


Cover: Photograph of a mannequin torso, "Almost Rea/" by Shekira Dodd 



In appreciation of 
"The Big Three" 

Dr. Bing Blewitt 
Dr. Ed Passerini 

Dr. Jerry Rosenberg 

for their profound dedication and service 
to New College over the decades. 



New College Review 
New College 

College of Arts and Sciences 
The University of Alabama 

107 Carmichael Hall 
Box 870229 

Tuscaloosa, AL 35487-0229 
ncr@nc.ua.edu 

New Col/ege Review is pub
lished annually by New 
College at The University of 
Alabama in Tuscaloosa. 

Copyright © 2003 by New 
College, College of Arts and 
Sciences, University of 
Alabama. All rights reserved. 
Copies of articles in this journal 
may be noncommercially repro
duced for educational purposes 
only. Otherwise, no part of this 
work may be reproduced or uti
lized in any form or by any 
means, electronic or mechani
cal, including but not limited to 
photocopying, microfiche, and 
recording, or by any information 
storage and retrieval system, 
without permission in writing 
from the publisher. Printed in 
the United States of America. 

ISSN 1099-0429 

a 

Senior Editor 
GABRIEL WALVATNE 

Editors 
CHRISTINA CORLEY 

SHEKIRA DODD 

AMANDA HILL 

LINDA MILLS 

SAMANTHA MURRAY 

BONITA WEAVER 

Graphic Designers 
SHEKIRA DODD 

GABRIEL WALVATNE 

BONITA WEAVER 

Advisor 
REBECCA FLORENCE 

Acknowledgements· 
The New Col/ege Review would like to thank 

Dr. Jim Hall , director of New College, and 
the New College faculty and staff for their 

continued support of this publication. 



NCR 2003 
Volume 14 

Is there room for the authentic 
in an artificial world? 

The Contortion of Blue Jeans: An 
Authentic American Story 
by Christina Corley 

Online Frenzy: A Glimpse Into the 
Mind of an Internet Maniac 
by Shekira Dodd 

More Than Skin Deep 
by Samantha Murray 

Simply Happy. 
by Linda Mills 

The Makeover of the American Male 
by Gabriel Walvatne 

Keeping it Real? The Depiction of 
African-Americans in the News and 
Music 
by Bonita Weaver 

In The Army Now: Or Are We? 
Looking Inside The Stereotypical 
Military Mindset 
by Amanda Hill 

Page 6 

Page 10 

Page 14 

Page 18 

Page 24 

Page 28 

Page 34 

, . 



II Eel R 
, 
I 

lIE 
"To understand the meaning of form, that is conscious seeing 
of and feeling for form, is the indispensable preliminary 
condition for culture." 

Josef Albers, 1941 

And so no small task have the edi- dreamscape equals escape ... 
tors and writers of the 2003 New Luckily, however, this hardy band of 
College Review imagined for them- thinkers/contributors are not mere 
selves. At our current moment of dou- nostalgic puritans. The work included 
bletalk and double jeopardy, we take here has been pursued in the spirit of 
for granted the pervasiveness of the true inquiry and is neither about 
disingenuous. Worse still, the erosion tabloid sensationalism nor the spirit of 
of our ability to distinguish between censorship. More elegantly this edi
the real and the fake is seen to have tion of the review asks: "Does truth 
little moral import. Landscape equals matter?" 

Over the years, the New 
College community has 
come to appreciate the 
Review as amongst the 
very best advertisements 
for the education we try to 
offer. It has consistently 
reflected our commitment 
that a meaningful under
graduate education pro
vides "equipment for liv
ing." This issue is no 
exception, and I congratu
late everyone who has 
worked to bring it to 
fruition . 

Jim Hall 
Director, New College 
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More Than Pants, 
The Fabric of Our Identity 

In my introduction to sociology 
class, the teacher showered tidbits of 
facts over a classroom of uninterest
ed students. I seemed to be the only 
person engaged in the topic of the 
day, social deviance, particularly 
when he brought up blue jeans. In the 
sixties, deviance was expressed by 
wearing it. Jeans were a symbol of 
the working man and were worn by 
college students to show their support 
of a more egalitarian, anti-capitalist 
society, the teacher informed me. I 
was not shooting for brownie points 
that Tuesday afternoon by staying 
awake. I was truly intrigued. I had 
never thought of blue jeans this way. 
When I left class and walked across 
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the campus of my university, I noticed 
for the first time the hundreds of 
denim legs walking to class. The flow 
of students around me was an ocean 
of blue. I thought that it must have 
been one of those serendipitous days 
when everyone happened to wear the 
same thing. But as the week wore on, 
I continued to notice that jeans, more 
than any other garment, enveloped 
almost every pair of legs on campus. 

