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Dream Team
By Sheila Hollies

They arrived at Collington in 2003 like a fresh

Eventually she ended up teaching fourth,

wind and soon made their presence known.

fifth and sixth grades at the Lewisdale Elemen-

They joined and helped rejuvenate the Colling-

tary School where Carol was teaching Music.

ton Singers; they chaired this year’s August

Catherine had recently been informed by her

birthday party; they

landlord that either she

volunteered with the

or her cat would have

Outreach Committee

to move out. Carol of-

and joyfully and enthu-

fered to help her find

siastically proceeded

another apartment, and

to ferret out fantastic

it gradually dawned on

bargains for the

them both that they

School Supplies Pro-

could get a much nicer

ject.

place if they went in on
it together. This

Each of these projects reflects their in-

worked out so well that

terests and experi-

they eventually bought

ence.
Catherine Hudson

Catherine Hudson (left) with Carol Kempske
Photo by Elsie Seetoo

grew up in Ohio while Carol Kempske is a native
Maryland product. They met as a result of an

a house near College
Park which they

shared for more than thirty years.
Over time, Catherine went on to become a

accident of fate in 1963. A friend of Catherine’s

school principal and later supervisor of student

was coming east to interview for a teaching posi-

teachers at the University of Maryland and Bowie

tion, and invited her to come along for the ride.

State University.

An interviewer spotted Catherine sitting pa-

Carol stayed with her music and was the re-

tiently in the corridor and invited her in to talk.

cipient of a Prince George’s County Outstanding

Catherine is still not sure just how it happened,

Educator Award in 1986; she later became Di-

but she suddenly found herself registered as a

rector of the elementary school Honors Chorus.

student at the University of Maryland.

(Continued on page two)

A Visionary Bishop

These two women are very different in lots of

By Sally Bucklee

ways although it is readily evident that both have
a robust sense of humor and project enormous

Bishop John Thomas

energy. Catherine was a good cook, but hated

Walker -- the primary figure in

cooking. So she taught Carol how, and was then

bringing Collington Episcopal

able to gracefully retire from the job. Catherine

Life Care Community to frui-

is a neatnik. Carol is . . .well, . . .isn’t.

tion -- spoke these words at

They do not share all their activities, however. Carol co-chairs the Music Committee, is
on call as an accompanist for the Friday Arbor
sing-alongs, drives regularly for the Op Shop,
and when she wants a little R&R, she tends her
garden plot on the hilltop where she grows vegetables. Around their cottage at 5101, flowers
abound. Carol has even reached over and set
out chrysanthemums in her next-door neighbor’s
barren yard.

its dedication on October 23,
Bishop Walker

1988:

“To the Episcopal Church, Diocese of Washington in the year of our Lord 2088, and to the
grandchildren and great-grandchildren of the
original residents of Collington:
“You have undoubtedly solved the problem of
old age. We are just coming to grips with the
gerontological revolution” which, he noted, may
prove to be “the most revolutionary happening in

Catherine serves on the editorial staff of The
Collingtonian, is secretary of the Music Committee, participates in the Autobiographical Writing
course, and allows a neighbor’s dog to take her
out for a walk every morning.

a century of rapid change . . .
“Perhaps our greatest problem is society's
unwillingness to assign worth to older persons
and to allow older persons to live independent
lives.”

One is almost tempted to hang a sign on the
door of their cottage -- “Help Needed? Call
C&C!”

He then laid out the principles of Collington's
philosophy, still prized today.
Returning to his opening statement to the
people of 2088 he concluded: “I trust that when

Awards

you look back on us from one hundred years you

Acknowledging residents who have conspicuously served Collington is the pleasant

will see that we did our work well.”
A service to celebrate the life of Bishop John

duty of the Residents Association at the

Walker and publication of his biography was

Annual Meeting. If your nominee for recogni-

held at Washington National Cathedral on Sept-

tion is passed over at the October meeting,

ember 26. The evensong commemorated both

don’t despair. Honors will be accorded

the 15th anniversary of Bishop Walker's death

throughout the year at Council meetings.

and the 50th anniversary of his graduation from

Adds a little suspense, doesn’t it?

