Katie McNeil

Reflection #3


My middle school experience is a unique one because I transferred from public school to a Catholic private school when I started the seventh grade.  I remember waking up for my first day at my new school thinking, “how different could this new school actually be?”  Wow was I wrong the differences were like night and day.  I walked in wearing my very itchy new uniform and was met with stares.


In my school there did not seem to be any subjects that were dominated or geared toward either gender.  Students were just expected to be well versed in all subjects.  The fact that the classes were relatively small could attribute to why there didn’t appear to be any distinction between the way boys and girls were taught.  Catholic schools also tend to be a bit stricter than public schools so this could also be another factor.  One of the first things that I noticed when I started at Holy Trinity was the way in which boys and girls were separated.  We were separated during lunch, recess, and even class.  The weird thing was that it wasn’t a rule that boys had to play with boys or girls had to play with girls it was just understood.  I had never heard any teacher mention this un written rule until I apparently broke it.  I had grown up with a lot of the boys in the grade above me, and when I would see them at lunch or during recess I would naturally talk to them or join their games.  A few weeks into the school year one of my teachers pulled me aside and explained to me that in not so many words I was making myself look like a “slut,” she did not however use this word but it was very clear what she meant.  It soon became evident that the teacher was not the only one who shared these views.


It wasn’t until I started to make some friends that I realized on that first day of classes I was labeled “easy” and a “slut,” for no other reason than I came from a public school.  My interactions with the opposite sex, boys that I had known all my life didn’t help change their mind about me.  It is now obvious to me that the unspoken rule of gender segregation was obviously the cause of student’s negative thoughts of me.  My peers taught me that if I wanted to be more accepted in my new school I had to stop hanging out with the enemy.


Being the thickheaded person that I am, I try to never let what other people think of me dictate how I act.  Hearing what people thought of me back then only made me want to open up their eyes.  Instead of giving in and saying good-bye to my neighborhood buddies, I opted to take the friends that I had and introduce them to my old pals
.  
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