Why do we wear jeans with such 
devotion? What makes them so spe
cial? There certainly are other utili
tarian garments that are more com
fortable. Unlike the restricted fit of 
most jeans, khaki pants provide more 
room for moving around, have bigger 



pockets and a softer and lighter
weight fabric. Army fatigues offer the 
same advantages as khakis with the 
added plus of all those pockets and 
are only slightly uglier than jeans. But 
Americans wear jeans. Jeans are the 
clothing staple in our closet, but they 
are more than pants. 
They are compan
ions. They are part of 
our life. I have a 
friend who will not 
throwaway what is 
left of her first pair of 
jeans, even though 
the past 20 years 
have shrunk them 
too small by several 
sizes. 

When I ask fellow students what the 
fabric means to them, these jeans 
they wear like a second skin, they 
reply with I-don't-knows and because
they-are-comfortables. But I think it 
goes deeper than that. I think 
jeans are a symbol to us, part 
of the fabric of our 
identity. And in 
that melting 
pot way that 
is so Amer
ican, they are 
many different 

wearing a pair of blue jeans -to 
embody quintessential America, I 
choose blue jeans. Paradoxically, the 
material "American" blue jeans are 
made of was born in Europe in the 
1600s. Originating in the town of 
Nimes, France, denim is derived from 
the French de Nimes, from Nimes. 
Jeans was the name for sailors' pants 
in the 1600s. In the 1700s, both the 

fabric and the name traveled 
to America along with 

European immi
grants. 
American 

jeans were 
created from 
the ingenuity 
and persever-

ance of Levi 
Strauss, a Bavarian immigrant with a 
dream of independent business suc
cess. Levi ventured from his family's 
textile mill in New YorK to California 

with bundles of denim tent fabric. 
The coal miners were quick to 

point out that they 
did not need 

shelter from 
the beautiful 

tailor named Davis. The 
original Levi Strauss 

things to many 
different people. No stu
dent consciously 
wears blue jeans as a 
symbol of their cul
ture, of America, but it 

~------------------- riveted blue jean was 

is there, nonetheless. 
For me, if the choice is 
between waving an 
American flag or 

What's more American 
than Old Glory, apple 

pie and blue jeans? The 
American classic was 

invented by a Bavarian 
immigrant. 

born in 1873, and they 
were all work. When 
Levi constructed a high
ly durable work pant for 
coal miners, he created 
an American icon. 
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In the 1930's, blue jeans and cow
boy boots were standard dress for little 
boys who wanted to look just like movie 
idols and on-screen Western cowboys 
John Wayne and Gary Cooper. Jeans 
embodied the spirit of the American 
frontier adventure and rugged individ
ualism. 

"deviant" counterculture. Jeans were 
embroidered, hip hugging, psychedel
ic, peace-loving pants whose mean
ing was so radical that denim was a 
forbidden fashion in some schools. 

Jeans were transformed from pants 
into art in the 1980s as America got its 

first dose of designer jeans. Today, 
This individualism literally flared the designer jean fashion continues, 

out in the 1960s and 1970s when to the deep disappointment of many 
jeans became a symbol of the who see it as a debasement of a true 
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American icon. In September of 2002, 
USA Today remarked , "The whole 
notion of designer jeans seems 
anathema to a work where denim 
once designated counterculture. " 

What originated as a cheap pair of 
work pants for hard working coal min
ers has now been twisted into a 
$2,000 piece of fashion for the elite. It 
is a disgrace to the essence of jeans. 
Or is it? 

Above: Levi Strauss, the 
man that started it all. 

Left: Denim is such a 
phenomena it inspires 

books on the topic. 
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Perhaps designer jeans have only 
brought jeans full circle and made 
them all the more American. No doubt 
there were a few who were outraged 
when Strauss had the audacity to put 
tough tent fabric on the human form. 
That impertinence isn 't so far afield 
from the motivation of fashion design
ers today, although Strauss certainly 
had utility in his favor. Runway jeans 
exude American ingenuity, the talent 
of creating artistic clothes out of even 
the most modest of materials. The 
high prices of popular name brand 
jeans are American capitalism at its 
best. The inexcusable faux pas of 
multi-colored and patterned pants 
that defined the 80s were just another 
reminder that in America bad taste 
never gets in the way of making an 
impression. 

Today, jeans sink lower 
~d lower on young hips 
and take on personalized 

shape, size, style and 
price for any American ... 

It is this magnificent 
malleability that keeps 

my attention in 
introductory sociology 

and my belief in jeans as 
the true American 

symbol. 

