
The Collingtonian chose Stephanie Dalton, 

our new Resident Services Director, to be our 

Valentine this month for a number 

of reasons.

 She puts out an attractive, 

readable Courier.  

She steps up to the plate and 

delivers -- whether it be substitut-

ing at exercise classes, helping 

with special events like Veterans 

Day Celebrations, digging out 

Christmas decorations from their 

hiding places, or dancing at New 

Year’s parties.

She smiles a lot.  

There are many reasons we have taken her 

to our heart, the best one being that she has 

taken us to hers.

A self-described “worker bee,” “detail person” 

and “jack-of-all-trades,” she is a highly-skilled 

bundle of energy.  She seems to be almost

everywhere at the same time, while she meets 

her highest personal goal of “getting things done 

right the first time.”

Stephanie grew up in East Stroudsburg, 

Pennsylvania, and went to Penn State Univer-

sity’s campus at Hazleton in 1990.  She switched 

from her architectural engineering 

major with its emphasis on mathe-

matics and went on to earn a 

Bachelor of Science degree in 

Commercial Recreation, Parks 

Managment and Tourism in 1994.  

Later, she returned to earn a sec-

ond B.S. degree in Therapeutic 

Recreation.   

Leading to her shifts in career 

goals were Stephanie’s happy ex-

periences as a 16-year-old 

Shawnee Mountain ski instructor and, later, as 

social director of a golf resort in the Poconos.  

Along the way, she has managed to acquire an 

impessive array of credentials and work experi-

ence.  

She and her husband, Rick, met at Penn 

State and married in 2001.  They spent two 

years as Peace Corps Volunteers in Belize 

(formerly British Honduras).  While there, 

Stephanie designed the Tourism curriculum at 

San Pedro Junior College and taught that 
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school’s Introduction to Tourism, Marketing, and 

Event Planning courses.  She also worked with 

preschool children, assisted women’s goups in 

food production and selling, ran a sewing goup 

for village women and was instrumental in estab-

lishing a children’s computer course at the San 

Pedro Town Library.  She considers her Peace 

Corps experience to have been among the most 

rewarding and gratifying in her life.

 Here at Collington, Stephanie conducts ori-

entation seminars for new residents. She pub-

lishes a lively and readable Courier and super-

vises Channel 25’s in-house TV programming,  

watches over Collington’s Wellness/Fitness staff, 

and provides oversight of all Creighton Center 

Therapeutic Recreation activities.

She arranges transportation to many outside 

events, assists in recruiting volunteers for the 

Country Store, and is responsible for the efficient 

operation of the Beauty Salon.  And, too, she  

serves as liaison for Prince George’s Community 

College classes held at Collington and coordi-

nates the scheduling of on-campus activity 

rooms.

 In her spare time, she brings to bear her 

considerable skills as a Pied Piper in trying to 

add a pinch of leaven to special events.

She has taken on the challenging task of act-

ing as a substitute instructor in early morning 

weight-training and general exercise classes.    

Setting up and taking down seasonal decora-

tions as Halloween pumpkins and Christmas 

trees is on her job description.  

She is also responsible for keeping a close 

eye on the operating status of all audio/visual 

equipment in the Auditorium and Interfaith 

Chapel, and for the tuning of all of Collington’s 

pianos.  No wonder some residents have begun 

to refer to her as “Wonder Woman!”

Stephanie, Rick, and their two Lab puppies 

Sandy and Midge recently moved from a small 

apartment in Alexandria to a new house --their 

very first -- in Dunkirk, Maryland, which they ac-

quired last August.  When she is not out walking 

the dogs with Rick, she enjoys working and play-

ing with her computer and reading murder mys-

teries, particularly those written by her favorite 

author, Mary Higgins Clark.                           
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Black History Month

    Over the past several years The Collingto-

nian has celebrated Black History Month on 

its front page.  This February, however, our 

own black community has planned a series 

of events that promises to be memorable.  

We’ll bring you a full report next month.



These roofers are working in the 1200 clus-

ter, banging away as they install new shingles.  

Occupants who are undergoing roof replace-

ment tend to gather in the Clocktower lobby, 

holding their heads. But the surefooted men 

work fast and are soon gone.  

