Valparaiso University

ValpoScholar
Old School Publications University Archives & Special Collections

3-1921

Valoon (March Issue, 1921)

Valparaiso University

Follow this and additional works at: https://scholar.valpo.edu/oldschoolpubs

This Newsletter is brought to you for free and open access by the University Archives & Special Collections at
ValpoScholar. It has been accepted for inclusion in Old School Publications by an authorized administrator of
ValpoScholar. For more information, please contact a ValpoScholar staff member at scholar@valpo.edu.















VALOON

VAILOON

Owned and Published by the Students of Valparaiso, Indiana, University.

Issued Once a Month. Volume II, Number 1.

Articles, discussions, stories, jokes, and works of art will be appreciated. Articles

regarding topics of current interest in the University will be especially considered.

Contributions can be left at the College Pharmacy or sent direct to the Editor,
255 Greenwich Street.

—STAFF—

GEORGE W. STIMPSON, Editor
J. B. FARRIS, Managing Editor
HAROLD 1. SIDES, Advertising Manager

MISS RUTH FERRIS, Artist

MISS HELEN MANN, Assistant Editor
E. H. McBRIDE, Business Manager
W. R. BEHANNA, Circulation Manager

—_—

WHAT IS A CHICKEN?

LuULA MAY GARRETT

&< VE always wondered what a
4 chicken was, but everybody
I’ve asked for a definition
says “Aw-er—why So-and-
So’s a chicken.” If there
isn’t any definition for a
chicken we can get at some of the traits
one lacks or possesses. Age has nothing
to do with chickenness; it may develop
anywhere from fourteen to forty. From
fourteen to twenty chicks are called
flappers, squabs, or shrimps; after that
they are Baby Dolls, Sweeties, Cutie
Beautifuls, ete., depending on the sac-
charinity of the speaker and the latest in
slang. A super-chicken is a vamp.

Chickens may or may not have brains,
but they are extremely clever in their
specialty. They may, in rare cases, run
to rabid highbrow and get away with it.
A man once said, “There is no man so
clever that he cannot be outwitted by

some woman.” A better version is, “No
man is so clever that he does not want
to be outwitted by some woman.” This

is the use a chicken makes of her clever-
ness.

There is a chicken type of clothes,
manners, and talk. A chicken is easy to
look at. She rises up and smites your
eye. One lone chicken makes a more
vivid image than a mile of billboards.
Her clothes stay from six months to a
yvear and a-half ahead of the fashions.
Their foundation is a coat of paint and
a string of beads; the other garments
are added decorations. Manners, of
course, vary according to home training
and local custom.

A flapper slinks along on her heels,
wobbles at the knees, and rattles the
beads on her chest. Watch one in a hur-
ry—she will almost prove the story of
the disintegration of the Wonderful One-
Horse Shay. Her head Ilurches for-
ward. This does not mean that her an-
cestors were town drunkards, but it reg-
isters vivacity, intense interest and gen-
eral vamp stuff. Vamps have better
technique; they seem to progress on
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