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  The Holiday Season at Collington, beginning 
with Thanksgiving and ending with New Year’s 
Day, began with a bang and promises to end that 
way.  There was a record-breaking crowd dining 
here for Thanksgiving dinner followed 
a week later with record-breaking sales 
at the holiday bazaar.  Collington’s New 
Year’s Eve Party is also expected to set 
attendance records.  Add to this the re-
cord-breaking amount of funds raised 
at the September Foundation Banquet 
and Collingtonians can mark 2012 as a 
year of big accomplishments.

 Meanwhile, the Outreach Commit-
tee, with resident support, continues 
to help the less fortunate by knitting 
gloves and scarves for homeless men 
and providing Christmas gifts to needy 
families and other supplies for women 
and children in a nearby shelter.

 And Resident Association Treasurer 
Kay Aldrich tells us that so far contributions to 
the Employee Appreciation Fund exceeds last 
year’s.

  While this newsletter is going to press, Col-
lingtonians will have enjoyed  another splendid 
“Festive Holiday Gala” planned by Margot Starr 
Kernan for December 13.  There was to be a full 
schedule of entertainment starting with the Col-
lington singers rendering popular Christmas mu-
sic during a cocktail hour  in the Auditorium.

A festive holiday feast, courtesy of dining ser-
vices, that featured filet mignon and lobster tails, 
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       Collington Celebrates the Holidays in  Record-Breaking Style

topped off with fabulous desserts followed.   
After dinner, Collingtonians returned to the au-

ditorium to enjoy on stage more music and enter-
tainment by residents plus a series of skits by the 

Plant Operations staff.
 It is a Collington tradition on Christ-

mas morning to enjoy a communal 
breakfast in the Ivy Lounge to which 
any and all are invited for coffee, Dan-
ish, and holiday delectables.  No one 
need feel lonely.  Following that at 
midday Collingtonians and their fami-
lies will enjoy the Dining Services of-
fering of another traditional holiday 
buffet. 

 The theme for this year’s New 
Year’s Eve party being planned by a 
committee led by Joe and Pat Howard 
is, “It was a Very Good Year.”  Once 
again, there will be music by Stefan 
who will play “our kind of dance mu-

sic,” which keeps the floor crowded.  Going from 
7:30 to 10:30, there will be plenty of nibbles and 
drinks with a Champagne toast at “midnight.”  
Required reservations and a $10 per person fee 
must be given to Kay Laughton, (ext. 5088) by 
December 28 for the black tie optional annual 
event.

And so, in comes 2013 with new challenges!
   
To all our readers, we wish a wonderful hol-

iday season and a happy, healthy New Year !!

by Frances Kolarek and Jim Giese

Holiday tree in dining
   room ---RE
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My Childhood Christmas Memories
by Jim Giese

   Santa Claus came early to our house.  I don’t 
know how this distinction came about.  It wasn’t 
the case with any of my friends or cousins.  
   On Christmas Eve day, I, as a believer in San-
ta Claus, would be ordered out of the house to 
play in the cold.  My older brother, supervising 
me, explained that Santa Claus was coming to 
our house early so as to have fewer stops that 
night, but that I couldn’t see him.  Dad was help-
ing Santa, he said.
   When I was allowed back inside, sheets cov-
ered the living room entrances.  I had strict orders 
not to go near there.  At supper, we  gathered at 
the table for a nice, but simple, meal.  Of course, 
my mind was on what was behind the sheet in 
the next room.
   Finally, supper over, we would form a line—as 
the youngest, I was first—and march into the liv-
ing room, my dad pulling the sheet aside to re-
veal a splendid sight.  A large fir tree reached 
to the ceiling in front of the window, loaded with 
sparkling ornaments, brilliantly lit with colored 
lights and shimmering with silvery tinsel.
   Under the tree and nearby were piles of col-
orfully wrapped packages tied with ribbons and 
fancy bows.  One year an electric streamlined 
train circled on a track under the tree, my big 
gift for that year.  It was my job to distribute the 
unopened packages.  Once all  were opened 
and the gifts admired all around and appropriate 
thank-yous rendered (except to Santa who was 
never there to receive them), the family returned 
to the dining room to have homemade decorated 
cookies and slices of stollen.
  On Christmas day, mother would fix a dinner 
fit for a king.  Later, we would bundle up, climb 
into the car my dad borrowed from my aunt and 
go about town visiting relations, wishing them a 
Merry Christmas and leaving with each family a 
decorated stollen and presents.
   Sometiime during the holidays, we also vis-
ited  the family of a business friend of my dad.  

