
By now you will have seen the bronze bust 

of President Franklin Delano Roosevelt in our  

Clocktower lobby. It was awarded for distin-

guished public service to Robert M. Ball of Cot-

tage 5112 last August at a celebration marking 

the 70th anniversary of the passage of the So-

cial Security Act.  This signal honor coming to 

one of our residents is a notable event.

In a July 2005 letter to Bob Ball, FDR’s 

granddaughter Anna Eleanor Roosevelt writes:   

“We can think of no person in the country who 

has done more to preserve, protect and 

strengthen Social Security. . .”  and she invites  

him to a day-long celebration at the Roosevelt Li-

brary in Hyde Park where “a picnic lunch of hot 

dogs and beverages will be served on the 

grounds of the Roosevelt estate. . .”  Speeches 

and skits and a debate on the future of Social 

Security were on the program as well.  

Bob sent his son Jonathan in his stead.  Ac-

cepting the Award for his father, Jonathan said:   

“At age 91, he continues to spend the larger part 

of most days as he has for over 65 years -- ad-

dressing the future of Social Security.”

The bronze bust of 

FDR is the work of sculptor 

Jo Davidson who crafted it 

in 1934.  FDR daughter 

Anna Roosevelt Halsted 

wrote in 1966:  “The Jo 

Davidson bust of Father is 

the best, I believe, that 

was ever done of him and I 

have always treasured it.  As long as we were in 

the White House it sat on top of a bookcase in 

Mother’s sitting room on the second floor.”

Thanks to Bob and Doris for sharing this   

once-in-a-lifetime experience with us. 
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A Signal Honor for Bob Ball --   
The FDR Distingished Public Service Award

By Frances Kolarek    

Doris and Robert Ball in 1985, the fiftieth anniver-

sary of Social Security.  Bob emphasizes that Doris 

played a key role throughout the years.  “I could not 

have had the career I did without her,” he once said.

FDR sculpture in profile



Celebrating 
the End of

World War  II

 
    

Collington’s veter-

ans of World War II  

gathered in our Audito-

rium on the 60th anni-

versary of the end of World War II to celebrate 

peace.   

Glenn Kent, a Master Sergeant in the 578th 

Ordnance Unit of the 24th Infantry Division in the 

Pacific Theater, brought the Bronze Star he had 

earned for the campaign on Mindanao, but could 

not muster the courage to stand up and tell 

about it. Mindanao, in the Philippines, was the 

last island taken before the collapse of Japan, 

and Glenn’s unit participated in the occupation of 

Japan.    

The celebration was organized by Cole Bla-

zier who invited veterans to tell of their experi-

ences.  They ranged from the stratosphere to 

the bottom of the sea. Meteorologist Art Longa-

cre  spoke of his experience with strategic 

bombing units in Europe and Don Paradis told of 

his experiences on mine sweepers.

On the stage with Cole were Chuck Dell, Art 

and Don Wilson, all of whom told of their experi-

ences.

Women participants, of whom there were a  

dozen, were invited to stand and be recognized, 

and Mary Ellen Hines remembered the women  

who had worked in factories -- she spent three 

years assembling radios used by all branches of 

the military.

   

Thanks from Our County

 “You have put smiles on the faces of our 

children.”  That’s what Leslie Carr, volunteer co-

ordinator for Prince George’s County’s Depart-

ment of Social Services writes to thank us for  

the 1,614 items Collingtonians contributed to lo-

cal school children. 

 Every single calculator, book bag, pencil  

box, notebook, ruler and scissors got counted.     

Ms. Carr concludes: “You have shown that there 

are people in the County who want to see stu-

dents succeed and are willing to help.” High on 

that list are retired teachers Carol Kempske and  

Catherine Hudson who did much of the buying 

with the $800-plus we Collingtonians contributed.  
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Glenn Kent with Bronze Star
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Mozart Bernard,
Board Member of the Month

Mozart Bernard of the Mitchellville area is the 

newest member of our Board of Directors. He  

comes to us through his connections with the 

Diocese of Washington where he serves on 

three committees concerned with financial mat-

ters -- Audit, Finance and Financial Oversight.