Virginia Theological Seminary, where he was
the first African American to earn a Master of Di-
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vinity degree.

Ode to Collington Gardeners, 2004
By Faith Jackson

yourself.
Still to come, Jerusalem artichokes by the
bucket, fall lettuce, turnip greens and turnips.

Sing a song of high praise to the sixteen-

Don’t make a face, some of us love turnips.

member band of super Colling-

Why not join us next spring?

ton gardeners -- on the Hilltop

There are plots available.

and in the Greenhouse Bins --

And flowers! Cosmos, gerani-

gardeners whose produce flew

ums, lavender, marigolds,

off our Home Groan table in

monarda, roses, zinnias, and

the Clocktower as soon as it

petunias spilling over the bins

was put out, three-four times a

by the greenhouse. They

day, all summer long. What

dressed us up no end.

munificence.

Major contributors to the

The word got out and made

Home Groan table were Cur-

for traffic around the new table

tis Langford, Art Longacre,

donated by the O.O. shop, with
a handsome new top acquired
and fitted by Curtis Langford,

and Margo Rund,
Curtis Langford in the Hilltop Garden
Photo: Elsie Seetoo

Chairman of the Hilltop Gar-

ton Pool, Karl Wirth,

Collington logo. Laid out here was an incredible
cook pot.
Think basil, beets, blackberries, carrots,
chard, cucumbers, lettuce -- bibb, endive, loose
leaf and oak leaf -- and okra, onions, parsley,
peppers, squash -- round, long yellow and zucchini which grew to the size of baseball bats if
you let them get away -- and tomatoes, tomatoes, and tomatoes, luscious small and large. All
of $670-worth, as opposed to last year’s take of
$300. Special thanks go to Art Longacre’s
friend, Floyd Thiel, of Friendship Farm, for an estimated $200-worth of our total for more tomatoes, rhubarb and bushels of corn.
Please note: crops of asparagus, currants,

Tom Aldrich, Bud Dutton, Dora Halton, Eas-

den, who also designed the new sign with our
array of goodies, fresh from the garden to your

closely followed by

and Jack Yale. The rest
of us -- James Akins, Bill Burleigh, Elisabeth
FitzHugh, Aline Grayson, Hilda Jay, Carol Kemske, and I made contributions, and ate our own!
The Groan people thank all the residents for their
generous donations, and for the bags and boxes
provided throughout the season.
The best news was the surprising amount of
produce grown in the bins’ eight allotted spaces,
accounting for $100 of our total! This has generated requests for more bins for more gardeners.
Standing tall or in a chair is a great way to plant.
Older people can still garden up a storm but they
don’t want to bend down any more! Here’s a
subject to munch over this winter at landscape
and environmental committee meetings.

lima beans, melons and peas never made it to
the table. Hey, you grow them, you eat them
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LCS Trains Staff Members
By Robert Elkin

on budgeting, safety, and customer service as
well as meeting and talking with people from the
85 senior communities managed by LCS.

Michele Wells, newly appointed Dining Direc-

Holly Mitchell was one of 12 participants from

tor, and Holly Mitchell, Marketing Counselor,

LCS managed senior communities who attended

each gave high grades to two quite different Life

a three-day intensive training session on market-

Care Services (LCS) training experiences in

ing and sales. Organized by Deb Harvey, Direc-

August.

tor of LCS Marketing and Sales, training took

Michele Wells traveled to Essex Meadows,
an LCS-managed senior community in Hartford,
Connecticut. There she worked closely for a

place in Des Moines, Iowa, at LCS’s corporate
headquarters.
Holly describes the training as a solid hands-

week with Dining Director Peter Morris, who cur-

on experience that tackled practical problems

rently provides consultation to Collington’s Din-

encountered daily on the job. As compared with

ing Services. Michele reports she worked in a

previous ‘more generalized’ marketing training

hands-on capacity each day with different as-

she has experienced, this training focused on

pects of dining services, including the dining

how to get the job done effectively and success-

room and interaction with residents, presentation

fully.

