
Food and Drug Administration and the Health 
care Finance Administration, where he focused 
on Medicare issues.  After that he worked nine 
years with a Washington law firm.

The Bagley’s have two sons, a daughter and 
five granddaughters spread across the country.

  Grant keeps in shape by running and bicy-
cling.  He is a ham radio operator who also en-
joys gardening, old Jaguars, baking cookies, the 
Woodshop, where he has served as committee 
chair, and lively discussions with residents.

As president, Grant will serve as an ex-offi-
cio non-voting member of the Collington Board 
of Directors.  His expertise in medical practices 
and Medicare law will be a great asset as Col-
lington adjusts to its new affiliation with Kendal, 
new leadership under Executive Director Marvell 
Adams and continuing efforts to upgrade Collin-
gton’s medical and residential facilities.

By James Giese

Grant Bagley, a newcomer to Collington who 
quickly became involved in resident activities, 
was elected president of the Resident Associa-
tion at the October 4 election preceding the an-
nual meeting.  He was chosen from a field of 
three candidates that included Curtiss Bury and 
Arnold Klick.  “I sense a new spirit of enthusiasm 
among Collington residents and look forward to 
my new role as president.  We have much to do 
together as we preserve the best of Collington’s 
past and meet the challenges of the future,” 
Bagley said following election.

Other association officers were elected with-
out opposition.  New to the Executive Commit-
tee is Elizabeth Cook, serving as secretary.  Re-
elected to second terms are Julia Freeman, first 
vice-president, Peter Pfund, second vice-presi-
dent and Katherine Aldrich, treasurer.

A native of Utah and graduate of the Univer-
sity of Utah, Grant and his wife Margaret came to 
Washington for medical school, interned back in 
Utah and, after a stint in the U. S. Air Force, came 
back to Washington for residency at Washing-
ton Hospital Center.  Back in Utah, he practiced 
medicine for 25 years, founded a clinic, chaired 
an obstetrics department and taught.  While still 
in practice, Grant went to law 

school.  He then worked for the Attorney Gen-
eral’s office and served a fellowship inhealth 

policy and economics at the Rand corpora-
tion.  Then back to Washington to work for the 

Grant Bagley Is New Residents Association President

The newly elected Residents Association 
Executive Committee:  Kay Aldrich, Grant 
Bagley, Peter Pfund, Julia Freeman and  
Ellizabeth Cook. ---RE
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Stone, Dalton Honored at Meeting

The last meeting of the Collington Residents 
Association of the 2010-11 term was held on 
September 20.  It was the last working meeting 
for President Herb Stone, who was completing 
his second one-year term of office.  First Vice-
President Julia Freeman offered a resolution, 
unanimously adopted, expressing profound ap-
preciation to and admiration of Herb Stone for 
his service as president.  The resolution called 
him an “approachable and caring leader” who 
has helped residents with their concerns and has 
interceded with the Collington Board and admin-
istration on their behalf, as appropriate.

A second resolution, proposed by Presi-
dent Stone, was also unanimously adopted.  It 
wished Resident Services Director Stephanie 
Dalton, whose resignation would take place at 
the month’s end, “the very best in the future” and 
declared she would be missed very much.  “No 
one has done more . . . to promote the physi-
cal and mental well-being of our community,” the 
resolution said.  “She has consistently gone well 
beyond required duties.”  JKG

Management, Residents Trade Views

As usual, residents filled the Auditorium at the 
September 23 Community Meeting for the month-
ly exchange of information between Collington’s 
management and residents.  Executive Director 
Marvell Adams announced that September would 
be the best month in many years for our market-
ing efforts, nine or ten new contracts having been 
signed with new residents (actually the total was 
11).  He also announced that Linda Weaver would 
serve as activities manager.  Current Resident 
Services Manager Stephanie Dalton had told him 
of her wish to move on when she submitted her 
resignation, Adams said, and he noted that she is 
beloved by staff and residents.

