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Dynamite Diplomatic Duo
by Sheila Hollies

Army Signal Corps. At war’s end he joined the
Foreign Service where he remained for more
than thirty years. Assignments in half a dozen
cities were followed by his appointment as Ambassador first to Costa Rica, then to Colombia,
and finally to Venezuela.
In the middle sixties, in Washington, he
managed to rock the boat when it was learned
that Guatemala was abducting, torturing and
executing “real and alleged Communists,” and
the United States was perceived as condoning
such tactics on the grounds that as long as Communists were being killed, it was acceptable.
Vaky protested vigorously and urged a U.S. policy with a “clear ethical stand.” His dissent came
to light only a few years ago when his memorandum was declassified under the Freedom of In-

Although Pete (Viron) and Luann Vaky

formation Act. Asked if his action had had any

(above) have enjoyed separate career paths,

adverse consequences, Pete replied, “They

they show strong similarities in the way they ap-

hired me because they were interested in what I

proach life. Both have minds open to the new

thought, so I told them. And,” he adds cheerfully,

and different, an interest in problem solving and

“they didn’t fire me!”

an infectious sense of humor.
Pete grew up in Texas, attended university

As for career highlights, he mentions working
with Henry Kissinger, whose sharp mind was a

at Georgetown and Chicago, where he first met

great stimulus, and his time in Colombia when it

his future bride. His field was international rela-

was struggling to change from a dictatorship to

tions. During World War II, he served in the

(Continued on page 2)

manner, interest in all sorts of people, and her

a democracy.
Two years as Assistant Secretary of State

capacity for hard work soon found her heavily in-

for Inter-American Affairs, at a time marked by

vested with both docents and Cathedral staff. A

policy problems in Central America, the Sandini-

true diplomat, she was adept at putting out fires,

sta takeover of Nicaragua and the Contra war,

reconciling differences and providing encourage-

wound up his career.

ment and support.

Following retirement in 1980, his Professor-

With the title of Coordinator of Visitor Pro-

ship in Diplomacy at Georgetown University and

grams, she had her own tiny office and became

work with think-tanks and foreign policy organi-

known as the “Mother Superior” of the Cathedral,

zations took up his time.

referred to as “Mother Vaky.” Over the years,

Luann, with a major in speech at the Univer-

she acquired an encyclopedic knowledge of the

sity of Chicago, was headed for Teachers’ Col-

Cathedral’s art and architecture. But the docents

lege when fate, in the form of Pete, intervened.

were ever “Mother Vaky’s” favorites. When

He whisked her off to the altar (speechless,

Luann retired, a service in the Cathedral dedi-

perhaps?) before she had completed her stud-

cated to her was followed by a reception. But

ies. During Pete’s years in the Foreign Service

that was not all. Each of the six teams of docents

both worked to perfect their command of Span-

held its own individual farewell party.
We welcome Luann and Pete and look for-

ish, a language new to both of them.
In Colombia, she heard of a group of young

ward to the pleasure of their company.

American women, impractical idealists, who had
been jailed for smuggling drugs out of the country. The local prison had poor food, no medical
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help, absolutely nothing for use in personal hy-

The Collingtonian

giene, nor any activities. Luann organized a
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group which found a physician for the women,
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supplied extra food and provided classes to
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keep them occupied.
Meanhile, Luann was also busy with the
care and feeding of their three sons, Matthew,
Paul and Peter. It was when Pete was posted
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back to Washington that Luann found her own

Stone.

niche. When she volunteered as a docent at the
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National Cathedral, there was no vacancy so
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she went to work in the Herb Cottage, soon becoming secretary. As a docent, her outgoing
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Intoducing Paul Cooney
By Sally Bucklee

the parents of two
sons, one of whom is
still in college, the

Paul Cooney, newest member of Collington’s

other now graduated.

