Sarah Hartshorne

January 5, 2010

Editor Christopher Koulouris

Savage Predator Submission

Justin Bieber: Living the Wet Dream

Justin Bieber, according to the New York Tines, is living the dream.  Unfortunately for all of us, Justin Bieber is of an age where his dreams are, for lack of a better word, wet. During his time in the limelight, his voice has dropped a half step and he’s gone through emotional and physical changes that are best left in high school hallways. 

High schools are like quarantines: where only a brave few venture to help the afflicted through their awkward growth spurts, urges and dental gear until they are cured. But Justin Bieber has escaped. His rapidly changing frame is attired in designer clothing, millions of girls are eager to satisfy his urges, and his braces are invisible, courtesy of his record label. 

CTV:W5 just did a piece on Bieber comparing him to the child acts of yore that ‘survived’ like Frank Sinatra. In the entertainment business, one only ‘survives’ by achieving greater acclaim and notoriety. Because, of course, one is only alive if one is famous. If Justin were to decide later in life to pursue a different path, that wouldn’t be a conscious choice, that would be failure. In pursuing pop stardom, he’s committing himself, at the ripe old age of fifteen, to a lifetime of clawing his way to the top. 

Of course, Justin isn’t exactly pulling the strings at this point. Truman Capote wrote of his most famous female character, “you might think the average person going on fourteen wouldn’t know their own mind.” Why, yes, I might think that. But I do think Usher, Justin’s producer/sponsor and Scooter Braun, his manager, know, not only their own minds, but also the minds of ten to fifteen year old girls. They know them better than the most seasoned pedophile. And they took a bright, talented boy and made a phenomenon. Bieber’s website asserts that the early YouTube videos that made Justin a star were made “so that friends and family could watch them….But it turned out that other people liked them and started subscribing.” According to the New York Times article, Braun was the brain behind those “homemade” musical ventures. The truth could be anywhere in between those two stories, but either way, Justin is part of the machine now. 

In a surprising twist on the Stage Mom part of the child star recipe, Bieber’s mother is hesitant and reluctant to relish in her son’s success. Of course she’s a failed actress herself, and of course she hoped her son’s voice would save her, but she’s added a little religious zest to the dish. She viewed her son as a modern day Prophet and she hoped (what am I saying? Christians don’t hope: they pray and God listens) that a good, Christian record company would sign her good, Christian boy. Instead she got a Jewish music mogul and a black hip-hop star. God works in mysterious ways.

But whatever Justin’s fate, his current success is undeniable. He’s sung for the president, had four Top 10 Singles, and caused a riot. I pray he sleeps easy and awakes satisfied. 
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