
Let’s talk about the things they will
not learn.

“They” meaning K-12 students in
Tennessee. Not that the Volunteer State
is alone in passing laws and standards
to restrict the teaching of African-
American history. To the contrary, a
number of states — Oklahoma, Texas,
Florida and more — have lately done
the same.

But Tennessee snagged my attention
with news of the penalty it plans to
impose on schools that disobey this
edict. The state Department of Educa-
tion warns that such schools may lose
up to $5 million in funding if found to
have “knowingly violated” the new law
which, among other things, forbids any
teaching that suggests “an individual
should feel discomfort, guilt, anguish,
or another form of psychological dis-
tress solely because of the individual’s
race or sex.”

The sheer wrongheadness of it is
stunning. When, in the entire history
of teaching history, has any compe-
tent person ever taught students they
“should” feel bad because of what
they are? No, the transparent fear here
is not that anyone will tell white kids
they should feel bad, but that they will
regardless, if taught how people who
look like them have historically treated
people who don’t.

So the state that once prosecuted a
science teacher for teaching science
(the Scopes Monkey Trial of 1925) now

persecutes history teachers for teach-
ing history. And here, its supporters
will point out that the new law does
allow for what it calls the “impartial”
teaching of historical oppression, but
that’s a fig leaf with holes in it. How,
exactly, might one “impartially” dis-
cuss spectacle killings or the auction of
human beings?

Besides, no matter how “impartial”
one strives to be, the facts are what
the facts are and they carry emotional
mass, so there is always a chance,
even a likelihood, a white kid — or
Black one, for that matter — will be
left feeling, as they say, some kind of
way. Working through that could be the
beginning of enlightenment, of deeper
commitment to liberty and justice for
all. Except that some of us are hell-bent
on protecting those kids — and let’s be
real: It’s the white kids whose feelings
engender this concern — from doing
that emotional heavy lifting.

Which means there are things they
won’t learn.

They won’t learn how redlining and
predatory lending squashed Black peo-
ple into urban ghettos while white ones
were ushered into pleasant suburbs

from which Blacks were barred.
They won’t learn how white people

massacred Black ones by the thou-
sands and even overthrew duly elected
governments in the name of white
supremacy.

They won’t learn how law enforce-
ment has historically been a tool of
racial oppression, from the patrollers
of the slavery era to the convict leasing
of the postbellum years to Bull Connor
in 1963 to Derek Chauvin last year.

And they will not learn the degree to
which America has always been a con-
spiracy to enrich and empower people
who are white at the expense of those
who are not.

If you are African American, this ten-
der solicitude, this willingness to bury
your story for someone else’s com-
fort, is likely more than a little infu-
riating. But that is what’s now being
demanded, and a $5 million penalty
only underscores how serious is that
demand and how threatened are the
people making it. Learning what really
went on in this country might hurt
some white child’s feelings, and for
some of us, apparently, that’s a price
too high to pay.

Sure, Black people have gone
through some things. But let’s not lose
sight of what’s really important here.
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Hung should
step down

Lorain County Commissioner Michelle Hung should
resign.

We take no pleasure in arriving at that conclusion,
but we simply don’t see how Hung, a Republican, can
serve effectively given last week’s revelations about her
intimate relationship with former county 911 Director
Harry Williamson.

She broke the trust and faith that voters placed in
her less than a year ago.

As Hung’s fellow commissioners, Matt Lundy, a
Democrat, and Dave Moore, a Republican, said in a
joint statement Thursday, “We believe an intimate rela-
tionship involving a superior and subordinate requires
immediate action.”

Thus far, however, action has only been taken
against the subordinate. Lundy and Moore voted
Tuesday to fire Williamson. Hung abstained from that
vote.

Why should Williamson be the only one to pay
the price for their inappropriate relationship? As
Williamson’s supervisor and an elected official, Hung
should have known what they were doing was wrong.

Then there was the sheer brazenness of the relation-
ship. Perhaps Williamson and Hung didn’t think they’d
get caught, although they weren’t particularly careful
because at least one intimate moment was caught on a
security camera in a county building.

Maybe they didn’t care and assumed they could
weather whatever political storm blew in if the relation-
ship was discovered.

Regardless, county government is now in legal jeop-
ardy, something Moore and Lundy acknowledged in
their statement.

If Williamson decides to sue, taxpayers would cover
the cost of defending the county. Taxpayers also would
be on the hook for covering any settlement or judg-
ment. Even if insurance picks up the bulk of those pay-
outs, the county could end up paying higher premiums.

Just as bad, Hung hasn’t taken responsibility. She
declined to comment on the relationship, even after
The Chronicle-Telegram obtained the security footage
of her and Williamson kissing on county property on a
February Friday night.

She wasn’t even honest with the public about her
reason for abstaining from the vote to terminate
Williamson and county Department of Job and Family
Services Director Tim Carrion.

Rather than acknowledge her conflict of interest, she
sought to obscure it. She portrayed herself as taking the
high road by refusing to participate in another “blood-
bath” like the purge of county employees that she and
Moore conducted when they took office in January.

Even Moore acknowledged Tuesday that Hung wasn’t
being transparent, saying “I am disappointed that
Commissioner Hung will not take responsibility for her
actions,” although he didn’t offer details at the time.