Paul Cooney, Chair of Collington’s Board of 
Directors announced the appointment of Andrea 
Giles to the board.  Giles, of Chevy Chase, is a fi-
nancial analyst in the Small Business Administra-
tion Microloan Program.  Continuing on the board 
for an additional term are June Vartoukian of Ac-
cokeek, Maryland, an attorney in private practice 
and an adjunct professor of law at Howard Uni-
versity; Annetha Hall of Davidsonville, Maryland, 
director of operations and special programs for 
the Alzheimer’s Association Public Policy Divi-
sion in Washington and  resident board member 
Roanne Hartfield in her second term.

During a lively question-and-answer session 
residents expressed concern about losing Dalton 
and asked how her many duties and responsibili-
ties serving residents would be handled.  Other 
questions concerned the effect of proposals un-
der study to provide more physician services 
at the clinic and the effect such changes might 
have upon services currently provided here by 
doctors.  JKG

Page 1 Banner:  Resident Joan Hult’s photo de-
picts a beautiful, 7,100-foot-high spot in the Al-
pine Lake Wilderness Area of Washington’s Cen-
tral Cascades. Joan stopped  to rest here after a 
difficult climb.
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A Tradition of Fresh Flowers
By Frances Kolarek

Penny Vickery remembers how pleased she 
was to discover that her old friend  Francesca 
Steere was also moving to Collington.  Both Navy 
wives, they had known each other for years.

Penny was a longtime member of the Altar 
Guild at the National Cathedral, where she be-
came expert at creating floral arrangements.  It 
was at the Cathedral that she and her  
husband Hugh first heard of Colling-
ton.  The couple made a trip to the 
site, finding  little more than an open  
field with a refreshment tent and a 
crowd of  enthusiastic potential resi-
dents, impatient to see construction 
begin.

Penny and Francesca were deter-
mined to provide Collington’s public 
spaces with fresh floral arrangements.  
No artificial bouquets, forgotten and 
gathering dust, for them.  It was fresh flowers or 
nothing.

Where would they get the flowers?  The infant 
Residents Association was not yet in a position 
to fund committees.  Penny scrounged leftovers 
from the Cathedral Altar Guild.  And, as a mem-
ber of the board of the now defunct Columbia 
Hospital for Women in Washington, she got a 
bargain in a floral cooler it wanted to get rid of.

Francesca got on the phone to neighboring fu-
neral homes, asking if they could send surplus 
flower here for our use.  They were happy to.  
A procedure—one the committee still follows—
came into being.

At the death of a prominent County dignitary, 
for instance, numerous elaborate floral tributes 
become surplus.  A phone call from one of the 
funeral homes puts a resident volunteer on the 
road to pick up the leftovers and bring them to 
the flower room.

Now a group of volunteers known as “clippers,” 
responding to a phone call, flock to the Flower 

Room.  There they remove the flowers from elab-
orately-devised tributes, sort them according to 
variety and color, clip the stem ends diagonally 
to prolong life and finally store them in the cooler.   
Over the past 20-some years  there has never 
been a dearth of residents willing to arrange flow-
ers or help with this activity in some way.  Indeed, 
Penny was inspired to give lessons in flower ar-
ranging to anyone who wished to learn.

During Collington’s expansion 
some ten years ago, a new Flower 
Room, especially designed for this 
purpose and equipped with another 
cooler, was established.  It features 
additional shelving for containers 
and a floor-level water source.  To-
day, the Residents Association bud-
get includes an appropriation for the 
purchase of flowers.

The Committee provides arrange-
ments for the dining room and some 

20 other spots in our public spaces. They will 
also provide table decorations for private parties 
and Collington functions.  Just let them know well 
ahead of time.

Pat King, the present chair of the committee, 
presides over a group of enthusiastic flower ar-
rangers including Roberta Decker, Ria Hawkins, 
Maja Keech and Anna Shea, supported by an ar-
ray of helpers.

Penny Vickery has long since retired from the 
committee, content to expend waning energies 
knitting squares for use in Afghans distributed to 
the homeless, knowing that she and Francesca 
left Collington a rich and enduring legacy.

Do You Have a Story? 
. . .about your life during the great depres-

sion?
Tell Jeanne Gart or another staff member 

about it and we will write it up for a Great 
Depression I Remember special edition.

