
Earl Eisenhart, who was an attorney for a 

large railroad, tells of an incident when the com-

pany president directed that a long line of newly-

acquired freight cars be painted on short notice 

with the appropriate colors and logo. Squeezed 

for time to do a complete job, subordinates had 

the cars painted on one side only for a quick

 ride-by inspection by the big man.  This is 

quaintly reminiscent of the Billie Sol Estes high-

jinks with grain bins in the sixties.

 •
Global Village Dep’t

Arriving at a small Thanksgiving Day gather-

ing in D.C. we were greeted at the door by a 

man holding a cell phone to his ear while he 

talked with his sister in Ethiopia.  Another guest, 

a D.C. physician, later reported that his daughter 

in Israel had phoned for his pumpkin pie recipe.

•
It was bound to happen.  The tower clock and 

chimes fell victim finally to renovation and for a 

few days the hands indicated high noon, which 

seemed a good idea. But now, the time is any- 

one’s guess.  Things will be set right when the 

renovation is done, says our man Reed Harris.  

Meanwhile, we miss those mealtime melodies.

•
And Miles to Go . . .

A new study by the University of Michigan 

seems to indicate that helping others may help 

older people live longer.  Perhaps it is because 

busy care givers can’t spare the time to die.

 •
By some standards, realized around here, 

Margaret (Keith) Raney isn’t old at all. She does 

outdate her native state, having been born there 

when it was a territory.  Not many of us can top 

THAT. Statehood came to Arizona in 1912.

 •
They Were There

Papua New Guinea is not a likely spot for 

nostalgia, but two of our residents know better.  

As chronicled in her new book Coffee and Sym-

pathy  Marcia Behr (mostly in her letters home 

from her WWII Red Cross posts) writes affection-

ately about her months there.  Mary Olmsted fol-

lowed years later as consul general and then 

ambassador after independence from Australia.

 •
Memorable Mots

“I have a dream.”

“California or bust.”

“I do not choose to run.”

“White man speak with forked tongue.”

“There, but for the grace of God, go I.”

 •
A Timely Parody

Don Jackson first entertained us at an earlier 

party by singing “The 13 Days of Expansion,” 

and was persuaded to repeat it at the December 

birthday celebration, much to the wonderment at 

his creativeness.  He based this amusing and 

timely act on the popular Christmas carol, The 

Twelve Days of Christmas  with all the repeti-

tions and cadence of the original.

It took us from “On the first day of expansion, 

construction gave to me . . . an orange fence in 

my back yard” on through “barricades, detour 

signs, trucks a-bleeping, pipes a-running” etc., to 

”renovations starting.”  Amazing talent.  His ca-

reer was, after all, in urban planning.  Thanks, 

Don.

Also .  .  .
           By  Layne Beaty

For Cushing Dolbeare, the past year was an 

eventful one, studded with honors and marked 

by change.

 In February, she was named Senior Scholar 

at Harvard University’s Joint Center for Housing 

Studies where she was invited to 

share her wisdom and experi-

ence. 

In March, the Heinz Award for 

the Human Condition recognized 

her lifelong work in the field of 

low income housing. With her at 

the presentation at the Folger 

Shakespeare Library were her 

husband Louis, their son Niles 

and daughter Mary Dolbeare 

O’Kane.

In December the Dolbeares   

moved into Cottage 3117; and 

when the E Wing is completed, they plan to take 

up permanent residence in their two-bedroom 

den apartment overlooking the lake.  “One of the 

bedrooms will give me a fine office to work in,” 

Cushing explains.  The Heinz Award carries a 

hefty financial emolument, and the Dolbeares 

were mindful of the thirty percent income tax de-

duction for health insurance coverage when

they elected to move in during  2002. 

       “Cushing is to the housing industry what Cal 

Ripkin is to baseball,” Harvard’s Nicolas Ret-

sinas, director of the Joint Center, said as he an-

nounced her appointment.  “For half a century 

she has been a leader in recog-

nizing the role of affordable hous-

ing in national housing policy.”

The Heinz Awards were creat-

ed to provide a message of inspi-

ration regarding the power of the 

individual in American society and  

recipients are selected from the 

general public by an anonymous 

Council of Nominators.

