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8 EDS Have your voice ltea1•d, Wl-ite a lette~· to the editor! (Drop qff'in the box by room 236) 

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR: 

This past summer, I promised myself that whenever I was confronted 
with racism in any form, I would say something. Since most of the offen
sive behavior I encountered seemed to be unintentional, I thought that if 
I just explained how and why something was disrespectful, that people 
would be receptive and understanding. On the contrary, most of the time 
I am met with irritation- people tell me to "chill out," "calm down," and, 
"it's not a big deal." I have tried to be patient. I have tried to come up with 
better ways to make them see, to make them understand how hurtful they 
are being. . 

Oftentimes, people are offended by the fact that I am offended, which 
I find frankly ridiculous. If I were to walk up to you and casually ask you 
how much you weighed, how would you feel? I don't know you. I've nev
er even seen you before. How many people could honestly say that they 
wouldn't find that rude? The problem is not with how much you weigh, 
it's the fact that I seem to think that it is my inherent right to know per
sonal information about you. Now imagine how you might feel if I then 
reacted as if you were being rude simply for declining to tell me. Similarly, 
strangers frequently ask me, "What are you?" as if the answer could be 
anything other than "a human". That is honestly how it feels, and it really 
ruins my day. 

This past week, a confederate flag was hung in the cafeteria. I think it 
needs to be said that a (weak) argument could be made for this if it had 
been hung by actual southerners, and used to represent the diversity of 
the mariy regions and states within our country. However, the pictureS
passed around of the flag were labeled "Diversity Week in Bonner". It was 
not hung as a representation of regional pride, but rather because some 
students felt as if diversity week was unnecessary, and inconsiderate to
wards white people. While I disagree with both of those statements, I fully 
support those students' right to think and say things of that nature. How
ever, placing a symbol of oppression on the wall of a high school is not the 
way to say it. The confederate flag does not represent white people in the 
same way that the stars and stripes represent the United States. It repre
sents white supremacy over people of African decent, and is a symbol of a 
hatred that has lasted for generations. 

When you hang that flag, it is essentially the same as telling me "I am 
better than you. I support your status as a second-class citizen, and I am 
going to tell you this in a publicly demeaning way." This, perhaps, is not 
what the people who hung this flag intended, but this is how that ges
ture reads, and it is incredibly hurtful. It is essentially the same thing as if 
you said, "Hey, n****" as you walked past me in the hall, and then acted 
surprised when I got upset. Some people may say that since black people 
sometimes call each other this, it should be ok for white people to do this 
too. My reply is, and always will be, "context". Sometimes people will say 
things like "What's up mother******?!" and both people are alright with 
this. However, if you called someone you met on the street that name, you 
might receive a very different reaction. · 

Please, think things through before you do or say something that might 
be offensive. Thank you. 

Sala Clark, senior 

After showing u~ a few minutes late for the hearing on House 
Bill481 in Helena, February 19th, 2013 I was outraged by the lack 
of compassion and integrity shown to everyone who wanted to tes
tify. Whether you are for or against the bill is irrelevant. Not only 
did the session start early at 7:55 a.m. instead of 8:00 a.m., propo
nents and opponents were only allotted a fifteen-minute testimony 
before the session was concluded. 

As a young person and a student at Willard Alternative High 
School, student involvement in the community is a crucial learning 
tool. At the end of January, with the help of a few members in the 
community, I was able to organize a bus full of ambitious students 
to go to Helena to testify about House Bill239. With less than a 
24-hour notice for the hearing of HB 481, I could not plan such an 
endeavor. However, I did carpool to Helena· to ensure my voice 
was heard and respected. To my dismay, my voice was taken away, 
as well as other members of the community. When the meeting was 
suspiciously started early and only a minimal time to testify- fif
t~en minutes is not enough time to have a complete testimony. 

I believe it was a strategic yet subtle form of discrimination to 
start the hearing early, and have no regard for the people who 
wanted to testify. Having such little time for su~ an important 
hearing offends me. The way this bill was heard made me question 
the institute of our system we call the legislature. 

Going to school at Willard carries a lot of stereotypes including 
being a freedom fighter, stoner, deadbeat, uneducated barbarian, 
but I am here as proof that the "Willard Standard" is a standard of 
knowledge and empowerment. People assume that I don't know 
what I am talking about, and that I have no idea what I am up 
against. Let me tell you, I know EXACTLY what I am up against. 
As a young person, I feel like my voice is often taken away from 
me. In traditional education, I felt like I was expected to keep my 
mouth shut, and stay in school and not question anything. Fortu
nately, I attend Willard, and as a senior in high school, I feel like 
it is time I speak up and challenge the system and demand justice 
which Willard encourages the students to do. The future outcome 
of HB 481 could quite possibly tum this conservative state into a 
more accepting community and help to change the way people 
perceive the Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Queer, Questioning commu
nity. 

I am going to make it a point to encourage and push myself, 
peers, teachers, and surrounding community to get involved, to 
investigate further into Montana issues, and I plan to go to Helena 
more often to ensure that my voice is hear. Rest assured I will not 
rest until we are all free. Keep an eye out for me, because I assure 
you, I will change the world. 

I encourage you to call your local representatives, write letter, 
and take a stand against this injustice corrupting our community. 

Gracie Kuehner, senior at Willard 


