
Long before getting a new school named for 
himself, Jim Gholson achieved local fame which 
got his photo in the paper.  He had landed a 134-
pound tuna off the coast of North Carolina’s Out-
er Banks.  “Wrestled it for an hour,” he says.

•
Decisions come from interesting directions.  

Jim says it was Maude and Mary, his father’s 
sturdy S.E. Virginia mules who helped him de-
cide to get a college education.  He did, at 
Hampton University.

 •  

As a test of nerves, it may be better than bun-
jee jumping:  waiting all day by the phone to hear 
good news from the doctor. The bill comes later.

•

Maybe it’s his practical Hamburg upbringing:  
Karl Wirth, a regular woodshop hobbyist and fix-
er, often eschews the easier pedestrian route (by 
road) to get there.  He easily scales the more di-
rect, no path, hillside which is nearly steep 
enough to require the help of an alpenstock.

•

Another woodshop regular and dedicated bi-
cyclist, George Dankers, now wisely parks his 
bike at the No. 1 lot before venturing onto that 
section of the perimeter road to reach the shop.  
With heavy and often speedy traffic whizzing by, 
walking is adequate risk to take, he says.

In response to some concerned queries, as-
surance has come that our Clocktower, with 
clock and electric chimes, will remain on duty 
when all the renovation is complete.

•
Carolyn Fair, director of Dining Services, has 

revealed that she was addicted to the Winnie-
the-Pooh stories as a child.  (Also her own 
children).  We’ve been wondering where some of 
the names given to those tasty menu choices 
may have come from.

•
Birthdays are pretty good about keeping to 

schedule.  Places to celebrate them are not.  
While our auditorium is having its face lifted the 
cluster-sponsored monthly celebrations are 
moved to a non-serving period in a section of the 
new dining room.  Problem:  No piano.  “Not to 
worry,” said Residents Association prexy Jack 
Yale, who lugged his electric keyboard to the 
scene and Virginia Beaty played it -- three 
months now.  The October theme was “Moons.”

•
MEMORABLE MOTS

“There ought to be a moonlight saving time.”
“Prosperity is just around the corner.”
“I will dictate the peace in Washington.”
“L’etat, c’est moi.”
“Let them eat cake.”

•
Can it be?  Did we see some of those old 

truck trailers along the eastern portion of the per-
imeter road storing household fixtures being un-
loaded at long last?

•
Speaking of benches, as we sometimes do, 

one more located on the northern hillside trail 
about where Georgia Paine-Heldt’s marked path 
leads to the boundary stone would be useful to 
aging walkers.
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Also .  .  .
           By  Layne Beaty

     November is a busy month for John Jay.  It’s 

Employee Appreciation Fund time, and John, as 

Treasurer of the Residents Association (R/A), is   

conducting the fund-raising campaign.  Newly-

arrived residents need to know that the R/A 

holds a fund drive every year to 

provide Christmas gifts, in cash, to 

the staff.  This annual gift is in lieu 

of the tips we can’t give all year for 

the many services we receive in 

the dining room, from the fix-it 

folks, the health care staff and oth-

ers.  

     The custom goes back to early 

times when Malcolm Wall, first 

President of the R/A, proposed it.  

And, John Jay says, we can thank 

one-time Treasurer Bill Simpich for 

nailing down the fact that contributions to the 

fund are tax-deductible.

 John says checks are coming in, but he has 

to send some back to be rewritten correctly -- 

Collington Residents Association, with Em-

ployee Appreciation Fund shown on the lower 

left.

Once the total is known on November 22nd, 

the last day contributions will be counted in, 

John will start the complex calculations involved 

in dividing up the money among the staff.  Fac-
tors involved are length of service and number of 
hours worked in the previous year, figures sup-
plied by Administration.  Directors and their as-
sistants are excluded as are contract employees, 

i.e. beauty shop staff.  John has 
devised a computer program to help 
with the calculations.

Both John Jay -- and Hilda Jay 

who heads up the Opportunities 

Outlet -- have been busy ever since 

they moved to Collington.  They ar-

rived in 1988 from Bridgeport, 

Conn. where John had been on the 

staff of Remington Arms.

