
If you have not yet heard Doris Cessia Harris 

sing at some Collington functions, or on Mon-

days with the Collington Singers or Fridays on 

Level II, or twice a week over at Hope Presbyte-

rian Church, you are in for a rare treat.  She 

came here this year from New York and is alrea-

dy involved besides singing, with Meals on 

Wheels, Line Dancing and by now, more activi-

ties than I know.  “I have a lot 

of nervous energy.  I have to 

be doing something,” she 

says.  Has she ever!  Howev-

er, there’s a lot more energy 

to this lady.

Doris Leak was born in 

the outskirts of Biscoe, North 

Carolina, a small town below 

Greensboro in the section 

known as Weaver Town 

community, where, she says, 

the roads were dry and 

dusty, though they’ve become paved streets 

now. She was one of nine children in a close-

knit family, who believed that God helps those 

who help themselves, and made sure through 

the years they gave Him a lot of help in their 

destinies.

The family did not farm; they worked for the 

railroad as firemen and porters; they were order-

lies in hospitals, drove cabs, ran service stations, 

became undertakers and policemen, working to-

ward more education and whatever it took to 

learn a trade and become upwardly mobile.  

One of the policemen became a chief of po-

lice in New York, another became a doctor, 

several owned their own businesses, others won 

university scholarships.  These were bad times 

in the South, Doris said; it 

was a struggle.  You had to 

learn a trade to make a com-

fortable living.

   “Sometimes,” she once 

wrote, “we may view a situa-

tion as depressing or difficult 

and wonder why we are in 

that position, yet, by seeking 

to look at the situation in a 

different way, as God would 

have us view it, we may be 

able to see blessings and 

opportunities that are hidden within it. . .”  The 

Leak family message, loud and clear, was, 

“Don’t give up.”  And always, always, for Doris 

Leak, there was “music on my mind.”

Doris had piano lessons in elementary 

school, went on to Peabody Academy in Troy, 

(Continued on page 2)
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A New and Special Voice
By Faith  Jackson

Doris Harris
Photo by Pat French

We’ve found the key to the missing pianos.  

When Collington’s big expansion project started 

last year several mysteriously disappeared from 

affected areas (three, at least) plus a large 

electric organ from the gallery.  This resulted in 

some anguished outcries as they pianos affected 

certain social activities.  Now, we are assured, 

they are in good keeping, stored and will be 

returned, not to be ransomed.  In good tune, we 

trust.

✙   ✙   ✙

Outside of a dog, a book is man’s best friend.  

Inside of a dog it’s too hard to read.  (Probably 

from the kid who said the dog ate his 

homework.)

✙   ✙   ✙

Well-Worn Words

“No, that’s the soup. The gravy’s over there.”

“You’re looking better.”

“Is the short-cut path open?”

“May I take this home for breakfast?”

“I didn’t know it was loaded.”

“ . . . . after these messages.”

✙   ✙   ✙

From a Walter Reed Hospital publication:  

“For Sale.  A four-poster bed, 101 years old.  

Perfect for antique lover.”  Elevator too?

✙   ✙   ✙

Ending the long-ago job interview, the New 

York manager asked the young lady “Why do 

southern girls want to come to New York for a 

fling?”

To which Ann Holmes, artist and February’s 

Know Your Neighbor star, reverting to her native 

Virginia English, replied, “To teach some of you 

northern (censored) how to be gentlemen.”

✙   ✙   ✙

We’ve Heard of Cob Salad

Mary Evans got a goody basket for Christmas 

from her granddaughter Gayle Hunsberger, a 

recent graduate of New York University.  Gayle 

had filled the basket with chocolates and nuts 

and other good things, including a small jar of 

Corn Cob Jelly made by Booneway Farms in 

Berea, Ky.

All the goodies except the jelly were long 

gone when Mary Evans read Mary Witt’s story 

about mayhaw jelly in the Collingtonian, 

summoned her nerve and spread some of her 

corncob jelly on her breakfast toast.  It was nice 

and sweet --  but taste of corn or corncob it did 

not.

