
 

We have known for some time that Jim Ghol-
son, one of Collington’s original organizers, was 
a BIG MAN in Prince George’s County school 
system during what might have been trouble-
some times but weren’t, thanks largely to his 
calm leadership.

So, a few Collington friends went along on 
May 2 to participate in a glowing tribute to him at 
a gala dedication of the new state-of-the-art mid-
dle school named for him.  The event also hon-
ored the late Cora L. Rice for whom the adjacent 
elementary school is named.

Teachers and students planned and man-
aged the smooth presentation for the large audi-
ence that included county and school system of-
ficials, past and current.

•
Possibly someone actually said to young 

Lowrie Piercy “you ought to be in pictures.”  Any-

way, he made a career of it as an accountant for 

the Eastman Kodak Co. in Rochester, N.Y.

•
When he was an Illinois lawyer Abraham Lin-

coln argued in court in favor of building the first 
bridge over the Mississippi River, saying that 
people had as much right to cross the river as to 
travel up and down it. We could reason that 
chickens hurrying across the road have believed 
in this principle all the time.

•
    We don’t know how many bow ties Cole 
Blasier owns, but his wardrobe must be ample 
as we are pleased to see him daily in the dining 
room looking spiffy.  We might not recognize him 
wearing a four-in-hand.

Mary Witt speaks fondly of the “ROMEOS,” a 

handful of male neighbors on Nantucket where 

she and Bill have owned a summer home for 30 

years.  The acronym means “Retired Old Men 

Eating Out.”  The late Allen Manvel, a Collingto-

nian, was a member, she says.

•
Memorable Mots

“I can get it for you wholesale.”

“...and all the boards did shrink.”

“Take two aspirin and . . .”

“Take the cash and let the credit go.”

“Cheese it, the cops!”

•
One item of Collington’s history from last 

month’s happily welcomed blossom time, was 
the beautiful pink azalea, now joined by several 
more, in front of Earl and Helen Eisenhart’s cot-
tage.  It was a gift to Helen from the late Bishop 
Creighton when she was on his diocesan staff in 
the sixties.  The Eisenharts lived in Bethesda 
then and the plant vigorously resisted removal 
because of its extraordinarily deep roots, but fi-
nally relented, as you may have noted.

•
Bob Willing, one of our most consistent at-

tendees of musical events, is now shunning the 
keyboard himself, he says, but still is a regular at 
symphony concerts, ballets, operas, band con-
certs and performances by Collington amateurs.  
Musical saws?  Well, we haven’t had any, so far.

•
     One good thing about living among friends 
who may suffer impaired eyesight, they aren’t 
likely to notice the food spots on your tie.

•
Bet you didn’t know:  most soda crackers 

have 13 holes.

Also .  . .   

By  Layne Beaty

You could 
call Ruth 
Dixon a born 

politician.  Arriving in Collington 
12 years ago after deep in-
volvement in D.C. politics, she 
was soon elected president of 
the Residents Association. Few 
members of our community 
conduct a better meeting.  Rob-
ert’s Rules are second nature.

She served on Collington’s 
Board of Directors as secretary 
and is now chair of Collington 
Care Services Board. It all adds 
up to in-depth knowledge of 
how our gears mesh -- or don’t.

“The future of each one of 
us rests in the decisions the 
Board will make in the coming 
year,” Ruth notes and adds, 
“my long and extensive experi-
ence have given me an in-depth 
background invaluable in help-
ing solve our current problems: 
financial, marketing and, impor-
tantly, Collington’s commitment 
to our original agreements, es-
pecially regarding our health 
care.”  Ruth and her husband 
Roger contribute generously of 
their talents to the community.  

 

It is second 
nature for 
Suzanne 

Embree to contribute her many 
talents to the place she calls 
home.  Since arriving at Colling-
ton over four years ago,  she 
has been an active participant 
in our Outreach program, and 
has pointed that committee in 
new directions.  Suzanne’s area 
of expertise is early childhood 
education.  She has been an 
educator, researcher, adminis-
trator in the fields of psychology 
and education and has served 
on a long list of boards.  And 
since she is Mrs. Ainslee Em-
bree, she has spent a good 
many years in India, where she 
also taught.
   She sees the Board facing fis-
cal and marketing issues.  And, 
she says, “we need to restore 
confidence and pride in our 
community among residents 
and staff.”  She adds:  “Living at 
Collington has been a source of 
great satisfaction and pleasure 
to me.  I believe the Board can 
now play a creative role in life 
here.”

