I been racially discriminated by this teacher that teaches English class named Mr. Bronkar.  The first few weeks I was in his classroom, I was doing okay because he didn’t do anything to me.  After that first few weeks, he sent the students to the computer class and he approached me acted nice to me in front of the other students by asking me do I want to do this classworks?  And telling me that he promised this class won’t be boring even though I never complain I was bored.  He did that so to makes it look like he’s not a racist and that he cares even if the student is of a different race.  That time I didn’t know he was a racist.  After about a month in his class, he handed the classroom this short story book to each student to read and do class works on.  The book that he handed to me was in very poor condition.  The front and the back cover are stained with yellow and ripped, and as I flipped through all the pages.  Every page is stained with yellow.  I know for sure he did it on purpose because he was looking inside the box filled with the same books for like 3 seconds, then he picked up this poor condition book.  Then he opened it up to look at the number and he wrote it down on the roll sheet.  Next, he closed it and hand it to me.  I approached him and I could barely speak and before I can even finish saying “can I switch to a different book”.  He turned his face away from the book and said, “Yeah.”  I knew why he avoided looking at the book and avoided questioning me why I need to switch to a different book because he knew what he did, and he don’t want to see the very poor condition book he handed to me.  So I went to this table where he placed the box on.  I dropped this poor quality book back in the box, and without it giving a good look, I picked up a different book.  This book was in good condition.  I am not asking for perfect condition book, I am just angry that he handed this very poor condition quality book when there are much better condition books in the box.  After I switched to a different book, I approached him again and opened the book, he looked at the number and scrapped off the previous numbers that he wrote on the roll sheet and wrote in a different number.  Then I went back to my seat still angry and I kept my anger inside which is a bad thing for me to do and it still haunts me for all this years.

I was very disappointed in myself for not doing anything about the discrimination.  Thinking about it now, I realized there are many ways I should have done differently.  Like telling on him, tell my mom about it, tell any classmates that I don’t know about it, switch to a different English class, or don’t go to school anymore to get the proper help that I need.  Maybe a combination of the above should be better.  But I didn’t do anything about it that time and now I regret it as it still haunts me to this day.
On my first two homework assignments that I did on his class that are worth 100 points each I believe. When I received 70 on both papers, I am very happy as it’s a fair grade.  When I check my I.D. number on the grade sheet that he posted on the wall to see what grade I get on those two homework assignments that I did.  I was surprised to see two 0s.  The lowest F I could possibly get.  When I approached him and asked why I got 0s on them, he said it’s because I didn’t turn it on the internet.  He said that he told me, but he never told me that before.  I was new in school.  He blamed it on me, and I thought it was an accident.  Because I thought it was an accident, I accept his false accusation of blaming it on me.  He told a student to show me how to sign up on the internet and after I signed up, and turned it in the internet.  I still received 0s.  About a week later, I approached him, and asked how come I still got 0s.  He was being hard on me, he said, “Did you turn it on the internet yet?”  And such.  I told him I did, after a bit more talked and me begging him to change the grade back to 70s.  He finally did change it without bother to check on the internet to see whether I turned it in yet or not.  I was happy to get the grade that I deserved, and the whole entire time I thought it was an accident.  After that incident, he didn’t dare gives me any more 0s on any home works or class works that I did because I checked for my grade on the grade sheet that he posted on the wall.  Unless I didn't do them, then I deserved the 0s.  He was lucky that I didn’t tell on him about both incidents, and after seeing how upset I, he didn’t dare took any more chances of doing something mean to me anymore because he didn’t want to risk chance of getting in trouble.

Until more than 2 years later, I realized there are some flaws in his story.  If I got 0s because I didn’t turn it on the internet, why didn’t he crossed off 70s on the papers and wrote 0s on them and write an explanation why I received 0 on the paper?  Like this, “need to turnitin.com or you get no credit.”  Had I not looked at my student I.D. number on the grade sheet and checked my grade, I would still have thought I got 70s on them.  Months later after that event where I got 0s on my first two homeworks, I remember seeing another student got 90 on her paper which I think she deserves because her English is much better than me.  But because she didn’t turn it on the internet, she got 33 out of 100.  The grade on the paper was written like this, “90” in red ink.  Then it was crossed off and written as “33” and underneath that it wrote “needs to turnitin.com”.  And as stupid as I am, I didn’t makes any connection about it compare to my paper nor do I thought anything out of it.  Why did she got 33 out of 100s for her paper when I got 0s on mine when both of us didn’t turn it on the net?  And how come on her paper, it was explained clearly why she got 33 out of 100 when mine was left with 70 out of 100 when he actually gave me 0s on them.   That’s why I am certain I been racially discriminated against.  I spent hours doing those 2 assignments and to get 0s on them upset me, I rather not do it and get 0s instead.