Board of Directors, brings with him a plethora of

The inevitable bow-tie

skills and experience. He serves as Canon to the

is a long-time Cooney

Ordinary (translation in a minute) and is Profes-

trade mark.

sorial Lecturer in Law at The George Washing-

As Bishop Chane’s

ton University Law School as well as at its

eyes and ears to his

School of Public Health.

numerous constituen-

For the past four years Paul has served as

Paul E. Cooney

cies, Cooney is ever on the lookout for what the

the right hand of the Episcopal Bishop of Wash-

Diocese can do better. “There’s that old

ington, the Rt. Rev. John Chane. That’s the

chestnut,” he says, “about the difference be-

Canon to the Ordinary post. He describes it as “a

tween managing and leading: Management is

kind of combination chief of staff and advisor.” It

doing things right; leading is doing the right

challenges his skills at juggling a multitude of cri-

things. We’re trying to do the right things.”

ses at one time in the most visible diocese in the

Welcome aboard, Paul Cooney.

Episcopal Church.

•

Our Board members will soon discover that
Paul Cooney is a careful listener. Indeed, he
calls himself a listener, and considers this the
most important thing he does as Canon to the
Ordinary.
A 1974 magna cum laude graduate of Franklin and Marshall College, where he was a member of Phi Beta Kappa and Pi Gamma Mu honor
societies, Cooney also graduated with honors in

An Unusual Occasion
Sally Bucklee and Marion Henry attended the
ordination of 12 American women to the Roman
Catholic priesthood and diaconate in July. The
ceremony took place aboard a river boat cruising
out of Pittsburgh. Presiding were three female

1977 from the GWU National Law Center and

bishops who had been ordained in similar serv-

served on its Law Review.

ices held in Europe and on the St. Lawrence

A partner with the law firm Foley & Lardner
for 16 years, he concentrated on corporate law,

River over the past four years.
The ordinations were part of a series begun

financial transactions and health law. He has

in 2002 on the Danube because no bishop has

held a variety of elected and appointed offices in

jurisdiction on rivers that serve as boundaries

the Diocese of Washington and at the national

between two dioceses. The Roman Church in

level of the Episcopal Church.

1979 stated there was no biblical reason to deny

Paul and his wife Linda are members of

the priesthood to women, Sally reports.

Christ Episcopal Church in Kensington. They are
Sept. 2006
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Home via Heathrow -August 13, 2006

elderly Indian gentleman who whisked her down
long corridors. “Without his help I would probably
still be in Heathrow, trying to figure out which

As told by Judith Shaw

way to go,” she says. “At a security check I went
“Full of dread!” “Daunting!” These are the

straight to the head of the line to be patted down

words that leap out of Judith Shaw’s account of

and have my shoes x-rayed.” Scrutiny of her

her return to this country from a delightful cruise

carry-on bag resulted in a diabetic candy bar be-

to the Faeroe Islands, Iceland and Norway.

ing disallowed, but her prescription medication

It was three days after a terrorist scare and
the banning of all liquids and gels on airliners,
“and Heathrow was
clogged chaos,” Judith
remembers, as she left
her cab at 7 a.m. to board
a 10:50 United Airlines
flight to this country. Not
at all sure her flight was
still scheduled, Judith
skirted a tent full of people, and after moving
through crowds of passengers standing in
queues or shuffling about

passed muster.
A second layer of security at the departure

Domestic Flights Went Easier
After listening to the news early on August
10, Luann and Pete Vaky packed liquids and
lotions in checked luggage while making
ready to return to Collington from Minneapolis. And they left three hours in advance of
their scheduled departure.
Back home they headed for the drug store
for toothpaste and shaving cream which they
had had to jettison at the airport where
“there was a good deal of uncertainty, but
less confusion than you might have expected,” Pete said.

in every direction, she

gate again x-rayed
Judy’s shoes as well as
those of the wheelchair
man. Once aboard, a review of passengers’
names and information
for the Department of
Homeland Security again
delayed departure.
Since passengers’ pens
had been confiscated,
six “authorized” pens circulated along with a rumor that one passenger

found herself in “Zone G” where to her delight a

had bought an expensive pen in the duty free

young woman held up an “United” sign.

shop which was confiscated.