Today, jeans sink lower and lower 
on young hips and take on personal
ized shape, size, style and price for 
any American. We may fear that, after 
years of occupying an average of 
seven coat hangers in each American 
closet and morphing into so many 
creations, the original jean is lost, with 
its utilitarian purpose and price. But it 
isn 't. Levi Strauss' original blue jeans 
remain at a reasonable price. You'll 
find the price of Levi's 501 blue jeans 
under $30 at stores like J.C. Penny. 
Coal miners, movie stars, revolution
aries, models and college students all 
have an affinity for jeans like no other 
article of clothing. It is this magnificent 
malleability that keeps my attention in 
introductory sociology and my belief 
in jeans as the true American symbol. 
America's obsession with "new" 
jeans" - or with the "old" jeans for that 
matter - just shows us that anybody 
can wear them for any reason , and 
everyone does. 
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A Glimpse Into 
the Mind of an 
Internet Maniac 
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Is the life of an Internet Junkie for you? 

by Shekira Dodd 

Its 3:34 a.m. and I am awake and 
alive on my computer. Sleep? There 
is no time for sleep. I am steadily 
awaiting a response from the latest 
winner of my online auction of 16 half
used nail polishes. Who would buy 
such a thing? Beakerbeaker1200, 
that's who. But who am I to judge 
Beaker? I have made some out
landish purchases in my online time 
as well. One might look at my I Dream 
of Jeanie trashcan, the Homer 
Simpson Hibachi Grill and my 
bronzed Val Kilmer face and think that 
I am a bit of a freak. Where else but 
the Internet would I find such an 
eclectic array of items? Feeling a bit 
frightened? There is nothing to fear, 
Internet Novice. Come, let me guide 
you, let me show you the way. Let me 
enlighten you to a world of never hav
ing to leave the house again. The 
Internet is a virtual extension of one's 
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self, so what else could you possibly 
ever need? Be careful not to get 
sucked in. While it can be the most 
helpful tool ever used, the Internet 
can also be an all-consuming beast 
come to wreak havoc on normal exis
tence. 

One's "normal existence" might 
include the occasional visit with 
friends; a little shopping for gifts, per
sonal items, groceries; some 
romance here and there; work and 
play. Now there are more options at 
our fingertips to help us achieve our 
normal existence. For example, why 
go through the stress of holiday shop
ping? Ever heard of the term "Black 
Friday?" Black Friday describes the 
day after Thanksgiving: the busiest 
shopping day of the year. On this day, 
retailers across the nation put up one
day-only sales to the delight of their 
customers. The terror in this for both 
the retail worker and the shopper is 
the utter mayhem that ensues when 



Sure, the,e 1$ the cost 01 shipping, but 
isn't that worth not having to race through 

hordes of people frying to get tbelast 
Rapunzel Barbie? I would have to say so. 

the majority of a city's population 
heads out to the mall. There is never 
enough parking, the mall is always 
packed and one must plan to stand in 
line to make purchases for an unusu
ally long wait. Black Friday very well 
could be described as Holiday Hell. 
But why the hassle? The same one
day sales are probably at Gap.com or 
Sears.com. Most major mall retailers 
have their own website. The customer 
need never leave his or her pajamas 
and can shop without the wait. Many 
times, they do not even have 
to pay tax on their purchases. 
Sure, there is the cost of ~'--r-.. 
shipping, but isn't that worth 
not having to race through 
hordes of people trying to 
get the last Rapunzel 
Barbie? I would have to say 
so. 

Far me, shopping is the ulti
mate in stress relief. My sec
ond cure for this ailment would 
have to be a little gaming. 
Imagine my excitement when I found 
I was chosen to be a Beta Tester for 
the new Sims Online Game. The 
Sims is a virtual environment in which 
the player creates his or her charac
ter, builds their personality, their body 
structure, clothes them and then 
designs their house with various wall 
treatments and furnishings. In the 
online version, you create this Sim 
and have a choice for them to either 

build their own house which they can 
incorporate other Sims as room
mates, (other Sims being other online 
players,) or have them start their own 
business on their own or with another 
Sim where other online Sims can 
hang out at. The game itself ends up 
being like an interactive chat room 
where people from any location can 
get to know others in a friendly, or 
sometimes more intimate setting. In 

this game, skills must be built 
in order to build the character's 

personality. Skills are built 
by using appliances at 
other Sims houses or busi
nesses. Once a skill, such 
as Creativity, has been built 
up all the way, the character 

can become things like a 
master painter, selling his or 
her art for high prices and 
building up your own finan
cial status. This game takes 
an immense amount of time. 