of food, staff training and supervision, organiza-

Illustrations of the skill-building issues han-

tion of kitchen staff, purchasing, and manage-

dled are greeting and relating to a client, dis-

ment. As Collington’s menu is cloned from their

cussing fee-for-service versus life care, and

menu, Michele says the experience was particu-

overcoming objections. In one highlight she

larly relevant.

found especially helpful, Holly explained Colling-

Michele reports that one especially helpful

ton to the entire group and received criticisms

experience was to participate in the system in

and suggestions on her presentation from her

which residents at Essex Meadows order and

peers.

pick up meals to be eaten at home. A resident

Holly came away from the training feeling

telephones a request that a meal be packaged

very hopeful about Collington’s opportunities and

and makes selections from the many choices

future. This, she adds, is much more important to

available. A server prepares a meal package

her than her career commitment as her mother

that becomes available at 15-minute intervals for

and aunt are both residents at Collington.

a resident to pick up.
Michele is currently considering initiating
such an approach at Collington.
Michele will also attend LCS’s Food and
Beverage Convention for four days beginning
September 18. She looks forward to workshops
4
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Then there’s the story of a pastor who announced to his congregation one Sunday: “I
have good news and bad news. The good
news is, we have enough money to pay for
our new building program. The bad news is,
it’s still out there in your pockets.

Candidates for Office
By Sheila Hollies

as a marketer when residents were invited to
take on this job. She is particularly proud of her
involvement with the Prince George’s Follies

It’s been interesting. It’s been unique. Kather-

which raises funds for the local Philharmonic Or-

ine Kendall, who has been involved with the

chestra; Faith danced in three

Nominating Committee for many years, says it’s

of these productions.

a first. When Pat Brubaker, a nominee for the

Cynthia Parker has agreed

office of First Vice-President, withdrew her

to take the 2nd Vice-Presi-

name, friends of Barbara Hall circulated a peti-

dency, a job which requires a

tion at the last minute to put her name on the

degree of oversight and coor-

ballot. Barbara skinned in under the wire, and

dination among the Activity

Bo Heald, chair of the Nominating Committee,

Committees.

confirms that she is officially a candidate for First
Vice President.

Cynthia Parker

Cynthia has been actively involved in the life
of the community ever since she arrived in 1994.

We have scant information about Barbara at

She has worked with the Outreach Committee

this late date. She has taken a deep interest in

and chaired its Christmas Gifts program for sev-

the Health Services Committee and served as

eral years.

Corridor Representative in her area of the apartment building.

she focuses on the needs of the visually-im-

Faith Jackson arrived at Collington six and a

paired. She is responsible for the audio books

half years ago on the strength

and large print publications. She has also

of a recommendation from an

worked with the Fiscal Review Committee and

old friend. She has been a liv-

the Bulletin Board Group.
Her first love, however, is Health Services,
with which she has been passionately involved
since she first came here. She was chair of the
Health Services Committee for three years and
vice-chair for two more. She works diligently with
staff to ensure that residents in the Health Center get the best of care.
She also takes full advantage of the educational opportunities offered here. She participates in autobiographical writing and philosophy
classes as well as aerobic water exercises and
Tai Chi.

ing dynamo ever since. As
she puts it, she is giving back
to society in appreciation for
what she has received. She
Faith Jackson

Cynthia is a mainstay of the Library where

stresses the importance of
commitment in keeping

Collington an active and vibrant community.
It is difficult to name an activity in which she
has not participated, other than Woodshop and
the Collington Singers. In the random order in
which she recalled them, they include: Library,
Hilltop Garden, Lake and Trails, Greenhouse,
Long Range Planning, Landscaping (chair) and
last but by no means least, the Operating Committee for Environmental Services. She served
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Helen Gordon’s Goings On
The prolific Alex Dragnich’s tenth book will
soon be found in our library. “Serbia Through
the Ages,” a 150-page dissertation, points up

Baltimore and to Annapolis; by train and bus to
Manhattan and by half-fare taxies anywhere.
This is a folder newcomers can carry in their

Serbia’s 19th century twin struggles for full inde-

pockets. It shows Metro stops and the highways

pendence from Turkey and the creation of a

that circle Collington.

democratic government domestically.
Not expected to appear in the library is a

4

Serbian translation of his book “Tito’s Promised

Bud Dutton, a veteran of the 82nd Airborne

Land.” The Cyrillic alphabet might impede our

Division of the U.S. Army, has been cited by the

readers.

