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Honors for our Bud Dutton

Salvatore J. Molite of the Hall of Fame presents the
GERI to Bud Dutton.

The Maryland Senior Citizens Hall of Fame
not only selected Bud Dutton to be inducted into
The Hall of Fame but named him to receive the
GERI, Maryland’s outstanding volunteer award.
With much ceremony and in the presence of
leading seniors from throughout Maryland, family
and Collington friends, Wilmer C. (Bud) Dutton
became one of five so honored. The GERI is
Maryland’s geriatric “Nobel Prize” for extraordinary humanitarian community service. GERI is a
tangible expression of a senior’s legacy, a shining symbol of the fundamental value of giving
and serving.
Bud’s honor came for his many contributions
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to the Prince George’s Community. He provided
outstanding service as an urban planner on
Maryland and Prince George’s Planning Boards.
He had a leading role in the merger of Prince
George’s County’s Parks and Recreation Programs, the creation of a formal citizen participation process for the county Master Plan, the introduction of progressive zoning to improve land
use, and the expansion of parkland acquisition.
In addition, his wide-ranging interests brought
him into a diversity of volunteer work in community affairs, including the Prince George’s County
Public Schools Student Construction Trade
Foundation, an organization of which he is especially proud.
Congratulations, Bud!

Boo!
Judith Shaw
frightens us all
on Halloween
and Election
day with her
Palinoween
pumpkin named
Scary Sarah.

Picture Page
A photo-shoot to provide publicity pictures
for Collington’s web site and published materials was long overdue. Recently Anna Shea
was recruited to appear in one of the photographs. At right, makeup artist Paige Salveter readies Anna Shea for the camera in the
Ivy Room. Anna was just one of many residents who participated in the “shoot.”
David Walbright, our Marketing Director,
oversaw the photographic team.
The Collingtonian told of Elsie Seetoo’s visit to Sweden a
couple of years ago to attend the wedding of her granddaughter. Now we are pleased to bring you a picture of
Elsie with the great grandson (right) born to that couple.
His name is Lasson and he lives in Uppsala, Sweden.

Scaregoose
We have tried just about everything to discourage flocks of geese from visiting our lake -swans in the lake, the Geese Police (that
worked) and now, Bill Burleigh, in a burst of
creativity, made a Scaregoose (above). The
plastic owl, which also doesn’t discourage
geese, looks on. As for the Scaregoose, we
have been told the geese love it. Judith Shaw
took the picture.
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The Television Tycoon
By Jarvis Freymann

ming of such daytime dramas as “Days of Our
Lives,”and its coverage of sports and other
newsworthy events.

Collington had a golden opportunity to become better acquainted with one of its more

Over the years, he and Fausti -- a psychiatric
social worker-- raised two wonderful children as

charismatic residents on September 19th, when

they lived first in a co-op apartment in Queens,

John Lees, a familiar face around campus for the

and then in their own home in Port Washington,

past four years, took center stage at “Know Your

Long Island. They now split their time between

Neighbor” night.

Collington (Summer) and Florida (Winter).

John began his business career at age 8

One of John’s more memorable experiences

when he ran a newspaper route in Mt. Lebanon,

at NBC occurred in December, 1967, when the

PA (about six miles south of Pittsburgh), that

program execs inadvertently scheduled the na-

helped to spur his life-long interest in business,

tional airing of a movie called “The Horizontal

investment and finance. This early start eventu-

Lieutenant” on the very night that President Lyn-

ally led to his graduation from Bucknell Univer-

don Baines Johnson’s eldest daughter, Lynda

sity with a Commerce & Finance (Accounting)

Bird, was due to marry a young Marine officer

degree in 1958. Starting as a Wall Street invest-

named Charles S. Robb in a much-publicized

ment analyst/advisor with Bankers Trust at the
age of 23, John met his wife-to-be, Faustina,
(Fausti) that same year. They married two years
later.
At about that same time, John moved to a
budget analyst position with NBC Television.

ceremony in the East Room of the White
House. Fortunately, the potentially embarrassing juxtaposition was discovered in time for the
film to be postponed to a later date.
John served six months active duty and
seven and a half years in the U.S. Army Reserves before retiring as a Captain of Infantry.