From that point on, thanks to very helpful

Home at last, at Dulles, there was another

United Airlines personnel, things got a lot sim-

check of names and information. The flight cap-

pler. Judith slowly approached the front of her

tain, with a Spanish name and a German accent,

assigned line, to find that her flight was due to

made frequent announcements about confusion

leave around 11:10 -- only a few minutes later

as to which gate he should use.

than scheduled. An airline staffer helped her use

“Once on the ground,” Judith says, “my

an automatic machine to get a boarding pass,

heart rose at the sight of the American flag and I

and soon she had checked her two small bags.

was grateful to have survived a fearsome situa-

By now, she was ready for a wheelchair,
which after a brief wait arrived, propelled by an
4
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tion with such comparative ease.”
“And now I am,” as my grand neice says,
“within the embrace of Collington.”
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If you happened to miss the issue of Contingencies pictured above you haven’t heard about
the signal honor that has come to one of our
newer residents.
Paulette Tino has become the first woman to
receive the Robert J. Myers Service Award honoring actuaries who have made an exceptional
contribution to the common good, either through
service to the government or elsewhere in the
public sector.
Faced as a young woman with the choice of
an actuarial career or meteorology, Paulette
chose the former. “Weather forcasting’s loss was
pension solvency’s gain,” a colleague remarked
when Tino received the award.
French by birth, Paulette lived in Paris during
the Nazi occupation. There she met her husband, a Roumanian engineer who had escaped
from his Communist homeland. As post-war
French politics slid toward the left, the Tinos emigrated to Canada, and in 1954 came to New
York where Paulette worked in her field for a variety of consulting firms.

When her husband retired from his manufacturing career in 1975, the Tinos moved south
and Paulette took a job with the Internal Revenue Service. She was one of the first actuaries
hired to work on the development of the Employee Retirement Income Security Act of 1974,
the landmark federal act that has shaped retirement and health policy for 30 years.
She travels back home to France every second year, enjoys the opera and ballet and prefers reading European history and the history of
science.
Seldom has Collington welcomed such an
infectious smile or enthusiastic nature. And since
she was still working at age 81, we should expect Paulette to find a great many things here to
soak up her tremendous energy.
•

Do You Know the Way?
The Oportunities Outlet is not easy to find
and an ancient sign pointing the way had seen
too many years of service. Noticing this, Dene
Filer, who has a gift for creating things with her
hands -- she is a passionate gardener and also
works in the woodshop -- bought the necessary
components at a hobby shop and created a
beautiful new sign.
But what Dene is proudest of are the large
numbers -- 1 - 0 - 4 - 5 - 0 -- that appear on the
Collington sign on Lottsford Road. Residents had
been fussing about difficulties friends and cab
drivers had in finding Collington’s gate, so Dene
went to a hardware store, bought the numbers,
painted them, and installed them on the sign.
Now you can’t miss us.
Sept. 2006
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Around the World --Twice -In One Summer
By Anne Stone

the Social Justice Committee of the Annapolis
Unitarian-Universalist Church, which is considering establishing a micro-loan program for women
in several remote villages on Negros Island.

A well-traveled and still-traveling bunch,
Collingtonians are not easily impressed by their
fellows’ itineraries, but they are just plain awed
by Louise Huddleston’s almost back-to-back voyages this summer. Between early June and midAugust, Louise flew half-way around the world
and back twice, racking up over 40,000 miles in
the air.

Louise and her colleagues wanted to learn, firsthand, what the needs of and obstacles to such a
project might be. After discussions with women
from seven different communities in the area, the
American women concluded that it would be premature to set up a micro-loan program before
making sure that the participants have a better
understanding of the principle of a loan program.

Her first trip was to join a Lindblad ship, the
National Geographic Endeavor, in Port Moresby,
New Guinea, for a snorkeling and sightseeing
tour of the islands of Melanesia. This voyage,

Looking back, Louise herself is rather astonished by her travels this summer. Nevertheless,
she is already thinking about the next trip -maybe to Easter Island.

lasting nearly three weeks, took her and her fel-

•

low passengers through islands off New Guinea,

Our Woodshop Wizards

then down through the Solomons to the Vanuatu
Islands and then to Fiji. Louise snorkeled nearly

I use a walker -- I call it Pegasus -- on which

every day over coral reefs, which, she is happy

I am dependent for getting around Collington.

to report, were “gorgeous” and largely intact. Un-

Recently, I discovered that one of the main

fortunately, there is no photo of Louise in her

screws which holds the handles in place had

snorkeling costume, which comprised a half wet

fallen out. I found the screw but not the nut.

