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For those local bluebirds who have been 

worried sick about the lack of adequate housing 

in the area, there’s 

a wonderful sur-

prise in store for 

them.  Under the 

auspices of several 

Collington resi-

dents, construction 

of charming new 

suburban homes for 

bluebirds has just 

been completed.  

No money down 

and no interest to 

pay.  They’ll be 

high-rise (in the 

sense that they’ll be put up high) and it is hoped 

that there will be a good avian turnout to view 

the first model home.

This birdhouse project is the brainchild of 

Bill Burleigh.  The purpose is to increase the

bluebird population around Collington, and also 

to teach interested women residents some

basic woodworking skills.

Mr. Burleigh, aided and abetted by two 

other woodshop regulars, George Dankers and 

Tom Aldrich, cut the pieces out, guided by a de-

sign supplied by birder Judith Shaw.  The men 

worked side-by-side with the women volunteers 

to assemble the houses.  Florence Marion, Mar-

garet Aldrich, Helen 

Smith, Dora Halton 

and Georgia Paine 

took part in the pro-

ject.

   Florence said that 

it turned out to be 

more complicated 

than she had antici-

pated.  There was 

the tricky business 

of the slanted roof 

and the fact that one 

side had to be con-

structed so that it could be opened for cleaning.  

And there was the matter of the proper way to 

set a screw:

“To set a screw properly so that it doesn’t 

split the wood, it’s best to drill one hole, part way 

through one piece of wood to countersink the top 

of the screw, drill a second smaller hole to ac-

commodate the center part of the screw and a  

still smaller hole for the screw to ‘grab the wood.’   

Soaping the screw and using an electric screw-

driver also facilitate the process.”    

Bluebirds! Luxurious Housing!  Free!
By Gloria Ericson

  Women Working in the Woodshop -- Dora Halton, Florence Marion
  and Helen Smith                                            Photo by Elsie Seetoo 
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 Judith Shaw says she found the design    

for the bird houses on the Internet.  She and 

Ed Behr, another amateur ornithologist, have 

located places around Collington where the bird-

houses will be installed atop posts.  

This should take place in the very near 

future and it’s hoped that word will spread 

quickly through the bluebird grapevine that there 

are some spanking new digs available, thanks 

to the hard work of those nice folks that live at 

Collington. 

                             
                           

Travellers

 Emily and Tully Torbert flew off to Califor-

nia to escape our miserable weather.  On the 

way home they stopped in Dallas, only to find 

themselves caught up in the heaviest snow the 

city had experienced in 19 years.

Eva and Jack Yale, on the other hand, re-

turned from a long two weeks in Honolulu look-

ing tanned, rested and ready for action.  No 

snow there.

 Ria and Ted Hawkins are back from a lazy 

two weeks at Sanibel Island, Florida, a retreat 

suggested to them some years ago by George 

and Lauretta Dankers.

  Faith Jackson and Art Longacre flew off 

to Costa Rica in January on an Elderhostel tour 

of the rain forest, cloud forest, a volcano with a 

bubbling crater, and, just before departure, a visit 

to the home of former president and Nobel 

Peace Prize winner, Oscar Arias Sanchez.

 

                               The late Mary Mac-         

           Martin, an amateur natu-

                       ralist, initiated Colling-   

                    ton’s bluebird housing pro-
ject shortly after arriving as a pioneer.  After 
some trial and error, the most likely loca-
tions were established and a group of bird-
ers kept an eye on the tenants, attempted to 
keep invading sparrows away, and fostered 
a pleasing population of these beautiful little 
birds for our enjoyment.
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Correction -- Correction -- Correction

      Faith Jackson wrote the poem we 

ran in February commemorating Layne 

Beaty’s ninetieth birthday.

     The Collingtonian erroneously credit-

ed it to Layne’s daughter.

      Here’s another opportunity to say 

“Many happy returns” to our favorite 

editor.  And apologies to one of our fa-

vorite writers.  Our apologies, Faith.
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Mildred Marcy -- Many Memories
By Sheila Hollies

Mildred Marcy is one of the newest arrivals  

to our community.  So new that she still refers to 

her house in Annapolis as “home.”  Like so many 

other people here, she has led a fascinating life  

and built up enough interesting memories to 

keep her entertained should she live to age 150.

She grew up in Oregon, and 

started her higher education at  

Willamette College.  Partway 

through, however, she got diverted  

by a small extracurricular event  --  

marriage to her husband Carl.  