There he embarked upon what he describes as

He also found time to spend 18 years teaching

having been “an absolutely fabulous, 37-year ca-

Sunday school to first graders in a Unitarian

reer in the world’s finest job.” As one of his early

Church, and to serve ten years as board mem-

assignments at NBC he weighed the pros and

ber and treasurer of a theological school. Since

cons of expanding their already highly

his arrival here (after retiring from NBC in

popular “Huntley-Brinkley Report” from 15 to 30

1998), he has been an active member of Colling-

minutes. As time went by, he found himself increasingly involved in a wide range of other
finance-related decisions bearing upon NBC’s

ton’s Drama Committee, and he and Fausti have
found time to indulge their shared enthusiasms
for cats, the New York Mets, their time-share in
the Bahamas, and occasional luxury cruises.

acquisition and scheduling of films, its programNovember 2008
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Scottish Games Day

Putt, the Scottish hammer

By Lyn Bernstein

throw, the Sheaf toss, the
Weight over the bar, and the

The sun rose warmly over the

Pass the Package. The Tug-

green fields and lush lands of Colling-

of-War proved the most popular

ton on Saturday, September 13, the

and the kids pulled and yanked

day designated as Scottish Games

time after time.

Day by two resident grandmas -- Lyn

Eighteen mostly well-behaved,

Bernstein and Deborah McKnight --

cheerful children watched by

neither Scottish and both ignorant of

their cheering grandparents,

Scottish folkways.

threw and tossed and lifted un-

Why Scottish Games for young
children? Acknowledging with proper
humility how extraordinarily gifted our

der the masterful leadership of

Margaret or Grace Akins, one of
twin granddaughters of James and Bill McGee and Jim Whitaker,
Marnie, enjoying the Games.

enjoying a super afternoon and

and other Collington grandkids are,

eating a gazillion of Deborah’s delicious cookies

we knew that if we gathered them together for a

to prove it.

day of games it would be interesting, challenging, and fun-filled for them. And, what could go

The picture of the tug-of-war behind our
Logo on page 1, was taken at the Games.

bad with cookies and lemonade? Scottish
Games were obviously the thing to do. And they
have history, too.

Be Generous!
Employee Appreciation Fund

Parents, children, guests, and even passersby first gathered in the Ivy Room to hear Judith

Can you remember something special one of

Shaw playing her recorder as background to

our staff members did for you -- a time when

Marcia Giger’s reading of Bobby Burns’ poetry.

somebody went out of his way, and you wished

Professional musicians Kathrine Anderson,
guitar, and Lorraine Lacey, Celtic harpist, played
a musical tribute to Scottish music. A rousing
sing-a-long from the audience concluded the

you could have recognized him or her with a tip?
Now’s the time to show your appreciation
through the Employee Appreciation Fund.
Since we can’t tip our employees, please

entertainment and we went off to the field

contribute generously to the annual fund. Your

(Collington’s lawn) for the games.

contribution is tax deductible.

Now the children took over. First came the

Make your check payable to The Residents

Caber toss (empty rug tubes instead of logs).

Association noting that it is for the Employee Ap-

Then a group of other authentic, somewhat

preciation Fund.

modified Scottish games, including the Stone
4
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Be generous. And we thank you.

My Return to Broadway
By Marcia Behr

How exciting to be on Seventh Avenue. It
had been 20 years since Ed and I visited the
City. I looked east on 42nd Street remembering

On April 4, 2008, when I read the New York

my four years working for the theatrical producer,

Times review of the first revival of the musical

Alfred de Liagre, whose office was opposite Bry-

South Pacific, I longed to go. Then The New

ant Park. During that time I saw the most memo-

Yorker came out with its magnificent article and

rable stage productions including Glass

every publication agreed that this production is

Managerie with Lorette Taylor and Streetcar

marvelous, perfectly cast, directed, and de-

Named Desire with Marlon Brando.

signed. My whole being began to ache to go to

Our hotel was right across Broadway from

New York and see this pitch-perfect company in

the Lincoln Center. Using my walker I would get
to the Vivian Beaumont

a flawless production.

Theate but my very arthritic

But how? I would soon be
92 years old. I use a walker and

right leg made for slow going.