 

Given her 
educational 
background 

and experience, it is only natu-
ral that Dene Filer should have 
an overriding interest in Colling-
ton’s Health Services.  Last 
spring she was the moving 
force behind a document detail-
ing procedures residents should 
understand when entering or 
leaving the hospital to return to 
Collington. 
    But Dene is hardly one-di-
mensional.  During her 14 years 
here, she has won acclaim as a 
gardener, and it is thanks to her 
effort that the County planted 
the line of trees along the pe-
rimeter road near the 2000 clus-
ter.  
     She served with the Army 
Nursing Corps during the Ko-
rean war, retired with the rank 
of full colonel, and taught nurs-
ing administration at the gradu-
ate level at Catholic University.     
     She believes “staffing in 
Health Services needs to be di-
rected more to patient care than 
administration -- with a greater 
focus on recruiting, training and 
retention of personnel.”
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Vote! 
 Tuesday, June 17

Ruth 
Dixon

Suzanne 
Embree

Iladene 
Filer



Election on June 17  
Draws Unusual Interest

Frances Kolarek 

The Nominating Committee has announced 

the names of three candidates for Collington’s  

Board of Directors, selected from an unusually 

large number of residents willing to have their 

names put up for consideration -- a sign of the 

times.  With established board members advo-

cating greater vigilance and deeper probing, the 

election has taken on unique significance.

From an unprecedented number of potential 

candidates willing to stand, the Nominating 

Committee chose the three pictured on page 

one because these women had the backing of a 

wide segment of the community, according to 

committee chair Katherine Kendall.

Katherine urges all residents to attend the 

Open Forum scheduled for June 10th at 7:30 

p.m. in the Interfaith Chapel/Game Room where 

candidates will present their views and and re-

spond to questions.  Complete details of their 

education, experience and concerns have been 

placed in every mail box.  If you did not get this 

important material, please let Katherine Kendall 

know on Ext. 7252.

The election will be held on Tuesday, June 

17 between 12 noon and 2 p.m.  Barbara Hall, 

chair of the Elections Committee, has made it 

easy to cast an absentee ballot.  In the Ivy Room 

you will find a clip board on which you may list 

your name if you want the absentee ballot.  

She’ll see that you get one.  Questions to her will 

be answered on Ext. 7398.  The list is growing 

daily, further evidence of resident interest in this 

election.    

The word of the month is VOTE!

Oh! Volunteers
Far too often, the old familiar cry goes up -- 

“People don’t DO enough, don’t volunteer.”

Baloney, Hogwash, Stuff and Nonsense.  

That’s a calumny and a lie.

The several members of the nominating com-

mittee met many times, produced documents 

heavy with details about the candidates, and dis-

tributed them to each and every one of us. They 

worked hard and conscientiously to present a 

slate of candidates we could be proud of.  An 

election committee will print ballots and stage an 

orderly election.   

And, when the call went out for volunteers to 

work in the Country Store, they came forward.  

On the Saturday of Memorial Day weekend, 

Lowrie Piercy and Louise Huddleston were in the 

store, taking care of business.

I submit that it would be hard to find a group 

of people with our backgrounds -- educational 

and professional -- who are more willing to say:  

“I can do that!” and DO it.                          F.K.
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 A Spate of Books
By Phyllis Sternau

       Rising to the occasion, Collingtonians 

brought armloads of books to the Annual Book 

Shower sponsored by the Outreach Committee 

of the Residents Association.  This yearly event 

produces a rich supply of books for young pa-

tients at Prince George’s Hospital Center.  

     Karen Goldman, director of Patient Relations 

at the hospital, told guests at the shower how 

much the children enjoy the books, which they 

may read during their stay or take home with 

them.  And then there are the children, anxious 

and fearful, who accompany adults in need of 

emergency care.  During the endless hours they 

spend waiting, the books are a godsend, provid-

ing solace and entertainment.   

     Books brought to the shower included Harry 

Potter, Heidi, Black Beauty and Good Night 

Moon and covered three large tables.  Cash 

contributions exceeding $500 are still to be 

spent. Thank you, Collington, on behalf of the 

children who will enjoy this gift. 