✙   ✙   ✙

Fans of the television quiz show Jeopardy! 

were delighted when a high school junior from 

Mitchellville won top prize in a recent Teen 

Tournament. He is Bernard Holloway and he 

attends Eleanor Roosevelt High School in 

Greenbelt.

This very composed young man had no idea 

how many Collingtonians were rooting for him to 

win the $50,000 prize and the automobile.

Inklings
By Layne Beaty



Our driver, Robert Leek, was a soothing 

presence.  In response to comments that the bus 

was getting stuffy, he opened windows and 

turned off the engine.

After about an hour and a half, cars behind 

us were making U-turns and heading back to-

wards D.C.  To our great relief, we realized that 

two police officers were supervising the turnar-

ounds and directing cars to South Dakota Ave-

nue.

Mr. Leek skillfully maneuvered our big bus 

around in the limited space. Some trucks were 

simply too large and remained stranded.

Mr. Leek had the map in his head.  He 

steered through a succession of roads and deliv-

ered us safely to our units.  I plopped into bed at 

around 1 a.m.

A morning traffic report said the section of 

New York Avenue had recently opened after be-

ing closed for eight hours.  The Post provided 

details:  A car heading west in the eastbound 

lane crashed head-on into another car and killed 

the driver. Although several other vehicles were 

involved, there were no other injuries.

Our Earliest Spring Ever?

Was it a horticultural record?  

As early as January 28 the green shoots of 

daylilies were already poking above ground in 

some cottage gardens.  The first few forsythia 

blossoms also appeared before January ended; 

they were seen in the row at the north end of the 

2200 cluster.  And here and there snowdrops 

were blooming, perhaps a few weeks ahead of 

the usual date.

Expanding Exercise Classes

In the beginning there was an exercise class 

conducted by Nancy Enright with a nice slow 

warm up and muscle stretching all of which led 

to flexibility and other benefits.  And you could sit 

down and do a lot of this stuff.

Then Nancy introduced line dancing for those 

with itching feet and a need to move with the mu-

sic.  Nancy, who once danced on Broadway, has 

brightened up many a Collington party.

Soon T’ai Chi, those slow-motion postures 

that improve balance, got started.

Then, along came a new class incorporating 

those plastic strips -- pink ones and green ones 

and purple ones - -all with a different tensile 

strength.  This class promised increased muscle 

tone and attracted a following.

Soon Yoga was introduced.

With so much competition, membership in 

Nancy’s classes has fallen off.  Then there’s the 

factor of invisibility -- back there in the game 

room nobody peeks in to see what’s going on 

and stays to play.

All of it is good for you, all a part of the Prince 

George’s Community College program.The line 

dancing is the only one with music, though.                  
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 Daffy-nitions

Adult -- A person who has stopped growing at  

both ends and is now growing in the middle.

  Committee -- A body that keeps minutes and     

     wastes hours.

N.C., where she took high-school French, music 

and business courses.  With the help of sisters 

who found her jobs along the way -- “I never 

went somewhere until I had work to go to” -- 

Doris went first to High Point, N.C., to housekeep 

for a Mrs. Tobias, a clothing-store widow, and 

from there to New York City to work for the Tur-

laus, a psychiatrist and his wife, a teacher.  

When Doris left, Dr. Turlau handed her a blank 

check to get married to Ernest Edward Harris, “a 

good, good man,” -- or as she said elsewhere, 

“love, love, love,” -- and get settled in Queens.  

Ernest had a service station, later went into the 

floor-waxing business, and Doris, who by now 

had her beauty consultant license -- she had 

been going to night school -- set up shop with a 

partner.

Meantime, with all else she was doing, Doris 

was taking voice lessons. She had three teach-

ers, including opera singer Maria Ferrar, who 

wanted to help Doris become a background sing-

er in the Metropolitan Opera chorus.  Doris want-

ed a musical career desperately but there was 

just no money to go the course, and now there 

were children to help support.  However, she did 

indeed develop a satisfying musical career, sing-

ing all over her area in church groups and trios 

for many years.