Division’s Association for his work with members
of the United States Senate in bringing about a

4
Jim Gholson’s oil paintings, which Flo Marion,

Presidential resolution declaring August 16, 2004

Creative Arts Committee chair, hung in the li-

as National Airborne Day commemorating the

brary corridor, provided an opportunity to invite

first official Army parachute jump on August 16,

many of Jim’s friends in Prince George’s County

1940.

-- and he has a great many of them -- to come

4

to a small reception, view his art work and get a

The “Sharpening Fest” to hone knives and

look at Collington. The event was sponsored by

scissors for Collington residents last month

the Marketing Department with the cooperation

slipped by without much hoopla. Woodshop

of the Marketing Committee.

Committee Chair Tom Aldrich got an assist from
his wife Margaret in handling the secretarial

4
On the other side of the Courtyard, in the

work. George Dankers, Junius Jeffries and Jack

auditorium corridor, hang a great many framed

Yale all lent a hand. Contributions from those

color photographs taken by Pat French and Ju-

who benefited went to the Residents Associa-

dith Shaw. Pat’s work focuses on close-ups of

tion.
4

flowers. Judith’s photos are landscapes.

Elisabeth FitzHugh launched a very success-

4
Cole Blasier has presented us with a stun-

ful exhibit in the Clocktower showcases of dolls

ning marketing folder designed to show prospec-

loaned by Collingtonians. The display has made

tive residents how close Collington is to -- well,

a hit with visiting children and grandchildren. It’s

everything! We are convenient by Metro to the

a stunner.

city and all three airports; by car to the city, to
6
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Know Your Neighbor: Sally Bucklee

Regatta on October 9

An experienced and skilled speaker, Sally
Bucklee’s theme was her career as an agent for
change -- “change my heart tells me is worth
fighting for.”
As early as 1947, Sally was battling for the
rights of black people to sit anywhere on a bus,
and was once put off along the road in North
Carolina because she insisted on sitting beside a
tired and pregnant young black woman. The bus
driver, who took off, quickly backed up and or-

At a regatta a few years ago.

dered her aboard with permission to sit wherever
she wanted to. The first of a great many victo-

The Collington Model Boat Club is planning a
regatta for Saturday, October 9 at 2 p.m. and

ries.
When their two children were still small, she

hopes for a big turnout.

and her husband Brian lived briefly in Bavaria.

Electronic problems with the models put the

Bitten early by the writing bug -- in sixth grade,

kibosh on the regatta scheduled for this spring.

she won a national contest for her essay on War

But now our skipjack skippers hope to be able to

Bonds -- she later published “A Church and its

race their radio-controlled boats on Collington

Village,” the 415-page story of St. Philip’s

Lake this fall.
If you have never seen these models out on

Church in Laurel, Maryland.
Her main focus in life has been the Episcopal Church. Her efforts on behalf of women’s
rights within the church have won her fame and

the water, you’ve missed a truly delightful sight.
The boats competing on October 9 include:
Bunny B., which Bill Burleigh has generously

success. She told of attending the 1988 Lam-

turned over to the boat club, will be sailed by the

beth Conference in Canterbury, England. There-

team of Tom Aldrich and Bob Elkin;

after, she marched through the streets of London

Tradition, sailed by George Dankers;

to St. Paul’s Cathedral with women from all over

Patty T., sailed by Charlie Trammell, Commo-

the world demonstrating for the ordination of

dore of the Fleet;
Lizzie T., sailed by Charles Trammell III, and

women.
She has also been active in the Diocesan Liturgical Commission. “God is not a boy’s name,”

Cathy Sue sailed by Jack Yale.
The race committee plans three races for the
afternoon, but the weather can always force a

she quipped.
She once preached at the National Cathedral

change.