The National Low Income 

Housing Coalition, of which Ms.   

Dolbeare is founder and Chair 

Emeritus, applauded her choice 

for the award and her work to make low income 

housing a government priority over the last 50  

years 

“Cushing’s determination, persistence, re-

search and communications skills, and coalition-

building talents have long been legendary in the 

housing community,” Coalition President Sheila 

Crowley said.
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 “The Cal Ripkin of Housing”
By Frances Kolarek

 Cushing Dolbeare



In receiving the award,Cushing modestly 

said:  “I am honored to receive this generous 

and welcome recogntion...  Alas, the honor is for 

the effort, not the results.”

 However, another authority in the field said 

“Thousands, if not millions, of Americans have 

places to live today because of her efforts.”    

In choosing Collington as her own home, 

she is aware that she will enjoy the company of  

many like-minded residents who have worked all 

their lives for social change, and she said, yes, 

that had colored her decision to come here.

In the 1960s the U.S. Commission on Civil 

Rights asked for her advice on housing issues.  

The Ad Hoc Low Income Housing Coalition 

came about through her efforts, and in 1979 it 

was incorporated as the National Low Income 

Housing Coalition.

In 2000 the U. S. Congress appointed Dol-

beare a commissioner on the Millennial Housing 

Commission where she was asked to identify, 

analyze and develop recommendations that 

highlight the importance of housing. The

outcome would be providing affordable housing 

for all Americans.

Dolbeare’s alma mater, Swarthmore Col-

lege, honored her with an Honorary Doctor of 

Laws degree.  An impressive number of awards 

have come her way including the Paul Davidoff 

Award, 1986, and the John Macy Award of the 

National Alliance to End Homelessness in 1992.  

She was chosen person of the year by the Na-

tional Housing Conference, and by a number of 

other organizations.   

In accepting the Heinz Award, she said: 

“The issue of low income housing is primarily 

one of political will. Moveover, I do not (as many 

do) believe it is a matter of creating a constituen-

cy.  Rather, we need to reach and serve. . .  peo-

ple who care about what happens to others less 

fortunate than they are and who believe that eco-

nomic opportunity and a decent home are basic 

human rights.”

•
A New Year’s Wish

In 2002  the Muslim holiday of Ramadan end-

ed on Friday, December 6 with feasting.   

December 6 was also St. Nicholas Day when 

children in Europe are visited by the bearded 

Saint who brings candy,  by the Devil with lumps 

of coal, and an Angel who consoles tykes terri-

fied by the sight of the fearsome Devil.

And this year, Chanukah ended on Saturday, 

December 7.    

With Muslims, Jews and Christians all cele-

brating at the same time, wouldn’t it be wonderful 

if we could some day celebrate together?

And perhaps we did at Collington.  Our Unit-

ed Nations holiday party made a distinct effort in 

that direction.  Congratuations to Katherine Ken-

dall and Penny Vickery for a great occasion.   

May we all celebrate 2003 in peace.   
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Yes, it can happen here -- a newcomer to 

Collington turns out to be a relative of a resident 

and the two meet each other here for the first 

time ever.

So it was when Bob Gundlach and his wife 

Maggie arrived at Collington not long ago.  About 

that time Bob learned via old friends Bob and 

Carolyn Browning that he had a cousin living at 

Collington.  This was Ed Behr; the cousins had 

grown up in Brooklyn at about the same time, but 

they had never met.

The family connection, in any case, was 

clear-cut:  Bob was a grand-nephew of a Brook-

lyn resident named Gustav Heubach, and Ed 

was a grand-nephew of Mr. Heubach’s wife Jen-

ny.  These two members of the younger genera-

tion originally lived a few miles apart in Brooklyn 

but never saw each other until decades later 

here at Collington.                                        E.B.

 On a visit to look at Collington a year or so 

ago, Harriett Mills, in the company of her friends 

Ainslee and Suzanne Embree, ran into Mary-

Averett Seelye.  When the talk turned to China,  

MaryAverett remarked that she had an aunt who 

had once taught there, and later returned with 

her husband, Benjamin Wallace, to Nanking.   