Doris has had to overcome tragedy in her life 

with indomitable courage. She lost Ernest in 

1990, and two of her three daughters in June 

2000 and December 2001.  The youngest 

daughter, Kathryn Harris, a computer program-

mer living in Arlington, finally persuaded her 

mother to sell her home in Queens and come to 

Collington.  Before she moved here, Doris Harris 

was honored four times for distinguished service 

to church and community, and especially for long 

years of outreach work with children.

We would like to give her another honor, for 

joining us here, bringing her spirit, her presence 

and her humor.

New Chairman
for Dining Services Committee 

 
     The Dining Services Committee has a 

new chairman -- Kay Martin, Apt. 208,who was  

elected in February.  Gertrude Mitchell, who has 

been serving as secretary pro tem, agreed to 

continue.

    Margaret Martin heads the Fiscal Review 

Committee; Faith Jackson, Environmental Serv-

ices Committee, and the Health Services com-

mittee is chaired by Cynthia Parker.  We are 

grateful for their dedication.
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A Curler in Our Midst
By Frances Kolarek

Dr. Pearse curls.  Let us clarify.

 Warren Pearse, who with his wife Jacque-

line, recently moved into Cottage 5005, belongs 

to a curling club which engages in the Canadian 

national sport.  If you have been tuned into the 

Olympics you may have seen teams of curlers 

“throwing” curling stones across a “sheet.”  The 

terminology is as fascinating as the sport.

Curling stones weigh 42 pounds and the best 

are made of granite from the Ailsa Craig, an un-

inhabited island off the coast of Scotland.  They 

need maintenance from time to time which can 

be handled in Canada.  A set costs several thou-

sands of dollars.  But they last a lifetime.

 A “sheet” is the ice-covered playing field 

where two teams of two members each handle 4 

stones apiece.  That means that 16 stones are 

out there at one time on the sheet which is 12 

feet wide.  Warren suggests you think of a bowl-

ing alley with a big bull’s eye at the end.

I will no more try to explain how the game is 

played than I would try to explain football.  But it 

can include one member sweeping ahead of the 

stone with a broom.  The theory is that the 

broom will melt the ice a little bit, it will instantly 

refreeze, and the new surface will give the throw-

er an advantage.  

Here the bowling analogy must be aban-

doned, because the stone is lifted no more than 

2 or 4 inches above the ice before it is sent slid-

ing on its way.  

Warren says curling has become a favorite 

sport among people our age, many of whom  

move the stone with a long pole, something like  

shuffleboard.

And where does one find a curling rink?   

When the Pearses lived in Annapolis, Warren 

drove down to a rink near Easton, on the Eastern 

Shore of Maryland, once called the Hog Neck 

Recreation Center but now rechristened.  How-

ever, the trip from Collington proved a little 

lengthy - between 45 and 60 minutes -- and War-

ren was delighted to learn of a brand new rink 

that has opened up in Howard County, just 

beyond Old Greenbelt on Old Gunpowder Road.  

It’s an easy trip, he says.

If you think it might be fun to try something 

different, Warren will be glad to drive you up to 

the rink and let you watch the sport from a glass-

enclosed spectator area and enjoy a cup of cof-

fee -- or something stronger.

Curling originated in Scotland, so a post-

game whiskey, or perhaps a beer, is called for.    

And who knows?  You may be captivated and 

find yourself out on the ice, curling.

 Warren, whose parents were Canadian, says 

he and his wife, Jackie, met in “romantic Detroit.”     

He practiced medicine - obstetrics was his field - 

for years.  Upon retiring he took over the editor-

ship of a magazine called Women’s Health Is-

sues.  He has been at that job for 12 years now 

and is ready to give it up.

Summertime brings an end to curling.  Main-

taining an icy surface when the temperature out-

side rises to 80 and above is not feasible.  Per-

haps we will see Warren with some partners on 

our tennis court later in the year.
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Some mistakes are too much fun

to only make once.

