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Those who know 
... buy 'BUO 

Brewed and a~ed by 
the costliest process 
known, Budweiser 
has pleased more 
people by far than 
any other beer 
in history. 

Enjoy 

Budweisera 
Lead. all "ee,. in . a/e. today 

••. and 'brougb tb. year.' 
AN_USEa.BUSCH, INC. • IT. LOUlI • NEWARK. LOI ANGEUS 

Sc:hepperls Distributing Company Columbia, Mo. 



"OF COURSE" Today ~ Oi~/inolivB 

<iMfl11 
Few fabrics can compare with the Superior 

100% all wool flannels by IIBotany 50011 

<'" and Hart Schaffner & Marx. Few suits com
... ·: ... ~~--...:...i2;}~S 

pare in styling, quality and value with 

LEE - EDGELEE 

The new . . . center crease that 

stays in ... with We lt Ed ge Bri m 

that keeps the brim in shape. Char

coal Grey - Burnt Brown. 

$12.50 

" Botany 50011 and Hart Schaffner & Marx. 

That's why when you have one of these 

suits, you know it's got to be goodl You 

know it's a well-tailored, well styled suit 

that is correct for every occasion. SEE our 

Selection - Charcoal Green' - Charcoal 

Brown - Charcoal Blue - Charcoal Black 

in three mode ls. 

$65. to $75. 

Styles of Tomorrow I 
Today 

3G-60-90 Day Accounts 908 East Broadway 
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DIAMOND VALUE 

BEYOND COMPARE 

Magnificent New 

FEATUR'E LOOK 

• Expert watch repair 

• Watches 

• Sorority 
Jewelry 

• Trophies 

• Fast engraving seryice 

CAMPUS 
JEWELRY 

706 Conley 

Dear Honey Editor, 

When I was in Stephens Col
lege I read your dar lin' magazine 
and learned how to be real witty. 
80 I came to the big town and 
worked hard and had fun with 
High Society and finally made it 
to the top of my profession. I 
think all ambitious girls should 
take a tip and study those SHOW
ME jokes before they go out into 
the world. Maybe they can be as 
successful as I am. 

Betty Reed 
N.Y., N. Y. 

We'll pass the along. -ED. 

* * * 
Hi, 

My name is Bill IPlunkin and 
by heck I sure enough did like 
that there Ozark magazine you 
all put out last spring. I would 

, like to know is there maybe go
ing to be one like it this year? 

Bill Punkin 
Frog Holiow, Mo . 

Bill, we'Ll make an Ozark issue in 
April, and we're kinda tickled 
that you liked the last one. ED. 

* * * 
Sir: 

Your crazy rag fractures me 
real nervous. DIG that Duncan 
and E.C.A.T. But what hoppen 
to the Hairy Monster man and all 
them spiders and wild bugs? 

Stan Wasski, 
Big D, Michigan 

* * * 
Stan, that boy is done come back. 
Take a look at the cover. -ED. 

Dear Editor, 

Your mag is great ,I like that 
raunchy stuff. Down - to - earth 
humor really kills me. But didn't 
you go a little too far with that 
joke about the racoon farm? 
I'll be surprised if they don't ban 
Showme for that. 

Charles Derrosset, 

Louisberg, Mo. 
We're surprised too. - ED 

* * * 
Dear Editor: 

I think your magazine is awful 
good and those dogs and mon
sters and things ,are real funny. 
But I don't understand some of 
those jokes, especially in the last 
issue. What is so funny about 
that racoon farm joke? 

Ella Schmidt, 
RFD 5, Neighville, Wis. 

If we're ever out your way, Ella 
... . ED. 

* * * 
Dear Sir: 

It makes me furious that such 
vile, abonimable trash as your so
called humor magazine is allowed 
placed before our boys and girls 
in the university. Thank God 
there are decent, clean-minded 
organizations and church groups 
which can mould the character 
and taste of these young people 
and help to repair the damage 
done to their morals by your dis
gusting publication. 

W.C.T.U. member 
Kansas City, Mo. 

Thank you very much, Mrs. Mem
ber. Glad you like SHOWME 
well enough to buy a copy. Or 
shall we presume you stole it? 

* * * 
Dear Sir, 

The magazine is o.k., but you 
boys are a little mixed up' in 
places. What gives with ice and 
snow instead of a beautiful sandy 
beach in that $20,000 swindle 
spread? 

Al Sias 

St. Louis, Mo. 
O.K., wise guy, you find a palm 
tree in the middle of the winter 

-ED. 



Announcing ... 

Miss Missouri Contest 

Eliminations this Sunday 
2:00 Student Union 

Large 8all Room 

Missouri SHOWME is sponsor
ing the local eliminations for 
Miss Missouri next Sunday at 
2: 00 o'clock pm. in the large 
Ballroom of the Student Union. 
A panel of six judges, including 
two students, will select five ~r 
six girls to represent Columbia 
and the University of Missouri in 
the finals at St. Louis, May 13. 

The judges will be Chuck Nor
man • . a disc jockey from WIL; 
Bob Fry, a directo~: of the Nation
al Junior Chamber of Commerce; 
Peter Patrick, a fashion photog
rapher; Nick Adams, vice-presi
dent of the St. Louis County J ay
cees; Jerry Powell, business man
ager of SHOWME, and Chip Mar
tin, editor. 

There will be prizes and pub
licity for the one who is selected 
to be Miss MissQuri,.and she 
will go on to vie for the Miss 
America Title in Atlantic City. 

All organizations, including dor
matories from Stephens' and 
Christian Colleges have been ask
ed to be tepr~sented in the elim
incttions this Sunday .. They will 
be public. 

Sponsored by Missouri SHOWME 
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Brighten Up 

Your Shoe Wardrobe 

Troylings 

Delmanettes 

Mademoiselle 

the novu s 'shop 
18 ON THE STROLLWAY 
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editor" s 
ego 
WAhl 

We" just got back from St. Louis 
and a lovely week-end in time 
to put. out anoother issue, so all 
you people wouldn't be disa
pointed. If I can only focus these 
eyes of mine between those jarr
ing blasts from the gremlin in
side my head, I'll tell you what 
has happened this month and 
what we plan for next issue 
after. 

This issue finds us in the 
Student Union, but as soon as 
we finish our coffee and moldy 
donuts we're going to migrate to 
the Shack and another gag meet
ing to dream up ideas for the 
April issue. Maybe it'll be the 
Ozarks issue again" with your 
guide to the resorts and honky
tonks, or maybe we'll put that one 

off to slip in some kind of parody. 
If you have any ideas, please put 
them in a note and slip it in the 
crotch of the old mulberry tree. 
Swami will pick them up and 
refer them to the well-spent staff, 
which is still recuperating from 
Crystal Ball and St. Louis . 

We ran into an old buddy the 
other night at the Breezy Hill 
nite club and over a cool glass 
of beer, we talked him into align
ing with Swami again. So, we 
have a cover by Dick Noel, boy 
artist, or, as his friends know 
him, boy boy. From now on, dear 
reader,. watch out! Anything's 
liable to happen. 

If anyone has noticed, our en
emies have, in the last couple 
of months, been on the increase. 
So have our sales. Last month we 
had a complete sell-out. Which 
just goes to show that a man's 
best friend is his enemy. 

I must go get an asperin . . this 
damn thing is drivin' me crazy. 
We'll see you next month if we 
live. 

CHIP 

Psst! I think he has the hots for me. 
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AROUND THE COLUMNS 

In here you'll find a good little goodie that not 
too many people know about __________ _ 7, 8, 9 

THE CRYSTAL BALL AND ST. LOUIS TRIP 

The Queen and Princess' itinerary with all the 
details and pics ___________________ 10, 11, 12 

HE WAS ERNEST 

Roger Goodwin comes back into the limelight 
to show Swami followers one way of living ___ 14 

OUCH! 

Jack Duncan, boy artist and reporter, gives the 
inside poop on one of his cavities ____________ 18 

HOW TO SUCCEED IN SGA WITHOUT REALLY TRYING 

You'll want to read and re-read this intimate ac
count of what it takes to be a great man in the 
office of the SGA --______________________ 19 

You've heard of the proverbial pool of 
tion. Well, here's the proverb! 1 J ruer in aJI' ........ ,. 

slory of the Dick Noel hairy techniqu. '. 
with us again 'and he put down hit 
enough to scratch out a cover 'Which 1bOuW •• __ ~~;~1 
even the most reserved janitor. In all the beaUty 
Costa-Color (that's color that coata) the Noel 
reflects his interpretation of the 1'1" who 
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it out, we're mixed up, stupid!) 
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When we consider the Union
It's the zorchiest place to jelly. 
There's nothing like soggy donuts 
And coffee inside our belly! 



