To Be Popular
I was very impressed by the film Mona Lisa Smile.  It tells about a group of girls in Wellesley College who were learning to become elegant and high class brides.  The school didn’t care what they had learned from the lessons, only the families they would marry into.  Pressure to make oneself pleasant and desirable as a woman who would make an obedient wife is actually more wide-spread than the movie depicts.  In my own experience, I have been made keenly aware of that. 

When I was a freshman, I joined a volleyball club.  The club leader was Judy who was senior and with short hair.  For all I knew, Judy played volleyball very well but she was never proud of it and everyone admired her talent.  She was also a smart and easy-going girl who had a great gumption to handle all things in the club.  I admired her aggressive attitude very much and hoped I could be as great as her one day.  There was also a deputy leader named Linda who was tall and with long hair.  She was a delicate and lovely girl such as a princess in the fairy tales.  Both Judy and Linda are very kind to me which made my days in the volleyball club quite enjoyable.  
A year later, our club needed to choose a delegate for a national club exposition.  I was surprised that most of members voted for our deputy, Linda, to represent our club instead of Judy.  Wasn’t Judy the leader and the rightful representative for us?  Then there was one night when all members of the club went to have a night snack together, but Judy didn’t come.  I sensed something strange happening and decided to ask the other members.  Obviously, some boys in the club didn’t like Judy’s policies and the way she talked.  One boy said, “Judy works hard for the club, but she is too strict.  Linda is soft and gentle, so we like her more.”  Another boy added: “Men prefer to protect and take care of women who are meek and mild.”  So that was why most of the male members like Linda better: she was more feminine than Judy. 
Soon, Judy realized it too.  At lunch one day, she told me: “It is necessary for a great leader to be decisive.  If I am indecisive and shy, nobody will be convinced by the leader.  I want to try my best to be a great leader.  I can’t understand why they don’t like me just because I am not a gentle woman.”  She looked angry and disappointed and I felt great compassion for her.  As a woman, I was also enraged by the gender stereotype demonstrated by these men.  
Six months later, something interesting happened that I will never forget.  Judy began growing her hair long.  I marveled at it because she had always worn short hair before.  She also became tender and sweet toward everyone.  In the past she enjoyed doing everything by herself because she thought difficulties could make her stronger.  Now she often asked some male members to do some favor for her.  It was strange that most of male members were glad to help her without any complaints.  It seemed like they really enjoyed doing such things.  Soon, Judy became a “popular leader”.  Everybody liked Judy as if nothing had happened before.  
I had dreamed that I could be independent like Judy, my ideal model.  Now, I am afraid I have to rethink about this.
