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Achievements in Law, Architecture Cited
by George Newman

Over the summer, two prestigious professional
organizations recognized the accomplishments of Collington residents.

Sexual Assault Report, both published by the
Civic Research Institute. In its citation the ABA noted that she has
represented more than 2,000 victims
of domestic violence, sexual assault
and stalking.

• The American Bar Association
awarded one of its “20/20 Vision”
awards to Joan Zorza, along with
Vice President Joseph Biden
and Senator Patrick Leahy. Her
award honored her 20 years of
“trailblazing advocacy against
domestic and sexual violence,”
Shirley Kennard at the exhifor service on the ABA’s Commis- bition honoring pioneering
women architects in Maryland
sion on Domestic Violence, which
is marking its 20th anniversary.

“She started the National Battered Women’s Law Project,” the
citation continued, “the country’s
first national law program dedicated
to ending violence against women
and children. There she assisted
and trained hundreds of attorneys,
battered women’s advocates, legislators, judges and police.”

Joan was instrumental in
• The Maryland chapter of the
helping to draft and lobby the
American Institute of Archifederal Violence Against Women
tects (AIA) featured Shirley
Act, first passed by Congress in
Kennard among 12 pioneer2004. Two years ago she was
ing women architects profiled
featured in the National Bulletin
Joan Zorza, right, in Chicago with
in a traveling exhibit.
on Domestic Violence PrevenAngela Vigil, chair of the American Bar
Joan, who received her award Association Commission on Domes- tion for her advocacy on behalf of
tic and Sexual Violence, and Debbie victims of abuse.
at the ABA’s Annual Meeting in
Segal, the former chair
Chicago on Aug. 1, is the foundLike Joan, Shirley began her
ing editor of the Domestic Violence Report and
see Honors, p. 10

Letters to the Editor
The Piano With Three Lives
The beautiful Knabe grand piano was created from parts found in different parts of the
world. It sat in a showroom a while waiting to
be “adopted.” Soon it was bought by a lovely lady and taken to live in a lovely home and
the piano was given tender loving care and
regularly made beautiful music. After time a
newer and larger piano came to replace it.
Now our Knabe went to a different home,
as a loan, making music for beginners and elementary students. As children grew older, our
piano began to fall neglected and other interests took over. The original owner saw this and
thought there must be a better answer.
The answer was found at Collington. We are
blessed with this Knabe grand by the generous
gift of our own Clarita Ricketts, given specifically for the Arbor room. The piano is being
used for all kinds of music from Classical, Folk,
Hymns, and duets for enjoyment. Come, see,
visit and stay for “Sing-Along” Friday.
Janyce Watt

A Timely Warning
On a recent afternoon I parked my car at the
Clock Tower so that I could go in to mail a letter,
pick up my mail and return a book to the library.
After I did these chores I walked down the hall to
my apartment. I completely forgot to move my
car to the appropriate parking lot.
The following morning, just before 7 a.m., I
got a phone call from the Security Desk. Henry
Johnson was calling to tell me that I’d left my car
windows down and it was just about to rain. And
2
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he gently reminded me where I’d left my car.
We at Collington are so fortunate to have Henry.
He looks out for us in so many ways making
sure we are safe and secure. And he does kind
things like letting me know my car windows were
down!
Pat Duggan

This was a common sight as Collington’s roofing contractor moved to complete work on the cottages and
walkways. The giant machine is used to lift shingles
onto rooftops. Photo by Mike McCulley
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The Case of the Purloined Tomatoes
By Jerome Zukosky

