
 The annual Bazaar, which features 

handcrafted gifts made by Collington residents, 

is scheduled for Friday, 

November 30 in the Creative 

Arts room.  Florence Marion, 

chair of the Creative Arts 

Committee, will be in charge 

and invites Christmas 

shoppers to stop and shop.  

A guest vendor will again 

have Christmas tree orna-

ments which can be person-

alized by having the name of 

the recipient printed on them.   

They were a popular item 

with gift-givers last year.  

An afghan will be raffled and handcrafted 

items made by Collingtonians will be on sale.  

Flo welcomes contributions from creative 

residents.     

From the Woodshop, step stools with a 

handle that offers extra stability will be available 

as well as the last of Lauretta Dankers’ hand-

woven baskets.  And Flo’s own original pieces 

of fabric art will be on sale.  Most whimsical are 

Flo’s “Pin Dolls.”   Buy one, give it your enemy’s

name, and jab pins into it!     

Flo Marion is an artist whose medium is 

fabric.  Her “studio” is a room in her apartment 

dedicated to her sewing 

machine and her extensive 

collection of fabrics. Her 

work consists of quilted 

pieces made from patch-

work, appliqués or from 

other inventive and original 

techniques, and often tell a 

story.  Many have won 

prizes for her.

Flo is a member of the 

Southern Comforters Quilt 

Guild of Bowie.  One of the projects this group of 

women undertakes is making quilts for children 

who are cancer patients at Georgetown 

University Hospital.  Each quilt tells a story -- 

Peter Rabbit, Cinderella -- any theme that strikes 

the quilter’s fancy.  The children grow attached 

to their quilts and take them home when they 

leave the hospital.

Flo oversees the hanging of quilts in the 

Great Stairway.  Loaned by residents, they carry 
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Flo Marion with her prize-winning
 “Three Little Kittens” quilt 



a story which often tells us something of the 

owner’s history.   

Flo is also in charge of keeping our corridor 

galleries hung with art.  Most recently she     

mounted a collection of Ethiopian art lent by Don 

Paradis and Tita de Gavre.

Along with Evelyn Colbert, Flo enjoys work-

ing with clay.  There is a kiln, but no potter’s 

wheel, in the Creative Arts Room.  Working with 

slabs, they have produced a number of pieces 

that will go on sale at the Bazaar. 

With Halloween upon us, Flo has decorated 

the niche outside her apartment with fabric jack 

o’ lanterns and other Halloween themes. 

She has dinner every night with her hus-

band Jack in the Arbor.  Afterwards she takes a 

walk around our lake with her Italian greyhound, 

Rosie, a sociable little dog with many friends.   

Flo and Jack are both retired from the   

Prince George’s County school system.  

 •

Rx for Brightening Your Day

Morning:  Second cup of coffee.  Turn on 

Channel 25.  Digest your schedule.  Turn up vol-

ume to be heard throughout your abode and just 

listen with pleasure to six-seven minutes, de-

pending, of music underlying the text while you 

do your chores.  Repeat if desired.

Lunch:  Check 25 again.  Turn sound to most 

agreeable volume and drift off into a nap.  Re-

peat if still awake. Thank you, Anne Stone, and 

friends who send us super music.          F.J.
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 Although we knew Bill Crowe for only a 

few months, he won our hearts.  On behalf 

of all of Collington residents, we extend con-

dolences to his family.  



For The Common Good
By Faith Jackson

This is in grateful thanks to Mary Olmsted for 

her work as Collington’s Landscape Chairman.  

It is especially a propos when we have just heard 

that Vice President Al Gore has received the No-

bel Prize for his work on global warming.  Our 

homage does not carry Nobel weight, but it re-

minds us that in the past year, Mary has been 

methodically and resolutely seeking ways to alert 

us to the universal problem.  Her genius is in-

volving people, and her focus is twofold:  to 

beautify our campus and to find ways for us to 

help to avert climate change.