PC Seniors Gives PC Lessons

That computer you bought two or three 

months ago -- good grief, was it six months al-

ready? -- which just sits there staring at you, 

wishes it could tell you to call Doris Anderson on 

Ext. 7571 and sign up for the classes offered by 

PC Seniors, right here on campus in Cottage 

4202.

PCSeniors will take you by the hand and in-

troduce you to your computer -- show you what it 

can do -- and then  tell you how to order it ar-

ound.  All it takes is mastery of the mouse.  Ses-

sions run from 9 to 11:30 a.m. or 1 to 3:30 p.m.

Now launched, you can move on to such pro-

jects as creating greeting cards -- who wouldn’t 

want to send a personalized hello card to a 

grandchild?  There’s a lot more.  Doris Anderson 

will give you a schedule.

 Then there’s the two-day course in word pro-

cessing from which you will emerge qualified to 

write reports, letters, or compliments to Dining 

Services.

What is also interesting -- and serves as an 

endorsement of PC Seniors’ expertise -- is that 

Collington is offering staff members who want to 

brush up on their Word Processing or learn 

about spreadsheets the chance to take classes. 

On March 4 and 11 two two-hour sessions are 

open to staff members who qualify.   

This is all a part of the Collington College,  

Christal Parker Beaty’s new name for classes 

that include one in  English as a second lan-

guage and Spanish lessons for supervisory staff 

who feel the need to get beyond “como esta?”  

Christal finagled a grant to cover the cost.

Now.  Isn’t it about time you let go of the pan-

ic button and walked over to Cottage 4102, re-

viewed the schedule and signed up?  What are 

you waiting for?  

The Long Voyage Home
By Dorothy Brown

In various stages of sleepiness, twenty-four 

of us boarded a bus at the Shakespeare Theater 

on February 19 and headed for Collington.  It 

was 10:40. The two and a half hour performance 

of John Webster’s The Duchess of Malfi  had 

been something of an ordeal. By final curtain, al-

most the entire cast had been stabbed, shot or 

strangled. But further ordeal was in store down 

the road.

Eastbound on New York Avenue, we came to 

a stop near the Kensington Avenue intersection.  

This was not your ordinary traffic light stop.  

Beyond the stopped cars ahead, we could see 

couple of red and blue revolving lights.  The 

westbound lanes were empty, obviously blocked 

off.

Then on our left we saw a procession of 

emergency vehicles heading for the flashing 

lights on what appeared to be a utility road -- fire 

trucks, ambulances and so many police cars I 

wondered who was minding the store.

Some of us stood and attempted to interpret 

the kaleidoscope of lights.  A few napped.  There 

were attempts at humor:

“Want a cough drop?”

“No, thanks.  You’d better save it for your 

breakfast.  We may still be here.”

(Continued on page 11)
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Collington’s CORE Program
By Frances Kolarek

Pet Therapy?   What under the sun is that? 

a neighbor recently asked.  And what is that 

monthly Calendar of Events we get in our mes-

sage boxes from CORE?

 Pets first:  You have surely noticed Mr. 

Murphy, the black standard poodle who comes  

to work every day with Debbie Monroe of the 

Finance Department.  And there’s also Daire, the   

handsome Wheaton terrier who keeps office 

hours with Stacey Guthrie, head of Health Serv-

ices.

We interviewed both dogs.  Mr. Murphy ex-

plained that residents in the Health Center like it 

when he comes up and nuzzles.  And when they 

scratch behind his ears he enjoys it and so do 

they.  Daire says, “Yeah, man, almost as much 

fun as chasing squirrels.” 

So how about CORE?  That’s Collington’s 

Community OutReach Expansion program run 

by Marrissa Phipps, who supervises a day pro-

gram “to provide support and structured leisure 

opportunities for appropriate residents in Colling-

ton.”  She has help from Santrell “Bean” Gra-

ham, assistant CORE Activities specialist and 

part-time aide Christine Wiiles.  Elvira Little, 

apartment 109, lends frequent volunteer assis-

tance.