suit over a form-fitting, full-body knitted suit --

At noon I called a member of the Woodshop

both black, of course.The high points of her dry-

deities. He said that in matters concerned with

land experiences were a visit to the site on Gua-

safety, people should not have to wait and he

dalcanal of the U.S. Marines’ battle to defend

promised to meet me at the Woodshop a few

Henderson Airfield from recapture by the Japa-

minutes later.

nese, and seeing the tower divers of Pentecost

In half an hour I was home again with a care-

Island, whose version of the “bungee cord” is a

fully repaired machine. The Woodshop, equip-

liana vine tied to each ankle and who plunge,

ped with tools that impress professionals, is

head-first, from a rickety, swaying scaffold to the

found to be an appealing place to work by the

sloping groundbelow.

residents who inhabit it.

A few weeks after her return from Melanesia,

There was no charge for this service, al-

Louise was off to the Philippines. This was not a

though one is invited to give a donation to the

pleasure trip. She was one of five women from

Residents Association.
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Where but at Collington?

S.H.

Harvest Time

boon to people with back problems. Don Paradis

By Gloria Ericson

and Tita de Gavre have installed a compost bin-that large black plastic container behind one of

The frost may not be on

the plots. A compost heap, as you may know, is

the pumpkin, but its hoary

a place where icky garbage is transformed into

breath will soon be felt. It

lush sweet-smelling organic fertilizer. Be very

was time, The Collingto-

afraid, Miracle Gro. Don invites everyone to con-

nian decided, for me to

tribute to it. One caveat: Only vegetable prod-

talk with Curtis Langford.

ucts (fruit and vegetable parings, weeds, etc.)

Curtis is Chair of the Gardening Committee and

are to be used – no meat, poultry or seafood.

is a fount of information when it comes to

As for the Greenhouse, itself, a contractor

Collington’s Hilltop Garden. There residents

has been hired and this year it will have heating

have staked out plots where they grow every-

and air conditioning.Thus there will be a place

thing from flowers to veggies. Curtis says, as

for plants to be wintered over and seedlings

usual, many of the gardeners’ crops have been

started in the spring.

so successful that there is excess to share.

And of course we mustn’t forget that some
residents grow flowers or vegetables around
their own patios. As strollers along Collington
Lake have noticed, apartment dwellers successfully garden around their patios, too, as well as
from their balconies. A lovely blue-flowered vine
tumbles down from a third floor unit in the Lake
Wing.
I, myself,have three planter boxes of tomatoes which have grown so exuberantly that the
vines are intertwined, making it difficult to tell
whose progeny is whose. I suspect Early Girl
and Better Boy of having an illicit affair, however,
and next year there will be much more puritanical staking.
As an addendum to this article I should report that Curtis says he has been Chair since
2003 and would welcome a more frequent rotation of officers.
Here’s your chance, gardening buffs: anyone
for Chair, Secretary or Treasurer?

You’ll find such vegetables on the “Home Groan”
table near the Clocktower. The table works on
the honor system, which sometimes breaks
down, but just remember, if you find yourself
without cash you can still take the produce and
pop back the next day with your donation.
Collington has had a garden since its inception. The new cottages encroached upon the
original garden, so the present one was established, surrounded by a handsome wrought iron
fence to keep out the deer.
There was wire mesh on the bottom to deter
the bunnies, which worked the first year but then
the wily rabbits found out how to circumvent the
system.Curtis says next year finer mesh will be
installed. So, there! Peter Rabbit.
It should be noted that Collington furnishes all
the garden necessities: tools, mulch, straw, etc.
Also, the plots are turned over in the spring with
a tiller.
As an annex to the Hilltop plots there are the
Greenhouse gardens. These are raised beds -- a

Sept. 2006
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Helen Gordon’s Goings On
We welcome Patricia King who got off to a

Bill and Shirley Crowe’s two dogs, Winston

head start at Collington. She set out her tomato

and Britannia, are regulars at the dog park. Win-

vines in the raised planters by the Greenhouse

ston is a yellow Lab mix, with blue eyes. Brit, Bill

even before she moved into Cottage 4001 and is

tells us, is a full bred Beagle from a British hunt-

now reaping a nice harvest.

ing pack. Beagles are rabbit dogs but Brit never

Pat is already involved with flower arranging,

acquired the taste. He thinks a

and the Country Store. She and Pat Battin

water tap at the dog run would be a

(Cottage 1005) attended high school together at

happy addition, though.