-- a daunting experience. And once a presiding
bishop called her the “Dean of Women of the
Episcopal Church.”

F.K.
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Marketing Video
By Edward Behr

well as boat trips on Chesapeake Bay, visits
to nearby historical houses and Saturday morning walks on Collington’s trails.

Collington, in all its myriad attractions, has

Interior shots show, among other things,

become the star of a new short film designed to

residents entering the dining room and scanning

interest potential residents in moving to the com-

the menus. Jack Yale, former president of the

munity. It may also tell present residents some

Residents Association, is shown deciding on

things they don’t yet know when it is shown at

rack of lamb while others at the table go along.

the Residents Association Annual meeting on

In a scene in the Ivy Room, residents meet

October 8.

friends, watch television and play cards.

Called “Before You Need It,” the film is a re-

Included, too, are the library with its impres-

make of a 1995 video produced by Marcia Behr

sive array of newspapers and magazines and

and Mary Ann Pellerin. The purpose of the

the auditorium during a showing of a production

show is to encourage active people over sixty-

of The Man Who Came to Dinner .

five to move to Collington. Marcia created and di-

•

rected and Mary Ann photographed the script
and edited, with Marcia at her elbow. The

Time to Dress Up and Step Out

women spent close to 200 hours on the editing
job. Collington’s administration made 500 video
cassette copies of the original for marketing purposes.
Last April the newly-formed Marketing Committee asked Marcia and Mary Ann to remake
the old video. This meant recasting and restaging to include the new buildings as well as the
scenes with new cast members. However, this
time around, Mary Ann’s new, advanced equipment cut the editing time in half. Additional time,
however, was spent on photographing, rescripting and organizing volunteer actors for the
scenes.
The film starts with entry to Collington and
arrival at the Clocktower and goes on to portray
almost all the community’s highlights. In the
space of 19 minutes, it includes such features as
a physical therapy class, the clinic, the health
center, the swimming pool, the beauty shop, as
8
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The annual Fall Fellowship Fund Banquet is
back on track this year, scheduled for October
15. Invitations are going out as The Collingtonian
goes to press. This is a reminder to return your
card showing your choice of entrée before October 8.
Piano music by Kathryn Sprouse of Davidsonville will provide entertainment during the
cocktail hour and dessert.
The Foundation is now celebrating the 18th
anniversary of the banquet, which was first held
in 1986. The Fellowship Fund provides help for
residents who find their incomes no longer
stretch to cover monthly fees with a bit left over.
It also helps with the entry fee if an applicant
meets the requirements established to govern
this provision.
Dressing up is encouraged, but not required.
It’s a festive occasion. Enjoy it in your own style.
FK

A Resident Deer
Marion Schubauer, who rarely misses an
early morning walk along Collington Lake,
frequently sees deer. Although she takes her
camera along, she says the deer are so skittish and so fleet it’s hard to get a picture of
one.
At left is her best shot of the summer.
Collington gardeners are sure to comment:
“Yes, that’s the one that ate my hostas and
Find the deer. It’s in there.

gobbled up my impatiens, too.”

Chester is Home
Her long-haired grey cat, Chester, strayed

Are You Ready for Some Traffic?

away from Roberta Decker’s Cottage 4116
When the Redskins are playing

shortly after she moved here in early August.
All Collington joined in the search. Grace

at Fedex Field, our very near

Langley finally spotted him in a drainpipe near

neighbor, traffic hereabouts can be

the knoll that marks the 3000 cluster.

a nightmare. The Stadium seats

Roberta, who had just about given up hope,
brought him home. She is grateful for our widespread concern and thanks everybody who spot-

90,000 spectators.
Be forewarned! Redskins’ home game dates
and times for the rest of this year are:

ted grey cats and called her.
October 10 (Sunday) at 8:30 p.m.
The Collingtonian
10450 Lottsford Road, Mitchellville, MD 20721
Phone: 301-925-9610
The Collingtonian is published monthly
(except July and August)
by the Collington Residents Association, Inc.
Editor: Frances Kolarek
Staff: Layne Beaty, Edward Behr, Sally Bucklee,
Louis Dolbeare, Robert Elkin, Gloria Ericson,
Helen Gordon, Marguerite Gundlach, Sheila Hollies,
Catherine Hudson, Faith Jackson.
Logistics: Ardyce Asire, Bertha Mutziger
Editorial Board: Edward Behr, Layne Beaty,
Frances Kolarek

October 31 (Sunday) at 1 p.m.
November 14 (Sunday) at 4:05 p.m.
December 5 (Sunday) at 4:15 p.m.
December 12 (Sunday) at 8:30 p.m.
January 2, 2005 (Sunday) at 1 p.m.