What I am about to relate may
seem insignificant or even trivial.
It involves only the theft of two
tomatoes. But there is significance,
nonetheless.
They were very special tomatoes.
In the great burst of spring months ago, I was
overcome by a need to enter the world of the
gardener, growers of things beautiful and tasty.
Nancy and I had no plot but Don and Joan Lewis
let us use part of theirs. In went two plants that
Nancy had bought at Home Depot.
We watered, we fertilized, and the plants
flourished, turning into large, scraggly bushes.
Then the tiny green globes came along, creating
dreams of splendid salads. Other residents
had planted tomato bushes in “our” bed and
the one beside it, some with cherry and other
small tomatoes, some with the old-fashioned
“heritage” and Roma varieties, all flourishing as
well. It looked like a particularly good season for
tomatoes.
To my great surprise and joy, our bush, with
what I call “regular” tomatoes, was developing
two large ones, slowly turning pink, by far the
most advanced among all the many in our bed.
No doubt beginners luck, for Nancy and I are
rank amateurs
By mid-July our two big ones were a bright
red; an experienced hand probably would have
picked them. But I am one who believes in just
a little more of everything, so they became more
deeply red and presumably juicier and tastier.
My son Jonathan would be visiting me soon and
I thought he might enjoy the ceremonial moment
when we took home what I imagined would be
the most delicious and satisfying fruit we ever

had tasted. So the tomatoes hung
on their branch one day longer.
The moment was not to be. After
dinner Nancy, Jon and I proceeded
to the bushes but the tomatoes
were gone. Stolen. Snatched by a
thief who to me seemed a perpetrator of a most
foul crime. I was devastated; not since my World
War II Victory garden days had I grown anything
that I could eat. Jon couldn’t understand my
distress since he considered picking tomatoes
no big deal.
We speculated on who would have done it
and what we could do about it; we thought up
and laughed at schemes to forestall thieves,
such as placing a sign proclaiming that poison
has been injected into three tomatoes on this
bush, take your pick. But after exhausting our
fruitless fantasizing we went home.
I sought solace from Mike McCulley, who I
knew suffered a similar fate last season, and
from “Farmer Bill” Preston, who has plants in the
hillside garden. Bill’s predators are woodchucks,
he said. Both men said they pick their fruit
before perfect ripeness to beat thieves to them
and finish the process at home on windowsills. I
now follow suit, gritting my teeth at the thought
that we cannot enjoy that special treat of vineripened tomatoes.
And that got me thinking about why I was
taking all this so hard. What mattered, it seems,
really was not the tomatoes; our bushes will
likely produce more than we can eat and homesee Tomatoes, p. 11
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We Welcome
Our New Neighbors
by Barbara Fairchild, Jean Getlein and Jeanne Slawson

Victor and Martha Laties
Apartment 244, Ext. 7555
Martha and Victor Laties
have moved into a light-filled
double apartment with two
small balconies, a study for
each and a collection of expressionist prints. Their new home reflects their
active lives.
Victor is a psychologist and professor emeritus at the University of Rochester, where he
earned his Ph.D. and has been for 50 years
in the Department of Environmental Medicine.
He has been executive editor of the Journal
of Applied Behavior Analysis and the recipient
of many honors. Before all that, he was at the
Johns Hopkins University School of Medicine
for 10 years.
Martha, a native of Baltimore and a self-described
“civic activist,” attended
Swarthmore College. When
she was 18 she went to Europe with a friend. At a London theater a mutual friend
introduced her to Victor, then 29. He proposed
on their fifth date. Martha wondered a bit about
why at 29 he wasn’t married, “but he was extra
nice,” she said with a big smile. “And since
there was no point in waiting,” they married and
lived in Baltimore.
Three children arrived in short order – two
girls and a boy. (The older girl, who is with
4
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National Geographic, lives in Greenbelt.) They
have seven grandchildren; the youngest is in
college.
Victor’s work has to do mainly with how pharmacological substances change behavior, in
the course of which he has studied the effect of
drugs on a great assortment of animals, as well
as on humans.
Martha, on the other hand, joined the
League of Women Voters just as soon as she
turned 21, and has spent the last 50 years, as
she says, working for good causes – separation
of church and state for one, worthy school board
candidates for another. She will be looking for a
likely cause here at Collington.