Something to Celebrate

Fifteenth birthdays are special to our friends 

south of the border, and at Collington we are 

marking our Fifteenth with celebratory events ar-

ranged by committees of the Residents Associa-

tion under the baton of Carolyn Browning, sec-

ond vice president. Gary Kirkeby’s concert on 

June 1 inaugurated our newly-acquired organ. 

He was joined by Peggy Bair, flautist with the 

U.S. Navy band, who played a Handel sonata for 

flute followed by a duet with the organ.

The chapel and game room were packed as 

Gary performed a program devoted largely to 

classical selections, closing with a hymn, “Love 

Divine.” Gary is organist at St. Barnabas’ Leland 

and head of the music department at Prince 

George’s Community College.  The concert was 

arranged by the Interfaith Chapel committee.

Sally Bucklee’s story of our seminal years, 

telling of the rofles played by some of our newer 

residents, will be published this summer by the 

Residents Association. Delays in opening the 

Auditorium and the Clocktower area have pre-

sented some scheduling problems for those 

planning additional events.

Elisabeth FitzHugh is planning a show of 

items from Collingtonians’ own collections to be 

exhibited in the new, larger display cases when 

the Clocktower entrance reopens.

The Fun-da-Thon is set for September this 

year and the annual ice cream party will replace 

the Strawberry Festival as the concluding event.

The Drama Committee plans to produce a 

Neil Simon medley in the fall.
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Mary Louise Knobbe, left, and Fannie Jeffrey 
at the Book Fair.  In the background is Phyllis 
Sternau.



   Not Too Late to Plant a Garden
      By Faith Jackson      

 
“A Garden is a thing of beauty and a job 

forever.”  No, I did not say it, although I will re-

member it in August when weeds try to take over 

our Hilltop Gardens.  Right now, however, is the 

blissful time of setting out plants and sowing 

seeds. 

Four plots remain unclaimed.  Are there four 

more gardeners in Collington who would like to 

join those of us who like the feel of the earth on 

their bare hands?  Plots will be tilled for you, 

then you are on your own. 

And June is not too late for hurrying to sales 

for tomato, cucumber, and pepper plants, as well 

as eggplant. And you can still plant squash, 

okra, bean and chard seeds. Then, late August, 

in go fall lettuce, kale, collards, spinach, and tur-

nip seed.

 If your visiting grand kids turn up their noses 

at some of the above, a taste of beets and such 

straight out of the patch will change their minds.    

Three years ago, when the Hilltop Garden 

was moved and reduced in size to make room 

for the 5000 cluster, nay-sayers were gloomy 

about the pockets of new soil, the hedgehogs 

who wandered in and high-jumping deer.  Now 

the new fence around the plot and the gates with 

close wire mesh to scrape the ground, effectively 

keep out unwanted critters.   

It’s a lovely space, with 30 plots, each one 

about 10 x15 feet, one of which has been turned 

into a compost area. There are three rows of ten 

plots each, the length separated by wide mowed 

grassy paths. The garden is bisected by a cross 

walk with benches, a bird bath and sundial, bor-

dered by boxwood, bee balm, thyme, lavender, 

and spring bulbs on either side. The five plots in 

the middle top of the garden are for perennials: 

asparagus, rhubarb, currant and blackberry 

bushes, and herbs. There are two sheds at ei-

ther end, full of tillers, tools, fertilizer, sprays, 

mulch, and extra lengths of hose, for everyone’s 

use. 

The Hilltop Garden committee has a good 

budget and good officers: Curtis Langford is the 

chair, Gertrude Mitchell, secretary, and Art Lon-

gacre, treasurer.  Art tells us the treasury is in 

excellent health.  For years the yield of the gar-

den displayed on the “Home Groan” table has 

been producing income.

Carol Kempske had put in her dibs for a plot 

even before she moved last month into Cottage 

5101 with the garden right at her door.  

Bud and Fran Dutton have the ingredients for 

a great ratatouille come late August -- tomatoes,  

green peppers, and squash.  And they have 

beans and okra planted as well.

Aline Grayson, who has been gardening ever 

since she came to Collington in 1988, likes to 

plant a zinnia bed which her fellow-gardeners 

enjoy.  She had to abandon her raspberry canes 

but she has now replanted an asparagus bed 

and some rhubarb.  Gertrude Mitchell has rhu-

barb, too, and lima beans, her very favorite 

vegetable.