Penny Vickery 
Photo By--MBm
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I Remember 

Margaret Dougherty
I remember a family picnic when my daughter 

was about four years old. After eating, she saw 
her grandmother take some water and go behind 
a tree to rinse her dentures. Anne followed her 
just in time to see grandma remove her teeth. 
Her expression combined awe and puzzlement. 
Then she raised her hands and gently tugged 
at her own teeth. Just then grandma turned and 
smiled at her and she was suddenly frightened. 
She ran back to the others and didn’t go near 
grandma for the rest of the day. It was some time 
before she understood why grandmother could 
remove her teeth and she couldn’t.

Judith Shaw
In the summer of 1954 I attended the Trapp 

Family Music Camp in beautiful Stowe, Vermont.  
The programs included singing, folk dancing, 
and, for a few of us, recorder playing led by a 
younger-generation Maria Trapp.  The matriarch 
of the clan, the Baroness Maria von Trapp, often 
drove down from the family lodge to take part in 
the overall direction of the program.  She was 
considerably larger and more imposing than ei-
ther Mary Martin or Julie Andrews, the actresses 
who portrayed her.

One early afternoon, another young woman 
and I were doing hand laundry outside our bar-
racks and boisterously singing.  Along came the 
Baroness in her open jeep and sternly said, “La-
dies, quiet hours!”  I had been scolded by the 
famous Maria von Trapp herself! 

Pete Vaky
When I was a senior in high school, one of 

my favorite teachers asked me what I planned 
to study in college.  I said I had been thinking 
about preparing for law school.  He considered 

this briefly and asked “Have you considered the 
Foreign Service?”  “What’s that?” I replied. 

He gave me a copy of a book entitled “Edu-
cation of a Diplomat,” which I eagerly read.  It 
made foreign service sound very attractive.  The 
impression I got was that one lucky enough to 
get such a job was sent to exotic places, where 
the workload was such that much of one’s time 
was spent enjoying new sights and sounds.  How 
lucky that I’d stumbled onto this!

He also gave me a Georgetown University  
catalog.  The School of Foreign Service trains for 
both business and government service abroad.  
I pursued this course.  Although not quite what 
I’d expected at age 16, I’ve never regretted my 
decision

Margaret Bagley
My maternal grandmother, “Muddy” to her fam-

ily, produced wonderful meals, full of surprises 
and delights for the children as well as the adults.  
I would sometimes watch from a second-story 
window as she went up the hill to the hen house.  
She carried a steaming tea kettle and a blue and 
white speckled bucket, and was protected by a 
large apron.  When she returned a short time 
later she would be carrying two or three plucked 
chickens.

It wasn’t until I was older that I connected this 
with the large platter of fried chicken which would 
be the centerpiece of noontime dinner shortly 
thereafter.  Along with the chicken there might 
be coleslaw, sliced red and yellow tomatoes, cu-
cumbers in vinegar and corn on the cob.  At other 
seasons it might be ham, red-eye gravy, biscuits 
and grits.  This was accomplished in a kitchen 
with no air conditioning and no fancy appliances. 

If you have a short, interesting remembrance, tell 
Jeanne Gart at extension 7217.  Jeanne will type 
it for The Collingtonian.  We’d particularly like to 
have your remembrances of the Great Depres-
sion era.
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White Lightnin’ Road and Goat Man
By Frances Kolarek

“In our woods below the dog park, springs of 
water gush from the ground . . ..”  So wrote Bill 
Preston in a recent gardening column, reminding 
me of some not so ancient history.

   Once upon a time, Lottsford Road, a two-lane 
country lane, was known locally as White Light-
nin’ Road because the nearby springs attracted 
the operators of illegal stills. Their product was 
widely prized because our spring waters gave 
the product a particularly fine flavor.  One erst-
while Collingtonian assured me that the White 
House was a regular patron of these stills. I have 
been unable to confirm this.

Prohibition’s advent seems not to have de-
terred the operators of stills at our springs.  I 
can attest that they continued to operate until 
relatively recent times.  Walking my dog off the 
beaten path shortly after I came to Collington 
20 years ago, I stumbled on a mushy cardboard 
container inside of which were a couple of empty 
whiskey flasks.  These bottles with a curved con-
figuration had grooved, screw-on, plastic caps.  I 
saved one.  It is clearly post-Prohibition.  I doubt 
plastic-capped containers of this sort were com-
mon in the 1920’s and 1930’s.