Frank and Zora Hesse
Cottage 2015, Ext. 7263.
“We must go buy some
chairs,” Zora Hesse says.
Presumably there wasn’t
much room for chairs when
they decided to move from
Albuquerque to Collington
to be closer to their daughter in Bethesda. They
brought Lila, a large elderly black dog of indeterminate breed, plus a 10-foot totem pole to be
erected behind their cottage; Japanese prints
inherited from Frank’s family, a handsome Navajo hanging that will take up one whole wall In
Frank’s study, a large drum that serves as a coffee table, and many pictures, including some by
Frank, an amateur oil painter, and an occasional
lndian basket. “He would have driven miles
for one basket,” Zora laughs. “l’m a collector,”
Frank admits. “Believe it or not, l once had 250
Indian baskets!”
“l don’t collect,” Zora says. She is into
causes: The PTA, fair housing, Albuquerque’s
Planning Commission and the Judicial Nominating Commission. She was a Democratic

National Committeewoman from New Mexico
for 12 years. “Then I became more interested in
animals. We helped raise $4 million to remodel
the old shelter, we banned cockfighting -- all
forms of animal fighting in the state.” “Oh, and I
did produce one cookbook!” she adds offhandedly. And three children in four years.
Frank Hesse was born in
Germany but came to the
U.S. as a child and grew up
in New York City. Zora was
a New Yorker as well. They
met at Syracuse University,
when he was a medical student and she a freshman.
They dated a bit then but four years later they
met again in school. They married and moved
to Boston for Frank’s internship. He was then
assigned to a two-year stint on the Pima reservation in south central Arizona. (Zora took the
opportunity there to complete work on a Masters
degree on the reservation’s water problem.)
They fell in love with New Mexico and Frank
finally set up private practice in Albuquerque,
where he too became politically active, becoming chairman of the New Mexico Health Policy
Commission. He also organized a non-profit
company that worked with rural communities to
persuade physicians to stay in the region.
“We were nomads,” Zora recalls, and always
curious. Somehow they found time to camp and
to travel widely -- Southeast Asia, South Africa,
lndia, Cambodia, Bali, Sri Lanka, Malaysia,
China.
The Hesses’ three children have scattered.
The daughter in Bethesda is an economist at a
Washington think tank. One son is an architect
in London, the other a surgeon in Connecticut.
There are nine grandchildren, two of them
studying at universities in China.

Marian Thompson
Cottage 3105, Ext.7320.
Marian, a native of Fargo,
N.D., moved to Collington
from Silver Spring after a lifetime of travel, most of it with
her late husband, Larry.
Back in Fargo, Marian’s father managed an
auto parts shop. The family increased by three
boys after Marian. She attended nursing school
in Rochester, Minn., a kind of work/study arrangement that cost to the penny (she says
proudly) $463.10 for three years.
She loved to travel. She and a friend were in
Washington, D.C., in 1968 when she met Larry
on a blind date. He was on vacation from his
job as a U.S. customs agent in Saigon. They
carried on a long-distance romance for several
years before marrying in Fairfax, Va., and setting off for Venice – his next post – by way of
Saigon, while the Vietnam War was still going
on. “l was afraid only one time – in Saigon with
the rockets all around us,” she recalls.
“l loved being married to Larry,” Marian says.
He died in 2009, but before that there were the
storybook travels - Morocco, Hong Kong, Saudi
Arabia, Jordan, Thailand, Germany, Greece,
Italy, Spain, France, England.
Larry retired in 1984 and they bought a house
in Silver Spring, and set out to see the U.S. –
California, Arizona, and of course back to North
Dakota. Marian went on to earn her B.A. in history from George Washington University.
After Larry’s death Marian’s wanderlust persisted. Last spring she went with a friend on a
Road Scholar trip to ltaly. Chances are there
will be many more such excursions in Marian’s
future.
September 2015 The Collingtonian

