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    You’re in a group of people, hang-
ing out, talking, having a good time, 
until someone brings up a contro-
versial issue. People start discussing 
it, and it escalates to an argument.
Before you know it petty name call-
ing ensues, you’re a bigot, a racist, 
intolerant, insensitive, and friend-
ships are broken. (Jeez, you’re so 
heartless). 
    The common regurgitation of 
unoriginal rhetoric is repressing 
original, individual thought. People 
are no longer watching speeches, 
conventions, or actual events, and 
thinking about how they feel about 
it, they’re just reading short snip-
pets of other people’s opinions that 
are posted on social media. Who 
actually watched the Republican 
debate? Probably not many of us 
busy students, yet we still think we 
know what happened during the 
debate, because we read all the up-
dates on twitter. Donald Trump is a 
bigot, that’s all you need you know, 
right? And heaven forbid someone 
posts their own opinion on their 
social media account, if it is offen-
sive they’ll get figuratively tarred 
and feathered by the followers of 
the newly popularized lifestyle of 
political correctness. As Trey Ross 
states in her column Everyone just 
needs to take a chill pill, “Welcome to 
2015, where everything offends ev-
eryone.”
    Not only does political correctness 
represses imaginativity and squash 
unique thought, it is also counter-
productive. Why would you feel the 
need to repress an opinion that is so 
“outrageous” it would only make 
your side look more realistic, car-
ing, compassionate, and the overall 

    On an ordinary school day some-
thing extraordinary happened. I 
walked into my journalism class, sat 
down at my regular seat and heard 
the daily round of incessant bicker-
ing from the sports writers about 
their dream basketball teams. Their 
constant arguing about which bas-
ketball player was the better athlete 
had finally reached an intolerable 
level, so I decided to play devil’s ad-
vocate. 
    “You know, I bet Mikhail Barysh-
nikov is a better athlete than any one 
of your basketball players,” I said to 
the huddle of sports writers.
    “WHAT? Who’s this guy? Michael 
huh?” Their exclamations of out-
rage rose as they saw the confused 
expressions around them. They 
searched their minds for any men-
tion of a basketball player named 
Mikhail Baryshnikov but kept com-
ing up blank.
    “Who is this guy, I’m gonna look 

way better side? Why would people 
need to hide opinions that should 
only support, indirectly, their own 
politically correct cause?
    Now there is a definite differ-
ence between offensive hate speech 
and someone utilizing their right 
of free speech. Hate speech doesn’t 
help anything or anyone, while in-
telligent counter arguments that are 
sometimes insensitive and/or harsh 
help people develop their own opin-
ions, reach compromises, and find 
solutions. But, people today are of-
fended by anything they can find 
to be offended about. For example, 
the University of California system 
has released information pertaining 
to ‘microaggressions’. Microagres-
sions are unintentional offensive 
comments, which has a complete 
list of phrases and situations that 

can be considered microaggressions 
and what they are interpreted as. 
An example of a microaggression 
on their list  is ‘America is the land 
of opportunity’ which, according to 
the UC system, will be interpreted 
as ‘people of color are lazy and/
or incompetent and need to work 
harder’. Another example is ‘When 
a female student asks a male profes-
sor for extra help on an engineering 
assignment, he asks ‘What do you 
need to work on this for anyway?’’, 
which is translated by women into 
‘Women are less capable in math 
and science’. Since when does a sim-
ple question pertaining to why a stu-
dent needs help automatically mean 
that the professor is discriminating 
against you? Why is it automatically 
assumed that the professor is sug-
gesting women are inferior? 
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    Let’s consider these examples. 
The refugee and migrant crisis in 
Europe. You don’t think we should 
take in people because there could 
be terrorists embedded in the popu-
lations? You’re a stereotypical racist. 
You must be an old, white, conser-
vative, male. You’re a Pro-Life wom-
an? A disgrace to your gender. You 
support a woman’s right to choose? 
You want to kill babies. If you sup-
port gun rights, you’re basically 
asking for crazies to shoot up more 
schools, but you’re from Alaska, and 
all Alaskans are gun-toting iced-
brained simpletons (and if you’re 
pro gun control, then you obviously 
want the be at the mercy of the crim-
inals who illegally possess guns). 
Oh, and if you don’t want to be la-
beled as any of the aforementioned 
things, you should probably just tell 