 John became active in the Fu-

ture Residents Association, helped 

draw up a set of by-laws, and  

served as Treasurer.   

 In 1991 he was elected President of the 

Residents Association and held the office for two 

terms.  During that time, Elma Tidwell was 

Treasurer.

The job involves keeping track of the money 

that flows into the Residents Association.  Yes, 

money that flows in.  The O.O., as Hilda calls the 

thrift shop enterprise, brings in some $30,000 a 

year.  In the last couple of years, a portion has 

been allocated to the newly-established Resi-
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dents Association Endowment Fund, designed 

to create income to finance our activities if the 

O.O. should ever go belly up, for want of a man-

ager as energetic and dedicated as Hilda Jay 

and her assistants, Georgia Paine and Ruth 

Coale-Turner, or for any other reason.

 Each year the Residents Council votes to 

appropriate a portion of available funds to Out-

reach, the Endowment Fund and the Fellowship 

Fund.  Then the 18 activities committees, which 

have put in their request for an annual budget, 

get their share.  John keeps track of all this.   

The Music Committee’s budget is a large one 

and covers the cost of the Sunday evening con-

certs, an institution almost as old as Collington, 

itself.  Before each concert, the committee tells 

John what the fee for the performance will be, 

and he cuts the check in advance.   

And the Trips committee, which hires buses 

and runs a complicated operation, adds to 

John’s already complex job.  It is largely 

responsible for the existence of an item on the 

Treasurer’s Report called the Revolving Fund.

Yes, there are monthly reports to prepare, 

and quarterly ones, and a big annual report.  

But, John confesses:  “I like working with 

figures.”

And he is looking forward to working with a 

new finance committee in the coming year.  Its 

members are Al Folop, Ted Hawkins, DeWitt 

Patterson, Walter Sharpe and Elma Tidwell.  If 

you happen to stop by the R/A office you may 

find John introducing one of the new members 

to the mysteries of his computer system.  John 

is wary of the mouse, having started early with  

key codes to tell the machine what to do.  

Both Walter Sharpe and John prepare in-

come tax returns for residents, asking only that a 

contribution be made to either the Residents As-

sociation, the Endowment Fund, or the Fellow-

ship Fund in return for their services.  

What, we asked John, is your biggest prob-

lem?  “Time,” he says.  “Not enough of it.”

   •
A Salute to Our Veterans

On November 11 we honor all service men 

and women who fought for our freedoms and 

rights on a day special to all who have worn the 

uniforms of the Armed Services of the United 

States.

Many Collingtonians are veterans of World 

War II.  Encouraged by Kay Swift to recount their 

experiences, a number have written of combat, 

of time spent in Japanese prisoner-of-war 

camps, and experiences on the home front.  

Kay collected and edited these gripping stories 

and has put them together in a red loose-leaf 

binder.  You can find it in the reference room of 

our library on the big table.  It is well worth read-

ing -- right there in the reference room, please.
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Letters

Dear Faith--

Your Collingtonian article about our croquet 

day together is just great!  Do you do free-lance 

writing?  I put it up on our Bulletin Board the day 

I received it.  You should hear the laughter it 

produced.

Is there a macho sign in the fact that our 

previous Imperial Wickets have been male and it 

was decided that two females were needed to 

replace him?  Hence, Patty and me.

It is cooling down a bit.  As a New Yorker I 

never thought of 82 degrees as being cool be-

fore, but any time you are ready for a rematch 

here, we have open arms.  

Many thanks for your kind, somewhat ex-

aggerated, words!                  Ellan Reynes

                       •
To The Collingtonian:

     Dick and I want to publicly thank George 

Dankers and Bill Burleigh of the Woodshop for 

building a small oak dining and work table for 

Dick.  George spent many hours consulting with 

us about the specifications and the type of wood, 

wheels/casters and color of the stain.  With Bill 

Burleigh’s assistance they first built a “stand-in 

mock table” which Dick was able to test to deter-

mine its adaptability to his wheelchair.  Together, 

they created and built the final version which is 

just right!  That is what is so nice about living at 

Collington where many of the residents, such as 

George and Bill,  give so willingly of their time 

and talent.  George, Bill -- thanks again for the 

beautiful table.          