To this end she has invited our resident me-

teorologist to advise what we, as a community, 

can do to become as “green” as possible.  She 

organized a group to grow plants for three ba-

zaars here (the next one coming up is November 

30).  She asked resident gardeners to recom-

mend a wider selection of deer- and drought-re-

sistant and warm-weather plants for our own gar-

dens, and to give advice on Hilltop vegetable 

gardening.  She asked six Monitors to walk the 

campus grounds and report drainage problems, 

bare lawn spots, dead trees, overgrown or badly-

pruned shrubs in front of some cottages.  She is 

organizing a committee to study the existing 

Master Plan and, after due consideration of the 

total planting of our grounds and lakes and trails, 

make revisions as needed.  This, in cooperation 

with Administration, is a very difficult and delicate 

matter for the good of all in our community, 

which sometimes runs counter to individual pref-

erence.

The Gwen Edwards memorial garden was 

planted where patients in the Creighton Center 

could look down on it.  In cooperation with Lake 

and Trail, our woods were enhanced with more 

benches.  All monthly meetings of the Land-

scape Committee have been attended by the Ad-

ministration environmental services personnel 

and garden contractors.  

Best of all, Mary reopened our relations with 

Prince George’s County.  They gave, first, 500 

daffodil bulbs, which were planted on the bank 

sloping to the lake.  Then, in October, they deliv-

ered 30 trees, which were planted the very next 

day in previously-marked spots (with paint on the 

ground, after contractors rode back and forth 

with Mary to choose good places).  These trees 

in places selected so carefully will enhance the 

beauty of our whole campus.  We will probably 

be the recipient of more.

Mary is still looking ahead, on future propos-

als, urging all of us to do the same.  It is no 

longer humorous to say what difference does 

using those funny-looking light bulbs make, or 

driving our cars less, when the real problems 

aren’t being addressed.  They are.  The 

Chesapeake Foundation folks are telling us that 

Maryland is third on the endangered list for 

rising water. 

 Al Gore gives us ten years to wake up and  

do.  In what one of Bill Moyers’ distinguished 

guests called our lives in a “globalization of 

green,” and our communities breeding a “culture 

of self-interest,” we’d better get it together for our 

grandchildren.  Mary Olmsted is helping to keep 

us on the job.
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Giving Up My Car
By Frances Kolarek

When my old Dodge was on its last legs, I 

gave it to charity.  And ill-advised, I leased a car.   

For a person who drove as little as I did, this was 

a dumb mistake.  After I had paid some $3,500 

for the use of the car, plus insurance, gas and 

maintenance, and had put a paltry 14,000 miles 

on the odometer, my common sense hit the 

brakes and screeched to a halt.  I turned it in.

 “Try doing without a car,” I told myself.   

“Experiment. See how it goes. And if it doesn’t 

work out, you can always buy another car.”

Not owning a car turned out to be an unex-

pected windfall.  I saved over $1,000 a year for 

insurance.  Gas, maintenance, those pesky oil 

changes, became expenses of the past.  I found 

myself financially ahead of the game.

  Collington provides transportation at no cost 

to supermarkets and shopping centers.  An

occasional trip to Annapolis mall, with all that 

implies, incurs a fee of $5.00.   

A shuttle runs regularly between our commu-

nity and doctors in the area.  The cost of trans-

portation is tax-deductible.  And a shuttle takes 

us to the Kennedy Center for concerts, and to 

other cultural events.  The tariff?  A measly 

$5.00!

The February day I had an appointment with 

a new doctor and one of our drivers located the 

hard-to-find address, opened the car door for 

me, gave me her arm across the icy sidewalk, 

and saw me safely inside -- that day I asked 

myself:  “Girl, why haven’t you always done it 

this way?”

Sometimes my own schedule doesn’t mesh 

with the shuttle’s.  Then I take a cab to the store.  

An accommodating driver caters to the needs of 

many of my fellow residents.  He happily drives 

me to the supermarket, or to specialty stores in 

the area.  He takes many of us to airports, and 

remarkably, he picks us up when we come 

home.  He takes us to appointments in the city.  

Very few people complain about his charges.  

We are being chauffeured -- a luxury in itself.  

And we are saving money.  Some Collingtonians 

purchase 50 percent discount tickets which the 

county provides for seniors.  We are saving on 

the cost of a car, on insurance, and gas, and oil 

changes, and tires and the car wash -- and all 

the wasted time and the hassle that go with tak-

ing care of a car.    