him up,” said sports guy number 
one. “How’d ya spell it? Michael 
who?”
    “MI-KALE- BAA-RISH-NAH-
KOFF,” I enunciated every syllable. 
“It’s spelled just like it sounds.” Af-
ter stumbling around with the spell-
ing, sports guy number one finally 
found the Wikipedia page of the one 
and only Mikhail Baryshnikov.
    “What? He’s a ballerina,” he gave 
me an ‘are you kidding me’ look and 
an almost instant dismissal. Tempt-
ing the lead basketball player into 
looking up a guy in tights was hi-
larious, but I wasn’t finished with 
my fun for the day. As a ballerina 
it felt good to finally have a higher 
vantage point than the six foot tall 
basketball player.
    “Oh yea, one of the best ballet 
dancers in the world- I mean have 
you seen how many pirouettes he 
can do? That man is definitely more 
athletic than any basketball player,” 
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I scoffed. This statement met more 
disgruntled cries and the boys start-
ed getting more serious.
    They decided that athletes would 
be judged based on strength, stam-
ina and speed. I added that bal-
ance and flexibility would also be a 
part of the criteria. The class period 
ended, but the discussion continued 
all the way into the next day, when 
several of the boys came back armed 
with extensive research on Barysh-
nikov. They knew he was born in 
the Soviet Union, they had watched 
clips of him doing his amazing pir-
ouettes in White Nights, and they 

even knew the exact amount of pir-
ouettes he did: eleven. 
    We continued to debate who was 
the better athlete: Baryshnikov or 
their basketball player of choice, 
LeBron James. The boys eventually 
came to the conclusion that it was 
too hard to compare the two, they 
were so different. Baryshnikov won 
flexibility for sure, but the other cat-
egories were neck and neck. They 
decided to honor both men by de-
claring they were both amazing ex-
amples of athleticism. 
    Victory didn’t rely on Barysh-
nikov winning an athlete contest, it 
came when sports guy number two 
told me exactly how many pirou-
ettes Baryshnikov could do. All of 
the basketball players and sports 
writers in their group left that class 
knowing leaps and bounds more 
about Baryshnikov than any basket-
ball player could ever be expected 
to know. I felt pride in the uninten-

tional accomplishment of exposing 
the team to this fabulous dancer. It 
was amazing to watch them come to 
the conclusion that a dancer could 
be an incredible athlete as well. In 
a way, we all won because we both 
stopped and considered the activ-
ity that meant so much to the other 
person. I learned a little more about 
James and they learned of Barysh-
nikov, but more importantly we 
learned how to stop and take a mo-
ment to ponder the other person’s 
life. If I could challenge both my and 
the basketball player’s ideas of an 
athlete again I would because of the 
successful result. We thought about 
each other’s activities, lifestyle, 
priorities, and realized that even 
though we didn’t share much com-
mon ground, for one day in our high 
school journalism class we walked 
in the other person’s shoes, ballet 
slippers and all.

everyone that you agree with them 
and keep your mouth shut. 
     My objection to political correct-
ness is not its purpose of promoting 
caring and thoughtful relationships, 
but that it squashes individual 
thought, promotes unified opinion, 
and forces people who have a mi-
nority opinion into silence. Attacks 
on people who put forth opposing 
opinions are detrimental to society. 
Furthermore, the self-censoring that 
takes place as a result of this is ex-
tremely harmful to the discussion of 
issues. In an article from The Atlan-
tic, ‘The Coddling of the American 
Mind’, by Greg Lukianoff and Jona-
than Haidt, stated this behavior, “... 
is creating a culture in which every-
one must think twice before speak-
ing up, lest they face charges of in-
sensitivity, aggression, or worse.” 
    Self censorship, especially in high 
schools and colleges, is rampant, 
and because we are so concerned 
with being friendly, nice, not offend-
ing people, and wanting to be liked, 
we censor ourselves to appeal to the 
people around us.
    By neutralizing opposition opin-
ions, whether outrageous or not, it 
allows people to be more easily con-
trolled. If we all believe the ‘correct’ 
and ‘popular’ opinion, maybe for 
now it’s something that advocates 
freedom, respect, equality. But in 
the future, if the ‘popular’ opinion 
becomes one of hatred and repres-
sion, but because we are so used to 
believing what we are told to be-
lieve, there is no one to oppose it? 
From Captain Beatty in Fahrenheit 
451, “The important thing for you 
to remember, Montag, is we’re the 
Happiness Boys... you and I and the 
others. We stand against the small 
tide of those who want to make ev-
eryone unhappy with conflicting 
theory and thought.” 
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