supplies & Accessories 

CROWN AUTO PARTS 
Phone 7755 

1109 E. Highway 40 Where 40 Meets 63 North 

WHEN IT'S A DA T"E . . , , 

IS THE PLACE! 

COMPLETELY 
REMODELED 

You've tried the rest now try the best
Romano's Pizza! Whether it's a delicious 
meal or a quick snack, it's Romano's for 
unsurpassed Italian Food. 

Combo Every Wednesday Nite I 

ROMANO'S 
Open 'till :30 A.M. 
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II MORE BEE.R 13 THAN IN 12 OZ. CAN 

IN THE NEW 

ring in the new year 
in a "modern" tuxedo! 

Here's unusual flattery styling with 
year 'round comfort-the 

AFTER SIX tuxedo that will start 
your 1955 offwith a toast 
to formal-fun ahead. 
It's so' lightweight, so "natural" 
so perfect fitting-so come In 
and try It on. In severol inodels. 

TUXEDOS by AFTER SIX 

4995 to 8500 

TALLEN BEVERAGE CO. 

COLUMBIA MISSOURI 

BARTH CLOTHING CO., INC. 
Quality For 86 Years 

"I used to know this chap very 
well." said the country physician 
as he prepared to do the autopsy, 
"But now, I'm obliged to cut 
him dead." 

* * * 
"Why I'm sorry to hear that. 

How did your brother die?" 
"He fell through some scaf

folding." 
"What was he doing up there?" 
"Being hanged." 

* * * 
Ed: Why are hurricanes always 

given girls' names? 
Co-Ed: Because there are no 

Himmicanes. 

* * * 
Chi 0: How did you break your 

leg? 
Delt: I stepped on a cigarette. 
Chi 0: But how did that hurt 

you? 
Delt: The cigarette was in a 

manhole. 

* * * 
Kappa Sig: Whisper those three 

little words that will make me 
walk on air. 

Tri Delt: Go hang yourself. 

* * * 
He who horses around too 

much may find himself a groom. 

* * * 
The southern father was in

troducing his family to a visit
ing governor. 

"Seventeen boys," he said, 
"And all of them good Demo
crats, but John, the little rascal. 
He got to readin'. 

* * * 
The congregation of a village 

church read this announcement 
in its weekly bulletin: 

"The ladies of the church have 
cast off clothing of all kinds. 
They may be seen in the base
ment of the church any after
noon of the week." 



A minister, making a call, and 
his hostess were sitting in the 
parlor when a small boy came 
running carrying a dead rat. 

"Don't worry, mother, it's 
dead. We bashed him and beat 
him until . .. " And noticing the 
minister for the first time, he 
added in a lower voice, " ... un
till God called him home. 

* * * 
Phi Delt: Do you like codfish 

balls? 

Pi Phi : I don't know. I've never 
attended any. 

* * * 
An inmate of the lunatic asy

lum was to be examined for dis
missal. The first question he was 
asked was: "What are you go
ing to do when you get out of 
here." 

The inmate replied: "I'm go
ing to make me a slingshot and 
come back here and break every 
damn window in the place." 

After another six mon ths in a 
padded cell, he was again ques-
tioned. • 

"Well, I'm going to get a job," 
was the reply. 

"Fine," said the examiner. 
"And then what?" 

"Then I'm going to buy a big 
car." 

"Good." 
"Then I'm going to meet a 

beautiful girl." 
"That's wonderful." 
"Then I'm going to take her 

out driving on a lonely road." 
"Yes," 
"Then I'm going to grab her 

garter, make a slingshot, and 
come back here and break every 
damn window in the place." 

* * * * 
He: You know, yeu have a fac

ulty for making love. 
She: No, just a student body. 

* * * 
Theta: Don't spit on the floor. 
S.A.E.: Why, does it leak? 

WE WISH YOU 
A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS 

Enioy Exce llent Food In 

A Wonderful Atmosphere 

Where Serv ice Is Our 

Pleasure 

Breisch's Restaurant 
9th & Locust 

Rate Kisses This Christmas _ With Gifts From JULIE'S 
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"I Love to do my Christmas 
Shopping at 

Go Formal. 

for that special 

dance, rent a white 

or black tux at 

Sudden Service. 

