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This week saw the hotly-anticipated US election coming to a close, fireworks

illuminating the inky sky for Guy Fawkes night, and the first online discussion panel of

the Rector’s Reading Challenge, centred on anti-racism, take place. All three have

been very exciting. with Biden and Trump running neck-and-neck (which isn’t

necessarily a good thing!); finding pleasure in watching people celebrate, albeit in

much smaller groups; exchanging and re-evaluating opinions. All of the above have or

will contribute to global history, in some way. It’s strange to think of us effectively

“making history” right now, but that’s exactly what’s happening: the coronavirus

pandemic, although far from the only one so far, and definitely not the last, has

shaken up the world, accelerating the growth of the technology sector, but

simultaneously dealing a massive blow to the hospitality industry. Bringing families

closer, yet isolating the elderly. Providing more free time, but causing an enormous

number of job cuts, This pandemic will have brought solace to some, devastation to

others, and most likely, a combination of both for most.
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The whole world has been waiting in
anticipation for the past few days as
the final few states are casting in
their votes for who they want to be
the next President of America. As we
wait to find out the results, I thought
a light-hearted word search on a
couple of the Former Presidents and
Former Vice Presidents would be
fitting.
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The infamous words “I can’t breathe” will be engrained into our conscience forever...

  The brutal and unjustifiable murder of George Floyd was a pivotal moment in the battle against

racism. It taught so many of us about what is actually going on in the world around us. Whilst

“ignorance is bliss,” we realised that we need to finally open our eyes and start making a change.

Racist attitudes and behaviours are so inexplicably wrong. They cannot and will not stand. We must

do something. We must start somewhere.

  Before May 25th, how many of you understood the meaning of institutional racism? Or had heard

the term unconscious bias? Or had ever even given a second thought to the white supremacy that is

so hugely integrated into our daily lives?

  Although those terms may now have some meaning to you an important thing to look at is how

much the recognition of the racism that is occurring around us has actually changed our attitudes

to the world, and to people of all races?  How many of you, even now that you are aware of the

ongoing institutional racism; that is such a big part of society, and is indented into our psyche, have

actually adapted your way of living? How many of you have started saying “no” to things which are

wrong? How many of you are continuing to make an active effort to stand up for what is right?

  Acknowledgment, whilst a vital first step, is just the bare minimum action needed in the fight

against racism. The BLM movement is not just a social media trend. It’s not like when we all went

around doing the Renegade at every possible opportunity. It is a long-term battle, which needs

continuous attention, and effort. Just because it’s no longer all over you Instagram feed, does not

mean you should stop caring.

  Every day people are being killed just for being black. People aren’t getting into universities, just for

being black. People are being wrongly arrested, just for being black.

  Little girls and boys cry themselves to sleep because society has told them again and again, that

they’re not normal, the same, or deserve equal attention to white children. 

  Teenagers are being advised against career options by adults because it is believed that certain

careers are white dominated.

  All of these are examples of institutional racism.

  Institutional racism is a form of racism which is embedded into our societies so much that it’s hard

for most to even see that it’s there. It’s where the access you receive to goods, services and

opportunities is dependent on your race. Racial profiling by the police; underrepresentation of racial

groups in the media; lower employment rates for college graduates if they’re not white; these are

constantly brushed aside. They’ve become such common occurrences. And, even if you don’t agree

them, you don’t make the effort to stop them either. Most of us don’t think twice about these things;

however, across the world, millions of black people face challenges such as these on a daily basis. >>

THE IMPORTANCE OF ANTI-RACISMTHE IMPORTANCE OF ANTI-RACISMTHE IMPORTANCE OF ANTI-RACISM
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>> A major factor fuelling institutional racism is racial unconscious bias’. They are the racial stereotypes

which are so deeply set into our lives that we don’t even question them. How is it okay that we just

assume that if a crime was committed, the criminal must’ve been black? If a black person is seen

walking through a wealthy residential area, why is our first thought that they’re lost, or looking for

trouble? Why, even in 2020, is a black person, with the same qualifications, and the same job as a white

person, earning less money?

  Why is it that racism is so ineradicable from our societies? Why can we not treat everyone equally? It

has been over half a century since the Civil Rights Act of 1964 was implemented in America, yet society

perpetuates discriminatory, stereotypical bias’; and barbaric actions, towards anyone who’s not white.

This is a result of white privilege. This is a result of white supremacy. It is not equivalent to the actions of

the KKK; however, it is still so completely and utterly wrong.

  Eradicating white privilege and supremacy from our societies will take time but it is paramount that

we try.

