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Having studied journalism for my 

undergraduate degree, I’m used to 

summarizing facts and asking important 

questions. I’ve interviewed hundreds of 

people from all walks of life, ranging from 

flat earth conspiracy theorists to the host of a 

national news show. Working for the news 

website iPolitics in Ottawa, I was able to 

report on House of Commons and Senate 

committee meetings as they questioned 

expert witnesses and reviewed proposed 

legislation. This experience made me realize 

that I wanted to have a greater hand in 

shaping what becomes law and makes the 

news, rather than just reporting on it.  

 

I grew up in Thunder Bay, Ontario, a town 

that holds the dishonour of being the hate 

crime capital of Canada due to racism against 

First Nations residents. We’ve made 

international news for our high rate of 

Indigenous student deaths, chronicled in 

Tanya Talaga’s book “Seven Fallen 

Feathers.” Watching professor Naiomi 

Metallic testify to the Senate’s committee on 

Indigenous issues this past spring 

strengthened my desire to use the law and 

legal advocacy to help fight against 

institutional colonialism and for Indigenous 

rights.  

 

When people ask me why I decided to attend 

Dalhousie for law school, I tell them about 

one specific incident that helped make up my 

mind.  

 

While attending the Weldon Welcome Days 

this past March, I was lucky enough to be 

invited to a student-hosted dinner at Melissa 

Earl’s apartment. During the course of our 

evening, the subject of special talents was 

brought up. Then-first-year student Nadine 

Otten casually mentioned the fact that she 

could slice an apple clean in half by whacking 

it with her forehead on a table. Naturally, we 

demanded a demonstration. Melissa brought 

her an apple. True to her word, Nadine 

spliced that Granny Smith straight down the 

middle.  

 

It was then I knew this school was for me. 

 

Okay, so maybe there were also some other 

factors at play, including my desire to flee my 

native Ontario for the remainder of Doug 

Ford’s premiership. But sitting in room 

W105 on the first day of orientation, the guest 

speakers in attendance reaffirmed that I had 

made the right decision.  

 

I know I wasn’t the only person who 

appreciated the brief speech given by Law 

Students’ Society President Ellen Williams, 

who told us that “you deserve to be here,” 

regardless of your background or the path 

you took to law school. The sentiment was 

echoed on Thursday by Justice R. Lester 

Jesudason, who appeared alongside Nova 

Scotia’s Chief Justice, Michael Wood, to talk 

about his experience working behind the 

bench. Jesudason shared his unconventional 

and unplanned route to  his judgeship, from 

taking the LSAT on a whim to never having 

met a lawyer prior to starting law school. His 

message was one of reassurance: it doesn’t 

matter what path you took to get here and it’s 

okay if you’re unsure where you want to go. 

You still deserve to be here.  

 

The students, professors and staff who took 

part in Friday’s “What I Wish I Knew” panel 

echoed these same sentiments. As professor 

Jon Shapiro noted, grades don’t necessarily 

dictate how much success you’ll have as a 

working lawyer—if you choose to work as a 
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lawyer at all. Professors Nayha Acharya and 

Maria Dugas both shared stories of their 

unconventional routes to law school, proving 

that there’s no “right way” to become a 

lawyer. Having people from a diversity of 

backgrounds studying law is an attribute to 

the strength of the profession.  

 

And as Dean Cameron pointed out on 

Tuesday, the class of 2022 certainly reflects 

this diversity. The current cohort of 1Ls 

includes everyone from mature students to 

people fresh out of undergrad, from Victoria 

to St. John’s, from science and math 

backgrounds to music degrees.  

 

All of these experiences throughout the 

course of orientation week culminated in a 

sense of reassurance. There’s no one right 

way to do law school. Everyone feels 

imposter syndrome. You’ll still be okay. As 

the societies fair that closed out orientation 

activities on Friday proved, no matter your 

background or your interests, there’s a place 

for you here.  

 

 

 