Those who need help in getting to activities, 

those who would benefit from socialization, and 

residents whose care givers need some respite -

- all these benefit from CORE therapeutic activi-

ties.   Gloria Emerson says they afford her a 

great deal of enjoyment.

In short, we who live independently do the 

Courier things.  Residents of the Health Center 

do the CORE things.  Bird’s Eye View, for exam-

ple, encourages visits to our bereft and lonely 

love bird.  There are  calisthenics tailored to the 

abilities of the participants.  And on Friday, Lei-

sure Pursuits lays on a trip outside Collington for 

lunch.  

“Attendance at the Tuesday morning Inter-

faith service with an Episcopal priest as officiant 

is well-attended by Health Center residents” Bob 

Browning, head of the Interfaith Chapel Commit-

tee, says.    

And there is a group who entertain on Level 

II every Friday afternoon with songs, dances and 

funny sayings.  Doris Harris, a recent arrival at 

Collington, has brought her fine singing voice to 

join Mary Ellen Hines, Chuck Dell and all the oth-

er nice people who participate.

Overseeing activities in the Health Center is 

Susan Holmes.  She adds her “thank you” to the 

volunteers who steer wheel chairs to the chapel 

and other destinations and help in many ways. 

“Volunteers are always in short supply,” Susan 

says.   If you’d like to help out, call Ext. 4783.

  E.B.  ♥ M.W.

Walkers on Collington’s trails can find here 

and there a scattering of beech trees, known to 

nature-lovers for their remarkably smooth gray 

bark. 

 In many places elsewhere various egotists 

can’t resist carving their initials on beech trunks -

- sometimes two sets of initials with a heart bet-

ween them.  So far no such self-advertising has 

turned up on the trees here.
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Valentine Memories
By Glendy Pabst

Valentine’s Day is a holiday especially en-

joyed by the young, including the young in heart.  

At Collington, Valentines were both sent and re-

ceived on February 14, but many residents simp-

ly preferred to recall that big box into which they 

once dropped heart-shaped messages under the 

watchful eye of their teacher.

Now, as then, the donors often were not iden-

tified. For example, on February 14 Martha Cox 

found a chocolate heart on her scooter, with no 

clue to the source. At the other extreme, George 

and Lauretta Dankers each received an un-

signed Valentine which needed no signature. 

They’ve exchanged the same paper heart each 

year since 1940, carefully saved from year to 

year.

In the same spirit, recently-wed Emily and 

Tully Torbert have established a new tradition, 

which includes a Valentine which Emily de-

scribes as “very large.”  The day provoked spe-

cial memories for Judy Kidney and Gertrude 

Mitchell.  Judy received her engagement ring on 

February 14 many years ago.  It was Gertrude’s 

wedding day.

Another extremely wearable Valentine is the 

handsome marcasite heart often pinned to Sue 

Embree’s jacket lapel.  Ainslie bought it for her in 

London at prestigious Harrod’s when she was 

looking the other way and got it home secretly 

for a Valentine’s surprise.

Lois Jackson also received a wearable mem-

ory on a long-past Valentine Day:  a beautiful 

pair of garnet earrings which she reserves for 

special occasions.  Looking back, Irma Perry re-

calls that every Valentine’s Day was “special” be-

cause her late husband was “extremely senti-

mental.”

By contrast, Ruth Englander had a grim 

Valentine experience two decades ago when she 

was critically ill and her daughter was advanced-

ly pregnant. Ruth remembers assuring her fami-

ly:  “Don’t worry.  Till Judy has her baby, I’m not 

going to die.”  That baby, now a student at Sarah 

Lawrence, turned 21 last week and is still an in-

ducement to stay alive.

Many Collington residents now associate 

Valentines with the distant past.  Cynthia Parker 

recalls the near tragedy when, as a second-grad-

er, she moved to a new school where she had 

no friends. Expecting humiliation, she was over-

joyed to receive two Valentines thoughtfully pro-

vided by a sensitive teacher.