CUT THIS OUT AND POST IT ON
THE REFRIGERATOR DOOR!
October 2004
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Atkins, Schmatkins

have failed because it incorporates a medical

By Gloria Ericson

breakthrough so new that even Oprah hasn’t
heard of it. The readers are joyous.

I lost four pounds overnight.
I did it by cutting off my left foot.

But, the author warns, the diet is so effective
Gloria Ericson

that one must guard against losing too much too

(Just kidding.) I actually did it by drinking a con-

quickly. The readers are stunned. It’s possible to

coction of fruit juices for 24 hours and nothing

lose too much weight? Try not to lose more than

else. A diet like that makes for a l-o-n-g day -- a

two pounds a week the author advises. The

good time to start knitting a l-o-n-g scarf. Any-

readers rally. Yes, yes, they say -- two pounds --

thing to distract oneself from the antics of an out-

certainly no more than three -- yep, four pounds

raged stomach which keeps banging on the

it is. The readers are naïve. The readers are

pipes and demanding that
the landlord send something substantial down
now!

Seen on a tee shirt:
“Lord, if you can’t make me skinny, at
least make my friends fat.”

I could give you the juice recipe or I could
hold on to it and do what everybody’s doing
these days: writing a diet book. It wouldn’t be

patsies.
But they will never ask for
their $26.95 back even
though the ads say they

may, because, well, who wants to admit to being
a patsy?
At this point I can hear you naturally lean

hard. There’s a formula: You dream up an

people with your revved-up metabolisms saying,

“eating plan” -- the more bizarre or gimmicky the

“Why bother with diets? Just eat moderately.”

better. Then you pad the material until you have

But we foodaholics can’t do that. We suffer from

enough verbiage to fill half a book. The other half

what I call The Mt. Everest Syndrome: We eat

you stuff with recipes. These can be new, if you

food because it’s there. And in the Collington

want to go to the trouble, or you can crib them

dining room it’s definitely there: The sumptuous

from other books. Don’t worry. No one will ever

salad bar and the cooking-area aromas are a

know because no one ever prepares these reci-

strain on any resolve. So I make it easy for my-

pes let alone reads them.

self by eating there only three times a week. On

Actually, the only intense reading of a diet

the other days I whip up some Oliver Twist gruel

book takes place in the first chapter – which usu-

at home. Pretty austere, you say? Not really. I

ally opens with the author solicitously asking the

choose to look at it as allowing myself to dine out

readers if they have tried every diet there is but

at a fine restaurant three times a week. Now, is

none has worked? Yes, yes, the readers say,

that not decadent, or what?

eyes tearing and jowls quivering: Finally, there’s
someone who understands them. This diet, the
author continues, will succeed where others
10
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People are funny. They want the front of
the bus, the middle of the road and the
back of the church.

“From Ghoulies and Ghosties. . .”
By Frances Kolarek
Once upon a time, when Lottsford Road was
a dirt track and the bridge over the creek was little more than a few planks, a couple who once
lived here at Collington told me they would drive
out this way for a breath of cool air on a hot summer’s night. This, of course, was
before our homes were air-conditioned.
They told me that back then
there were a number of bootleggers
who made their own special brand
of white lightning not too far from
where the 5000 cottages now
stand. The water from neighborhood springs
was the attraction. It gave the product a distinctive flavor. And there was yet another attraction - the area was remote and uninhabited.
One day, shortly after I arrived in 1991, I was
walking my dog through our woods and stumbled
on a soggy cardboard carton with three or four
empty, unused bottles in it -- flat, flask-shaped