                                Dick and RoAnne Hartfield

Joy to Collington's Croquet Lovers!  

It’s Christmas before Thanksgiving!  I can't 

wait to write my new friend Ellen Reynes at Gin-

ger Cove (Col. 1) where serious croquet players 

practice on a velvet turf.  Now it looks as if we 

may have a decent place for a return match. 

At a recent landscape committee meeting the 

question was asked if we could hope to have a 

better croquet lawn soon. Anybody who has 

come out to watch tournament players struggle 

across our terrain since we moved from our old 

field because of the you-know-what, could not 

fail to see our dreadful state of disrepair.

Moles have embroidered the whole area 

with underground tunnels. They are macular de-

generated critters who don't deserve their bad 

rep as they make great tunnels all over your yard 

in their search for grubs to eat.  But they surely 

make a maze which becomes a perfect situation 

for mice to romp through and zap your tulips.   

Add to this the above-ground mess of bare 

grassless patches that run muddy when wet and 

then dry into lumps and valleys near the crucial 

wickets.  Truly a challenge in every way.

So, imagine our delight and gratitude when 

Mr. Bill Turley, of Brickman's, spoke up. "Look," 

he said, "I have the machinery right here and be-

fore I move it away it wouldn't take too much 

time and labor to fix you up. I'll be happy to do it, 

free, gratis, if we can do it right away."  Could he 

do it right away?!   Yes, he could.

Watch us.   We'll be a different group this 

spring.                                                           F.J.
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  Faith Jackson sent Ellan Reynes a copy of the 

September Collingtonian containing her tongue-in-

cheek account of the croquet match between Ginger 

Cove and four of our players when we were thorough-

ly trounced on a blistering hot day.  This is her reply.



Honoring Cora Fisher

When Cora and Jacob Fisher moved to Col-

lington in 1990 they lost no time becoming active 

members of their new community.  Jack began 

writing descriptions of his walks on our nature 

trails for The Collington, bringing joy to those no 

longer up to such outings.  And when he could 

no longer enjoy this pastime, he wrote memoirs 

of his boyhood in New York City, stories rich in 

his immigrant parents’ heritage.  

Cora, too, got busy and in 1992 organized 

the first Outreach Committee of the Residents 

Association.  Her task was not as simple as her 

husband’s. Cora, while not a cogent speaker, 

convinced through her sincerity and passion,  

and Outreach became an activity.

Her interests were far-flung.  She made a 

connection with the Center for Policy Solutions, 

which coordinates efforts to feed and house the 

needy and homeless and promotes accessible 

education for all children from kindergarten up-

ward, and gave it her enthusiastic support.

Cora would be proud to see how the Center 

has flourished and gratified that our Outreach 

Committee made a contribution to the Center’s 

library in her memory. This plaque now hangs in 

the library of the Center’s Baltimore headquar-

ters.  It reads:

 “To honor Cora Fisher, its first chairman, the 

Outreach Committee of Collington Episcopal Life 

Care Community Residents Association has 

made a gift to the Center’s Resource Library.  

Cora Fisher led her fellow residents in recogniz-

ing and helping to meet Prince George’s County 

social needs, especially those of children.”

    

A Crowded Field

As you have heard before, when plans for 

Collington were on the drawing board very few 

people hereabouts knew what a CCRC was.  

The pioneers who moved here in 1988 were the 

sort of bright, far-seeing people we still find 

choosing Collington.  And “choice” is now the 

key word.  Retirement communities are springing 

up like mushrooms after a rain, and Collington, 

with its expansion and renovation, is trying to 

keep a step ahead of current trends.  

When we opened in 1988 there were three 

not-for-profit CCRCs in this part of Maryland -- 

Asbury Methodist, National Lutheran Home and 

Collington.  There were four more in the Balti-

more area -- Roland Park Place, Broadmead, 

Fairhaven and Edenwald.  Now there are 15 not-

for-profit CCRCs in the Washington, D.C-Balti-

more corridor and that doesn’t account for those 

north and south of us. 

Add the communities with other designa-

tions --  for-profit places, for instance -- that have 

entered the field.  The total mounts.  