/. 
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Around The Columns 

Overheard 

This is strictly a product of 
the well-known grapevine . It was 
just a few days before the Crystal 
Ball and among many of the stu
dents, the ball was the topic of 
the day. 

A nice-looking young man with a 
crew cut, generally known as a 
garrulous type, bent our ear and 
told us (secretly, of cou rse ) that 
Dudley Martin was coming to the 
ball as Judge R eed, and v ice the 
versa. 

Vot.e-vote-vote 

What with queen contest and 
jack-o-hearts campaigns, it has 
become old turkey to sit in the 
Union and listen to the warped 
strain s of music coming from the 
juke-box telling us to vote, vote, 
vote, everybody vote for some-

body or another, to the tune of 
"Hearts of Stone" or "Birth of 
the Blues". 

There's nothing like it. We spent 
~lh()ut two hours a day ourselves 
in the Uni()n ::-.ipping our coffee 

and enjoying the quartets and 
stuff crooning the pops of the 
day, but it's downright shaking 
to hear Vote, vote, vote every
body vote. We never did hear 
who they wanted us to vote for, 
but the music was, well differ
ent. So different, in fact that it 
makes us want to machine-gun 
the nickle-odean. 

In a short while comes the 
Ugly Man Contest. Please, ugly 
men, don't make any records! 

The Jungle 

Ah yes, and that brings us 
to the feelthy subject of politics. 

Two weeks ago at the MRP 
nominating caucus, Dudley Mar
tin and John Collet pleaded, nay 
begged, for ole' Howdy to re
spond to the call, but he walked 
out and left the Reformers a
lone with their Ags to choose 
from. The moral to this is: An 
Ag in the hand is worth a glass 
house. The husky boy goes back 
into oblivion, H arry goes back to 
the Hill and the Ags take over. 
Ah, me , how things have chang
ed. 

Meanwhile, back at the ranch , 
Paul Kittlaus wonders how he 
got where he is. Most of US big
wigs, especially the grand old 
oracle of political wisdom, the 
Judge, believe that Paul would'
ve made a better presidential 
candidate. One bigwig said: 
"That's what h appens when you 
don't fix nominations!" Some of 
the lesser US'ers say that the 
boy wonder lost his chances when 
he announced prematurely that 
he was handed thl! nomination. 

Others say that because Jerry 
Friedheim isn't well-known, the 
chances of MRP go up. Up or 
down, what difference does it 
make? It's like flipping a two
headed coin . . . wnen you get 
right down to it, this whole thing 
probably has very little to do with 
the ultimate scheme of things. 
Eh? 

There It Goes 
Back to the campaigns and 

stuff, we were passing through 
the tower one day last month 
and saw three men with soap 
and scrub-brooms clecf'ning a 
white-washed sign off the side
walk. Another appeal for a vote. 

That's where your $7.50 goes! 
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The Crystal Ball an' All 

There were about -300 people 
who went to the Crystal Ball 
and saw Doctor John G. Neihar
dt, dressed as Swami, . crown the 
queen, Virginia Zimmerly, and 
dub the princess, Beverly Bar
ker. Guest of honor was the dean 
of students, Dr.. Jack Matthews, 
who danced with the queen for 
the coronation dance. Roland 
Haun, who had the best costume, 
had the honor of dancing with 
the princess. 

You guessed it. That outstand
ing, unsoiled representative of 
the US'ers, M.erv Rich, was the 
one chosen for having the most 
unusual costume of the evening. 

Dr. Matthews came as an ump
ire. He played incognito all eve
ning until the coronation when 
he took off his mask and 10, 
kissed the queen. Thinking he 
was starting another tradition, we 
hastened to jump in the line but 
were elbowed out of the way by 
a la.dy. 

• 

• 
The Tri-Deltas were magnifi

cent. Swami presented them with 
a loving cup for their participa
tion in the entertainment, and 
from now on, people will probably 
be wanting to know who the lit
tle girl was who undressed be
hind the screen. 
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Groucho Marx was there in 
person of Roger Goodwin. He 
emceed the show into hilarity. 
I t was hilarious the way his 
mustache kept falling off But 
Rog did a great job .. this month 
he has a short story in the mag
azine.· 

Marjean gave her undying de
votion to Swami by standing at. 
the door and letting us know 
when Dean Jack walked in. It 
worked out fine . 

Sue bought so many balloons 
for decorations that we're going 
to have enough left over for 
another ball next month. Now 
everybody be down at the hotel 
at 9 o'clock Saturday morning. 

.~ 
~~-' . 

- ~') 

f-
We need a good strong nucleus. 

Chuck played quick-change 
artist and assisted the Tri-delts. 
Les put make-up on his face so 
nobody could tell who he was 
and came stag. He helped him
self. 

Jack backed down from wear
ing his straight-jacket. There 
would've been times when he 
might've had to get his arms 
loose, and it could've been em
barrassing. 

) 
-'. ') 

One couple who came in nice 
outfits were a big game hunter, 
and his date dressed as a tiger 

the big game. This looked 
like one case where the hunter 
was hun~ 

Anyhow, the thing got over 
with and we had a helluva time 
getting all that make-up off. The 
next week-end we! started all 
over again and took off for St. 
Louis with the queen and princ
ess. Our own Chuck lVIcDaneld, 
Chuck Norman of WIL escorted 
th~ girls and we made a tour 
of the nite-spots. The Melborne 
hotel put us up for the weekend 
and we had a good time. We all 
enjoyed ourselves, but three days 
away from Mizzou was too much 
We were all eager to get back 
to Columbia and our studies. 

Curb Service 

One of our buxom secretaries 
who is majoring in education and 
has a love for children was tell
ing us this the other day. 

She was walking along the 
side-walk when she saw a little 
boy sitting on the curb with his 
hands under his chin as if he 
were moping. A feeling of com
passion swept over our friend 
and she sat down on the curb 
next to the boy. 



She gently placed an arm on 
his shoulder and said nothing for 
a few minutes. Then: 

"What's the matter with you?" 
"Aw, I gotta go home I got 

the chicken-pox!" 
So he went home. 
Our friend? She's over in Par

ker II. 
We Love Thee Like a Brother 

We were casually sitting in 
our shaded office one day last 
week when a little pledge of the 
ZBT'1' walked in and looked 
around. Being of kind heart that 
afternoon, we let him stay. 

"Chip," says the boy, "can I 
vote a split ticket in the SGA 
election'?" 

"Why, sure," says we. "I 
guess so, why?" 

"Well," said the pledge slow
ly rubbing the brim of his beanie 
on his knee, "I'd rather not say, 
but you know Marv Rich." 

"You mean you don't want to 
vote for him?" 

"Don't say anything about it," 
he pleaded, "he'd shoot me if he 
knew." 

The youth went on to say that 
the Zebe house levies a $25 fine 
against any active who votes 
against their present political af
filiation. Woe be the pledge who 
was ever found out to vote oth
erwise. 

As has been oft repeated, there 
is no honor among brothers 
or something. 

I t A aint Quite C"icket . . . 

There's new publication on 
campus and it is really a ' jim
dandy! 

The other day we were talk
ing to one of its report.ers (who, 
1'01' obvious reasons, prefers t.hat. 
his name not be mentioned, who 
gave us th(, del,lils behind the lit
tle errol' ,Jnd retraction of last. 

,. 