After 20 years, the original cottages all need 

new roofing.  If you live in a 2000-and-up cluster, 

just wait: your day will come,  

Frank Krohnert, Operations 

Administrator, tells us.

  On a green note, he adds 

that wherever feasible, fluores-

cent or halogen lamps are re-

placing incandescent bulbs 

here.
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Vertiginous

  The cold doesn’t slow our 
roofers down, but we hear 
they knocked off during our 
January snow.

“My name is Art Longacre.  I’m 90 years old. 

Heh. Heh. Heh. . .” 

Television commercials show a happy elder 

touting an investment company to finance a sat-

isfying retirement.  That’s what we all want but it 

doesn’t prevent us from also getting certain age-

related ailments.  For me, some of my parts are 

wearing out. If you say “Hi, Art,” I may only reply 

“Hi,” because I am not near enough to see who 

is there (At other times my mental Rolodex -- my 

name recall -- is too slow).

Most people walking toward the Dining 

Room see someone they know and say “Hello” 

or “Good evening” or “How are you?”  Their 

friend says “Hello,” or “Good evening” or “I’m 

feeling fine, thanks.”

A common occurrence? Sure. It gives us a 

sense of community. But not for the 30 to 50 

residents with low vision.  We can’t see well 

enough to know who is speaking.  It’s one more 

frustration.

Low vision often results from Age-related 

Macular Degeneration (AMD) which I have, in 

common with a number of other Collington resi-

dents.  AMD is caused by damage to the retina 

which makes vision fuzzy, like a photo out of fo-

cus.  Statistics say that 30 percent of us who 

reach age 85 will have the problem.

Meeting and greeting is something that 

Collington’s Low Vision Group talks about.  

“Why can’t we ask people to introduce 

themselves,” is a question that often comes up. 

So, today, here, we’re asking:  INTRODUCE 

YOURSELF.  PLEASE!

Introduce Yourself, Please   ~~   By Art Longacre



Collington’s Own Whirling Dervish 
By Sheila Hollies

In high school, it never occurred to Carol 

Kempske that she might become a musician; 

she was all set to be a physical education 

teacher.  In college, she studied physical educa-

tion, but also took a number of music courses. 

When she transferred to the University of Mary-

land, she was hooked -- on music.  She has 

never looked back, and never regretted the loss 

of all those pesky science courses she would 

have had to take in Phys. Ed.

Carol taught music in the public schools for 

42 years -- 30 in Prince George’s County and 12 

in Chevy Chase. With that kind of experience, it 

is perhaps not surprising that Harriet Simon in-

vited her to take over the Music Committee when 

she came to Collington. Harriet had maintained 

superb files on all musicians who had performed 

here, with details of their programs, locations 

and fees.  This treasure trove has enabled Carol 

to maintain a schedule of two concerts each 

month, and to arrange for a wide variety of musi-

cians and repertoire.

By word of mouth she has been able to iden-

tify a number of new groups to invite here.  The 

budget for the Music Committee stands at 

$6,500, so fortunately many of the groups give 

us a discount as we could not afford them.

One would think that this activity might keep 

most people more than busy, but this is just the 

beginning for Carol. Aided by her house mate, 

Catherine Hudson, she does the shopping for 

some of the projects under the aegis of the

Outreach Committee. This means purchasing 

children’s books for the hospital, and supplies for 

the beginning of the schoolyear. The activity

becomes much more complicated at Christmas 

time, when appropriate gifts must be found for all 

members of several needy families in the area.

Last year, Carol was responsible for organiz-

ing and coordinating the arrangements for 

Collington’s Halloween party.  This is a compli-

cated undertaking involving the participation of a 

large number of volunteers. First of all, trick-or-

treat supplies had to be purchased for distribu-

tion to children who visited apartments; buddies 

were needed to assist in passing out the good-

ies.  Other residents guided the children from 

one part of the building to another. 

A variety of entertainments were then offered 

in the Clocktower Lobby -- face painting, picture 

taking, storytelling, a ring toss and a bean bag 

throw, with refreshments being served by still 

other volunteers in the Auditorium.  Approxi-

mately 50 children came to this year’s party.

