
 
Baskets of every description woven 

by Lauretta Dankers’ class, tote bags 

from Sophie Clagett’s workshop, 

greeting cards created by Pat French 

and Yetta Weisz and a host of other 

tempting gift items will go on sale at 

the annual Christmas Bazaar on De-

cember 10 and 11.  The place: the 

Creative Arts Room just beyond the 

3rd floor elevator bank.   

  The proceeds will go to the 

Residents Association Endow-

ment Fund.   
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From left -- Lynn Kleinfelder, Lauretta Dankers, Diana Kalmus, and
 Eliza  Miller with works-in-progress.

Flo Marion, chair of the Creative Arts Committee, explains that 

while the things on display in the showcase windows are on sale all 

year long, for Christmas shopping they will be joined by a host of ad-

ditional hand-made items from Collington residents.  

 Georgia Payne invariably contributes an interesting item or two 

and Ingrid Soper’s crocheted baby caps that look like pumpkins or  

tomatoes are irresistible.  Ceramics from Mary Louise Knobbe and 

quilted items from Flo Marion will be on sale.

At left, Karl Wirth has turned Collington’s own Woodshop into 

Santa’s Workshop and is turning out wooden replicas of reindeer 

which will go on sale.

Before you go on the Internet to order things sight-unseen, stop 

by the Bazaar and fill your Christmas shopping list there. Again: on   

Friday, December 10 and Saturday, the 11th. 

 There will be all kinds of bargains.  Bring lots of cash!  
  Karl Wirth with reindeer

Christmas Bazaar Set for December 10 & 11



Lowrie Piercy  
By Sally Bucklee

Lowrie introduced himself in his November 

“Know Your Neighbor” talk as having been 

raised ten miles from Alderson, West Virginia  

where Martha Stewart is now taking an ex-

tended, hard-working vacation.  And went on to 

help his audience understand “Why anyone 

would want to be an accountant” by walking us 

through his long and distinguished career. 

Having earned a B.S. in Accounting in three 

years at Western Kentucky University, he mar-

ried Carson in 1944 and moved to Rochester, 

New York in 1946 to earn $55 a week in the Tax 

Department of Eastman Kodak. 

Lowrie worked his way through both the gen-

eral office and manufacturing sides of the com-

pany, decided to become a Certified Public Ac-

countant (CPA) and passed all segments of the 

examination except the auditing section.   

Whereupon he became Kodak’s General Audi-

tor. 

Lowrie’s new role required travel to the Far 

East, but he survived by afterwards preparing 

his reports on Hawaiian beaches.  He walked a 

tight line to make audit reports at once reflect 

the excellence and thoroughness of his work but 

also not make Kodak look bad.  To Lowrie, 

“everything comes together in accounting...  

There should never be a surprise to a CPA.”

After serving as Assistant Comptroller for a 

bit, Lowrie became Kodak’s General Comptrol-

ler. In this role, the Chief Executive Officer would 

take him along when he visited facilities, made 

speeches, etc. After some time, the CEO asked 

if Lowrie wondered why and explained that it 

was because “if I got one of those stupid ac-

counting questions, you could answer it.” 

During 56 years in Rochester, with the con-

sistent support of Carson and their son and 

daughter, Lowrie found time to volunteer with 

many groups including the zoo and a program 

to design independent living for seniors.  The 

Piercys moved to Collington in 2002 to be near 

their children in the area.

•

MaCCRA  News

     An eye-popping statistic emerged from last 

month’s MaCCRA meeting: there are now 33 --  

yes, we said 33 -- operating CCRCs in the state 

of Maryland with eight more planned and seven 

of the existing ones expanding. For Collingtoni-

ans who wear those 10- and 15-year pins this is 

a staggering fact. When we moved here there 

were far, far fewer choices.  This means a lot 

more competition for our marketers.