Recently, during a visit to Rip’s restaurant and 
liquor emporium, I bought a Mason jar filled with 
home-brewed spirits on a whim, to honor the in-
dustry that once flourished on our acres. I never 
opened it.  It was on display on the tray with wine, 
Vodka, Bourbon, Scotch and Gin and I offered it 
to all comers.  However, there were no takers. I, 
also, declined to try it, and it wound up in one of 
the Baskets of Cheer we raffle off each year.

While the stills were in their heyday, White 
Lightnin’ Road was crossed by a planked bridge.  
A rite of passage for Largo high school boys who 
had just gotten their drivers’ license was to pro-
ceed to Cry Baby Bridge at midnight and listen 
for the sobbing of the baby abandoned there.  
The story had many versions, but all agreed that 
at midnight you could hear the abandoned baby 

crying pitifully.  White Lightning Road crossed 
Cry Baby Bridge about where the current bridge 
stands on Lottsford Road.

In “olden” days, it was a dark, narrow track 
where you had to be on the lookout for the Goat 
Man.  This was a fearsome creature, half goat, 
half human, that roamed the area, tearing its vic-
tims limb from limb.  To be avoided at all cost.  
And there were other ghost stories, all centered 
on White Lightnin’ Road and the Cry Baby Bridge.  
Some of our drivers, native to Prince George’s 
County, still remember them. 

Now if you were operating a profitable little still 
by a spring right behind what is now our 5100 
cluster, what stories would you tell to keep nosy 
teenagers, looking for a place to make out, from 
stumbling on your enterprise?  Yeah. So would I

Just Looking About
By Jeanne Gart

Visitors to Margaret Martin’s cottage ask 
about the rather fanciful carved horse in her 
front window.  Margaret explains that she bought 
it many years ago on an Indonesian tour.  The 
seller referred to it as a winged horse and said 
it was carved from an oleander root. Its body is 
outstretched, ears back, apparently flying at top 
speed.  Adding to its dream-like appearance, a 
bird is perched on a rear outstretched leg, appar-
ently hitching a free ride.  The carving is probably 
based on the Buraq, a winged horse said, in leg-
end, to have carried Muhammad in the seventh 
century. 

Winged Horse    --RE 
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daffodils, winter aconite, wood hyacinth and 
many other bulbs? Of course tulips are a deer 
delicacy here at Collington, so be careful where 
you plant them.

Locally grown carrots are sweetest and tastiest 
this time of year. Ditto for turnips, rutabagas, beets 
and kohlrabi. Check a farmers market for these 
vegetables. Buttercup and butternut squashes are 
also at their peak flavor now. Maybe you can find 
a farmer who grows those sweet giant Hubbard 
squashes; you can turn them into excellent frozen 
mashed squash or into pies or into interesting fall 
decorations. Spaghetti squash and acorn squash 
are also interesting and tasty treats.

Well, the peaches are about gone, but great 
fresh pears are coming in and a grand variety of 
apples. If you can find Grimes Golden apples, 
you can taste the very best in apple flavor pro-
vided they have not become mealy. A special gi-
ant apple called Mutsu is not so pretty but has a 
wonderful flavor and lasts for quite a while.

 The last of the fruits to appear on grocer 
shelves is the Oriental Persimmon. Those from 
California come in two varieties: Fuyu and Hachi-
ya. And these fruits are expensive. Fuyu can be 
eaten while still firm, but for Hachiya, you must 
wait until the flesh is soft, or your mouth will dry 
out from astringency.

Halloween Party Is October 29
Residents will once again host children of staff 
members and residents’ grandchildren from 2 to 
4 p.m. on Saturday, October 29.  There will be 
trick or treating in the apartments during the first 
hour, games in the Clocktower and a haunted 
house and refreshments in the Auditorium.  A 
pumpkin-carving contest is also being planned.  
Carol Kempske chairs the committee.