I think some of the reasons why it still bothers me to this day have to do with that I didn’t tell on him during that time while I was still a student.  Also, he even blamed it on me for getting 0s that he told me “before” but I didn’t listen.  What really got me is that I don’t know him, I didn’t do anything mean to him.  He doesn’t know me either, but he was mean at me.  I was shy, and I didn’t hang out with anybody, even if I did.  He has no right to discriminate against me like that.  But I didn’t even hang out with anybody during that time.  What did I do?  If he thinks he is better than me, then why he did picks on someone who he thinks is inferior than him that didn’t do anything to him?  Why didn’t he discriminate against me out in public in front of the entire classroom?  Why doesn’t he have the courage to do it straight out.  Discriminate somebody of a different race that didn’t do anything mean to him makes him a racist.  Discriminate from behind, makes him a coward racist which also makes him a hypocrite for thinking he’s better than me.  And falsely accusing me in front of the entire classroom and trying to makes the students misunderstood me upset me a lot.  Pretending to be somebody who he’s not, and preaching, and forcing his religion in the class makes him a holy hypocrite.  I don’t care if he’s a fake.  It’s the racism and the discrimination part that upset me.
The feeling of rejection, of not being welcome, of not being accepted in society that I don’t belong in America leads to anger and fear.  There is probably some stuff that I don’t remember or left out.  But I think I did a good job explaining my problems.  If I continue writing more, it will get too long.  What I want out of this is to get these problems resolve and hopefully by doing so, I can let it go completely and hopefully it won’t haunt me anymore.

How he had treated me told me I should go back to my country which is Vietnam.  He is of German descend but he pretends to be English descendant and he wants people like me to think that all White people in America are English descendants.  He tried on many occasions while I was still a student in his classroom to misled me to think that American is an ethnicity, even though it’s not.  American is a nationality.  It’s not a race or ethnicity.  Names like Caucasian, White, or American are misleading.  European also means White, or Caucasian.  A White American is the same as a European American.   He preached his Christianity religion in class but he doesn’t practice what he preached.  I don’t care if he’s fake, a hypocrite, or doesn’t practice what he preached, or if he is contradicting himself just as long as he doesn’t discriminate against me.  He pretending to be somebody who he is not and preaching in class doesn’t bother me just as long as he doesn’t do anything mean to me.  Not only did he do something mean to me, but he did it from behind everyone else, and he also acted like he’s the victim and I am the culprit when it’s actually the other way around.  He took advantage of me lashing my angers toward him when I made nonsense remarks and he try to flip it around making it looks like I am rude and racist at him and he pretended to act innocent.  I hated being falsely accused and misunderstood more than him doing something mean to me.  He did all 3 things to me in the 4 months I was in his classroom and that’s just too hard to endure.
Beside him being fake, some people are like that too like some students in that school are like that, but they don’t bother me and I never told them that they are fake because they didn’t do anything mean to me.  None of them did anything mean to me like this teacher did.  The students and teachers in EHS that I encountered are either just neutral to me, or being nice to me by welcoming and accepting me in society except this teacher that teaches English class.  I never told the fake people that they are faking their ethnicity or nationality because they are again, either neutral or nice to me.  So I just let it be.  Like some president some long time ago said, “I might not agreed with what he did, but I will fight to death for his right to do it…”  and that’s how I feel just as long as he didn’t harm other doing it.  Well, maybe except fighting to death doing it.  Like another saying goes, “Treat other the way you wanted to be treated.”  And that’s how I am.  As long as this person is neutral or nice to me, I will really appreciate it doesn’t matter if that person is real or fake, it won’t anger me.  And all I am asking for other is to be neutral to, nothing more.
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