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People who enjoy reality TV 
shows, as I’ve mentioned in the 
past, have had no shortage of 
programs to watch the past sev-
eral years, but even more specifi-
cally, there’s been a huge influx 
of entertainment or music related 
“reality” shows, where the idea is 
mainly elimination. For instance, 
we’ve seen both boy and girl bands 
assembled on Making the Band and 
Pop Stars, a revival of Star Search, 
and we’re on our second incarna-
tion of American Idol.

But on some level, they’re all about 
the same thing. For instance, have 

you ever noticed that none of the 
winners of any of these programs 
are ever ugly? That’s right … the 
entertainment industry loves the 
beautiful people, and now we’ve got 
a new show that purportedly cuts 
out all of that annoying talent stuff 
and gives everyone exactly what 
they want – beautiful people.

ABC’s new interactive television 
competition – it’s not so much a 
“reality” show as it is a huge co-ed 
beauty pageant – entitled Are You 
Hot? will air its third episode Feb. 
27 at 9 p.m. 

The premise is simple: the coun-
try has been divided into four “hot 
zones,” and from each of these 
zones, 16 men and 16 women have 
been selected as “representatives.” 
Each episode focuses on each of 
these “hot zones” and whittles down 
the contestants to a more manage-

able eight, divided into four men 
and four women.

At the start of the program, each 
of these contestants parades out 
one at a time on to a catwalk as an 
enormous (I’d even say too large and 
too rambunctious) studio audience 
cheers or screams. 

One at a time, these 32 initial 
contestants are chopped down the 
center into two categories, “Hot” 
or “Not.”

Following this initial divide, the 
remaining 16 contestants emerge 
one at a time, this time wearing 
nothing but their swimsuits, and 
must face the judges panel. This 
group, made up of model Rachel 
Hunter, fashion designer Ran-

dolph Duke, and television actor 
and self-proclaimed “international 
heartthrob” Lorenzo Lamas, rate 
each contestant from one to 10 in 
the categories “Face,” “Body” and 
“Sex Appeal.” 

These critiques can be pretty 
harsh. In the first week, one 
contestant was forced to open his 
mouth as wide as he could while the 
cameras zoomed in painfully tight 
so that the judges could check out 
his slightly crooked bite. 

Lamas’ “fault finder,” a green laser 
pointer is also pretty brutal, as he 
uses it to point out specific body 
parts that need work. His favorite 
sore spots? Thick knees and thighs 
that don’t touch together. The other 
two judges don’t use laser pointers, 
but their comments are often just 
as brash.

The first time I watched this show, 

‘Hot’ skips talent, scores
it came across as highly disturbing, 
primarily because the audience is 
just too big and too loud. It puts 
any The Price Is Right audience to 
shame. 

Audience members are con-
stantly screaming and jeering at 
contestants, and people who are 
highly attractive are often booed 
off the stage by these hypocritical 
viewers.

Additionally, the set is unsightly, 
and combines the worst elements 
of biker chic (the orange and red 
“flames” painted across the stage, 
for instance) and The Weakest Link 
to create a fashion show-style 
catwalk/stage that looks as if it 
could have come from a late 80’s 

sci-fi/action movie. It’s distracting, 
ugly and overdramatic, much like 
the show itself.

I have to admit that I was guilty 
of logging on to the program’s Web 
site (http://abc.go.com/primetime/
areyouhot) and voting for finalists; 
the two men and two women out 
of the final eight that receive the 
highest number of votes online 
from viewers will be those that get 
to advance to what are presumably 
the semifinals.

This program is honestly nothing 
more than a glorified, tactless co-ed 
beauty pageant, and even further, 
its flagrant proclamation that “talent 
is overrated” is both belittling and 
dangerous to younger, more 
impressionable viewers. 

I’m typically not an alarmist when 
it comes to television, but this show 
is full of potential pitfalls. 

ON CAMPUS

Exhibits
Seeing Italy through Prints. More than 50 16th – 18th 
century prints by renowned Italian artists such as 
Raphael, Titian and Michelangelo.
When: Feb. 6 – March 23.  Mon. – Fri. 10 a.m. – 5 p.m. 
Sat. – Sun. 1 p.m. – 5 p.m. 
Where: Charlotte and Philip Hanes Fine Arts Gallery.
Info: Free. Ext. 5585.