Ed, aged 89, moves very

As we waited in the lobby, we

slowly. I blurted out my desire

saw that the next available

to some friends, a youngish

tickets were for February and

couple of 70, and the next day

we clutched ours happily.
The theater filled up

those friends Richard and Anita
called to propose we four buy

quickly, the lights began to

tickets and travel by train to

go down and the lights came

New York. With their help we

up on the orchestra. I joined

could do it.

the audience applauding

While Ed and I had loved

while the conductor bowed.

the original musical in 1949,

Then, I thrilled as the over-

South Pacific had become spe-

ture began. The familiar

cial for me, as I spent two years

melodies swept over us. I

(1943-1945) of World War II as

became part of the thunder-

a Red Cross recreation assistant in Australia,

ous applause. Many stood and shouted. Then

New Guinea and on an island in the Netherlands

the lights came up on stage, up went the curtain

East Indies. Soon after I returned to New York I

and the show began!

discovered James Michener's Tales of the South

The reviews were right. The production was a

Pacific that overwhelmed me with its excitement,

work of art. I only hope there will be a DVD of the

romance, tedium, and tragedies.

performance. The world should have the oppor-

In New York, I stepped off the train at Pennsylvania Station into a wheelchair into a large
van Richard had ordered.

tunity to see what we saw. And I was a part of it,
in the theater, in New York City.
November 2008
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Phyllis Lopez -- Mystery Woman

procedures she writes.
For a few years she worked at NIH, again for
a private contractor, collecting data about cancer
protocols. This involved her accompanying physicians and collecting information about the effectiveness of individual protocols, which she
then stored on a computer database.
Phyllis enjoys here work here in the Clinic -- it
keeps her nursing skills sharp. And who knows
what she might do if she should retire from her
regular job?
Phyllis comes from Bay Woods, a Chicago
suburb, and has, in her life time, acquired an
LPN and earned a BS in Computer Science.
She took courses in computer programming over
a number of years, amassing a great many credit

If you are among the many who have no
need to consult the Clinic on weekends, Phyllis
Lopez may be something of a mystery woman.
She is our charge nurse in the Clinic on Saturday and Sunday mornings and has worked at

hours which finally won her the degree. During
this time she also raised four children, two girls
and two boys, all successful in their own fields.
One son, an Army Sergeant, is currently serving
in Afghanistan, after a tour of duty in Iraq.

Collington part-time for nineteen years. She dispenses medications, answers calls from the sick,

Wall Street

telephones their doctors, sends those who need
care to the hospital, arranges x-rays where prescribed and calls in medical prescriptions to
pharmacies on doctors’ orders.

In November 1996, The Collingtonian
printed this verse by Bill Simpich.
Want more wrinkles in your brow?

That’s on weekends. During the week, Phyllis

Try to guess the course of the Dow

works as a Senior Test Engineer for a private

Bullish, bearish; where’s it now?

company contracting with the government. She

Calm yourself and take this vow:

writes procedures to test flight plans and pat-

"Heirs would waste it, anyhow."

terns for pilots of private planes. She works
largely with “senior engineers”, a special breed
“with few people skills” whom she briefs on the
6
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Faith’s
Gardening Notes
November 2 -- All Saints Day. Put on winter
mulch. “A man of words and not of deeds, / is
like a garden full of weeds.” Right. So finish
winter clean-up, and plant spring bulbs any time
mid-month. That indomitable Victorian gardener,
Gertrude Jekyll, who approached her woods and
gardens with bearers and a camp stool for her
considerable sitter, would throw a handful of
bulbs in the air, and where they landed they
were planted. Try it. Without bearers and when
it’s nippy out there, a little fun; it’s a winner.
As we head for winter, I look back on a few
extraordinary crisp October days of unbelievable
cloud formations, and wind gusts full of swirling

RoAnne Hartfield
Board Member

RoAnne Hartfield -- whose connections to
Collington go way, way back to the days when
she wrote a health column for an early Collington
newsletter -- started her three-year term on our
Board of Directors in October. We wanted to
learn a little about how she views the job, to
which she was elected in June.
A welcome suggestion is this: That the three
resident Board members hold an open house
twice a month where residents could chat informally with them about mutual concerns. What a
great idea!
She feels we need to expand the fitness cen-

leaves up and away, filling the air or skittering

ter and suggests the addition of a putting green

across the ground without a thought for elec-

and a miniature golf course to our campus..