 Harriett, who had lived in Nanking  with her 

parents -- her father worked for the YMCA -- 

thought back, and remembered two visitors to 

the family home sometime between 1929-31.   

Yes, MaryAverett’s relatives had shared the 

home of Harriett Mills’ family, and it is Harriett’s 

recollection that the uncle was a financial advisor 

to the Kuomintang government.

  Now settled in Cottage 1009, Harriett finds 

herself a neighbor of MaryAverett Seelye on one 

side and the Embrees on the other.
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Abner Abundez -- Artist
    Here is Abner in Collington’s kitchen putting finishing touches 

on one of the the gingerbread houses that ornamented the 

 dining room during the holiday season.

Connections

   Abner is famous for the

 flowers he carves from fruits 

and vegetables.

   If the architectural style

 reminds you slightly of a 

hacienda, just remember that

Abner comes to us from Mex-

ico. He has been a member 

of the kitchen staff for ten 

years.



   Longevity

 A recent arrival asked how many of Colling-

ton’s pioneers are still among us.  Art Longacre 

was kind enough to do some arithmetic and 

came up with these names and numbers:

      Of the couples who came to Collington in 

1988 and 1989, the following are still actively 

engaged in community life:

 William and Edna Burleigh:  Bill is chairman of 

the Woodshop Committee which recently con-

tributed $1,500 to the Residents Association.

    John and Hilda Jay:  John is treasurer of the 

Residents Association.  Hilda heads up the Op 

Shop.  

     George and Lauretta Dankers:  George is a 

mainstay in the Woodshop -- and other venues -- 

and Lauretta holds lessons in basket-weaving 

every week and has just chaired the annual ba-

zaar of the Creative Arts Committee.

     Ed and Marcia Behr:  Ed has just finished a 

two-year tour of duty as Editor of The Collington-  

ian, assisted by Marcia who took photographs 

and did double duty for Ed when his leg was in a 

cast to the hip.  Marcia for years produced plays 

and skits for our amusement.

     Charles and Pat Trammell:  Charles is Com-

modore of Collington’s fleet of model skipjacks 

and Pat keeps us all entertained with her end-

lessly varied wardrobe.

Earl and Helen Eisenhart:  Although Earl has 

been plagued with eye problems all his life, he 

still goes to the fitness center regularly.  

    As for the class of 1988 alone, fifty-two mem-

bers are still with us, many going strong.  

Penny Vickery is known for her flower arrang-

ing talents and she has won fame for the elabo-

rate holiday parties she has staged.   Katherine 

Kendall, who joined Penny in producing the 2002 

Christmas party, reaps armfuls of awards every 

year.  

Mildred Gray, who will never learn the mean-

ing of “retire,” recently completed a term on the 

Board of the Fellowship Foundation and keeps 

busy with County connections. 

Franklin Newhall is master of our audio-visual 

equipment and Al Folop conducts computer 

classes in both Macintosh and PC systems every 

Friday afternoon -- no charge. Ruth Quarles is 

and has been a faithful telephone helper on Lev-

el II.

Art Longacre’s name always leads the list of 

“most active volunteer.”  He heads the board of 

the Collington Foundation and helps residents 

and outsiders with income tax returns.

To all who will  celebrate their 15th Anniver-

sary this year, we salute you -- 

Aileen Aderton, Emily Baker Torbert, Ethel 

Belinky, Martha Blakeslee,  Eleanor Clark, Betty  

Clark, Virginia Colony, Martha Cox, Alex Drag-

nich, Louise Eckerson,  Aline Grayson, Eileen 

Henderson, Ethel Hodel,  Marian Jenkins, Helen 

Kelly, Judy Kidney, Margo Labovitz, John Lan-

dis, Frances Landsberg, Juliet Lohr, Mary Mac-

Lean, Imogene Miles, Dorothy Morthorst, Muriel 

Parry, Jean Pennock, Irma Perry, Lorrie Phillips, 

Mary Price, Philip Robinson, Connie Schnaubelt, 

Marian Schubauer, Dorothy Skillman, Elma Tid-

well, Dick Van Wagenen, Gertrude Wallace, 

Margaret Werts, Anna White, Bob Willing and  

Karl Wirth.