Mr. Bernard, who is 42 years old, is a mem-

ber of the accounting firm Mitchell & Titus, Certi-

fied Public Accountants and Consultants, and 

works out of their Washington office. He has 

over fifteen years’ professional experience in ac-

counting. His clients include Howard University, 

The Smithsonian and the Ford Foundation 

among many others and run the gamut from not-

for-profit entities to movie producers.  They are 

as far-flung as West Africa.

Mitchell & Titus, founded in 1974, has an in-

teresting history. It has become the country’s 

largest African-American-controlled CPA and 

management consulting firm and ranks among  

the top 100 of over 50,000 accounting firms in 

this country.

The firm, with offices in New York City, Phila-

delphia, Maryland and the District of Columbia,  

attributes its success to its “commitment to ex-

cellence.”  

Mr. Bernard holds an MBA in Accounting 

from the Graduate School of Business of St. 

John’s University. He did his undergraduate  

work at North Carolina Central University. He 

served six years in the Marine Corps Reserve 

and is a member of the Prince George’s County  

Chamber of Commerce.  He has two daughters 

and a son.

His fellow  

members on 

Collington’s Board 

have been deeply 

impressed with the 

probing questions  

he asks at meet-

ings and his ready 

interest in Colling-

ton’s culture.  

Bearing in mind 

that our Board members are unpaid volunteers, 

we are pleased and grateful that Mozart Bernard 

is willing to share his talents and expertise with 

us.

F.K.
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Mozart Bernard

Redskins Home Game Schedule

Traffic can be a real headache when
the Redskins play home games.  
Here’s the schedule for the rest of 2005.

Cut it out and stick it on the 
refrigerator door.

Sunday, October 2 at 1 p.m.

Sunday, October 23 at 1 p.m.

Sunday, November 6 at 8:30 p.m.

Sunday, November 20 at 1 p.m.

Sunday, November 27 at 1 p.m.

Sunday, December 18 at 1 p.m.

Saturday, December 24 at 1 p.m.



This past May, a pair of self-described  

“political junkies” moved into Cottage 2201.   

Herb and Anne Stone, 

walking two blocks from 

their home on Constitu-

tion Avenue to their of-

fices on Capitol Hill, had  

spent some thirty years  

about as “inside the Belt-

way” as a body can get.

Herb retired in 2000  

as staff director of the 

Subcommittee on Elec-

tions for the United States 

House of Representatives but continued to work 

as a consultant on elections for the Democrats in 

the House before coming to Collington. Although 

his manner was laid-back and self-deprecating 

as he talked recently about his career, it was ob-

vious that he relished being in the thick of things 

political and observing “the untidy process” 

through which a  bill becomes a law.

At the same time, Anne was working as an  

editor, writer and researcher for the Women’s 

Research and Education Institute.  Before be-

coming an independent agency focusing on poli-

cies that disproportionately affect women, it was 

the research arm of the Congressional Women’s 

Caucus. She continues to commute to her office 

one day a week.

Their cat, Pooker, black as a witch’s cape,  

monitored our conversation from his easy chair,   

“The best seat in the house,” Herb calls it.    

Willowy Anne and robust Herb make a strik-
ing couple.  They met as students -- he a history 
major at Harvard and she a fine arts major at 

Radcliffe.  Their fascina-
tion with politics dates 
back to their college days 
when both were volun-
teers in Adlai Stevenson’s  
campaign against Eisen-
hower.

Following graduation, 

Herb, who grew up in Chi-

cago, worked for the In-

ternational Harvester 

Company and for a trade 

association in New York City. Anne, a native of 

Williamstown, Massachusetts, was raising their 

two daughters, who now live in nearby Kensing-

ton and in Morristown, New Jersey.

After years as an attentive observer of the 

political scene, in 1973 Herb became an active 

participant.  He moved to Washington to accept 

a position as administrative assistant to Con-

gressman Joel Pritchard of Washington State.  

When Pritchard retired, Herb worked in a similar 

capacity for other Congressmen until his appoint-

ment as the Elections Sub-committee’s director.

Meanwhile, Anne’s career was blossoming.  

She worked first as a volunteer and then as a  

paid staffer in the office of Congresswoman 

Elizabeth Holtzman of Brooklyn. Holtzman’s 

stunning defeat of Republican Emmanuel Cellers 

had made her one of the few women in Con-

gress, and at the age of 33, one of the youngest.