Curtis Langford’s neat rows are the envy of 

all the gardeners.  Dora Halton, Tom and Marga-

ret Aldrich and Jack Yale all tend plots.  Hilda 

Jay is a long-time gardener.  And Karl Wirth and 

Easton Pool are a team of long-standing.   

You know my favorite Chinese proverb: “He 

who plants a garden, plants happiness?” Try it.
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Maurice Bernbaum, 
Versatile Diplomat

By Cole Blazser

    Ambassador Maurice Bernbaum, who moved 

to Collington in March, is a member of a vanish-

ing breed of Foreign Service officer. These were  

men with work experience during the depression  

who entered the service in the mid 1930s.  Bern-

baum grew up in Chicago, attended Harvard and 

graduated in 1931.  With the foreign service in 

mind, he worked as a social worker and econo-

mist until appointments opened up in 1936.

Among young foreign service officers at that 

time were Douglas MacArthur II, who preceded 

Vice Consul Bernbaum in Vancouver and the 

late Evan Wilson, husband of our Leila.  As far 

as Bernbaum knows, he is the only one in that 

group left.  And in spite of this double-edged dis-

tinction, he is mobile, alert and even-tempered to 

this day.        
 Some foreign service officers have had as-

signments that dot the globe, experience that 

makes it difficult to acquire area or language 

skills in depth.  Except for first assignments in 

Vancouver and Singapore, Bernbaum has 

served in Nicaragua, Ecuador and Venezuela, 

the latter two as Ambassador, or in related as-

signments in Washington.

Whereas western Europe sometimes beck-

oned, Bernbaum was in greater demand for  

Latin America, where his knowledge of Spanish 

was essential.  The economic experience  

gained before entering the service stood him in 

good stead especially on this first assignments.  

Later, he had political responsibility as deputy 

chief of mission, chargé d’affaires, and ambas-

sador.

Bernbaum dealt directly with the corrupt Dic-

tator Tacho Somoza as chargé in Managua. Like 

the Godfather of Hollywood fame, Somoza  

sought to keep closer to his enemies than his 

friends, the better to protect himself. He charmed 

visiting delegations from the United States who 

sometimes concluded he was not so bad after 

all.

Bernbaum learned some major lessons dur-

ing his diplomatic experience.  One, that diplo-

macy, meaning negotiations, is almost the only 

way to achieve permanent solutions. If neces-

sary, keep returning to the negotiating table until 

an acceptable result is achieved; the alternatives 

are too costly. 

Another lesson he learned was that when the 

United States is a bystander in conflicts between 

two states, with whom it needs continuing good 

relations, it should refuse to take sides. Abstain. 

To act otherwise is to lose one’s leverage as a 

moderator and expose one to the wrath of the of-

fended party. He learned this especially in the 

boundary conflict between Peru and Ecuador.

After leaving active service Ambassador 

Bernbam continued his interest in foreign affairs 

with special assignments, such as a survey of 

the Pan American Highway and a special mis-

sion to Jamaica. He helped mobilize local foreign 

affairs talent inside the department of state and 

outside in organizations like the Academy of Di-

plomacy at Georgetown University.  He joined 

various other organizations dealing with foreign 

policy matters and served as president of the re-

tired diplomats’ club (DACOR), which gave him 

occasions to testify before congress.

In retirement Bernbaum and his wife Betty 

visited places where they had not been assigned  

-- western and eastern Europe and Indonesia.    

(Continued on page 4)
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(Bernbaum Continued from page 3)

When such travel became too taxing, they 

took cruises, often two a year. During these 

years, the couple also improved their golf game. 

Now the Ambassador keeps in shape walking 

with a jaunty stick.  Betty, a resident of the Ar-

bor, was exhilarated  when her book, 

“Adventures in Latin America,” was published in 

April.              

•

 Dandelions of the World, Unite
By Gloria Ericson

The other day I noticed a couple of golden 

heads peeking out of one of our lush green 

lawns.  I hadn’t thought Collington allowed such 

interlopers.  So I was surprised -- surprised but 

not dismayed:  I happen to be one of the few 

people who thinks of dandelions not so much as

weeds but as charming wild flowers.  