      We only wish there were space enough to 

recognize the many contributions each has 

made to the community over the years.
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 Alicia Juarrero - One in a Million
By Glendy Pabst

Her students at Collington always knew she 

was the best and they kept her classes crowded.  

Philosophy became more popular here than 

macrame.  So it wasn’t really a surprise when 

Alicia Juarrero of Prince George’s Community 

College was named a “professor of the year” last 

month by the council for Advancement and Sup-

port of Education and the Carnegie Foundation 

for the Advancement of Teaching.

This rare honor is reportedly the only national 

award for undergraduate instruction at the col-

lege level.  It singled Professor Juarrero, along 

with three others nationwide, from a field of more 

than 400 candidates.

Currently on sabbatical leave from the col-

lege, Professor Juarrero has guided her packed 

classrooms here through the tangle of ideas from 

Plato to Kant and beyond, sometimes expanding 

sideways into current questions.  Unlike more 

authoritarian teachers, she encouraged discus-

sion and comparison, thereby rendering the 

classroom lively.

Born in Cuba of a prominent family, with a fa-

ther educated at Yale, Professor Juarrero es-

caped the Cuban revolution with her parents 

while still a teenager and was educated through 

the doctoral level at schools in Florida.

Although distinguished by what seems youth-

ful vivacity, Professor Juarrero has taught at 

Prince George’s for 27 years and is author of a 

scholarly treatise titled Dynamics in Action  

which was published last year by the prestigious 

MIT University Press.

Professor Juarrero is popular not only with 

seniors at Collington but with younger students 

and graduates of Prince George’s Community 

College.  One of them, Jiselle Price of Bard Col-

lege, reportedly traveled from New York for the 

presentation of her professor’s latest award.

The professor’s popularity as a teacher has 

extended to extra-curricular projects.  While still 

on sabbatical, she will conduct a tour of her na-

tive island in January.  Six travelers from Colling-

ton reportedly will join a large group of students 

and faculty from the college on this excursion, in-

cluding Emily and Tully Torbert, Urmila Devgon, 

Margo Rund, Curtis Langford and Joan Syming-

ton.
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Alicia Juarrero at work at Collington
last semester

Teacher to Sunday School Class:

   “What must we do before we can expect

 forgiveness of sin?’

   Johnny, quick as a wink:  “Sin?”

What birds spend all their time on   
their knees ? 
                             Birds of prey!



Dog Overboard

You don’t expect a visit to Grandfather at 

Collington to turn into high adventure.  But then 

you don’t expect Buddy, your Jack Russell terri-

er, to go skittering across the ice on the scent of 

the resident beaver.  And break through the ice.   

And thrash wildly in freezing water, unable to 

scramble out.  On a very cold December day -- 

the seventh, to be exact.

No, when Izzy Firth brought her son Anto-

nio and their dog Buddy to visit grandparents 

John and Lotte Firth in Apartment 127, she did 

not expect to become involved in a rescue effort.   

Antonio and Buddy went for a walk down by the 

lake when Buddy caught a whiff of the Collington 

Lake beaver and took off across the ice.

By the time Izzy raced down to lakeside, 

Buddy was in trouble.  She found one canoe, 

among the several by the lake, that was not 

locked, managed to untie it, shoved it out on the 

ice, and as it started to break through the sur-

face, deftly jumped in.  Just in time.  Buddy was 

about to give up.  Izzy pulled him out of the wa-

ter, warmed his shivering, wet body next to her 

own, and found herself out on the lake in a ca-

noe without a paddle.

Wondering what next, Izzy noticed some 

workmen on the second floor of the lake wing of 

the apartment building watching the drama from 

a window, and finally yelled loud enough to get 

them to come down to the gazebo.  There they 

threw her a line -- there is a life preserver there 

with a good length of rope -- and she managed 

hand over hand, to bring the canoe to safety.