They moved to New York, where 

he was attending graduate school, 

specializing in international rela-

tions.  She worked to help him 

finish his degree, and he then re-

turned the favor, so Mildred gradu-

ated from Barnard with a B.A. degree.

The  couple settled in Arlington, Virginia  

where they became the proud parents of two 

children.  Mildred became very active as a volun-

teer in the League of Women Voters.  The or-

ganization’s focus was on the school system   -- 

replacing an appointed board with an elected 

one, and desegregating the schools.  Her work 

must have been appreciated, as she moved up 

to be president of the state League, and subse-

quently, a member of the National Board.

Eventually, the Marcys moved to Annapolis,  

where Mildred had excellent opportunities to pur-

sue her hobbies of gardening and sailing. In the 

world of work, she was able to take advantage  

of a short-lived ruling which allowed people to 

use their volunteer experience to help them  

qualify for a federal government job.  She joined 

the United States Information Agency, specializ-

ing in women’s activities in the developing world.  

Her task was to help countries improve the  

status of their women and offer suggestions 

based on the United States experience.  She  

also worked to reinforce the work of the United 

States Agency for International Development 

(AID) on population issues in these countries.

Mildred later became the Deputy 

Assistant Secretary of State for 

education and cultural affairs.   

This led to a fabulous experi-

ence.  She and Carl were given a 

fellowship to spend a year travel-

ing, spending  time in 12 coun-

tries of their choice.  Her work  

dovetailed nicely with her hus-

band’s, as his focus was on ex-

ploring the attitudes towards 

American foreign policy from the 

perspective of the nations visited.    

Their only obligation was to send in monthly re-

ports of their work as they traveled around in 

Asia, Europe and Africa.

In 1979, Mildred was designated to handle 

the U.S. observance of the United Nations Inter-

national Women’s Year.  She and her staff or-

ganized meetings in each state to generate  

ideas and proposals which were then brought to  

the international conference in Mexico City.

Mildred already knew several people at  

Collington, in fact Warren Unna acted as midwife  

for her delivery here.  Welcome, Mildred!  We 

look forward to putting your many talents to  

work.  Not before you unpack, however . . .
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    Mildred Marcy
                    Photo by Elsie  Seetoo



We are extremely blessed to have Hannah 

MacMartin as our Secretary and Office Man-

ager.  Thanks to Hannah’s efficiency and dedica-

tion to the Association, it can serve all of us bet-

ter as an open source of communication among 

residents.  The work of the Association is far 

more diverse, more complicated than I had envi-

sioned when you elected me to the presidency.  

Hannah’s knowledge and experience have been 

a boon.

Thanks to Our Directors

 The party on February 11 was icing on the 

cake.  Our thanks to the departmental directors 

for their “Thank You!” to us for surviving the rig-

ors of expansion and renovation.  We, for our 

part, owe them our thanks for the hard work they 

do to make Collington a better community.   

Collington belongs to us all.  And we are all 

working together for a successful future.

Marketing Committee Formed

A new Marketing Committee has been cre-

ated by the Residents Council under the direc-

tion of Suzanne Embree.  She has asked Marcia 

Behr, Ann Holmes, Maggie Gundlach, Virginia 

Knowles, Penny Vickery and Eva Yale to work 

with her.  The committee has met twice with the 

Reverend Larry Harris of St. Barnabas’    

Church, chairman of the marketing committee of 

Collington’s Board of Directors.  Their aim is to  

develop a strategy for resident participation in fill-

ing our empty cottages and apartments. The 

committee has pinpointed one basic fact:  ALL 

Collington residents are the Marketing Commit-

tee.  I’ll put it another way: Our future depends  

on our success in attracting new residents and 

filling vacant units.  

Since its earliest years, Collington has de-

pended heavily on residents who brought their 

friends.  Today, the picture remains unchanged.  

You, our present residents, are our best sales-

people.  The Marketing Committee firmly be-

lieves this, and I, too, agree.

  

We are not only marketers.  We are Colling-

ton’s greatest asset.  Our attitude has a perva-

sive influence on visitors to the campus.  Our en-

thusiasm for this place is contagious.
  
In the words of the old Kay Kyser song:*

  You've got to

          Accentuate the positive

          Eliminate the negative.

          Latch on to the affirmative                         

          Don’t mess with Mister In-Between.          

