
Delores and Ronald Hawkins have just 

moved to Collington -- more or less. Although 

they have decorated the greenhouse window of 

Cottage 1111, (above), they still partly occupy 

their old home in nearby Upper Marlboro.

Delores and Ronald call themselves “Junior 

Seniors,” and are among our youngest resi-

dents.  They are a very close pair;  you can’t 

have one without the other.   We welcome them 

both wholeheartedly.

Delores is from Nashville, attended Tennes-

see State University and received her first de-

gree in Math.  Her Master’s  in Math Education 

is from George Washington University and she

has taught in several middle schools in the 

Washington, D.C. area.

She has a good smile and open expression. 

Her manner is matter of fact and inter-

ested. She listens. You know the moment 

she speaks that she was always in control 

of her classes and she says she loved to 

teach.

Once Delores had made her way to 

the Mount Horeb Baptist Church on Blad-

ensburg Road, she became involved with 

Scouts, Bible study, and committees. And

met Ron, when her pastor asked her to 

help with the celebration of Mt. Horeb’s 

100th anniversary in which Ron was also in-

volved.

“I admired him,” Delores says, “because he 

was so focused, serious, honest, and deter-

mined. He is a modest man,” she adds, “but 

very independent.” When he asked her mother 

for her hand, Delores said “Yes.” By the time 

they were married in 1974, each of them had 

earned a master’s degree.They have no chil-

dren.

Ron is a native Washingtonian. He was 

raised by his grandmother in a home with little 

money. His independence of spirit arose from 

his determination to get a higher education with-

out becoming a burden to anyone.

He developed a pattern of dropping out of 

school to work when he couldn’t handle both, 
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Ronald and Delores Hawkins, “Junior Seniors”
By Faith Jackson



but he always went back to school. It became 

his way of life. When he graduated from Dunbar 

High School in 1957 he was already in the Ma-

rine Reserve, taking basic and advanced train-

ing for active duty. A year later he switched to 

the Army Signal Corps. When his tour ended in 

1962, he headed for West Virginia University’s 

Work-Study program and thence to Howard Uni-

versity where he paid his way working from 12 

to 6 p.m. at a law firm.

But urban planning, a relatively new field, at-

tracted him and he transferred to Bowie State. 

“There,” he says, “I had a group of friends all 

working their way through, and we had fun. We 

had everything we needed.”In spite of the com-

mute from home in the District, to school in 

Bowie, and on to work in a bank in Alexandria 

(which gave him flexible hours and more time to 

study), he graduated in 1971.

So what did Ron do next? With a fellowship 

and the G.I. bill in hand he went to the Univer-

sity of Iowa and in 1973 got his Master’s degree 

in Urban and Regional Planning.

Ladies and Gentlemen, that is true grit.

Ron and Delores spent two years in Chicago 

after they married. Delores taught at a private 

school in Evanston, and loved working with 

bright senior high students in a stimulating at-

mosphere. Ron was working for the Department 

of Defense at O’Hare airport.

At last, the opportunity came to return to 

Washington for good. Ron’s hard work paid off.

He went to work for the Department of Housing 

and Urban Development where he spent twenty 

years -- precisely what he had set out to do.

But if you think the Hawkins’s are retired, 

think again.

There is the DelRon Realty Company in Up-

per Marlboro, family owned and run, mostly by 

Delores, and Ronan Custom Design, where Ron 

does picture framing and small repairs. Both of 

these are set up as home-based businesses to 

run as long as they wish.

And there is always church. Ron has chaired 

everything from Christian Education, the Literacy 

Council, legal services, library organization to 

fund raising. Tennis and music are his passions.

He sings at birthday parties and weddings. 

The Collington Singers have heartily wel-

comed his fine tenor voice and musicianship. He 

has joined the Woodshop, is into tennis and can 

be seen in the Fitness Room. Delores is just as 

busy. Now that she is spending more time in 

their cottage here she wants to become involved 

with marketing (she has already spotted some 

possible recruits for us), Outreach, and perhaps 

tax counseling. 

“People in our lives have helped us all along 

the way, so we try to pass along what has been 

given to us,” they both say. “We take a personal 

interest in helping where we can, and we are re-

warded in so many ways.”
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Meet the Candidates

The candidates for office in the Residents

Association will be on hand Wednesday, October 

4 in our Auditorium at 7 p.m. prepared to answer 

your questions about how they see our future.