But of course, dear, she's my pledge daughter! 

two issues. 
Huskey was not injured at the 

Reform Caucus. His operation 
had been planned long before. 
Joe knew the truth two days be
fore the paper was issued. He 
didn't correct it. He was told 
again before the paper went to 

~~~~ 
~ ~ 

~ 

~I/ 
press, but he said it was too late. 
We don't know the reasoning 
used in connection with the print
ing of such a bare-faced lie, but 
we do know the value of that 
type of news. It makes readers 
sit up and take notice. It sells 
newspapers, and one of the ba
sic policies of the paper is to do 
just that. 

A retraction never completely 
erases t.he hal'l11 done by such an 
l'ITOI' (we nSSU IlH' th<ll it was). 
JOl' kllows t.h<ll. All Wl' can say 
IS ... it. jllsl ,lin' ! C]uik cl'ickct. 
J oc. 

Bring You r Own G~ass 

One-by-one our old hang-outs 

are getting the shaft. Last week 
we went into one and they could 
only give glasses to persons who 
were twenty-one or over. The 
proprietor explained that the 
revenooers were apt to drop in 
any time of the day and make a 
raid, and he couldn" drford to 
take chances. 

Well, either a whole lot of uS 

are going to have to start drink
ing milk again or we're going to 
have to find a way around all 
this law enforcement. 

Swami has a solution! For the 
benefit of those who are willing 
to break t11(' law, we've printed <.\ 

blank ident.ification card on page 
1!) which YOli can fill in Vllt!rsdf 
,1I1d cut ii out. We'll sh~w \:m. 
<llld fo r ! he rest of you .:my-
011(, for a milk bust? 
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Typical of the judges for Queen Con
test preliminaries was Lt. Gov. James 
T. Blair who conscientiously put superi
or, excellent, instead of using number 
system. 

Girls formed semi-circle around Swami, 
Dr. Neihardt and knelt to ritualistic cere
mony. When Queen Virgin,ia Zimmerly and 
Princess Beverly Barker were crowned, guest 
of honor, Dean Jack Matthews, bowed to kiss 
queen, danced with her. 

Candidates posed at Student Union for publicity 
pictures. Enthusiastic photographers used four rolls of 
film , two film packs. 

THE BALL 
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Queen and Princess were not known until 
coronation. Compassionate audience remained hush
ed during ceremony. The royalty paused for pic
tures which were sent over all wire services, pick
ed up by newspapers all over the country. 



Two girls and editor went to St. Louis on a 
Friday, appeared on seven radio shows and one 
television. Appeared twice with Ronnie Gaylord, 
record star, once with movie star Thomas Mit
chell and once with Billy Williams Quartet. Curt 
Ray Show, KMOX, is pi~tured here. 

High school audience met Show me Queen 
md Princess on show in penthouse of Chase 
Rotel. Teen-agers cheered' when girls said 
they represented ShoiVme humor magazine. The St. Louis Trip 

Popular Ruggeri's steak house ' feted royal 
guests and Showme staff. After steak dinners and 
posing with amiable manager Frank Ruggeri, par
ty made tour of Encore Room, Chase Club and 
spots on St. Louis' east side. 

11 

Cocktail party atM elbourne Hotel was visit
ed by Ronnie Gaylord who was making coun
try-wide tour. Gaylo.r was amicable, con
cerned about catching cold from being out in 
the rain that same day. 



Queen Zimmerly was happy but tired after 
trip; said she enjoyed royal suite at Melbourne 
best . . . meals served in room. 

Princess Barker was escorted by Chuck Nor
man, WIL disc. jockey. Said one of high points 
of trip was getting to meet and talk to chaper
one Dr. John G. N eihardt. 

Girls sat at piano with -recording star Ralph Sutton and combo, who were · curretatlll pZaviwg 4t Ef&CMe 
Room. 12 



Do you know what girl's gym 
classes are like? 1 mean that you 
can't cut, and you have to wear 
white and stuff like that? Other
wise you wouldn't understand 
how miserable it was yesterday 
when 1 lost my clothes. 

You see, they were in a paper 
bag in a zipper notebook to hide 
them (the white shirt and shorts). 
1 guess only freshmen kinds of 
people carry zipper notebooks, 
but 1 bought it in the fall be
fore 1 knew that. and anyway 1 
get fewer remarks than when I 
carry an overnight case to class. 

Well, here 1 was in the locker 
Toom ready for my 11: 40 gym 
class, but my notebook wasn't. 
And 1 couldn't exactly explain 
to the teacher that I'd left my 
clothes somewhere on campus. 

But 1 was supposed to have them 
on the line up for roll call in 
ten minutes. So I ran out and 
started looking in all the places 
I'd been that morning. 

1 really hurried, because gosh 
just think of being drummed 
out of folk dance for being short 
a shirt and stuff. 1 remember
ed drinking my usual butter
milk at the Union two hours 
before and figured maybe I left 
it there. So I rushed in. tripped 
over two refugees from Johnston 
and looked round my booth 
and under the table. But neither 
the girl nor her date had seen it. 

Even though 1 was already 
two minutes late 1 ran over to 
T-IO and interrupted an English 
class. "It's in a notebook;" I 
gasped. "Bas anyone. seen an old 
bag . . . ?" The teacher stared 
me down. ' "Oh not. you," I ex
plained. "This was an old bag 
with clothes." 

Somehow I hadn't helped mat
ters. I rushed to Jesse, where 
my 8: 40 art class had met. My 
breath was coming in short pants 
but 1 needed something to wear 
on top too. I raced up the stairs 
to the second floor, staggered up 
to the third, and crawled up to 
four . As 1 adjusted my oxygen 
mask, 1 headed toward the art 
room and tiptoed in. 

It was completely dark while 
the teacher showed slides. "1 
lost my shirt," 1 whispered kind 
of scaredly to somebody in the 
third row. 

"So stop bettin'!" There al
ways is a "wise guy" --you know 
the kind. Any way you look at 
it, 1 was glad I'd only mentioned 
the blouse. No telling what he'd 
have said if I'd asked about the 
notebook. Not knowing just where 
to go next or what to do, 1 
sat on him. Then he told me. 

After a while the lights w€:u~ 
on. And at the same time I 
remembered: something about 
leaving my room in the awful 
ruch. And maybe forgetting some
thing. "I've got it!" I shouted, 
"1 left my clothes at the dorm!" 

1 think maybe I'll just take 
the cut in gym instead of trying 
to explain the whole sad story 
to my teacher. 

I SUZIE STEPHEN'S-

It's amazing how everybody 
wants to go to Beaven but 

nobody wants to die. 

* * * 
People today are no worse than 

they ever were: it's just that 
they don't pull down the 

shades. 

* * * 
Basically. there are only two 

ideas in the world - - men 
have one and women have the 
other. 

* * * 
The shortest distance between 

two pieces of bread is the 
slice of ham in the sandwich 
you order in the Student 
Union. 

* * * 
Gentlemen prefer blondes be

cause blondes know what 
gentlemen prefer. 

* * * 
Girls who like to show their 

knees know about the birds 
and bees. 

* * * 
Protect the birds: Remember 

the dove brings peace and the 
stork brings tax exemptions. 

by ECAT 

He said he'd been saving 6 weeks for this night on the town and like 
a f,lol dahling, I thought he meant money. 
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He Was Ernest 
By Roger Gooodwin 

Listen, I gotta tell somebody. 
I get back to school this year, 

rarin' to go. I'm a sophomore, 
and with that first year under 
my belt, I figure I'm all set to 
knock 'em dead this year. Study 
up a storm, and that sort of thing. 
Also, I have a girl all lined up 
that I just started clicking with 
before we got out for the sum
mer. And I have a good bankroll 
saved after working all summer. 
I'm set to make it, see? 

I even come back to Mother 
Murphy's to live. Good old Moth
er Murphy. Actually, she isn't 
too old - only ~Jout 85. She 
isn't my real mother, either ... 
but everybody calls her that. I 
don't know if she has a real first 
name or not. 

The middle of September, like 
I say, I park my little '32 road
ster in front of Mother Murphy's 
mansion at 1342% Barf Lane, 
grab my suitcases, and run up 
the front steps and into the par
lor. 

"Mother Murphy!" I cry. "Mo
ther Murphy, I'm back!" 

Mother Murphy comes out of 
her room and spies me. Her eyes 
light up. 