I always admired their tree decorated with little 
white lights instead of the big colored bulbs we 
had.  They were telephone switchboard lights 
that dad’s friend had wired into strings of lights—
making him a pioneer of miniature tree lights.

November Issue Redo
   Pat Howard retired from the Federal Trade 
Commission, but she agrees that it is “fair.”
   Although we believe she was good “therapy” 
for many who came into contact with her, Eloise 
Branch was an occupational nurse.
   The photo used to illustrate Ruth Galaid’s story 
on Laika, the winsome Russian space dog, was 
lifted from Ruth’s crumpled cigarette package by 
Robert Elkin.
   *  *  *  *  *
Banner Photo:  The train in the photo at the top 
of page 1 and the miniature houses are a part 
of Grant Bagley’s model railroad collection which 
he had set up in the Woodshop.
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Belair---the Beautiful Air Plantation
by Sally M. Bucklee

Prince George’s County has more 18th centu-
ry buildings than any other Maryland jurisdiction.  
Several lie close to Collington.  One of the most 
elegant is just eight miles away.

Belair (Beautiful Air) Plan-
tation was first patented in 
1683. In 1737 it was pur-
chased by the Provincial 
Governor, Samuel Ogle, who 
in 1745 constructed a brick 
mansion plus gardens, sta-
bles, a greenhouse, vineyard, 
deer park and other outbuild-
ings.  The Ogle family lived 
on the 2,400 acre plantation 
for over 120 years, with ever-
increasing fame being earned 
by its thoroughbred horses.

In 1898, Belair was sold to the Woodward 
family, noted for developing race horses.  Some 
of America’s most famous horses began to make 
Belair stables their home.  The mansion was en-
larged in 1910-14.  Today its period rooms reflect 
over 200 years of private ownership and contain 
furnishings and antiques typical of  American 
plantations.

After the deaths of both James and William 
Woodward, Sr., the Belair estate was purchased 
at auction by the Levitt Corporation in 1955.  In 
1964, for the sum of $1, Levitt sold the mansion 
and some five and a half acres to the City of 
Bowie, which used the building as its City Hall 
until 1978.  As a newspaper editor in those days, 
I sometimes attended City Council meetings in 
this enormous building so reminiscent of  18th 
Century European palaces and had ample op-
portunities to explore it, while Council asked the 
press to exit so it could meet privately.

To me, the most attractive feature of Belair is 
the approach to the mansion—the allée.  This 
is a double row of enormous tulip poplar trees 
planted to the north of the house in the 18th Cen-
tury.  To drive along the allée is an enchanting ex-

perience, especially in the spring when the trees 
are blooming.

A block away is the Stable, built in 1907 by 
William Woodward.  It is part of the 20th cen-
tury’s famous “Belair Stud Stable,” one of the 
country’s premier horse racing stables from the 
1920’s through the 1950’s.  Belair was home to 

Gallant Fox (1930) and Oma-
ha (1935) – the only father/
son horses to capture thor-
oughbred racing’s famous 
Triple Crown Series.  In 1955, 
Belair’s Nashua, an incompa-
rable champion, was Horse of 
the Year. Other champions, 
including Johnstown, Fighting 
Fox and Vagrancy also called 
Belair home.

Tours of the almost 270 
year old Belair Mansion at 

12207 Tulip Grove Drive are separate from tours 
of the stables across the street.  For current in-
formation about hours of operation for both, call 
301-809-3089.  While there are a zillion inter-
esting places nearby to take visitors, Belair—so 
near to Collington—is awesome, fun and differ-
ent, especially if you know something about its 
history.

Driving directions: As you leave Collington, 
turn left, take Lottsford and then Woodmore 
Roads to Church Road, where you also turn 
left.  Stay with the historic road as it twists 
about and finally dead ends at old route 450.  
Turn right and continue to the dead end at 
the traffic light at Route 197.  Turn right again 
and immediately get into the left lane to turn 
left onto Tulip Grove Drive at the first traffic 
light.  Follow this until you see Belair Man-
sion on your right.  Turn into the driveway 
and proceed to the parking lot where there 
is a small gift shop at which you can arrange 
for entrance, but call first to determine its 
hours.  Admission is free, but donations are 
welcomed.

