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[bookmark: _Toc232964491]Instructions
In chapter 3 of SOCIOLOGICAL WISDOM, you learned about the importance of socialization, how various agents and institutions play a role in socializing an individual, and how these experiences in socialization impact the individual across their lifespan. For this learning activity, you will interview a friend or relative and analyze the agents of socialization that have impacted that individual. Your essay should be between 400-600 words in length.
NOTE: Please keep the identity of the person private. However, you should identify their gender, general age, and occupation (if any).
STEP 1: Identify and briefly describe THREE agents of socialization that have impacted this individual. Please include information such as the general age of the person in which the agent played a specific role in their life, the importance of the agent in socializing that person, how long these agents remained relevant, and when these agents were most relevant.
STEP 2: In many instances, agents of socialization are not always “on the same page” and social expectations between agents may create difficulty or conflict for an individual. Using your example, identify a situation in which social expectations varied between agents. What are some ways an individual may respond to these conflicting expectations? What issues may arise for an individual as they navigate these expectations? What are some ways clinicians can assist in this area?
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[bookmark: _Toc232964493]Background
For this I chose my 17-year old niece who is biologically female and a high school dropout. The three agents of socialization that I will be talking about are her family, the education system, and social media. For background, her mother (let’s call her K) has a lot of narcissistic traits and had a lot of behavior issues growing up. K has six children with three different fathers. Her first two children were born when she was still in high school. She met my brother in her early 20’s and the relationship was toxic, they broke up briefly after my niece was born, then got back together long enough to have my nephew before ending things permanently. 
[bookmark: _Toc232964494]Her parents
Shortly after my nephew was born, K decided she didn’t want to raise the children and gave custody of her four children to the fathers. She has very little contact with these children, doesn’t pay child support, and has never sent them gifts or cards on their birthdays and holidays. What little attention she gives them is often wrapped in a lot drama. My brother worked in roofing, which is seasonal. He would usually have to work long hours in the summer, then would be laid off for winter. So in terms of raising her, K was mostly absent and my brother relied heavily on family and friends to help care for the kids when he was working. 
Even at an early age, my niece had a lot of behavioral challenges. She would often throw destructive or embarrassing temper tantrums when she didn’t get what she wanted and has always had problems regulating her emotions. 
[bookmark: _Toc232964495]The Education System
When my niece entered elementary school, she exhibited a lot of disruptive and troubling behaviors reminiscent of ADHD. This was an area where social expectations between the school and my brother did not line up. My brother fought with the school for several years trying to get her tested and diagnosed for ADHD. Since she was in school, he wanted them to evaluate her for ADHD, but they would not do it. When she was around 10-11, I noticed that she was starting to self-harm and brought it to my family’s attention. He was eventually able to get her seen by a doctor who diagnosed her with ADHD and Oppositional Defiance Disorder (ODD). When he took the diagnosis back to the school, they should have opened an Individual Education Plan (IEP) for her but they did not and she struggled making friends in school. Even though she had an ADHD diagnosis, she was already labeled a “bad kid” because of her behaviors and the teachers didn’t seem interested in helping her.
When she was 13, I opened my home to my brother and kids so I could try and help my brother out. She was transferred to a new school, but it wasn’t long before her behaviors became a problem at the new school as well. The school was aware that she had been diagnosed with ADHD and ODD, but never mentioned to us that we should have an IEP in place for her. It wasn’t until her behaviors became violent towards others that it was recommended she be placed in programs like PINS (person in need of supervision), and SPOA (single point of access). Through them, we learned that schools typically don’t tell parents that their child may require and IEP because once in place, it becomes a legal obligation for the school to make the appropriate accommodations that will ensure they stay in school. Even though we were eventually able to get her an IEP, it was too late. Her behaviors had escalated and she started to refuse to go to school, becoming violent with us if we tried to make her go. PINS and SPOA did what they could to provide support, but she eventually got to the point where she had missed so much school and was so far behind her peers there was no way she would be able to catch up. Once she turned 16, she made the decision to drop out of school. 
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My niece was introduced to the internet and social media at an early age, a decision that my brother regrets allowing to happen. I found out she was being targeted and groomed online by a pedophile at one point. Luckily, nothing physically happened but I know it had a negative effect on her mentally and emotionally because shortly after the interactions began, she started self-harming. Around 13, she became heavily involved in chat groups within the LGBTQ+ community and started questioning her gender/sexuality. Since then, she has shown a lot of confusion over her gender identity and sexuality. In the past four years she has gone back and forth about wanting to have gender reassignment surgery, and her sexuality seems to change based on who she is interacting with in the moment. 
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This paper is already way past the max word limit, but there are a lot of factors at play that have contributed to my niece’s current emotional and behavioral health. K (and her family) were only involved in her life for the first couple of years, while my brother and family have been the only constants in her life. I believe that mothers are a key role model for learning emotional regulation and the absence of a mother in her life really impeded her emotional development during her early years growing up. Her lack of emotional development has led to a lot of destructive and violent behaviors that gradually escalated as she got older. The lack of assistance from the schools in getting her the help she needed to succeed ultimately led to her dropping out of school entirely. Her heavy use of social media has prohibited her from establishing close personal connections with people around her, and caused her to question many things about herself. I feel that this confusion has worsened her behavioral and emotional health, and lashing out has become the only way she knows how to cope. 
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From a functionalism perspective, there were so many institutions that really failed my niece. Her mother failed her by abandoning them so that, “she could have a chance to live her life because she never had the opportunity since she started having children so young.” The schools failed her because they should have guided my brother and niece through the IEP process so they could work together to help her succeed. In retrospect, my brother failed her when he failed to put parental controls in place on social media to protect her from pedophiles and gaining access to information, opinions, and perspectives that she was too young to really understand. But these weren’t the only institutions that failed her, we continue to struggle to this day trying to get her appropriate help. The local hospitals failed her because they refused to admit her for treatment even though she was clearly a danger to herself and others in the home. She had been taken to the hospital several times, and every time she was discharged within a couple days. The last time she was taken, we refused to take her home until they admitted her. They refused to admit her and kept her in the emergency room the entire time, even though she defecated in the corner of her exam room out of spite for something a hospital staff member did that made her mad, and continued to self-harm while under their care. Their excuse was that they couldn’t admit her without her consent. Local law enforcement also failed us because every time she had a violent outburst and we would call them, they would say there was nothing they could do because she is minor. They also gave us a hard time about providing us formal reports so we could maintain a record of her incidents. So she was too young to face the consequences of her actions, but somehow old enough to determine she didn’t need treatment for her behavioral issues. Even Child Protective Services failed her because instead of holding her accountable for her actions, they blamed my brother for not parenting her correctly. They made him take parenting classes; most of the “solutions” they told him to try we had already tried and they failed. The few solutions they presented that we hadn’t tried previously also failed when we tried them. Needless to say, it has been an absolute nightmare trying to get the right help for her. My brother and I would tell each of these institutions that there is an opportunity to help her become a productive member of society or a criminal. They chose criminal at every turn. Now she is approaching 18 and she is showing early signs of substance abuse. She talks about using drugs all the time, has attempted suicide by overdose, and shows no desire to change her patterns of behavior. At this point, my family feels like we have exhausted all of our external options for getting her help and the only options we have left are to strengthen and enforce our personal boundaries to protect ourselves from her actions and hope she gets help for herself.