"Oh hell," she says, "not you 
again." 

It is good to be home. 

"Get those suitcases off my 
clean carpet and take 'em up to 
your room," she purrs. "I saved 
your old cell for you, like you 
asked. And you got a new room
mate. He's up there now . 
probably getting scuff marks all 
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over the floor. And don't forget: 
dinner's served promptly at 5: 30." 

Whereupon good old Mother 
Murphy gives a saucy toss of 
her white head and hobbles back 
to her room. 

A new roomie! Golly! I dash 
upstairs to myoId room, throw 
open the door, and extend my 
hand. 

"Hiya," I say cheerfully, "I'm 
Freddie Fresno!" 

"Care to talk about it?" 

I can't see who says this, be
cause the room is almost com
pletely dark. The shades are 
drawn, and the only light comes 
from a candle stuck in a beer 
bottle which is setting on the 
bookcase. Also, the room is fill
ed with smoke. 

"Gee, it's dark in here," I stam
mer. 

The bitter voice comes back at 
me: "That's as asinine a remark 
as I've ever heard." 

As my eyes become adjusted 
to the dim light, I can make out 
a figure sprawled on my bed -
or what used to be my bed. (I had 
the lower bunk last year.) This 
was too much for me. Mustering 
all my courage, I turn on the 
lights. 

And you know, it's a funny 
thing: it's the first time in my 
life I ever had to muster my cour
age to turn on the lights. 

My room-mate is a real funny 
looking guy. I:t~'s not exactly 
small, and he's not exactly big 

. .. but you get the feeling he's 
both big and little at the same 
time. He has big black:. eyes, and 
dark bushy hair, and two days 
growth of beard. He's dressed in 
a dirty T-shirt and real filthy 
jeans. He doesn't have on any 
shoes or socks, and his feet 
smell. 

He just lies there, smoking a 
cigarette, staring at me. 

"You probably want to know 
my name," he finally says. "It's 
Ernest. You may not call me 
Ernie. You may not call be 'bud
dy,' or 'pal,' or lroomie.' Call 
me Ernest. Is there anything 
else troubling you?" 

"Well . . . I was just wonder
ing . . . Ernest . . . why don't 
you turn on some lights?" 

"Because I prefer to have it 
dark. The candle throws suffici
ent illumination for my pur
poses." 

"Were you sleeping?" Then I 
notice the cigarette in his hand 
again, and know he couldn't be 
sleeping. 

"I seldom sleep with a cigarette 
in my hand, stupid.~' It's like he 
reads my mind. 

* * * * 
Well, I guess this gives you the 

idea. I finally get moved in, tak
ing the top bunk. I find there's 
lots of room in the closet, though 

Ernest doesn't own any 
clothes except three T-shirts and 
a pair of jeans. (He didn't but 
the "extra" two T-shirts, he ex
plains - they were Christmas 
presents.) I don't know what he's 



majoring in, or where he's from, 
or what he wants to be, or if he 
likes baseball, or whether he likes 
brunettes or blondes, or anything. 
We just sort of co-exist. 

When I leave in the morning 
for my 8: 40, he's asleep; when I 
return at noon, he's in bed smok
ing, with the shades drawn and 
the candle lit; when I come back 
at 4: 30, he's gone. He usually 
comes home at midnight, after 
I'm asleep. 

I know it's midnight, because 
he wakes me uP. He isn't noisy 

. . he just smells. 
* * * * 

This goes on for a few weeks. 
I don't bother Ernest, and he 
doesn't bother me. It's like he's 
judging me, because I have the 
feeling he's always watching me. 
Especially on week-ends I have 
the feeling he's watching me . . 
because that's about the only 
time we see much of each other. 

Then all of a sudden he seems 
to make up his mind about me, 
and he gets real friendly. One 
Sunday about the middle of Oc
tober he's lying in his sack read
ing a paper-back book and I'm 
studying history. All at once he 
says, "You can call me Ernie, 
if you want to." 

Just like that: "You can call 
me Ernie." 

So I start calling him Ernie, 
and he starts calling me Freddie, 
instead of "stupid' 'or "idIot". 
And he starts taking a real 
friendly interest in me. 

Like my girl. Oh, I forgot to 
tell you about her. Well, after I 
get back to Columbia I give her 
a call, and we start dating again. 
Her name is Patty, and she's got 
soft brown eyes, and soft blonde 
hair, and soft just about every
thing else, too. I'm taking her 
out about three times a week, 
and we have a lot of fun. More 
than fun, actually, but I don't 
want to get too personal. 

Ernest - I mean Ernie 
starts asking me all kinds of ques
tions about Patty. He seems real 
pleased about her, and keeps nod
ding his head and sort of smiling, 
so I rave.. on and on. 

Then he says: "What do you 
see in her, Freddie?" 

I'm pretty startled by this, and 
kind of hurt, too, but Ernie keeps 
going. 

"Obviously, she's just another 
pretty middle-class virgin, out to 
have a good time. I abhor the mid
dle class, and I can't stand vir
gins, and I hate having a good 
time. What you want is an in
tellectual who is aware of the 
problems to be solved in the 
world ... a woman who realizes 
she can't get by on looks alone, 
for these are fleeting. But sen
sitivity, Freddie, and awareness, 
and strength, and intellectual 
honesty . . . ah, these are the 
things to look for. I hope you 
find them. Maybe your Patty has 
them. But I doubt it." 

* * * * 
Well listen, I'm l'eally confused 

now. I keep dating Patty, of 
course, but she looks a little dif
ferent to me. I keep wondering 
about what Ernie has told me, 
and I'm all mixed up. But Patty 
doesn't notice any change in me, 
and we keep having a good time 
. . . at least she has a good time. 

Ernie is like this about every
thing we talk about. I'm real en
thused about. a history course I'm 
taking. The professor makes 
things really live - you know 
what I mean. So I got real work
ed up about it, telling Ernie all 
the funny stories I hear in class, 
and Ernie sits there and smiles 
and nods his head. 

Then he says quietly: "You 
really believe all that crap?" 

Or I tell him about Groucho 
Marx's latest hilarious routine on 
television the night before. Anq. 
Ernie smiles and nods his head, 
and finally says, "'Nhat do you 
think this guy is really contrib
uting to society?" 

I try to find out what Ernie is 
interested in, but all I get is vague 
answers, like, "Living . . . the 
world ... society ... individual
ity .. inteilectual ::.ndependence." 
I do find out that he's actually 
taking some courses, in philoso
phy and literature: real deep 
stuff. Also, he's writing a book, 
but he won't tell me what it's 
about. 

Also, he's dating a girl. 

Patty. 

I discover this shortly before 
the Christmas holidays. It seems 
he's been dating her since the 
middle of November. 

When I ask her about it, she's 
pretty embarrassed. But I make 
her tell me about it. According 
to her, all they do is go out some
place and drink red wine, and 
Ernie recites poetry to her. She 
insists she doesn't really like him 
- he just "fascinates" her. 

But strangely, it doesn't make 
much differenec to me. I give 
up seeing Patty with no trouble 
at all. She is, after all, just a 
pretty middle-class virgin and 
has, when you get right down to 
it, really no. intellectual aware
ness of the world. 

When I ask Ernie why he's see
ing her, he looks reai startled for 
a minute, and then blushes. He 
blushes! 

"I don't know why, Freddie. I 
just like her, thats all. I know 
she's stupid and unaware and a 
virgin . . . but I like her. I've 
never really liked a girl before. 
I guess I've been . too busy for 
other things." Then he rubs his 
jaw and mutters. "Hmm . I 
need a shave." 

I get kind of a bang out of 
this. I flop into my sack and light 
a cigarette. "Ernie," I say, "just 
one question: do you wear blue 
jeans and a T-shirt when you 
take her out?" 

He looks sheepish again. "I did 
at first," he confesses, "but with 
her it didn't seem quite right. So 
I bought a shirt and a pair of 
slacks. I've kept them hidden. I 
didn't want you to find out about 
it." 

Laugh? It's the funniest thing 
I've heard all year. Intellectual 
awareness. Big deal. 

I am still laughing as I get out 
of the sack, pull down the shades, 
and light the candle. I am still 
laughing as I light another cig
arette, pull out my bottle of wine, 
