
Honors and Kudos

Over the summer, a veritable meteor shower 

of honors has fallen upon us and ours.  

We reported in June that Alex Dragnich, a 

veteran Collingtonian, had been honored by the 

Yugoslav Government.  Here is our fellow-

resident at the Yugoslav Embassy in Wash-

ington where Charge d’affairs Ivan Zivkovic 

handed him an impressively large and heavy 

medal for “his services in building a positive 

image of Serbia and the Federal Republic of 

Yugoslavia in the United States.”  Too bad the 

picture is not in color so you could see the 

handsome purple sash Alex is wearing. 

The most prestigious award given to “distin-

guished leaders in the aging services field” has 

gone this year to Collington’s Executive Director 

Gail Kohn.  The award is conferred by the 

AAHSA (American Association of Homes and 

Services for the Aging.)  It is the second time 

within three months that Gail has been honored 

by an organization in the field of aging.  The 

AAHSA award reads in part:

 “Throughout her distinguished career in 

aging services, Gail Kohn has inspired providers 

to strive for excellence and offered them the 

tools with which it can be achieved. . . 

 “At. . . Collington, she has championed a 

culture that encourages diversity and empowers 

residents.  An avid proponent of wellness and 

lifelong learning, she has created a community 

that embodies the concept of healthy aging.”

 Gail Kohn, who joined Collington’s staff in 

November 1984, commented:  “The people who 

have received this award in the past are giants in 

the field of long term care.  I never thought I 

would walk in their footsteps!”

(Continued on page two)
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How did it happen that so many of the wom-

en in TV now seem to have missed out com-

pletely on the invention of the comb?

•

Washington Post  publishers should love Pat 

and Bru Brubaker who, in order to preserve do-

mestic harmony, require “his” and “her” copies of 

the daily rag.  Watch for a Post  promotion of this 

concept.         

                     •

If laughter is the best medicine, our Herb 

Gordon (Mr. Congeniality) should be the healthi-

est man here. ( No, he does not sell autos).

•

Collingtonians arrive from anywhere.  Mildred 

L. (Sue) Virnstein is now here from California.  

Maryland, that is.  Asked its whereabouts, she 

explained.  “It’s right next to Hollywood 

(naturally).  Both are in St. Mary’s County.

                        •

Four of our top execs recently attended a 

course in how to run a bar, a requirement for get-

ting our new state liquor license.  The first hour 

of the session was spent learning how to “card” 

patrons.  If you don’t look your age, better have 

that card.

•

Most disappointing:  Seeing how our hand-

some/luscious TV idols of the 60s look now.

Mildred Virnstein wants to be called Sue.  

(Mildred Elefante is called Becky.)  What’s wrong 

with Mildred?  “Not a thing,” says Mildred Gray.  

What about it, Mildred Wyckoff?

•

Memorable Mots:

“What else is new, son?”

“We have met the enemy, and he is us.”

“The buck stops here.”

“The dog ate my homework.”

“Yankee, go home.”

“Kilroy was here.”

•

“They (the Arabs) are as unstable as water, 

and like water would perhaps finally prevail.”  T. 

E. Lawrence in his Seven Pillars of Wisdom.

•

Judy Mutty, head of environmental services, 

promises “quiet” doors on the auditorium with the 

refurbishing. No more banging by late comers 

and departees during performances.  Bravo, 

Judy.

•

Pump and circumstance:  That spout of water 

from the Island pipe at Collington Lake is the re-

assurance of water level maintenance during the 

drought.  Are the geese grateful?  No.

•

   The Old Refrain:

     “Your call is very important to us.

       Please continue to hold.”

Also .  .  .

              By Layne Beaty



A Trip to Boston
  By Frances Kolarek

For Jack Yale, Art Longacre and me, it was 

like going backstage at a production of Aida with 

live elephants.

Three days of concentrated listening to the 

problems attendant upon financing, building and 

decorating facilities for older people gave us a 

close-up look at the difficulties that have to be 

surmounted before a nursing home, an assisted 

living facility, or a continuing care retirement 

community (CCRC) can open its doors.  