One new name stands out on the slate:

Nancie Gonzalez is the lone candidate for the 

office of Second Vice President, replacing Mir-

iam Tepfer who has held the job for a year and is 

now standing for First Vice President.

Nancie’s career as an anthropologist was re-

counted in The Collingtonian of September 2005.

She has traveled widely and published exten-

sively. Her area of interest was largely Guate-

mala where she taught for three years after she 

retired in 1993. She served for several years at 

University of Maryland as Vice Chancellor for 

Academic Affairs. 

She has served at Collington as secretary of

the Hospitality Committee and the 1200 cluster. 

She is a member of the Health Services Steering

Committee and the Pet Group.

Sid Sober, Suzanne Embree and Louise 

Huddleston will continue in their present posi-

tions as President, Secretary and Treasurer.

Miriam Tepfer will move up a notch to fill the

First Vice President’s chair which falls empty as 

Barbara Hall’s term expires. Since coming to 

Collington from her native New York City, Miriam 

has headed the Health Services Operating Com-

mittee. She holds a master’s degree in social 

work and while Second Vice President reacti-

vated the Low Vision Group which she heads.

The election of officers will be held on Friday 

October 6.                                                    F.K.

Shipwreck
By Jim Whitaker

On a balmy September day, as the season 

was turning, George Dankers and Jim Whitaker 

were standing on the gazebo, controls in hand,

sailing two model skipjacks. It was a practice 

session. George is an experienced sailor -- both 

of models and full-sized sailboats. Jim says this 

radio-controlled model boat thing is new to him, 

but he’s learning fast.

The two men recently shared an adventure 

that few people know about. Jim wrote the fol-

lowing account of it.

In the course of our May Skipjack Regatta, 

things were going well until a sudden gust of 

wind hit one of the boats and, unfortunately, it 

took on water and quickly sank.

A day or so later, George and I spent some 

time rowing the dinghy back and forth over the 

approximate area in which the boat had sunk, 

dragging a grapple hook. Through great good 

fortune, the skipjack was snared and carefully 

pulled to the surface and towed to land. 

After a thorough cleaning and replacement of 

some of the radio-operating equipment, the Patty

T  is ready to sail again. The boat, which had be-

longed to the late Charles Trammell, has been 

given to the Woodshop by Pat and Charlie’s

son, Charles III. Anyone who can operate the ra-

dio controls on the little 5-foot model, adjusting 

the sails and rudder, is free to enter it in one of 

mini-regattas on Collington Lake.
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Encouraging Words for 
Those With Low Vision

by Robert Elkin

Are you having trouble reading this? If so, 

you can dial 2028 and listen as Sheila Hollies 

and Catherine Hudson read the entire Collingto-

nian to you.

Daily listings from the Courier are recorded 

by Nancy Kent and can be heard on 2212. The 

entire Courier can be heard on 2018, recorded

by Clarice Rioux, who has replaced longtime 

reader Edna Lingreen.

These are human voices. However, through 

modern technological magic there are now ma-

chines that can read the written word to you.

One of our residents with severely impaired vi-

sion has bought two of them, one of which he 

can carry around in his pocket. 

The other remains in his apartment. He in-

serts a page of written material into it and a 

pleasant female voice says “Scanning. Please 

wait,” and shortly announces “Scanning 

complete,” whereupon a baritone voice reads the 

text, not in a robotic voice, but in conversational 

tones.

Away from home, he can aim the smaller, 

portable version at a document which it photo-

graphs and performs the same service as the big 

machine.

However, for those whose sight has not dete-

riorated to this degree, a machine that enlarges 

a page of written material can prove to be of 

great help.

Collington has budgeted $5,000 (which has 

been augmented by resident contributions ex-

ceeding $1,000), to help pay for new equipment 

to be placed in the Low Vision Room in our Li-

brary, replacing the outmoded machinery pres-

ently there.

A decision about which type of equipment will 

best serve our low vision population is expected 

to be made at an upcoming meeting of the Low 

Vision Group’s Steering Committee, acting in ac-

cord with the expressed wishes of the entire 

Group.

Although some 35 Collington residents have 

identified themselves as having limited vision, 

there are undoubtedly many more. Miriam is ea-

ger to include all residents whose sight is declin-

ing or failing. Meetings of the Group are an-

nounced in the Courier. If you have trouble read-

ing it, you might want to call Miriam at 7211 and 

join.
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Redskins Schedule
Cut this out and stick it on the 

refrigerator door.

Not interested? Listen up! Traffic can be a 

killer when the Redskins are playing at 

FedEx Field, just a few blocks away.