and crawl back into my bunk. 

And then I feel the stubbL) on 
my chin and smell the smoke and 
alcohol on my breath. And I see 
Ernie, getting dressed up to go 
out with Patty, looking at me 
kind of funny • • • 
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This is a sorority girl. She is about to give her 
boy friend the shaft. He is a GDI. He is used to .it. 

This is a fraternity man. He is standing out
side of Crowder truing to trap rushees. He will 
trap some. They will eat Sunday dinner with him. 
He thinks they will pledge his fraternity. They 
won't. He will be mad. We wm laugh. Ha. 
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This is a pledge trainer. He has just de
ducted 43 pledge points from Pugh's accumu
lation. Pugh has been a bad boy. He dated 
a Suzie. 

See the pretty girl. See the ugly boy. He 
is asking for a date. She doesn't want to go 
with him. He is a big man on campus. Her 
pledge mother wants her to go with him. She 
will. Barf. 
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Ouch I • 
by Jack Duncan 

My dental troubles started 
back in Marine Corps boot camp 
in the spring of '53, when I 
showed up in a dentist's office 
with a molar cavity. It was a 
nice, sunny day, and the armed 
guard hadn't even hit me once 
on the way over. 

"Good morning, Son!" The 
dentist grinned broadly, adver
tising a set of uppers made of 
number 23b white acrylic, shade 
7. "I'm going to teach you a new 
way to relax, okay?" 

"Y essir," I said. In Marine 
boot camp it is considered intel
ligent to say "yessir" when ad
dressed by anyone in authority. 
It is never good policy to contra
dict an officer. 

I sat in the chair while the 
dentist exhaled listerine and 
stared deep into my eyes. I 
stared back respectfully. 

"Now just concentrate on a 
spot on the ceiling and relax." 

"I don't see any spot, sir." 
"Well find a spot. All right. 

You're beginning tG get tir~d, 
your eyes are heavy . . . you're 
very comfortable, very, very 
comfortable ., joou can't stay 
awake; the room is ' getting dim 
. . . things are becoming hazy 
. . . you want to go to sleep . . . 
it's sooo easy to go to sleep ... 
you're breathing slowly, sloowly, 
you are going to sleep . now 
you're aI-most asleep . . . you 

" 
"I don't think it's gonna work, 

sir." 

The dentist c;traightel~ed up 
and bumped his nead on the 
light; then I couldn't see him 
for awhile and everything was 
quiet. After a minute he leaned 
over again and smiled a little. 
There were white patches around 
his nostrils and a muscle under 
his left ear twitched now and 
then. 
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"That's all right; that's just 
fine," he said. He patted my 
shaven head. "We're going to 
try it again now, and it wilL 
work this time, won't it?" 

"Yessir." 

"We'll do it differently. Now 
close your eyes and concentrate 
on a spot on your forehead. All 
right? Fine, fine. Now relax just 
like you did before. Relax all 
your muscles - don't clutch 
the chair ... thaaat's right." 

The dentist crooned softly for 
a long time and I though about 
the spot on Ply foreheac. , My 
nose began to itcch. 

"Now you're asleep and you 
can't feel anything at all in 
your mouth. Are you asleep?" 

"Yessir," I said. My nose still 
itched, but it didn't seem right 
to scratch it. 

"Fine. Now remember, 
won't feel a thing until 
you to wake up." 

"Y essir." 

you 
I tell 

I heard something snuffle in the 
door as the drill began to grind. 

"Sorry I'm late, Doc, but -
say is he hypnotized? But -
get Joe and Glen? They wanted 
to watch you do the next one." 

Joe and Glen came back with 
the first corpsman and they all 
stood around and exhaled Lis
terine while I tried to concen
trate on the spot on my fore
head. Pretty soon I forgot I had 
a forehead, and I discovered a 
Great Truth. Screaming to your
self is sometim'es as effective as 
screaming to other people; it 
doesn't take nearly so much 
breath and you don't have to 
stop. 

I started screaming in high C. 
One of the corpsman started 

to say something. 

"Shhh!" said the doctor. He 
stopped drilling. "Son" he said 
" " Son, can you hear me? That's 
fine. Now listen, you can't hear 
anyone but me, do you under
stand?" 

"Y essir." 

The corpsman said: "I knew 
this guy from India that was a 
Hindu and he didn't believe in 
hypnotism. He said it took twen
ty-seven years just to learn to 
concentrate. How can people that 
don't know how just sit down 
and be hypnotized, when they 
can't concentrate?" 

I screamed up the scale to E
flat. 

"Are you sure it doesn't hurt 
him? That's an awful big cav
ity." 

The dentist assured them that 
it didn't hurt at all, but no
body asked for my opinion. 

"It . must be okay to get a 
tooth fixed this way," Joe ru
minated. "Just wake up and 
never know you've felt a thing." 

After a long, long time, the 
filling was tapped into place and 
a hush settled over the room. 
The dentist cleared his throat. 

"All right Son, now you're 
waking up. You are starting to 
feel things again . . . you can 
hear now ... when I count to 
ten you'll be awake . . . six . . . 
eight, nine, ten!" 

Well, I woke up all right, and 
one of the corpsmen showed me 
which tooth they had been work
ing on. The Dentist patted me 
on the head again and said I was 
a good subject.' As I staggered 
down the long hall toward day
light, the beautiful, ugly face of 
the guard and the blessed rou
tine of recruit training, my tor
turer was modestly receiving the 
compliments of two office,rs, 
three admiring corpsmen a:1d a 
large, shaggy WAVE. 



The preliminary skirmishin~ 
will be done with Tuesday, arid 
the serious SGA statesman can 
get down to the . more important 
business of dividing the spoils of 
office. For the benefit of newly 
elected politicos, here's a few 
tips on how to succeed in SGA 
without really trying. 

Do not be discouraged if you 
have a low IQ. Many sub-nor
mal representatives have risen 
to the very pinnacle of stude.nt 
leadership. Make up for your 
lack of brightness by getting to 
the office early and changing 
the date on the calendar. This 
will mark you as a go-getter. 

Look the part! Long, gold 
chains outfitted with flashy keys 
from little known organizations 
distinguish the successful cam
pus politicians. Any pawnshop 
can furnish you with an impres
sive collection. Buy plenty; at 
the big state U. prestige is meas
ured in pounds of brass. 

Along with a keychain, pur
chase a large, black leather port
folio. In SGA a portfolio-carrier 
is a man to be reckoned with 
and is accorded the respect one 
usually reserves for the grader 
of "H and P." It is unnecessary 
to carry anything in the portfo
lio, although it can double han
dily as a container for your 
lunch. 

Pencil bags under your eyes, 
and blacken the lids with mas
cara. This will do wonders to 
give you that harried, been-up
all-night look, so necessary if 
you are to appear to be doing 
some,thing. 

Cultivate an ulcer! Only VERY 
IMPORTANT and VERY BUSY 
SGAers have ulcers. During a 
luncheon conference, casually 
pull a pint of skim milk and a 
cracker from your portfolio and 
nonchalantly eat them after toss
ing off some little aside like: 
"Hope you fellows will excuse 

me. Picked up an ulcer. Worked 
too hard on the Wicket situation, 
I guess." Should a superior ask 
you to do something, an ulcer 
is also a convenient way out. 
"I'd love to get a crack at that 
parking situation J. B. It chal
lenges a man like me. But I'm 
afraid it would play hob with 
the ulcer I picked up working 
on that Book Pool job." 

Once in SGA don't worry 
about being promoted. Big 
Wheels are constantly searching 
for Little Wheels; Little Wheels 
for Littler Wheels; and so on 
ad - in - finitum. If recognition 
,seems to come slowly, don't be 
discouraged.. Quite accidently, a 
few incompetents are overlook
ed for promotion each year, but 
if you go unrecognized, don't 
despair. There are countless 
proven methods to win advance
ment in SGA without actually 
deserving it. These methods are 
simple enough for even the av
erage administrator to grasp, and 
are currently all the fashion. 

The SGAers first rule is to 
disregard any matter in whicn 
students are vitally concerned. 