Did I mention that many of us have a good 

many years on our personal odometers?  Our 

reaction time has slowed.  Our eyesight is dim-

ming.  We don’t hear everything.  Should we be 

out there in heavy traffic with impatient kids be-

hind the wheels of SUVs?  I don’t think so.

Once in a blue moon I have a sudden urge  

for something I would go out and buy if I had a 

car.  Once in a blue moon.  What do I do?  Like 

Archie Bunker used to counsel:  I stifle it.  I go 

without that dish of Cherry Garcia ice cream.  I  

forego the glass of Bristol Cream Sherry.  

But I have never once had the impulse to go 

out and buy another car.  Why should I?  As it is, 

I am way ahead of the game.  I’m saving money.  

And I don’t have to do any driving.  Jackpot!
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Time was when a knife sharpener went from 

neighborhood-to-neighborhood with his grinding 

stone mounted on a frame.  Many of us remem-

ber butchers -- and grandfathers and fathers in 

charge of carving a roast or fowl -- sharpening 

knives with a “steel.”  Here at Collington the  

process is different.  In September Woodshop 

members provided onsite sharp-

ening for two days at our Ivy 

Room verandah.  Residents 

could even wait for the job to be 

done.  Longtime residents know 

this is a pleasant improvement 

because in the past items were 

bagged and tagged, taken to the 

Woodshop and returned about 

three days later.

This year over 120 knives 

were sharpened for 40 people.  

In addition, some 40 or more 

pairs of scissors were touched up, 

and a number of pruning shears 

and other items, including a cleaver, were 

sharpened.

Eleven volunteers, including Carol Laramee, a 

Whitaker daughter from Hawaii, contributed by 

doing the sharpening or keeping records.  This 

time, the “sharpening event” turned out to be a 

bit of a Collington “social event.”
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Honed to Perfection
By Ardyce Asire and Jim Whitaker

Carol Whitaker Laramee, Jim Whitaker and Ronald Hawkins 
sharpening knives.

Our Drivers

The next time you have to wait five minutes 

at the supermarket for the Collington bus, mull 

this over.  

 Collington has five drivers, two of whom 

work full-time -- Juanita Hargraves and Tracey 

Artis.  There are three part-timers  --  Don Dar-

den, Wilbur Boone and Ronnell Brown (no rela-

tion to Kendall Brown).

Kendall, who took over responsibility for 

Safety, Security and Transportation a year ago, 

juggles the schedule to provide us with  trans-

portation to:

Greenbelt doctors on Monday, Wednesday 

and Thursday -- as well as rides to the Safeway 

or Giant on Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs- 

day, Friday, and Saturday.  Shoppers Food 

Warehouse is the destination on the first Mon-

day of each month.

   Trips to Bowie Doctors are scheduled Tues-

day and Friday.

   Then there are concerts at the Kennedy 

Center, the Opera, FAES concerts and the 

Prince George’s Philharmonic Orchestra.   

  Oh, yes!  We forgot those hourly trips to the 

Metro.

     Kendall says he manages to meet these 

schedules by juggling and an occasional 

prayer.  Our patience helps a lot, too. 

      Miraculous!



In Praise of Biographies
By Ainslee Embree

Collington has many treasured facili-

ties for keeping us in shape:  the great 

perimeter walk through the woods and 

along the edges of our property, the ex-

ercise room, the tennis court, and the swimming 

pool.  One of the most important of all, however, 

is our Library.  Of all the dozen or so life-care 

communities I have visited, Collington has easily 

the best library, and none of them has anything 

remotely comparable to our Biography Room. 

“Come spend a couple of hours in our spa-

cious, well-stocked Biography Room,” invites our 

Librarian and her committee members.  When 

you are weary of reading about the miserable 

behavior of our leaders revealed every day in the 

newspapers, come read about Franklin, Jeffer-

son, and Lincoln, who knew that nation-building 

was never a slam-dunk. 

“Biography” is a fairly elastic definition, for 

the Room includes not only biographies, but also 

memoirs and autobiographies, a genre familiar to 

Collington, with its famed autobiography class.   

All of the books in the Biography Room are in the 

digital catalog that lets us know we have in the 

whole Library about 8,000 volumes. 