  Think of the 6-year-olds never seeing anyone that “looks like them” on the TV. Think of the long-lasting,

negative impacts that has. Imagine the little girls trying to rub the colour out of their skin, so that they

can look like the “pretty girls” on the screens. Nobody has told them that Black is Beautiful.

  Think of the 8-year-old boys, in art class, upset because nobody put colours out for them for their skin

tone, when they were doing self portraits. Just think of how isolated and different that would make

them feel. Nobody is reassuring them that different is good; and that being black is not a negative.

  We are all equal. Your race, and the colour of your skin, should not determine your place in the world.

We are all part of the same human race. We are all in this together. 

  Institutional reform is required to change these deeply set views; however, it is possible. But only if we

all come together and actively work towards making changes. HSD may seem like such a small place to

start but remember that baby steps are the way forward.

  We need to continue to sign petitions; make signs; and donate time and money. We need to be

educated on the racism that took place in the past - as history teachers are always telling us, we learn

about the past to learn from, and fix our mistakes. We need assemblies and PSHE lessons. We need

consequences for the people who are speaking or behaving in discriminatory ways - there is a very fine

line between ‘a bit of banter’, and racism. All of this can happen, but only if we want it to; and only if we

all care enough. I would really like to hope that all of the HSD family is willing to adapt their lifestyles

and their beliefs for the greater and long lasting good. So that everybody, can feel included, and equal,

regardless of the colour of their skin.

  In the words of Michelle Obama, “Race and racism is a reality that so many of us grow up learning to

just deal with. But if we ever hope to move past it, it can’t just be on people of colour to deal with it. It’s

up to all of us - black, white, everyone - no matter how well-meaning we think we might be, to do the

honest, uncomfortable work of rooting it out.”

  So please, keep doing your part in the struggle against racism. Fight the bias; fight the stereotypes;

stand up for what’s right; and educate those who do not know. One day we will have a world such as

Martin Luther King Jr, wished for over 50yrs ago, where the colour of your skin does not determine how

you are treated, and will not limit you.
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Whilst trailing around Smyths Toys Superstores last weekend
searching high and low for a ‘Barbie Princess Adventure Prance &
Shimmer Horse’ for my little cousin, I was confronted with the
nostalgia of my childhood visits to Toys R Us, but also a surprising
sense of dejection. I can probably presume that teenagers all
across the UK that grew up with the legendary Toys R Us, were
heartbroken when the company decided to shut their doors to the
British public in 2018. I was personally crushed. It seemed to me, to
be the end of an era and that our childhood was slowly crumbling
away before our eyes. I fondly remember visiting Toys R Us with my
grandparents who simply saw it as giving my brother and I a ‘little
treat’. Of course, that was not the case, as each trip, they hauled  a
mammoth Lego set in from the car, struggling to explain to my mum
and dad why we needed another one. Luckily for us, we always
seemed to come out of Toys R Us with more than we went in for
(this definitely wasn’t due to my multiples tantrums while deciding
which toys to buy). However, since visiting Smyths, I have now
realised just why I was so mesmerised and in awe of Toys R Us in
the first place. Even standing at around 6 foot now, I am still
towered over by the immense height of the shelves, layered thickly
with thousands of plastic toys; but when I was younger this was a
paradise. They had everything you could think of, from the classic
Lego sets to baby dolls who wet themselves, which I frankly never
understood. Another matter that I observed whilst wandering around
Smyths,was the complete abundance of screeching children. They
flocked from one aisle to the other, whilst I attempted to dodge the
rabble, wielding lightsabers and fairy wands, hurtling towards me. I
simply don’t know how my parents coped! Although I was saddened
by the closure of Toys R Us, every time I pass the empty building
on the Kingsway, I always remember how inspired and thrilled I was
by walking through their doors, and even though the next
generation will experience a Smyths childhood which probably isn’t
much different, I will always be a “Toys R Us Kid”.
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CREATIVITY

CORNER
Laura Connolly has been

spending her spare time over
just the last couple of weeks,
learning how to crochet, and

has since completed multiple 
 projects and custom

commisions. These pumpkins
were requested by a couple of

her friends, and turned out
exceptionally well :)

ig: @laura_embroiders

FIVE THINGS THATFIVE THINGS THATFIVE THINGS THAT
MADE ME SMILE :)MADE ME SMILE :)MADE ME SMILE :)    
Sahar Jafferbhoy

We might be under tighter COVID-
19 restrictions; but there are most
definitely still positives in our lives!
Here are this week’s five: 
: 1) Super league sport fixtures
start this weekend!  
2) Christmas preparations have
now properly began :) >>



Luck...: “success or failure apparently brought by chance rather than through one's own
actions”- Definition from Oxford Languages. 
  People say it’s the reason why you’re alive. It’s the reason why you find yourself in the

situation that you are in. It’s the reason why you’re born in this city and went to this particular

high school. Well guess what? Screw it! Why does it work for one person and not for me?