Realize that, for the most part 
any project suggested by a non
SGA man will require work. 
Avoid work! SGA could not 
function if its members were re
quired to work. One cannot work 
and be a top-level SGAer. Leave 
work for the pledges. Confine 
your efforts to important things 
like thinking up projects. Use
less projects are preferred. When 
in need of· a useless . project, re
fer to this handy table of tried 
and proven ones. 

1. Arranging trains to out-of
town tr~ck meets. This project 
is ideal for those harried repre
sentatives too busy with extra 
curricular activities to devote 
any time to SGA. All this pro
ject requires is publicity releases 
mentioning the representative's 

name frequently. It is not neces
sary to arrange for a train. No 
one ever attends these functions . 
You will be considered very 
much on your toes, if, after the 
meet, you make another new~ 
release bemoaning student ap
athy and suggesting that SOME
THING be done about school spi
rit. 

2. Conducting public opmlOn 
poIls and surveys. This is the fad 
in student government. One 
doesn't need a subject of any 
importance or that might. be con
troversial. Select something neb
ulous and high sounding. Take 
the matter of school spirit for 
example. First, poll the students 
to see if they want a poll, second; 
poll them again to see if they 
want school spirit; thirdly, poll 
the pollers to see if they think 
the first and second poll truly in
dicative of student opinion. And 
finally, write a sarcastic letter to 
the Maneater claiming the poll 
was bungled and ought to be 
done over. This technique gets 
sure fire publicity results and 
fools the students into thinking 
you're working your tail off. Ac
tually polling will allow you lots 
of free time to think up bigger, 
better projects. If you are a 
Greek, simply command the 
pledges to fill out the thousand 
or so poll forms; leaving you lots 
of time to attend conventions and 
conduct investigations. 

3. Conducting Investigations. 
Investigations are currently a 
very fashionable dodge; both lo
cally and nationally. When the 
voters demand action or your 
scalp, the clever SGAer can still 
avoid work and representing his 
constituents by conducting an in
vestigation. An interesting vari
ation on this technique is to in
vestigate your fellow investigators. 
Mastery of this devise while in 
SGA will payoff handsomely if 
you are ever elected to the Sen
ate. 

If the embryonic ward-heeler 
faithfully follows these tips, he 
can be a BMOC in no time. Who 
knows, he might even rise to 
chairmanship of the Rules Com
mittee, and later if he's an Iri
dependent (Greeks are not eli
gible for the office) even P:"esi
dent of SGA. 
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WHAT ARE'. ALL 
THOSE OTHE" I'\U\LDIN~I-L-___ _ 
USED FOR. ? 



22 

The UNITED STUDENTS Presents 
THEIR 1955 SLATE ••• 

JERRY FRIEDHEIM 
for President 

MARVIN RICH 
for Vice President 

JAN HENDERSON 
for Secretary 

PAUL KlnLAUS 
for Treasurer 

REPRESENTATIVES FROM 
SOPHOMORE CLASS - Joe Sacamono, affiliated; Hugh Mulwaney, unaHiliated 

JUNIOR CLASS - Betsy DuBois, affiliated; Nan cy Harris, unaffiliated 

SENIOR CLASS- Dan Bishop, affiliated; Mary Daniels, unaffiliated 

ARTS & SCIENCES - Jim Deberry, Dick Terry, Jim McCallister 

EDUCATION - Shari Walkley, Joan Grammer 

AGRICULTURE - Paul Gamble, Charles Schmidt 

ENGINE'ERING - Sheldon Erlich 

BAND P .A. - Pat Gould 

JOURNALISM - Jerry Swormstead 

MEDICINE - Bill Wilson 

LAW - Bill Burleson 

GRADUATE - Sara Bangert 

Running on an outstanding platform with the student its main concern. Included among the 
nine vital issues: 

• New Advisor System: Whereby students have better informed advisors, extra help for 
freshmen and sophomores, and the simp lification of registration procedures . 

• Student Discount Service will be established through a SGA student discount service. Pro
posed to enable students to get discounts on merchandise bought from member stores. 

VOTE US FOR SGA 



The men in college, 
The he-men and the wrecks, 
They do a lot of talkin' 
About beer and also sex. 

Now it's been my observation, 
In spite of all they boast of, 

That between beer and women; 
Beer is what they get the most of. 

* * * 
"Don't get any ideas, bud, that 

woman is my wife." 
"Who's got any ideas? Just 
gimme a piece of beer." 

* * * 
Professor: "Didn't you have a 

brother in this course last 
year?" 

Student: "No, sir. It was 1. 
I'm taking it over again." 

iProfessor: "Extraordinary re-
semblance, though . . extra
ordinary. 
Give an athlete an inch and 

he'll take a foot. But let him take 
it. Who want's athlete's foot? 

* * * 
Alimony: the high cost of leav

ing. 

* * * 
Newlywed on honeymoon in wire 
to boss: "Please extend vaca

tion. It's wonderful here." 

His Boss replied: "It's wonder
ful anywhere. Get back to the 
office." 

* * * 
Little Miss Muffet 
Sat on a tuffet 
Drinking her gin and rye. 
Little Jack Horner 
Sat in a corner 
II'he simple fool! 

* * * 
"It takes 'a lot of nerve to wear 

one of those strapless evening 
gowns." 

"That it does. . . and a couple 
of ot.her t.hings." 

ONCE AGAIN YOU CAN DRIVE OUT TO 

NOW OPEN! 

HIGHWAY 40 WEST DRAKE'S DRIVE-IN 

:J3rewetf the OrtfCWorld'WeY 
... for the Taste of Tod~ 

THE ORIGINAL 

LIGHT LAGER BEER 
Griesed ieck Bros. Brewery Co., St. Louis, MI). 

J. Johnson Fruit & Produce Co. 
Columbia, MiS50uri 
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PRe L>55 Brother that's what I really call a Hang
over. 

"You bette?· push 'em a spell L k 
got the damp aches in muh b kU "e, Ah ac . 



VOTE MISSOURI REFORM 

Terry Porter 
for President 

Another Balfour Beau
tyis the new official 
University of Missouri 

class ring . 

Tops in die work and 
quality. 

Let's Get An S.G.A. 
That Can DO Something 

Sam Reyborn - Vice President 

Sallie Sawyer - Secretary 

Bill Howard - Treasurer 

This month's BALFOUR BEAUTY 

Miss Joan Landon, Kappa Kappa Gamma, 

recently pinned to Ben Bruton, Phi Kappa Psi 

her sweetheart pin by L. G. Balfour 

LOCATED AT 

NEWMAN'S JEWELRY 
207 ON THE STROLLWAY 

FROM $22.00 TO $33.00 - PlUX TAX 

J .... HIli Cln 
Ktulll.,. be 

IIIn behind 
tho columns 

on tho shlnk 
of tho ,Ing. 

COMPARE BEFORE YOU BUY 
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'The New Italian Shirt 
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Don Jucin of California 

$4.95 

The practical roll collar can 

be worn for any occasion. 

ALL RAYON . CREASE 

RES 1ST A NT. Completely 

washable. In small, medium 

& large. New spring colors 

& designs. 

To w I!:( mEns WEAR 
/COLLEGE 

809 Broadway 

HE'S GOT FOOD 
ON HIS MIND 

(1,1 
--~ 

o 

No use trying to study 

when you're hungry. 

Go to Texaco Town for 

a hamburger and a 

malt. 

Texaco 
Town 

Hwy 40 & Sexton Rd. 

"Maw, it sure is too bad about 
our two daughters up there in 
the cemetery." 

"Yep, Pa; sometimes I wish 
they were dead." 

* * * 
There was a young lady of Spain 
Who met dishonor again and 

again 
And again and again and again 
And again and again and again. 

* * * 
Thinking she recognized her 

husband, a lady in a surburban 
train left her seat and put her 
arms around a man sitting sev
eral seats ahead. Naturally she 
was very embarassed when the 
man turned around and it wasn't 
her husband. 

"Oh, pardon me," she stam
mere~, "But your head looks ex
actly like my husband's behind." 

* * * 
He has a contagious smile -

trench mouth. 
* * * 

... And then there was the lit
tle moron who went to bed with 
her boyfriend's picture, and nine 
months later she had paper dolls. 

* * * 
Chinese gardener about to 

throw fertilizer on his rice; Dung 
Ho! 

* * * 
Mama: Now, Junior, dont' ask 

so many questions. Remember 
that curiosity killed the cat. 

Junior: (after a moment of si
lence) What did the cat want 
to know? 

* * * 
They were quite a distance 

from the shore when the canoe 
tipped over and sank. 

"Do you think you can make 
the buoy?" he asked. 

"If not," answered the sweet 
young thing, "it will be the first 
time." 



Then there was the man who 
had a habit of collecting stones 
and putting them in his bath
room. He had rocks in his head. 

* * * 
Joe: "Where'd you get that new 