Accessories 

available also . 

SUDDEN 

• 

• Diamonds 

• Watches 

• Lighters 

G Compacts 

• Free Gift Wrapping 

• Mail Wrapping 

• Costume Jewelry 

(;alftpus 

Jewelers 
On Campustown 

Easy Payment Plan 

• 

SERVICE 
DRY CLEANERS & SHIRT LAUNDRY 

114 South 8th Phone 3434 
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"I quit my acting career be
cause of ill health." 

"What was the trouble?" 
"I made people sick." 

* * * 
I'm always suspicious of any 

one who hits me over the head 
with a blackjack. 

* * * 
"I'm a good girl." 
"Who asked you '?" 
"No one." 
"No wonder you're a good 

girl." 

* * :]: 
Phi . Delt: There are a lot of 

couples who don't pet in park
ed cars. 

Theta: Yes, the woods are full 
of them. 

:;: ::: * 
"Son, after four years at col

lege you're nothing but a drunk, 
a loafer and a darn nuisance. I 
can't think of one good thing it's 
done." 

The son was silent for a mo
ment; then suddenly his eyes 
brightened. 

"Well," he said, "it's cured 
Ma of bragging about me." 

* * * 
' I haddt been talking for five 

minutes when that fellow called 
me a fool." 

"What caused the delay?" 

* * * 
The skin you love to touch is 

usually covered up. 

* * * 
Little boy: "What do you repair 

these shoes with'?" 
Cobbler : "Hide." 
L.B.: "Why should I hipe'?" 
Cobbler: "Hide, hide! The cow's 

outside." 
L.B.: "So what'? Who the hell's 

afraid of an old cow'?" 

* * * 
"Swear that you love me." 
"Alright, damn it, I love you." 



Knowledge-knowing what to do 
next . 

Skill-Knowing how to du it. 
Wisdom-Not doing it . 

University Barber: You say 
you've been here before? I 
don't remember your face. 

Student: Probably not. It's heal
ed up by this time. 

* :): * 
"Never get excited," orated the 

minister. Always control yourself 
and your language. Now take for 
example this fly that just landed 
on my ear. Do I shout and swear? 
No indeed. I · calmly reach up 
and gently - DAMN, IT'S A 
WASP!" 

:;: :;; * 
Little girls want an all-day 

sucker. Big girls want one just 
for the evening. 

* * * 
When a fellow breaks a date, 

he usually has to; when a girl 
breaks one, she usually has two. 

* :I: * 
Mother: Junior, eat your din

ner. 
Junior: But mommy, I'm not 

hungry. I ate all the raisins 
off the fly paper. 

Many a college boy, in the 
flower of his youth, has become 
a poppy. 

A college education never hurt 
anyone willing to learn some
thing afterwards. 

* :!c o :!: 

He who laughs last, has found 
a meaning that the censor missed . 

* :I: * 
Little Boy: Daddy, how did you 

come to marry Mama? 
Father: I didn't come to marry 

Mama. I came to collect the 
gas bill . 

RECORDS 
Yuletide Music Brings Christmas Cheers 

ALL SPEEDS IN RECORDS 

EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY PHOTO NEED 
Cameras - Supplies - Photo Finishing 