The Biography Room is a memorial to 

Collington residents, not only because so many 

of the books have been donations, but because 

it reflects the reading habits of our generation;  

books familiar when they were new, sometimes 

bestsellers, when we were beginning to read se-

rious works beyond textbooks.  Many are from 

the Book-of-the-Month-Club, partly an offshoot 

of the Depression, partly a reflection 

of the lack of book stores, but above 

all a symptom of the craving for con-

nections with the literary world.  Jac-

ques Barzun, one of the influential in-

tellectual figures of the last century, 

once said in class that he did not ex-

pect to see college students reading the books of 

the Club.  That hurt the feelings of those of us 

who had grown up in homes where those books 

were honored treasures, and where Club biogra-

phies, more than its novels, were our introduc-

tions to the great world of science, literature, art 

and politics. 

There is no list of them, but one of the pleas-

ures of looking through the shelves is to find  

books signed by well-known authors and given  

to our library.  And we have, of course, residents 

who have written biographies and autobiogra-

phies.

We are rich in the biographies of American 

presidents, with such monuments of scholarship 

as Dumas Malone’s work on Jefferson as well as 

many excellent books on other founding fathers, 

and a good selection of biographical studies of 

20th Century presidents.  A fascinating self-study 

course, using the Biography Room, would be to 

follow the way presidents have handled their re-

sponsibilities in regard to waging war and mak-

ing peace.  In fact, we could start a full course on 

the nature of biography itself with the current em-

phasis on evolutionary biology, we would ask 

searching questions about the subjects of our 

books as actors in the brief history of humanity.  

 Our Biography Room would be a great 

place to start a course on the nature of biogra-

phy itself and its place in the human story.  
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Changing Careers
By Herb Stone

Adhering to the dictum “If you don’t know 

where you’re going you’ll never get lost,” Colling-

ton resident Karl Mathiasen retraced his varied 

career in a “Know Your Neighbor” talk last 

month.

Following a cross-country hitchhiking trip af-

ter college (Princeton), which included a night in 

a hospitable local jail in Colorado (free bed and 

breakfast), Karl signed up in 1951 as a manage-

ment trainee with the Agency for International 

Development, where he eventually rose through 

the ranks to become Chief of Policy Planning. 

His AID experience took him to Yugoslavia, the 

Sudan and Libya and to Ethiopia where he ran 

into fellow Collingtonians Bill and Nancy McGhee 

and Don Paradis.

In 1962 Karl changed careers and moved to 

the Brookings Institution in a senior staff position 

preparing technical-assistance articles. He took 

advantage of this opportunity to write a book (not 

published) and visit Vietnam to look into 

technical-assistance programs in that country.

After four years at Brookings, Karl felt the 

need to move on and so he joined an exciting 

new project, spearheaded by Admiral Dan Kim-

ball, to create a technical university in Morocco    

-- The University of North Africa. While Morocco 

was beautiful, exotic and interesting, Admiral 

Kimball’s death ended the project before it could 

really get going, and so Karl returned to the U.S. 

to find perhaps his real calling.

Karl joined the Center for Community 

Change, which provided management assis-

tance and professional guidance to public serv-

ice non-profit-organizations.  For the next thirty 

years, eventually moving into his own consulting 

firm -- the Management Assistance Group -- Karl 

has worked with non-profits, and has sat on 35 

nonprofit boards. This has been stimulating and 

rewarding, especially working with AIDS aware-

ness groups throughout the country.

Karl and his wife Betsy (married in 1956), 

who have three children and six grandchildren, 

moved to Collington in 2006.

Lottsford Road
Hauntings and Firewater

      “A rough, macadam road with uneven edges,  

no shoulders, and no line down the middle.  Two 

cars could pass, but without much room to 

spare.”  This is how Marion Henry, one of our  

original Board members, describes Lottsford 

Road when Collington was on the drawing 

boards.

Our 125 acres were surrounded by unfarmed  

woodlands, with not a house in sight in any 
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Karl Matthiasen

As Collington approaches its 20th Anniver-

sary, we thought some of our newer residents 

might enjoy snippets of our history.  This piece 

is about Lottsford Road -- the six-lane highway 

that bears our address.



direction.  It was, however, an area with a rich 

tradition -- a tradition involving the stills that lay 

beyond our upscale 5000 Cluster.  There the 

spring water was said to produce the best White 

Lightning, unquestionably the finest bootleg 

booze to be had in the area.  One original 

Collington resident, a lifelong Prince George’s 

Countian, insisted that the White House, during 

prohibition, patronized this area’s bootleggers.