Things never work out for me. Mom tells you “make sure you don’t lose the money!”. My eye is

on it and bam, it’s gone. Just my luck. Which is why I say “Things always goes right for others

but not for who? Me.“

  When I drop a coin, it always has to land on a drain. I hope that you could maybe help and

not make it fall in the gap but bam, it does. Why do you break my heart, luck. In movies, you

help the underdogs but do you help me? Not at all. 

When I play blackjack (not gambling with anything, of course!) and I get 19, which is a

winning position, the opponent goes and gets 21. In whole of my life, I always have to see

others feel the brush of luck. In dice games, when people roll 6 ( even multiple times in a

row), I never get it. You’re the reason why I don’t play Snakes and Ladders. You’re the reason

why I fail often. You hate me. I know it, I sense it. My first iPad broke for no reason, I blame

you. You keep on tricking me, making me a fool. Once, I dropped my phone, 2 feet from the

air onto the pavement. It didn’t break. But when I showed my friends the same thing from

half the height, my phone cracked and felt like a fish scale. I keep on saying to myself “I’m the

protagonist of this school”, but I can’t be it without you.

  You deceived me at age 9. There was only one ice cream in the freezer and when I say that I

mean the crème de la crème, the best one. I took it before my siblings could, who were

begging for it when they the saw the ice cream in my hand. “Snooze, you lose” and off I went

with the white chocolate Magnum, thinking of how lucky I was. I escaped to my room, took

my time to enjoy the ice-cream eating the best bits of it. Later that day, I spent the rest of the  

day in the toilet with the the worst stomach-ache I’ve ever had in my life! I still eat Magnums

though, that was just an embarrassing moment with my siblings telling my parents

everything. Those lucky snitches should be glad that I took their place in getting the ice

cream. >>

 >> 3) We’re getting an opportunity to spend more time with our families :) This has been an incredibly
busy and chaotic term for us all, but the silver lining of this stricter lockdown is the chance to spend
more time with our parents and siblings.   
4)  We can chew gum in class without being caught... 
5)  The Scottish weather’s been surprisingly pleasant all week! 
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 >> And don’t forget how you targeted me a week ago after

school. At the end of Health and Food Technology, thinking 

 about how I did in that class, because you know I’m a mess in

there. I caught up to Rhys and Fraser chatting to each other and

don’t forget Neser because he’s the guy who approved of me

having bad luck. We saw Neser came to us with 2 handfuls of

the soapy hand sanitiser. I was like “Whoa Neser!”and I forgot

what he said but it was like “Watch out boys!” as he clapped the

sanitiser. Here are the important details:  

Fraser was in the middle,

I was on the left of him,

Rhys was on the right.

  When Neser came and clapped the sanitiser, it was in the

centre so it would hit all of us. With those details, Fraser was 

 most likely to get hit with the most. But the stupid thing was,

and Luck clearly knows, Neser and I got hit. Just the two of us.

Fraser and Rhys were spotless but I got bombarded with the

most soapy sanitiser! I would like to ask how in the world I got

hit!? It doesn’t make any sense. None at all! It dried off quickly

but what was left was this question: Why me?

Thank God, I wasn’t hit in the face. The only good thing.

  In Primary School, I went to a golf course. And let me tell youI

was the best. At every stage, it took me less than 5 hits to get the

ball in the hole. I was the top of the class until that dumb

moment. Honestly, I don’t know why there was a statue of a dog

with a sign next to it saying, “Pet me for good luck”. Everyone

was petting the dog so I thought why not. At the end of the trip,

I was in 8th place out of 21 people. I was in a mood for the rest of

that day.  

  This is why I’ll depend on myself and not you. You can be

someone’s friend yet you backstab and can’t be trustworthy.

You’re a stepping stone I will never step on. You’re the hand I

should never be caught on. Thing is that, I’m actually proud of

being an unlucky person. Makes everyone know that I am pure,

raw skill. Who needs luck when you’re stuck with bad luck. This

is why you will never be my last resort. 

Have a good
weekend, and enjoy

the better-than-usual
weather whilst it’s still
here!  As the evenings
are getting darker, I’m

getting more and
more tempted to put
up the Christmas tree
already, even though
it’s just the beginning
of November! Seeing

some of my
neighbours already
embellishing their

bushes and hanging
lights from their roofs

has cheered me up
no end, and I’m sure
there’s no harm in

starting the
celebrations a little

early... right? 

EDITOR’S NOTE

hope you enjoyed
the publication!
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