My husband and I once lived in a house 

whose front yard was polka-dotted with hun-

dreds of them.  We thought they looked pretty.  

We even thought they looked pretty when they 

turned into translucent globes of light-as-air 

spores.  Our neighbor didn’t share our point of 

view.  She stormed over one day to irately an-

nounce that our spores were drifting over the 

fence and infiltrating her perfect lawn.  (Such are 

the gut issues of suburbia).  

We expressed our regrets but didn’t see what 

we could do.  There were too many dandelions 

to dig up, and since we were into organics, her-

bicides were out of the question.

 Shortly after that we moved to a 10-acre 

“farmette” in Upstate New York where we tried to

grow practically everything and developed a 

somewhat different perspective on weeds.  But

when a seed company offered a special pedi-

greed dandelion which they said would make

wonderful dandelion wine, we sent for the seeds.   

And I don’t think there was a farmer in the

area who didn’t slap his forehead in disbelief 

when he heard that those crazy city folks who 

had moved into the old Grist place, had actually 

bought dandelion seed when dandelions were

all around us for the taking.

We sowed the seed and the plants came up, 

wan and sickly right from the get-go.  They just

stood around in their little patch snuffling and 

whining about how perfectly rotten they felt, and

ultimately they keeled over and died.  This de-

spite the fact that all around them their wild

cousins were thriving and proliferating with wan-

ton abandon.  So much for pedigrees.

 But back to Collington’s dandelions: a few 

days later I passed the same spot and noted 

sadly that although the grass remained lush and 

green, the dandelions were drooping and obvi-

ously dying.  Uh-oh, I thought -- the herbicide 

man has been here.  It put me in mind of that TV 

ad for weed-killer where one dandelion says to 

the other, “Did you hear?  They got Joe.”  And

then the camera cuts to “Joe,” a dandelion who  

is twisted and contorted in seeming agony.

 Now there’s an ill-conceived ad campaign.  I 

mean, if you want to sell weed-killer don’t anthro-

pomorphize the target of your product so that it 

comes off a pathetic victim instead of a scourge 

that deserves to be obliterated.

Although I’m not as pro-dandelion as I once 

was, even so, whenever I come across an errant

one thrusting its shaggy head toward the sun, I 

can’t help but give a silent cheer.
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guarantees from each member.  It then makes 

loans to the poorer member governments who 

must guarantee their repayment.

The Bank has evolved over the years under 

this structure so that it is now lending $20 to $30 

billion a year.  Equally important has been the 

role of the skilled staff who have provided techni-

cal assistance along with the loans and carried 

out research.  

And it is now in a position to address the 

more pressing problems, focusing on poverty re-

duction as its main objective. To achieve that, it 

has two principal aims -- to help countries create 

an environment in which investment, both public 

and private, is possible, and to do this in a way 

that empowers and invests in people.

Mr. Shakow was invited to Collington by the 

Speakers Committee.

•

 The Little “c” in Collington

For many of us, coming to Collington meant 

major changes in our lives. At first we were so 

busy looking around and absorbing what we saw 

that we had little time to really think about it.  So 

many new faces and names to try and remem-

ber. For me, at least, it was a bit of a shock to 

realize that I was one of the younger residents -- 

no little grandchildren under foot like so many 

endearing puppy dogs; perhaps a little more 

concern on the part of my children, as they fi-

nally registered the fact that their parent is in-

deed getting OLD!

Just finding my way around the campus was 

a challenge.  Yes, there was always the shuttle, 

but owing to construction, the routes and timing 

of these inestimable aids changed with bewilder-

ing rapidity and increasing complexity.  Walking 

around on foot presented its own hazards as 

scooters whizzed by, sometimes at rather alarm-

ing speeds.  This sight, however, was an encour-

aging one, as it showed that there was indeed a 

lot of life to be lived by those who might other-

wise have been limited in their peregrinations.

For some of us, we had to get accustomed to 

the sight of so many people with handicaps of 

one sort or another; canes here are as common 

as handbags, walkers abound, and scooters are 

to be seen parked in all the buildings when they 

are not creating mayhem on the walkways.

The friendliness of everyone was a delightful 

surprise.  No matter where I went, I was greeted 

by residents and staff, which did a lot to lessen 

my initial sense of bewilderment if not alienation.  

