Jasmine McCaffrey

Women’s Studies – Reflection 3


Although, grade school had taught me the basic roles for “boys” and “girls”, middle school is the place where many of the lessons about my gender were reinforced. It seems that all of these lessons were underlying rules just as they had been in grade school.  They reflect the unspoken rules and roles that have been discussed so far in “Schoolgirls”.  

My peer group wasn’t really a specific stereotype of people.  However, I had a couple of best friends that most definitely aided me in the informal lessons of what it means to be a “girl”.  The two main friends that I had in both grade school and middle school were- at the most basic level, complete opposites of each other. Erin was the oldest child, much like myself, she was a “tomboy” and loved to go fishing, camping, bike riding, and exploring with me (as a side note, the word “tomboy” really bothers me, why have we labeled girls with these characteristics as boys?).  On the other hand, Rachel loved to play with Barbie’s, dress up in her older sisters clothing, and play outside in the fancy mini-club house that her dad had built for her.  I guess that each of these girls had an effect on me because I was interested in doing all of these things. Erin represented all of the rebellious things that girls were not supposed to be doing. Rachel was the ultimate “girl”, focusing on her outward appearance at all times.  Looking back on the three of us now, it is interesting to me that once we reached the end of middle school we were all programmed to be “girls” whether or not we had started out “tomboys”.  By the end of middle school each of us cared more about our outward appearance than ever. We were quiet in the classroom no matter how loud we were when hanging out with each other. I do realize that not every situation turns out like this, but Rachel has gone on to be Miss Kansas 2005, while Erin has graduated from beauty school.  She now works in a saloon, helping other girls and women to mask and mold themselves into “female”.   

My teachers aided in teaching us the underlying lessons of being a “girl”.  Every English teacher that I had in middle school as well as high school was female. On the other hand, every Math teacher that I had in both schools was male. The Shop teacher was male, the Family and Consumer Sciences teacher was female, the Counselors were female, the school cooks were female, and our Principal was always male.  These stereotypes allowed everyone to view the roles that each gender was set out to play.  In my Eighth grade English class my female teacher would allow the boys in my class to get away with anything. Her seating arrangements allowed the boys to sit by their friends, while keeping the girls separated from theirs.  She would laugh at the boys’ immature jokes and allow them to call out answers in the classroom.  One class period we had to write a poem and then read them aloud at the end of class.  My friend Nancy who was quite eloquent and smart (as well as female) had spent the class period writing about her grandma’s house. My friend Thomas had taken five minutes to come up with something about the “hot girls” in P.E. class. After reading their poems aloud, Thomas was laughed at and rewarded for being clever, while Nancy was told to “try to use better descriptive words”, or something to that extent.  I think of this example quite often when reading Schoolgirls.  There are many instances in my middle school experience in which I wish that I realized what was going on. I wish I could have spoken out in this instance, when I felt my friend’s silent pain.  

In middle school the unspoken rules about being a “girl” were set into place. I know that they have impacted myself as well as the “girls” that I was friends with.  I might be more outspoken today had I not been taught all along to sit back and be quiet.  I realized early on what roles “men” and “women” played, especially in the school system.  Yet, my peers also reflected these roles when we played “house” in what seemed like normal fun. 