hat?" 
Moe: "My wife gave it to me. It 

was a surprise." 
Joe: "A surprise?" 
Moe: "Yeah, I came home the 

other night and found it on the 
table." 

* * * 
Prof: "The examination papers 

are now in the hands of the 
printer. You have three days 
in which to review the materi
al covered this semester. Are 
there any questions?" 

Student: "Yes, sir. Who's the 
printer?" 

* * * 
In Egypt there once lived a teas

er 
And all the boys wished they 

could squeeze her. 
But after a while, 
She went down the Nile 
And you should have seen 
Julius Caesar. 

Dolls who scream, "Mama" 
Are not such brutes 
As those who scream "Papa," 
In paternity suits. 

• o Ins 
FOR FUN 

Sandwiches - Keg Beer to Go 

COLLINS' TAVERN 
805 E. Ash Phone 4426 

For Those Spring Occasions 

TUXEDO RENTAL 
All Styles - Single Breasted 

Tony Martin 

Full Line of Accessories 

TIGER HATlERS & CLEANERS 

Phone 5714 

KEATS 
on Life Savers: 

"Why not 

live sweetly?" 
from The Dove, line 10 
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A J\[ew Italian Village 
In 'The Center of Campus 'Town 

Pizza With A Real Italian Flavdr 

• FREE DELIVERY • MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS 

OUR SPECIALTIES 

PIZZA - SPAGHETTI - RAVIOLI 

ITALIAN SUBMARINE SANDWICHES 

"-lalian Village 
Come In and Meet Your Friends 

706 CONLEY PHONE 4720 
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some TRADTIONS of MlllOU 
.. . Flunk your last test? Maybe it's because you stepped on a crack 
or talked in the "J" School tower. Then again you may just be stupid. 
If the latter is the case, you can step on all the cracks you want to. 

Girls, remember, don't get caught on the engineers 
circle. (if you get caught at all). It goes hard with first 
offenders, too. The penalty that is. It used to be a kiss 
but remember, don't trust an engineer past his third 
digit. o 

o 
o 

And who amongst you hasn't been on a 
T.G.I.F.? 

A fellow sports lover caught a fish in our famed 
Hinkson the other day and the darned thing was 
wearing a raincoat! 

Need we mention our famous lipns? note: any 
girl who doesn't understand by now, please send 
us a penny post-card and we will send you an 
explanation in a plain, brown package marked per
sonal. 

Then there is that damned column that won't take the proper col
lege spirit and grow a decent vine of ivy. Seems way back when, 
one gent shot another at its base and he carelessly spilled his 
blood all over it, stopping any future growth. Don't cry over spilled 
blood. Tl"ipod would have killed it by now anyway. 



"Lips that touch liquor shall 
never touch mine." 

"Your lips?" 
"No, my liquor." 

* * * 
Our grandmothers believed 

that there was a destiny that 
shaped their ends. Modern girls 
put their faith in girdles". 

** * 
He: (telephoning) "Is my wife 

at home?" 
Maid: "Whom shall I say is call? 

ing?" 
* * * 

A little boy was sitting on the 
street corner with a cigarette in 
his mouth and a flask in his hand 
when an elderly lady came by. 

"Sonny, why aren't you in 
school?" she asked. 

"Hell, lady, I'm only three." 
* * * 

"Sir . may I have your daugh-
, " ter for my wife? 

"Bring your wife around, and. 
we'll see." 

* * * 
A cynic is a person who, when 

he smells flowers, looks around 
for a coffin. 

* * * 
"It's disgraceful. At the basket

ball game thousands of girls had 
to be turned down for seats." 

"Oh, I don't know ... it sounds 
life fun." 

* * * 
The doctor came out of the bed

room to the anxious wife. 
"Frankly," he said~ "I don't like 

the. way your husband looks." 
"Neither do I," she sa~d, "but 

he is nice to the kids." 

* * * 
"A fool can ask more questions 

than a wise man can answer." 
"Maybe that's why so many of 

us flunk." 

When 

You're In 

Columbia 

The Tiger Hotel 

is the nicest 

place to stay 

• Comfortable Rooms 

• Friendly Service 

• Fine Food 

The Tiger Hotel 
19 S. Eighth 

Phone 4121 

SNAPSHOTS are easy to take 

and fun to have 

Taking pictures is 

economical too! 

• Cameras with flash at

tachments as low a$ $4.95 

... on up 

• Cameras and camera 

supplies 

RADIO ELECTRIC 
SHOP 

1 005 E. Broadway 

tptHt (foJ~ ~e 
&~'UI 'i()~49 ~e 

11 02 B~OADWA Y 

• PIZZA 

• SPAGHflTI 

& 

MEAT BAllS 

• COLD BEER 

• SOFT DRINKS 
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THE GREAT STAGE , 
SHOW HITS THE 
SCREEN WITH 
It u •• , •• ~ 

Starts Sunday 
MARCH 13 

MISSOURI 
THEATRE 

Tox Rental Service 
plus accessories 

TUX RENTAL SERVICE 

Plus Accessories 

Plaid Cummerbunds 
and Ties to match 
Get Prepared For 

Those Formal Occasions 

MAKE 

YOUR RESERVA nONS 

EARLY 

?M *04RE~ 
~?tee4 

B 
B 
4 
D 
~ 
S COLUMBIA 

PAINT & GLASS CO. 
15 S. 10th Ph. 4918 

Sudden Service Cleaners 
114 South 8th 3434 or 2-1022 

"Do you know why the little 
bee didn't stop at the Standard 
station?" 

"No". 
"Because he was an ESSO 

bee." 
* * * 

1st Beta: "I've made up my mind 
to buy all the gold and silver 
in the world." 

2nd Beta: "I don't know that I 
care to sell." 

* * * 
"Mama, mama," cried little 

Johnny, "The puppies are here." 
"How do you know . . . have 

you seen them?" 
"No, but the dog is empty." 

* * '* 
An Englishman and an Ameri

can were out for a walk. After 
a half hour's silence, the English
man remarked, "Spring in the 
A · " lr. 

"Why should I?", answered the. 
American. 

* * >I< 

"I know a man who has been 
married for thirty years and has 
spent every evening at home." 

"That's what I call true love." 
"The doctor calls it paralysis." 

* * * 
"Why that black shroud on 

yourroomate's bed? Did 4e die?" 
<lWhat black shroud? That's 

his sheet." 
* *' * 

The newlyweds , had been mar
, ried the day before and this was 
their first breakfast together. 
Shyly, the bride spoke. 

"Darling, I have a confession 
to make to you. I have asthma." 

"Thank Heaven," he answered, 
"and all the time I thought you 
were hissing me." 

* * * 
Dinner-guest: "Will you pass the 

nuts, professor?'" 
Professor: "Yes, I suppose so, but 

I really should flunk them." 



Definiti6n of a professor: One 
who talks in other people's sleep. 

* * * 
"Ma, can I go out and play?" 
"What, with those holes in your 

trousers?" 
"Naw, with the kids across the 

street." 
* * * 

A young lady, telephoning a 
music store, was connected by 
mistake with a garage. 

"Do you have 'Two Red Lips 
and Seven Kisses'?" she asked. 

"No," answered the garage
man, "But we have two tomcats 
and seven kittens." 

"Is that a record?" she asked. 
"Well, lady," said the garage

man, "we think it is." 
* * * 

Mama: This is our new neigh
bor, Mrs. Jones. Kiss the pret
ty lady, Junior. 

Junior: No, I'm afraid. 
Mama: Why, Junior, what an 

awful thing to say! 
Junior: Well, she might slap me 

like she slapped Papa. 
* * * 

M.other: (putting J1.!nior to bed) 
Shh-hh, the sandman is com
ing. 

Junior: Fifty cents and I won't 
tell Daddy. 

* • * 
She: I see by the paper where 

nine professors and a student 
were killed in a wreck last 
night. 

He: Poor chap. 
* • * 

Little girl: "I saw mama kiss the 
iceman this morning." 

Daddy: " Gad, why does she 
waste time wih him we owe 
the grocer ten dollars?" 

* * * 
"What's the difference between 

a cynic and a stoic?" 
"A stoic is what brings babies 

and a synic is what you wash 
them in." 

"Can I 
Keep Him?" 

I found him out 
at the 

The 
Stables 

IIWhere the Hink is close by" 

Euen. the 7{otna.n~ like 

STEAKs at £rnies 

ERNIE'S SIEAK HOUSE 
1005 WalttU"t 
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THE P.llIA HOUSE 
11 North 9th 

Phone 2-1283 . 

We are daily serving the best 
Pizza in town! Come in and 

join your friends for Pizza 
served to order! 

DELIVERY SE~VICE 

If you were king ... 

you'd choose 

You needn ' t be a monarch to 
indulge your yearnings for 
this elite flannel. Made e x-

555 elusively for Don Richards 
by Cyril Johnson . It's tail
o red in charcoal , c h a r-

nEUWKOmm'S 
(On the Strollway) 

T wo l ittle German boys were 
walk ing through the mou ntain s 
with t he ir mother. As one of 
th em suddenly push ed her off a 
cli ff, he chor tled to t he o th er : 
"L ook, H ans, n o Ma ." 

* * * 
Oh the carnal desires 
Of the camel 
Are S tron ger , 
