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But this one woman came into Freshman English, and she just simply wasn’t doing
very well. And I found out later that her mother was opposed to her being in school.
Her mother was always criticizing her that she was neglecting her children to go to
school. Her husband was against her going to school. He didn’t want her out meeting
other people, being with other men. He wanted her at home. All her friends were
criticizing her for going to school. She had three or four children, and she was on
welfare. This whole crowd, her whole family, was against her being there.

So she wasn’t doing her papers and finally come down toward the end of the
§emcst’er. I said to her, "I'm badly torn. I know how badly you want this degree, but I
just ---'

"You don’t have to finish," she said. "I know I haven’t done the work..I know I
shouldn’t pass."

She gave me a hand crocheted red pot holder with one of these plastic hollies on
it. She said, "It’s coming up to Christmas, and I’d like you to have this."

So I hung this red pot holder with the plastic holly over my desk, and it still hangs
over my desk, or it will hang over my desk in Saratoga when I get unpacked. And I
think of her often.

Several years later I saw one of the nursing teachers who is a good friend, and I
said, "Oh, by the way, 'm so concerned about So-in-So. Can you tell me what’s
happened to her?"

This nursing teacher’s face just lit up. She said, "Oh, didn’t you know? She got
her cap last June. She has left Delaware County. She has her nursing degree, and she’s
a nurse down in Livingston Manor or some place south of Delhi."

So she hadn’t made it through Delhi College thanks to me, but she had
persevered, and the people in the nursing program at Delhi had been there for her and
encouraged her, and she did get through that nursing program at Delhi.

Who else should I tell you about?

I wish I had the letter that this philosophy student wrote to me which I received in
the mail my last semester at the college. But that’s in a box in Saratoga some place, so
I’'m going to have to wing it.

I take pictures of all my students the first day of class because that is the only way
I can remember the names of one hundred new students each semester. So I looked up
his picture. The minute I saw his picture I remembered him. A short, wiry, peppery
little fellow. He got a C in philosophy from me. Now you get a C from me in
philosophy that means you’re not a very good student. I mean all you have to do in
philosophy with me is try and you’re almost guaranteed a B from me. He got a C, so he
wasn’t really academic material. But he’d done enough to get through.

This was about eight years ago.

This spring I got this letter from him. He says, "Hello, you probably don’t
remember me, but I was So-in-So. I'm the kid who goofed off in your philosophy class,
and you gave me a C I think out of the goodness of your heart. You may remember that
I was one of those radicals. You told us at the beginning of the class that we had to
choose. You said, "What’s in the real world?” And you said to us, "You can either believe
that the real world is just atoms and molecules with electricity in it, or the real world has
all of those material things, and it has a spirit dimension also. You have to choose
because whatever you choose at the beginning of the semester you have to stick with. ’
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