People were thoughtful and helpful whenever I 

got totally lost and utterly confused by Level I be-

ing on the second floor or by the myriad of identi-

cal and seemingly endless corridors in the vari-

ous identical, or so it seemed, apartment wings.

When I finally took the time to sit down and 

think about it, there was one feature, however, 

which was the most striking.  This trait is evident 

in the eyes and manner of people on the shuttle, 

in the dining room, in the hallways, at the bank, 

on the grounds, wherever and whenever I need 

help from staff or residents.  It is  “compassion.”  

This is the little “c” which has won my heart at 

Collington.
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Holly Mitchell, our new marketing assis-

tant, is the daughter of Shirley Knudsen 

whose four oils hang just outside our dining 

room, and the niece of Gloria Ericson whose 

contributions to this publication we all enjoy 

reading.

Holly answered an ad in the newspaper 

and got the job on her own merits, however.



Getting to Know a Neighbor
By Margaret Martin

    Collington residents listened fascinated as 

Ted Hawkins described the long road from his 

birth in Hereford, England in 1928 to Mitchell-

ville, USA, in 2000.

First came the steep climb up the educational 

ladder.  Hereford was a small country town near 

the Welsh border where most students went to 

work after graduating from elementary school at 

age 14.  Ted managed a scholarship to a nearby 

high school and later to a “provincial” or “red 

brick” university.  He finally reached the summit, 

the “ancient” University of Oxford, on a graduate 

scholarship.

The forks in the road presented hard choices.  

He had hoped to major in history in college but 

his Latin background was considered inade-

quate and he was advised to shift to economics 

which became the basis of his professional life.  

He developed a particular interest in the eco-

nomics of third world countries in college.

The road was not lonely.  He met Ria in col-

lege and they were able to marry a few years 

later.  They now have three adult children.

His professional career zig-zagged in loca-

tion and broadened in scope, from a study of the 

road-transport industry in Nigeria to work for the 

World Bank on the ecnomics of developing na-

tions in South America, the Solomon Islands and 

other countries, ending with three years in Sri 

Lanka.  Among memorable moments: he led the 

first World Bank mission to the recently-united 

Vietnam in 1977 and upon his return found him-

self describing the war-wrought devastation to 

Robert McNamara, then World Bank president 

and former Secretary of Defense.

I was reminded as Ted spoke of a bit of ad-

vice to my class at Barnard College (1933 -- 

when Ted was 5).  Raymond Moley, an early 

Roosevelt brain-truster, assured us that schol-

ars, as searchers after truth, and reformers, as 

seekers to improve lives, are both desirable and 

respectable occupations, but it is disastrous to 

try to combine them.  Ted has proved how wrong 

Moley was, since he has combined the two mag-

nificently.  

His neighbors in Cluster 5000 are pleased 

that he and Ria felt at home in the United States 

and chose Collington for the end of their road.

The World Bank
By Ted Hawkins

 
Alex Shakow, recently retired from a senior 

post in the World Bank, gave a succinct account 

of its history since its founding, together with the 

International Monetary Fund, at the Bretton 

Woods Conference in 1944.  The Bank’s pur-

pose was to provide finance for reconstruction 

after wars or natural disasters, and for long-term 

development.

Mr. Shakow explained how the unique struc-

ture of the Bank had allowed this to be done on 

the basis of a small capital base.  It can be con-

sidered as a cooperative where the members are 

181 governments, each of whom subscribe capi-

tal in accordance with their size and economic 

strength.  The Bank borrows funds from the pri-

vate market on the basis of its capital and 

            (Continued on page 9)
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Ted Hawkins -- Resident Economist, Board Member  “A Time to Look Forward”
Norman Prince

By Frances Kolarek

It is a comfort to know that we have a friend 

in Norman Prince, Vice President of Collington’s 

Board of Directors.  With no fanfare, Norman 

has been working head-to-head with Sandra 

Charles, Board President, to find a resolution to 

our current problems.  Indeed, during March he 

was on campus daily to back up Glenn Greaves 

and keep a hand on the tiller.

Norman’s appointment to the board comes 

from the Episcopal Diocese of Washington, a 

long-standing connection.  He was Diocesan 

Treasurer when the original seed money was 

lent to get Collington started and he has an emo-

tional involvement as strong, if not stronger, than 

many long-time residents as well as an overrid-

ing sense of responsibility for getting us back on 

track, a sense shared by Sandra Charles.

