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Depiction of B lack Women

Not One Type
The blows of America cripple my spirit and will. It is ingrained in me to be perfect, to be the best, and to get
everything right. My whole life I've had to work twice as hard to be just as good (and that always meant to “make
no mistakes”.) Civil rights activist, Malcom X said, “the most disrespected person in America is the Black woman.
The most unprotected person in America is the Black woman. The most neglected woman in America is the Black
woman”. Over quarantine the Black Lives Matter Movement regained momentum after the deaths of George Floyd
and Breonna Taylor. Breonna Taylor was a 26 year old EMT that was shot and killed in her own apartment while
sleeping. After months of protests, the family received settlement money to basically say “ We are sorry your
daughter’s dead because of us.” and yet, her murderers walked free. George Floyd, an unarmed, handcuffed black
man was strangled to death for an alleged counterfeit $20 bill. After months of protests, all of the officers involved
were charged with second degree murder. These two deaths highlight the flaws of our policing system but their
outcomes highlight the flaws of our society. We all know that one death does not hold more priority than the other
but the outcomes of both say otherwise. It is hard being a teenager, black, and a girl. All of it is just so fucking hard.
America only presents two types of black girls: the exception and the rule. The latter argues that we are loud, angry,
and ghetto. The exception, however, is the complete opposite. She is the acceptable one. She can enter into white
spaces and prove all of their prejudices wrong, but not enough to change the idea of what, and who, a black girl is of
course. Being the "other" black girl came naturally to me, so I never questioned my identity as the exception. I
always have been a rule follower. I was always taught to trust the system in place because it was imprinted upon me
that the system knew more than I did about me and my race.  I had on these rose-colored glasses thinking everything
was fine and dandy.  Black girls come in a wide variety; some are the rule, some are the exception, and some are
everything in between. My point is however, there is not one type of black girl. The upsetting (and confusing) part is,
though, even when you are the exception, there is no escape from the discrimnation and the cruelty of this country
(and the world sometimes). HBO’s Lovecraft Country is a science fictional television series that is set in Jim Crow
America. The depiction of black women in the show exemplifies how different we all are through the characters Letti
and Ruby-- yet united with similar struggles of being a black woman .
Letti, in Lovecraft Country, is ahead of her time. She is deemed as more of a radical woman of the time; she has
her own wants and needs that do not necessarily line up with what society expects of her as a female of color.
Society has predetermined that she must take care of the home, obey her husband, and obey Jim Crow. However
Letti defies all of these “responsibilities”. For instance, in the first episode when she is talking to Ruby about jobs,
Letti refuses to become a housekeeper and work for the white people of the northside. Being a housekeeper is what
society expects of Letti (and of other black women) and is her given “place” in America as a black woman. Despite
this, Letti has a sense of pride in who she is and will not succumb to the expectation of others. On the other hand,
the American system is designed like a caste system: everyone has their own place, and is expected to stay in their
place. In order to survive,  Letti would have to cut off parts of herself in order to move up and succumb to the
desires of white people for protection; even so, that might not be enough. She does not believe in the system that is
put in place because she wants something better for herself. Nevertheless, society will not let her.
On the other hand, Ruby, Letti's older sister, tries to work with the system that is already in place. In America’s
eyes, because of who she is, she is the problem. So when Ruby drank the potion to become a white woman, she
received special treatment that she did not have before, and her life became, in some ways easier; all she had to do
was cut off the biggest parts of  herself, not only her blackness but also the little things that were associated with
being black. During her job interview for working at the  department store (which she applied to dozens of times
before) she had to change the way she spoke to sound more educated and professional. Even when she got the job,
she still witnessed discrimination.With the added layer of being a white woman, she had to bite her tongue and let



things go. To make matters even worse when she met the woman who received the job over her (who was the only
black woman working in the store) and as it turned out,, that the woman only had a 7th grade education. In other
words, since Ruby was a high school graduate, she was more than qualified for the job. However,, the black
employee fitted the closer beauty standards than Ruby; thus, the reason she was hired. In America, then and now,
the institutions in place are only designed for one type of person and if you are not that type of person then you are
the problem. In addition, it is very difficult to get ahead or to meet the standard. In Ruby’s case, department stores
were not catered to black, plus sized women.  In the workplace, black women lose jobs or potential jobs
opportunities based on the little things like their hair. These minute things embedded into the American system
hinders us from moving forward and truly making the progress that we all want and aspire to.
According to the National Women’s Law Center, “ ...national data shows that Black girls are 5.5 times more likely
to be suspended from school than white girls”. As said earlier in the essay, society has preconceived notions of what,
and who, a black girl is, and this is relevant when it comes to the American education system. When I was in middle
school, the administration divided up our entire school by race. The black teachers and students were in one room,
and the white  teachers and students were in the other. In the room that I was in, we (the black students) were
reprimanded for the student body’s behavior and every teacher each had their turn to speak about how fed up they
all were. After the meeting, I asked my fellow (white) students what they spoke about, and they had a completely
different conversation, and it had nothing to do with the schools’ behavioral problems.  These examples alone
reinforce the idea we (the black girls) were considered  the problem and the people that needed to be fixed. Even
though every black girl is different from the next, the struggle and the battles are the same. 
In the past 16 years that I have lived on this earth I have discovered that the phrases, “be yourself” or “be
authentically you” is an impossible thing to do. Everybody wants to be accepted-- in fact, it is imperative to our
survival to be accepted by others and our communities.  On the down side, however, in order to do so we have to
sacrifice parts of ourselves as a result; thus, inhibiting us from being our full selves. The American school system
teaches one view of the world-- that everything is black and white and that there is only acceptable one way of
being. On the other hand, the world says to me and other girls like me, “if you do not fulfill the requirements as a
black woman, then you are not black enough”.  One of the requirements might be listening to R&B music. However,
since that is not my preferred music of choice, in society’s eyes, I am deemed as not black enough (even though
society also says black music is “unacceptable” and “ghetto”). Racism is a form of direct and structural violence, it is
a part of what this country is built on. America, and systems within it, are created for one type of people, and for the
people who do not fit the type, we have to fight like hell to be better - or at the bare minimum - just as good.
 