Carol is also an active member of the Colling-

ton Singers, which puts on several concerts here 

in the course of the year.  This, of course, means 

attending rehearsals at least once a week.

To make sure that she doesn’t have too 

much time free time left without purpose, Carol 

plays the piano for many of the weekly Sing-

alongs in the Arbor.  Just to keep life from getting 

dull, she and Catherine also help out in the Op 

Shop from time to time. Serving as cluster leader 

for the 5100 cluster fills in any lingering free mo-

ments in her schedule.

Perhaps we should give some time to think-

ing up a few more activities for her -- it would be 

a pity if our Dervish stopped whirling!  And, then 

how would we get things done at Collington? 

Carol has established a model of volunteer lead-

ership.
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Nine clans representing  

our Scottish contingent cele-

brated St. Andrew’s Day late  

last year.  They gathered in 

the private dining room to the 

tune of bagpipes. On the 

menu were many traditional Scottish dishes.  

Dining Services arranged a special “Scottish 

table” at the buffet, with Cock-a-Leekie, Salmon 

Balmoral and Rumble de Thumps. For dessert, 

guests brought homemade Cranachan and 

shortbread.

Pat King, far right, kicked off the holiday cele-

brations dressed in a Saint Lucia’s crown which 

her forebears had brought from Sweden.  She 

wore it with candles alight and read a traditional 

seasonal greeting.

Highlights of the party were dazzling numbers 

performed by the Dance Ministry of the Gethse-

mene United Methodist Church.

Miriam Tepfer lighted the menorah.  The 

Collington Singers provided seasonal songs, and 

the holiday was off to a fine start.

•

 

Kay Cave tells us her 

Gingerbread House custom 

started back in 1963 when 

her brother sent her a kit 

from Germany, and she’s 

made one almost every year since then.
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Celebrating Saint Andrew  

 It takes her about three full days to complete 

the project. The first day she bakes the cake for 

the walls and roof. On the second day she puts 

the house together.  On the third day she adds 

the finishing touches like snow, trees, bushes 

and the fence.  This year, on the third day  

neighborhood elves Anne Novotsky and Eileen 

Henderson lent a helping hand. 

 A sizable group gathered in the Clocktower 

lobby when Kay attacked her masterpiece with a 

butcher knife -- a surprisingly happy occasion -- 

and Stephanie Dalton scooped ice cream on por-

tions as they were handed out.  The verdict:  

good gingerbread.                 H.G. 

  The New Year’s Eve party featured Chuck Dell 

as Emcee, John Evans proposing a toast to the 

New Year, Katherine Kendall offering sage and 

timely remarks and Marion Henry leading the 

singing.  Stephanie Dalton and Robert Farmer 

wowed the assemblage with their dance per-

formance, and Stephanie led the conga line.  

Excellent champagne topped off a memorable 

evening.                                                   H.G.

  Catching Up with the Holidays  

Pat King as St. Lucia

Katherine Kendall, our Scottish-born 

“Senior Scot,” and one of the instigators of the 

party, gave the Burns blessing.  She is pictured 

at left in MacKenzie tartan with a bowl of 

heather.  Toasts were offered with assorted 

wines.  A fine single-malt Scotch whiskey, 

courtesy of one of the clansmen, was the pièce 

de résistance at dinner’s end.

After dinner, all Collington residents were in-

vited to gather around the piano in the Audito-

rium to sing such favorites as Loch Lomond and 

Annie Laurie accompanied by Carol Kempske.

Photo by Pat French



The Science of Garbage
By Nancie Gonzalez

Walking at Collington can be a joy.  The 

nature trails provide a sense of real adventure, 

winding through woods, past an old abandoned 

family graveyard and reaching into neighboring 

communities.  Frequently the deer will stop and 

hold their pose, hoping you will mistake them for 

lawn decorations.  Birders have identified over 

200 breeds, and the lake is home to ducks and 

geese.  

Sadly, there are also less attractive things to 

be seen.  When I first came to live here, I fol-

lowed a long-standing habit of picking up trash.     

It improved the appearance of our neighborhood 

and it taught me a lot about my new habitat.   

Having been trained in archaeology, my eyes 

quickly pick out objects that don’t “belong” where 

they lie, whether they be ancient or modern arti-

facts.  Most have been discarded or lost by the 

people who made them or bought them. 