    Thirteen Collington residents, led by Chapter 

President Bud Dutton, joined some 100 dele-

gates from other communities for MaCCRA’s an-

nual meeting at Charlestown in Baltimore.  H.G.     
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Visitors to our
Woodshop

Woodshop Chairman 

Tom Aldrich, right, enjoyed  

showing a group of ten Boy 

Scouts around our shop 

last month.  

  Deondrea Taylor of our 

Fitness Center is leader of 

Troop No. 81 in Clinton, 

Maryland. When a group of 

boys needed to visit a 

woodshop to qualify for 

their Woodworking merit 

badge, Deondrea arranged 

for them to visit Colling-

ton’s. 

Even if Lionel has filed for bankruptcy, all is 

not lost. Just take a quick look through the ample 

windows of the 2nd floor meeting room (it’s in the 

Clinic wing) and you will see a work-in-progress 

to gladden your heart.   

Half of this project involves an O-gauge train 

-- that’s like the one your dad bought for you 

when you were eight but played with himself.   

Warren Pearse unearthed such a train in the 

Woodshop recently and hauled it out and set it 

up. Among its cars is one labeled “Collington 

Shuttle.”

As interest in a train project waxed, a group  

of Collingtonians drove out to the Asbury Meth-

odist retirement community where a spectacular 

train layout has proved to be an effective market-

ing tool.   

 

Thanks to funding by the Woodshop, to which 

Warren has contributed from his own pocket, 

and help from Curtis Langford, an HO-gauge 

train will soon be running on an elevated plat-

form in the Train Room, in addition to the O-

gauge train.

By the first of the year Jack Yale hopes to 

have better than half of a model of Collington set 

up along its tracks.

And, as the community is drawn magnetically 

into the project, more and more houses, 

churches, bridges, overpasses, switches  --  you 

name  it  -- will become a part of the picture.

Can’t you hear that lonesome whistle, blow-

ing ’cross the trestle?
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From left are Tyler Johnson, Dante Robinson and Jordan Thomas admiring
     John Leitch’s carved birds as Tom Aldrich looks on.            Photo by Elsie Seetoo

 Electric Trains --We Never Outgrow Them



To Judy Reilly --
Returning from Vacation

By Sheila Hollies

You see her here, you see here there,

In fact you see her everywhere.

What does she do and where abide

And sometimes does she simply hide

From overwhelming needs to meet

Before she rests her weary feet?

You need an escort or a ride

To take you to the other side

Of Greenbelt so your Doc can see

That you are no more nuts than he?

A concert’s coming up tonight

For which we’ll need both sound and sight.

But now the mike has gone quite patchy --

Sounds both weak and very scratchy.

Camera will not do its thing

So how to tape them as they sing?

The chairs are stacked and upside down

All  WE can do is stand and frown. . .

The Country Store has lost its lock

They are perhaps in someone’s frock.

A sign up sheet has now been lost

So who will now defray the cost

Of driving people here and there?

Do YOU know who is going where?

To care for all these great affairs

Takes more than just Committee Chairs.

Eight numbers just for us to call --

(The Courier listed one and all)

To see to things both great and small

And keep us happy through the fall

While SHE has been away on leave!

And we were left to sigh and grieve.

But now our Judy Reilly’s back.

And Collington is back on track.

We welcome you with warm delight

For our sore eyes you are a sight!

•
 Christmas Party to Celebrate US!

Katherine Kendall and Penny Vickery, party-

givers par excellence, have chosen The Greatest 

Generation as the theme of this year’s event on 

December 17 from 3 to 6 p.m.

World War II will be remembered in music,  

with posters, and via a special edition of The  

Stars and Stripes retailing events in the lives of 

Collingtonians who served our country.

The auditorium will be converted into a USO-

sponsored Stage Show -- the kind Bob Hope 

used to participate in.  This year we will see a 

show written and produced by Marcia Behr 

which she staged during WW II for servicemen 

stationed in the South Pacific.  There will be a 

demonstration of jitterbugging by Catherine Gor-

don and Robert Farmer.  And the Andrews Sis-

ters will -- miraculously -- perform.

