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College/University 

A black woman graduate student came to me (for resume counseling) and in the 

discussion told me she was the only black in her advanced math class… and that 

the professor called on students often in the class but neither called on her nor 

looked at her – ever.  I know several math professors and have told them about 

this and asked that they pass it on. 

 

~1979.  In college, there was a “black table” in the cafeteria which I was welcome 

to sit at initially with my black roommate but later on my own.  It wasn’t until my 

2nd year that I realized blacks made up less than 10% of the population and that I 

was “odd” to sit with them occasionally.  I kept doing it. 

 

The African American Studies department at Illinois received some budget cuts 

last spring.  The head advisor was fired with no replacement.  No other 

departments had cuts.  A group of students sat-in the department’s cultural 

house for weeks, demanding a reinstatement.  We won. 

 

I’ve noticed a tendency to not take research done by black PhD students in my 

field seriously – maybe under the assumption that they are there for diversity 

reasons. 

 

As a student at Iowa, I helped sell tickets for a haircut at the first local barbershop 

that would desegregate.  I went from shop to shop with $3000 worth of tickets.  

Each barber told me that black curly hair got caught in their tools or offered other 

excuses.  The case was only cracked when the university let us set up a 

desegregated barbershop in a dorm. 
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An international Asian graduate student and friend of mine commented on the 

fact that African Americans were inferior.  I attempted to explain that he should 

try to see each person individually and not part of a percentage.  I have an African 

American colleague who decried the fact that Chinese students were displacing 

African Americans’ ability to get adequate housing due to the $1000 per month 

apartment building going up on Green St.  Again, I attempted to tell him not to 

view those generally. 

 

Over many years working at the U of I, I heard numerous negative comments 

made about international students, especially from countries in Asia, many times 

about “how hard it is to understand them and why can’t they speak English 

better”.  My usual response was that if you tried to understand, you usually could 

– at least that I could.  Adding, these “foreign” students were helping pay the 

salary of my co-workers through their tuition and fees to the university. 

 


