




January 18, 2002 

To Whom It May Concern: 

Hello, my name is Alicia Di Natale. In school on Friday, I had one of the worst days ever. 
I never thought a school could be so insensitive to a student's condition. Since I was 
diagnosed with cancer in September, I've been to school about a dozen times. SO, I 
was incredibly shocked when I was questioned about my hat, not once, but FOUR 
TIMES! I know that the teachers who asked me didn't know, but that's the problem. 
Having to confront a teacher whom you don't even know and defend yourself by telling 
him or her that I have cancer and I'm bald, as you could assume, is a very sensitive 
topic and one that's been very hard for me to deal with. Unfortunately, no one can truly 
know how I feel unless they have been through all that I have been through. So having 
to be reminded four times that I have cancer and that I'm bald is still hard for me to 
handle. Especially when you're at a place where you think you are safe. Before I went 
back to school, I was afraid the other students would make it hard, but now, they are 
the reason I can bear it, because the teachers are the ones making It the hardest. 

After the first two people confronted me, I called my father and sat in his car crying for 
10 minutes. When I finally had calmed down, I went back into class and then to lunch, 
where I was confronted two more times. The first teacher was very apologetic. After 
lunch, he came up to me and told me he was sincerely sorry and he had not been 
informed. But the other teacher didn't even believe me when I told her! It wasn't until 
I had to tell her at least three times in front of my friends who also told her my story 
was true, did she believe me and walked away, obviously embarrassed, (which she 
should have been). I've never heard of a student who claimed to have cancer so that 
they would not get in trouble for wearing a hat. It's not something you joke about. By 
then, my mom had been around the school and my counselor gave me a note excusing 
me from not being able to wear a hat; but it was too late. The damage had been done. 

I went home half in shock, half in tears. I couldn't believe these teachers could be so 
ignorant to the fact that I had an illness. Not trying to be conceited at all, I did think 
that everyone would have been notified of my condition. I would just like for someone 
to notify the right personnel as to my situation, so I will never have to face that horrible 
confrontation again. 

Thank you for understanding and cooperating, 

Alicia Rose DiNatale 