If you go a week without playing, you 
have given other Sims a chance to 
leap ahead of you in the game. I will 
think to myself, "If I get offline, that is 
going to give other Sims a chance to 
advance ahead of me. I can't let that 
happen!" This is the mentality of most 
players of online multi-player games. 
NATHANHDJ1, my online buddy, 
says "The main idea is: if you don't 
stay online, you lose; and you don't 
want to lose. Ever." 
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Ah, and 
now the 
obses
s ion 
begins to 
set in. I'm 
careful to 
pac e 
myself 
with my 
gaming; 
other
wise, I 
would get 
nothing 
done. A 
game like 
this is 
ever changing; boredom doesn't hap
pen, making it completely addictive. I 
myself am a strong person and I know 
when to say when. For others, this is 
harder than it seems. An obsession 
can develop that results in the neglect 
of real life duties, like leaving the 
house, going to work or school, 
socializing with others, exercise, and 
so forth. I have seen a person so 
involved with his online gaming that 
he became completely antisocial and 
developed a sense of paranoia that 
went beyond the understanding of his 
friends. This man played his games 
for days at a time and when he wasn't 
playing them, he was plotting against 
others who might also be playing the 
same game. His scheming to bring 
down his opponents traveled outside 
the realm of his game as he began 
plotting real life evils against others. 
He decided that because no one 
called him anymore, there was a con
spiracy to avoid him. In reality, his 
friends knew that he wouldn't be inter
ested in leaving his game long 
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enough 
to hang 
out. This 
person 
couldn't 
see what 
his 
obses
sion with 
his com
put e r 
and 
gaming 
had 
done to 
him. He 
only saw 
that oth

ers were out to get him. Among the 
terrible things he did to his friends 
was setting a brown recluse spider 
free in his roommate's bedroom as 
well as deleting the last writing's of his 
friend's deceased father from his 
computer. His obsession drove him 
mad. I would like to think that, if he 
had gotten outside more often to 
smell the fresh air and bask in the 
glory of the sunshine, maybe he 

NATlWIHDJ1 : The main idea is: if you 
don't stay online, you lose; and 
you don't want to lose. Ever.1 



wouldn't have turned out to be such a 
collapsed form of himself. He alienat
ed himself from the world, and in turn, 
the world alienated itself from him. He 
didn't know when to say when. 

Oh, but you, the reader, you are 
much more intelligent than that! You 
can handle this wild beast we know as 
the World Wide Web. Is gaming not 
your bag? Yes, I cao see that you are 
more into socializing. Never fear, 
socializing is still possible without 
having to leave the house. How about 
a visit to Match.com or Singles.com 
where meeting other singles like your
self is easy? Need more adventure? 
Then why not peruse the selection at 
PrisonPenPals.com? I'm sure your 
ultimate match is there. Personally, I 
haven't delved deep into this area of 
the internet, but its always fun to do a 
search for people in your area and 
see someone you know on the sin
gles network. I once found four peo
ple at match.com that worked at my 
very office. Perhaps they should have 
saved some time and just matched up 
with each other. 

Even if you aren't into finding your 
soulmate online, you can utilize one 
of millions of chat rooms that are 
based on a variety of subjects from 
miscellaneous to Limp Bizkit to the 
writings of William Wordsworth. You 
ain't seen nothing until you have seen 
a chat room called ''The Hot Tub: 
Swim Suits Required. " You ask your
self, what does that mean? That, my 
friend, is a sign of someone yet again 
taking his or her online experiences 
too seriously. People like you and me 
are obviously in much more control of 
our realities and know where to draw 
the line. Are you aware that computer 
hardware designers have built USB 

(universal serial bus) devices that you 
can plug up to the USB port in the 
computer that allows one to have 
interactive cyber sex with another 
individual? Your cyber partner can 
control this device and what it does to 
you. There are even full body suits 
that cyber partners can wear, covered 
in vibrating electrodes with which they 
can use to satisfy each other. I guess 
this solves the problem of never wak
ing up next to a monster in the morn
ing after a wild night at the bar! Total 
anonymity; it's the wave of the dating 
future. Not for me, mind you, but have 
fun with that if that is your cup of tea. 