We attended (at our own expense) a seminar 

on Housing and Services for a New Generation 

of Elders, an annual event at Harvard Graduate 

School of Design where half a dozen staff mem-

bers of Perkins-Eastman Architects and our Ex-

ecutive Director Gail Kohn spoke to a dozen 

working architects and designers who wanted to 

gain indepth insights into their fields.

 We three residents offered the presence of 

older people with experience in living in a CCRC 

in order to answer questions about life there and 

to add age to the mix of young men and women 

who take on and solve the perplexing problems 

attendant upon their line of work. 

By the time it was over and we had heard 

about building codes that vary from state to 

state, difficult zoning regulations (Prince 

George’s County is “difficult”), tight budgets and 

the expense of furnishing, decorating and light-

ing, we began to wonder why anybody would 

bother to go into the business.  

Jack Yale was gratified at the favorable 

things a number of experts said about the way 

Collington had handled the expansion and reno-

vation -- both  financially and  architecturally.

A Letter to the Editor

I am rather new to Collington and new to the 

Collingtonian staff.  I was surprised to hear from 

other staff members that a “Letters to the Editor” 

column had been tried before without much suc-

cess.  This surprises me since the Collington 

residents I have met seem to be a pretty articu-

late bunch -- people with plenty of opinions about 

things, and -- I would think -- only too anxious to 

let their views be known about life here in Col-

lington.  Why the reserve?  The deafening 

silence??

A “Letters to the Editor” column, after all, is 

really a forum -- a place where you can speak di-

rectly to other residents without the filter of an 

editor.  Well, O.K., maybe there would be a little 

editing.  Ramblers might have a 10-page letter 

cut to half-page due to space constraints.  And 

an editor might find it hard to restrain him/herself 

from surgically correcting a dangling participle or 

rearranging the letters of a misspelled word.  

(However, I think most letter writers appreciate 

that service as opposed to letting the error stand 

and putting a cowardly [sic] after it).

So how about it?  Can we hear from you?

Maybe (like manufacturers who -- unable to 

improve their product -- improve the packaging 

instead) we should change the name of the col-

umn to, oh say:  “Voicemail?”  How hip is that?  

How NOW is that?  Don’t you just want to rip off 

a letter to the editor giving your opinion  on that 

suggestion??

Gloria Ericson

Okay, readers!  Rip away!  The Editor
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 In July, Senator Paul Sarbanes' Committee 

on Banking, Housing and Urban Affairs held  

hearings in connection with Donald Kohn’s ap-

pointment to the Federal Reserve Board.  Confir-

mation by the Senate occurred the next day.  

Federal Reserve Board Governor Kohn was 

sworn in on August 5.

Eleven days later, Gail and Donald became 

the grandparents of a baby girl, Lila, born in 

Seattle to Laura Kohn and Bill Schief.

•

 Remember when Eleanor Roosevelt lent her 

bathing suit to Judy Kidney, who wrote about it in 

the October, 1994 Collingtonian ?   That story 

and other anecdotes about Eleanor Roosevelt 

will be collected in a booklet by granddaughter 

Ellie Seagraves and placed in the FDR Library at 

Hyde Park, N. Y., also the repository for the pa-

pers of Eleanor Roosevelt.  Ms. Seagraves 

notes:  “The stories will reflect various aspects of 

E.R.’s character and personality -- not all totally 

flattering! -- so they will provide a normal and 

natural picture of my grandmother which future 

historians and researchers may enjoy reading.”  

The Collingtonian takes pride in being included.

•

Eva Yale’s picture is among several snap-

shots reproduced on the cover of AAHSA’s 

brochure for its annual meeting in Baltimore in 

October. The picture was taken during the recep-

tion at the Rayburn Building last spring (Colling-

tonian, May 2002) .  Eva worked as Human Re-

sources Director at Goodwin House for ten 

years, at the same time Gail Kohn was head of 

Health Services there

•

     Jim Gholson, who celebrated his 90th birth-

day in July, now has a school named for him:   

the G. James Gholson Middle School is located 

at 900 Nally Road, Landover, Md.

