
Letters to the Editor ... 
Student decries acts of 
bigotry on campus 

Dear Editor: 
Irr its broadest sense, diversi

ty is variety or multiformity. One 
who embraces this definition 
accepts others for who they are, 
despite race, ethnic or gender 
barriers. Given the events that 
unfolded Thursday, March 2, I 
have been forced to question -
whether this is truly a diverse 
campus. 

When I returned to my car 
that evening, I was dismally sur
prised by the · word "Nigga" 
sketched on the driver-side win
dow. In light of the laudable 
efforts that the University h·as 
made in the past few years to 
diversify this campus, one could 

hardly believe that someone 
would have the audacity to vic
timize another. 

As most of you already know, 
I was forced to reckon with the 
same problem last year when 
someone wrote "House of Nigga 
C:md Fag" on my University 
owned house. Only then did I 
realize how cruel and insensitive 
some of my peers could be. 

Am I angry? Yes. Am I both
ered by the small percentage of 
shameless bigots at this universi
ty who cannot and will not set . 
aside their· differences and 
accept other-s for who they are? · 
Yes. I am tired of battling this 

- seemingly obsolete issue! 
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remain nameless and his friend 
figured out a great pick-up line 
for a guy to use on a girl from 
Barcelona. 

How do you say, "You have 
the· most beautiful eyes", in 
Catalan? (Of course, you have 
to say it in Castillian.) Just be 

· careful that you choose your 
words correctly, or you could 
wind up telling her that her 
leaves, not eyes, are the most 
beautiful that you've ever 
seen! 

The culture exists not only 
in the language but also in 
activities. 

Try watching "Chicago, The 
Musical," "RENT" and 
Shakespeare in Castillian, or 
even in Catalan! I guarantee 
you will never forge.t it! If the
ater doesn't interest you, go to 
one of the parades for 
Carnaval, the Spanish equiva
lent to Mardi Gras. Some peo
ple don't even sleep that week. 
Some pass out three minutes 

into the parade. It's all up to 
you. 

Growing up and attending 
college in Scranton can· be a 
somewhat blinding experience. 
Studying in a big city at a uni
versity with more students 
than residents in your town can 
be a real eye opener! Take, for 
example, my daily routine. 
There are some days I actual~y 
spend more time on the metro 
than I do in class! 

I used to complain about 
walking up and down Monroe 
Avenue twice a day. That's 
funny. Try walking ten minutes 
to the metro stop, sitting on tlie 
metro for ten minutes, chang
ing lines (which means more 
walking) and taking that train 
for another fifteen minutes 
only to find out that you still 
have to walk another five min
utes to get to your class. 

Never again will I complain 
about having to walk a lot in 
Scranton; it pales in compari-

My_ friends often ask me why 
I choose to remain in such an 
unsympathetic and intolerable 
environment. And every time 
they ask me, I reply with the 
same trite answer: One person 
can make a difference in the 
lives of others. 

My purpose in wntmg this 
letter is not to capture a sympa- · 
thetic audience, but rather to 
address this unspoken issue. I 
am indeed asking for a call to 
action. 

Racism holds no place at this 
university (or anywhere else), 
and it is our duty to suppress 
such ill-conceived beliefs and 
enlighten those around us. I will 
not tolerate undeserved inso
lence and hope others feel the 
same. 

Demetrius McCord is a 
senior from Bronx, N.Y. 

son to how much I walk here! 
The best part of this whole 

experience, besides learning a 
new language, is living with a 
host family. My host mother, 
or my "big sister," as she likes 
to call herself, has taught me 
so much. 

Not only can I listen to her 
speaking and have great con
versations, but I can also listen 
to her give half an hour disser
tations on anything from 
Franco to theater. 

Coming to Spain-exposing 
myself to a brand new culture 
and learning a new language
was the best decision I have 
ever made. I can never forget 
this time of my life-the peo
ple, the experiences, the feel
ing inside of me. I guess some 
would call it "finding your
self." I call it living, experi
encing all that life has to offer. 
I suggest you all do the same. 

Hasta pronto. 
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