 Collington has a bright future.  Together, we 

can be part of it. It is up to us to make it happen. 

                                                                         
*In case you wondered:  Music is by Harold Ar-
len, words by Johnny Mercer.
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Letter from John Evans,
President of the Residents Association.

 “Accentuate the Positive!”



A Hibernating Coat 
By Catherine  Hudson

If you have heard the story of the lost coat -- 

and who hasn’t? -- you will know it wasn’t a par-

ticularly valuable coat, nor even one that would  

catch your eye.  Just a plain black cloth coat,  

short, side pockets.  Nothing special about it as it 

hung on the coat rack outside the dining room.   

In one pocket were keys to a car, a house, a 

bank vault.  In the other was a pair of gloves.

One evening after dinner, when its owner 

prepared to brave the cold and return home, the 

coat was missing.  It was not on the rack outside 

the dining room, nor was it on any other rack.  

Along with the gloves and keys, the coat had 

vanished.  Poof!

The owner posted signs rather like “Wanted”  

posters, begging to have her coat returned.  She  

asked anyone who would stand still and listen if  

they had seen her short black wool coat.  No-

body had.

Time passed. Months went by. Still no coat.   

No keys.  No nothin’.  The owner gave up hope 

of ever seeing it again.

And then, acting on a tip, the owner discov-

ered that her coat had recently been returned to 

Lost and Found at the Security Desk.  It simply 

popped up,  just like the Groundhog that popped 

up on his own special day to look for his shadow.  

And there it was.  Six more weeks of winter! 

Thank goodness for that coat!   Thank good-

ness it followed Punxsutawney Phil’s example 

and emerged from hibernation.    
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That’s Penny Vickery in Jaipur, India.  

She’s waving from her seat atop the ele-

phant that took her on a sometimes fright-

ening half-hour ride.  To get there she  

climbed a rickety ladder to a platform and  

was helped aboard.  “My sister and I had 

the time of our lives and found India most 

exciting,” Penny says.

Sign Up Your Offspring

   We’ll be happy to send a copy of The Colling-

tonian to your children every month.  All you 

have to do is gave their names and addresses to 

Linda Chaplin in the Marketing Office.  What are 

you waiting for?



Our Expanding  Library
By Edward Behr

Collington has much to boast of, but the new,  

expanded library is surely near the top of any-

one’s list.

In its new home in the Creighton Center the 

library now displays more than 8,000 books of  

almost every kind.  Prose and poetry, fiction and 

nonfiction, novels, biographies, history, humor, 

mysteries and more.  The library subscribes to 

three daily newspapers -- the New York Times, 

the Wall Street Journal and the Prince George’s  

Journal -- plus two special periodicals, the Har-

vard Health Letter and the Consumers Guide.

The host of others, ranging from Time and 

Newsweek to the Smithsonian magazine, are all  

donated by the residents.

“Visitors always rave about the library,” re-

ports the committee’s cochairman, Elisabeth 

Martin.  And, she adds, the books say “it’s the  

best home we’ve ever had.”

The library committee makes its purchase  

decisions based on book reviews and sugges-

tions from members and other residents.  Recent 

bestsellers tend to lead the list.

Among the standout novels is The Great Fire 

by Shirley Hazzard, which describes the exotic  

yet stultifying conditions of postwar Asia, said 

one critic, “in a manner that would do Joseph 

Conrad proud.”  Another praised “the rhythmic 

precision of her marvelous sentences.”

Then there’s a novel by a bigger name, no 

less than Jimmy Carter.  This is Hornet’s Nest, a 

story of the Revolutionary War, and it has met 

high praise.  “Ambitious and deeply rewarding,” 

said one reviewer.

Yet another brand of fiction is the new collec-

tion titled Classic American Short Stories.  It has 

a special appeal for some Collington readers:  

it’s in large print.

The new books also include outstanding non-

fiction.  A sample is Paris 1919: Six Months That 

Changed the World by Margaret MacMillan.   

This describes the Versailles settlement that fol-

lowed World War I, setting the principle of self-

determination and redrawing European borders.

Then there’s a new biography, Benjamin 

Franklin, an American Life by Walter Isaacson.   

It’s billed as a multifaceted portrait of a Founding 

Father, calling him “a perfect embodiment of 

middle-class virtues.”

Yet another biography celebrates a lesser-

known subject.  It is Southern Lady, Yankee Spy 

by Elizabeth Varon.  It tells the true story of 

Elizabeth Van Lew, a Union agent in the heart of 

the Confederacy -- meaning Richmond.