RADIO ELECTRIC SHOP 
1005 E. Broadway 

We Wish You 
A Very Merry Christmas 

ghO~&~~ 

:J3rewed tlie O{tf'Wor{tf'W~ 
for the Taste of Tod~ 

& Griesedieck Bros. Brewery Co .. St. Louis, Mo. eRJI; 

~~~;topr}J 
J. Johnson Fruit & Produce Co. 

Columbia, Missouri 
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PIZZA, SPAGHml, STEAK, SANDWICHES 

• BEER • SETUPS 

OPENING EARLIER FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 

5 P.M. Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday 

Highway 40 East 

A Wonderful Christmas Gift 
Is A Gift of J ewelery 

• Fraternity & Sorority Jewelry 

• Party Favors 

For the finest 

selection of all 

types of jewelry it's 

Buchroeder t s 
1015 Broadway 
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"Sorry to hear you buried your 
wife this morning." 

"Had to. Dead, you know." 

* * * 
A smart girl is one who knows 

how to play golf, scrabble, pi
ano, and dumb. 

* • • 
People who live in glass houses 

should dress in the dark. 

* * * 
"The dollar is yours, boy," 

said the doctor. "Come up and 
get it." 

"Take it out of the dollar," 
said the boy, "And give me nine
ty-five cents change." 

* * * 
A Mother-in-law is a person 

who is sure that her daughter's 
husband is unfaithful because 
none of the kids look like him. 

* * * * 
Salesman: "This model has a top 

speed of 100 miles per hour, 
and she'll stop on a dime." 

Prospect: "What happens after 
that?" 

Salesman: "A little putty knife 
comes out and scrapes you off 
the windshield." 

* * * * 
Cannibal cook: "Shall I boil the 

missionary, boss?" 
Chief: "Don't be silly. He's a 

friar. " 

* * * * 
Protect the oirds. The dove 

brings peace, and the stork brings 
tax exemptions'. 

* * * * 
Moe: "My father is a Moose, an 

Elk, and a Lion." 
Joe: "What does it cost to see 

him?" 

* * * * 
Mother: "Jimmy, why did you 

leave your little brother out in 
the street with a broken leg? 

Jimmy: " I thought he was dead." 



A Hollywood star was being a 
bore about her next role. 

"I was made for the part," she 
gushed. 

"Shh-hh," said a listener, "do 
you have to tell every~~')<:ly?" 

* ... * * 
"Mother, I broke a stick out 

of the chair." 
"How do you do it?" 
"I pounded on it with your 

camera." 
* * * * 

"My mother was terribly dis
appointed when I was born." 

"Oh, did she want a girl'?" 
"No, a divorce." 

* * ... * 
She was only a coal man's 

daughter, but oh, where she had 
bin. 

... * ... * 
Bus Driver: "Alright, b a c k 

there?" 
Feminine Vioce: ~'No, wait 'til I 

get my clothes on." 
Three people were killed in the 

rush to see a girl get on with 
a bundle of lauridry. 

... If< * 
Pi Phi: I got this dress to wear 

to teas. 
Theta: Whom? 

... ... ... ... 

Oh, George, let's not park here. 
"" " " " 
" " " " 
" " " 
" " 
" 

'" If< If< ... 

Drink with impunity, or any
one else that asks you . 

... If< If< If< 

I knew a girl named Passion 
I asked her for a date 
I took her out to dinner 
And, gosh, how passionate. 

If< ... ... If< 

I could have married anyone I 
pleased. It's just that I never 
pleased anyone. 

.Barbecue 

• Golden Fried Chicken 

• Thick Juicy Steaks 

.Home Made Pies 

• Sandwiches 

TEXACO TOWN 
Highway 40 8t Sexton 

"Columbia's Fineat Drive-in Re.taurant 

See our excellent sel~ction of all types of jewelry. 

Jewelry makes the perfect Christmas present. 

Suzonne Lundsey 
918 Broadway 
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107 S. 8th 
PHONE 3114 

Here 's to the woman who loves 
m e terribly. May she soon im
prove . 

* * * * 
Some girls are like flowers 

they grow wild in the w oods. 
* * * * 

He: I'm groping for words. 
She: I think you're looking in 

the w rong place . 

* * * * 
A college student is one who 

enters his alma mater as a fresh
man dressed in green , and leaves 
CIS a senior dressed in black. The 
intermediate process of decay is 
known as a college education. 

* ". * * 