 “Just because we were once in the van-

guard doesn’t mean we will stay there without 

exerting every effort to keep up,” Gail Kohn, Col-

lington’s executive director, says.

That means roomier cottages and apart-

ments, more luxurious appointments, and ex-

panded spaces for dining and recreational activi-

ties.  And that means expansion and renovation.  

When Collington’s founders, back in the mid- 

1980’s, saw the continuing care retirement com-

munity as “the wave of the future,” their crystal 

ball was clear and unclouded.
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             Faith Jackson                                                    
By Frances Kolarek

 

Faith Jackson.  Marcia Behr.  Two women 

who went to Bennington College together, one 

bent on dance, the other,  the theater.  Lifelong 

friends, and now, coincidence to top all coinci-

dences, both are newly-

published authors.

Faith’s novel, Mead-

ow Fugue and Descant,  

about a budding young 

pianist in the days just be-

fore World War II, won first 

prize for the best novel 

of the year from Washing-

ton Writers’ Publishing 

House. (Collingtonian, January 2002). One read-

er, who saw an advance copy, said, “Even with-

out sex and violence, it’s a page turner!”

Intriguing names add spice to characters al-

ready full of  flavor.  The Charroz family take in 

Jennifer Hampton, five years old, after the death 

of her feckless parents.  The Charrozes, both  

mother and father, are driven artists in hard-

scrabble Depression years.  And they have a 

son and daughter of their own.  It is a close and 

loving family, even if orphan Jennifer sometimes 

has difficulty appreciating the fact.

 “Let it be a lesson. . .”  Uncle Charroz chants 

over and over, to himself and his family. 

And let it be a lesson to you, too.  Leave 

your grandchilden a legacy. Buy a first edition, 

buy several, and ask Faith to inscribe them.  She 

has copies -- the hardback  sells for $24.95.    

The paperback is only $14.95.  Step right up, 

folks. . .    

By Anne Cadman-Walker

When you are on an extended trip do you 

write letters home?  Send e-mails?  Do you in-

clude descriptions of your day’s activities?  Tell 

about your friends and 

associates?  Include 

such quotes as “My Lord, 

this is quite a war?”  If 

you do, you may have 

unwittingly written a book 

like our fellow Collingto-

nian Marcia Behr. 

 Between 1943 and 

1945 Marcia Ward 

worked for the American Red Cross as a club di-

rector in the Pacific Theater of Operations and 

wrote home religiously.  When a new historian 

like Ken Burns emerges a couple of generations 

hence, these letters will be prime source material 

for a history of World War II in the Pacific.

Now published as Coffee and Sympathy,  

they make fascinating reading.  You can buy a 

copy from Marcia for $11.40.  I bought one and 

am still reading it.  It is so absorbing I can hardly 

put it down.

The letters tell the story of Marcia’s work with   

the American Red Cross in the Pacific Theater 

where she set up and worked in rest and recrea-

tion outposts for officers and service men.   One 

of these was located on the northern coast of 

Australia, at a place called Yorkies Knob,  “a 

four-day train ride from Sydney.”  Many letters 

came from there.

She writes about acting opportunities in Bris-      

             (Continued on page 4)  
Nov. 2002            The Collingtonian 3

Authors Marcia Behr

Faith R. Jackson.
Once a dancer, 
always a dancer

Marcia Ward Behr,
 author of 

Coffee and Synmpathy



bane, Australia and on the island of Biak where 

she had the theater experience of a lifetime.  

And there is romance -- with a handsome Naval 

Lieutenant.  It held my attention.  It’ll hold yours.

Toward the end of the war, the Red Cross 

sent Marcia briefly to Oro Bay on the coast of 

Papua New Guinea, and from there she traveled 

1,000 miles to the island of Biak in the Nether-

lands East Indies.  Here she was almost within 

earshot of actual warfare.  “This seems to be a 

place where the boys really need us and want 

us,” she wrote home. Her last letter from Biak 

was dated Dec. 27, 1944.  In it she apologizes 

for a delay in writing but explains “there are four 

of us living in this tent with one table in the mid-

dle of the floor. . .”  And she looks forward to 

some cold weather in New York.