When I talked to Norman last month, he told 

me that he and Sandra had been back and forth 

on e-mail for two solid days, arranging meetings 

with the acronymic entities --  “the approval 

chain” -- with whom they are negotiating.

And whereas Sandra continues to hold her 

responsible job, Norman retired in 2001 from the 

Department of Health and Human Services 

where his last position was Chief-of-Staff to 

agency heads.  This position, created by HHS 

head Donna Shalala, involved coordinating the 

administration of the several agencies that com-

prise HHS -- including the National Institutes of 

Health where his office was located.    

Back in 1986, when the first shovel broke 

first ground to begin construction of Collington, 

Norman was living with his family in Landover 

and was present at the occasion.  He has fol-

lowed our progress down through the years.  He 

served a previous term on the board, took the 

requisite break, and is now back, one might say, 

older and wiser.

“Now,” Norman says, “is the time to look for-

ward, not back and to focus on timely and accu-

rate financial reporting.”  Marketing looms as a 

very big issue.  And Stan Sokolov is pushing the 

pace of construction along.  Joint conference 

calls between all the agencies in “the approval 

chain” have helped speed up this process.

He applauds the consolidation of the the of-

fices of administration, human resources and fi-

nances to a single area as saving time and 

money. 

Norman Prince divides his own time be-

tween the home he shares with his wife, a 

teacher, in Montgomery County, and their retire-

ment home near Calvert Cliffs.  His wife, who 

breeds Scottish terriers, has many show dogs to 

her credit.  The couple take yearly trips to Eng-

land to look over new dogs and do a little antiqu-

ing.  Norman has a sharp eye for a valuable col-

lectible.

 •
Remembering Dick VanWagenen

“Who cares if our Canada goose

“Lives life so colonically loose?

“We like them a lot,

“And are glad that they’re not

“The size of a Canada moose.

                                       RWVW”

We will miss his timely and carefully-crafted 

limericks. 
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Touched by India
By Marguerite Brown Gundlach

A cadre of Collington’s Old India Hands 
thronged into its dining room recently to greet 
Lalit Mansingh, India’s Ambassador to the 
United States, and his wife Indira.  The 
“Touched by India” luncheon was conceived and 
hosted by Warren Unna, who has called India 
his “second home,” to acquaint the diplomatic 
pair with the reservoir of expertise on India 
which exists in this retire-
ment community.

Speaking informally, 
the Mansinghs ex-
pressed their apprecia-
tion for the steadfast loy-
alty shown by their 
“extended Indian family” 
during the ups and 
downs of Indo-American 
relations during recent 
years.

Guest Aziz Haniffa, 
correspondent for the 
monthly publication India 
Abroad, wrote that the 
Ambassador found the 
group “a truly amazing 
collection of people, with 
an unmatched richness 
of experience.”  

Like Ainslee and Suzanne Embree who have 
lived off and on in India since 1948.  Most re-
cently Ainslee, a pre-eminent U.S. scholar on In-
dia, served as special adviser to Ambassador 
Frank Wisner in 1994-95.

Ainslee is Guru to the India Wallahs at 
Collington, honored to have the couple providing 
darshan, enlightenment and witty conversation.  
Professor Emeritus of history at Columbia Uni-

versity, Ainslee a year or so ago organized an 
SRO course on Indian culture for his Collington 
neighbors.

   Retired he is not.  In the recent past he has 
led a tour group to Lhasa, and has gone with son 
Ralph to India in search of his roots there.

Careers in diplomacy took many Collingtoni-
ans to India, specifically Calcutta, like Aileen Ad-
erton and Leila Wilson, widow of Evan Wilson,  
who was first U.S. Consul-General in Calcutta in 
1950-53.  Aileen arrived in 1953 to spend four 

years as Cultural Affairs 
Officer.  Betty Atherton, 
widow of Ambassador 
Roy Atherton, lived there 
from 1962 to 1965 while 
her husband was U.S. 
Consul-General.  She re-
cently gave us highlights 
of her life in a Know Your 
Neighbor talk.