Veneration. Photographic images exploring prayer 
and worship by photographers Linda Connor, Jane 
Terry and Susan Harbage Page. 
When: Feb. 6 – March 23, Mon. – Fri. 10 a.m. – 5 p.m. 
Sat. – Sun. 1 p.m. – 5 p.m.
Where: Charlotte and Philip Hanes Fine Arts Gallery, 
Upstairs.
Info: Free. Ext. 5585.

Film
Student Union Weekly Film: Wes Anderson Film 
Festival. Featuring Rushmore on Fri. and The Royal 
Tenenbaums, Rushmore and Bottle Rocket on Sun.
When: 7 p.m. Fri. 3 p.m. Sun.
Where: Pugh Auditorium in Benson University Center.
Info: $2. Next Week: Caddy Shack. 

Battle of Algiers.  There will be a screening of Gillo 
Pontecorvo’s 1965 film as part of the ongoing History 
and Film Series.
When: 7 p.m. Feb. 25.
Where: Scales Fine Arts Center Room 102.
Info:  Free. Ext. 4396.

Music
Jive ‘N Java. 
When: 7 p.m. every Tuesday March 1: David Lentz. 
March 4: Zephyr.
Where: Shorty’s
Info: Free.

Giles Harris Competition. Kathryn Levy and Louis 
Goldstein will direct the annual performance competi-
tion.
When: 10 a.m. and 2 p.m. March 1.
Where: Brendle Recital Hall, Scales Fine Arts Center.
Info: Free. Ext. 5364.

University Orchestra Concert. The university 
orchestra will perform its spring concert, conducted 
by David Hagy and featuring several Concerto Com-
petition winners.
When: 8 p.m. March 4
Where: Brendle Recital Hall, Scales Fine Arts Center
Info: Free. Ext. 5364.

Theater
Theater Studio Series. Two student-produced one-
act plays will be performed.
When: 7:30 p.m. March 3, 4:30 p.m. March 4.
Where: Ring Theater, Scales Fine Arts Center.
Info: $2 at the door. Ext. 5295.

ELSEWHERE

Concerts
Cat’s Cradle. Feb. 27: Todd Snider/Amy Rigby. Feb. 
28: Bio Ritmo. March 1: Squeezetoy. March 3: Ameri-
can Hi-Fi/Squad Five-O/Early November/Trouble Is. 
March 4: Sahara Hotnights/Ikara Colt/Washdown. 
March 5: Guy Clark/Mary Gauthier. March 6: God-
speed You! Black Emperor/Black Dice (Benefit for 
Project Space 211). March 7: Gogol Bordello/MC 
Paul Barman/Palomar. 
Where: 300 E. Main St., Carrboro.
Info: Call (919) 967-9053.

Ziggy’s. Feb. 28: Stuck Mojo/3 Quarters Dead/420 
Monks. March 1: Weekend Excursion/Evoka Project/
Creamy Velour. March 2: Papa Roach/Nonpoint/
Reach 454. March 5: Sound Tribe Sector 9/DJ Lion 
Dub. March 6: Will Hoge/Wisechild. March 7: Appe-
tite for Destruction/Blatant Disarray. 
Where: 433 Baity St.
Info: Call 748-1064.

Martha’s Trouble. The husband and wife team of Rob 
and Jen Slocumb have spent years traveling across 
the continent and will finally bring their simple but 
sincere sound to Winston-Salem.
When: 8 p.m. Feb. 29.
Where: Morning Dew Coffee House,1047 Burke St.
Info: $10 for adults, $5 for students. Call 777-0464.

Wal-Mart and weddings? 

I was at Wal-Mart the other 
day getting good deals on 
the essentials – beer, muchies, 

CDs and school supplies – when 
I decided to peruse the jewelry 
section. 

You always see those commer-
cials on TV about the allegedly 
popular Wal-Mart jewelry. You 
know, the one where the mother 
bought matching bracelets for all 
her daughters. 

Oh – and then there’s the one 
where the guy buys an engage-
ment ring at Wal-Mart and the 
woman is so excited that they are 
thinking about 
buying their 
wedding bands 
there too. 

