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The Smart and Trendy Girl with Red Hair 
When I think about stereotypes, I think about people being discriminated and hurtfully labeled for no reason. Examples of typical stereotyping can range from being called a popular ditzy cheerleader with blonde hair who always spreads false rumors about everyone in school, or a dumb handsome jock from the football team who doesn’t care about anybody but himself. I always wonder why I get labeled all the time for being myself just like everybody else in this world; it continues to fill my mind with endless questions such as “Why am I being bullied all of a sudden?” “Is there something wrong with the way I look?” “Am I really the only one who got the highest grade in the class?” I started to realize that I was being stereotyped for being homeschooled and wearing certain clothing, but also for having red hair.
Being Homeschooled was a lot of fun, but for those people who weren’t homeschooled, that concept gave them a whole different view on homeschooling. First of all, when I told my classmates that I was homeschooled, students at my high school would think that I wouldn’t stand a chance being in a new school setting due to me coming from a different learning environment I was a part of for the past eight years of my education. They would ask things like “Were there standardized tests?” said one student “Are you in Algebra yet?” says the student shadowing me at The Marin School, and another student asked “Why didn’t you go to real school?” just to annoy me even more. On the other hand, some people would ask me if I was just taught at home assuming that “homeschooled” meant that I never got out of the house or met other kids and I only learned at home. Last of all, my classmates would ask me where I really “went to school” because a lot of them didn’t believe me when I told them that I never went to a real public or private school for elementary or middle school; I would tell them that I was part of Pathways Charter School, which is a program linked to homeschooling, but they wouldn’t know what it actually was unless I gave a brief description of it, then they would look at me and be like “ok” and just turn away thinking I’m a freak or that something was wrong with me. To answer this question, there are real teachers no matter what school I went to, and classes weren’t taught by just my parents. In fact I had great teachers, and they taught me a lot better than in any other school, which probably makes me a lot smarter than the average student. 
The style of clothing each person wears can have a huge impact on what people think is a person’s personality. First of all, every time I wear designer clothing, people start to assume they know my age. Even though I wear my own choice of clothing, people would think of me as older or younger looking because of my clothes; for example, if they see me wear a t-shirt of the Jonas Brothers, they would think I’m still a teenager when I’m actually a young adult. Next, Juicy Couture used to be my favorite fashion brand I enjoyed wearing back in the day, but when it comes to designer clothing I like wearing, people in high school would think I’m spoiled, it’s too much, and students like this girl Tiana would ask ridiculous questions like “Why would you always wear Juicy Couture?” while others think I’m this wealthy, classy, stuck-up girl who thinks she’s better than anyone else in this world. Also, some people assume what kind of personality I have based on my clothing; if I wore something black or edgy looking, they would think of me as a dark evil Goth kind of person because of the kind of physical message I’m sending out to others. Kids would think I have issues, and that I’m emo or depressed that even my math teacher asked me “Are you going Goth on us?” because he thought I was Goth because of the way I looked with my black rose headband, and fake ear cuff I would wear around my ear cartilage. When it comes to trying and figuring out which outfit I want to wear, I know that whatever I put on I’m going to end up being viewed as another stereotypical person other than myself, but that won’t stop me from being myself  when I continue dressing up and wearing the same old clothes everyday. 
Being a redhead is not always an easy thing to live with your whole life. First of all, whenever I walk into a room, people would think I’m Irish because of my long fiery red hair that supposedly originated from Ireland. For example, they would immediately start asking me random questions; the most commonly asked question would be if I was adopted when in reality my family happens to have an Eastern European/Latina background, has dark hair, brown eyes and red hair that’s passed down every four generations. Secondly, some people think that I have a bad temper due to my red hair; they say redheads are always in a bad mood all the time because they get angry too easily; this guy named Kelly once told me during FaceTime that he and other people thought I had a bad attitude, even this Maxwell guy from ninth grade told everyone that “Oh, she’s just mad because she’s a ginger”. Finally, another thing people would think about redheads is that all of them are evil according to the folklore they read in books and online. To illustrate, a lot of people believe that based on the history of redheads, they are often portrayed and depicted in fairy tales such as leprechauns, evil witches, devils, even mermaids like the Disney Princess Ariel from “The Little Mermaid”. Royal people like Queen Elizabeth I had red hair along with many other famous people I could name from all the biographies I read about online, most redheads were labeled as tyrants which also stereotyped my own character as a killer because of how redheads where depicted as violent killers who had killed people in the past. Of all the crazy things I hear about redheads, not all of these facts are accurate, but you’ll never know the real good or evil sides to being a red-haired person unless you actually meet a true authentic redhead like me. 

I’m happy to say that I am grateful for having the best homeschooled education that any bright student like me would want for their future, but I’m also thankful for not changing the way I dress just for somebody else to criticize the way I look, and for not dying my red hair just to blend in with other boring hair colors next to blonde, brunette, and other dark haired people living on this planet. Life is too short for having people stereotyped for no reason just because they want to become a certain person, it doesn’t mean they should stop themselves for being who they truly are on the inside and to just follow with whatever their heart desires to be regardless of what they look like on the outside. Everyone is going to be labeled as something they are not based on their appearances, and some people are not bothered by it anymore because they are already tolerant around the constant criticism they get every now and then. Overtime these things won’t matter to me; for all I know, I’m still going to continue being the smart intelligent girl with red hair who was homeschooled that’s surrounded by family and friends who doesn’t judge me by my looks, and accepts me for who I am. 