Are you hooked yet? Are you ready 
to submerge yourself into the online 
world that awaits you? While writing 
this, the Internet has never left my 
side. Am I a junkie? No, I'm just utiliz
ing advancements in today's technol
ogy to my benefit. I'm an innovative, 
smart and enterprising individual who 
will one day rule the world. Now, if you 
will excuse me, I have to go purchase 
an oil painting of a Monkey dressed 
as the Queen of England on Ebay. 
Good day to you, and happy surfing. 
:-) 

Monkev Is Qu .. n of Jungle Oit P.inting 12x16 
K..., il 2501251!i66 

Currtolbld. USS31.00 

6idonertme... us 1' .00 

YOllf ",iIIl<lmllm bht: ~ 
(Miniml.Jmbld. USS32.00) 

, __ .• J.~::!:.J ~ 
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1"e Wa+ura( State of Being1a++ooed 

6y Samantha 'Murray 

I'll show you mine if you'll show 
me yours. My tattoos are my most 
prized possessions. I love them 
because they will be with me forever. 
Unlike the people who were present 
at their creation, the tattoos will never 
betray me, never forget to call and 
never fall victim to drug abuse. My tat
toos are perfect. They are the product 
of months or seconds of thought that 
brought out a piece of my internal 
world. Each one has a story. 

What ~~~~--~~ 
about you? 
If you don't 
have one, I'll 
bet I can 
guess why: 

L-.. _ _ --'-............ ~ ... 

it's permanent. Why does this indeli
bility have so little appeal to others? 
One girl told me she couldn't think of 
anything she would want on her body 
for a lifetime. Others are still waiting 
for inspiration. My friend Oanyel is 
sketching and searching for the per
fect incarnation of a dryad. A girl I 
polled on my university campus 
informed me that tattoos are "tacky." 
Her friend added "unladylike," along 
with a dirty look from behind her 
heavy makeup. Indeed, the average 
American considers tattoos vulgar, 
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freakish and countercuture. This isn't 
so in other places. Many people in 
less industrialized nations proudly 
display not only tattoos but intricate 
scarring or body painting. These dec
orations serve to protect the wearer 
from evil spirits, identify members of a 
group or are perceived to enhance 
beauty. In Chad and Zaire, "tribal 
marks" have been outlawed to break 
down group identity. Perhaps this is 
how Europe came to have a blank 

skinned 
population. 

n 
Roman 

......... ...;..;.J society, 
slaves, convicts and mercenaries 
were given tattoos for identification 
purposes. This made the practice of 
tattooing generally undesirable for the 
rest of Romans. Soldiers often got tat
toos during their service but had them 
removed when they moved up in 
rank. As the Roman Empire grew, so 
did the countries in which tattoos 
were discouraged. The common per
son sometimes had a tattoo for the 
purposes of decoration or as a charm 
for strength, but the upper class citi
zens did not. 



In the Middle Ages, 
the newly emerged middle 
class tried to emulate the 
upper classes. This includ
ed spurning permanent 
body art in favor of fad
dish clothing. When the 
middle class began mim
icking the upper class, a 
peculiar practice began 
which continues to this 
day: the constantly 
changing fashion. 

Suddenly what was 
considered chic changed at 
a very rapid rate. As the mid
dle class caught on to one style, the 
rich adopted another. It was not desir
able to have any sort of markings that 
couldn't be changed as fashions 
changed. The permanent tattoo fell 
out of favor for those who had dispos
able income. Tattooing survived in the 
lower classes and the military. These 
groups were not concerned about 
maintaining an appearance of wealth. 

Today, wealthy people tend not 
to have tattoos while those who work 
in blue-collar professions or are in the 
military are more likely 
to have a snarling 'tiger 
inked onto a bicep or 
shoulder. The upward
ly mobiles do not get 
tattoos, or at least not 
visible ones. There is a 
good reason for this: 
there are very few 
places that employ 
individuals with visible 
tattoos, and the places 
that do are not the 
sorts that make any
one rich. What is it 
about a tattoo that is 

inherently "unpro
fessional"? 

The tattoo is 
a very personal state
ment and corporate 
culture is markedly 
impersonal. Until 
recently, most cor
porations did not 

allow employees to 
display any personal 

objects on their desks. 
Likewise, it is certainly unac-

ceptable for employees to dis
play personal stories on their 

bodies. This imposition of rules is so 
strict that in some states tattooing on 
the hands, face and neck is illegal, as 
I discovered while attempting to deco
rate my fingers on a trip to Maine. 

Tattooing on the rest of the 
body is only taboo. Because of our 
society's need to rapidly change with 
the fashions of the day, individuals 
want to avoid making a statement 
they may have to retract later. To 
declare that they find an image beau
tiful or meaningful enough to embla
zon it on their bodies is too risky. They 

may decide later that it 
wasn't really that 
meaningful after all: 
Mom's death wasn't 
that tragic; I wasn't that 
proud of my Irish her
itage. 

The insistence 
on change in our cul
ture has produced a 
large group of those 
who are afraid to com
mit to anything. Talk 
shows are full of phi
landering men with 
mullets who can't com-
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