•

      A sister institution in our county, Prince 

George’s Community College, has received the 

2002 Hesburgh Award Certificate of Excellence, 

which recognizes innovative undergraduate 

faculty development programs.  One of five insti-

tutions in the country to receive the award, it is 

the only community college recognized.  The 

Book Bridge Project, which uses literature to 

foster understanding of others’ views, was the 

prize winner.

        Collingtonian residents and staff profit from 

the classes the Community College holds here.
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        John and Harry and Grace
By Frances Kolarek

 It was extremely cold on the day in the mid-

1980s when the Queen Anne’s School bus set 

off for Broadmead, outside Baltimore, to give its 

passengers a close-up look at a real honest-to-

goodness retirement community.  Few of them 

had ever seen one. 

Bishop John T. Walker of the Episcopal 

Diocese of Washington was on board along with 

John Evans, his assistant for Social Ministry and 

Ministry on Aging, and a good many others who 

held the fate of a burgeoning dream in their 

hands.  En route, the heat broke down and a 

group of half-frozen pilgrims tumbled through 

Broadmead’s welcoming doors.  From such an 

inauspicious beginning a happy ending came.

The visit convinced Roland Clark, well-known 

for fiscal conservatism as manager of diocesan 

business affairs, that it would, indeed,  be a good 

idea to build a retirement community on the tract 

of land offered by developer Homer Gudelsky for 

the purpose.  Because Bishop Walker was re-

sponsive to the support  and encouragement 

reaching him from parishioners in Prince 

George’s County, the project got the green light.  

Jim Gholson, now a Collington resident, and the 

late Malcolm Wall, traveled throughout the area, 

and spread the gospel about this new retirement 

community idea.

“We came to see it as the wave of the future,” 

says John Evans, who with his wife Mary recent-

ly moved into Cottage 3115 after a long wait dur-

ing which a new room was added.  

Another member of that early team, Harry 

Smith, is moving into Cottage 4117  as we go to 

press.  Harry, who today serves as legal advisor 

to many residents, also played a formative role in 

our early history.  He is credited with choosing 

our name -- a quick decision at a board meeting 

when Harry was delegated to file incorporation 

papers.  Needing a name, he suggested 

“Collington,”  long-established in the area, and 

Collington it was -- and is.   

During the years of construction,  Harry 

joined the staff as Owner’s Representative and 

spent so much time at the site he was virtually a 

resident.  He has never lost touch; now a mem-

ber of the Board, he will have to resign when he 

moves in since the three resident slots are filled.

Grace Hicks, who moved into Apartment 222  

a year or so ago, represented the Chapel of the 

Holy Redeemer in Landover on the early board 

of directors.  Not long after Grace arrived here 

she suffered a fall, but she’s recovering and be-

ginning to take her place in the community she 

helped found.   

During the years John Evans juggled his job 

as coordinator for the Collington board with his 

other duties at the Cathedral, his hands were 

more than full.  He saw obstacles overcome, 

challenges met, and success achieved.

After his retirement from the Bishop’s staff, 

he took on assignments as interim priest at a 

number of parishes in the area.   

He and Mary, who likes to be called Ricky,  

decided to come to Collington in part because of  

their experiences with ill and aged parents.  They 

have two daughters, one of whom lives in Eng-

land, the other in California.  This makes for 

some pleasant trips, John says.
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Not for Fun -- For Profit
By Kay Swift

  Ask those who exercise regularly why they 

put in the time and effort and  you’ll hear a 

chorus:  “We feel better.” 

There is yet another reward:  You may be 

named Resident of the Month.  This means your 

picture is posted outside the fitness room along 

with a brief biographical sketch and your com-

ments.