 Garbage disposal sites are prime “finds” for 

archaeologists.  Archaeology may be regarded 

as the science of garbage.  Do I jest?  No.  A col-

league at the University of Arizona began a gar-

bage project in Tucson 25 years ago and over  

the years participating students discovered a 

great deal about how we Americans live by look-

ing at what we throw away.  The results knocked 

the socks off the homeowners, the sponsors  

and readers.  

So, what have I learned about Collington in 

my archaeological walks?  When I first arrived, I 

found literally hundreds of cigarette stubs every 

day.  I once counted over 200, after having 

cleaned up the day before.  Butts littered every 

exit, the edges of the perimeter road and the 

cluster walkways.  After I called the situation to 

the attention of administration, receptacles were 

placed outside most exits. The problem has di-

minished over the past year, but still exists. 

Chicken bones, candy and gum wrappers,  

wads of chewed gum and empty soft drink cans 

lie under trees, in the parking lots, along the pe-

rimeter road and are tossed into wooded areas.  

I expect contract workers, who often picnic on 

nice days at lunch hour, are responsible.  

So what have I learned about residents’ 

habits?  First of all, we use a lot of Kleenex.  We  

make shopping lists and lists of things to do.  

These, along with sales slips, frequently litter the 

lawns and bushes in the clusters.  Styrofoam 

boxes and cups, items of clothing, hubcaps and 

coins. For dog droppings residents are clearly re-

sponsible.     

Cottage residents might be more careful in 

their garbage disposal habits, too. Garbage isn’t  

always tied up in plastic trash bags and occa-

sionally animals have clawed through bags left 

for pickup.  Do we need heavy plastic or metal 

containers for trash set out for pickup?. 

 The Styrofoam “peanuts” used in packing  

are particularly troublesome, since they float 

around with every little breeze, and are difficult to 

recapture, once loose.  

 Since Collington is such a nice place to live,  

shouldn’t we work a bit harder to keep it that 

way?  Pick up small items as we see them and 

not leave them for months in the shrubbery?    

Plastic bags fit well in pockets, and work well to 

pick up and provide a container for a lot of this 

stuff.  And soap and water take care of anything 

that inadvertently gets on one’s hands! 
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Guess Who’s Coming
to Prince George’s County

By Sally Griffen

A giant in the earth.  That’s who. Seward 

Johnson’s The Awakening,  a sculpture that 

depicts a giant struggling to be free of the 

earth, will be relocated from Hains Point in D.C. 

where it has been a tourist attraction, to National 

Harbor, the new 300-acre waterfront develop-

ment being built in Prince George’s County just 

south of the Woodrow Wilson Bridge.  There, it 

will be sited along the Potomac.

 The sculpture, 70 feet across and 15 feet 

high, is in five separate pieces, all emerging at 

various points from the ground: a left hand and 

right foot remain almost embedded while the 

right arm and hand, left leg and knee shoot up-

wards. These parts belong to the bearded man, 

mouth open in a scream, who, in seeming ag-

ony, is trying to emerge from the bonds of earth. 

Seward Johnson, an heir to part of the John-

son and Johnson pharmaceutical fortune, began 

his career as a painter and then turned to sculp-

ture. He is known for his life-size bronze figures 

of ordinary people as well as his recreation of fa-

mous paintings such as Renoir’s Luncheon of 

the Boating Party and Manet’s Olympia, but The 

Awakening remains one of his most loved works,  

testified to by the smooth surfaces caused by 

countless hands stroking its parts. 

The National Harbor development will in-

clude a hotel and conference center, reputed to 

be the largest in the East, as well as luxury con-

dominiums, shops, restaurants and office build-

ings.  The hotel and conference center is 
scheduled to open in the spring of 2008.  A Na-
tional Children’s Museum designed by Cesar 

Pelli, is planned, as 
well as bike and run-
ning trails and a ma-
rina, all of which will 
make the statue highly 
visible and accessible.

Welcome, Newcomers!
By Helen Gordon

  Maureen Lamb arrived here from Anna-

polis on the night we held a Charades game.  

She and her family stopped by the Auditorium 

and took participated.  A good start!  