Customer : Have you any wild 

duck? 
'Waiter: N o, sir, but we can take 

a tame one and irritate him 
for you. 

* * * 
Virtues are learned at mother's 

knee. Vice IS learned at other 
joints. 

* * * * 
Confucius say : Man who cr06ses 

ocean twice without taking 
bath is a dirty double crosser. 

* * * '" 
"Winter draws on," remarked 

Abner . absent-mindedly as he 
tucked Maggie into his sleigh for 
an old fashioned sleigh ride. 

"Is that any of your business?" 
she replied icily. 

* * * * 
Voice from parked car: "Either 

you take your arm from around 
my waist , or keep it still. I'm 
not a ukelele." 

* * * '" 
"How about a kiss?" 
"I have scruples." 
"That's alright. I'm vaccinat

ed ." 

Student nurse: "Doctor, every 
time I bend over my patient to 
listen to his heart, the heart beat 
increases. What should I do?" 

Doctor : "Button your collar." 

* * * 
SUSIE'S SUMMER LOVE 

My love and 1 
Walked hand in hand 
About the wooded 
Wonderland. 
A nd now 1 walk 
The wood alone, 
My love is gone
With summer flown. 
But laugh I must 

For now I know: 
It's easy come 
And easy go. 

• • • 
LIFE AI'NT NO BOWL 

OF CHERRIES 
Joe figured maybe staying out, 
Was cutting up his grades; 
So now he's always home by two 
And still his honors fade. 
He studies hard no-bout-a-doubt 
Don't dTive ,his Cad convert; 
And yet his teachers ten him, 

"Joe, 
.Thia 'F's your jU8t desert." 
"1 guess I'm in a rut," claims he, 
"I'll never pass I tear.' 
"Well what the hell," 1 counsel 

him; 
"Set up another beer!" 

Jay Bee 

• • • 
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. Address all 
entries to SHOWME, 302 Read 
Hall. This month's winner is Mr. 
Bob Sloan, 500 College. 

Once there was a little moron 
named Time. 

He joined the Army and when 
the sergeant 

said march, he marched. When 
the sergeant 

said halt he went right on 
marching. 

Because Time always marches 
on. 

Thank you Mr. Sloan. 



Some girls are cold sober, 
Others are always cold. 

* * * 
"I know a guy who swallows 

swords." 
"That's nothing. I inhale cam

els." 
* * * ... 

"Poppa, vot is a vacuum?" 
"A vacuum is a void." 
"I know dot, but vot's de void 

mean?" 
* * * * 

He: Say something soft and 
sweet. 

She: Custard pie. 
* * * * 

"Drink broke up my home." 
How so?" 
"The damn still exploded." 

* * * * 
Robin: What's that spotted egg 

doing in ·)the nest? 
Mrs. Robin: · I just did it for a 

lark. 
* * * * 

A man ambled into a tennis 
tournament and sat down on a 
bench. 

"Whose game?" he asked. 
"Not me," said the sweet 

young thing. 
* * * * 

Once upon a time there was a 
boy penguin and a girl penguin 
who met at the equator. After a 
brief but charming interlude, the 
boy penguin went North to the 
North Pole and the girl penguin 
went South to the South Pole. 

Later on, a telegram arrived 
at the North Pole stating simply, 
"Come quick - I am with 
Byrd." 

* * * * 
Adlai Stevenson was strolling 

along one day when a panhandl
er approached him. 

"Got a dime for a cup of cof
fee?" 

"Coffee is only a nickel," re
plied Adlai. 

"I'm keeping a woman," re
plied the man. 

Wholesale Keg Beer - We Deliver 

SHELLEY 
o.n Life Savers: 

"So. sweet, the 

sense faints picturing them!" 

Still o.nl y 5~ 
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Cold Beer by the Case 
Free Glassware Service 

REMEMBER ESSER'S TWO FINE STORES 
Sporting Goods At Both Stores 

715 Broadway Highway 40 & 63 
Phone 4300 Phone 3300 

• FREE ICE CUBES PARKING SPACE 

Priced from 

$8.95 
to 

$10.95 

SWEA T'ERS By 

GARLANO·& CATALINA 

Lambs Wool With the 
cashmere look and feel ·. 

We have them in these 
luscious colors: 

·Black 
·Periwinkle Blue 
·Dusty Blue 
· Emerald Green 
·Sea Green 
• Oyster White 
·Oxford Beige 
• Apple Jade 
• Coral 
• Yellow 

A bather whose clothing was 
strewed 

By winds that left her quite nude 
Sa w a man come along 
And unless I am wrong 

You expect this line to be lewd. 

'" '" '" '" 