Back home, Marcia  returned to her career in 

the theater working with Alfred deLiagre, Jr., pro-

ducer of The Voice of the Turtle, J.B., The Mad-

woman of Chaillot  and On Your Toes.  It was 

not until three years later that she met a Wall 

Street Journal  editor named Edward Behr, and 

their romance led to marriage.   

      Then it was on to Washington, D. C. with 

their two small sons.  There the Arena Stage 

beckoned, and  Marcia’s acting skills won her a 

job teaching  drama at the Washington Lab 

School. That experience led to a book about 

teaching the children there.
Four years after Ed retired in 1985, he and 

Marcia came to live at Collington. Here, she  
pulled a scrap book out of a closet and discov-
ered the cache of letters her mother had kept. 

And although acting was always her choice of 

career and her wartime Red Cross experience 

only a brief interlude, out of it an author was 

born.  

A  New  Job for Ruth Dixon

Ruth Priest Dixon was elected Chairman of 

the Collington Care Services Board in October, 

succeeding Harry Smith, Jr.

Collington Care Services is the not-for-profit 

entity under whose umbrella the Collington Epis-

copal Life Care Community, Inc. operates, as 

well as the Collington Foundation and Collington 

Management & Consulting Services, its wholly-

owned profit-making subsidiary.

If you type “Ruth Priest Dixon” into the Goo-

gle search engine you will learn a great deal 

more about Ruth, including the fact that she is a 

genealogist and author of a book tracing the his-

tory of the Priest family from 1684 to 1884.
•

Award for Dr. Katherine Kendall

 If there is an award for awards, The Colling-

tonian nominates Katherine Kendall who has  

been honored for the umteenth time since com-

ing to Collington in 1988.  The most recent is 

called the International Rhoda G. Sarnat Award.  

The citation mentions Katherine’s many accom-

plishments, including the fact that her two recent 

books were written while she was in her 90s.

  Both are studies embracing the history of 

her field.  Social Work Education:  Its Origins in 

Europe starts with Octavia Hill’s role.  Her Coun-

cil on Social Work Education, Its Antecedents 

and First Twenty Years tells of the conflicts and 

cooperation that gave rise to the Council’s exist-

ence.

You can learn a great deal more about about 

Katherine and her work on the Internet, too.  
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Sign the Trip Book!
By Mary Witt

Crave a change?  Construction disruption 

getting you down?  Our diligent Trips and Trans-

portation Committee can take you off campus to 

“have a really nice day.”

 Long-time chairman Grace Langley says 

that the committee scheduled 55 trips during the 

past year -- that’s more than one a week and 

may well set a record.  

Since his arrival at Collington, Bud Dutton, 

whose knowledge of the County is boundless, 

has suggested -- and conducted -- several very 

successful outings and there are more to come.

Grace says:  “The committee welcomes sug-

gestions and new members.  Anyone may 

attend.”   Most trips are one-day excursions, she 

adds, although overnighters have been proposed 

without much success.  While some have ex-

pressed an interest in a trip to Williamsburg, Vir-

ginia, a sufficient number of people has never  

signed up to make it feasible. 

Judy Reilly, Collington’s transportation whiz,  

has a word for those who live independently but 

depend on scooters or wheel chairs to get 

around:  “Join these interesting outings.  One of 

Collington’s vans with a chair lift will take you on 

board and set you gently down at the destina-

tion.”   

These outings are a good way to meet other 

residents and breathe some different air.  And 

that’s a good thing.  “A variety of unusual places 

awaits you; take advantage of the opportunities 

offered at the small cost for the bus, usually $5,” 

Judy says, adding that if you are doubtful about 

what awaits at the trip site, give her a call.  She’ll  

steer you right based on her years of experience 

with laying on trips for Collington’s less mobile 

residents.

The recent Spy Museum trip came about as 

the result of a suggestion from a resident.  So 

those of you with ideas for future excursions, 

please let the committee know.  Everybody is 

welcome to attend meetings.

 P.S.  When the destination is a park or na-

ture site, Dining Services provides picnic lunches 

for a meal credit.

•
 

Some Gardens Defy Drought
By Edward Behr

With the long dry spells of 

summer, this has been a 

tough year for many Colling-

ton gardens, yet some well-

cared-for plots were still flour-

ishing in late October.