Buddy is fine, thank you.  And steps are be-

ing taken by Security to equip the gazebo with 

additional signalling devices to alert staff in the 

case of emergency at the lake.  These measures 

will involve electronic signals as well as addition-

al life preservers.

Izzy Firth’s name may ring a bell with you.  

As president of MANPHA, the Mid-Atlantic Non-

Profit Health and Housing Association of 

AAHSA, she has been to Collington on several 

occasions to attend meetings and participate in 

programs.  MANPHA advocates for non-profit 

communities on the state level, whereas AAHSA 

advocates on the national level.

Her grandparents came to Collington from 

Charlottesville, Virginia last year.

Off Leash?  On Leash?

Buddy’s near-miss reopens an issue we 

have faced before -- should Collington dogs be 

kept on leash?  Or should they be allowed their 

freedom?  The present pet rules permit off-leash 

with voice control.  However, in the Creighton 

Center, the rules are clear -- dogs must be on 

leash.

Izzy Firth emphasized to us that Buddy is an 

obedient, tractable dog.  But when the heavy 

scent of beaver wafted his way, all bets were off.

It’s the same with all dogs.  They may be 

obedient and heel perfectly.  But when a rabbit 

flashes by, a cat stirs behind an azalea bush,  

calling is to no avail. The approach of another 

dog can cause an owner to lose control.

The Pet Group is in the process of reconsid-

ering some of our leash laws -- or at least open-

ing them up for discussion.  Our Letters to the 

Editor Column is open for your comments.
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 Bob Gundlach, Backstage Star
By Edward Behr

You never saw him on stage or screen, but 

Collington resident Bob Gundlach (Cottage 

5106) had a big backstage role in helping to 

create what Americans have seen in stage, film 

and live television productions over the years.

In all these he served as art director and 

scene designer, mainly in his home town of New 

York.  In such roles he is surely unique among 

Collingtonians.  Though we have residents who 

have performed on the professional stage, no 

one else has done the essential offstage work he 

has done.

Bob’s career plans were interrupted early on 

when World War II gave him a different role. As 

an Army second lieutenant he was sent to New-

foundland to help provide communications for air 

transport.  As a supply officer there, he says, he 

“won the war with a mimeo machine.”

Then it was back to New York and the thea-

ter.  There he helped form the first professional 

off-Broadway theater, called New Stages.  It put 

on a play by Jean Paul Sartre called The Re-

spectful Prostitute in which the heroine saves 

the life of a wrongly accused black man.  Bob 

got kudos for his set design. The play went on 

to Broadway and ran for several months.

Another success was a television series 

called Death Wish starring Charles Bronson, 

who discovered a murderer and got revenge.  

There were many scenes to be designed for the 

house of the murderer.

Yet another winner was the television 

romance called Love Story, a tale of college love 

involving a Radcliffe student.  It involved people 

of varied backgrounds and required many sets 

for the scenes in a Long Island mansion.

And longtime viewers may well remember the 

TV series titled Naked City, in which two New 

York police detectives solved a new crime prob-

lem each week.  For Bob Gundlach this meant 

hard work -- furnishing houses, even building a 

garage when needed.  This series marked the 

first realistic use of the city on television; it be-

came part of TV history.

The list of successes goes on and on.  One 

was the movie Rachel, Rachel,  directed by Paul 

Newman and starring Joanne Woodward as a 

lonely teacher who falls in love.  Bob was given 

his freedom to design interiors of middle-class 

homes. Surveying the results, Newman pro-

posed just one change -- to move a clock.

Then there was the film Bang the Drums 

Slowly starring Robert DeNiro as a big-league 

baseball catcher who dies.  Yankee Stadium, no 

less, was the scene of the big game and Bob re-

calls it as “a fine film.”

Another film success was Playing for Time, 

in which Vanessa Redgrave played a half-Jewish 

singer who was saved from the Nazis.  For this 

story Bob had to design a concentration camp; 

he had to age U.S. military barracks to make 

them look like the Nazi camp.

And the scene designer scored again with the 

movie Hear No Evil, See No Evil,  in which 

Richard Pryor played a blind man and Gene 

Wilder a deaf one.  The two were accused of 

murder but escaped the police and caught the 

criminals.  In their escape the blind man drove a 

garbage truck onto a barge.

