Transcript: TransEDU – How it can feel to be misgendered

There have been comments that hurt. In our class, we only have one cisgender male student and our teachers asked him to be the second class president "because it would be good to have the balance of one female and one male." It stung because I knew then that I wasn't considered as a man.
I could've told our teacher that I identify as a man and should be considered as well, but I simply couldn't. Never have they given me the option of stating my preferred pronouns, or brought up the subject. When they say it so clearly that they only see one man in the class, how am I supposed to change their minds? What if they turn me down and say that I'm confused? I don't know what would happen because no teacher has ever talked about it. It rather feels like something that should be hidden.
Some tutors I've spoken to privately as I collect back essays and stuff - I drop it into conversation: "Oh, by the way...this is the case with me." I think the last tutor I talked to - he took us out for drinks because we'd just finished our exam - and I told him then. So, it was a really comfortable environment.
If I don't feel comfortable with them, though I probably won't bring it up and I'll just get misgendered all semester. But the people in my class I do feel comfortable with I'll tell them. So, it's very dependent on if I feel it's a safe environment to come out.
In our group, so, we've got four and we're all women like, the other three are cis women and, yeah, they're fine... There's one - one of them occasionally misgenders me and she knows it's incorrect herself. It's not that bad - I get on pretty well.
I had a class yesterday and it was just the most awkward thing that happened. When our tutor was feeding back she misgendered me once, and I didn't say anything 'cus she normally gets it right but then she did it again and did it again, over and over again.
Every time, she was like: "Oh my god, I can't believe I've done that". She kept on doing it, like five or six times. The first few times, I mean - I mean... I'm always, like, apologetic - "It's okay, it's fine" - but when it comes to fourth, fifth, sixth time I just didn't know what to say to her any more It was just really a thing for all of us it was so awkward.