Weeding of the expanded collection, of  

course, has become an occasional necessity, 

since the shelves are roughly full.  This job re-

quires a knowledge of the books and a consen-

sus among committee members.  The weeding  

decisions, of course, are largely based on a 

book’s popularity,  its usefulness and the need 

for space to accommodate new books.

One continuing objective is to show off books 

written by present or former Collington residents.  

These would include works by the late Benjamin 

Quarles and the late Elliot Richardson.  For this 

purpose the committee is looking for a hand-

some bookcase to contain the works of all our 

authors, present and future.

 6              The Collingtonian         March 2004



Marketing at the Cathedral 
By Sally Bucklee

Although unsuspecting tourists are 

startled, the Washington National Ca-

thedral is transmogrified, for two days 

each January, from the most impressive 

building in Washington to a convention 

hall and restaurant.

And year after year, Collington is there!

Clergy and lay delegates from every Episco-

pal congregation in the Diocese of Washington 

convene in the front half of the great nave.  The 

bishop and other leaders sit facing them on a 

dais in the transcept. The rear half of the cathe-

dral contains dozens of linen-dressed tables for 

Friday and Saturday meals. 

Collington is part of this wondrously warm 

event that occurs in a spectacular deep freeze. 

Central heating was overlooked 100 years ago! 

Staffing its display beneath exquisite stained 

glass windows, Collington’s Marketing personnel 

greeted longtime friends and the many who 

came by to pick up literature or ask questions. 

Backing up Kassie Foundos and Holly 

Mitchell this year were Collingtonians Marion 

Henry and Sally Bucklee.  Both have spent many 

an hour under those awesome Gothic arches de-

liberating legislation, standing for election, pro-

moting weighty issues. Two other residents, the 

Revs. Kathy Jordan and John Evans, plus long-

time Collington Board member, the Rev. Larry 

Harris, were voting members in the 2004 Dioce-

san Convention. 

 The U.S. Congress granted a charter in 1893 

for construction of the cathedral that, like St. 

Paul’s in London, would be a sanctuary for all 

faiths where state occasions could be com-

memorated.  In 1907, President Theodore 

Roosevelt laid the foundation stone, using 

the same silver trowel and wooden mallet 

as George Washington when laying the 

cornerstone of the U.S. Capitol in 1793.  

The Cathedral of Saints Peter and Paul is 

owned and operated by the Episcopal Dio-

cese of Washington, which also founded Colling-

ton some 80 years later. 

•
 
Fannie Jeffrey: History-Maker

Fannie Jeffrey, who came to live at Collington 

in 1991, has completed an extensive oral history 

interview under the auspices of the Historical So-

ciety of the Episcopal Church.  The interview fo-

cused on Fannie’s experience as the first black 

student at Windham House where training was 

offered to professional women for service in the 

Church.  Fannie’s time there came years before 

women were admitted to Episcopal seminaries  

or were allowed to be ordained.

 Windham House, in New York City, pro-

duced hundreds of missionaries and educators, 

the only positions open to women prior to the 

1970s.

Today, at 93, Fannie can look back on a very 

active role in Episcopal affairs.  She was an 

original member of Collington’s Board of Direc-

tors;  she is also remembered for her work on 

behalf of older adults in the Diocese of Washing-

ton.

 The oral-history interview was conducted by 

the Rev. Patricia Park and the tape will be 

housed in the African-American Archives at Vir-

ginia Theological Seminary in Alexandria.   S.B.
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 The Verb “To Bird”
by Clem Welsh

Among the things that I would rather not do is  

this:  to get up at 4:30 a.m., pull on waterproof 

boots and rain gear, collect a granola bar, a book 

and a pair of binoculars, and set out into a cold 

rain to stand in a swamp for three hours.  This is 

what Peter Cashwell has done and he tells us  

about it in a book that is so charming, so excit-

ing, and so full of odd information, that one day I, 

too, will get up at 4:30 a.m., etc., etc.

Well, at least I am thinking about it.  Cash-

well, a teacher of English, is also a writer of Eng-

lish of such skill and eloquence that he can turn 

someone like me into someone like him, or who 

would like to be like him, as he writes about  

“birding.”   Yes, as he says, “to bird” is not a 

verb, but he makes it one in his book The Verb 

“To Bird,” which must be the best book extant  

about birding (i.e., to go out and look for birds,  

identify them, and keep a life-long record of birds 

seen).