Maureen is now settled in Cottage 1218. A 

long-time resident of Anne Arundel County, she 

was active in politics there for 25 years and 

served on the County Board of Education for 

ten. Her son Peter lives in nearby Severna Park, 

one daughter is in Mexico, and two live in Cali-

fornia. 

 Maureen has been accustomed to exerci-

sing three times a week, working in a book store, 

and playing the piano, and hopes to participate 

in activities here.  

 Charles and Madge Haynes moved into 

Apartment 361 in mid-December and were busy 

over Christmas settling in.

 They chose Collington to be close to their 

daughter, Suzanne Bond, and her family in Balti-

more.  They were long time residents of Mont-

clair, New Jersey, before retiring to Raleigh, 

North Carolina, where they lived for fifteen years. 

In New Jersey, Charles was an Elementary 

School Administrator and Madge taught young 

children for 35 years in the East Orange school 

district.
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 On Being 90
By Frances Kolarek

   

Let me make perfectly clear that I am over-

joyed to be ninety.  I have a life full of pleasant 

events, interesting people and good things to eat 

and drink.  I am well-taken care of by our staff.  I 

like my apartment.  What else is there?   

Well, there’s whining.    

When I arrived at Collington in 1991, a barrel 

of energy was delivered to me every morning.  It 

just arrived, unbidden, with the newspaper.  I 

took it for granted.  I walked the dog, made 

friends with my computer, joined committees,  

explored Prince George’s County  -- and got lost.  

The barrel of energy always had a bit left in it by 

bed time.

Then, one day, I noticed the volume of en-

ergy meted out to me daily had sharply de-

creased.  What to do?  I wanted to complain, but 

who to?  The energy people just kept cutting 

back and cutting back, until recently I have been 

getting about a cupful of energy a day.  A cupful 

doesn’t go very far.  You bring in the newspaper, 

make coffee, get dressed and already you’ve 

used up half your ration. 

And while the days seem to get shorter and 

shorter, it takes longer and longer to do chores.  

A list of “Things to do” that I could knock off in a 

couple of hours when I first got here, now takes   

a couple of days.

And the frustrating part of it all, is that I don’t 

seem to have any control of the situation.  I 

wonder what I should DO about it, and the very 

instant the word DO comes to mind, I sit down 

and try to get rid of it, like a pesky insect flying 

around in the room.

My mind shifts into low gear, too.  I test my-

self daily with the New York Times crossword.  

When I can finish the puzzle I feel I have dodged 

the long arm of Dementia.  But when I can’t re-

member the name of the coach of the Miami Dol-

phins back in 1973 -- I know, I know, I can SEE  

him, the D-word hovers.   My memory bank is so 

full that rummaging around for information is like 

taking on the contents of four file drawers that  

just spilled all over the floor.  What I am looking  

for is in there -- somewhere.  Found it! Shula -- 

Don Shula!!  It is small triumphs like this that 

keep me going.

 I know, too, that I have chosen the right 

place to live.  The pace at Collington suits me 

exactly.  When I go out into the wide world with 

young friends or family members, they rush 

about from place to place and activity to activity 

long after my energy gauge registers “empty.”  

They bring home a totally deflated, wrung out old 

husk of a woman and watch her stagger through 

her door.  Exhaustion, my boon companion!   

My confession that I spend a day in bed just 

about every week -- often on Sunday when 

there’s a big, fat paper to read and the phone is 

largely silent -- is a shocker to many of my 

friends.  However, it’s restorative, it has a slightly 

wicked taint and carries a smidgen of guilt.  And 

it’s thoroughly enjoyable.  It gives a big Bronx 

cheer to Exhaustion, too.  
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The Best from The Collingtonian

The January 2008 Collingtonian bore the no-

tation “Volume 20, No. 1.”  That means some 

200 issues of this publication are on file -- we 

publish ten times a year, taking off July and 

August.

Sally Griffen and Nancie Gonzalez have vol-

unteered to comb through the last ten years’ is-

sues and cull the most important and interesting 

stories.  These would then be published in a sin-

gle volume, FOR SALE to interested residents.

Before we plunge into the logistics of this pro-

ject, however, we need to hear from our readers.  