Husband: Let's have some fun 

this evening. 
Wife: Alright, but leave the 

light 01) in the hallway if you 
get inibefore I do . 

'" '" * * 
The birds do it 
The bees do it 
The bats do it -
Join the Air Force. 

* * >II 

Htibby : Who spilled mustard on 
this waffle? 

Wifey: That's lemon pie . 

* * * * 
"Has gooseberries got legs?" 
"No." 
"Then I just ate a field mouse." 

* * * * 
Traffic Cop, bawling out a fe 

male driver: "Don't you know 
what I mean when I hold up 

my hand?" 
She: "I ought to - I've been a 

school teacher for twenty-five 
years." 

* * * * 
Little Willie, feeling fine 
Stole his father's favorite wine. 
Mother, see.ing he was plastered, 
Cried, "Go to bed, you little 

booze hound." 

* * * * 
Two men, neither very bright, 

were helping to build a house. 
One kept picking up nails, look
ing at them, keeping some, and 
throwing others away. 

"Why are you throwing away 
so many nails," asked his com
panion. 

"Because they have the head 
on the wrong end." 

"You fool those are for the . " other side of the house. 



"What a splendid fit," cried 
the tailor as he carried the epi
leptic out of his shop. 

* * '" '" 
Did you hear about the one

fingered pick-pocket who could 
only steal life-savers? 

'" * * * 
A dumb girl is a dope. A dope 

is a drug. Doctors give drugs to 
relieve pain. Therefore, a dumb 
girl is just what the doctor or
dered. 

* * * * 
It should be pretty easy for 

a barber to be a dentist. 
He already knows how to run 

the chair. 
* * * * 

1st D. G. : I'm going to enter 
my dog in the dog show this year. 

2nd D . G .: Do you think he'll 
win? 

1st D. G.: No, but think of all 
the nice dogs he'll meet. 

", ' * * * 
• The transport ship had just 

been struck by a torpedo. In 
silence the soldiers stood on the 
deck, adjusted their life preserv
ers, and waiting for the dreadful 
moment when they would have 
to plunge into the sea. Out of 
the darkness came a voice: "Any
body want to buy a watch? 

* * * * 
Customer: "I'd like a straw 

with my lemonade, please." 
Deaf waiter : "Hey?" 
Customer: "No, straw." 

* * * * 
Waitress: We have everything 

on the menu today, sir. 
Customer: So I've noticed. How 

about a clean one? 
'" * * * 

They cut down the old apple 
tree, 

That blossomed each Spring 
by the door. 

And Rover has missed it since 
that day, 

Though he never missed it 
before. 

~or 'lour fale evening jnact .. 

Or anytime . .. 

TRY OUR 

PI Z Z A 

Come in and join your 

friends for Pizza thatls 

served to order. 

DELlVSRY SERVICE 

FROM 7 P.M. 'TIL MIDNIGHT 

THE PIZZA HOUSE 
11 NORTH 9th 

802 Broadway 

PHONE 2·1283 

" I don 't care what 

you get me just 

so you get it at 

D 
I 
C 
K 

B 
A 
R 
N 
E 
T 
T 

'S 

33 



Records For Everyone 

OClassical 

• Popular 

.AIi Speeds 

• Radio & Phono Repair 

• RCA Victor, Columbia, Webster 

YOU'LL WANT TO HAVE SOME OF OUR 

DELIGHTFUL CHRISTMAS RECORDS 

Don Smalls Record Shop 
19 N. 10th Pt-one 5673 

90r COrJageJ 01 dll 
PriceJ and VarietieJ 

SPECIAL DISCOUNT 

ON GROUP ORDERS 

25 On the Strollway Phone 2-3151 
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A girl standing in front of the 
union was wearing a low-cut, V
neck sweater. She was approach
ed by a wolf . 

" Is that V for 'victory'?" 
"No," she replied, " that's for 

virtue but it's an old sweat-
" er . 

* * * * 
Suzy: It says here that a 

university woman has cremated 
her third husband. 

Second Suzy: Isn't that always 
the way. Some of us can't get 
one, and others have husbands 

.to burn. 

* * * * 
"Some moon out tonight," 

quoth he, 
"Some stars," sighed she. 
"Some dew on the grass," 

said he'. 
"Some stars," sighed she. 

* * * * 
During last year's coal crisis in 

Britain, the English government 
gave this eyebrow-lifting council 
to the nation's businessmen: 
"Owing to the shortage of fuel, 
employees are asked to take 

advantage of their typists between 
the hours of twelve and two." 