So I started to 
think, did she 
really know it 
was a Wal-Mart 
ring? 

I scolded 
myself for 
being so “Wake 
Forest” in my 
line of thought. 
Take a look, to 
see what the hoopla is all about. I 
made my way to the jewelry cases 
but I didn’t quite make it. 

In front of me was a turning 
display of rings, all for less than 
eight dollars. Many of them 
looked like genuine engagement 
rings; many of them were surpris-
ingly attractive. 

So I push my cart out of the way, 
look over my left shoulder, peer 
over my right and turn the twisting 
display to my ring size. 

I picked out a lovely three stone 
ring with a silver-esque band that 
I pretended was platinum, and 
slipped it on my finger. 

I looked at my hand and shiv-
ered. So this is what I’ve been 
reduced to. Wal-Mart rings. 
Eight dollars a piece. Imaginary 
fiancée. 

I’ve reached a new low on the 

Wake Forest relationship contin-
uum. However, it got me thinking 
about an experiment.

What would happen if I forked 
over the fistful of dollar bills – well, 
the eight – and played a little trick 
on everyone? What if I wore a 
ring on my finger for a week and 
watched to see how many people 
noticed? 

Well, one of my friends tried it. 
She bought one and told all her 
friends she was engaged – and it 
worked! 

Of course, she has had a boy-
friend for years, so people weren’t 
actually shocked, just excited. For 
me, it would be a totally different 
situation. 

If I tried it, I would have to 
make up some excellent lies. Of 
course, there are some things that 

I wouldn’t be able to include in 
my fictitious love story. 

Here’s what no one would 
believe if I showed up one day 
with an engagement ring. 

(1) My fiancé is a Wake Forest 
undergrad. I think that there are 
about three undergraduate men 
at Wake who are engaged. These 
three all are either very mature 
or they got their girlfriends very 
pregnant.

(2) My fiancé is a successful 
businessman from Winston-
Salem. Two problems: we live 
inside the playground-sized  
bubble and townies are oh-so-
NOT appealing. 

(3) All those men who are worth 
marrying are gay. Not a terrible 
option ... could be believable ... 
maybe ... ?

How on earth could I get this 

to work? How on earth could I 
get anyone to believe that I was 
actually engaged? 

I could tell everyone  that I 
met a South American aristocrat 
in the Greensboro airport – no, 
nevermind, I’m pretty sure that 
wouldn’t work. I could tell them 
that I’m eloping with a visiting 
professor from Antarctica. 

I think it would be more fea-
sible to tell everyone I fell in love 
with my Papa John’s deliveryman. 
Sometimes he gives me free bread 
sticks. 

As I tear the ring hurriedly off 
my finger, I realize that the reason 
I can’t think of a good reason for 
having an “engagement ring” on 
my finger is because I can’t think 
of a good reason to get married. 

But then why is it that all my 
friends from 
other schools are 
either married or 
have one foot in 
the church? 

The answers 
are all around 
us. Benson, 
fraternity par-
ties, Career 
Services. Of the 
many degrees 
offered here at 
Wake, there 
is one missing 
that you can find 

almost everywhere else. 
Oh yes, I can only be referring 

the coveted MRS degree. 
Future freshmen, especially 

those girls interested in attaining 
such a useful degree, beware. 

Instead of reaching the peak of 
Mrs.-dom, one day you might find 
in yourself what I now see in me 
– the bitter and jaded senior trying 
on cheap cubic zirconium engage-
ment rings at Wal-Mart. 

Then I laugh and pick up 
another case of beer.

“Sex and the Campus” is a regular 
column exploring the sexual climate 
at the university. The column is writ-
ten by a senior under a pseudonym 
in order to maintain her sexual ano-
nymity. To contact Brandy, e-mail 
sex@ogb.wfu.edu.

A senior sees rings, 
thinks wedding – and 
then thinks twice.
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‘Papa don’t dance’
One of the nation’s foremost rock bands is coming to local venue Ziggy’s March 2. The four-man 
band, made up of Jacoby Shaddix, Tobin Esperance, Dave Buckner and Coby Dick are known for 
rocking hard. Their latest release, Lovehatetragedy, was high on the charts for several months after 
its 2002 release.
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