Belair Mansion—City of Bowie
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Let’s Support Our Diplomats
by Gloria Ericson
 

Down through the years more than a few of 
Collington’s residents have been former diplo-
mats, ambassadors or foreign journalists.  And 
recent headlines (regarding the horror going on 
in Syria; the tragic death of our ambassador in 
Libya) make me think of those people.  Specifi-
cally, I find my thoughts turning to Betty Atherton.

I believe she came to live at Collington around 
the same time I did—some ten years ago—and 
she became my helper when I volunteered at the 
Country Store.  I was the only volunteer assigned 
a “helper,” and that was because of my poor rela-
tionship with the cash register.

Poor!  It was abysmal.  It’s hard to believe in 
this day of wi-fi and smart phones that anything 
as low-tech as a cash register could be a prob-
lem but it was.  Under my management it rang up 
things like $250 as a tax on a $1.90 item.

 So I appreciated Betty’s help.  But most of all I 
appreciated her stories of diplomatic life.

Betty was the widow of an ambassador and 
had spent years living with him and their family in 
such Middle East cities as Cairo and Damascus.  
She told me of the time the political landscape 
heated up and embassy families were ordered 
to prepare for possible evacuation.  They were 
to immediately pack their bags (only one bag per 
family member) and await further orders.  Betty’s 
husband said she could get out a suitcase for 
him but not to put any of his clothes in it—he in-
tended to fill it with important audio tapes from 
the embassy.

So Betty handed out suitcases to their teen-
aged daughter and two younger sons.  “Pack 
wisely.  Just clothing and maybe one or two 
small keepsakes,” she told them, and set about 
packing her own bag, but midway found herself 
thinking heretical thoughts.  She had acquired 
beautiful silverware while living there—cutlery 
and larger silver pieces—and she found herself 
thinking, well if he can fill his bag with tapes, why 
shouldn’t I fill mine with silver?  Why not indeed?

And that’s what she did.
The boys showed up to report that their packing 

was done.  And yes, yes, they had put in under-
wear.  But there was no word from her daughter.  
She went down to her room to find her in tears.  
It seemed her new evening dress with attached 
crinoline petticoats filled the entire suitcase.  
“You’ll have to leave it,”  Betty told her. “It isn’t a 
necessity.”  Oh but it was, her daughter tearfully 
informed her:  “You know very well, Mom, when 
we get on the ship the captain is sure to ask us 
to have dinner at his table, and this dress is the 
only appropriate thing I have.”  Betty started to 
argue with her,  but faced with the intensity of 
teenage “tragedy,” found herself thinking, well, if 
her father is taking only tapes and I’m taking only 
silverware,  maybe she should be allowed to take 
the one thing so important to her.  And thus the 
daughter’s bag became the lightest one.

Two days later the alert was over.  There would 
be no evacuation.  Unpacking could take place—
a seeming anti-climactic end to the incident but 
one undoubtedly appreciated by Betty and her 
husband.  It meant a certain amount of safety 
had been restored to them and their family.

When we send our soldiers off to war we know 
we are sending them into harm’s way, but talking 
to Betty I realized our diplomats (and their fami-
lies) are also often going into dicey situations.  
And I learned how important a job (albeit an un-
named unpaid one) being an ambassador’s wife 
was.  It was an outlying “First Lady” situation; you 
were expected to be a gracious hostess for all 
formal dinners and social events.  And there was 
the little matter of outreach in the surrounding 
community.  I know Betty was very involved in a 
teaching project at their post.

So I say maybe there should be bumper stick-
ers supporting not only our troops but also our 
diplomats and spouses.

*  *  *  *  *
Driving Tip:  When turning left onto Lottsford 
Road from Collington, pull straight out to the me-
dian strip.  It will be easier to see oncoming traf-
fic from the right and there is still room  to make  
your turn.
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Ronald and Delores Hawkins
Apartment 155, ext. 
7510.  The Hawkins 
lived here from 2006-
2009 and happily 
returned this Sep-
tember, moving from 
Upper Marlboro.

   Ron, a Washington native, received his BA 
from Bowie State University and an MA from the 
University of Iowa.  He spent his entire career as 
a housing specialist for the Department of Hous-
ing and Urban Development.
   Born in Tennessee, Delores earned a BS in 
mathematics from Tennessee State University 
and a Master’s in math from George Washington 
University.  She was a math educator in District 
and Maryland public schools for 33 years.
   Between them, they have an extended family of 
siblings, nephews, nieces, cousins, and grand-
nephews and nieces. 