      The Game Room will become a Stage Door  

Canteen where big band music will be playing 

and the refreshments will bowl you over.

The organizers are eager for everybody to en-

joy both halves of the program and are going to  

issue tickets showing when the holder should  

appear at the Auditorium and when he should 

show up at the Game Room. It’s a little bit com-

plicated, but our Ph.D.-studded population ought 

to be able to overcome any difficulties. 4                 The Collingtonian         Dec. 2004
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   James Collins, center, with daughters 
Jasmine (left) who came as a sorceress, 
and Janae, dressed as a witch. Both girls 
are carrying enormous bags of trick-or-treat 
candy and declared the evening an 
outstanding success.

  
Left -- A witch, 
wreathed in smiles, 
snuggles up to a 
monstrous figure 
identified as Jack 
Yale. Do those sus-
penders look famil-
iar?

   Thomas, at left , is almost invisible in his Ninja 
costume. He is with his parents, Susan Niebrook and 
Lorenzo Jones of Security. Susan spent many years 
with Collington’s Dining Services.  

Halloween at Collington
By Carol Kempske

They started arriving at 6:15,

Some little, some big, and some in between.

The greeters were waiting with programs 

and tags,

Then off children went to fill trick-or-treat bags.

The halls became filled with laughter and joy

As residents welcomed each girl and each boy.

The children then trooped to the Clocktower hall

Where games awaited to challenge them all.

The older children, desiring a scare,

Went to the Chamber of Horrors where,

Blindfolded, they traversed the frightful lair.

The auditorium was filled with family and friends

Awaiting the parade which would signal the end.

As pirates and princesses, cowboys and ghouls

took to the stage

We tried to remember when we were that age!

Judith Shaw, in addition to 

knowing everything about bugs 

and birds, is an artist of no small 

ability. She has put a decorated  

pumpkin outside several doors in 

her corridor of the apartment 

building.  Those of us who visit  

friends there have enjoyed the 

cat pumpkin outside Marion 

Henry’s door and the classic 

Jack-o-Lantern at Helen Smith’s.  

Judy’s shows an owl.



Residents Acknowledge
 Employee Services

By Robert Elkin

Residents’ checks for this year’s Employee 

Appreciation Fund totaled $82,000-plus as The 

Collingtonian went to press and contributions 

were still coming in, according to Louise Hud-

dleston, Association Treasurer. This long-term 

practice has become an important annual oppor-

tunity for residents to acknowledge the day-to-

day service provided by Collington’s many em-

ployees. 

Last year, in 2003, 306 residents contributed 

to the fund for an average of $270 each. The 

then-196 employees received an average of 

$434, in a range of gifts according to a formula 

based on tenure with Collington and percentage 

of full-time worked.

The Residents Association has sponsored 

this annual giving since “The Beginning” after 

Collington’s administration established a policy 

of no tipping to assure that services are provided 

equitably for all residents without respect to their 

varying financial abilities. 

The Fund provides a once-a-year opportunity 

for residents to express their appreciation for  

services they receive daily.  These contributions 

are deductible on residents’ income tax returns. 

Contributions that arrive after the employee 

checks are distributed, as well as any contribu-

tions during the year, are carried over to the fol-

lowing year.

Dollars are distributed to all employees ex-

cept Directors and equivalents. Employees who 

receive these resident gifts include housekeep-

ers, nurses and health care personnel, Clock-

tower staff, maintenance and grounds staff, din-

ing room servers and cooks, as well as drivers 

and administrative and security staff.

All this means a very big job for Residents 

Association Treasurer Louise Huddleston who 

must process over 300 contributions, apply the 

formula to the total, and issue around 200 

checks to employees.  Thank you, Louise!

•
Paul Taylor Dance Company

By Faith Jackson

Faith Jackson, our knowledgeable dance 

critic and graduate in Dance from Bennington 

College, admonishes:

 Do Not Wait! Get your tickets for the De-

cember 18 matinee performance of the Paul  

Taylor Dance Group at the Kennedy Center now.  

