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This open essay was inspired by a walk-and-talk with my friend Hannah:  
Being an underclassman, I have never had to directly confront the real, nitty-gritty side of 

the college process. What I have had to confront is people hatefully commenting on where 
seniors did or did not get accepted or decide to go. Shouldn’t people support their peers in their 
endeavors? Shouldn’t someone who decided on going to Brown be happy for someone who 
decided on going to Bridgewater State? No. Milton creates a stigma around being happy for one 
another.  

My sister is currently finishing her senior year at a public high school in Texas and as a 
senior, had to go through the long, annoying, stressful, terrifying, and depressing application 
process for colleges that maybe would or maybe would not accept her. As the end of March and 
beginning of April rolled around, she started to receive one of two things in the mail: 1) a small, 
thin envelope that consisted of a few words but mostly “I regret to inform you that the 
admissions office of X College can not offer you a spot  in our class of 2021” or 2) a larger, 
thicker packet full of cool pamphlets and stickers so that your car rolls onto campus decked out 
in school spirit, plus the words “Congratulations on your acceptance to X College!” somewhere 
in there. As these acceptances rolled in, or didn’t, my sister willingly shared the news with her 
close friends and then finally, when she made a decision, posted a little blurb on Facebook. 
Almost no one (granted that there are always those few evil people that must put their negative 
opinions onto everyone) made any remarks about how she got into the school of her choice. 
There was no “Oh, it’s because her dad went there” or a “She just has the money” or a quick 
“It’s because she’s from Texas, they want geographical  diversity”. Here at Milton, on the other 
hand, people look at someone’s choice of university and immediately invalidate the fact that that 
person worked hard enough to get into the institution in which they decided to go to.  

People at Milton, openly or not, judge each other for their final decisions on higher 
education. People make snarky comments about family ties or money or race or diversity or how 
hard someone seemingly worked during his or her milton career. Almost everyone I have ever 
met in my short time here has had a severe judgements about one or another of the schools which 
our seniors matriculate to and how they do so. Again, why can’t people just be happy for one 
another? Why can’t people automatically think that someone got into a school purely based on 
her own merit? Why is there so much stigma around people sharing their achievements??? 
Students need to stop blatantly shaming people for their choice of higher education and 
desensitize themselves because, sorry, but in the real world, people brag and boast, and trust me, 
outside of this tiny bubble, people share their achievements, expecting to be congratulated for all 
of their hard work.  

My mom once said, “It doesn’t matter where you go to school, could be Harvard, could 
be Houston Community College, as long as you get out of my house, get a good education, and 
set yourself up for a good life.” Please, instead of invalidating someone’s work just because they 
are successful, congratulate them and understand how much time and effort they put into their 
personal success.  