So far the award has gone to Ruth Quarles, 

who kicked off the program in January of this 

year. She was followed by Dick Van Wagenen, 

Arnold Klick, Agnes Hatfield, George Dankers, 

Ruth Dixon and most recently, Bob Willing.  Bob 

is a swimmer, a dedicated lap swimmer.  

Agnes Hatfield says of her program:   “It 

looks harder than it really is.  You are not in com-

petition, you work at your own pace.”  She says it  

also helps reduce stress and she expects it to 

keep her mobile for a long time to come.

George Dankers likes the fact that exercise 

“helps him with balance.”   And Ruth Dixon, 

speaking from experience, promises:  “In case of 

an accident, you will recover faster.”   

It is a demonstrated fact that people who ex-

ercise regularly suffer fewer falls, and their inju-

ries are slighter if they should fall.  It’s worth 

thinking about.

Resident of the Month honors go to the per-

son with a 60 per cent attendance record at the 

Center, the pool or both combined,  for that 

month.  This may consist of working out on the 

weight-lifting machines or the Nu-Step --you sit 

down and work your legs rather like an old-fash-

ioned Irish Mail.  It’s good aerobic stuff.  We 

have two treadmills.  And mat exercises round 

out your program.   

Okay.  How do you get started?  Go talk to 

Tracee Murrell who joined the staff in June.  She 

has her masters in Physical Education, Exercise 

and Sport Science from East Tennessee State 

University.  She will start you out slowly and 

gently, setting the weights on each machine to 

suit your ability.  She will stand by and take you 

through your paces as long as you need her 

help.

As you progress you can increase your repe-

titions, and in time, Tracee will add a little more 

weight to your program.  She also needs to know 

that your doctor agrees that you are up to these 

exercises.

Her assistant, Kyndra Kain, with a degree in 

Sports Medicine from Virginia’s Old Dominion 

University, is also qualified to start you on an in-

dividually tailored program.  

On Saturday morning, Reggie Love sits in.  

He puts residents from Levels One and Two 

through special, gentle exercises to keep arms 

and legs functioning, maintaining muscle tone for 

those with decreased mobility.  Reggie teaches 

aerobics and weight training classes in Washing-

ton during the week.

The staff at the Fitness Center is eager to 

meet you.  And every single Resident of the 

Month urges you to join in getting your body in 

top shape.  You’ll have something new to brag 

about, they promise.
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Daffy-nitions

    Adult -- A person who has stopped growing 

at both ends and is now growing in the 

   middle.



Audra McDonald Concert

Raffle tickets are on sale NOW in the Busi-

ness Office for a Caribbean cruise, a week’s va-

cation at a resort in the United States, or Red-

skins memorabilia.  Emphasis is on NOW.  Buy 

your ticket this month -- September.  The draw-

ing will be held Oct. 4 at the Community Meeting.

Fund raising in connection with the Audra Mc-

Donald benefit concert is moving right along. 

Christal Parker Batey, in charge of this en-

deavor, reports.  Three business sponsors have 

gone for the $25,000 package.

 Holland America Line donated the cruise, a 

resident sprang for a week at an RCI resort, and 

Laurel Marketing and Design bought the $5,000 

package.  Hardi Jones, uncle of Audra McDonald 

and son of Jamesetta Jones who lives here at 

Collington, is a $2,500 sponsor.  Faith Jackson 

and Art Longacre have gone for $1,000.  Other 

residents have bought the $250 package.

The concert will take place on Saturday, Oc-

tober 26 at the Clarice Smith Performing Arts 

Center at the University of Maryland.  Proceeds 

go to help finance the Bishop John Walker 

memorial learning center.

And Miles to Go Before He Sleeps

Former resident Tom Street, like Alexander 

the Great, is still out to conquer new worlds.

After years gaining fame here in dramatics, 

reporting, editing, nature studies, tennis, 

cookery, etc., and military before that, he has 

now tackled poetry.  A week long seminar in 

New Hampshire was a happy breeze, he reports 

to old friends and well wishers here.

No new limericks, though.  That’s the wrong 

league.         