   

You can expect the earliest fall color from two 
woody plants: Black Gum trees and Poison Ivy 
vines. And our native Flowering Dogwood trees 
color up soon after. Then comes the big color pa-
rade, starting in mid-October and ending in No-
vember when the leaves fall.

So what are the common native flowers we see 
in bloom these days? Goldenrod provides the yel-
low, Boneset offers white blooms, and Joe Pye 
Weed has flowers in lavender-pink. These three 
tall perennials decorate our fields and roadsides, 
and they attract many butterflies, bees, wasps, and 
other nectar-loving insects. The low-growing plants 
with bright yellow daisy-like blooms growing along 
country roadsides is Bidens, an attractive relative 
of the “stick-tight seed” group of wildflowers.

Of course, the long-time winner for fall flow-
ers is the chrysanthemum, which comes in many 
forms, sizes, and colors. Some are mound-like 
plants, and others are six foot tall cut flowers. 
Flower forms vary from spider petals to cushions 
and pompom types. Colors range from yellow and 
white to pink, salmon, bronze, and shades of red. 
They flower best in the cooler fall weather, and can 
tolerate cold better than most other flowers. But 
you may want to protect the blooms from frosts 
that can damage the petals though not the foliage.

When the weather cooperates, it will soon be 
time to dig up the dahlia tubers, calla bulbs, and 
a few other tender bulbs, roots, and tubers. Store 
them in a cool frost-free location. Dahlia tubers 
like a little bit of moisture during the winter, but 
calla bulbs need to be kept very dry. Caladiums 
don’t store well in our area, so just experiment on 
your own or buy new roots next year.

Once the soil is dug up, why not plant tulips, 
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Parasites, Rock Bands and Puns
By Jeanne Gart

Question: Do you know what Collington resi-
dent has a tapeworm and a rock band named for 
her?  If you answered “Judith Shaw,” you were 
correct.

Naming the tapeworm (Megalonchos sha-
wae) was a professional honor for her work as a 
parasitologist.  The official name recognizing her 
contribution was conferred in a scientific journal 
article by a leading professor in the field.  Most 
of her work was concentrated in cataloging the 
literature of parasites.  During a 37-year career 
at the Department of Agriculture in Beltsville she 
worked on publications which would fill a 12-foot 
bookshelf.  This is important to the general zoo-
logical information on parasites, and is vital to 
the study of the diseases and their treatment—in 
both humans and livestock—of ailments caused 
by parasites.

After retirement, she established the Judith 
Humphrey Shaw Parasitology Fund at her alma 
mater, the University of Connecticut.

The rock band came about like this. She had a 
grandniece, a Chineese studies major, who lived 
in China for several years.  In addition to teach-
ing English, she worked as a bartender.  She also 
established a small rock band which she called 
“Aunt Judith at Midnight.”

That grandniece is one of Judith’s very large 
extended family, relatives of hers and of her late 
husband’s.  There are 69 descendants of her 
own parents, and she keeps in touch with all of 
them.  She frequently visits family members and 
many have visited her at Collington.

We all know her as a birder.  She is expert at 
bird identification, both by sight and song, and 
she has identified 110 species at Collington.  She 
is also active in the Creative Arts room and espe-
cially enjoys working in watercolors.

She is devoted to puns (some might say she 
is merciless).  Sample: In some ponds in Florida 
the male alligators have been rendered sterile 
because of the runoff of pesticides into the water. 

In other ponds this has not occurred and a male 
there is a proper gator.

Coincidences are almost daily occurrences 
with Judith. Once at Collington she was talking 
to a resident who asked her where she went to 
college.  On learning that it was University of 
Connecticut, he said that his roommate at Am-
herst had transferred to UConn, and later was 
in charge of the dairy herd at Biltmore Museum.  

Judith said, “That must 
have been Albert Clark.  
He was my cousin.”

This sort of thing 
seems to happen to 
Judith much more fre-
quently than to most of 
us.   Judith also enjoys 
writing limericks.  She 
has provided some to 
The Collingtonian for 
publication.

Rude Toot
A tooth with a hole in the root,
Interfered with her playing the flute,
The notes came out flat,
Like the wail of a cat.
The flutist was given the boot.
     —Judith Shaw

Too Much
There once was a woman named Shaw,
Whose credentials filled all with awe.
Parasitologist,
Birder, punologist—
Too much!  Someone should pass a law!  