After a few decades of challenges like these 

Bob Gundlach earned the right to retire.
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 So, Ida, 2002, Adios
  By Ardyce Asire

I hate to say goodbye to 2002.  I love palin-

dromes, and I’ve thoroughly enjoyed writing one 

on my checks and letters all year long.  I haven’t 

had this much fun for eleven years, when I had a 

great old time in 1991.

But now I realize how lucky I am to have 

been around for two palindromic years.  Prior to 

1991, those special years were spaced 110 

years apart all the way back to 1001.  Some 

lucky individuals who were 90 years old in 1001 

had lived through 10 palindromic years, including 

the last two only two years apart. Go figure!

Why should I even care what the number of a 

year is?  Perhaps it’s because my mother, born 

in 1899, always took pleasure in saying “I’m one 

year older than the year.”  For instance, in 1920, 

she was 21, etc.  (Incidentally, she was old 

enough to vote the very year women’s suffrage 

was enacted, and she was proud of that, too.)

There’s no way I’ll be alive in 2112.  And un-

less the longer-life-span experts are successful, 

very few babies born in 2002 will be, either.  I 

hope those who do make it to 110 years of age 

will enjoy their second palindrome as much as I 

have.

Limerick Wars!  

 For years Dick Van Wagenen (RWVW) has 

been supplying The Collingtonian  with limericks, 

gently -- and not so gently -- needling the peer 

group. 

 Anyone who can put together one of these

 five-liners is welcome to join the fray.  Don’t for 

one minute believe that RWVW is a limerick 

peacenik.

If Lim’ricks, to be so magnific

Should pun someone’s name -- how horrific!

To dodge double meaning

Would take careful screening

Let’s settle for strictly pacific!

                                                      --RWVW

•

Welcome Back,  James Collins

James Collins,  as the most-recently hired 

member of the Security Staff, was let go in the 

recent RIF.  “On my way out the door I filled in 

an application for a job in Dining Services,” 

James says. 

As a chef who works weekends at the  Marl-

boro Golf and Country Club he had an edge.   

Now he is back at Collington as host/ bar attend-

ant in the Ivy Room.  “I just do anything that 

needs doing,” James says.  “Waiting tables, mix-

ing drinks, whatever. . .”  
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New to Palindromes?  

How about these?
Madam, I’m Adam

Dammit I’m mad

A man, a plan, a canal - Panama

Able was I ere I saw Elba

Flo, gin is a sin.  I golf.

Send us your favorite.

 
 Who can tell us what “Two plus eleven” 

and “One plus twelve” have in common?    

 And we aren’t talking about 13.
   

    Toward the middle of December I put on a 

hard hat -- very uncomfortable -- and toured the 

new D Wing of the apartment building with Judy 

Mutty, Director of Environmental Services. There 

is a great deal to tell.  In this report I’ll stick to the 

Clinic and the Interfaith Chapel and leave the 

rest for next month.  

The Clinic will have plenty of space, ac-

cessible via a drive-up entrance and a walk-in 

door from Broadway.  There are:

A lobby with coat closet and men’s and wom-

en’s bathrooms.  

 A waiting room with eight chairs and space 

for four POVs.  

Four examining rooms and a large space for 

Home Health services. 

 Offices for the social workers.  A records 

room.  

Wednesdays around noon time, Keith Raney 

takes her current book and settles in at the Nurs-

es Station on Level II to answer the telephones.  

She gets a lot of reading done, because most 

days it’s not an awfully busy time. 

 More people are needed to help out with this 

volunteer work. Ruth Quarles, a faithful member 

of the team, noticed the other day that the ranks 

were thinning.

And Fran Meloy Klein, who keeps the roster 

and recruits, is sending out a call for anyone with 

an hour or so a week willing to commit himself or 

herself to this job.

An elevator  separates the Clinic from the 

Game Room and the Interfaith Chapel with 

its lofty “cathedral ceiling.” 

The pipe organ the late John Fesperman had 

built will be installed to the left of the altar.  (At 

the moment, it is stored at St. Barnabas’ church, 

courtesy Rector Larry Harris.)  