5

Choristers Connect at Collington

Annapolis Chorale Members Find Harmony Here
by Frances Kolarek
Choral Society in
When a young Joe
Zambia.
Howard -- pianist,
It had been a long
organist and vocalist
time since Bill McCus– heard the Annapokey had stretched his
lis Chorale perform
vocal chords when he
the Fauré Requiem
and his wife Bobbie
he was ”blown away”
moved to Collingand promptly joined.
ton. But Joe Howard,
Its members pay a
ever alert, brought
hefty fee for the priviBill back into the fold
lege of singing with
and he, too, is now a
more than 150 dedimember of the Chocated vocalists who
rale. Bill sang during
rehearse at least once
Collington’s Annapolis Chorale Contingent:
Bill
McCuskey,
Barbara
Fairchild,
Shirley
Kennard,
high school. Later,
a week in their concert
Joe Howard, Dan Long.
at Oberlin, where he
hall in Annapolis.
did graduate work, he sang with the university
Twenty-five years later, Joe and his wife Pat
choir. Its director, who made a lasting impression
sold their Annapolis home and moved to Collingon Bill, was a young man named Robert Shaw,
ton, where both are deeply involved in community
who in 1991 was recognized at the Kennedy
affairs and Joe continues to sing in the Chorale.
Center honors.
Joe complains, with a smile, that his voice is
Bill, meanwhile, spent some 20 years in the
growing deeper as he ages and “As I get old
computer world in California and put music on
and ugly, I’ll be fit only for bass roles in Russian
hold. Now, thanks to Joe, he’s back, singing
operas.”
again.
Barbara Fairchild, another longtime member
Like Joe Howard, Dan Long, e-mail address
of the Chorale, visited Collington at Joe’s urging
songman, was drawn to the Chorale after hearwith her husband, George Newman. Before long
ing it perform. This time it was Beethoven’s
they, too, had moved here from their Chesapeake
Ninth. Music was a part of Dan’s family life and he
Beach home.
sang from boyhood. Some of his happiest memoBarbara recalls, “My father sang, my sister
ries are of his 12-member Barber Shop Quartet
sang and I sang. Mother was the audience.”
performing for groups like women’s organizations
Music has continued to be an important part of
and The Rotary Club in his West Virginia homeher life. When she was a school librarian in Utica,
town. “I found the personal contact with the audiN.Y., she sang with the Hamilton College Oratorio
ence especially rewarding,” he remembers.
Society for twenty years. And when George’s
Residents of Heritage Harbor in Annapolis, Dan
second career with the Foreign Service took them
and his wife Nancy also succumbed to Joe’s blanto Africa, she became a member of the Lusaka
6
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see Chorale, p. 7

Collington Helps Supply School Supplies

Ms. C. Lee, volunteer services coordinator with the Prince George’s County Social Services Department, and
summer volunteer Jamar Johnson pose with some of the school supplies bought by Collington’s Community
Outreach Committee with the proceeds of a fund drive. Residents contributed more than $4,000 to buy
supplies for needy schoolchildren in the county. The purchase included 144 boxes of colored pencils,
96 spiral notebooks, 108 sets of dividers, 10 boxes of filler paper and 27 backpacks.
Photo by Peter Pfund

Chorale from p. 6

dishments and became Collingtonians.   
Enter now Shirley Kennard, an architect,
who with her architect husband lived in a selfdesigned house in Annapolis. After meeting Joe
Howard in a computer class she soon found
herself singing in the Annapolis Chorale, where
she made friends with Barbara Fairchild and . . .
need I continue? Shirley moved in shortly after
Easter. She would like to see more Collington
residents attend performances of the Chorale at
the newly renovated Maryland Hall, where the
quality of its acoustics were accorded special attention.
Collington’s vocal musical community is by no
means limited to the Annapolis Chorale. It also

includes Margaret and Grant Bagley and Joan
Smith, who sing with the Smithsonian Encore
Chorale, highly regarded in the greater Washington area. And the homegrown Collington
Singers have performed since the beginning of
Collington under the direction of Gailyn Gwinn, a
member of the Washington Chorus.
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“150 Year Publishing Anniversary”
©2015 Nina Rulon-Miller
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Restaurant Review