A silly, boring and fruitless hobby?  Just read 

Cashwell and that heresy will never darken your 

lips or pass your door again (he has a nicely 

crazy way of writing, very infectious).  And the 

birds!  From the Black-necked Stilt to the Semi-

palmated Plover to the Prothonotary Warbler! If  

you doubt those elegant names, consult your 

Roger Tory Peterson.

This masterpiece of winter reading is pub-

lished by Paul Dry Books (2003), and I found it in  

that fine book catalogue: The Common Reader.

Ed Beal, Neighbor and Benefactor

Edwin G. Beal, Jr.’s bequest of $1.3 million to 

the Fellowship Fund of Collington’s Foundation, 

came as a welcome surprise when Harry Smith, 

executor of the estate, made the announcement 

to the Foundation Board in February.   

In an article in the May 1999 Collingtonian, 

Layne Beaty described Ed as “the tall, amiable 

gentlemen with friendly brown eyes and a long 

black coat.”  Then he outlined Ed’s illustrious ca-

reer as an Orientalist and member of the Library 

of Congress staff.

After graduating from Ohio Wesleyan Univer-

sity in 1933, Ed went as a student to Japan.  

Captivated with the Far East he stayed past his 

year’s enrollment and visited Korea, Manchuria 

and North China.  In Peking he spent four years 

teaching at the Western Languages Department 

of Yenching University.  There he played the or-

gan for Sunday services.

Returning to the States, he earned degrees 

at Columbia in East Asian Languages and Cul-

tures and took library science courses, and in 

1941 joined the Library of Congress staff.

During World War II, he helped the Library’s  

Orientalia Division protect its rare books and mi-

crofilmed its catalogs.  He became head of the 

Chinese Section in 1954.  Following his retire-

ment he edited publications for library organiza-

tions specializing in Asian studies which won him 

honors from the Council on East Asian Libraries.

His wife Janet, who preceded him in death, 

became a resident of our Health Center some 

months before Ed moved to Collington. He died 

November 18, 2002.                                  F.K.
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Reading the pink “Move-In Lists” issued by 

our Marketing staff can give the impression that  

almost all Collingtonians are from Washington, 

D.C. and the surrounding area -- Chevy Chase,  

Bowie, Alexandria, etc.  But in my 

own cluster (the 1000s), no one was 

actually born in suburban Washing-

ton and only one, Jim Marshall, in 

the District of Columbia.

I was struck to discover that five 

of the 17 are natives of other coun-

tries.  A sixth, MaryAverett Seelye, 

was born in New Jersey but grew up  

in Lebanon, where she was taken by  

her parents when she was five 

months old.  Of the naturalized 

American citizens, two, Ainslee Em-

bree and Sheila Hollies, were born in Canada.   

Chris Bever emigrated from Germany and Moira 

Nelson from Jamaica.  Harriet Mills was born in 

China to American parents.

Most of the rest of us are from New England 

and the Mid-Atlantic states:  Maine (Jo Bever);  

Connecticut (Sue Embree); Massachusetts (Bob 

McCarthy); New York State (Jack Gommen-

genger).  Gertrude Mitchell is a native Baltimo-

rean, and Miriam Tepfer and Muriel Parry were 

both born in New York City.  Three are Midwest-

erners:  Ruth Gommengen-

ger (Missouri), M. E. Wallen  

(Wisconsin), Helen Schaub 

(Illinois). My own home town 

is Lexington, Va.

     Surveys of other clusters 

would undoubtedly reveal a 

similar diversity.  Many of us 

are retired from government 

service or came here to be 

near our families.

  I’m convinced that, 

along with genes and envi-

ronment, our roots deter-

mine who we are.  So, if you tell me you’re from  

Bethesda, I want to know, to quote old-time radio 

personality Paul Harvey, “the rest of the story.”

 (Chris and Jo Bever, among the “oldest in-

habitants” of the cluster, have recently relocated 

-- Chris to the Arbor and Jo to apt. 202.)
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This is Cat I, a resident of Cottage 

1001, who retreated from the camera.  

“Sometimes a guy just needs to be 

alone, Sheila Hollies surmises.

But Where Are You Really From?
By Dorothy Brown

Taxes Made Easy
Four members of our community are certified tax preparers who can help you prepare your Fed-

eral and State income tax returns.  Their names are Roger Dixon, John Jay, Art Longacre and 

Walter Sharp.  

