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The Law in Our Lives

The morning sun blazed bright over Bayview Academy for Criminal Justice. It was just after first bell, and a group of seventh graders shuffled into Room 204, the smell of coffee and copy paper filling the air. Their teacher, Ms. Taylor, stood by the whiteboard, her hair twisted into neat dreadlocks, a stack of colorful folders in her hand.

"Morning, everyone!" she called, flashing her usual bright smile.
"Morning, Ms. Taylor!" the class echoed, some sleepy, some wired from breakfast Pop-Tarts.
Ms. Taylor tapped the board where she had written today's agenda:
What does justice mean to YOU?
Jaylen, who sat near the window, raised his hand first. "Justice is when the bad guys get locked up," he said confidently.

Across the room, Aisha made a face. "Not always," she said. "Sometimes good people get locked up too. Or people who didn't even do anything wrong."

Malik nodded. "My uncle’s a cop. He says it’s complicated. People think it’s easy, but when you’re out there on the street, it’s not black and white."

"Yeah," added Sofia from the front row. "My cousin got stopped by the police just for walking home. He wasn’t doing anything."

Ms. Taylor listened carefully, letting the classroom buzz with different voices, different stories. She knew these conversations mattered. Here in Tampa Bay—like everywhere—young people were already carrying real experiences with justice and injustice, pride and fear, fairness and unfairness.

She clapped her hands once to get their attention.
"You’re all right," she said warmly. "Justice is supposed to mean fairness. But how that looks in real life? Whew—it gets messy."
She picked up a big blue book labeled The U.S. Constitution and held it up.
"That’s why we’re going to study some real Supreme Court cases this semester," she said. "Not just names and dates. The real people. Their real fights. And the real ways their stories still matter to us."
The class leaned in.

"We're going to see how one man standing up for his rights can change the rules for everyone. How one teenager being denied a fair chance can create new protections for the next generation. How people from all backgrounds—Black, White, Asian, Native, immigrant—made history. Sometimes they won. Sometimes they lost. But they all made a difference."

Jaylen grinned. "Like real-life superheroes?"
Ms. Taylor laughed. "Exactly. And guess what? Y'all are part of that story too." 
“By the end of this series, you all are going to present all this information to the rest of the school in a fun way in celebration of Law Day.”

Sophia shouted; “Like Hamilton?”

Mrs. Taylor winked. “Something like that.” 

She turned back to the board and wrote one more thing:

First Case: Yick Wo v. Hopkins. 1886.
Question: Can a law be unfair even if it looks fair on paper?
As the bell for second period buzzed faintly down the hall, the room filled with excitement. A new kind of adventure was beginning—not about knights and dragons, but laundries, lawyers, police stops, and second chances.

Real battles.
Real heroes.
Real justice.
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Fair for All? – Lee Yick[image: image]

The next morning, the students buzzed into Room 204 with even more energy. Ms. Taylor already had the day’s first slide on the projector:

Yick Wo v. Hopkins (1886)
When the law looks fair but isn't fair at all.
Jaylen leaned over to Malik. “That sounds shady already,” he whispered.

Ms. Taylor smiled. "Today, we’re traveling back to 1886, to a place called San Francisco, California. Lots of people had moved there to build new lives — Chinese immigrants, European immigrants, people from all over the world. But not everybody got treated the same."

She clicked to the next slide, showing a simple cartoon of a man standing in front of a small wooden building with "Yick Wo Laundry" painted above the door.

"This man," she said, "is named Lee Yick. He ran a laundry — you know, a place that washed clothes — with his business partner Wo Lee because it was one of the few jobs Chinese immigrants were allowed to have back then."

Sofia raised her hand. "Why just laundries?"

"Because racism," Ms. Taylor said plainly. "Some Americans didn’t want Chinese immigrants working in better jobs. They made rules to keep them down. And when Chinese workers found ways to survive anyway, people in power started making new rules to shut them out again."

She flipped to the next slide showing a big official-looking piece of paper.

"Here’s what happened. San Francisco passed a law saying you needed a ‘special permit’ to run a wooden laundry. Sounds fair, right?"

The class nodded.

"But here's the catch," Ms. Taylor continued. "When Chinese-owned businesses like Yick Wo applied for the permits — even though they ran clean, safe laundries — the city always said 'NO.' But when White-owned businesses applied for the exact same permits? 'YES.'"

The class murmured.

"Wait—that’s totally unfair!" said Brianna from the back.
"Exactly," said Ms. Taylor. "The law didn’t say 'only White people allowed.' But the way it was used was racist."
Aisha raised her hand. "So what did Lee Yick do?"

Ms. Taylor grinned. "He and his partner fought back. They said, 'If you say everyone needs a permit, then you have to treat everyone the same when they ask for one.' They took the case all the way to the Supreme Court."

"And they won?" asked Malik, leaning forward.

Ms. Taylor clicked to a final slide:
Supreme Court Decision: Laws that are applied unfairly violate the 14th Amendment.

"Yick Wo won," she said proudly. "The Court said that even if a law looks neutral, if it’s used in a racist or unfair way, it’s unconstitutional."

The class broke into a small cheer.

Sofia looked thoughtful. "But stuff like that still happens today, right?"

Ms. Taylor nodded. "It does. And that’s why we learn these stories. Not because the fight ended—but because it's still going."

She passed out a simple worksheet with one big question at the top:

If you see something unfair happening to someone else, what could you do about it?

As students bent over their papers, the classroom felt different — heavier, but stronger too.
Justice wasn't some faraway thing. It started right where they sat.
And they were just getting started.
d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Joseline Jean-Louis Hardrick





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image009.png