National Geographic 
Filming Here

It’s picture taking time.  “Say ‘Cheese.’  Don’t 

move!  Hold it!  Good!”

That’s dinosaur stuff, folks.  The National Ge-

ographic  photographer tells you “Look to the left,  

now move your head to the right -- that’s good.  

One more time a little slower -- okay.  Now look 

up... “ He is not taking still pictures, he’s taking 

scraps of video to be woven into a program on 

rites of passage.

Pamela Caragol, the producer of an upcom-

ing series for National Geographic Channels In-

ternational, will feature Lotte and John Firth who 

recently moved into Apartment 127 from their 

home in Charlottesville, Virginia.  Pamela wants 

to show a seldom-considered occasion -- the 

transition to old age.  How the couple adjusts to 

life in Collington is her focus.  She chose the 

Firths because they happened to move in on the 

day she and her camera crew were present.  

During early filming John grumbled: “I wish 

we’d come a day later.”  Lotte, on the other 

hand, had gone to the beauty parlor and had her 

hair done. But as time passed and the idea be-

gan to develop, John was pleased.

Previous shows in the National Geographic 

series have focused on the rite of passage of   

African and Apache girls to womanhood. 

 Now, Pamela thinks, it’s time to consider 

what it’s like to pass from adulthood into old age.  

Watch the Courier to learn when this program 

will be aired.  You may see yourself on TV. 
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It’s a Beauty!

Diners in our temporary auditorium “Cafe”  on 

Sunday evening July 21 were speculating about 

how long it would take to reestablish the dining 

room in its new quarters.  Few expected it would 

be ready to open for breakfast on Monday morn-

ing.

They were off by a mile.  At 10:30 that Sun-

day evening the dining room was ready for busi-

ness.  Tables had been brought in from the audi-

torium, new chairs placed around them, and 

gleaming white table cloths and napkins were in 

place.

The contrast between old and new was 

breath-taking.  Our new dining room is gorgeous.

Two members of the decorating committee, 

Ann Holmes and Eva Yale, oversaw the hanging 

of pictures on the freshly-painted walls.  Penny 

Vickery provided two handsome flower arrang-

ments.

Through a miracle of staff cooperation, Dining 

Services Director Carolyn Fair was ready for 

breakfast at 7 a.m. on Monday, July 22.

Acoustics have been vastly improved as a re-

sult of the space being broken up into several 

small areas.  A brief interval of black plastic 

plates and eating utensils ended when the dish-

washer was relocated and, after a snag, reat-

tached to the water and drainage lines.

And now a four-month stretch of kitchen ex-

pansion lies ahead.  Meanwhile, the display 

cooking area and kitchen space on Levels One 

and Two, will serve as stopgaps.

The months of dining in the crowded auditori-

um were difficult for many residents -- espe-

cially those with hearing problems.  But this in-

convenience was nothing compared to the prob-

lems that will face our kitchen and serving staffs 

during the coming months. 

Carolyn Fair has given us a detailed picture 

of the problems the staff will be surmounting in 

the Collington Courier, No. 32, August 9 - 16.    

Both she and her staff deserve our congratula-

tions and thanks for being able to “keep the 

show on the road.”  It has required an heroic ef-

fort on their part.

•

A Freebie for Golfers

Warren Pearse has discovered that there is 

an 8-hole, well-maintained practice putting green 

at the Enterprise Golf Course.  And, there is no 

charge for practice use.

The golf course is located on Enterprise 

Road.  Upon leaving Collington turn left and then 

left again at the first traffic signal.  It’s half-a-mile 

to the parking entrance of the golf course, on the 

left.

It was Warren, you may remember, who last 

winter tipped us off to the existence of a curling 

sheet in the area.
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  Ed  Behr, who spent the past two years 

editing the Collingtonian -- often in tandem   

with his wife Marcia -- vacationed in Ver-

mont during August.