And another resident, out walking her dog, 

stumbled on a sodden cardboard container with 

half a dozen empty bottles, obviously destined 

for hooch, lying just off one of our trails.  No an-

tiques, these; they had plastic screw-on caps.

But there’s more.  The area was said to be 

deeply haunted -- the small wooden bridge that 

crossed the stream near Lottsford Vista Road 

was known as Cry Baby Bridge.  Many versions 

of the legend explained how a baby had been 

abandoned nearby and could be heard crying  

beneath the bridge in the middle of the night.  A 

rite of passage, remembered by many graduates 

of Largo High School, involved the dare facing 

boys who had just gotten their driver’s license:   

drive down dark, forbidding Lottsford Road at 

midnight and listen for the baby at Crybaby 

Bridge.      

Other fearsome phenomena, like the Goat 

Man, a murderous creature, haunted the roads 

and discouraged adventurous kids from too  

much exploring.  Now, if you were running a nice 

little still up off Lottsford Road, how would you 

protect it from nosy kids?  Think.

Crybaby Bridge has been replaced by a well-

lighted, four-lane concrete structure.  White 

Lightning?  Sorry, we can’t help you.  

Election:  Heavy Vote Delays Count
 By Robert Elkin

People became restless after completing the 

other agenda items at the Residents Association 

Annual Meeting on Friday, October 5. Where 

was the election report? Interest ran high, espe-

cially for three competitive positions.

Meanwhile, six members of the Election 

Committee worked away counting and recount-

ing. It took longer to add up the votes this year, 

with 242 ballots cast -- the largest number ever 

recorded at Collington.  Fifty-seven absentee 

votes comprised another measure of interest.

Then, after the votes had been double-

checked, Katherine Kendall, Chair of the Elec-

tions Committee, raced off on her scooter to an-

nounce the newly elected officers of the Resi-

dents Council:

•  Pat Battin, President

•  Miriam Tepfer, First Vice-President 

•  Luann Vaky, Second Vice-President

•  Kay Cave, Secretary

•  Louise Huddleston, Treasurer.

Three days earlier on October 2, the eight 

candidates for the five officer positions appeared 

at a forum sponsored by the Elections Commit-

tee.  Agnes Hatfield, Nominations Chair, intro-

duced the candidates and presided during ques-

tions from residents.  Residents packed the audi-

torium listening carefully as candidates said how 

they would handle certain issues.  However, in-

terest also ran high for a few residents who used 

this public opportunity to voice complaints about 

services.
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White-Out
By Gloria Ericson  

In the 50s I was a suburban housewife who 

didn’t drive. I had a bike, however. But this was 

at a time when no self-respecting American adult 

rode bikes. They were for kids. Riding them had 

not yet become a healthful, save-the-environ-

ment “in” thing to do. And I remember whizzing 

down the street and hearing a small boy yell in 

astonishment to his friends, “Look -- there’s a  

Mother on a bike!”
But it also was in the 50s that Honda came 

out with a new type of motorcycle. It was de-
signed more like a woman’s bicycle -- no bar to 
swing your leg over. The ads showed Grand-
mothers joyously riding them, their gray hair 
streaming behind them. I hungered for one. My 
husband was against it. “You wouldn’t be safe! 
Why don’t we get you a nice second-hand car...” 
“No, no,” I said, “A car would be big and scary to 
drive but this would be small and maneuverable   
-- like my bike, but I’d get places faster.” (I envi-
sioned myself weaving jauntily in and out of traf-
fic and cornering at a deliciously steep angle. . .)   
My husband was adamant but I had a Ph.D. in 
Wheedling and after a few months he gave in.

We went to the local shop and there it was -- 

all in white like a bride. My husband explained to 

the dealer that I really didn’t know how to drive 

one... No problem. He’d take me for a ride and 

show me everything I needed to know. He 

wheeled the bike out of the shop and sat on it. 