“I had a very humble job,”  Anne said of her  

Anne and Herb Stone at home
Photo by Elsie Seetoo

The View from Inside the Beltway
By Dorothy Brown
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assignment to answer the Congresswoman’s 

mail. “Up until 1974, there was only a trickle.” 

Then came the Watergate scandal and the con-

troversy over the Vietnam War, and the trickle 

became a deluge. “We never caught up.”

After Holtzman was defeated in a run for the 

U.S. Senate, Anne went to work for the 

Women’s  Research and Education Institute 

which Holtzman had helped to establish. For 

eighteen years she has co-edited the Institute’s

How can citizens assure that their views 

on issues they’re concerned about will reach 

the legislators who will vote on them?

Members of Congress are inundated with let-

ters and e-mails. According to Herb and Anne, 

identical bulk mailings from members of organi-

zations are usually ignored. Personal letters or  

e-mails are more likely to receive attention. You  

should address them to your representatives,  

identifying yourself as a constituent, and include 

your name and address.  Another way to register 

support or opposition to a bill is by calling your 

congressperson's District office, again giving 

your name and address.

Herb says it is very difficult to get a letter to 

the editor published in the Washington Post.  He 

vents his own “various outrages” by writing to

    

the Post’s editorial page editor, Fred Hiatt, or to 

the ombudsman, Michael Getler.

How can the Democrats regain control of 

Congress and the White House?

The Democrats, says Herb, “have been act-

ing nervous and on the defensive, and the media 

has not been paying much attention to them.  

They must come up with revolutionary proposals, 

a serious, constructive program that can be ar-

ticulated in simple language.” It could address 

such issues as how to pay for the rebuilding after 

Katrina, health care, deficit reduction, the Iraq 

war. Most important, he said, is to choose a can-

didate behind whom the country can unite. He  

didn’t speculate on who this might be.

                                            

                                            --Dorothy Brown

bi-yearly publication, “The American Woman.”

On days off from her part-time job, she pre-

pares the schedule for Collington’s closed-cir-

cuit TV station, Channel 25, and is a member of 

The Collingtonian staff. She’s a regular in the  

Fitness Room, lifting weights and walking on 

the treadmill, determined to “become fit.”

Herb stays trim by working out and playing 

tennis. He’s a volunteer at the Country Store 

and treasurer of the Library Committee.

Insiders’ Insights
While talking with Herb and Anne Stone, I seized the opportunity to ask these    

insiders two questions that fuel many an emotionally-charged discussion here 

over cocktails and dinner.
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A Gardener’s Love Song
By Faith Jackson

As a student, then teacher, then mother of 

school kids, my New Year always began in Sep-

tember. This year was an exception -- summer 

wouldn’t stop.  We kept on eating, gorging 

onprodigious amounts of delicious, mouth-wa-

tering, delectable lettuce, onions, chard, beets, 

peppers, and tomatoes -- tomatoes, all sizes, va-

rieties, shapes. Did you know the tomato is 

really a fruit, once described as a love apple?  

Who’d argue?

 I truly believe it adds to our longevity as well 

as delight to pull something out of the ground, 

wash, prepare and eat it, FRESH.  Who is to dis-

pute me, when Karl Wirth, aged 100, is up on 

the Hill growing tomatoes?

 I wax eloquent, I wish to write another Poem 

to Gardeners the world around, but I’ll spare 

you.  Instead, I salute Collington’s many experts  

working in the Hilltop garden and the 17 new 

bins at the greenhouse.

 Also new to us: Don Wilson’s innovative 

Rube Goldberg contraption to grow tomatoes 

skyward, and Easton Pool’s scalloped “Peter 

Pan” (sic) summer squash; as well as the old 

faithfuls, Bill Burleigh’s cantaloupes, Art Longa-

cre’s varieties, berries to artichokes, and quanti-

ties of vegetables regularly donated to the Home 

Groan Board by Art’s Christmas Tree Farm 

friend, Floyd Thiel, who plans to move to Colling-

ton with his wife,Ruth.   

All this, mind you, all summer long and still 

picking on September 21, the first day of fall.       

Under the Gold-on-Scarlet sign,

“F. W.  WOOLWORTH - 5¢ & 10¢”

Show-windows sparkled, doorways invited.