An Italian Gem in an Unlikely Setting
By Carl Koch

About 13 miles north of Collington, a strip mall
in Laurel houses a renowned Italian restaurant
named Pasta Plus. Neither the location nor the
name evokes thoughts of good Italian food, However, one Internet reviewer acclaimed it as “really
authentic” and another said “best Italian food—
ever”. The restaurant consists of three small
dining rooms with about 40 tables, a brick oven
for pizza, separate takeout area and an adjacent
Italian deli.
On a recent Thursday, four Collington residents
traveled to Pasta Plus for lunch. The restaurant
has a large regular lunch crowd of nearby workers and has made accommodations for them. The
menu with 40 entrees was supplemented with five
non-Italian dishes such as beef medallions with
peppercorn sauce and fried trout. In order to get
these regulars in and out quickly, dishes requiring
lengthy preparation are apparently made ahead.
The downside to this is that some dishes are not
at their best.
We ordered two appetizers, calamari fritti and
a Margherita pizza to share among the four of
us. The calamari was perfect, quickly cooked so
that the meat was tender and the batter lightly
browned. Toppings for the pizza were fresh and
tasty. However, I believe the crust had been
cooked ahead, thus negating any advantage of a
brick oven. It was floppy.
The entrees were the medallion of beef special,
a meat lasagne, gnocchi with light tomato sauce
and sausage contadina (with green peppers in
tomato sauce). The beef special was tasty and
tender. Although the lasagne looked like a pasta
version of the Smith Island cake with many layers,
it had an excellent sauce. The gnocchi eater said
that she always gets the gnocchi and thus was
completely satisfied. Alas, the sausage and green
peppers had been prepared ahead and were not

up to par. The sausage was overcooked, dry,
hard and totally without the juiciness that it should
have had. The green peppers had disappeared
into the sauce. Much of the gnocchi and lasagne
went home in a box. The portions were large.
We finished with coffee and one cannoli for all
to taste. I cannot say enough good things about
the cannoli. The shell was crisp and fresh, the
filling creamy and rich. This was the best canoli I
have ever eaten.
The proprietors take their wine seriously and
most of the wines are from Italy. You can order
the house wine by the glass, carafe or half
carafe. We had three glasses of the Montipulchiano and one glass of pinot grigio with our meal.
The restaurant offers about a dozen reds and a
dozen whites by the glass. They offer some 70
wines by the bottle and, for the wine connoisseur, a list of about 40 special reserve wines.
This special list includes Barolos, Barbarescos,
Brunellos and many others ranging in price up to
several hundred dollars per bottle. The restaurant is a wine lovers’ bonanza.
The bill for the four of us including wine and
tax but not tip was $127.24. That price represents a true bargain. The restaurant rates a 4
out of 5 for lunch. My wife and I visited the restaurant for dinner and found better preparation
of the Margherita pizza and the Italian sausage.
The pizza was crisp and the sausage juicy and
loaded with flavor. All in all the restaurant rates a
4.9 out of 5.0 for dinner. You will enjoy this “best
in the area” Italian restaurant.
Pasta Plus, 209 Gorman Road, Laurel, 301-4985100. www,pastaplusrestaurant.com. Open for
lunch and dinner Tuesday through Friday, dinner
only Saturday-Sunday. Closed Monday.
September 2015 The Collingtonian
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Bible Study Group Treasures Experience
by John Geron

For more than 12 years, Pastor
Dorothy LaPenta of Hope Presbyterian Church on Enterprise Road has
facilitated a Collington Bible study
group that she describes as “my
blessing, my delight and my joy.”
Ms. LaPenta, known to members of
the Collington group as Pastor Dottie,
became a minister after 22 years as
a nurse. She is a graduate of Princeton Theological Seminary.