     Ed reports seeing a T-shirt bearing a 

quote from Helen Hayes, grande dame of 

the theater:

     “Age is not important -- unless you’re a 

cheese.”



Dutton Pushed a Button
for Collington

By Layne Beaty

To chat with Wilmer Coffman (Bud) Dutton, 

Jr., for a few minutes is to be made aware of a  

couple or more interesting places to see and ex-

perience in his beloved  Maryland.  And he’s not 

even a native.  Even so, in due course he came 

to provide a pivotal point in the gestation and 

birth of the home we know as Collington.

It was a circuitous route with many education-

al encounters that took him from New Jersey to 

Dartmouth, Chapel Hill, Chicago, Europe and 

some other stops and eventually to Croom, Mar-

yland, not far from here.  There is a nice painting 

of their handsome Croom home now hanging in 

Bud and Fran’s comfortable cottage in our 4000 

cluster.  But that’s incidental.

The route started with his civil engineering 

studies at Dartmouth University.  Experiences 

and opportunities in social affairs led him soon 

into the new field of urban (and rural) planning.  

One was his job of helping find homes for return-

ing warriors from WWII.  It wasn’t just the fitting 

of properties neatly together, it was the resulting 

quality of life as well. So, the importance of so-

cial sciences in urban planning became his prin-

cipal interest.

At the time, only eight or nine colleges in the 

U.S. offered courses in planning.  Now there are 

80 or 90, he says. An outstanding memory is a 

lecture by Lewis Mumford, a renowned author on 

sociologic subjects, which further strengthened 

his goals.

He worked as consultant and member of 

planning entities in Chicago, Washington, D.C., 

Knoxville, Tenn., Charleston, S.C., the University 

of Michigan, among several others.

In some places where he worked as consult-

ant he found lack of interest among elected offi-

cials.  Indeed, urban planning was a whole new 

idea.  He recalls a meeting in one place where a 

speaker denounced as “communistic” a proposal 

that parking meters be installed on busy down-

town streets.

While working as a free-lance consultant in 

Washington he was appointed by Maryland Gov-

ernor Millard Tawes to serve on the Maryland 

National Park and Planning Commission.  (He 

became chairman later).  The family was already 

living in College Park so that Fran could attend 

classes at the University.

Bud’s participation in the founding of Colling-

ton began when a developer, Homer Gudelsky, 

first proposed a gift of land to the Riverside Bap-

tist Church for developing a retirement communi-

ty.  The church hired Bud as consultant and be-

gan work on plans, but abandoned the effort 

when funds got scarce.

Bud, already acquainted with the failed Seton 

Belt efforts to establish a home for retired Epis-

copal ministers, proposed to his then pastor, the 

Rev. Lawrence Harris (now Rector of St. Barna-

bas’) that the diocese make an approach to Mr. 

Gudelsky.  This initiated action that led to the gift 

to the diocese and the beginning of Collington.  

(See p.3  for more about this.)

Bud Dutton retired from the Maryland Nation-

al Park and Planning Commission in 1978 and 

still is available for consultancies.  He and Fran 

moved from their home in Croom to Collington 

last November.  The list of his current off-cam-

pus volunteer activities runs long.  In fact, so 

does the on-campus list.
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          Another Kind of PET
By Katherine Chilman

Whizzing along on my scooter recently I met 

Glendy Pabst and we stopped to chat a moment.

  “I hear you recently had a fall,” Glendy said.  

“How did you ever manage to get up?”

“Thanks to my PET it was no problem,” I said.  

 “Pet?” 

“Yes my Personal Emergency Transmitter.  

It’s a locket I wear around my neck,” and I fished 

it out from my blouse and showed it to Glendy.  

“See, you just push -- like this -- and help ar-

rives from security...”  And I continued on my 

way until an alarm went off in my mind.  The se-

curity guard would arrive where I pushed the 

PET and I’d be gone!  I stopped at a phone and 

called the desk.  Anthony Reid answered and I 

explained. 