Sign up to get on the bus and have the artistic 

experience of your life, I promise you. 

 Paul Taylor has been called one of the great-

est choreographers of our time. Critics call his 

work “innovative,” “original,” “funny” and 

“serious.” This year is his 50th Anniversary, dur-

ing which time we will have the good fortune to 

see some of the best works of the more than 120 

dances he has choreographed. 

 Our Sophie Clagett, Taylor’s sister, may be 

his biggest fan, but I come a close second. His 

work is marvelous, for its invention, flow, use of 

space and subject matter. Taylor thinks of him-

self, first and last, as a dancer, learning his craft 

in the Graham, Balanchine and Cunningham 

companies. Dance, he wrote, is “more of an obli-

gation than a whim. . .  an obligation. . .  a relig-

ion. . .a monstrous itch. .  .  What life is all 

about.” Go!
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Cat Tale with a Silver Lining
By Dorothy Brown

   On the day of the Residents Association An-

nual Meeting, a mound-shaped object smack in 

the middle of the Perimeter Road threw four 

Collingtonians into a tizzy.

With Carol Kempske at the wheel, she and 

housemate Catherine Hudson spotted the “small  

blob.” Carol slammed on the brakes 

and they got out to investigate.   

They found a tiny kitten, alive, but 

silent and motionless.  Assuming it 

had been hit by a car, they wrapped 

it in a towel and proceeded home to 

Cottage 5101.

“So here we are with this kitten,” 

Catherine tells. What to do?  They 

doubted that their resident cat, the 

elderly Emily, would welcome an in-

fant sibling.  They called fellow 

animal-lover Barbara Hall, who in 

turn phoned Dr. Susan Maturo at the Watkins 

Park Animal Medical Center. “Bring it in,” said 

the vet.

Carol was due to participate in the Committee 

Fair, so she put the kitten in a basket and stowed 

it under the Music Committee table until Barbara 

could pick it up.  

At this point, Gracemary Snyder got into the 

act. She had recently moved with her husband  

Ken into Apartment 335.  “I  was just moseying 

along,” she  said, when she heard Carol blurt 

out, “Would anybody here like to have a pet?”

By a stroke of serendipity, there was a pet 

vacancy in the Snyder household following the 

death of their longtime feline companion, Cloudy.   

When Gracemary expressed interest, Carol 

pulled the basket out from under the table. 

Gracemary took a look at the dark silver gray 

kitten with the white bib and decided to take it.

But first Barbara had to get the cat to the vet 

for shots and a physical exam. It remained there 

for three days.  The doctor’s verdict:  a four-

month female, suffering from shock but other-

wise okay -- except that, judging from her behav-

ior, she might be blind.  Praising the rescuers as 

“Good Samaritans,” Dr. Maturo re-

fused to accept payment.

The kitten moved into her new 

home equipped with a layette, pro-

vided by Carol and Catherine, con-

sisting of litter, litter box, food, and a 

round fleece-lined bed.  The Sny-

ders named their new pet “Silver.”  

Soon afterwards, I called on the 

Snyders. Silver was curled up in 

Ken’s lap but scurried away. “Very 

shy with strangers,” he explained.

Gracemary said that soon after her 

arrival, Silver began chasing a tennis ball and 

batting it around, demonstrating that her blind-

ness was a temporary result of shock. “She set-

tled in amazingly quickly,” her new owners said.

I paid a return visit on November 16. Obvi-

ously delighted with their pet, the Snyders 

bragged, as new parents are wont to do, about 

Silver’s weight gain and described how she 

snuggled up with them at nap time.

Gracemary lured her out from under a bed. 

This time, she didn’t run away. Instead, she ap-

praised me with round yellow eyes and seemed 

to be telling me, “This is my home.”
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  Silver, alert and curious, 
as befits a cat.



When did we last say thank you to Judy 

Reilly and the regulars that work the two-hour 

shifts in the Country Store, morning and after-

noon, Mondays through Saturdays? 