In one cottage garden in the 2000 cluster, no 

fewer than 11 varieties of flowers continued to 

bloom, though they were scarcely in full summer 

beauty.

Especially hardy, though not very showy, 

were some of the herbs; winter savory and sorrel 

kept on blooming and lavender made an autumn 

comeback.  In one somewhat shady corner 

Japanese anemones again put on a colorful 

show; in another bed both the pink sedum and 

the yellow moonbeam blossomed almost as well 

as ever.  Hostas, after fading in summer, flow-

ered again in fall.  Perhaps the brightest spots in 

late October were the ever-reliable impatiens in 

various shades of red. 
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Duck for Thanksgiving? Sure.

I always dreaded cook-

ing the Thanksgiving 

turkey.  It never came out 

right.  The white meat was 

dry; the whole thing was over-cooked.  For our 

family of three I stuck to 6- or 8-pound birds 

while the cookbooks were talking about 20-30 

pound turkeys.

After our daughter established her own 

home, my husband and I agreed that duck would 

be nice.  We both liked it, and I devised a pleas-

ing mathematical formula: 

  1 duck + 2 people = 0 leftovers. 

But were we betraying tradition?  Departing 

from the trodden path of the Pilgrim Fathers, who 

magically dined that first November from picnic 

tables much like the ones available at Home De-

pot in the company of lightly-clad Indians?  It 

was November, wasn’t it?

My Thanksgiving education was recently up-

dated by a couple of historians named James 

and Patricia Deetz.  In their book The Times of 

Their Lives : Life, Love, and Death in Plymouth 

Colony,  they have returned to the one remaining 

document that describes that early dinner party. 

They have researched the flora and fauna avail-

able circa 1621 and concluded that few, if any, 

turkeys graced those tables.  Why under the sun, 

they ask, would anybody go out into the woods 

hunting for wild turkeys when the surrounding 

waters -- and Plymouth, Massachusetts has lots 

of surrounding waters --  were covered with 

ducks just waiting for a blast from the flintlock?  

The Deetzes also overturn many of our other 

notions about that first feast -- it probably took 

place earlier than November, Indians far out-

numbered Colonists, and they brought their own 

venison and lots of it.  No, it wasn’t quite the way 

our grandchildren’s picture books show it.  I ex-

pect it was a lot messier and and less straight-

laced.  And duck?  Go right ahead.
•

Woodshop, Thank You 

        Even a bear market can’t keep our Wood-

shop’s earnings in the cellar.  From the contribu-

tions they receive for the jobs they do for resi-

dents -- from fixing lamps to repairing delicate 

veneer on heirlooms -- they have just sent 

$1,500 to the Residents Association. 

      We’d like to mention something else they do.   

Many of the jobs the shop undertakes are for the 

Opportunities Outlet.  Often furniture that comes 

their way only needs a dollop of glue. Sometimes 

major repairs are involved.  Chairman Bill Bur-

leigh and his crew are willing, ready and able.  

Leave your request in writing in the box provided 

for the purpose.

     Just concluded was the annual Knife and 

“Sizzor” Sharpening Rodeo, as our centenarian, 

Laurie Taylor, liked to describe this annual event.  

This year, the Woodshop sharpened 239 items 

ranging in size from hedge clippers to paring 

knives for 53 residents. 

     And, to add a first to the list, Dorothy Bowser 

tells us that Bill Burleigh glued together a shoe 

sole that had come unstuck.  This versatile and 

accommodating group will rise to any challenge.

 See the Letters column on page 11 for more 

Woodshop accolades.
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 Not This

By Frances Kolarek

                         Cole Blazier

  Cole Blazier, Foreign Service Officer, pro-

fessor, author and student of Communist politics,   

spoke last month about the end of the Cold War. 

Based on extensive reading of original mate-

rial recently available, he suggests that the Ger-

man question tipped the scales and led to the 

downfall of the Soviet system in Russia and  

Eastern Europe.  Faced with a deteriorating 

economy and resulting dissatisfaction at home, 

Cole explained, USSR Secretary General Mikhail 

Gorbachev introduced the concepts of glasnost 

and perestroika to advance economic, political 

and social reform.