“Never mind” he said.  “That happens all the 

time.  A dot on the TV monitor showed you mov-

ing down through the cluster . . . And people of-

ten accidentally push their PETs by mistake.”

I wanted to know more about this high-tech 

mechanism that nestles in my bosom, and Don-

ald Morrison, head of Security, dropped by to ex-

plain how it works.  When the locket center is 

pushed a message goes to the security desk tell-

ing who needs help, a dot on the TV monitor 

shows their location and a team is then dis-

patched with a nurse and a security assistant.

They assess the situation and may variously 

call an ambulance, get you a drink of water, dry 

your tears, call your nearest relative, take you 

home or put you to bed with a Tylenol.

Donald Morrison said he wished everybody 

had a PET locket.  They can be obtained through 

the security desk with a payment of $75.00

The PET system works on our nature trail, 

too, and you may borrow one free if you are set-

ting out on a walk.

In brief, if you wear the PET locket, you are 

never alone.  As Donald says:  “Collington will 

find you, Collington will help you, Collington 

cares for you.  But please, Mr., Miss, Ms., Doc-

tor, Professor, Buddy, be careful, and don’t be 

like Lucy.  Don’t lose your locket.”

As I rush around on my scooter, my PET 

bouncing cozily on my chest, I am reassured that 

I am not a permanently fallen women here at 

Collington -- even if I push the button by mistake.

•

Showing Off
By Anne Cadman-Walker

 
The exhibits in the glass cases in the Clock-

tower lobby reflect the many interests, talents, 

travels and sometimes eccentricities of Colling-

ton residents.  They may include teapots, Ameri-

can glassware, ceramics from East Asia, dolls, 

toys, baskets --and surprises. 

This past summer the display included books 

and articles by Collington residents.  Elisabeth 

FitzHugh, chair of the Exhibits committee, put 

out a call and writers responded. She gets help 

from Maria Colvin, Aline Grayson, Marian Schu-

bauer and Mary Witt.

“Our intention is to provide diversion for resi-

dents and staff,” Elisabeth says.  “Also, we show 

something of residents’ backgrounds and inter-

ests to guests and prospective residents. We put 

out a call for them via our weekly announcement 

sheet, The Courier.  And we welcome sugges-
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Pet-Friendly Collington
By Gloria Ericson

Back in the dark ages before the Enlighten-

ment, retirement facilities (often called "homes" 

as opposed to "communities") threw up their col-

lective hands in horror at the thought of retirees 

bringing their pets with them.  The homes' hal-

lowed hallways and pristine 

walkways were not to be 

sullied by little doggie foot-

prints.  Fortunately this atti-

tude began to be assailed 

because of studies showing 

the therapeutic and emo-

tional value of  pet-owner-

ship - and the recognition 

that in later life one's Signif-

icant Other may well be 

someone who wears fur, not 

tweeds.

Collington certainly was at the forefront of this 

New Wave thinking.  Pets have always been 

welcome here.  According to resident Gertrude 

Mitchell, head of the Pet Care Special Interest 

Group, there are presently en residence twelve 

dogs and twelve cats (a dead heat).  There are 

also some fish that call Collington home.  (If 

there are any snake, alligator or tarantula own-

ers, they haven't come forward to be counted.)  

According to Gertrude, anyone owning a pet au-

tomatically becomes a member of her group.

One of the very newest dogs on campus is 

"Darcy," a large black standard French poodle, 

newly arrived from Rockville, and owned by An-

gelina Theodorakos.  Darcy is of a friendly dispo-

sition and striking appearance.  (Admittedly, it's 

hard for a standard French poodle not to be 

striking).  Ann says Darcy adjusted almost imme-

diately to Collington and enjoys his long early 

morning walks among the cottage clusters.  If 

you see him on campus, stop and give him a 

welcoming pawshake.  He's of such an impres-

sive size you'll hardly have to bend over.