tions, wars or financial disasters. Many Colling-

As a registered nurse, RoAnne has ambitious

ton gardeners enjoy splendid mums to this mo-

plans for revamping our assisted living services.

ment; likewise, in Pat King’s garden and the one

She envisions building new houses that would

in the 2200 cluster once tended by Charlotte

accommodate six or so residents where services

Guedenet, the long-lasting white and lavender

would be available in a more homelike setting

anemones have spurred requests for cuttings or

around the clock. She is also an advocate of “in-

even seeds (they scatter and spread successfully). There have been a number of other late
bloomers and surprising repeaters like Ainslee
Embree’s deep blue and purple Hagen iris that
bloomed again all through last month.
Treat all the plants you’ve brought in to some
new soil and mild liquid fertilizer. Don’t forget to
root cuttings for the plant sale. Gertrude Mitch-

home” health care for residents who prefer to
stay in their own living quarters.
And she feels our marketing effort needs to
focus on a younger target group, and would like
to see us hire a local public relations firm with
strong ties to the community to do this.
We are gratified that RoAnne plans to listen

ell breaks off pieces of summer geraniums, lets

to us and take our views back to the nonresident

them dry off a bit, them plunks them directly into

Board members.

soil. That’s it. They get the message.

November 2008
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Armistice Day -- 1930

could have carried her meaning. Also, I was not

By Paulette Tino

a complete stranger to these surroundings. You
see, I had walked in a wood nearby with trees

Everybody in the area knows Mount Renaud.

hacked by the artillery fire, where, half-hidden in

Why? Because a Mount it is not. Sure, it is

the grass, the skull of a dead horse could still be

higher than any other place on this softly undu-

seen.

lating plain some 80 miles north of Paris. But

And again, I remember the Armistice Day

affixing the word “Mount” to its name, and to

commemoration of the previous November. As

come posturing so near the highway, comes very

was the custom, the inhabitants of the village

close to fraud.

had assembled in front of the War Memorial.

Mount Renaud’s distinguishing feature is its

There, on a white marble slab, in two columns,

shape. So abrupt is the inclination of its sides

the names of the sons of the village were in-

that it is more like a sugarloaf than a mount and

scribed in golden letters that inclement weather

that demands an explanation. The best one I

had not yet tarnished. A bronze soldier, standing

ever got was that the ground excavated for the

at ease, kept guard. The Mayor spoke, and then

foundation of the Cathedral of Noyon had been

we school children sang:

piled up there.
For us they are alive, those who died for
Now, night is falling. The car purrs gently

their country . . .

down the road. I am on my mother’s lap. My

Where their pure blood flowed,

eyelids insist on closing; I feel so marvelously

Everywhere the grass is growing.

happy and secure in my mother’s arms. But now
my mother leans over and whispers very softly:

By then I had learned something about that

“We are passing Mount Renaud.”

war and I was coming to realize that my beautiful

There is more to those words than they con-

little world was emerging from a terrible catastro-

vey. I straightened up just in time to become

phe. My mother’s words fit this realization and I

aware of a sugar loaf shape which the night will

was grateful to her for having left me with that

soon envelop. Now my mother is whispering to

tragic image of Mount Renaud, a powerful sym-

me:

bol of her younger years.

“I once passed along Mount Renaud at the
end of the War -- she is referring to World War I - and it was red with blood.”
“...It was red with blood...” Strong words,
too harsh for a child’s ears? No gentle words
8
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How to Grow $5-Tomatoes
By Gloria Ericson

obliging young clerk directed me to 12-foot strips
of wood that he said he could take down to the
big saw and cut into six-foot lengths. What a

When I lived in Upstate New York I

helpful fellow! At the checkout the cashier

had a garden the size of a small

rang up $42. Forty-two dollars! It seemed that

county, in which I grew veggies, in-

the helpful clerk had directed me to hardwood

cluding four dozen tomato plants. Do

indoor moldings. As they had already been cut

you have any idea how many tomatoes that
number of plants produces? Enough to keep me

