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I am a white middle class female from a small rural town in Kansas.  When I was in the first grade, I had the same teacher that my dad had in the first grade.  A bunch of the teachers I had went to school with my mom and dad.  My dad and grandparents have lived in the same town for over 50 years.  I remember teachers always saying that they knew my parents or my brothers and sisters.  I am the youngest of five children, and most of the teachers recognized my last name.


In my graduating class of around 135 students only one of the students was African American.  I can’t remember any Asians or Latinos that weren’t foreign exchange students.  I don’t remember any non-Caucasian students before high school.  Our schools were always in good conditions, had up to date technology and extra curricular activities.  The school district had a good budget.  I can remember a couple of times when the city wanted to raise taxes for school improvements.  The tax increase always passed.  I think that being white middle class gave me a better education and I was treated better than if I was in a lower income level.  By statistics my education was better than if I was a different ethnicity or race.


Being female diffidently gave me a different education than the boys in my same income level, race and ethnicity.  I can remember being told that I would never get math, the teacher would help the boys even though they were getting better grades than I was.  That same teacher wouldn’t help me very much; I think he thought I was a lost cause.  I am still horrible at math.  In high school I never raised my hand or asked questions, even though I didn’t understand the material.  I can also remember a student teacher tell me that “boys will be boys.”  She told me this when I was in the 7th grade and being picked on by two boys in class.

She was mean to me and I never did anything to make the boys pick on me.  I defiantly think I would have learned more in math if I was male.  Even the so called teacher classes like Home Economics, gave boys more attention than girls.  This was because the teacher was so happy to have a male she would give him attention and help him on his projects. 

 I think that middle school made me shy.  I never raised my hand or made an attempt to share my thoughts or opinions.  I don’t think I would have more self-esteem if I were a male.  I have learned to overcome being “female” and use it to my benefit.  However, if I was a different race or in a lower income level I think I would have lower self-esteem.  Being a girl made me have lower self-esteem until I learned how to deal with it.  Being in a lower class or different race would definitely lower my self-esteem until I learned how to make it positive and overcome my insecurities
.
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