“Hop on the back,” he said. “Put your arms 

around me and hang on.” I hopped on, although 

I felt a little diffident about wrapping my arms 

around a stranger. But then we were off with a 

roar and splattering of gravel and reached 

MACH 4 in no time. I stopped feeling diffident 

and fastened a stranglehold on his gut that had 

to hurt.

It was at that moment I realized it was all a 

mistake. I was like a bride at the altar suddenly 

realizing she didn’t want to go through with it. 

But there was the minister, the photographer, the 

caterers, the guests -- all at the ready: Of course 

she went through with it. As did I. I had too 

many hours of wheedling behind me to do any-

thing else.

As I dismounted from my harrowing ride, 

though, I was not prepared to hear my instructor 

say that I could now drive the bike home. Yes, 

and I could also run barefoot over a bed of hot 

coals after swimming the English Channel.
I said that I felt I needed to practice in my 

driveway before taking it out on the street. Could 
they please deliver it? I spent days riding back 
and forth in the driveway until my husband men-
tioned that he thought the idea was to go some-
where.  So, like a general plotting the deploy-
ment of his troops, I got out my maps and tried to 
figure out a strategy for getting to the nearest 
store taking only right-hand turns. No dice.

Cars no longer seemed big and scary to 

drive. I yearned for their bulk and safety. My 

white virginal bike remained a virgin: I never got 

up the courage to go fast enough to shift out of 

second gear. It was a relief when winter came 

and I could legitimately store it. I dreaded the 

day I’d have to take it out on the road again. But 

-- Reprieve! I found I was pregnant. My hus-

band thought I really should sell the bike now. I 

looked as crestfallen as I could and agreed.

I put it up for sale.  Two young fellows 

showed up and marveled over its good condi-

tion. I explained that it really hadn’t been driven 

very much -- and never out of second gear. 

They looked stunned and then exploded in 

laughter.   
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Welcome, New Arrivals

Sally and Clyde Griffen, who recently joined 

the 5000 cluster, are the joint authors of a book 

described as an “important contribution to the lit-

erature on mobility in nineteenth-century 

America,” putting the world of work in Pough-

keepsie, New York under a fine microscope.”  

Clyde taught in the history department at Vassar 

College there for 35 years.  Sally became an ad-

ministrator there after teaching in various local 

colleges.  Partly as a result of their work in 

Poughkeepsie, Clyde was awarded a Fulbright to 

New Zealand to survey sources for social history 

in Auckland.  Sally, naturally, went along.

There is much more to tell about this new ad-

dition to our community, and The Collingtonian 

will provide.  

 Judith and Curtis Bury

 Curtis Bury is a Dartmouth alum and came 

here knowing Bud Dutton, Henry Dearborn and 

Chuck Dell, also Dartmouth grads. 

Judith discovered she and Hilda Jay had 

known each other in Bridgeport, Conn. when 

they had worked together with the Girl Scout 

Council.

Curtis spent 40 years with IBM, traveling, 

while Judith worked with League of Women Vot-

ers where her concerns were water pollution and 

landscape planning.  She also likes to work with 

clay.  The Burys’ son David lives in Calvert 

County and daughter Betsy is in Weston, Conn.

Alma Broderick has come to Collington after 

living in a Florida retirement community with her 

husband, Jim, for 26 years.  With Jim’s death in 

2005, Alma’s children urged her to return to this 

area to be closer to them.  Jim and Don live in 

nearby Maryland and Karen is in West Virginia.

Travelers

Mary Witt is back from a two-week trip to 

San Francisco where, along with daughter Pris-

cilla, she visited daughter Virginia and her part-

ner, Amy.  Although Mary has fond memories of 

San Francisco, she thoroughly enjoyed vacation-

ing in a village called Inverness on an inlet of the 

Pacific Ocean.  The area is said to have been 

explored by Sir Francis Drake when he circum-

navigated the globe on The Golden Hind.  Mary 

also visited with her granddaughter Heather 

Armstrong, who served with the UN in the Darfur 

area, and is about to leave for Sri Lanka.
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Helen  Gordon’s Goings On

From left:  Granddaughter Heather, Mary Witt 
and Virginia Witt



Ria and Ted Hawkins spend some time 

every year in England.  This year they had three 

weeks in Norfolk in a house overlooking the har-

bor where they entertained family and friends, 

notably great-grandson Ben, the newest arrival.  