I was stuck with them.
Unfortunately, the hardwood stakes did not fit

busy all fall straining tomatoes through a sieve,

snugly in the stake brackets. I soon found that

putting the resultant mush in loaf pans and freez-

the weight of the growing plants began to pull

ing it. The next day I would pop out the large red

them downward across my sliding glass doors. I

bricks and soon I had enough to build a small

had to develop a Groucho Marx crouch to get

igloo. That first winter we ate marinara sauce

onto my patio. But that was not the worst of it.

until our eyes turned blood-shot. The next year I

Bit by bit the plants’ leaves were being eaten.

planted fewer, but the point is that I know how to

Deer?

raise tomatoes.
So when I moved to Collington I invested in

Sending my internal cash register on sabbatical, I returned to Lowe’s to buy a motion sensor I

three large (and expensive) “Earth-Boxes,” which

could plug in at night. But the ravaging contin-

looked like over-grown window boxes but had a

ued. O.K. Lowe’s, last chance They helpfully

water reservoir in the bottom and a tube to pour

sold me a commercial deer repellent. It didn’t

in the water. They took a lot of soil, however,

work!

and I came back from Lowe’s with the back of

Then one day, looking over my plants that

my station wagon piled high with many bags. I

were rapidly being denuded, I noticed what

soon realized that I couldn’t handle the heavy

looked like small grains of rice bristling along one

bags and hired someone to plant the boxes for

of the stalks. They were wasp eggs and they

me. However, the plants did not do well so I

were not on a stalk but on the back of a leaf-eat-

called the manufacturer, who asked if I had

ing tomato hornworm. These critters are huge

bought “Garden Soil.” It seemed that the finicky

but are so well camouflaged that you don’t see

boxes would only work with Potting Soil. Back to

them among the foliage. When the wasps hatch,

Lowe’s and back to hiring someone to dump out

they devour their live worm host. Mother Nature

the wrong soil and put in the right kind. I was ig-

is a real Fun Gal when it comes to dreaming up

noring the ka-ching of the cash register in my

predator/prey arrangements. Mystery solved! I

head.

learned to look for the eggs not the worm.

Ah, success. The plants grew and it soon became obvious that they would need staking. Although Lowe’s was out of garden stakes, an

And that’s how you raise five-bucks-apiece
tomatoes.
November 2008
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Helen Gordon’s Goings On
Our Drama Group’s performance of Tracy

were welcome and the Auditorium was packed.

Q

Letts’ Broadway hit August: Osage County held
a capacity audience glued to their seats through-

On a personal note, Herb and I offer our

out the three-hour long performance last month.

heartfelt thanks to Peter Wilson for the FLAT-

Marcia Behr had rehearsed her cast rigorously,

OUT THREE-PRONGED SURPRISE PARTY

and the performance of this wrenching drama --

she staged for Herb and me. We were both 90

a reading without sets -- was compelling.

this year and we celebrated our sixtieth wedding

The two most demanding roles were taken
by Marion Henry as the mother with Dorothy

anniversary.
Much behind-the-scene conniving brought it

Brown playing her daughter. The entire cast --

all about with our daughters from Ithaca, New

Chuck Dell, Becky Elefante, Marcia Giger, Faith

York and Redding Center, Connecticut arriving

Jackson, John Lees, Maryl Marsh, Bill McGhee,

with their families. To all who planned, attended

MaryAverett Seelye and Jack Yale deserve our

or otherwise participated in the affair, and espe-

congratulations and our thanks. AND Marcia.

cially Peter, our deepest appreciation.