Eleanor Clark, herself such a teacher, re-

members her pleasure when a boy she had dis-

ciplined sent her a Valentine with the inscription:  

“I didn’t do it!”  Similarly, Mildred Gray, a long-

time school principal, was pleased when a diffi-

cult student offered to share his Valentine candy 

with her.  Eileen Henderson, who taught second 

grade for years, remembers fondly the hand-

made Valentines she once received from stud-

ents and more recently from grandchildren.

On the receiving end of such a classroom 

project, Dorothy Bowser recalls the year her 

daughter brought home a kindergarten Valentine 

with an apology:  “I’m sorry the heart is crooked.”  

Dorothy is still glad she thought to say:  “Oh, 

that’s the way I like it.”

Residents who had no such special memo-

ries could also enjoy the holiday thanks to the 

dining room which offered heart-shaped ice-
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Expansion Moves Ahead
By Edward Behr

Tour around the campus these days and you 

can begin to visualize what the expanded Col-

lington will look like in months and years ahead. 

The builders have been at work for many 

months now and for the most part the job has 

been running about on schedule, thanks partly to 

mild winter weather, says Reed Harris, assistant 

director of environmental services.  Some of the 

early work, it is plain to see, is just about fin-

ished.  Already the cottages in the 5000 cluster 

around the hilltop garden are mostly occupied. 

The nearby planting of grass, shrubs and trees is 

largely completed.  Outbuildings, like a shed for 

garden tools, are still being finished.

Look over to the 5100 cluster and you can 

see much progress. The cottages there are built 

around a central circle with the pond and the 

nearby woods. The walls and roofs are up, a 

central driveway has been put in, and landscap-

ing has begun with a stone wall around the tall 

tree in the center.

Moving right along, too, is work on The Arbor 

wing of the Health Center, the part to be re-

served for Alzheimer’s patients. The first con-

crete stairway at the southeastern corner could 

be seen by early February.  On the outer walls 

the concrete blocks have been rising ever high-

er, and now are mostly covered with brick. 

Frames for the rooftops have been installed.

The two major extensions of the apartment 

building, northward and southward, are making 

progress.  The piles of dirt built up by excavation 

have been disappearing and the foundations are 

rising above ground level.

As for the expanded dining room, the work 

was delayed for a time while the builders awaited 

certain permits from the county. But things are 

moving faster now, as passersby can deduce by 

looking through the peepholes provided for the 

purpose.  It is clear that the room is being ex-

tended southward to accommodate more diners. 

But it’s still hard to visualize the new cooking ar-

rangements.

Changes in the local landscape are taking 

place outside Collington’s borders as well as in-

side. Work is moving rapidly ahead on the Vil-

lage at Collington, with several sizable cottages 

being built along the western side of the en-

trance road and several acres cleared for more 

construction. Some street signs have already 

gone up.  
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Still More New Books
By Edward Behr

Only two months after the Library Committee 

did its big pre-Christmas buying, members went 

shopping once again and came back with 22 

new books.

Included are biographies, certain timely histo-

ries and various novels, notably still more mys-

teries to help feed our readers’ perennial appe-

tites. Half a dozen of the new books are large-

print to meet the special needs of some Colling-

ton readers.

Among the biographies certain familiar names 

stand out.  David Brinkley has done what he 

simply calls A Memoir.  Jimmy Carter has 

brought out An Hour Before Daylight -- Memories 

of a Rural Boyhood.  And Supreme Court Justice 

Sandra Day O’Connor has written Lazy B  with 

her brother, about growing up on a Texas ranch.

Other biographies demand attention.  Among 

them:  Theodore Rex by Edmund Morris, the 

story of TR’s presidential years; Darwin, His 

Daughter and Human Evolution by Randal Key-

nes, praised as “a brilliant, accomplished 

history;” The Sisters, the Saga of the Mitford 

Family (of Britain) by Mary S. Lovell; and Elegy 

for Iris by John Bayley, a life of Iris Murdoch, the 

great English writer who died a year ago of Alz-

heimer’s disease.