Are you interested in having such a record of 

the events of Collington’s past ten years?  (A his-

tory of the first ten years is already in print.)   

Would you purchase such a collection?  We 

cannot estimate the cost until we know how 

much interest the project would generate.  

Please let Sally Griffin know on Ext. 5077  

how the idea strikes you and if you would BUY 

such a publication.  And let us have your ideas 

and suggestions, please.

Marcia Behr -- An Appreciation
By Helen Gordon

 Since she and Ed came to Collington in 

1989, Marcia Behr has produced and directed 36 

plays with residents making up the casts.  No 

amateur, Marcia is a demanding director and she 

has brought us productions well beyond amateur 

level and provided us with many hours of enter-

tainment.  The Importance of Being Earnest is a 

perennial favorite, most recently produced with a 

cast including William McGhee, along with Her-

bert Gordon, Charles Dell, Dorothy Brown, Rita 

Newnham and MaryAverett Seelye.  Mary Ann 

Pellerin has for years videotaped plays, lectures 

and other events.    

Two other plays have enjoyed a second go-

around -- The Inspector Calls and The Women.

Marcia, we thank you and all the members of 

the Drama Committee for bringing us so much 

enjoyment.

Our Own Coffee House

Have you noticed the three 

good-looking dispensers for tea 

and coffee in the Ivy Room, with a 

tray of pastries beside them?   

And have you also noticed that porcelain cups 

are set out for our use, with teaspoons, as well 

as plates for the pastry?  Eat your heart out, 

Starbucks!

Dining Services has provided us with a pleas-

ant venue to meet a friend for a cuppa or to find 

a little sociability when the walls begin to close 

in, as they can do in this winter weather.

Then too, having a cup of tea or coffee in the 

Ivy Room is pleasant way to wait for friends 

meeting for dinner.  And perhaps if you are tak-

ing your meal out, drop by for a visit with neigh-

bors on your way back home.  The Ivy Room is 

pleasant, convenient, and underused.  Let’s turn 

that around.  

 The urns are put in place when breakfast is 

over and removed when it’s time for drinks.   

Thanks, Dining Services, for providing this 

amenity.
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Phobias “R” Us
By Gloria (Miss Muffett) Ericson

So I confess: I’m an arachnophobe. Show 

me a spider and I’m out of there. I mean, a bee-

tle the size of a Buick could plunk down beside 

me and I’d only be astounded. But just let an 

itsy-bitsyspider (yes, the size of the 

one that went up the water spout) 

show up next to me and “astounded” 

doesn’t cut it. Instead I’d be frantically 

signaling my brain to send down a ton 

of adrenaline because my fight-or-

flight response has just been halved to 

only flight -- there’s no way I’m going to duke it 

out with a spider.

Completely irrational, I know. But that’s what 

makes it a phobia. A “bug” with six legs doesn’t 

bother me, but one with eight does. Well, actu-

ally there is a gray area and daddy-long-legs are 

in it. They are arachnids but not spiders. How-

ever they sure look like spiders. Therefore I’ve 

decided to use the duck criterion.You know: if it 

looks like a duck and walks like a duck ... So I 

find daddy-longlegs guilty as charged even 

though they may just be the transvestites of the 

buggy world.

Let’s see -- what else? Well, I do not have 

agoraphobia -- the fear of leaving one’s home for 

the outside world. Some people actually be-

come prisoners in their own homes, or even in 

one room. I saw a cartoon once: across the 

stage of a large auditorium is a banner that 

reads AGORAPHOBIC‘S SUPPORT GROUP. 

All the seats are empty except for two down 

front. One of the two people sitting there turns to 

the other and says: “Not a bad turnout ”

The dictionary has a long list of phobias. 

Mice are big. Snakes are VERY big. It’s amaz-

ing how specific some phobias are. For in-

stance, did you know that taphephobia is fear of 

being buried alive?

Well, I guess in the larger 

scheme of things being phobic isn’t 

the worst thing that can happen to 

you. I should count my blessings. 

And I would too if only those eight-

legged devils would stop stalking 

me.

I have already confessed to being a claustro-

phobe -- particularly in elevators -- but like many 

phobic people, I have some lower echelon pho-

bias also. We phobic people need to feel that 

we will still have something to fall back on if by 

some miracle our major phobias are cured. To 

have no phobias would make us feel free but 

guilty -- it would be too much like deserting the 

Team.
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EEEEK!