* * * * 
A Sunday school teacher was 

showing her class a picture of 
the Christian ' martyrs in the lions 
den. One little boy looked very 
sad about it. 

"Gee," he exclaimed, "look at 
that poor lion way in the back. 
He won't get any." 

* * * * 
"Sonny don't you know you 

shouldn't 'drag your little sister 
down the street by the hair? 

"Aw that's alright, mister. 
d' d " She's ea anyway. 

* •• * 
If she's prone to make mis~ 

takes - - - that's how she'll make 
them. 



1st Pi Phi: I caught my boy
friend necking. 

2nd Pi Phi: That's how I 
caught mine too. 

* * * * 
Said one cannibal chief to an

other right after a royal banquet, 
"I get so fed up with people 
sometimes, don't you?" 

* * * * 
S.A.E.: rve loved you more 

than you'll ever know. 
Theta: How dare you take ad

vantage of me when I'm drunk. 
,~ * * * 

That's the spirit," cried the 
medium as the table began to 
rise. 

* * * * 
1st Beta: What do you think 

would go well with my new 
purple and green socks? 

2nd Beta:' Hip boots. 
* * * * 

Active : Pledge, go out and 
water the grass. 
Pledge: But- It's raining out
side. 

Active : Well borrow a rain
coat. 

* * * * 
If Adam came back to earth, 

the only thing he'd recognize 
would be the jokes. 

* * * * 
Knock, knock, 
Who's there? 
Hiawatha. 
Hiawatha who? 
Hiawatha a good girl until I 

met you. 
* * * * 

"Papa, there was a man here 
to see you today." 

"Did he have a bill?" 
"Nope - Just an ordinary 

nose like yours." 

'" * * * 
Sunday school teacher: What 

kind of children go to Heaven? 
Pupil: Dead ones. 

For Those Important Holiday Events 

TUXEDO RENTAL 
ALL STYLES: Single Breasted 

Double Breasted 

Full Line of Accessories 

TIGER HATTERS & CLEANERS 

13 On the Strollway 

He/s a wgJl·dressed man! 

He buys his clothes at 

TOWN & COLLEGE 
SHOP 

Stylemart Suits 

Wings Shirts 

T extan Belts 

Campus Sweaters 

Town and Men's Wear 

809 Broadway [ollege 
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Coach sayS, dat's. da sisteentn 
time you've lept off side, Flinch. 

MISSOURI SHOWME 

mind shrug
Say lady, wouZZdd you A friend of shou ers. , 

ging YaOn~r I have a bet on. 
mine 



Fortune Teller: You'll be poor 
and unhappy until you reach the 
age of forty. 

Client: Then what will happen ? 
Fortune Teller: After that, 

you'll be used to it. 

* * * * 
"Librarian, I want the life of 

Abraham Lincoln." 
Li1;~'1.Tian : "Sorry. John Wil

kes Booth beat you to it." 

* * * * 
Once a cannibal king of re

known. 
Made a meal of a padre nam-

ed Brown 
Although it was yummy, 
It pained the King's tummy. 
You can't keep a good man 

down. 

* * * * 

The local painter was exhibit
ing some of his work, when. an 
inquiSiitive matron asked hIm, 
"Do you do anything in the 
nude?" 
"Well madam" replied the art-, h" ist, "occasionally I take a bat . 

1st Phi Delta: Don't you know 
drinking will r"Jin your stomach? 

2nd Phi Delta : So what? I 
always keep my coat buttoned. 

';' :;:: :;: :;: 

Billboard on highway: "Don't 
be a Caress Driver." 

* * * ::: 
A track meet is where a lot 

of young men, suddenly dis
covering themselves caught out
doors in their underwear, start 
running like hell. 

* * * ',' 
Girls at College 
Are of two strata: 
Those with dates 
And those with data. 

Calf - attractive scenery that 
adorns the well - known pen
insula south of the feminine knee. 

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

Optimist- happychondriac. 

Trifler- a hit and run lover. 
:;: * * * 

Sugar daddy - a form of crys
tallized sap. 

:;: :;.: :.;: * 
She wasn't much of a sales

girl but she sure could fill oout 
a slip. 

* :~ :;: :;: 

I almost swoon when he t akes 
me in his arms and tells me how 
wonderful he is. 

* * * * 
A pair can live -
And often do, 
On what it costs 
For one to woo. 

* *' * * 
Married couple: two people who 
sit in the balcony because they 
want to smoke. 

THE ENGLISH DEPARTMENT INVITES YOU 

TO A LECTURE BY 