They will make sure your 37 percent deduction for health care is correctly calculated and taken.   

All they ask in return is that you make a contribution to the Collington Foundation Fund designated 

TAXES.  Ask a friend what the CPA charged this year, and take it from there.



Where’s the Fire?
by Louis Dolbeare

Why are residents dodging into doorways? 

Why are staff members cowering in corners? 

 One guess:  Scooters!

The use of scooters has increased to the 

point where there are now 115, in all, at Colling-

ton, of which 45 are used by residents of the 

Creighton Center.  The growing use of these ve-

hicles has brought to the public spaces of gra-

cious Collington some of the inconveniences  -- 

even perils --  of highway traffic -- though we 

have to note that scooters are a lot smaller than 

the monsters out on the roads.

However, scooters broaden the horizons of  

those unable to make the hike from, say, the 

1000 cluster all the way to the Interfaith Chapel,  

or even to the dining room.  Those of us with un-

limited mobility need to remember that this place 

sprawls over 125 acres.  And there may, some-

time in the future, be a Scooter in Your Life.

Back when they were not so thick on the 

ground it was the practice to pick up a used 

scooter.  Common courtesy was -- and remains 

-- the only rule of the road.  Pedestrians have 

The Right of Way.  This means keeping to the 

right,  stopping to let pedestrians go by, and 

stopping at intersections.  Same thing you’d do if 

you were driving your old Packard.

Lacking the existence of a rule book or a po-

lice force empowered to issue tickets for speed-

ing, illegal parking and other infractions, Colling-

ton depends on the mature judgment of its resi-

dents to observe the effective rules that are the  

minimum it seems reasonable to impose. 

Inevitably, there have been instances of 

scooter accidents.  Driver training, now required, 

and the issuance of licenses is a step toward 

greater safety for those on foot.  And where acci-

dents have occurred, Social Services has set the 

scooter’s governor at a low speed and taken 

other measures.  Roger Barnes of Social Serv-

ices says written rules are in the works. 

Today’s procedure to acquire a scooter in-

volves certification by the resident’s physician 

that one is medically necessary (those with seri-

ously low vision are not qualified to drive).

The resident then buys a vehicle, a process 

resembling the acquisition of an automobile, but 

at a substantially reduced cost.  Some buy sec-

ondhand.  Then the new owner seeks out    

Serita Poindexter in Physical Therapy.  She 

trains new drivers and when they have demon-

strated their competence she sticks a round,  

bright yellow circle with a number on the scooter.    

Parking problems -- as common in the world of 

scooters as they are in the Big World Outside -- 

were addressed during renovation and expan-

sion.  A large space opposite the Ivy Room has  

been set aside for scooter parking during meal  

times, although it has not yet been so labeled.   

Scooter drivers!!  Please remember that pe-

destrians have The Right of Way.  This means  

keeping to the right, stopping to let pedestrians 

go by, and stopping at intersections. 

Drivers!  There Is No Fire!  The Food Will 

Keep!

Pedestrians!  NEVER, EVER stand behind a 

scooter.  That’s an accident 

waiting to happen.
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Clement Welsh -- Neighbor
    By Frances Kolarek

Clement Welsh, theologian, philosopher, and 

wit, took us on a voyage to distant intellectual 

realms last month in his  “Know Your Neighbor”  

talk -- and left many of us stranded. 

His subject was “The Theory of Everything.” 

Upon entering the auditorium we were handed a 

diagram purporting to give a representation of 

the theory.  After turning it around, over, upside 

and looking at its mirror image, this reporter con-

cluded this endeavor has a long way to go be-

fore it succeeds.

Clem took us from his years of teaching at 

Kenyon College where his students were a  

skeptical lot; to his classes in a seminary where 

they begged to be told what to believe; to his 

days as Warden of the College of Preachers at 

the Washington Cathedral, where his students  

knew exactly what they needed to know -- how  

to preach a good sermon.

And in pursuing his thoughts on meaning, 

and its meaning, he turned to Marshall McLu-

han’s thesis that “the medium is the message.”  

