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Voice Over: Beauty pageants are one of America’s oldest
traditions. To better understand America’s fascination with
this race for the crown, we decided to go across the nation and
interview those directly involved in the world of beauty pageants.
The first woman we interviewed was a Ms. Gertrude Spiderbottom
of Turkeybaster, Tennessee. Of course, we all know that life is
comprised of defining moments. So we asked Ms. Spiderbottom,
a spry 87-year-old Southern Belle, to tell us about the defining
moment, when she realized for the very first time that she wanted
to be in a pageant. Her answer might surprise you, as much as it
surprised us!
Ms. Gertrude Spiderbottom: Well, first of all, I’ve never been
in a pageant. (Shocked.) I thought you folks knew that. I put it
right there on the questionnaire I filled out and sent to you in order
to be in your little documentary! (She pauses.) Remember? On
the questionnaire, it asked us to check the appropriate box for the
answer to each question. And question number one was, “How
many pageants you have competed in?” And the choices were:
One; Two; A few; or Too many to recall. Well, since I had never
actually been in a pageant, I wrote in ‘Not Applicable’ and drew
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a little box beside it and checked that one! (She pauses. Almost
embarrassed.) May I still be in your documentary? I promise.
I’ve got lots of insight into the secret world of beauty pageants.
I’ve got cable! (She pauses.) And high-speed Internet! So I’ve
seen a lot of pageants on television and on YouTube! (Longer
pause.) Plus, I’ve made millions of dollars helping young girls
around the globe in their quest for the crown. I think you’ll
be pleasantly surprised at what I’ve got to say. (Pause.) I’ve
always loved pageants, but look at me! I might as well have a
tattoo across my forehead, I’m so ugly, I make onions cry! When
I was little, right before bed, Momma would tell me how lucky
she and Daddy were that the stork chose to drop me off at their
house, instead of somebody else’s place. And then Daddy would
add that it’s a darn shame that stork had to drop me a few times
before finally making the delivery! He said I must have hit a few
passing planes, then bounced off a skyscraper, before rolling onto
their doorstep! Momma told Daddy to stop. She said that I was
a ‘treasure.’ Then Daddy said, “Let’s bury it!” (Pause.) Well, I
was a little girl, and I didn’t understand. I’d just giggle and laugh,
sitting there on my Daddy’s knee. If I had known what he was
inferring, I would have peed all over him. That would teach him a
lesson or two! (She pauses and contemplates this scenario.) Well,
Mamma was a librarian, and I remember one time, she threw me
a birthday party. She requested that all gifts be in the form of a
book. Twelve little girls showed up at my party. Twelve! And
do you kow what happened? Ten of those little girls gave me a
hardback copy of Hans Christian Anderson’s The Ugly Duckling.
The Ugly Duckling! (She pauses.) Well, I told myself that when
I turned of age, I would get me a hunting license…but I wasn’t
going to hunt ducks! I told myself that I would find those ten girls
and thank them properly for their thoughtful gifts!
Voice Over: So for Ms. Gertrude Spiderbottom, the desire not
to enter pageants stemmed from her self-confessed… lack of
beauty. But for the thousands of girls, unlike Ms. Spiderbottom,
who actually… do enter pageants each year, we wanted to know
the driving force behind why girls enter pageants in the first place.
Answers such as ‘scholarships’ and ‘fifteen-minutes of fame’
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