A mystery of wares filled up the shelves.

Strange scent of foreign goods mixed in

With floor-sweeping compound’s acrid sniff.

Among the cheap, the catchpenny toys,

A demonstration:

A bowl of water

Into which a clerk would drop

From a Magic Flowers box

A single something --

A great seed?

Floating, wetted,

The capsule would begin to squirm.

Then, marvelously expand

Into colors, grow into flowers

Bright upon the surface.

A nickel was exchanged, Magic Flowers

Raced quickly home along a walk

Bordered by Nature’s glowing blooms

Unseen by youngling eyes

Seduced by novelty.

                          --Louis P. Dolbeare

With this issue,The Collingtonian insti-

tutes a poetry column under the critical eye 

of Louis Dolbeare, whose groundbreaking 

poem follows.

Louis has promised to read all submis-

sions and select for publication in each is-

sue the one that, in his opinion, is best.

Send your contributions straight to him.
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Curtain Up

When Paul Newman, directing for the first 

time, starred his wife Joanne Woodward in a 

movie called Rachel Rachel,  Bob Gundlach,  

our neighbor in Cottage 5106, designed the sets.   

Rachel lived in a room above a funeral parlor 

and Bob had to visualize 

such a place. To his as-

tonishment, Ms.Woodward 

took one look and said:  

“Yes, that’s where Rachel 

lives.”  Even rarer, her  

husband  -- polite, even 

deferential -- asked Bob if 

he minded moving a wall  

clock.  

 “I wasn’t used to 

that,” Bob explains.  “To be asked? Most direc-

tors just said ‘Move it.’ ”  

In the course of his long career Bob was set 

designer for more movies, more TV shows, more 

theater sets than he cares to remember, always  

to the same old  tune: “Save money -- always 

save money.” How many designs do you think 

this man Gundlach did in more than half a cen-

tury? “I’d rather walk on nails than try to guess or 

list them all,” he protests, but if you Google him, 

they’re all listed.

He was art director of the landmark Naked 

City TV series shot mainly in New York City’s 

streets over a period of five years, one episode a 

week. One scene, however, took place in a cav-

ernous tunnel beneath the city, a place too dark, 

cramped and ugly for filming. Under strict orders 

to cut every last cent, Bob racked up a set using 

frames covered with paper crinkled and painted 

to look like rock.  

It was while he was working on Naked City 

that he met Maggie, just back in New York from    

New Delhi. “I was interested in Nehru,” Bob re-

calls, and when we met at a cocktail party we got 

to talking. . .”  and his interest shifted.  

Raised in Brooklyn, Bob went to Cooper Un-

ion to study mural painting. Classes in the history 

of art and architecture led 

him to apprentice in stage-

craft. In these early years, 

trying his hand at everything,  

he did a turn as a dancer, 

even did a few lines in a pro-

duction of King Lear.  Then 

came a big stint in the U.S. 

Army in Newfoundland, af-

ter which Captain Gundlach 

was ready to go to work.

In the early days of TV when the Musical 

Comedy Hour was airing, made-for-TV movies 

were based on Broadway hits like Anything Goes 

and The Chocolate Soldier.  Bob was on hand, 

sketching out suggested sets which would be 

considered, altered, resketched, and approved.  

Many of the sketches he made for these shows 

hang above the mantle in the Gundlach cottage.  

 He designed the sets for the first TV movies 

in color --  the Patty Duke Show and the Dick 

Van Dyke Show.  He worked with stars like Ali 

McGraw in Love Story, Faye Dunaway in the 

Eyes of Laura Mars, with Sinatra in a special and 

Bette Davis in Family Reunion. Later Bob was 

cited by the Academy of TV Arts and Sciences 

for “Outstanding Art Direction” in the TV special  

Playing for Time, Arthur Miller’s holocaust story 

starring Vanessa Redgrave.
(Continued on page 8)
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Bob Gundlach at home with some of his sketches



His success came at the cost of long hours,  

hard work, and cutting corners. It paid off. He 

was elected to membership in the prestigious,   

invitation-only Academy of Motion Picture Arts 

and Sciences. Members must have achieved 

distinction in one of the branches of film produc-

tion. Art director Gundlach’s invitation was the 

result of the thirty-some films in which he was art 

director or production designer.    