   —Anonymous

Judith Shaw ia also an avid bird watcher.  She 
is shown here with a picture of a woodchock; 
her mother’s maiden name  --MBM
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Who Am I?
By Marian Schubauer

Take a look at these early photos of current 
residents and see if you can guess who they 
are, using the clues we’ve presented.  When you 
get back to Chatter Box, you’ll find the answers.  
Have fun!

No.1: This nine-year-old lass was in 
charge of her own hair-do this day.  
Her love of people causes her to 
be one of our most caring residents 
for people in the Creighton Center.  
She is a successful refugee.

No.2: This proud, grinning teen-
ager, wearing his first tuxedo, is all 
ready for dancing class in Grosse 
Pointe, Michigan.  He became a 
recognized authority in U.S. rela-
tions with Latin America.  In 1993 
Juan Carlos, King of Spain, knight-
ed him

No.3:  This charming little girl was 
born in Germany to Austrian par-
ents.  She fell in love with and later 
married her boss in a Displaced 
Worker’s Committee in Austria.  
Having inherited her mother’s ex-
ceptional painting and drawing tal-
ent she has exhibited her artwork 
many times on our Collington walls.

More Red Light Cameras
Since the last issue, Prince George’s County 

has joined a growing number of Maryland com-
munities using portable speed cameras to en-
force speed limits.  Citations can be issued only 
for vehicles found exceeding the speed limit by 
more than 12 miles per hour in a posted school 
zone.  Be on the look out for school zones.

THE PLAY’S THE THING
By Paul Houts

Noel Coward, in song, urged a certain Mrs. 
Worthington not to put her daughter on the 
stage.  Clearly, Coward had never been to Collin-
gton or he would have known enough to tell Mrs. 
Worthington to urge her daughter to get herself 
not to a nunnery as she planned but to the Col-
lington Drama Group.

Collington is well-known for the wide variety of 
activities it offers to residents.  But how specifi-
cally did the Drama Group get started?    

The story begins with the arrival here of two 
very bright and talented people—Ed and Marcia 
Behr. Marcia had been a successful actress on 
the New York stage as well as with Washington’s 
Arena Stage.  “I listened to the voices of people 
at Collington and invited those who had particu-
larly distinctive voices—ones that had a special 
quality—to participate in play readings.”

Marcia had high standards and she could be 
a hard taskmaster.  She gleaned from her group 
of amateurs first-rate performances.  Soon they 
were doing Chekhov and Shaw in addition to 
more contemporary plays.  And audiences re-
sponded enthusiastically.

Later MaryAverett  Seelye, founder of Wash-
ington’s Theater Lobby, joined the group.  Short-
ly, she and Marcia took turns directing. 

Sadly, over a year ago the Behrs moved to 
Vermont to be close to their son.  But fortune 
was to smile again on the Drama Group in the 
person of Nancy McGhee who ably took over the 
reins and maintained the group’s high standards.  
For the fall and winter seasons, the group is con-
sidering plays by A.R. Gurney, Nora Ephron and 
Alan Bennett, among others.

I speak with some knowledge of the Drama 
Group, being one of its members for over a year 
and now its Chairman.

If you are interested in trying their hand at act-
ing, please feel free to call me or one of the other 
members to arrange a meeting.
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A Hacked Plea for Help
By Warren Unna  