John and Barbara Bailar
Cottage 5011. Ext. 5080.  The Bailars are stat-
isticians, both having received doctorates in 

statistics at American 
University.  However, 
their working careers 
were quite different as 
were their education 
prior to obtaining doc-
torates.

   With an MD from Yale 
University in 1955, John became field investiga-
tor and later head of the Demography Section, 
the National Cancer Institute, 1956-69.  Then he 
was chief of the Research Branch, the Veterans 
Administration,  1969-71 and then editor of the 
Journal of the National Cancer Institute,1973-80.
   John switched to the academic realm becom-
ing a Harvard University professor,1980-88, then 

professor and head of Epidemiological Biosta-
tistics at McGill University, 1988-95, and finally 
professor and head of Health Studies, University 
of Chicago, 1995-200l. 
   Barbara Bailar earned a BA degree from the 
State University of New York at Albany and then 
an MS in statistics from Virginia Polytechnical In-
stitute and finally her Ph.D.
   She began her career at the Census Bureau 
as a mathematical statistician and finished as  
associate director for Statistical Standards and 
Methodology. She later became executive direc-
tor of the American Statistical Association and 
finally vice president for survey research at the 
National Opinion Research Company.
   Between them, the Bailars proudly have five 
children and eight grandchildren.

Grace Mack Toler
Cottage 2212, ext. 7277.  
Grace was born in Hiawatha, 
West Virginia and received her 
Bachelor of Science degree in 
1947 from Bluefield State Col-
lege in Bluefield, WV.
   She moved to Washington 
in 1962 to work for her sorori-
ty, Delta Sigma Theta.  Begin-
ning as a receptionist, Grace 

retired as the office manager of administrative 
services in December, 1989 after 27 years, mak-
ing her the organization’s longest serving em-
ployee.
   Affectionately known as the “General,” as in 
four-star, Grace received an award “for outstand-
ing and distinguished service . . . untiring efforts, 
loyalty, friendship and performance.”
   Grace is a member of the Washington, D.C. 
Alumnae Chapter of Delta Sigma Theta and the 
Shiloh Baptist Church of Washington.
   She has a nephew in North Carolina and a step 
daughter and step grandson and a goddaughter 
in Maryland.

Photos:  Hawkins—JKG, Bailars—MP, Toler 
courtesy Grace Toler.

We Welcome Our 
NewNeighbors

                    by Barbara Allen
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Veteran’s Day 2012

   

Flags flew in the 3100 Court in honor of our 
country’s veterans.  John Geron organized the 
luncheon for Collington Veterans and Bill Wil-
son gave the Invocation.  The Flower Committee 
made special table arrangements for the occa-
sion.  One of the speakers was Command Ser-
geant Major Brian Sann of the Maryland National 
Guard; the empty table to his side represented 
those who served and gave their lives for this 
country.—JKG

   

On November 11, the Collington Singers (above) 
joined the Washington Outreach Chorus in con-
cert.

A Record-Breaking Thanksgiving
   There were 60 turkeys.  Two roast lambs and 
12-plus huge rockfish.  Pies galore.  And NO 
leftovers.  Over six hundred diners left hardly a 
scrap.  And Eli Ayoub, our dining services direc-
tor, reminds us that 150 Thanksgiving dinners 
were served to the residents of our Health Cen-
ter, as well.  “We set a record!” he exclaimed. 
   With a filled dining room, Pat and Joe Howard’s 
combined families, numbering 30 members, en-
joyed Thanksgiving dinner in the Ivy Lounge. 
   A call for volunteers among staff to work on 
the holiday brought nine responses, with Nelson 
Miraflor of our Fitness Center tending bar and 
Russell Hager from Plant Management bussing 
tables and enjoying the change.
   Executive Chef Matt Grosse’s only comment: 
“Enough about Thanksgiving, already!  I’m gear-
ing up for Christmas.”—FK

Staff Has Turkeys ,Too, for Thanksgiving
   Before the holiday each Collington employee 
was given a turkey for this or her own celebra-
tion dinner.  Left: Onyinyeclin Agomuo, Nursing 

Assistant, smiles as 
she receives her Col-
lington Thanksgiving 
turkey from Del Alade, 
Director of Nursing.  
Below:  Back Row, 
Godwin Ukwuoma, 
LPN; Abdul Cole, LPN.  

