Above all, this sketch will be just =s Miss Foley was; or,
perhaps I should say, o she appesred to the younger generatien
2t thet time. Remember, I wes 2 child, or = teen-zger at the
most, when I had contzct with Miss Foley and the obssrvations
ghat nre mode =re necesserily from thet point of view.

A oore adult mind, thot is —- contemporary with the same
generation s Miss Foley --, would undoubtedly characterize her
in = little different light. However, I zm certcin that there
were some qualities and traits that would be recognized as the
same by both young and old., But, 28 was szid just = moment sgo,
this sketch will be just 2s Miss Foley was. I shzll not attempt
to cover with sugar and spice tr-its that were so mch a part of
her. I mezn by thnt, I sholl not attempt to make her into a
mild-mennered, sweet little cld lddythat -1as loved by 211. Any
one knowing Miss Foley ¢an verify thnt nothing wns ferther from.
the truth. No, she wos not loved by 211 but she was respected
by everyone « This is Miss Foley: ---

She wes dynamic ! In fact, in present-day teen~2ge

vernacular one night even soy she was dynnaite ! It took herd-
ly any time =2t 211 for 2 student to lerrn thzot she had = stub-
born conscience -- she usuclly wecant whot she s2id znd c=rried

through whet she sterited.

Physiczlly spe-king, she wes aversge size. It is only in
this respect, howeyer, thst the writer would csrc to indicate
that she wns just ~verage. Everything clse c~bout her I think
of 28 in giant proportions; including abounding energy, and
inexhrustible fund of knowledge, = prodigious memory (except
wherc her keys werc concerned —- she was always misplecing them)
and a flare for reslity. She was neither = fatclist nor o
idealist. She faced frets 2nd she touzht them ! And the child-
ren just had te lesrm ! There werec no excuses in her book.

As I remeober her, she had = rather sazrll oval-shaped
face which wrs highly acceunted by the tortoise rimaed glasses
thet she wore., Although weny times I hi-ve seen her wear the
pince-nez type of eye glasses —- you know, the kind that is wus-
pended on 2 dainty chain ornately pinned to the dress and placed
on the bridge of the nose in - most dignified monmer. Regardless
of which type she wore, they secmed to emphasize the deep pene-
troting eyes that never missed 2 thing. Her grey hair, one of

the few things thet openly defied her strict rule, gove her =2

bad time. I con sce her yet loying down the law to classes,
emphasizing the how and why of things by benging one fist down
on a desk, ond, at the same tize, meekly and gently push back
the unruly heair which had = w-y of falling down oun her forehesd.

She hed a determined jaw, 2 rather short neck, narrow,
elightly rounded shoulder =nd long thin . mms. But her hands —-
I sholl never forget them ! They were her most outstonding phy-
sical trait. Oh, not-the way they looked -~ but the wey they
sounded ! Never before, =znd never since have I known nnyone who
could clap hends witk such a pesamding roar. ©She could clap her
hands and snep her fingers and comamsnd the same attention that