   The term “hackster” sud-
denly has become common-
place after dramatic phone-
tapping intrusions in Britain.  
And, quite unexpectedly, it 
has joined my vocabulary.
   On August 2, my e-mail-
only machine came alive 
with a frantic message from 
Jan Morris, the renowned 
Welsh-born travel writer, with a plea that robbery 
had deprived her of all resources while attending 
a conference in Spain; and that she needed a 
loan of 2,000 Euros, which is valued at a good 
deal more than 2,000 dollars.
   I have known Jan for more than half a century, 
when (as James Morris) he lived in a decadent 
Farouk-era houseboat on the Nile and was cor-
respondent for a top British newspaper.  We’ve 
kept in touch ever since.  Now Jan, she and her 
ex-wife Elizabeth, mother to their several chil-
dren, still share a home in Wales.  Several years 
ago they were my Capitol Hill guests.
   In the recent  plea, “Jan” e-mailed me [quoted 
verbatim] “I’m seriously in mess over here and I 
need you to help me out.  I thought it expedient 
for me to confide in you and I will be glad to have 
this confidential between us . . . I’m urgently in 
need of some money to complete my major aim 
of being here and to balance my bills till my de-
parture next weekend.”
   I noticed the message had no “Dear Warren” 
preface.  Perhaps that’s because my e-mail ad-
dress leaves the unwary unclear as to whether I 
am a corporation or a person.
   I responded to Elizabeth at the family e-mail 
address in Wales, wondering why Jan’s SOS 
had not been sent to her or why Jan hadn’t ap-
proached the nearest British consulate.  I also 
mentioned my difficulty in trotting out to a foreign 
banking exchange.  I signed my message “War-
ren.”

   Back came another message, not from Eliza-
beth, but from “Jan,” beginning with “Warren.”  
“It’s been a long time -- but a mere nothing com-
pared to the length of our friendship . . . I need 
you to rest assured i sent this e-mail and please 
assist me with whatever you can come up with 
. . . kindly go to ay gross shop or shopping mall 
that operates western union money transfer and 
send the money to my name address  Name: Jan 
Moris   Zip code:  08034  City:  Barcelona Spain.  
And e-mail me as  the mctn number so that it can 
pick up the fund here ones its sent.  lots of love 
from Elizabeth and from JAN.”
   With that, I kept trying to reach Elizabeth by 
long distance phone to their Welsh home.  But, 
for weeks of steady trying, the line was always 
engaged and eventually I gave up trying.
   I obviously did not trot down to the nearest 
“gross shop” or shopping mall.  I was left to con-
clude that Jan’s e-mail address book had been 
hacked; that the misspelling of Jan’s last name 
was to open a separate account and avoid forg-
ery; that my name came into play only after Eliz-
abeth’s joint e-mail account was included in the 
hacking; that the continued busy signal of the 
home phone was part of the interception and that 
no one of Jan’s mastery of the English language 
would ever have used it so improperly.
   Finally an e-mail came from Wales: “Having 
escaped the clutches of a cyber-scoundrel who 
deprived me of everything on my computer, in-
cluding my address book, I am obliged to adopt 
a new address for myself . . . keep mailing, Jan.” 

(According to Warren Unna, James, now Jan, 
Morris climbed Mount Everest with Sir Edmund 
Hillary, sending dispatches on progress by Sher-
pas down the mountain for transmission to a 
London newspaper.)

   Tell Jeanne Gart your story about the Great 
Depression for a special “I Remember.”

Warren Unna ---RE
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Charlene Smith, who has been sending house-
keepers to our homes for 22 years, announces 
with pride that she is now the grandmother of a 
baby girl, Makenzie, born to her son on Septem-
ber 19.  FLK

   @
 Did you notice, reading the list of October 

birthdays in the Courier, that our Executive Di-
rector Marvell Adams and Office Manager Karen 
Cheney—our front office contingent—share the 
same birthday, October 21?  Our best wishes to 
both.

   @
Mary Lib Hotchkiss’s daughter recently gave 

her mother a most unusual birthday party.  Held 
outdoors near the dog park, the surprise guests 
were two horses who arrived in a trailer.  Her 
daughter remembered that Mary Lib said that 
when she was a little girl she always asked for 
a pony for her birthday.  Her daughter, believ-
ing better late than never, arranged to have the 
horses attend the party.  They munched apples 
and carrots while the other guests enjoyed cup 
cakes—decorated with horses, of course.  JG 

   @
 The Resident Handbook is being revised and 

should be completed by publication time of this 
newsletter.  The handbook is given out by Mar-
keting to all new residents and becomes their 
primary source for answers to your who, where, 
how and what questions at Collington.  The work 
of revising is being done by residents Frances 
Kolarek and Anne Stone.  The newest version 
will be available at Marketing and posted on 
keepingupwithcollington.com. If you don’t have 

one, get one.   It’s not every day that a 94-year-
old receives a job offer, but that’s exactly what 
happened recently to Virginia Yager.

