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Reflection 2

Where I grew up there were definitely two standards of beauty.  One standard was the elegant, classic beauty and the other was the “Brittany Spears” sex model.  The difference lay in the fact that the classic beauty got respect from everyone.  Prom and Homecoming were times when the boys and girls would put on their duds and show how they have grown up.  Girls tried to be shown as beautiful ladies, and compliments or positive feelings came from everyone towards the girls.  However, the sex appeal standard was laced with whorish connotations.  Older men were more likely to eye the girls up and down (the boys did too) and somehow the dress of the girls meant that they really did put out and were treated accordingly.               

During my adolescence beauty was something that I rarely achieved.  For the most part I was not too broken up about it; I had better goals and achievements that were more important to me and to those who were closest to me.  I grew up on a farm and lived in an area where classic beauty was still appreciated by more people than sex appeal was.  The only times that women were the epitome of beauty was at either weddings or formal dances since otherwise, women were working; covered in dirt or stressed out about deadlines.  The long gowns, hair done, make-up elegant and yet striking, that was true beauty at home.  But there was also an everyday standard that was becoming popular with boys and girls alike.  Well, it was not true beauty, it was sex appeal composed of short skirts, eyeliner, layers of mascara, hair-sprayed then straightened hair, being pencil thin, and lots of cleavage (if you could manage it); the standard blonde, skinny, bomb-shell.    

Many of the girls at my school tried to achieve this look, and I suppose I tried a little too.  I would put on eye shadow and maybe curl my hair, or at least have my hair down on game days, but I wasn’t about to put in the hours that some of the other girls did.  One part was because I would get home from school and then go help my dad on the farm and another part was because I had school work to do or sports practice to go to.  However, I saw how much attention those girls got from the boys and I knew that if I did those things too I would also get attention and that makes me concede that the boys thought that those girls were prettier than I was.  In addition to that, I was not the skinny girl, I wished to be smaller like my sister and that caused me to be timid around boys or feel self-conscious in public.  I would try to watch what I ate and did semi-dieting, but nothing hard-core like Yvonne Blue.

The beauty standards placed a dichotomy on women.  No matter the age of the female, they were one of two types, lady or whore.  Many understood that the flesh-showing clothes didn’t mean that the girls had sex a lot but the idea was still there and that was enough.  Women facing this division would have to choose how they were to be seen by their neighbors.  Many, like me, chose to play the farm card and dressed casually when they could since the beauty standard only applied to women when they were dressed up.  But during those times when a female did dress up the standard was in play, limiting choices, forcing them to choose between respect and appeal.  The dichotomy shows that my world was something of a patriarchy, paying attention to whether girls were sexually active or not.  Also says that my area was not the ideal or highest rung on the societal ladder since the most liked beauty, classic beauty was not the norm and only expressed by a few females a couple times out of the year.          


Where I grew up beauty was an option, shown to my neighbors to say either how you were respectable or how fun you could be alone.  Generally a female was only expected to express that dichotomy on special occasions, such as at Prom or during game days at school.  Each option was attached to certain ideas that were reflected in the treatment of girls or reflected by the girls themselves.  Further, my culture used the beauty ideals to restrict females and to express its lower position in society at large
.      

�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��It is sad that how girls and women apply certain beauty ideals not only define their worth in terms of beauty but also their character (either lady or whore).  Excellent work.