For your dedication, we salute you! -- Betty 

Atherton and Gloria Ericson, a team, Sarah De-

metrowitz, Jeanne Gart, Herb Gordon, Fran 

Klein, Margaret Martin, Fredda Mauldin, Mary- 

Ann Pellerin, Lowrie Piercy, Skip Schaler, Emily 

Torbert and Jack Yale. Our hats are off to you.

�

Bill and Clara Fetters from Bowie and Don 

and Peter Wilson from White Plains, New York, 

moved into the 5000 cluster last month.

Bill was formerly with the U.S. Department of 

Education.  Don is still active in business and re-

mains chairman of a new software company.  

Peter Wilson is Don’s wife.  And, she assures us,  

“Peter” is the name she uses.  The couple’s 

black cocker spaniel is named Jamie.  

�

The Clocktower showcases are filled with 44 

pieces of 19th and 20th century pottery from nine 

different states, none west of the Mississippi.  

Elizabeth FitzHugh chairs the committee, ably 

assisted by Maria Colvin, Aline Grayson, Bridget 

Irwin and Mary Witt, who have their hands full 

keeping track of what belongs to who.  They 

have come up with an interesting cross section 

of the work of early American potters.

�

Holly Mitchell, our marketing counselor for al-

most two years, is leaving to start a new career 

at Myrtle Beach, North Carolina where she joins 

her husband in his retirement. Holly will be back 

to visit her mother, Shirley Knudsen, the artist,  

and her aunt, Gloria Ericson, the author, who  

live next-door to each other in the 2200 cluster.  

Our best wishes go with Holly and our apprecia-

tion for her many contributions to this commu-

nity.

�

We all enjoy the beautiful floral displays in 

our lobbies and halls. But behind the scenes a 

lot of hard hands-on work goes into the final 

product. The other day, Arnold Klick drove over 

to the florist and came back with enough boxes 

of flowers to load a hand truck. We caught a 

glimpse of him as he pushed it in from the load-

ing dock to deliver to the Flower Room. That af-

ternoon, Janet French, Dora Halton, Ingeborg 

Lueders and Dorothea Woolfolk gathered there 

to clip the ends of each stalk, sort the flowers by  

color and store them in the cooler.  Thank you 

all, ladies and gentleman.

�

Frances Kolarek tells us she got a handsome 

vase of flowers as a birthday present last month 

and, while she enjoyed it, it couldn’t compare  

with the arrangements that come from the hands 

of our Flower Committee members.

�
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 Helen Gordon’s Goings On 



Indonesia Today
By Louis Dolbeare

Collington residents and guests filled the 

auditorium on November 10 to hear another of 

the authoritative voices recruited by Warren 

Unna, chairman of the lecture series.

 This was Ed Masters, ambassador to the 

Republic of Indonesia between 1977 and 1981.   

That important Far East state is struggling to 

achieve full democratic status. Ambassador 

Masters feels strongly that the United States 

should be more supportive of this, the fourth 

most populous country in the world. In 2002 its 

population stood at 231,328,092 vs. 281,421,906 

in the United States. 

He explained that, although the AID program 

is in place, many other U.S. government pro-

grams have been allowed to lapse. American pri-

vate investment is merely $25 billion in a country 

superabundantly rich in natural resources.

 New investments by U.S. corporations have 

been made impossible by graft and the intrica-

cies inherent in a legal system inherited from the 

Dutch, whose colony Indonesia was until inde-

pendence in 1949.

 Pragmatic Indonesia has friends, the am-

bassador pointed out, but no allies. Among its 

friends it counts many countries in the Far East 

and, in the Near East, Israel. China is becoming 

an increasingly important trading partner.

 The country has suffered a series of repres-

sive governments, but, Masters says, it seems 

probable that the present one is on the way to 

being stable and increasingly democratic. It is a 

moderate in the Muslim world. This, combined 

with attacks in Bali and downtown Jakarta, has 

made it possible for Indonesia to cooperate wih 

the United States in fighting Al Qaeda and terror-

ism.