Next time you see Bob, corner him for one 

of his great tales. Maybe he’ll tell you how he 

succeeded in sticking the fur on King Kong.

A number of staff members shared in writing 
this story.

•

Knowing Helen Gordon
By Sheila Hollies

On first meeting, Helen Gordon appears to 

be a rather quiet -- even shy -- person who 

would probably not be one to stand out in a 

crowd.  On “Know Your Neighbor” night a differ-

ent picture emerged. 

 Helen was born in Saskatchewan on a ranch 

near Togo, a metropolis of 160. She attended  

school and university in Manitoba.  

After her success in a job as youth director 

for the Manitoba Federation of Agriculture, the 

national Film Board of Canada offered her a 

unique opportunity -- to show documentary films 

about Canada and oversee eight regional of-

fices. This led to her going to Sydney, Australia 

as information officer to the Canadian High 

Commission and as an advisor to the newly-

formed Australian Film Board.  There she first 

met Herb Gordon of the American Consulate 

General; they married in 1948.

In Greece, their next move, her time was de-

voted to caring for her two young children. Here 

she designed some wrought-iron furniture, ex-

amples of which still decorate the Gordon’s cot-

tage.

  At a party at which Greece’s Queen Fre-

derika was present, Helen’s dress was almost  

identical to that of the Queen. So Helen was 

whisked out of sight by Herb’s boss and confined 

to a bathroom until the Queen departed.

In 1954 the Gordons were assigned to New 

Delhi, India.  Here Helen started a school (now 

celebrating its fiftieth anniversary) for young 

American children ineligible to attend the school 

for diplomatic personnel. She set up and man-

aged a duty-free commissary and designed and 

had built “supermarket” carts. In her spare time, 

she arranged for airlifting commissary supplies to 

our Embassy in Nepal. And she became editor of 

a monthly journal of the American Women’s Club  

of Delhi. 

 After a three-year tour in India, several  

years in Washington followed.

The Gordon’s second tour in India in 1968 

took them to Calcutta for four years where Helen 

met Mother Teresa and began working on pro-

jects for the homelss and needy. The effort esca-

lated sharply following the influx of refugees from 

East Pakistan. At this time, fundraising became 

her main focus, but she noted that she did her 

share of rounding up pigs, cows and chicken to 

feed the refugees.

During the Washington years that followed, 

she wrote six books, under contract to the State 

Department, on the design of houses for Govern-

ment personnel abroad. 

 Now she writes for The Collingtonian.
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Thanks for the Memories
By Gloria Ericson

It’s amazing how difficult it is to refer to my-

self as “old.” Instead I find myself saying things 

like, “Now that I’m older...” The question imme-

diately arises: Older than what? If a popular 

song talks about being “younger than 

springtime,” should the converse be “older than 

autumn”?

I once read that as we age we don’t see our-

selves the way we really look -- our egos assure 

us we look as we did at, say, 35. I decided to 

test that theory. I stared into the 

mirror and concentrated. It was 

like Dorian Gray: the longer I 

stared, the older I got. I stopped 

at 99 and tossed that theory into 

the same dustbin as the Flat 

Earth theory.

Actually I do think of myself 

as youngish but with elderly parts. It’s those 

pesky appendages that are failing -- you know, 

the legs and feet, the neck and head, etc. The 

head is particularly important because it houses 

the brain, which in turn houses the memory 

cells. My memory cells have become unrepent-

ant layabouts. I visualize them lounging around, 

feet on desks, indolently buffing their fingernails. 

And when I ask them to remind me of things, 

they just sneer at me. Apparently they belong to 

a tough union. Although in some things I have 

prevailed. For instance, I never forget to ask for 

dessert. Bananas are a different story. 

I recently read an article on staving off mem-

ory loss. It said you must exercise your brain to 

keep it limber. It suggested crossword puzzles. 

Goody, I thought. I do crosswords. But, no, it 

must be a new activity -- such as learning a new 

language or how to play an instrument. And 

don’t think you can dust off the piano your 

mother so cruelly made you practice on when 

you were ten. It must be a new instrument.

 How about the euphonium? Too obscure, 

you say? Well, there’s the tuba. Too big to fit in 

your closet, you say? Don’t put it in your closet. 