Middle Row, from left, Ousman Bah, RN; Char-
lene Smith, Housekeeping Supervisor; Jaka Ka-
kay, LPN; Maiama Turay, GNA.  Front Row, Del 
Alade, Director of Nursing.—RE

Happenings
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Our Bazaar Also Sets a Record
   “This year’s bazaar was a record breaker,” Maja 
Keech, chair of the event, says, with a profit of 
over $2,000!  Collington Executive Director Mar-
vell Adams, who paid an early visit, bought the 
winning ticket for the Afghan raffle
.

   

   Food items like Noel McPherson’s Maine jams 
and jellies vanished first.  Kay Laughton’s pump-
kin-date and cranberry-orange breads along with 
Carol Kempske’s tasty loaves went at a fast clip.  
Other profitable items were books -- surplus from 
our overstuffed library.  And the tiny boxes Clara 
Fetters fashioned from greeting cards were irre-
sistible.
   A table of highly miscellaneous items supplied 
by Ron and Delores Hawkins had a magnetic ef-
fect on many who were convinced that something 
they needed had to be among all those things.  
Pat King again supplied her wine bottles stuffed 
with Christmas lights, the perfect decoration for 
the Christmas kitchen.—FK

Collington’s Resident Pa-
leontologist
   Collington’s Know Your Neigh-
bor program speaker on Novem-
ber 16 was a former Minnea-
politan kid who liked dinosaurs 
before they became a kid fad.  In 
Kansas he explored limestone 
caves and collected fossils.  De-

ciding to become a paleontologist, Steve Street-
er went to Harvard and Columbia Universities to 
study and then to Oberlin College to teach.

   Four years later, he obtained a grant to study 
organisms found in deep sea core samples in 
the Columbia University collection.  Having also 
gained knowledge of computers, he became 
employed with Chevron Oil Company, where he 
worked until his eyesight failed in 1993.  Steve 
retains his interest in the study of paleontology 
and paleoceanography—JKG.

EMBREE HONORED BY ETHAN ALLEN

   At the Gala Celebration of the 
80th anniver-sary of Ethan Al-
len, at the large furniture com-
pany’s Danbury, Connecticut 
headquart-ers, Collingtonian 
Ainslie Embree received a cita-
tion for chairing the company 
foundation college fellowships 
selection committee.  The foun-

dation gives 60 fellowships each year to children 
of employees graduating from high school who 
are in special need of financial aid.  For the last 
18 years, Ainslie has chaired the committee.
   The citation thanked him for his time and en-
ergy spent in “giving bright young minds the op-
portunity for life-long success.”—JB; photo RE

Collingtonians Meet Annetha Hall

   
   

Collington hosted a reception December 7 for  
residents to meet the new chair of the Colling-
ton Board of Directors, Annetha Hall.  Residents 
found her to be poised and charming with a cul-
tured accent picked up from her years in Eng-
land.  Hall (shown here greeting Bill Marsh) is the 
Director of Operations and Special Programs at 
the Alzheimer’s Association.—JKG

Pat King sells her Christmas lights in a bottle while 
Lillian Langford models a hat.—RE
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Recycling Questions Answered
by Jeremy Gorman

   As a new resident of Collington, I found some 
perplexing problems about trash and other dis-
posables.  The set-up is carefully arranged to 
make it easy to dispose of life‘s overflow.  None-
theless, I had many questions when I arrived in 
August.
   The apartment building is so well organized 
that few challenges arise.  Each floor has a trash 
and recycling room, usually located next to the 
laundry.  There are large containers for recycla-
bles and a chute leading to the compactor.  Dis-
posable items go down the chute to a compactor 
and then to the landfill.    
   The problem arises in the mind of the dispos-
er.  What is recyclable?  What goes in the bins 
and what goes to the landfill?  Is there another 
choice?  Can you compost garbage and unused 
food so that it becomes organic fertilizer in a few 
months time?
   Dwindle Robinson, Collington’s director of En-
vironmental Services (ext. 4777), is the man with 
the answers and they are fairly practical.  If it can 
be reprocessed, like newspapers, magazines 
and junk mail, it should go into the bins.  Glass 
and plastic bottles are recyclable, as are plas-
tic containers (except Styrofoam). They go into 
the bins.  Fluorescent bulbs contain mercury and 
must not go into the landfill so should NOT go 
down the chute with the incandescent bulbs.
   But what about a dead toaster or table fan?   
Collington has planned for that.  Used applianc-
es can be recycled by a special process, so they 
don’t go into either the chute or the bin.  Put dead 
lamps, microwaves, radios and TV sets on the 
floor next to the bins, and they will be retrieved 
each week and sent out for rework or reprocess-
ing.   If they are too big for you to carry, call se-
curity and they will send someone to collect them 
for you.
   The cottages have a slightly different arrange-
ment.  They have collections outside each door  
on Tuesdays and Fridays each week.  The rules 