So, just how pet-friendly is Collington? you 

ask.  So friendly that each year a resident dog 

show is held here.  The last one was held in May 

of this year.  My own long-haired Chihuahua, 

Jade, won two prizes -- one 

for being the youngest, and 

one for having the shortest 

legs.  From that you can 

see that the categories for 

winning weren't exactly 

those of the Westminster 

Kennel Club.  But that's the 

good  news:  with prizes 

being given for the coldest 

nose, the longest ears, the 

loudest bark, etc., it was 

pretty hard for any entrant 

to go away blue-ribbonless.  I noticed, however, 

that the pets -- with perhaps a better grip on real-

ity than their owners -- were pretty blasé about 

the honors they won.  The owners, on the other 

hand, went away beaming.

 For some time a wonderful "Collage of Pets" 

has been hanging in the hallway near the audi-

torium.  It consists of photographs of all the Co-

lington pets and was put together by residents 

Barbara Hall and Bob McCarthy.  However, be-

cause of renovations, it has been temporarily 

taken down.  We look forward to seeing it again 

when the renovations are complete.

And, of course, we look forward to our daily 

encounters with Collington's four-footed resi-

dents, for it is they who make Collington truly 

"home" for so many of us. 
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 No Flamingos For Mallets 
At Ginger Cove  

By Faith Jackson

    I think -- wrong -- I know, we were four Col-

lington aberrants, on our way like lemmings, ex-

horted by our leader the Imperial Wicket, and his 

missus, for a croquet match at Ginger Cove, An-

napolis, Maryland, on June 25th last.  If the 

above seems an unusually long sentence that's 

what it was.  Playing croquet in 97 degrees in the 

shade was a long sentence, indeed.

 Ginger Cove is a handsome place, with, Lord 

love us, trees shading the playing fields some-

what. To our eyes everything was bigger and 

better: turf slick, green and smooth. The mallets 

much longer, heads bigger and heavier‚ Tourna-

ment size.  This is a Tournament court. 

Collington plays with Garden croquet mallets 

on a Garden court. Our hosts wore navy and 

white and were very up on their game!  Their Bill 

Krause and Patti Robie, Co-Imperial Wicket, 

played our Jack Yale and Faith Jackson. Their 

Bill Nash and Ellen Reynes, Co-Imperial Wicket, 

and our hostess, played Art Longacre and Ann 

Port. They even have two Imperial Wickets. 

 Their two Dead Ball Judges were John Rusl-

ing and Jean Galt.  Well, if you don't know what 

a dead ball judge is, it’s clear you haven’t been 

an active croquet player (It simply means that if 

you hit your opponent and send him/her flying 

into the next county, you cannot hit him again 

without going through another wicket. If you don't 

know what a wicket is, I give up).

 Our Imperial Wicket, Bob Browning, referred 

to himself and wife Carolyn, as Dead Wood! (Not 

so, they were needed for morale building.)

With the greatest ease and efficiency born 

of constant play and practice, Ginger Cove took 

down both Collington teams, mopping our brows 

and running for shade between plays.  They   

hardly seemed to notice the heat.

We were invited to a delightful lunch with gal-

lons of water, iced tea, wine and beer and much 

good conversation.  On the way to the dining 

room we stopped to admire a roomful, I mean a 

trophy room full of brass plaques of previous 

Ginger Cove Croquet champions. Truly awe-

some. This is a game taken very seriously by 

many members there. 

On the way home we had a planning discus-

sion about how to improve our own turf and gar-

den court before we invite Ginger Cove for a re-

turn match. We are already starting up practice 

games.  Everybody likes and hopes, to win, and 

we'll try for cooler weather.

                       

Margo Labovitz, Author

Members of John McCann’s writing class 

have long been fans of Margo Labovitz’s jewel-

like essays on life and laughter.  Always upbeat, 

Margo knows how to frame her finely-crafted 

sketches to the best advantage.   

Faith Jackson suggested Margo send one of 

her articles to the Potomac Review.  It appeared 

in the Spring/Summer 2002 edition which is 

among the magazines in our library.  
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  Rumor of the Month 

  Elvis is alive and living in Cottage 3113.