 Almost 30 years ago Ginny bought a clay-
mixing machine to help in her clay tiles and wall 
hangings (an example of which hangs in the cor-
ridor between the clinic and the marketing office).  
Over the years she designed and made or had 
made several accessories that filled an obvious 
need in the machine.

 She recently decided to dispose of it and wrote 
to the manufacturer to see what such a machine 
was now selling for.  He sent a catalog and she 
was surprised to see that the machines he now 
sells have not anticipated these improvements 
after so many years.  She wrote detailed descrip-
tions and sent pictures of the changes she had 
made, explaining its improved performance and 
usefulness.

 He wrote back offering her a job.  JG
   @
 Mary Jane Hart is a familiar figure in the Ivy 

Lounge enjoying a large cup of black coffee, but 
she rarely takes a meal in the dining room, pre-
ferring takeout instead. Very few Colling-tonians 
know that this fragile, modest woman was a 
member of Collington’s original Board of Direc-
tors. She was among the group that breathed life 
into the Collington idea.   FLK

   @
 Ginge Peddle’s new dog has captured the 

hearts of her neighbors. To meet Amy, a mixed 
breed, is to fall in love with her. We welcome a 
new member to our pet community.   FLK

   @
 Who Am I? Answers: Oct:  No. 1. Maya Per-

etz, No. 2. Cole Blasier, No. 3. Maria Colvin.  Did 
you get them all?  Better luck next month.

Remember the Great Depression?  Tell 
Jeanne Gart your story about it.

Chatter	Box
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Farewell to Stephanie Dalton

The Auditorium was packed with residents and 
staff to bid a fond farewell to Stephanie Dalton on 
September 29.  The next day was the last day 
for the beloved resident services director who 
worked up to the last minute to clear her desk of 
pending matters.  Herb Stone presented Stepha-
nie with the Residents Association’s resolution 
wishing her “the very best.”   JKG

Collingtonians Take In a Nats Game
By Art Longacre

On September 8, the Collington bus took us to 
a Washington Nationals baseball game.  There 
had been a big storm that morning, but the rain 
held off during the game until we boarded the 
bus to return.  The resumption of rain knocked 
out a second game scheduled to make up for the 
previous day’s rain cancellation.  Si Roman and I, 
both weathermen, take credit for that fine control 
of the weather.  The Nats lost; no matter, I went 
to see the stadium.  Impressive and beautiful, but 
HUGE. Stephanie and Charles-of-the-pool led us 
to our seats which were under cover, high in the 
stands opposite third base.  Our group consisted 
of 12 souls: one power chair, three push walk-
ers, three canes and five walkers without aids. 
So, I saw the stadium, but not the game—I was 
too far from the action for my weary eyes. Sid 
Sober and I could not read the scoreboard in the 
distance showing the ball-strokes counts. But the 
atmosphere was great, and Collington was an-
nounced as among the groups at the game.

Sign on a restroom door:
Toilet is out of order.  Please use floor below.

Sign in a laundromat:
Automatic washing machines:  Please remove 
all your clothes when the lights go out.

On September 7, a group of Collingtonians took a tour of the White House arranged Long in advance.
                              ----photo courtesy Stephanie Dalton

Left:  Stephanie Dalton 
and everyone else attending her farewell recep-
tion were treated to a great variety of tasty hors 
d’oeuvres  prepared by the kitchen staff.
Right:  Kay Laughton, reception chair, toasts Steph-
anie for her interviews of all dogs wanting to enter 
Collington with their owners, as Mary Ann Hines’s 
stuffed pet looks on..          --RE 



Alaska’s	Inner	Passage
By	Robert	Elkin

Newly retired as The Collingtonian editor, Bob 
Elkin got away from it all this summer on an 
Alaskin Cruise.  Still photo editor, he kept on 
clicking and brings us these beautiful scenes.  
From top right clockwise:  blue iceberg, glacier 
claving, Bob Elkin, American bald ragle, moun-
tain goats, grizzly bear, small iceberg, Native 
American art, sea lions, rain forest landscape, 
glacier .