WARREN BECK 

ON 

"LiTERATURE, IN THE AGE OF SCIENCE" 

THURSDAY, DECEMBER 2, 1954 3:00 P. M. 

EAST LOUNGE OF READ HALL 

Mr. Beck who has published three volume short stories, and is a writer 
of novels and critical essay, will aLso make appointments with students 
who are interested in the writing of the short story. 
He is a permanent staff member of the Breadfoaf Writers Conference. 
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~~FORl\fAL 

PARADE" 

The No. Tuxedo in the 

"Formal Parade" is this new

ly styled, narrow collar jack

et. 

The cloth is light-weight, 

100% wool worsted, faced 

with skinners satin. 

Come in and slip one on .. 

you will see what a real buy 

it is for $55. 

Cummerbunds 

Cummerbund Sets 

3.95 

$5 up 

nEUKomms 
22 on the Stroll way 
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Christmas being so close just 
seems to bring romance. Yester
day, for instance, I got a letter 
from the dean. At first glance it 
seemed like a wa.rning, but read
ing between the lines, it's really 
kind of a mash note. He wants 
to see me . . . alone. Sort of a 
platter party I guess -he said 
something about my record. 

What I'm worried about is if 
my honor points will add up 
O.K. I know that's very impor
tant, because last Saturday night 
:,ome boy reminded my date, 
"Remember, on top of everything 
else, keep honor." 

I always have liked Christmas 
- especially Mistletoe. I'm go
ing to be like my girl-friend, 
though, and only kiss my rela- ' 
tives, but she says she has a 
theory .of relativity that Einstein 
can't touch. Well .. . maybe a ' 
soft touch. 

"MlSSOtJRI SHOWME 

Not that you need mistletoe to 
attract men. It's just easier that 
way. Now I have a boy friend
he's taking a typing course. His 
business letters may not be typed 
straight, but at least they're car
bonated. I started to help him 
by writing a letter too, but I 
didn't end it very well, so he 
told me to take my close off. 
Then I decided he wasn't my 
type. 

Of course I have to go out with 
somebody, so I went prospecting 
at a Genston Hall exchange din
ner. I met a real nice boy there, 
and he even gave me an olive as 
a pimento of the occasion. That 
was the only food worth eating, 
as a matter of fact. It was really 
pitiful. We went to a little get
together after dinner. My date 
got a little loud at the party, so 
I told him to lower his voice. He 
got it down a lot lower all right. 
He collapsed on the floor . People 
like him make me think it 
wouldn't be anything new if stu
dents went to jail, except that 
then they'd be living behind the 
bars. 

Did you ever wonder how 
things got named? Like a big 
roll being called along-john? Or 
Missouri being called an institu
tion of higher learning? I guess 
that's because there's no school 



where people learn to get higher 
than they do here. We're living 
in what they call the Ice Age. 

That reminds me - if I'm go
ing to buy people Christmas pres
ents I'd better look around for 
a paying job. A little while ago 
I decided that to make money 
I'd stop writing this column and 
draw comics instead. But I didn't 
really want to do a stU'ip 
every month. I may not be well 
off financially this Christmas, but 
by New Year's Eve I'll have lots 
of liquid assets. 

J 
~ I 

This year I'm making my New 
Year's resolution early. First on 
the list - I'm not going to waste 
any time going out on dates. 
That's the only resolution I kept 
from last year. And for anoth
er thing I'm going to learn how 
to do a good job of parking. 
Those two don't really conflict; 
I drive a car. 

MISSOURI SHOWME 

Besides those two, I'm resolv
ing to take useful courses, like 
in business. Boys take account
ing because they like to fool 
around with figures, but I'd take 
it more for the general content 
of the class: 48 boys and 2 girls. 
I'd like to study cash receipts
I suppose they'd be for things 
like "lettuce" salad or whatever 