Two new books offer special insights into ev-

ents in Afghanistan and elsewhere in the Middle 

East.  Bernard Lewis, a Princeton professor, has 

written What Went Wrong -- Western Impact and 

Middle Eastern Response.  Another timely arrival 

is Jihad -- the Rise of Militant Islam in Central 

Asia.

Then, of course, there are the mysteries, 

many by familiar names.  Among these is Tisho-

mingo Blues  by Elmore Leonard, described as 

“the hottest thriller writer in the U.S.”  Other new 

arrivals are The Summons by John Grisham, a 

longtime Collington favorite, and The Hearing by 

John Lescaut, called a “spine-tingling legal 

thriller.”

Last month’s book buying was financed in 

part by the take from the library’s latest sale of 

surplus books.  It unloaded scores of them at 

bargain prices for residents and staff.

The receipts were hardly munificent -- about 

$160 -- but this sale came only about two 

months after the pre-Christmas sale in early De-

cember. And it again helped reduce the perenni-

al piles of surplus books stacked high in the 

committee’s office.  More than 300 books were 

sold at prices of $2 each for hardbacks and 25 

cents each for paperbacks (or five for $1).

As usual, paperback fiction was the big seller, 

but buyers also snapped up nonfiction like The 

Perfect Storm and college president Jill Kerr 

Conway’s account of her Australian origins.  De-

Witt Patterson, an old Navy man, found a pack of 

books on boats and ships.

Leftovers from the sale may yet have a useful 

life.  Hilda Jay will arrange for the University of 

Maryland to take them for possible distribution to 

faculty and students.

For their service in the sale Collington owes 

thanks to the Library Committee’s co-chairmen, 

Elisabeth Martin and Marcia Behr, and to their 

loyal coworkers:  Glendy Pabst, Faith Jackson, 

Cynthia Parker, Connie Schnaubelt, Bertha Mut-

ziger, Betty Lewis, Bob McCarthy and Ruth 

Glennan.
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A Theatrical Life
By Anne Cadman-Walker

Bill Kramer has led a life full of drama -- not 
the real-life kind but the staged variety.

One of our newer residents, he brings a his-
tory of involvement with theatre from his school 
and college days to summer theatre with big 
stage names to college teaching and brought 
some ambitious productions 
to the stage.  His enthusiasm 
for theatre is still very much 
alive, and we may expect to 
see him active in Collington 
drama productions.

Bill’s love of the drama 
first blossomed in high 
school on Long Island.  
There students were not only 
active in school dramas but 
were encouraged to go to the 
theatre in New York, where 
Saturday afternoon tickets were only $1.10 each.  
He saw such stars as the Lunts, Katherine Cor-
nell and Helen Hayes and he was particularly im-
pressed by Gertrude Lawrence in Lady in the 
Dark.  

From New York Bill went on to Virginia, serv-
ing as assistant stage manager while at the Col-
lege of William and Mary and graduating from 
the University of Virginia.  He then taught at high 
schools in Hampton, VA, where he met his wife-
to-be, Liz Boyenton, and at Newport News.  
There he worked with little-theatre groups and, 
during summers, as a dancer, actor and assis-
tant manager in Paul Green’s historical drama, 
The Common Glory, at Williamsburg.

Bill’s love of theatre took him back to New 
York where he earned an M.A. in theatre at Col-
umbia and got to meet and observe such nota-
bles as Eric Bentley, Maurice Valency and Mos-
es Hadas.  A high point:  Gertrude Lawrence 
taught advanced acting.

He met more big theatrical names in the 
1950s when he served as treasurer at the 
famous Falmouth, Mass., Playhouse.  He was, 
he recalls, the right age at the right time at the 
right place.

There Helen Hayes took on the unusual task 
of appearing in four plays in four weeks and was 
so well prepared that they went like clockwork.  
Tallulah Bankhead impressed Bill as serious and 

caring for both case and audi-
ence.  He recalls being invit-
ed with a friend to her cottage 
for a 3 1/2-hour post-perfor-
mance monologue in which 
she let off steam in a fasci-
nating way.  