The public should likewise be disappointed.
Moreover, we don’t know the full extent of Hung and

Williamson’s relationship or how long it lasted.
There are two possibilities, neither of them good.
One is that Hung and Williamson were involved

prior to her taking office, in which case she voted to
hire him without disclosing their relationship to the
public. Even if her vote didn’t violate the letter of nep-
otism laws against hiring family members, it was still
improper.

The second possibility is that Hung began her rela-
tionship with Williamson after he was hired, which
would bring into question whether he was pressured
into it. She was his superior with the power to fire him.

Lundy and Moore aren’t entirely clean in this mess,
either, although their sins are far less than Hung’s.

They claimed in their joint statement that they were
acknowledging Hung and Williamson’s relationship
in order to be transparent, but they didn’t do so until
being criticized for their vague explanations and con-
fronted with the security footage of the kiss.

They also said that they had operated under the
impression that Hung and Williamson had a “friend-
ship,” and that it was only recently that she had made a
“public admission” of the intimate relationship.

In the interest of transparency, Lundy and Moore
should tell the public how and when Hung disclosed
the relationship to them. It will be up to the public to
decide whether they acted promptly and appropriately.

Those and other details that are sure to come out
will no doubt be painful to Hung, Williamson and their
families. That’s unfortunate. But when public officials
misbehave in the workplace, it becomes the public’s
business.

Hung has no one but herself to blame for the irrep-
arable damage she’s done to her credibility and her
career.
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Even among journalists, I’m an
anomaly for my fondness for police
reports.

Yeah, sure, I probably read three
years’ worth of traffic stops and false
burglar alarms before I find the hidden
gems that I stash in my mental files of
“absolutely useless stories to bring up
later during lulls in group conversa-
tions,” but let me tell you people like
me at parties.

When they’re truly good, they’re like
perfect vignettes of characters and one
act of a three-act play. Perfect starts
for the “what-if” type of mind: What
possibly led up to this man, found
driving 20 mph slower than the speed
limit with a goat in his car? What led
the man to report his boat was stolen,
then call back to say he’d found it, but
now his car was stolen? Remember the
time somebody threw a “flaming tub of
cheese” through somebody else’s win-
dow, sparking a heated war between
neighbors?

My mind works in mysterious ways,
friends, because these stories stick
to me. I don’t know my bank account
number, but those events? Oh, yeah.

But there are also reams of reports
that just get mind-numbing after a
while, as you can imagine. Those ones
aren’t funny, but sometimes just as
haunting.

And then there are those ones that I
am certain I rolled my eyes while read-
ing but never thought it worth men-
tioning to anyone because everybody’s
already heard this story before: The “I
swear I only had two drinks, oci-fer”
ones; “I would never hit my wife, she
just makes me so damn mad,” and the
“I was just joking, man.”

It’s the “I was just joking, man” and

its bastard cousin, “I’m like that with
everybody. I’m a hugger/toucher/
flirter/kisser/stroker/caresser/sender
of unsolicited photos of my anatomy-
kind-of-guy” line of thinking that just
seems to keep coming up so often
lately I thought maybe I should just go
ahead and address it. Like a public ser-
vice address.

A couple weeks ago I wrote about the
“it was just a joke” defense to explain
a man’s nude photo here in my home-
town. A woman my age, just trying to
make a living working at a private gym
that is an exclusive membership bene-
fit for a higher-income condominium
community near Lake Erie, reported to
police that a resident had repeatedly
tried showing her photos of his “hilari-
ous tan lines” on his phone.

Maybe it’s because my Scots/Irish
DNA does this chemical reaction to
sunlight similar to Mentos dropped in
Coca-Cola, but tan lines, “hilarious”
or not, have never once occurred to
me and even if they had I’m not sure
I’d think to badger a stranger who is
providing me a service to look at them.
Particularly after the lady in question
repeatedly told him no, thank you.

In this story, facility’s manager took
the employee’s side and sought the
police’s assistance in notifying the man
that his gym privileges were revoked.
No charges were filed or sought. But
the man in question expressed com-

plete dismay. Well sure, he admitted,
the photo of those hilarious tan lines
also included his nude body but … I
mean, really, he thought she was OK
with it.

Wow, he allowed, I must’ve just really
misread that situation, he told officers
— despite the two women who coun-
tered that this particular man had a
history of creeping out other ladies on
the grounds.

Last week the attorney general of
New York released a 165-page report
detailed multiple instances of sexual
harassment against women by Gov.
Andrew M. Cuomo. Step down, the
attorney general says. Resign, former
ally President Joe Biden says. Resign,
say the Democrat leaders of his own
state party.

What does he do?
Release a video montage of times

he kisses and hugs and holds people
by the face, recounts calling women
“honey” and “sweetheart” and “dar-
ling” and … seeming to be oblivious
that maybe those kinds of actions —
and more — may have led here.

And really, I’m not even picking on
just those two. If you think for just a
minute I bet you can come up with any
number of examples from your own
experience of co-workers, neighbors,
relatives — you know the ones. The
“I’m just joking” ones. They say the
things, they text the meme, they send
the pic, then feign innocence when the
confusion — or the shame — crosses
your face. “Oh man, I was just joking!
Guess I totally misread that situation!”

It’s the hilarious tan lines that getcha.

Contact Chronicle-Telegram columnist Rini Jeffers
at rinijeffers@gmail.com.

We’ve all known that person who
makes lame excuses for bad behavior
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