mind, body and spirit are renewed.”
Pastor Dottie has a co-facilitator
in Andrew Davis, who became Hope
Church’s Director of Music in October 2012. He has more than ten
years’ experience in church music
ministries and worship design. Originally from California, he relocated
to Washington to pursue a Master
Pastor Dottie LaPenta
of Divinity degree with an emphasis
in Theology and Art at the Wesley Theological
“When I came to Hope Presbyterian Church
Seminary. Andrew says “the Bible study group is
almost 13 years ago,” she recalls, “I was told
helping to equip me for my Ministry.”
‘there is a wonderful group at Collington that
Honors from p. 1
meets on Thursdays, and they are very serious
professional life in a field then dominated by men.
about their study of the Bible. You will be with
In its text accompanying the exhibit, the AIA notes
them every Thursday.’ And I have been. The
that Shirley started as a draftsman in 1950 in
group is serious about Bible study, and in parWashington, helping to create a winning design
ticular, how the Bible speaks to our lives today.”
to remodel a mansion on Massachusetts Avenue
Bible study has been held at Collington for
into the Cosmos Club (which, ironically, then did
more than 25 years, originally facilitated by Hope
not admit women as members).
Presbyterian’s first pastor, Don Stewart. The
Much of her work was done in collaboration
group meets weekly in the Walker Interfaith Chawith her husband, Hunter Kennard (See the “New
pel, and the study is open to any faith tradition.
Neighbors” profile in the June Collingtonian). As a
“We study the Bible, but it is not a didactic
team they worked on some 500 projects, primarsession,” says Pastor Dottie. “The group asks
ily in the Washington area and in Maryland. In
questions, wants translations, desires
1959 the National Capital Planning Commission
background, and engages in conversations with
selected Kennard & Kennard Architects to comthe texts. I may be the facilitator, but I am also
plete the master plan for Columbia Plaza. This
a learner. I have learned and grown in my own
urban renewal project was built and remains in
faith journey because I have had the blessing of
Northwest Washington
being with the Collington community.”
As one of two living pioneer women architects
Typical of the group’s Collington members is
profiled in the AIA exhibit, Shirley was an honored
Madge Haynes, who says, “The Thursday Bible
guest at the exhibit opening in Annapolis in June.
study group has been the highlight of my whole
The exhibit will tour the state until next spring,
week for many years now. It is there that my
when it will be installed at the University of Mary10
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land’s Kibel Gallery.

umn, but perhaps I have piqued your interest.
Bees and butterflies - Oh Yes!
Tomatoes from p. 3

The Scoop on Bees and Butterflies
Bees and butterflies – Oh My! There’s a lot of
talk about these two kinds of insects now. Keep in
mind that honeybees are not native, and that before the European beekeepers arrived in America,
there were many species of native bees pollinating our trees and flowers. Well, now even the natives are in short supply, including bumblebees.
Why the shortage? Meadows have been
plowed or mowed, roadsides and field edges
have been trimmed, and weeds and unwanted
plants are being controlled everywhere. There
aren’t enough weeds and wild flowers blooming
throughout the season to support as many bees
and butterflies.
We have learned that county agents and
agricultural advisors are now encouraging us
to plant more native plants. Also, nurseries are
beginning to offer more natives for sale. Keep
in mind, however, that just because a plant is
native does not mean it will support bees and
butterflies.
What are some of the plants you can grow that
will help bees and butterflies? We know that
Monarch butterflies will lay eggs on Common
Milkweed (Asclepias syriaca), a six-foot tall perennial with pink flowers. Swallowtails get a good
start on Queen Anne’s Lace. Butterflyweed and
butterflybush provide nectar but don’t support
young larvae. Bees love flowers of penstemon,
beebalm, blueberry, strawberry and clover.
Butterflies love to sip nectar from zinnias; last
year hundreds visited my plot of zinnias at
Collington. I recall from my youth a meadow with
hundreds of goldenrods, ironweeds, and Joe pye
weeds visited by thousands of butterflies, bees,
wasps, and other insects.
This is too big a topic for a small garden col-

ripened ones are pretty good. But I felt a terrible
sense of personal violation. As it happens, the
windows of my cottage overlook the greenhouse
and the beds beside it. It would be tempting
to stand guard and look for people around the
beds who I would suspect of thievery. But that
simply compounds the damage the thief did.
Why should this be?
Because, I think, Collington’s effort to create

a safe environment succeeds so well that any
violation is magnified. We take for granted
Collington’s tranquility and sense of peace. It no
doubt requires substantial effort to generate and
sustain, for which I am grateful.
We will not know who is the thief. I shall
patrol the bushes every day, keeping a sharp
eye for the ripest of fruits, and enjoy what I can.
Like so much else as we age, we adapt.
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Admirers of the recent art display in the hallway outside the Auditorium might not have realized that the artist,
Ana Amaya, is the Ana whose smile greets us at the dining room hostess stand. Ana is studying art at Westwood
College in Northern Virginia and expects to graduate next spring. She is a Collington Scholar, one of 21 employees benefiting from the Collington Foundation’s fund to aid staff members pursuing higher education. A midAugust fund-raising lunch added some $32,000 to the fund’s assets.
Ana works in many media. The panther (below left) is computer-generated from a sketched model. The flowers
are done in watercolor, and the picture with the Egyptian details is a pen-and-ink sketch.