else you'd have cooking with 
money. After all, people say our 
economy is going to pot. 

Really, there's just one trouble 
with resolutions: other things 
are so much fun to keep. 

Messenger to two cannibals 
about to heave a luscious blonde 
into the kettle: "Hold it! · The 
chief wants his breakfast in 
bed." 

* * * * 
Bachelor- chap who believes 

in wine, women and so long. 

* * * * 
Dieting- penalty for exceed

ing the feed limit. 

* * * * 
She's like a sweater - - she 

can't keep a secret. 

* * * * 
He not only lied to me about 

the size of his yacht but he 
made me do the rowing. 

.7"c.1( OUNCAN 

Going to Re-do 

Your Room? 

Get new ideas 

and the best 

paints & products 

from us. 

Columbia 
PAINT & GLASS co. 

15 s. 10th Ph. 4978 

• Sportswear 

• Date Dresses 

Town & Country 
Shop 

On the Strollw.y 
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• Confettis 

• Penaljo Casuals 

• Mademoiselle 

• Troylings 

• Joyce 

• Delmantte 

• Spaldings 

• Oldmaine Trotters 

1 8 On the Strollway 

What to Do With 

A Nickel When 

Thirst Arrives 

COCA ·COLA BOnUNG CO. 

Columbia 
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Barbara Breisch 
In the opinion of Barbara 

Breisch, the people on Showme 
are a little . . . different. In order 
to observe their strange little 
ways she is manager of their ad
vertising department. Luckily, 
she doesn't realize that the feel
ing is often mutual. 

Last spring, for instance, she 
decided to go swimming long be
fore the mighty river Hinkson 
had thawed. So as a substitute 
she filled a bathtub with water, 
put on a bathing suit and cap, 
spread sand on the bathroom 
floor, brought in pictures of 
trees for an outdoor effect, and 
dunked . For Barb, however, this 
is downright sophisticated insan
ity; in high school she regularly 
bit people - a very painful habit. 
until victims caught on and be
gan to bite back. 

A second-year cheerleader, 
Barb is really h ot for the Tigers. 
Her Kappa sorority sisters see 
her only rarely, when she's not 
working as chairman of Student 
Union calendar, a J -school grad
uate assistant, or Pan-Hellenic 
secretary. 

Barb spent two years at Vas
sar, and roomed with Georgia 
Rockefeller - "John's brother's 
daughter." And now Showme -
that girl has really come up in 
the world! 

Dave Hewitt 
All sorts of wholesome, red

cheeked boys came to Mizzou 
in the Winter of '54, ready to 
absorb all sorts of knowledge. 
Dave Hewitt came down too, 
only he wasn't particularly red
cheeked, and what he planned 
to absorb was easier to get in 
the Stable ihan Jesse Hall. 

Of course, Dave has other in
terests too. He writes for Show
me, (a mag. on campus) and 
somewhere during these creative 
efforts he discovered that por
tions of his past life (see page 
14) made excellent copy. Dave 
Was reared in Festus, Mo. (he has 
been reared i.n Columbia a cou
ple of times too). In fact he was 
chased out of Festus . . the story 
goes that it had something to do 
with a man and a shotgun. 

Combining a bourbon accent 
and a southern drawl, Dave 
guesses he wants to write later 
on but he doesn't know what and 
he's not awfully sure why. How-, 
ever, since Campus Snack and 
Dirty Mac's aren't roo far away, 
he'll happily enter the journalists' 
'tomb next fall. 
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tastes good -like a cigarette should! 

Filters so effectively .. . yet doesn't flatten the flavor! 

... AND_._ 
DRAW 90 QSllY! 

Ii ..... ,.. 

• New, king-size Winston is the filter ciga
rette real smokers will enjoy! Winston's 
got real flavor - full, rIch, tobacco flavor. 
Along with finer flavor, Winston also brings 
you a finer filter. The Winston filter is 
unique, it's different, it works so effectively 
- yet doesn't flatten the flavor. Winstons 
are king-size for extra filtering action ... 
easy·drawing for extra good taste. Try a 
pack of Winstons! 
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