During two weeks in London, they caught up with 

an Architectural Open House Weekend and were 

able to visit the Bank of England and Lloyds of 

London among other landmarks. 

What’s What?
 
Don't overlook the pictures hanging in both 

corridor galleries. They are for sale by Hilda Jay 

for the benefit of the Op Shop.  Many would 

make handsome Christmas gifts.  Why not give 

yourself one for that bare spot on the wall?

The quilt currently hanging in the Grand Stair-

case is one of the most fascinating we have re-

cently seen.  It is lent by Alice Whitaker and 

was made in 1977 in Storrs, Connecticut.

Each of the squares contains the autograph 

of a musician or celebrity.  The signatures were 

embroidered by a member of the “Parish 

Piecers” and incorporated into a colorful square.

The Storrs Congregational Church was rais-

ing funds to buy a Charles Fisk Tracker organ.  

Alice bought the quilt at auction.  Among musical 

names are Andre Kostelanetz, Eugene Ormandy  

and Jascha Heifetz.  Lady Bird Johnson, Mamie  

Eisenhower, Barbara Walters and Harry Rea-

soner are also signed on.

 
It is rare for us to have three members of the 

same family living at Collington at the same time, 

but that was the case when Guy Trueman ar-

rived, joining his two sisters, Gladys Weirich and 

Evelyn Meyers.  Guy, the last remaining member 

of the trio, celebrated his 85th birthday in Sep-

tember along with a large contingent of the fam-

ily which has deep roots in our County.

The Collingtonian has reported that Elisa-

beth FitzHugh was born in Beirut where she 

knew MaryAverett Seelye and noted that she is a 

chemist who had worked at the Freer and Sack-

ler Galleries as a preservationist and conserva-

tor.  Thanks to a recent issue of Archaeology 

magazine, we now know the depth of the work 

she did there in plumbing the mystery of a purple 

pigment used in China between 200 BC and 200 

AD.  Elisabeth, working with a tiny fragment from 

one of the terra cotta figures in the Xi’an tomb, 

identified it as barium copper silicate.  See the 

September/October issue of Archaeology if you 

want to know more about this fascinating re-

search.

Luann Vaky’s Know Your Neighbor talk in 

September missed our deadline by several days.  

It was, however, a sellout and Luann’s accounts 

of her years abroad as a diplomatic wife, fol-

lowed by a career as docent at the National Ca-

thedral, captured her large audience.

Croquet

Just because the Tournament is over, doesn’t 

mean the croquet season is finished.  You can 

play for another month yet on our lush green cro-

quet court, Jack Yale promises.
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Who’s Who at the 2007 Foundation Banquet

Collington CEO and Foundation 
Board President Larry Mabry 
with Fran Volel-Stech, Founda-
tion Board member.

Foundation Board Chairman Lowrie Piercy
(left) and Treasurer Ted Hawkins enjoy a 
pre-dinner drink in the Courtyard Longtime Foundation Board member 

and former Chairman Art Longacre 
with Faith Jackson

Above:  Louise Huddleston at left is a newly-ap-
pointed member of the Foundation Board as well 
as Treasurer of the Residents Association.  At 
right is Elizabeth Cosgrove.

Above:  Collington Episco-
pal Board Chairman, the 
Reverend Larry Harris with 
his wife Sue.
Right:  Newly-elected Sec-
ond Vice President of the 
Residents Association 
Luann Vaky with her hus-
band Viron (Pete).

 
The announcement by our CEO, Larry 

Mabry, that the Development Fund has  

reached $149,000, was the highlight of the eve-

ning.  Established only last year, the Develop-

ment Fund is to be used to improve Collington’s 

plant, infrastructure and grounds.

The Fund is a foundation -- only income 

from its principal may be used.  Ultimate use of 

the funds is in the hands of the Collington  

Episcopal Board which is receptive to sugges-

tions from resident committees, staff and strate-

gic planners.    

The Development Fund is held by the 

Collington Foundation, which is responsible for 

its investment and for fund-raising.  

Contributions are welcome.  Make checks   

payable to The Collington Foundation.  Put 

“Development Fund” in the left-hand corner.   

Development Fund Stands at $149,000
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