A long-time observer of the international 

scene, Cole said he and his wife Marti  “Over 

time, had rented many Moscow apartments.”  

Cole has high praise for western leaders -- 

Kohl of Germany, Mitterand of France, Thatcher 

of England and George H. Bush and his Secre-

tary of State James Baker for steering Gor-

bachev toward closer ties with the West.  It was  

President Bush, Cole said, who suggested  that 

since both sides agreed that Germany should be 

reunited, it ought to be left to the Germans to 

make the decision for themselves.  Gorbachev 

found himself forced to agree. 

And, Cole explained, the hard-line Commun-

ists inside the Soviet Union would have undone 

his work, except that the dissolution of the Polit-

buro had left them without the power they once 

wielded.  And so, a succession of events in-

fluenced by German reunification, created an at-

mosphere in which the countries of the Eastern 

bloc and the republics of the Soviet Union were 

at last able to assert their independence.     F.K.             

                     

Try this.  Place a piece of paper un-

der your left hand; another under the right.  With 

a pencil in each hand draw, simultaneously, a 

square with the left hand and a circle with the 

right.

Now you have a grasp of the complexities in-

volved in putting on a museum-type show for the 

American Psychology Association, a feat our 

Caryl Marsh accomplished.  It was, she said in 

her talk last month in the Know Your Neighbor 

Series,  “the hardest thing I have ever done in 

my life.”

Calling her talk “Life is Full of Surprises,” 

Caryl described life in Paris with her husband in 

1946 when she escaped their frigid apartment  

by going to work in “the deliciously warm Ameri-

can Embassy” helping the cultural attache with 

Fulbright scholars.  Soon the couple were off to 

Positano for a stay.  They returned to Washing-

ton D. C. with a daughter who was soon joined 

by a sister.

Caryl, with a master’s degree in psychology,  

was surprised to be drawn into a project by the 

Smithsonian which was considering a museum 

in a low-income Washington neighborhood.  Her 

previous job as psychologist for the D.C. Recrea-

tion Department had thrown her with low-income 

families and her former collegues applauded her 

choice of site.  She drew up the plans, helped 

raise the money and launched the Anacostia 

Neighbhood Museum, not too far from Colling-

ton.  Caryl still retains her place on its Board.

The Smithsonian’s plans for an exhibit where 

visitors could not just look at, but also handle 

things, tempted her, and although many cura-
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(Continued from page 5)
tors threw up their hands in horror,  a few forged 

ahead.  Studying the effect the exhibit had on 

visitors led Caryl to return to graduate school full- 

time where she completed her degree in social 

psychology.

After launching a blockbuster exhibit of photo-

graphs for the National Archives, it was on to the  

the American Psychological Association show.  

How did your square and circle turn out?

•
The Seton Belt Story

By Art Longacre

Collington history should begin with Seton 

Belt, the man whose trust fund provided the seed 

money to start Collington.

When he died in 1959 Seton Belt, who could 

trace his ancestry back to the very beginning of 

Prince George’s County in the 1600s, owned 

3,200 acres of land in the County, appraised at 

that time at $11 million.  He left the bulk in trust 

to benefit his “dear little church,” St. Barnabas’ 

Leland and the Episcopal Diocese of Washing-

ton.  Valuable?  You bet.  One parcel included 

most of what is now the nearby Kettering hous-

ing development and Watkins Park.

Income from the trust has provided hundreds 

of thousands of dollars annually and made possi-

ble the establishment of Queen Anne’s School 

and the upkeep of St. Barnabas’ church.

Seton Belt long had an interest in the welfare 

of retired Episcopal clergymen who, he felt, were 

unable to build up equity in a home as a result of 

the practice of housing clergy in rectories at-

tached to churches.  He feared that upon retire-

ment they might be left without a home.  One 

provision of his will stipulated that his house on 

the Home Farm of 624 acres, now known as Belt 

Woods, become “a home for aged and retired 

ministers or rectors of the  Episcopal Church . . .”  