Oct. 1   at  4:15 p.m.  Jacksonville

Oct. 15  at  1  p.m.     Tennessee

Nov. 5    at  1 p.m.      Dallas

Nov. 26  at  1 p.m.      Carolina

Dec. 3    at  1 p.m.      Atlanta

Dec. 10  at  1 p.m.      Philadelphia

Dec. 30  at   8 p.m.     Giants



    The Giant Finn 

McCool, they say, 

laid out this set of 

flat top rocks called The Giant’s Causeway to en-

able him to bring his lady love home from the is-

land where she lived. The huge basalt rock for-

mation, disappearing into the sea, has long been 

a Northern Ireland tourist mecca. Our group of 

seven Americans co-mingled with a majority of 

Australians, thought this magnificent sight would 

be the highlight of our 12-day bus tour. Wrong.

Our guide in Derry, Flanaghan, self-profes-

sed “only Buddhist in Northern Ireland,” son of a 

Chinese mother and an Irish father, walked us 

around the top of the old city walls. When we ar-

rived at City Hall, Flanaghan announced:

“There is someone here who wants to meet you.”

And he introduced us to John Hume.

John Hume -- the only recipient of the 

Nobel Peace Prize, the Gandhi Peace Prize,

and the Martin Lu-

ther King, Jr. Peace 

Prize -- was welcom-

ing us, in person, to 

his city! He told us 

how gratifying it was to see tourists coming to

Northern Ireland and insisted on a group photo-

graph. A gracious host and a true gentleman, he 

invited the Lord Mayoress, with her gold chain of 

office over a crisp white suit, to meet us.

And now we tourists -- few of whom had even 

heard of John Hume’s role in bringing peace to 

his country -- knew this entire day would be the 

highlight of our trip. Nothing could top it.

For the rest of my journey through Ireland and 

then on to England and Wales, any mention of 

my meeting with John Hume evoked in my listen-

ers a deep sense of awe tinged with envy.
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There Be Giants in This Land
By Ardyce Asire

Nobelist John Hume, right.
Ardyce is in the second row.

The Giant’s Causeway

Remembering Verna Dozier
    Verna Dozier afforded us the pleasure of her company during the last years 

of her life, and her passing had long been expected. Among the Episcopal laity,

Verna may well have been its most outstanding leader. 

     A Biblical scholar, she had the ability to infect her readers and listeners with 

her passion for The Book. Those who were close to her know that when Verna 

left us, she held in her heart the first verse of the 122nd Psalm: “I was glad 

when they said unto me, let us go into the House of the Lord.”

F.K.
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Collingtonians need no nudging to exercise -- 

in our Fitness Center, swimming pool, on our 

trails, on Collington Lake, and on our tennis and 

croquet courts -- as well as engaging in regular 

calisthenics, led by a trained instructor.

The last week in September was designated 

Active Aging Week by AARP and the International 

Council on Active Aging to “introduce a wide vari-

ety of exercise and physical activity options for 

older people.” 

Active Aging Week

   Pool exercises.

At the Dog Park

 Cricket, a Bichon frisé; Gentille, a French 
poodle, Toto, Dolly and Rudy. Cricket’s
owner, Eva Yale, is petting Gentille. Ginge 
Peddle, in white, heads the Pet Group and 
belongs to Dolly. Nancie Gonzalez, in blue, 
Toto’s owner, was a prime mover in creat-
ing the park. Rudy, a Bullmastiff, belongs 
to Maya Peretz and Gentille, to Bill and 
Clarice Rioux.

Radio-controlled model skipjacks race on our lake.

Left-- Season in, season out, gardeners probably 
expend more physical effort than any single group. 
Faith Jackson offers some cuttings to neighbor 
Ann Novotsky, visiting on Faith’s patio with Kay 
Cave.

All photos by Elsie Seetoo
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Marion Henry, left, whacks one to 
Herb Stone, right, who stands ready 
to return it.

 For those who want to practice with-
out a partner there’s now a backboard 
at the courts.

Members of the Tennis Club, below, 
are:  Chuck Dell, Herb Stone, Bill Fet-
ters, MaryAverett Seelye, Marion 
Henry and Charles Percy.

Warren Unna walks his Golden 
Lab, Katie, along one of our trails.

Right -- Anne Novotsky takes ten to enjoy the 
verdant patio she created in the 1100 cluster. 

 George Dankers in the gym.