•
The Library Profits Again

By Edward Behr

Collington’s library has done it again -- has 

sold off dozens of surplus books and reaped 

profits for purchases of new books that residents 

should be eager to read.

The one-day sale in mid-November attracted 

a steady stream of potential customers and took 

in about $130 --100 hardbacks sold at $1.00  

each and 125 paper backs at 25 cents each.   

Some got bargains with classics like Gibbon’s 

three-volume history of Rome, Plutarch’s Lives 

and Mark Twain’s Innocents Abroad.

Among recent bestsellers was a contempo-

rary life of the Russian dancer Mikhail 

Baryshnikov and the popular biography of John  

Adams by David McCullough.  There were nov-

els such as Cold Mountain, made into a movie 

starring Nicole Kidman, and Umberto Eco’s 

Focault’s Pendulum.”

Among the alluring offerings in the sale were 

25-cent paperback versions of modern classics  -

- duplicates of books already on the shelves. In-

cluded were Native Son by Richard Wright, O 

Pioneers!  by Willa Cather and The Great Gatsby  

by F. Scott Fitzgerald.

The money from the sale will be added to the 

library budget and new books will be purchased 

by the first of April, the end of the fiscal year.
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Ceramics Class Inaugurated
By Faith Jackson

Charlotte Emerson, the teacher, says I have 

to bring my knife, my fork, my spoon, a round 

plastic dish and a tooth brush (for slurry, silly), 

wads of plastic bags, and a lazy susan, if I am 

lucky enough to find one. 

But today I’m still at stage one. I hold a round 

ball of clay in my left hand. I punch a deep hole 

in the center with my thumb. Charlotte tells me to 

close my eyes and feel the clay that I now 

smooth inside and out with thumb and index fin-

ger, widening the hole to make a reasonable-

sized small pot, of the same thickness, all over, 

no lumps. 

    I open my eyes when Charlotte examines 

my effort: bottom too thick. She cuts it in two. 

Someone says, “She cut mine twice.”

   I observe the work by my peers, light years 

better than mine. I progress to making worms, 

the coils you add to enlarge your maiden effort 

and attach seamlessly to the pot, with toothbrush 

and slurry, a mess of clay and water. I do that a 

few times, getting madder. As a little girl of eight  

in progressive school where everybody did clay, 

I could produce recumbent cows and lopsided 

birds. How come I can’t make a decent pot? 

    Because, Charlotte would say, I haven’t 

absorbed my connection with earth, the intrinsic 

spiritual quality of clay, the technique to make a 

decent bowl. Why do I want to? I do. I am deter-

mined to bind to the earth piece in my hand. I am 

absolutely captivated by the whole process.  

Charlotte would have a “philosophy” for this. 

   She is a woman who always says, what-

ever she is teaching, “I have a philosophy about 

this.” On the day I came in to visit, she had 

brought a bunch of citrus fruit to help her painting 

class grasp her philosophy about the color or-

ange. In short, Charlotte says, truly, “Art is the 

focus of my life.”

    She has been teaching art classes both 

here and at Prince George’s Community College 

for the past several years and importantly, ladies 

and gentlemen of Collington, she really likes to 

teach YOU.  “I feel comfortable here,” she says.  

“Coming here gives me life, because all of you 

want to keep learning, always, you are never too 

old.”
•

Helen Eisenhart, Artist

A collection of paintings done by Helen Eis-

enhart hangs in the auditorium corridor these 

days, including her interpretation of Vermeer’s 

Girl with the Pearl Earring.

Helen and Earl were among Collington’s ear-

liest residents. They have recently moved from 

their cottage to rooms in our Health Center. 

For years, Helen played a stellar role in the 

affairs of Washington’s Episcopal Diocese. 