    In 1971, a request for zoning for a somewhat 

utopian non-profit town on the Belt Home Farm 

was denied.  Collington’s “Bud” Dutton was in-

timately involved with that project, serving as a 

planning consultant.  In the face of this opposi-

tion, the Diocese and St. Barnabas’ Church went 

to court and had the terms of the Belt will ex-

panded to provide for “other charitable purpos-

es,” all the while honoring Seton Belt’s original 

concerns and intentions.     

      And so the groundwork was laid for the 

Diocese to provide $250,000 in seed money to 

start up the Collington project.  And, as the result 

of Seton Belt’s magnanimity, the Diocese was in 

a position to lend $2 million until permanent fi-

nancing was secured.  When Collington repaid 

these sums, the Diocese established the Fellow-

ship Fund with a $250,000 stake, which today 

has been augmented to plus or minus $2.5 mil-

lion.  (Editor’s note:  Art Longacre serves as 

Chairman of the Collington Foundation which ad-

ministers that fund.)

    Seton Belt was famous for his parsimony -- he 

once refused to have a heater installed in a new 

car he bought locally.  Many entertaining stories 

about him and this area are found in Prince 

George’s County, a booklet  in our Library. 
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The Collingtonian has been bringing you 
some notes on ancient and modern history of 
this area and the people who worked to es-
tablish Collington, some of whom recently 
moved here.  Art Longacre, a1988 pioneer, 
has written about another facet of our past. 

Computer-Smarts 
by Gloria Ericson

I suspect many Collingtonians have a rela-

tionship with computers similar to mine:  I’ve had 

a computer for some time, have learned certain 

basic operations such as sending e-mails, typing 

simple letters, etc.  But I do these things by rote.  

When something goes wrong I haven’t the foggi-

est idea how to correct it.

Fortunately most of us computer-challenged 

people have (or have had) support people near-

by.  These people are usually very young (think 

grandson, grandniece, etc.).  My support person 

before I moved to Collington was named April 

and lived in the same house. When my computer 

gave me the evil eye and threatened to implode, 

I just had to  bellow “April!,” and she would ap-

pear like a kindly genie to wipe my tears and with 

a few deft keystrokes and some no-nonsense 

nudging of the mouse make things all better.

But I learned nothing from these sessions.  

Nothing.  The flying fingers and suddenly animat-

ed mouse would all run together in one gray blur. 

“Go slower,” I would plead, “so I can see what 

you’re doing.”  But these computer-savvy people 

apparently are congenitally unable to slow down.  

Maybe it’s like trying to ride a bicycle s-l-o-w-l-y.  

Can’t be done.  So my computer smarts seemed 

to be stuck permanently in second gear, but with 

amiable April on tap I didn’t worry about it.

Then I moved to Collington and found myself 

cut suddenly adrift in cyberspace and working 

without a net -- to mix metaphors.  Trouble, Big 

Time, I thought.  

But it turned out that if Collington taketh 

away, it also giveth -- in the form of PC Seniors 

Computer Classes.  Yes, right here on campus 

it’s possible to find out all you ever wanted to 

know about computers but were afraid to ask.  

The daytime classes are held in Cottage 4102.  

There are basic classes in Word Processing, Da-

tabase and Spreadsheets. Then there are more 

advanced courses in such things as Genealogy, 

Graphics (make your own greeting cards!), Inter-

net, Scanner (scan your photos) and Windows 

XP.  These are not textbook classes but rather 

hands-on sit-at-a-computer-and-make-it-say-un-

cle classes.  The national organization, “Senior-

Net,” is sponsoring this series but the space is 

provided by the Collington Foundation.

The four basic courses together cost $60; 

each advanced course $10. Doris Anderson is 

the coordinator of these Collington sessions and 

will be glad to advise you regarding class sched-

ules, etc. She can be reached at Ext. 7571.

In the meantime, before you have taken 

enough classes to release your inner Bill Gates, 

you might be interested to know that some of the 

instructors, for a fee, are available for one-on-

one consultation.  Instructor Mac Shawe, for in-

stance, says he makes house calls.  His phone 

number is 301-552-2316. Such consultations 

may be a good stop-gap solution until your profi-

ciency kicks in.

Collingtrauma

Our resident lady sharp-shooter

Can render a gentleman neuter.

As gun-shots are stressful,

And seldom successful,

Instead she takes aim with her scooter.
  

                                           RWVW
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