A generous sacristy is included.

Judy Mutty explained that 60 seats from the 

original chapel have been reupholstered in the 

same fabric as the game room chairs. Large 

groups will be accommodated by removing the  

the partition separating the Interfaith Chapel from 

the Game Room and adding 40 seats for a total 

of 100.  Space has been provided  for 14 POVs.  

The Flower Room adjoins the chapel with a 

connecting door.
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Previews of Coming Attractions
By Frances Kolarek

 Stacey Guthrie, Health Services Administra-

tor, says “Thank you very much” to those who 

have faithfully reported for duty week after week 

throughout the past year.  “It’s a job that needs 

doing, and we really appreciate it that the resi-

dents are willing to help out in this way,” she 

says.

If you’d like to join the ranks of the faithful 

like Dick Hartfield, Marty Blazier, Maria Colvin, 

Chuck Dell, Anna Port, Rita Schiavone and 

many others,  Fran Klein on Ext. 7277 would 

like very much to hear from you.  

 A Call for Help



Greenhouse Windows 
at Christmas

By Gloria Ericson

     True to my promise, I set out to combine my 

dog-walking with checking on how Christmas 

was handled in the cottage greenhouse wind-

ows.  Steering my trusty "rollator" and with Jade, 

my Chihuahua, straining at her leash like a veri-

table sled dog, all I had to do was cry "Mush!" 

and we were off on our mission (Admittedly, 

Barbara Hall's Trudi would have made a more 

appropriate-looking sled dog, but, hey, you go 

with what you have). 

Having barely ventured outside the 2000 

cluster since I moved here, taking in the 1000, 

3000 and 4000 clusters made me feel I ought to 

leave a trail of bread crumbs behind me to find 

my way back.  But everything turned out O.K. 

and no St. Bernard had to be sent out to rescue 

me in the remnants of the Big Snow we'd just ex-

perienced.

I'd had the preconceived notion that I'd see 

grandiose Holiday displays that would knock 

one's socks off.  Instead I found that Colling-    

tonians opted for understatement.  Although al-

most all cottages sported lush wreaths on their 

doors, most of the windows were left pretty much

as they had been all year round: filled with fasci-

nating collectibles, and just the lower shelf 

cleared for some Christmassy icons.

Of the cottages that utilized their whole wind-

ows, cottage 1203 (Daphne Carter) and cottage 

3103 (Arnold Klick) displayed Christmas lights 

and ornaments.  Cottage 1109 (Anne Novotsky) 

had a Christmas tree and nativity scene.  Ruth 

and Roger Dixon's window (2217) had various 
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objects that Ruth said represented countries 

they had visited.  The Eisenharts at 2201 had 

left their window intact but did have a large light-

ed Christmas tree on their front lawn.

Harry Smith, in Cottage 4117, although new-

ly-arrived as a resident, did a bang-up job of 

decorating, putting other “bachelors” to shame.

 I didn't include the 5000 cluster in my survey 

since it seemed so far away (Jade has short legs 

and I didn't have a visa).  But, more importantly, 

there was the technicality that the houses in that 

cluster do not have greenhouse windows. 

 Sorry, 5000ers, but maybe someday we'll do 

a survey on bay windows.

  
As a fearsome Chinese Dragon, Co-hostess    

Penny Vickery wove her way back and forth 
among the guests on tireless  legs. 
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What a Party!

The United Nations International Multicultural Festival 

rapidly morphed into a great party where staff born all over 

the world mixed with residents who have traveled all over the 

world.  At right is Katherine Kendall, hostess, wearing an 

Egyptian costume.  Opposite,  Penny Vickery as dragon.

Left:  Kit and Clem 

Welsh as fellow-pupils 

of Harry Potter’s at 

Hogwarts.  

Clem waved his wand 

and turned all the 

women into princesses 

but failed to take off on 

his broom.

Two from Sierra Leone

Above: Janneh Yansaneh of the Clinic  

Right:  Esther Barley of Health 

Services.
Above:  The dancers were tireless, 
colorful, authentic, energetic