Later he served as 
stage manager at the Wil-
liams town Theater Festival in 
Massachusetts, among other 

places. And he enjoyed visits 
with Judith Anderson, who played Medea as “a 
fiery volcano,” and interviews with Eva LeGal-
lienne, Alfred Lunt and with Zoe Caldwell, the 
one whom he calls the most gifted of all.

Deciding to return to teaching, Bill chose 
Towson State College near Baltimore. After a 
successful first year, he brought the musical Kiss 
Me Kate to the school -- and then Hedda Gabler 
in a new translation of the Ibsen classic.

Later seasons saw Towson productions of 
Thornton Wilder’s The Skin of Our Teeth, Emlyn 
Williams’ The Corn is Green and the Leonard 
Bernstein musical Wonderful Town.  In that show 
the entire Towson soccer team appeared in 
white naval uniforms doing a choreographed 
conga line.

There’s more to tell about Bill’s career in later 
years, more than the Collingtonian can print. So 
if you catch him in the hallways, ask him about 
those years -- and did he ever retire?
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Bill Kramer with Karen Ziemba, 
star of the musical Contact

Father of Collington:
Bishop JohnT. Walker

John Evans, who is about to move into Cot-

tage 3115, already has deep roots in Collington.  

Back in the early ‘80s, at the behest of the late 

Bishop John T. Walker, he took his well-honed 

expertise to the “rookie” board struggling to es-

tablish a retirement community on land given by 

developer Homer Gudelsky.  

 That the Board and the Bishop, with John 

Evans’ guidance, succeeded admirably we all 

appreciate.  But we tend to overlook that without 

the moral and financial backing of the Episcopal 

diocese under Bishop Walker and the parishes in 

the surrounding area, they might not have suc-

ceeded. 

Bishop Walker was a man who took literally 

Archbishop Tutu’s words “I am not my brother’s 

keeper; I am my brother’s brother.”  He is hon-

ored by the African-American community.  He is 

revered in religious circles for his global vision.  

And he, literally, made Collington possible. 

That, then, is why Collington -- its board of di-

rectors and its executive director -- want to see 

John T. Walker appropriately remembered on 

our campus.  And that is why they have pro-

posed The Walker Center for Life-Long Learning 

which would house: 

 1. A distance learning center which embrac-

es John T. Walker’s global outlook.  Through the 

use of telecommunications, classes in music, art, 

literature, theology, economics--there is no end--

right here at Collington, we can interact with a 

teacher or medical specialist in Sydney, Australia 

or Seattle, Washington.  

 

2.  Two rooms to accommodate our Prince 

George’s Community College classes or other 

groups.

3.  A classroom for PC Seniors which 

teaches older people how to use computers, with 

space for 8 workstations.

4.  A gallery to permanently display Bishop 

Walker’s memorabilia, already promised by his 

widow, Maria Walker.

The space designated for the Center is above 

the swimming pool, where the need for a roof 

garden is now obviated by the design of the Ar-

bor which incorporates both indoor and outdoor  

wandering paths.  Plans for the Walker Center, 

drawn up by Collington’s architect Perkins East-

man, call for a separate entrance and an eleva-

tor to the Center.

A fund raising campaign is now underway 

among friends of Bishop Walker and organiza-

tions which endorse such a memorial, to provide 

the $3 million needed to build the Center and 

another $2 million to provide for its programs.    

Christal Batey, Collington’s vice president for 

community relations, is coordinating this effort.

A fundraising gala at University of Maryland’s 

Clarice Smith Center for the Performing Arts will 

be held in the fall.  It will feature Tony Award-

winner Audra McDonald, who is expected to fill 

the house and produce support for the Walker 

Learning Center.

A John T. Walker site on the worldwide web, 

which will reach out to his friends and disciples 

globally, is being launched to provide a wider au-

dience for fund raising.
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More from sixth grade papers:

Syntax is all the money collected at the 

church from sinners. 