Q
At a gala Foundation banquet in September,

Q
Displayed in the Auditorium Gallery is a col-

Larry Mabry announced that Art Longacre had

lection of 22 paintings and pastels by Jeanette

given $5,000 toward the cost of a wheelchair van

Wyckoff, daughter of Mildred Wyckoff of Cottage

which Collington sorely needs for short hauls

4211. Jeanette nurtured her life-long desire to

with a single passenger. Since then, contribu-

paint throughout her career while directing Marri-

tions have swelled the pot -- including $20,000

ott International’s food and beverage services.

from the Residents Association. Further dona-

Although she doubted she could make a living as

tions are solicited.

an artist, she demonstrates a professional reach

Singer Gretchen Richie with her musical

and polish in the works shown here.

group, provided entertainment while our kitchen

Q

staff provided a sumptuous meal. Larry Harris,

At the special October MACCRA meeting
here John Mathison, President of the National
Association of Continuing Care Residents Associations, and a resident of Ingleside, reported on
new trends in providing health care that are less
rigid and take into account the personal preferences of residents, of which he had learned at a
recent AASHA meeting.

Board Chairman, was the speaker.
.Q
Kay Cave celebrated her 80th birthday in October with a concert by a group called Cameron
Station from the Alexandria Harmonizers
Chorus. Staff, friends and fellow-residents
10
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Welcome to Collington

The large green plant thriving in the lobby
near the elevators on the first floor of the apart-

Paul T. Poole of Apt. 225, a long-time Washing-

ment building -- you have seen it, you can’t miss

ton resident, joined us in September. Paul en-

it -- was a gift to Collington from Robert Goldwin.

joyed a 38-year career at the Securities and Ex-

Jeanne Gart of the Interiors Group arranged its

change Commission. He enjoys fishing, bowling

placement. After living for some forty years in

and bingo. After the death of his wife in 1999 his

Bob’s home, the plant is growing vigorously in its

two daughters, who live nearby, suggested he
come to Collington. We hope to hear more
about Paul.

new location.
Bob hated to part with it, but his present
apartment simply wasn’t big enough to accommodate both him and the plant. It has very

Linwood and Rosemary Robinson of Cottage
4115 arrived from Clinton, Maryland in October.
Linwood was an Audio Specialist at the Department of Transportation and Rosemary a Man-

quickly reached out with two or three vigorous
new leaves which might be seen as threatening.
Bob says his grandchildren were afraid of it.
What kind of plant is it? Nobody is absolutely

agement Analyst at the Department of Defense.

sure, but Luann Vaky thinks it’s a split leaf philo-

Rosemary was the choir leader at her church

dendron. Other opinions are solicited.

andis a pianist. We welcome her talents and
hope she will join the Collington Singers. We are
delighted to learn that she’s also interested in
painting and flower arranging.
The Robinson’s are parents of a daughter in
Pennsylvania and a son in Georgia.

F.K.

Q
Clyde and Sally Griffin and Tupper are backfrom a summer in the Adirondack mountains
where they have a place on Gull Pond. Swimming in the pond was good for Clyde’s knee;
Sally and Tupper joined a hiking group, and they
say Collington really seemed like home when

June Turner came to live in Apt. 220 from

they got back.

neighboring Bowie. A Denver, Colorado native,
she spent over twenty years as an elementary
school teacher. With her late husband, who was
in the Army, June lived in Heidelburg,Germany,
Ft. Riley, Kansas, and Ft. Dix, New Jersey. Her
husband, Henry, last served as Chief of Optometry at Walter Reed Medical Center. She has
three sons and a daughter.
A football fan who also enjoys Wheel of Fortune and Jeopardy, June will surely find friends

Q
We hear of successful trips all the time. This
is different. Emily Torbert’s Danube cruise ship
developed problems, and shuttled between Rumania and Bulgaria. Finally, Emily and her
daughter were able to enjoy some time in Budapest that included a short boat trip on the Danube. For their final dinner before heading home
they chose a Thai restaurant where they were
the sole customers.

here to share her interests.

Q

Q
November 2008

The Collingtonian

11

Photos by
Robert
Elkin

Tree
Removal

Jorge Cartugena

On October 6 a team of tree
specialists from Arbor Quest
came to cut down two dead
pine trees in Faith Jackson’s garden. Jorge Cartugena climbed
and cut in acrobatic fashion. The
rest of the team pushed, hauled,
carried and sawed at an amazing
speed. In one hour the trees,
stumps and sawdust had disappeared.

Twenty years ago, Eileen
Henderson chaired the cluster’s effort to plant these and
other trees to obscure the
loading platform and the road.
Each unit contributed $50.
These trees died when construction crews buried a cable
and damaged their roots.