Put some silk flowers in the wide end and display 

it as a novel planter. And won’t your 

guests be surprised and pleased 

when you toss aside the flowers and 

play a rousing rendition of “When the 

Saints Go Marching In” -- followed by 

“Jingle Bells” and the other 15 pieces 

in your repertoire?

One thing I thought I would always 

have: my vocabulary. But time can erode that 

too. In conversation I often find myself searching 

for the perfect multi-syllabic word that I know I 

know. Frantically I look through all my files. It is 

only when I find my conversational partner grow-

ing restless that I hastily send in a kindergarten 

word. That’s why I prefer writing: no pressure. I 

just wait patiently and soon the word comes si-

dling out of the shadows. I look up and smile. 

“Oh, there you are,” I say. “I’ve been waiting for 

you...”
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  Our best wishes to staff member Bob 

Elkin for a rapid recovery.



William and Nancy McGhee came to Colling-

ton from Washington, by way of China, Japan, 

the Philippines, Singapore, Ethiopia, Hong Kong 

and England -- all posts where Bill served. After 

retirement, Nancy volunteered as a docent, giv-

ing tours of the Washington National Cathedral.  

She has now passed that very pleasant job on to  

Bill who is just as enthusiastic about the Cathe-

dral as Nancy is.    

Ben Tayloe comes from the Northern Neck  

of Virginia to Cottage 1001. Ben is a retired real 

estate/insurance man with a life-long interest in 

American history. After all, the Northern Neck is 

in Westmoreland County, the birthplace of 

George Washington and Robert E. Lee.

Bud Dutton and Sheila Givan attended the 

MACCRA leadership conference in Baltimore 

and came home prepped to brief members at 

the September meeting. Bud is president of the 

Collington chapter; Sheila, veep.

We hope you noticed the appliquéd soft 

sculpture that hung in the Grand Staircase last 

month. Its design, worked around red birds, was 

crafted by Christina Kranzer, daughter of Ted 

and Ria Hawkins. Normally, it hangs in their liv-

ing room, but for a few weeks it was on loan for 

us to enjoy.

Warren Pearse has not missed the home 

opener of the Cornhusker football season in 46 

years. He faithfully travels out to Lincoln, Ne-

braska for the annual event. If he went to his first 

game when he was 16, let’s see, mmmm, that 

would make him a youthful 62.  

There are grandmothers, and there are 

grandmothers with unmatchable degrees of dedi-

cation, patience, and talent.  We are talking 

about Sheila Givan who spent six weeks in the 

family’s Maine cottage with her nine grandchil-

dren ranging from 7 to 13 years. There’s one set 

of twins. She thoroughly enjoyed the time (but  

confesses that at the end she was happy to go  

in her bedroom, close the door and enjoy the  

quiet).

Betty William's art is familiar to those who 

have lived at Collington for a number of years.   

But it’s well worth a second look, and we’re 

pleased that Flo Marion, Chair of the Creative 

Arts Committee, chose twelve samples to hang 

in our corridor gallery.

Betty studied under Grace Hartigan, well-

known among Washington, D.C. artists. Betty 

has shown at galleries in Baltimore, Annapolis,  

Washington, and Prince George’s and Montgom-

ery counties. She also played violin for a season  

with the Prince George’s Philharmonic Orchestra 

and was a member of its board.
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Helen  Gordon’s Goings On



Among our more successful trips, we rate the  

recent visit to the Beltsville Agricultural Research 

Center in August among the most interesting.

Led by Carson Piercy, visitors enjoyed a 

guided bus tour of the 7,250-acre research cen-

ter. Scores of research projects are underway at 

the Center, and many were explained by the 

guide.

“Shell Show” is the the current Clock Tower 

exhibit, arranged by Elisabeth FitzHugh. Contri-

butions from Ruth Englander, Hilda Jay, Anne 

Walker and Arnold Klick are on display. Included 

are specimens of coral, various bivalves, conch 

and whelk, as well as fragments of colored glass 

worn smooth and milky over years by exposure 

to friction of sand and water.   

Our Outreach Committee, wanting to do  

something special for victims of Katrina, asked 

Carol Kempske to call the Prince George’s  

County Social Services Agency and see how 

Collington could be helpful. Carol was referred to 

Daniel and Sandra Eaglin who had made the 14-

hour drive from New Orleans to Landover to  

stay with a son and his family.