 Everything from Afghans to Wigs
By Dorothy Brown

After almost 20 years as head of the Op 

Shop, which she established and turned into a 

huge success, Hilda Jay 

is at long last cutting 

back. It is thanks to 

Hilda’s entrepreneurial 

talents that our Activities

Committees are so gen-

erously funded from the 

income derived from the 

Op Shop -- which is what 

Collington calls its Thrift

Shop (Opportunities Out-

let is the formal name).

This fall, Olivia Miller 

took over as coordinator, 

freeing Hilda to use her 

sharp eye to identify ob-

jects of value, especially 

furniture and paintings, to 

assure that they bring

top dollar. Hilda also re-

pairs jewelry, frames pic-

tures and arranges the 

several display cases.

When Olivia agreed to 

fill the job, she realized 

she’d need help. She

sent a memorandum to 

twenty or so of our newer 

residents, asking for four hours of their time a 

month. The response was most gratifying, and 

twelve new volunteers signed up for specific 

jobs, joining a number of old hands.

Among Op Shop veterans is Georgia Paine-

Heldt, described as “a whiz at organization and 

display.” Georgia volunteered a couple of years 

after the Op Shop opened and was soon joined 

by Ruth Coale-Turner, a mainstay who has re-

signed because of ill 

health.

Another longtime volun-

teer is Gertrude Mitchell, 

Olivia Miller’s right-hand, 

who has agreed to serve 

as Treasurer. 

Olivia reminds custom-

ers that “the money you 

spend here comes right 

back to you,” since the in-

come supports the activi-

ties committees of the 

Residents Association  -- 

like The Collingtonian, our

library, fresh flower ar-

rangements, hospitality 

events, and many others.

What’s left over goes 

to the Residents Associa-

tion Endowment Fund, a 

back-up in case the Op 

Shop should falter.

 The Op Shop makes 

sure nothing goes to 

waste. Weekly, volunteers 

load up their cars to haul 

surplus items to the Sal-

vation Army and other charitable organizations.

Soon after Hurricane Katrina struck, the OO sent 

a considerable shipment of clothing and other 

necessities.
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Always Check the Op Shop First

Before I set out for Annapolis, I took 

Hilda Jay’s longtime advice “to check out 

the Op Shop first.” I found almost every-

thing on my list from the thermos bottle on 

down. Olivia Miller describes our thrift shop 

as “a place to find things you need but 

didn’t know you needed.” With this com-

ment in mind, I stayed to browse.

I spotted a coat, hiding modestly among 

the other coats. I stroked its silky, suede-

like fabric and admired its superior work-

manship. It was a go-anywhere, with any-

thing, three-quarter length coat ideal for the 

fall season. It fitted me perfectly. It had 

probably cost at least $150 at Nordstrom’s.

My conscience started yammering: “You 

don't need that coat! You make these noble 

resolutions to get rid of excess clutter. You 

already have a nice coat. Besides, there’s 

no more room in your closet!”

“Oh, shut up!” I snapped.

“How much?” I asked.

“$5.00”

“I’ll take it.”
DKB



Know Your Neighbor:
And What a Neighbor to Know!

By Sheila Hollies

If is not often that we are privileged to listen 

to a speaker with the career credentials and 

sharp wit of Bill Crowe. He has a real way with 

words and assures us that “there is a grain of 

truth in every story I tell.”

He had the audience in the palm of his hand 

as he described his 50 years of public service.

He told of his attendance at the Naval Academy 

(“my ambition since childhood”), his service in 

submarines (aka “pig boats”), his marriage to 

Shirley (“the best thing I ever did!”), work at the 

Pentagon (“with five sides on every issue”), and 

the various assignments he carried out on his 

road to becoming an admiral. Some of his supe-

riors took a dim view of his decision to return to 

school and earn a Ph.D. in International Rela-

tions (“education beyond your intelligence,” as 

one of them put it), but this training served him 

well in tasks requiring an understanding of his-

tory and the skill of diplomacy.

During his tenure as Chairman of the Joint 

Chiefs of Staff, he developed a friendship as well 

as a working relationship with his counterpart in 

the Russian Navy. In the course of many conver-

sations, trust built between the two men and a 

number of international misunderstandings were

worked through to a mutually satisfying resolu-

tion. Bill takes modest pride in this accomplish-

ment, which contributed substantially to his view 

of how the United States should conduct itself in 

dealing with other nations.

After he retired from the Navy, Bill was ap-

pointed Ambassador to the Court of St. James.

It’s a fair guess that they are still quoting his 

aphorisms in Britain.