Sidwell Friend’s School in Washington, D.C.



With a Master’s degree in Counseling, Pat King

Sheila Givan was installed as President at

spent 24 years at the National Cathedral School

the Annual MaCCRA meeting in June, replacing

for Girls where she served as Dean for ten

Bud Dutton who joins Collington’s Board of Di-

years. Among her pupils was Bishop John

rectors. Marylyn Schwartz is Vice-President,

Walker’s daughter. And she found time to raise

Sheila Hollies, Secretary and Ardyce Asire,

her own three children and is now grandmother

Treasurer. Sheila is just as concerned with

to three.

arousing interest in MaCCRA among Collington
residents was her predecessor. Thanks to Bud’s


Bud Dutton, elected by his fellow-residents to

efforts in the past couple of years, our MaCCRA

serve on Collington’s Board of Directors, will take

Chapter underwent a reorganization that at-

his seat at the annual meeting in October, re-

tracted many new members.

placing Iladene Filer, who has served a single
term. She was Chair of the Finance Committee
and a member of the Health Committee.

The next meeting will be on September 11 at
2 p.m. in the Walker Interfaith Chapel.

If you have not gotten your bid in by now, you


If you haven’t got a tennis partner, don’t fret,

are too late. Hilda Jay, who is slowly backing

Herb Stone counsels. The new backboard offers

away from full-time Op Shop work, offered a

a wonderful opportunity for anybody with a tennis

number of pictures on the walls of the Auditorium

racket to improve their skill -- or just get some

Gallery at silent auction during the summer. The

exercise. Herb is just one of a number of tennis

winners will be announced next month. The

players who is waiting for cooler September days

Residents Association Endowment Fund bene-

to get back on the court.

fits from this sale as well as the sale of the things
displayed in the showcases around campus.
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Ted and Ria Hawkins took the Wilson’s adFor a little action, there’s no better place than
Collington’s own pool room. If you think “beer
and noisy teenagers” when you hear those

vice and went up to Kennebunkport, Maine for a
respite from our blistering summer.
Grace Langley visited a niece in Massachu-

words, think again. George Dankers and Bill Bur-

setts and took a seagoing trip out of Newbury-

leigh, who provide lessons and hands-on train-

port to watch for whales. She saw 11 whales be-

ing, are souls of probity. “There’s plenty of good

longing to three species and a pod of 150 dol-

humor and fellowship,” Curtis Langford, the Pool

phins which were leaping -- breaching is the ex-

Committee chair, says.

perts’ word -- high out of the water.

George would like to see an open tournament

Alex Dragnich attended a memorial service

in which any and all who play pool could partici-

for his brother in their birthplace, Republic,

pate. The Pool Room is to the left of the eleva-

Washington.

tors as you get out on the Third Floor.

Watch out for the young dinosaur lurking in


Jane Hammer’s granddaughter, Julia, an associate professor at the University of Hawaii,

the ferns along side Catherine Gordon and Rob-

was in Washington recently to receive the pres-

ert Farmer’s cottage at 4110. Robert promises it

tigious Presidential Early Career Award for Sci-

has a milk disposition, but then it’s still small.

entists and Engineers from President George W.



Bush. This is our country’s highest honor for pro-

Gracemary and Ken Snyder bought a blue

fessionals at the outset of their independent re-

and white quilt in Amish country in 1976, made

search careers. Her work is “leading the way to

to mark our Country’s 200th birthday and they

an improved understanding of explosive volcanic

have used it over the past thirty years. Now it is

eruptions.”

decorating in our Grand Stairwell.
Flo Marion, who presides over quilt hanging,

Jane tells us Julie is married to Robert Dunn,
a fellow professor, and is expecting her first child

never fails to come up with a colorful piece of

in December -- a great grandson or grand

handwork for our enjoyment. Examples of Flo’s

daughter for Jane, who lives in cottage 4107.

own smaller-scale handiwork, along with that of


Jane Engle, who is often in our Health Center
paying calls on the indisposed, will soon be
among their number. She is about to undergo a
medical procedure which she has captured in an
entertaining couplet:
“In order for Jane to be free of her quiver,
Her hair for a time will be reduced to a
sliver.”

her fellow-quilters, hung during the summer in
the Auditorium gallery, and were much admired.

