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I wasn’t sure how to go about 
writing this editorial. As a matter of 
fact, I wasn’t entirely confident how 
we might assemble this “Examiner” 
issue. 

My concern was that we might 
seem like we’re attempting to impose 
a lesson on our readers, when, as 
members of the North Shore, we 
really do not have that authority. 

If North Shore living truly does 
foster sheltered, entitled minds, then 
by no means do I claim to be any 
exception. Claiming to be above or 
excluded from a privileged lifestyle 
is nearly as negligent as not being 
aware of it at all.

Macklemore made waves earlier 
this January with the release of his 
song “White Privilege II”. 

The song recounts the white 
rapper’s insecurity among a crowd of 
Black Lives Matter protesters, as well 
as his discomfort in his genre. The 
track was applauded by more than a 
few listeners for its supposed honesty 
and vulnerability. But many were 
none too pleased (myself included).

I don’t mean to invalidate 
Macklemore’s feelings. I just find 

How to live with privilege 
by Beth Wall it ironic that a rap song which 

takes liability for Macklemore’s 
advantages as a white rapper and his 
profiting from the appropriation of 
rap music, is doing just that. 

When an individual has the 
platform to speak of their privilege, 
and they use it to seem more 
sympathetic, it is a perpetuation of 
the very privilege the speaker appears 
to be attempting to dismantle. 

Another damaging effect of 
“woke culture” is the illusion that 
publicly displaying “woke-ness” 
creates a shield from “problematic” 
behavior. This attitude is increasingly 
prevalent on social media.

To proclaim yourself a feminist, 
and end there, is not enough. 
At most, it’s press. At worst, it’s 
misrepresentation. 

Feminism cannot be retweeting, 
and then berating random girls for 
their appearance on Instagram. 
#JusticeForMikeBrown does not give 
you permission to use the n-word in a 
Facebook comment, nor does liking 
To Pimp A Butterfly (though it be a 
powerful, transformative album). 

That isn’t to say you can’t post 
a hashtag now and then--your actions 
merely have to mirror what you post. 

With these observations in 
mind, I have reached the following 
conclusions:

1. It is urgent that we stop 
making privilege a dirty word. This 
applies to both sides of the spectrum. 
When you are told that you receive 
a certain privilege, understand that 
you are not being demonized. This 
label is used to qualify an argument, 
not just to attack on the discourse to 
a victory. 

Likewise, privilege (and being 
exempt from it) should not be a 
competition. It is a responsibility to 
be aware of the person you are and 
how you conduct yourself.

2. One of my hopes in 
constructing this issue was that 
we might be able to gather enough 
voices that have seen the “bubble” 
from the outside. And I hope these 
efforts were somewhat fruitful. The 
most productive way to learn about 
ourselves and the world we live in, is 
just to listen to one another. 

Maybe it isn’t possible to “Pop!” 
the bubble. To really take a good look 
at ourselves, we need to pause, open 
our ears, take a deep breath, and hold 
onto it.

Trying to find new perspective

 This community is a great place 
to live, no doubt about it. 
 There’s a reason why affluent 
citizens choose to spend their time 
here, a notion affirmed by the fact 
that the median household income of 
the north shore is around $160,000, 
while the national median average 
income is a mere $51,939 according 
to the U.S. Census Bureau. 
 No matter where you reside in 
the New Trier Township, this place 
is spectacular. Streets are abundant 
with freshly groomed lawns; walking 
down the street you’re bound to see a 
Porsche, Land Rover, or BMW drive 
by. 
 This community is safe and 
beautiful. Who wouldn’t want to live 
here?
 That, my friends, is the New 
Trier bubble. I’ll never tire of the 
gorgeous beaches, quaint brick 
streets, and lavish homes that line this 
township. I love where I live.
 But it is hard to dispute that 
this place is very much a bubble. 
Growing up in this town, I’ve lived a 
sheltered life. I haven’t been exposed 
to homelessness, poverty, or what its 
like to walk down the street in broad 
daylight and not feel safe. 
 Though New Trier Township 
does house a percentage of low-
income families and others with 
varying income levels, I am speaking 
for the majority. Sure, there are 

people in this town that don’t fit the 
stereotype I’ve just discussed. The 
issue is, most people do. 
 This sheltered life has been a 
great way to grow up. Though as 
much as I love the safety and security 
of this place, the bubble cannot be my 
whole world. 
 I’m not proposing that New 
Trier students leave the bubble. For 
many, like me, that is unrealistic. 
 Instead, I urge every New Trier 
student to at least experience what it’s 
like to be in an environment that is not 
as strictly homogenous as ours. I’m 
not saying you have to live a different 
lifestyle, I’m saying you should have 
a different perspective.  
 The fortunate thing about many 
people in this community is that we 
have the financial opportunity to 
do this. We can go to college, study 
abroad, travel the world, become 
something unique.
 Like it or not, many people in the 
New Trier Township are generally the 
same. Our parents come from middle 
class to affluent white families, and 
most are college educated. 
 Most of us students will go on 
to be college educated, get a well-
paying job, find the love of our lives 
and then proceed to move to an 
affluent, sheltered suburb and resume 
this cycle again. 
 I will probably do what I’ve just 
discussed. In this place, most of us 
are living mirrored lives. The issue 
with living with similar people is that 

your eyes are not acquainted with the 
wonderful differences this planet can 
bring.
 This issue of the Examiner is 
not meant to look at New Trier with 
negative eyes. As residents of the 
New Trier Township, none of the 
editors are above the bubble or see 
ourselves as superior for pointing 
out the intense sheltering that we 
experience in this place. 
 This Examiner was published 
to give students a chance to look at 
New Trier through realistic, objective 
eyes. We hope readers look at the 
world around them and see the 
benefits of their community, as well 
as the downsides. 
 As editors, we wanted to take 
a closer look at our daily life and 
inspect things that are not usually 
inspected. 
 We hope this Examiner helps 
you look at our community in a 
different way. We wrote this to give 
you a different perspective on a place 
you know well. 
 Then, we urge you to keep 
seeking out these differences. Strive 
to look at the same world in different 
ways—you’ll gain knowledge, like 
I’m sure you have here. 
 We definitely gained some 
from writing this issue. We hope 
this motivates you, the reader, to 
interact with people who may not 
be like you—whether that be ethnic 
background, hometown, or a simple 
difference of opinion. That’s all we 
want to give you: perspective. 

by Helen Fagan
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