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                    Tonight my best friend 
                                      Kirsten spent the night over my

                                     house. We’ve know each other since we
                         were 5 and have been friends ever since.                   

                      Anyways, every year before the first day of
          school we have a sleep over and this year will be no 

different. Although every year is different we always have 
the same wish. We both yearn for the day that we will be 

able to attend the same school. I know it seems simple but 
around here the idea is farfetched. So tomorrow I will be a 
freshman at Frederick Douglas High School and Kirsten 
will be attending Saint Pius X Catholic School. Tomorrow 

will be bittersweet, but either way I’m excited.  
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September 9, 2011
The past few days went by pretty fast. I really like my new 

school. It’s a lot different than middle school but nothing like 
it is on TV. Earlier I was telling Kirsten about my new school, 

and she was telling me about hers. Our schools seem so 
different. It seems like her school is a lot nicer. They have 
smart boards and laptops and all we have are chalkboards 
and notebooks. When I told my mom this, she told me that 

White only schools get more funding then Black only ones. 
How can that be fair? Then my mom started telling me that 
it’s been this way for as long as she can remember and that 
most likely things wont change. She didn’t really want to 
get in to why she felt like that so I decided to leave it alone. 

Anyways, tomorrow is the Saturday my first weekend of my 
high school career. Yaaaayyy. Well goodnight.
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Today was a very interesting day. 
In school we learned about a very 

famous case named Brown Vs. the 
board of Education. This case could 
have potentially ended segregation 
in schools. That’s a crazy concept 

when you think about it. That would 
mean that Kirsten and I would have 
been able to attend the same school. 

We didn’t really go into detail about 
why the case was lost and so I’m 

interested in finding out more facts 
about it. I plan on talking to my 
mom about it tomorrow. For some 

reason I have a feeling that she 
knows something about it.
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I finally decided to ask my mom what she knew about that 
case. It’s turns out that she knows a lot about it. Apparently 

when she was a little girl, segregation within schools was 
seen as an issue as well. Everyone thought the case would be 

a success but to everyone’s dismay it wasn’t. My mom 
showed me a magazine article that she kept from back that 
showed the disappointment in the community at the time. 
So many people believed that this would potentially end 
segregation within schools and in different parts of the 

community. She also showed me a list of the different court 
cases that was essentially combined into one case. I found 

this to be so interesting. She told me she had more things to 
show me tomorrow, because we both got tired. Can’t wait to 

tell you all about it tomorrow! 
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I learned a lot more today! My mom told me that a few years after 
the Brown v. Board case was lost, there were several protests led at 

her school. Apparently there was still  a lot of hostility between 
white and black schools because of the incomparable differences. 
However, that wasn’t the surprising part. What surprised me the 
most was the fact that my mom got arrested! That’s crazy right? 

The protest that she helped lead (which didn’t contain any 
violence) got her put in jail for a little over 24 hours. She 

explained how that was by far one of the worst moments of her life. 
She feels as though no one should be penalized for standing up 

for what they believe in, especially since no one was harmed in the 
process. What was the most interesting though is the fact that she 
still has the police report. Although she feels that this was one of 
the worst moments, she also feels like this was one moment that 

she should be proud of and that’s why she kept it.
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Since I was so intrigued, my mom decided that I 
could keep the police report to put in my diary. I 

feel honored in a way. I think it’s cool to keep and 
document things like this. I wish that someday I 
can participate in attempting or even succeeding 
in making a change like my mom. Maybe even 

for the same cause. Who knows. 
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So tonight Kirsten and I are having another sleepover. 
I’ve been telling her about all the different things I have 
been researching and finding out. She doesn’t seem to 
be as interested as I am, but at least she acts as if she is 
entertained. I mean I guess this stuff doesn’t effect her 

the same way it effects me because her school is 
essentially better than mine. She told me that they 

learned something about the case but didn’t really get 
into too much detail. It makes me a little angry that she 
doesn’t want to know more about it, but then again who 

am I to force it on someone else. I’ll just drop the 
conversation for now and continue with our sleepover. 

I’ll try and find more information about the past later.  
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