A great many Collingtonians have summer
homes in Maine or New England to which they
flee at the first hint of summer’s heat. Sheila Givan, Lou Bachrach, Noel and Ron McPherson
and Donald and Peter Wilson take flight to
Maine. Margaret Martin and MaryAverett Seelye
have New England refuges.

Sept. 2006
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While We Were Away . . .

Collington. Hilda Jay, founder and leading light,
who took the summer off, is cutting back on her

it was a blistering hot summer. Even native
Washingtonians, who brag that they don’t feel
the heat, fell prey to it this year.

involvement. We’ll bring you all the news of this
venture in the October issue.
We mark the loss of Ann Holmes, longtime

Smart residents left town.

head of the Marketing Committee, while con-

Staff soldiered on. As a result we have a

gratulating Rita Newnham on her election to

handsomely renovated Security entrance. While

Chair of this Operating Committee which liaises

the enormous console was being refinished, the

with both Collington’s Marketing Department and

Security Guards worked on amid coils of electric

the Board’s parallel committee.

cables while dodging paint brushes. Carpet layers came after hours and disruption was minor.
The porch off the Ivy Room has been deco-

Sid Sober, President of our Residents Association, arranged for Deb Harvey, head of marketing for Life Care Services, to present next

rated with white wicker rockers and luxuriant

year’s plan to the residents and field our ques-

ferns in hanging baskets. Makes you think of tall

tions afterwards. Sid has been a force in rees-

Mint Juleps -- or, maybe tea, complete with

tablishing resident involvement in marketing.

scones and cut sandwiches.
Outside, our cupolas and trellis work are
showing fresh white paint and roofers hammer

The August phone list has lots of new names
in it. There will be more about them in the next
Collingtonian, too. Keep tuned.

F.K.

away above us.
It’s a new look. Or should we say we look
like new?
Then there’s Channel 25. Lively. Eye-catch-

Class Reunion

ing. Up-to-the-minute. Newsy. Kudos to Judy
Reilly who succeeded in getting Comcast to cooperate with her effort to make this outlet as informative and eye-appealing as possible. Now,
Channel 25 brings the time of day, the temperature range and lots of other timely and useful information with graphics and color! Thanks and
congrats, Judy! Anne Stone, who helps out with
the updating, is backing up while Judy is on vacation.
The Opportunities Outlet (Op Shop) marks
the loss of Ruth Coale-Turner’s able, energetic
assistance during her illness. Ruth has been a
mainstay of the shop ever since she arrived at
10
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M.D. Whitmore, Class of 1941 at Durham
High School, attended her 65th class reunion
in North Carolina last month. Those of us
who know M.D. as Marion Henry will be
shocked to learn that shooting her math
teacher with a water pistol ranked high
among her “outstanding memories.”
The local newspaper gave the reunion full
coverage, including a big color photograph of
Marion geeting a smiling Southgate Jones,
Class of 1938. He was once an old flame,
Marion explains. So what happened? “Oh!
He was older and already married to somebody else.”


Han’ Me Down My
Walkin’ Cane
By Gloria Ericson
When I came to look over Collington and

It looked appropriately Biblical. I should explain
that although my daughter was brought up in a
rather free-wheeling Unitarian household, in
maturity she had become a very Christian Chris-

be looked over myself, I was afraid they

tian. The groom’s family was equally devout,

wouldn’t take me if I seemed too disabled

and the walking stick definitely had a Thy Rod

(imagine!), so although I frequently used a

and Thy Staff air to it.

cane, I left it home that day. And I remember

Still I worried over how my stick and I would

wobbling down the hall trying not to pitch side-

perform. A stick in each hand would have stabi-

ways into Ann Hammond and blow my cover.

lized me but then I would look too much like a

Since that day I have acquired a virtual stable

skier about to schuss down the slope, scattering

of walking aids. First there are the canes:

Dearly Beloveds every which way. The wedding

There’s a folding cane, a sturdy aluminum cane,

day turned out to be one of the hottest on

a wooden cane, a cane that opens out to a seat

record. Between the heat and my stick worries, I

about the right size for a toddler’s bottom, a rus-

was feeling very queasy by the time I reached

tic cane, and a cane that if you raise it to your

the church. I sought out my daughter to explain

lips plays Dixie. Just kidding. It actually plays

that I really felt too sick to play my part. She

Mack The Knife.

started to object but after looking at my pasty

But I have progressed (regressed?) and now

face decided that the Mother of the Bride up-

own a walker and a rollator. I should put a sign

chucking at the altar would really put a crimp in

on the latter saying: “My other vehicle is a

her Big Day. An understudy must be found. The

scooter.” Because, yes, I now own the Cadillac

logical choice was my older daughter, who de-

of all walking aids.

murred, saying that she hadn’t practiced the part.

And walking aids became an issue when my

“All you have to do,” I shot back, “is stand up

daughter got married last August. She an-

there and try to look as un-agnostic as

nounced that she wanted me to give her away

possible.” She observed that un-agnostic was

since her Dad was deceased...I was aghast and

probably a double negative but agreed to do it.

said no way was I going to go clumping down the

People were very kind and found a blissfully

aisle with my walker. She said, “You’re not going

air-conditioned room from which I could watch

down the aisle. I’m the one getting married, not

the ceremony. The window didn’t open so it

you. Remember?” “Oh.”

would be like watching TV with the mute on, but

The wedding was to be held on the church
grounds with a portable altar on top of a slight

I was grateful I’d at least have the visuals.
I can report that the wedding was really,

grassy incline. The plan was that I would sit in

really lovely. The bride was really, really

the front and need only take a few steps up to

beautiful. And I really, really didn’t want to leave

the altar. I had decided to ditch the clinical-look-

the air-conditioned room.

ing walker and use a beautiful rustic walking
stick that the groom’s brother had made for me.
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Also . . .

Yankee Doodle Dandy, the old film with

By Layne Beaty

Jimmy Cagney that we saw again around July 4,
may not be the most popular ever shown here,

A couple of years go, my daughter and her
seven-year old granddaughter experiencing the
sights and sounds of downtown Redmond, Ore-

but should be noted. Also, note that we now
have opera some afternoons, thanks to modern
magic.
•

gon, suddenly spotted a lone, adult rattlesnake

Memorable Mots

doing the same thing. The sight of the rattler was
no big deal to either, but seeing one doing the
town seemed worthy of attention. Responding to
their summons, other citizens quickly organized
an ad hoc welcoming committee and, rolling out

“LS/MFT Let’s start mentioning a fifth term.”
“The Arabs have the stability of water, but like
water, they will prevail.”

a barrel from somewhere, took the wiggly visitor

“It’s a BOY.”

for a short ride in the countryside. Maybe the

“And how’s the little woman?”

Redmond folks should get in touch with the ac-

“Hello, Central. Give me heaven.”

tive citizens of Okeene, Okla., (home town of our

•

Shirley Crowe) about how to turn rattlers into

Remember When?

money.
•
Whatever became of the seventh inning
stretch?
•

Autos had special starter buttons, often on
the floor but at a safe distance from the foot
feed?

Cremation wasn’t enough for one lady pre-

When Faith Jackson and Art Longacre ex-

paring a will. She wanted her ashes scattered

plored the entire length of the Western Branch

over the local Wal-Mart store so that her daugh-

from here to the banks of the Patuxent?

ters would be sure to visit at least once a week.
•
Ardyce Asire,The Collingtonian’s sleuth for

When Roanne Hartfield’s dad, Ken Muldoon,
was president of our Residents Association?

misplaced commas and such, home from a visit
to Ireland, reports having seen there a sign that
said “Hot Car Wash.” Her impulse was to stop
and check out the grammar, but the road was
narrow and she was not in a stolen car. Welcome home, Ardyce!

The Clocktower clanged out a few bars of
popular tunes on the hour?
When the Clinic was behind the Security
desk?