Eight-year India veter-
ans Herbert and Helen 
Gordon divided their time 
between Calcutta and 
New Delhi, where Herb 
was Consul-General.  
Helen’s activities are de-
tailed in the April 
Collingtonian. 
Urmila Devgon has an-

cestral ties to India.  Her father, Vaman R. Ko-
katnur, emigrated to the U.S. in 1914, became 
an American citizen,  earned a Ph.D. degree in 
chemical engineering and established his own 
firm, Autoxigen, in New York.  Urmila served as 
Assistant Information Officer at the American 
Embassy in New Delhi   and later engaged in a 
village study in Maharashtriya under Ford Foun-
dation auspices.  

      (Continued on next page)

Traveling Companions

On their trip to Angkor Wat together, 

when they shared the front seat of a truck 

with an armed “outrider,” Aileen Aderton and 

Grace Langley could not have suspected 

they would share a mutual community home 

in retirement.

Aileen, who celebrated her 99th birthday 

in April and navigates Collington’s halls in 

her scooter, was a much admired participant 

in Calcutta’s brilliant cultural life.  Eminent 

Indian artist Jamini Roy made her a present 

of the painting he did of her Siamese cat.  It 

hangs in her apartment.
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Mary Olmsted, who later became U.S. Am-

bassador to Papua, New Guinea, served as First 

Secretary (Economics) at the New Delhi Em-

bassy from 1961-65 and went on to the State 

Department’s India Desk. 

Arriving in New Delhi in 1965 were Morris 

and Yetta Weisz, he, Counsel for Labor Affairs 

until 1973, she a volunteer in tuberculosis and 

children’s hospitals.
The writer of this article, Marguerite (Maggie 

Brown) Gundlach, was Press Officer at our Em-
bassy in New Delhi in the heady days of the first 
Ambassadorship in India of Chester Bowles.  
Later she was editor of the Asia Society in New 
York and handled the activities of its India 
Council.

Grace Langley, anthropologist, one of the 
first Fulbright scholars assigned to India, partici-
pated in studies of eight pairs of villages in eight 
provinces beginning in 1951. She later joined the 
staff of the Government of India’s Planning Com-
mission.

Clare Davidson spent a year in Delhi in 
1967 while her late husband David worked with 
an AID-sponsored phosphate mining project in 
the Himalayan foothills; Barbara and Morrell (Bo) 
Heald spent a year with Kanpur’s International 
Institute of Technology in an AID-sponsored pro-
ject involving a consortium of American engi-
neering schools; he, Visiting Professor of Ameri-
can history and she, student of Indian history  
while overseeing the education of their three 
children in an American mission school.

Warren Unna and Joe Fromm, who both 
saw military service in India during World War II,  
went on to become journalists.  Warren covered 
India for the Washington Post from 1951 to 1957 
and for twenty years was U.S. correspondent for 
India’s Statesman.  Joe became a world-roving 
correspondent for U.S. News and World Report. 

On Being Ninety
By Edna Lingreen

 When being ninety was on my distant hori-

zon, it lomed as an obstacle, a barrier, a sort of 

virtual end of life.  As the years went by, ninety 

didn’t just loom, it raced to meet me.  And here it 

is.  I have been ninety for six months now and 

am therefore more accustomed to it than people 

I meet, too many of whom seem to feel com-

pelled to say some variation of “No!  I can’t be-

lieve you’re ninety!”  Here in Collington ninety is 

ho-hum ordinary, but out in the world where 

ninety-year-olds are not so common, one can in-

deed feel quite special.
For example, on a Smithsonian study tour of 

South Africa last month, when the two dozen fel-
low participants (mostly in the sixty to upper sev-
enty range) learned I was ninety, they reacted 
with the customary No-I-can’t-believe-it amaze-
ment.  In our first days together I was aware that 
several members of the group were taking my 
picture (they hoped unobtrusively), no doubt to  
show the folks back home a “Look at what we 
had on our trip” sort of picture.

But soon we got beyond that stage and I was 
just one of the group enjoying whatever came 
along -- though I did also have the feeling of be-
ing especially looked after, like getting the best 
seat in the safari vehicle on game runs, etc.

  I came through the trip intact and with new 
appreciation of the kindness of people.  In fact, 
being ninety made me feel singularly privileged.
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Note:  The Collingtonian will not appear in 
July and August.  We’ll be back in Septem-
ber.  Happy holidays!

                The Editor