He seemed to prove it with a story about the de-

vout Quaker who, along with Clem, attended the 

Second Vatican Council in Rome as an official 

observer.  Although committed to simplicity of  

dress and living, the Friend was so overcome by 

the panoply of vestments, the flow of fluent Latin  

and the grandeur of the Basilica, that he joined 

enthusiastically in a hymn of praise of St. Peter, 

the rock, the foundation of the Holy Roman 

Church.
Concluding, Clem reminded us that we are 

seeing shifts in meaning all the time, shifts he  
compared with the motion of the tectonic plates 
which grind slowly to reshape our very world.

Names in the News
By Helen Gordon

Many noon diners have been watching the 

action at the corner round table, where Roy Bat-

tles, Virginia Luce, Gloria Emerson, Sara 

Christensen, and a changing group of friends -- 

some in scooters or wheelchairs -- gather under 

the expert direction of Marrissa Phipps, in charge 

of the CORE program.  Recently, they went off-

campus for lunch at the Bugaboo Creek Steak 

House in the new Cap Center shopping area. 
 
Ginge Peddle, with only the assistance of 

her dog Dolly, is in charge of the Outreach Com-

mittee’s project to provide blankets and warm 

clothing for the homeless.  Ginge has packed up 

the accumulation of items, dropped off in the col-

lection box across from the Library, into plastic  

bags and lugged them to Prince George’s Com-

munity Ministry for distribution.

On our last snowy Sunday, if some of us in 

the 5000 clusters found their walks shoveled,  

their thanks are due to Alan Blose, Collington’s  

Director of Facilities. 

 Back in 1970,  Mrs. Warren (Jackie) 

Pearse’s daughter, then 12 years old, gave her 

a china rabbit for her birthday.  Rabbits, as we  

know, breed fast, so it’s not surprising that 

Jackie’s rabbit warren (oh no!) now numbers 48, 

generated by gifts from her four daughters.

Mary Witt’s  move from her cottage to apart-

ment 327 was accomplished with the help of her 

daughter Priscilla.  Now settled in her new home, 

Mary is already radiating her usual enthusiasm.
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Our newly available auditorium (halleluja) 

was nearly filled for a recent Monday evening 

performance by the 40-plus piece Greenbelt 

Concert Band, but enough space remained at 

the rear for a lively impromptu rug-cutting by 

Cole Blasier with Ruth Coale-Turner during a  

cha-cha number and a little later for a vigorous  

polka.  In between, Cole did a graceful waltz with 

wife Martha during a musical salute to Johann  

Strauss.  The band, which includes our own 

Hilda Jay and daughter Ellen, and Al Folop, 

didn’t seem to mind the head-turning.
•

Jeez, Louise

Comes now the age of the hybrid auto.  As 

one would expect, a Collington resident is at the 

forefront.  Louise Huddleston proudly describes 

her new intelligent hatchback, a Toyota-made  

Prius, as almost as resourceful as the Wizard of  

Oz.  It runs on its own choice of gasoline or bat-

tery.  Obediently, with no help from her, or her 

key, it starts itself, and seems happy scooting 

around at usually 40 to 50 miles per gallon of  

gas.  Will it run errands on command, find its 

own parking space?  Keep tuned.

•
Realizing that our staff people have caller ID 

on their phones, it behooves us to dress decently 

when phoning them.  They are not supposed to 

SEE us, but you never can tell.

Sadly, we no longer receive regular home 

grown limericks from our literate, prolific friend,  

the late Dick VanWagenen (RWVW).  But we of-

fer this in fond memory:

“There was a young fellow from Crewe,

Who found a dead mouse in his stew.

Said the waiter, ‘Don’t shout 

And wave it about,

Or the others will want one too.’”

•
Memorable Mots

There oughta be a law.

Say it ain’t so.

Elementary, my dear                      .

Strawberry, raspberry, cherry                      .

Louie sent me.      

•
From a recent reckoning, Collington has a  

bouquet of two Marians and three Marions, all of 

the female persuasion.  But not a librarian in the 

bunch.

•
All this public acclaim for DVDs now reminds 

this old timer of the BVDs of another age.  Nota-

ble was the occasion of my grandfather,  clad 

only in his, clambering across the roof of the 

west wing of Oklahoma’s state capitol in broad  

daylight.  The accomplished deed was more in-

teresting than the explanation.  Sorry.

•
That  affable, lab-coated fellow we often see  

on Tuesdays and Thursdays around the clinic or  

striding the hallways is Collington’s longtime 

medical advisor, Dr. Jeffrey A. Kelman.

Also .  . .
           By  Layne Beaty
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