 When the “Mouse Man” came to do his 

thing at one of the apartments recently, the oc-

cupant told him peanut butter, in her experi-

ence, was the most effective bait on snap 

traps.  The Mouse Man gave no argument but 

explained that it’s illegal.  

Yes, just in case some child allergic to pea-

nuts happened to sample the bait, lawsuits 

could follow. . .   You get the picture.      

 However, buttered croissant proved 

equally effective.



Why the recent appearance of flowers on the 

dining room tables? Well, Sheila Givan, as 

MaCCRA President, has recently visited sever-

al other retirement communities and noticed  

flowers on their tables.  She persuaded our din-

ing room personnel that we, too, deserve  

flowers. 

I wonder, however, if these other communi-

ties have anything comparable to the gorgeous 

bouquets our Flower Committee provides for us 

throughout the year?  I don’t believe so.  Re-

cently, the flowers have been extra-abundant. 

Many residents have remarked on their beauty 

and the super job our Flower Committee does.

Diane (Denny) Kalmus has been painting   

with acrylics since moving to Collington in 2002. 

Thirty of her distinctive, colorful and lighthearted 

pictures are now on display in the Library Gal-

lery.This collection is a continuation of two ear-

lier groups of animal paintings.  Throughout her 

working career, Denny was a highly successful 

newspaper cartoonist and graphic artist.  She 

has adapted to her new circumstances and no 

longer etches, but produces highly-entertaining, 

imaginative works of art.  

Sally Bucklee didn’t let knee surgery inter-

fere with her travel plans last year.  She took a 

boat trip from Moscow to St. Petersburg with 

longtime friends. Then she spent some time on 

her own in Istanbul before joining a Grand Circle 

tour that took her in “a state of awe” through 

Greece, its islands and over to Ephesus, which 

she describes as the most moving experience in 

the whole six weeks.

 At a ceremony in November, the City of 

White Plains, New York, honored our late Don 

Wilson for his role as an environmental activist 

working to preserve “natural and green open 

space.” The group planted an oak tree in his 

memory and installed a plaque describing his 

contributions to the community.

      Rita Newnham recently spent a week 

with John and Fausti Lees at their West Palm 

Beach home, enjoying the balmy 80-degree 

weather. Fausti and Rita ventured up to the Ani-

mal Kingdom at Disney World for a three day 

visit where they were able to sit on the balcony 

of their room and watch the giraffes and zebras 

on the savannah below.  The Lees were eager to 

hear all the news from Collington.

 According to the one hundred or more resi-

dents who attended this year’s Christmas morn-

ing coffee, it was absolutely super-great.  Pat 

King, Hospitality Committee head, saw to it that 

service lived up to our standards -- china cups,  

silver and an abundance of pastries to choose 

from.  Our special thanks to Dining Services Di-

rector Kevin Knauff, our chefs, the Dining staff 

and all others for their joint efforts at Christmas 

and New Year’s dinners.    
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  Collington residents contributed 
$1,200 toward presents for six 
families in need of Christmas 
cheer.  Heading the purchasing ef-
fort, Carol Kempske and Catherine 
Hudson bought clothing, winter 
coats, toys and games for 18 indi-
viduals, as well as $350 in food gift 
cards.  Grace Langley organized 
the packaging party and supplied 
gift wrap and tags.  The Counselor 
from the Kettering Elementary 
school distributed the gifts to the 
needy families.

Catching up with December Events  ~~  Better late. . .

Christmas Morning

Left:  Christmas morning in the Ivy Room  
was both elegant and warm and fuzzy.  
Right:  New Year’s Eve brought out a 
huge crowd of merrymakers.  Stephanie 
Dalton got dancers moving until momen-
tum took over.  Thanks, Hospitality Com-
mittee members.  Great job!

Our halls were decked with 
garlands, trees and the ab-
solutely obligatory train un-
der the tree in the Clock-
tower lobby.
At right, Chief Engineer 
Warren Pearse presides 
over the train while Santa 
Claus waves.

New Year’s Eve
Photo by Pat French
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