Bill ended his talk with some strongly-worded 

advice for the United  States. 

• If two nations are at loggerheads, do not

take sides or you will never be an effective nego-

tiator.

• Force should be a last resort and never a 

first response. 

• If force is unavoidable, our whole country 

must be engaged and enormous amounts of 

planning done in advance.

We must stay involved and, perhaps in time, 

no one will be able to say that “War is God’s way 

of teaching Americans geography.”

•
 Freda Mauldin -- From Oklahoma

Yet another Oklahoman heard from! Freda 

Mauldin from Wagoner joins the list. 

She earned a Master’s degree in Education 

at the University of Tulsa and, after teaching in 

an inner city Junior High school there, she 

founded a school for dropouts and young people 

returning from penal institutions. 

During racial integration of the school system, 

she worked for the University of Oklahoma De-

segregation Center in Norman.

With her three children in college, Freda 

came to Maryland to become Deputy Director of 

the Montgomery County Human Relations Com-

mission. Later, as Director of the Wheaton Gov-

ernment Service Center, she worked with people 

needing help within the community -- this time 

Hispanic and Asian newcomers.          H.G.
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We welcome Jarvis and Alice Freymann who 

come to us through the recommendation of their 

old friends, Don and Peter Wilson, even if Jarvis 

admits it was our crab cakes that really sold him.

Jarvis, who has a background in writing, has 

already attended one Collingtonian meeting and 

we hope to see him again and again.

Alice, during her working career, was man-

ager of sales promotion and public relations for 

Hilton Hotels International.

Jarvis taught at Athens College in Greece, 

worked for the CIA, and as a public affairs ad-

viser and senior writer with AT&T and Exxon.

The couple moved here from Scituate, Mas-

sachusetts. They have three children and five 

grandchildren.

The variety of art work hung in the Auditorium 

Gallery would be hard to beat. We are pleased to 

see more of Georgia Paine’s highly original work.

Her three pieces include a woodcarving of

Adam and Eve, a macabre weaving entitled

Witch Doctor, and a third piece, assembled from 

found objects, called Black God. Each is a show 

stopper.

 In striking contrast are the gorgeous framed

photographs from Pat French. Ephemeral in 

spirit, they succeed in actually picturing weather.

A neat trick.

Flo Marion’s amusing soft sculptures sold out

very quickly. One purchaser remarked that they 

make delightful gifts.

And we should tell you that Hilda Jay’s Silent 

Auction of framed prints brought in $264 for the 

Residents Association Endowment Fund.

Around the corner, in the Library Gallery, a 

number of Lillian Roy’s paintings are hanging.

Lillian was in her sixties before she took up 

painting in adult education classes. “Never stop 

learning,” she counsels. 

Our Woodshop specializes in good works for 

those of us who are all thumbs, but it rarely gets 

recognition in this publication. Can the men and 

women who work there be shy?

Victoria Stepanek is happy with the new pro-

tective plastic covering for her table. She noted 

such covers on tables in the Clocktower lobby, 

and learned that George Dankers had ordered 

the material, measured, cut and made them.

Now one is in the works for her new coffee table.

And John Firth, who lives in the Potomac 

Wing of our Health Center and is at home with 

drafting equipment, asked George Dankers to 

lend him some. John then produced a drawing of 

a picture frame he wanted to have made as a gift 

for his children. Jim Whitaker produced three 

copies in the Woodshop. John was so enthusias-

tic that Jim made three more, one for John and

two for the Bazaar this Fall. And John has con-

tributed generously to the Woodshop, which 

helps support the Residents Association. 
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Helen  Gordon’s Goings On



Roanne Hartfield made her first trip 

to France this summer through an ex-

change involving a Parisian apartment 

and her brother’s home in Needham, 

Massachusetts. The exchange in-

cluded the use of a car, which enabled 

Roanne and family to take day trips to

Chartres and Versailles. The Louvre 

and the Museé d’Orsay claimed sev-

eral days, and at the suggestion of 

Paulette Tino (see last month’s 

Collingtonian), they toured the Museé
Jacquemart André with its stunning art

collection.

Everybody was on the go this sum-

mer. Picking up mail, we overheard

Ardyce Asire and Anna Shea swapping 

stories about the beauties of 

Northern Wales.

Ardyce was just back from a 

family wedding in Wales, and Anna was return-

ing from a Castles and Gardens tour. Also on 

this tour was Kay Cave who stayed on the other 

side of “the Pond” to visit London for a few days 

and then head for Oxford to a “Spies, Lies, and 

Interrogations” Elderhostel where she met up 

with Jack and Eva Yale.