bridge at night you could hear the ghost of an
abandoned baby crying pitifully down below. It
was enough to give you goose bumps and send
you tearing off in the opposite direction.
Graduates of Largo High School who remember those days have told me about the rite of
passage facing any new driver. As soon as you
got your license, your friends dared you to drive
to Crybaby Bridge at midnight. At
sixteen, who could say no, in spite
of deep misgivings? All returned
with stories of crying babies and
encounters with the Goat Man.
Today -- when housing developments line Lottsford Road’s
four lanes and median strip -- it’s
hard to visualize the terror these ghostly legends
induced. And I have developed a theory about
their origins. If I were running a nice little still up
on a wooded rise beyond Lottsford Road, I certainly wouldn’t want a bunch of nosy, thrill-seeking teenagers to stumble on my enterprise. And
the best way to keep ‘em at bay . . . You got it!

•

bottles with screw-on plastic tops -- and I brought
one home as a souvenir. The plastic top told me
something: bootlegging continued long after prohibition ended.
The other part of the story brings us to Hal-

Thanks to Housekeepers
A banner stretched across the Security Desk
last month reminded us of National Housekeep-

loween and ghosties and ghoulies and long-leg-

ing Week -- a perfect opportunity to say “Thank

gitie beasties. In the eyes of the local people,

you” to Mike Maddox, Helen Cole and Charlene

Lottsford Road lay in an area haunted by a terri-

Smith. Both Helen and Charlene have been

fying creature called the Goat Man which gal-

here since Collington began.

loped around looking for people to kill in a grisly
way.

Let’s add thanks to all the women who clean
up after us in our homes.

Then there was the crying baby. The little
bridge over the creek was known as Crybaby
Bridge, and the story said that if you went to the

October 2004
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Also . . .

Memorable scene: Fireman steering rear
end of hook and ladder rig speeding through

By Layne Beaty

downtown with shaving lather still on half his
face.

•

Margaret Martin knows how to plan a vacation. For a couple of months this summer at her
Lake Dunmore, Vermont, cottage retreat she
managed to escape most of the season’s media
excitement (political conventions, Olympics,
etc.) by adroitly turning her rooftop antenna so
that it picked up only one TV station’s signals,

Der Bingle paid an exceedingly well-received
revisit to the Friday afternoon sing-a-long recently. Bob Willing, who almost made a career of
lip-synching to recordings at PG College shows
over the years, actually put more action into his
routine than the Old Groaner did.

•

and those not well. With a supply of favorite CDs
on hand, she didn’t miss the hoopla one bit.

•
Frisbee-tossing may eventually be included

If history does indeed repeat itself, must we
then start all over with that business of some
sea-critters clambering onto the shore?

•
Memorable Mots

in the summer Olympic competitions. Other
countries didn’t have access to Mrs. Frisbee’s
pie pans before.

•
It was a “new” idea to some of us Collingtonians, those lessons on square dancing, etc.

Wait till your father gets home.
You ain’t seen nothing yet.
Where the elite meet to eat.
And I learned about women from her.

given on a couple of weekends this summer by

•

Miriam Tepfer’s nephew, Seth, up from Coving-

Not ready for the 2008 summer Olympics,

ton, Ga. Nevertheless, it was a happy experi-

yet, but wait. Bob Browning, Imperial Wicket of

ence, for most, with many reverse turns and

our eager malleteers, is shaping up the new cro-

laughs, a couple of tumbles and a few sore

quet court (grass right length, etc.) for future

knees. Seth, the most recent do-si-do culture

matches. (It don’t mean a thing if you don’t have

guru to hit these parts, spends some of his time

that swing). It’s a coed sport and we seem to re-

in computer work. For his avocation he brings

member Ann Port pulverizing other contenders in

his own music, natch, and dresses for the occa-

past contests.

•

sion.

•
Considering that name tags for residents and

Headline: “Education Budget Focuses on
Children.” What will they think of next?

•

staff are a helpful thing, why do so many of the
tags hang unhelpfully backward?

•

One of my grandnephews, in a class project,
has invented a headlight for skateboards. With
dimmers?