Carol and Catherine Hudson invited Mr. and  

Mrs. Eaglin to lunch here at Collington, followed 

by a shopping spree at our Op Shop, courtesy of 

Hilda Jay. It was especially gratifying to be of 

personal help to a couple who needed it.

Alex Dragnich’s friends took him completely 

by surprise in late August when they honored  

him with an evening of Serbian songs in our 

Auditorium.

The program notes were decorated with a   

picture of our clocktower. The group, called Ser-

biana, presented “A Choral Evening honoring 

Professor Alex N. Dragnich.” It was an occasion 

freighted with emotion for both Alex and the cho-

rus which dedicated the program to him with  

deep affection and recognition.

The new croquet court, located between the 

Lake Wing of the apartment building and its origi-

nal A Wing, is now covered with bright green 

Bermuda grass and surrounded by low shrubs 

intended to discourage visits from our Canada 

geese.

So why was the September tournament 

played on the old court outside the dining room?  

It’s bumpy and the grass is sparse.

The answer is simple: the grass in the new 

court needs a season to put down roots and es-

tablish itself before we can stomp all over it.

For our new court we can thank the Prince  

George’s County building inspectors. When the 

Lake Wing had been completed and was ready 

for occupancy, construction work had left this 

area in a most unsightly state. The inspectors in-

sisted upon some upgrading. When a plan was 

proposed to put a croquet court there, and   

money left over from expansion/ renovation 

could cover the cost, they cleared the new wing 

for occupancy. Happy ending.

Although the Collington team has been con-

sistently clobbered by Ginger Cove (yes, they 

lost again last month), Jack Yale hopes to turn 

things around. He plans to invite other croquet 

teams next year to compete on our new hand-

some turf,  including the Naval Academy.
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It being an anniversary and all that of the 

Constitution of the United States, the September 

birthday party, sponsored by the Third Floor in 

the apartment building, gave us a timely history 

lesson conducted by Walter Sharp including a T 

and F test for the competition of tables of the 

partygoers. Some emerged better educated. 

Chuck Dell read a poem, “Old Ironsides,” by Ol-

iver Wendell Holmes (not present) and Don 

Paradis offered piano bar-type music in the right 

places.
•

Walter Sharp also has shown timely appre-

ciation with fellow gourmets that the bad news 

from Hurricane Katrina indicated no impending 

shortage of tabasco sauce from that Louisiana 

Island.
•

Is there no limit to the talents and active pur-

suits of Bob Browning?  Think Chapel affairs, 

croquet, New England shipyard yarns, harmon-

ica, sing-alongs and, of course, Carolyn, who 

has her own agenda, including Bob.

•

The little red wagon is still on duty in the 

1000 parking lot. It was installed months ago by 

Jeanne Gart and her late husband, Murray, to 

ease the strains of neighbors in transporting gro-

ceries from car to cottage.
•

What about identity theft on the Internet?  

The New York Times business section announ-    

ced a convention address on the subject by Or-

son Swindle and Colin Crook.
•

You may update this for gasoline. A famous 

newsman once dressed his son like a Japanese 

houseboy and sent him next door to borrow a 

cup of gin. Which brings to mind our memorable  

Louisiana Purchase -- Ramos gin fizz.

•

Memorable Mots

“Blessed with victory and peace, may our . . .”

“I pray God to keep me from being proud.”

“A woman is a dish for the gods.”

“I have yet room for six scotches more.”

“Like a good dog, he hunts in dreams.”
•

The passing scene: Playoffs have been un-

derway by our wicked wicket warriors planning 

for the annual bout with those experts in Anna-

polis. They even have uniforms. . . It must have 

been one of Collington’s resident feral cats seek-

ing companionship that upset the ceramic feline 

guarding our doorstep. . .  The new electric gate 

openers that residents now have attached to 

their windshield visors work fine when we re-

member where they are. . .  Smiths and Jone-

ses? Nope. We now have a plurality of seven  

Martins (plus a MacMartin).  Not far behind are 

the Robinsons (with three, not to mention our in-

terim executive director).  The Jacksons, with 

three, deserve counting as do three Gordons, 

Millers and three Wilsons.  

•

 How ya doin'?

Also . . .
                    By  Layne  Beaty
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