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Growing up in middle to upper class white suburbia, I wasn’t really aware of class and gender differences. Everyone around me was white and had the same amount of money that my family did. We had a few minorities at my high school, but they tended to band together and associate with each other on one side of the lunchroom. Most of these students were bused in from the military base close by or from homes on the school district lines. I never really thought about my privileges until I left my suburbian Caucasian bubble and came to college. 

Looking back on my pre-college years, I see one main advantage, and one main disadvantage. The advantage I see is middle class privilege and all that comes with it. I lived in a town that could afford to pay taxes for a brand new high school just before I got into 9th grade. This meant that the school could afford to pay well, which meant that we got the teachers with the higher degrees. Teachers could have NEVER talked to students the way that they did in “Schoolgirls”, if they did they would have been fired on the spot. We were treated well in every class and were taught that good schools are a right, not a privilege; that it’s the standard to have such well maintained facilities with nice new things. Because of these factors, I got a good education. A lot was expected of us, and if you weren’t an honors student then you weren’t doing well enough. I was raised in an environment where your potential was limitless and teacher’s believed in you. Good grades were awarded with dinner’s out and no students I knew had to have a steady job to help with family bills.

The main disadvantage that I see is the basic gender difference in most schools. Boys were paid more attention in class and out. All the male sports got tons of funding and new uniforms, while girl sports were largely ignored by the student body and faculty alike. In class girls sat in the back and kept to themselves. I was an outspoken girl, so I was often glared at and got notes sent home that I was “controlling the class
”. I was referred to as a bitch more than once because I got good grades and wasn’t afraid to be proud of my intelligence. As school progressed, I learned to keep quiet in class, and that if I gave right answers to other students they were much kinder. I would often do entire science labs and share my findings with the students around me. I knew it was wrong and I didn’t want to cheat, but they would get mad at me if I didn’t. I would get the “goody-two shoes” or “know-it-all” comments for keeping my work to myself. This disrupted my education because I soon began to only answer when I was right, and would often have to teach the students around me so I would miss parts of the lecture. 

If I were to have been a different race or ethnicity, I think my education would have been very different. I remember those students being largely ignored and I really don’t remember hearing any of them speak up in class. I don’t think I would have had as many opportunities to be involved in things either. The white students in my school controlled things and the minorities were usually defined as the disrupters. If there were a minority on a team or in a class, they were referred to as “the black guy on the basketball team” or “the Mexican girl in our home ec. class”. They were turned into representations of their entire race instead of real people. I honestly don’t know if I could handle the same treatment, I think this treatment would have made my self-esteem much lower. I think I would have buckled under the intense scrutiny
.
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