Than anyone thinks, 
One n ight in a seizu re 
Of passion 
H e tried to mak e love 
To th e Sphinx 
Now the Sphinx 
Is made out of "andstone 
And rocks t ha t ou tcrop 
Near the Nile, 
Which acocu n ts fo r 
Th e hump on the C amel 
And the Sphinx ' 
Inscrutable smile. 

THE BROWN DERBY 

Your Complete 

Beverage Store 

Choice Be verages Fro m 

Scotland , Ireland, Italy , 

England, Holland , France 

All Moderately Priced 

FREE GLASS SERVICE 

The Brown Derby 

116 South 9th Phone 5409 



He: "If I tried something, w ill 
you call for help?" 

She: "Do you think you'll need 
help?" 

* * * 
The inexperienced young back

woods teacher scratched his 
head when a school kid asked 
him for a definition of the 
word "alabaster." 

Finally he admitted. "I'm not 
downright sure, but it might 
be an illegitimate Mohamme-
dan." 

* * * 
Have you ever noticed how peo

ple who can take it or leave 
it alone, usually take it? 

* * * 
1st Kappa Sig: What did you do 

when Suzie's strapless even
ing gown started to come off? 

2nd Kappa Sig: I helped her out 
as much as I could. 

* * * 
A certain little red corpuscle 

was swimming around in the vein 
of a horse, when it suddenly 
came to a fork in the stream. It 
paused a moment, then took the 
stream to the right. Then a huge 
virus appeared and swallowed up 
the little red corpuscle. The mo
ral of this story is: Never change 
streams' in the middle of a horse. 

* * * 
People who live in glass houses 

might as well answer the door
bell. 

* * * 
She: (coyly) You bad boy! Don't 

you dare try to kiss me again. 
He: I won't. I'm just trying to 

find out who has the gin at 
this party. 
Then there was the waitress 

who was so dumb she didn't 
know if lettuce was a vegetable 
'Or a proposition. 

I wish this class was 

over so I could 

TGIF! 

AT 

Breezy Bill 
5 Miles East of 

Columbia on Hwy 40 

Ph. 9088 

"Sure'n begorra, she's a Julie's girl!/I 
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No Aunt Martha that's not exactly what 

the term table-hopping means-. 

" TAXI!" 
36 
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"Old Timei' Shows Young Pipe Smoker Reason 
EDGEWORTH SMOKES COOLEST 

Compare the 
Cuts of 

Pipe Tobacco 

. Shows Meaning of" Ready _ Rubbed 11 

Old time smokers knew the secret of 
cool, even burning. They carefully 
"hand-rubbed" their tobacco into 
chunks of just the right size. Now 

Edgeworth does all this before the 
tobacco is packaged. An exclusive 
process "ready-rubs" Edgeworth into 
chunks that pack right for a cool 
smoke without a touch of tongue bite. 

Made Right ... Cut Right and Packed Right! 

FOR A COOL MIXTURE 
TRY HOLIDAY 
A "custom " blend 
of fi ve tobaccos se
lected for mildness 
a nd aro m a . T h e 
only mixture in the 
Seal-Pak pouch . 

Three Weeks Above a Hot Stove 
Friend of ours put his Edgeworth 
above a hot stove, then forgot it! 
Three weeks later he found it-still 
moist and cool smoking! 

YOU~RE SMARTER SMOKING 

Ed eworth 
AMERICA'S FINEST PIPE TOBACCO FOR OVER H.ALF A CENTURY 

Your true tobacco expert will 
tell you that white burleys are 
the world's coolest smoking to
baccos. Edgeworth is a blend of 
white burleys only- aged for 
years. It leaves our plant with 
just the right moisture content 
for a cool, no-bite smoke and 
reaches you in the same condi
tion because only Edgeworth 
has the Seal-Pak pouch. Air-and
water tight, it promises you 
fresher to bacco than any other 
type of pocket pack. No bulky 
corners in your pocket, either. 

SPECIAl. 0' ,. '119 
---- -----------, 

Get this new polished alu minum stem "Park I 
La:ne" pipe with interchangeable imported I 
briar bowl and exclusive "dri-dome" mo isture I 
t rap- alo nl[ wit h 2 full-sized pouches of 
EDGEWORTH tobacco. If your deale r can · I 
not supply you, use this handy order blank : I 

I 
I 

M 'I . State__ I 
at wtth $1.50 to Park Lane, Lams & I 

I Brother Company , Inc., Richmond, Y irsinia I L------_____ .:-~~..J 
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" . And then the army comes in and 
takes over - they're ok - for shock 
troops y'see, but " " " " 

What D'ya . t " ' mean ye 
tng s jeT d T S01"1"Y! Da damn 

e stew dent body ain't it? 



The Hotel Melbourne • • • 

an albert pick hotel 

The SHOWME Staff wish

es to thank the Melbourne 

for its cooperation and 

gracious hospi t a Ii t yin 

sponsoring the Queen and 

her party. When in St. 

Louis, stay at the Hotel 

Melbourne where you 

too will be treated like 

royalty. 

• Dining Facilities 

• Spacious Guest Rooms 

• Party Rooms 

Lindell Boulevard 

and 

Grand Avenue 

Telephone 

OLive 2-2500 
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from 

'f 0 P ;' to ;' 'foe 

She's A Well 
Dressed Girl 

Spring is a wonderful 

time to brighten up 

your wardrobe wit h 

the latest fashions from 

1 __________ ----1 

40 

Barbara Black is the latest jew
el in Swami's turban. She is five 
years old and not especially noted 
for veracity. After a sneak look at 
her draft card, we concluded that 
she is, in reality, nineteen years 
oJd and a freshman who resides at 
'Johnston Hall. 

Babs likes to doodle,sing raucus 
songs in the shower and collect 
old tin cans full of beer, a combin
ation of quirks we formerly attri
buted only to cartoonists and 
other creative people. And Babs 
is creative. She had written a 
couple of stories which are gather
ing dust somewhere in the clutter 
of the editor's desk. While wait
ing for her fictioneering talent 
to bloom, she earns her beer and 
keep by assisting the publicity 
staff. 

Babs majors in speech and 
dramatics and hopes to eventu
ally become an actress. We sin
cerely believe that she will. This 
charming little brunette is -
well - charming. If we all have 
overestimated her talents, how
ever, Babs plans to fall back on 
the teaching profession for a ca
reer. And marriage? "Well," says 
Babs softly, "When I DO drop my 
career and marry, I'll find a guy 
with money." Famous last words, 
young lady. 

Sometimes Showme is lucky e
nough to find a handsome, bright-· 
eyed, intelligent and energetic 
young staff member. On the other 
han we have Charles H. L. Z. M. 
McDaneld, boy cjrculation man
ager. Chuck occurred nineteen 
years ago in Kansas City, and 
today he squanders his time in 
business school and Phi Kappa 
Psi. 

Chuck is a soph - a veteran 
of one horrible year in engine 
school, after which he gladly for
sook a career replete with riding 
boots and batwing pants and dis
covered the joys of marketing. 
The Joys? Yes. Chuck aspires to 
sell plows or shovels or something 
to farmers who have daughters. 
Young, co-operative, impression
able daughters. While waiting for 
DER TAG, Chuck packs away 
some experience. The first Wed
nesday in every month he sells 
at Stephens College. He sells 
SHOWME, you fool. Because of 
Chuck's radiant personality and 
scintillating wit, the sales at Ste
phens are usually abnormal. Last 
month he was socked with a wet 
towel and hidden in a car before 
the Dahlings would buy. However, 
when unsold copies litter the off
ice at 302 Read, his unquench
able optimism cheers us all. 
"Lousey issue anyway," he gru~ts. 





Enjoy both sides of smoking pleasure! 

Graduate to Cavaliers! Light up and f eel 
that Cava lier mildness - 0 light, smooth and 
easy ! Try a pack of Cavaliers today. See if 

you don' t agree with thousands of smokers 
who compared king-size Cavaliers with the 
cigarettes they'd been smoking. Yes .•• 

You CAN'T help but notice -
campus and off - smart smol 

/ 

are shifting to king-size Cava: ~. 

Try them and find out what a 
pleasure smoking can he whel W 

smoke feels so mild and taste.' 
so good ! 

Cavaliers give you the world 
aristocratic tobaccos blended i 1lI 

extra length. There is no bett(o 
natural filter! There is no fine 
source of delightful flavor! To(! \ 5 

the day. Get Cavaliers ... get ex ;l 

mildness where it counts - in tl 
feel of the smoke! 

CAVAUERS ARE KING-SIZE 
yet priced no higher than leading 

regular-size cigarette ! 

See why, among thousands of smokers interviewed ..• 8 OUT OF 10 SAID 

CAVALIERS ARE MILDE I • R. J . ReJnold. Tobaeeo Co •• Whwloo-&Jtm. N. C. 
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