And as if that weren’t enough crisscrossing of 

paths, Dorothy Brown and Chuck Dell boarded 

the Mystic II in Dover, England, immediately after 

Judith Shaw had disembarked. 

Whereas Judith’s itinerary had included the 

Faeroe Islands and Norwegian ports, Dorothy 

and Chuck visited cities in Poland, Estonia, and 

Finland as well as St. Petersburg, and hardly 

had time to repack before heading for Vermont.

Ria and Ted Hawkins left in mid-Sep-

tember for a month’s stay in England, 

and Ricky and John Evans have re-

turned from a month in Nottingham 

where one of their daughters lives.

Rolfe Kingsley will soon fly to England 

for a visit with relatives to return aboard 

the Queen Mary.

Anne and Herb Stone are back after 

a leisurely trip up the Danube and visits 

to Bucharest and Prague.

Closer to home, Bud and Fran Dut-

ton took a scenic train trip across Can-

ada. Bill and Nancy McGhee have re-

turned home from New Hampshire 

where they summered. Ken and Grace-

mary Snyder spent a month in Cape 

Cod and Noel and Ronald 

McPherson, as always, retreated 

to Maine for the summer.         F.K.

•
Grandchildren -- Our Biggest Fans

Collington’s most enthusiastic fans are the 

grandchildren who visit here. They like our wide 

open spaces and they especially like our dining 

room where a hot dog or a hamburger is always 

on tap, seconds provided, no questions asked, 

and ice cream is taken for granted.

Dan Celdran, who runs our Pool and Fitness 

Center, recently scheduled a Grandchildren’s 

Day in the pool. Suggestions are floating around 

for a Grandchildren’s Corner, a Grandchildren’s 

Day -- some way to acknowledge these enthusi-

astic visitors. Call me, Helen Gordon, on 5073, 

with your ideas.

 Paris, London, Helsinki, Bucharest, Prague, St. Petersburg, etc. etc. . .

Three Yanks at Oxford ~~
Eva and Jack Yale with Kay Cave
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Naval architect George Dankers noted 

around here for many things, from being the 

proud displayer of a license plate that says 

“GADZOOKS,” to fancy woodworking, to building 

and sailing skipjacks, for handling the lighting of 

some of our dramatic efforts, to acting in them, to 

showing up at stunt night wearing a “coat of mail” 

(canceled letters, etc., stapled to his jacket) to 

erstwhile bicycling and on and on, noting, of 

course, that wife Lauretta has her own talents 

such as fancy basketry and other admired crafts.

So it is less than surprising, then, that George 

has a wistful side, expressed this way, “Life 

should not be a journey to the grave with the in-

tention of arriving safely in an attractive and well-

preserved body, but rather to skid in sideways, 

chocolate in one hand, beer in the other, body 

only slightly used up and screaming “Woo, Woo, 

what a ride!” For you, George, what indeed?

•
Never mind wishing for things you don’t have. 

What else is there to wish for?

•
“Skip” Shaler, a cautious observer, reminds, 

“Be careful of your tongue. It is kept in a wet 

place and could easily slip.”

•
What if your 9-month-old great grandson, 

upon your first meeting, leers at you like he 

knows something you don’t?

•

Tom Street, former Collington resident, 

sends an occasional original poem, for which we 

forgive him. But recently came a copy of a large 

magazine-type compendium of the 100 years of 

the establishment where he now lives, apparent- 

ly quite content. It is a handsome work, obviously 

involving much labor over time. We risked show-

ing it to our editor, Frances Kolarek, fearing a 

spate of such assignments for us weary scribes 

in our happy home here. But she was realistic.

•
Memorable Mots

All the news that’s print to fit.

California or bust.

Get out and get under.

Which they ate with a runcible spoon.

•
Hilda Jay, Ph.D., founder and motivator of 

our highly successful Opportunity Outlet, is sup-

posed to be retired, or retiring. But one would 

never know it. Watch out for her in the hallways.

•
Charles and Dorothy Morris’s son Dick has 

become a regular at the Friday sing-a-longs in 

the Arbor. With his deep baritone, he has per-

formed musical roles in local shows here and 

there. Always welcome.

•
We regret not being able to report in thrilling

detail on all the interesting places our residents 

are seeing in their travels nowadays. Mercifully 

they leave out some of the trials of air travel.

•

Also .  . .
                   By  Layne  Beaty