When she and Earl came to Collington, Bishop 

Creighton gave them a brilliant red azalea 

which continues to thrive in the garden of 

Cottage 2201.
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 Collingtonian reporter Faith Jackson was 

assigned to write about the new ceramics 

class being held at 3 o’clock Wednesdays in 

the Creative Arts Room. Objectivity deserted 

her. She has reorganized her schedule and 

joined the class! She tells  --



It’s such good fun to think about

Our jolly Christmas tree.

We spend long hours planning

How pretty it will be.

But when we come to trimming it 

That is another question.

I’ll tell you how we do it,

Though I’m open to suggestion.

The box that’s labeled “ornaments”

Is found at the last minute.

It’s opened up with eager hands

And guess what we found in it. . .

Your guess is not as good as mine

I’m there, you see, I know;

A baseball bat, a pair of skates,

And the handle off our hoe.

No time to stand and argue,

No time to rip and roar;

We’ll dash down to the Plaza

And buy ornaments galore.

That really is a grand idea,

We bound along quite happily,

But the WalMart seems to be sold out;

Quick! To CVS and make it snappy!

What?? No ornaments? No trimming for      

our tree?

Oh well, we’ll just use loads of light;

Our red and green and purple bulbs

Will make a lovely sight.

The lights are lost. . .  oh, dear. . . 

Where to find them in this mess?

Don’t cry --  the tree is pretty

In its state of naturalness.

You say our tree is shedding?

Oh! for goodness sake!

Now what will ever save us

From the mess pine needles make?

Well, never mind. It’s Christmas,

Which comes but once a year,

And for that we can be grateful

And full of bright good cheer.
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 Happy Holidays to All!

Trimming the Tree
By Catherine Hudson



On downsizing:

Remembering our experiences with the left-

behind “artifacts” of some of our long-departed 

elders, we resolved to do better with our heirs.  

Old records, now useless (we hope), must go.  

Keeping up with the regular harvest of paper 

from Collington sources and unwanted mail is 

something else.

But what about that final mortgage closure?  

Great grandfather’s Civil War experiences?  Di-

plomas certifying graduations?  That funky thing 

I whittled watching the kids romp in the park?  

Wedding  pix? I think I’ll keep ‘em for a while.

 •
Happy nostalgia bubbled over one Thursday 

evening recently when Mary-Ann Pellerin’s tape 

of a 1995 Philharmonic Follies was screened  

here for 14 surviving Collingtonians in the cast, 

plus the rest of us, it seemed. That year it fea-

tured scenes of Paris night spots with the cast 

lip-syncing and dancing to recorded music of the 

period. Great fun.

•
November is gone, but we still have lots to be 

thankful for. Think hard.

•
Who remembers November 11, 1918, with its 

first false report, then the real one, of the end of 

the “war to end all wars?” I do.  The first news 

came late at night, with a local Paul Revere 

walking door-to-door (pre-radio) to spread the 

happy news.

•

 Another reality program? Bob Elkin notes that 

a new income tax study course is being held in 

the Creative Arts Room.

•
Walter Sharp and DeWitt Patterson watched 

with special interest a British film about work in a 

secluded lab there in WW II deciphering mes-

sages sent by the Nazi secret service. They had 

been there, done that. Franklin Newhall 

screened it for us.

•
An important element of our well-being is the 

deferential relationship we enjoy with younger 

folks around, mostly and especially staff.   

Whether it’s from respect or just plain civility, it’s 

a happy thing. One recalls an occasion when a 

new dining server, likely having had experience 

dealing with high school kids, didn’t last long 

here. Of course, anyone talking in a conde-

scending (as to a child) manner to one of the  

less mobile residents might expect a quick jab in 

the gizzard.

•
Memorable Mots

“East is east, and _________.”

“Toto, I don’t think we’re ______.”

“Come, grow old along with me, ______.”   

“As idle as a painted ship ______.”

“Watchman, what of the _____?”

•
Louis Bachrach, a medical doctor in our 

midst, has provided a list of useful medical terms 

and what they mean. For example: A terminal ill-

ness means getting sick at the airport. Maybe 

from removing your shoes in a draft.

•

Also .  . .
                    By  Layne Beaty   
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