are similar to those for apartments.  Appliances 
should go on the ground next to your trash con-
tainer.  Recyclables should be placed in the green 
basket.  If your disposables can be reworked into 
useful products, they get recycled.

More Recycling Information  

   Collington is serviced by Waste Management, 
Inc. for refuse and recyclables.  The former is 
taken to the county Brown Station Road Sanitary 
Landfill near here; the latter to the county recy-
cling facility on Ritchie Road operated by Waste 
Management, just off the Beltway southwest of 
here.  A composting facility is being planned.
   Waste Management has offered to let Collin-
gtonians tour the recycling facility and a tour will 
be offered next year.
   County residents may take hazardous waste, 
large electronics, auto tires and other large ques-
tionable items to the Brown Station Road Sani-
tary Landfill, 11611 White House Road in Upper 
Marlboro on Thursdays, Fridays and Saturdays 
from 8:00 a.m. to 3:30 p.m.  To get there, turn left 
onto Landover Road and right onto White House 
Road.  For more information call (301) 883-5045.
   Do not recycle tissues, paper towels or napkins 
or plastic clam-shell or Styrofoam containers.  
Separate plastic tops from containers.  Rinse or 
scrape food off food containers, paper plates or 
utensils to be recycled; they need not be washed.  
Separate and bundle or bag waste paper for re-
cycling.  Plastic bags may be recycled, but should 
be bagged together for easier separation.  Break 
down boxes and fold.
     Resalable clothing or household items may be 
taken to the Opportunities Outlet (OO) Shop on 
Fridays (ext. 2266).
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    Old eye glasses may be dropped off at the 
clinic.
  The Outreach Committee has a collection 
basket on the floor in the hallway outside the 
library for donations to a shelter for women and 
children.  Unused toiletries, such as those pro-
vided at hotels and motels, clean blankets and 
single bed sheets, scarves and gloves may be 
donated.  On the window ledge is a smaller bas-
ket for food donations (must not be past expira-
tion date).  For more information, contact Carol 
Kempske at ext. 5086.

   The Collington Library will accept donations 
of hard cover mysteries and serious fiction and 
non-fiction biographies, history, and public affairs 
less than five years old in both regular and large 
print editions.  Donate others to book drives or 
recycle.  For more information, contact  Pat Bat-
tin at ext. 7205.
   Batteries and fluorescent and other mercury- 
containing lights may be dropped off at the Clock 
Tower Reception Desk or in the back hallway of 
the Auditorium in a designated box 
   Old cell phones may be left at a box placed in 
the hall outside the library for donation to per-
sons in the military.
    Newspaper bags make good pooper and poi-
son ivy picker-uppers.  Slip the bag on like a 
glove, pick up, then pull bag down to cover the 
don’t touch.
   Clothing may be taken to a drop box at the Lar-
go Town Center on Arena Drive west of Landover 
Road.
   American Rescue Workers provides a truck 
to  collect donation drop-offs on the second and 
fourth Saturdays of the month from 9:00 a.m. to 
12 noon at the parking lot behind the Greenbelt 
city offices (25 Crescent Rd.) for usable clothing, 
shoes, dishes, books, furniture and toys.  (301-
474-8303)
   The ARC of Prince George’s County, 11000 
Baltimore Blvd. (US 1), Beltsville will take clean 
clothing for all ages, wardrobe accessories and 
jewelry, housewares, seasonal items, books, re-
cords, games and toys, small appliances and 
televisions in working condition, tools, antiques 
and collectibles.  (TheArcOfPGC.org; 301-572-
4241)—JKG

The latest issue of “Greenhouse Grower” maga-
zine has arrived filled with info about new varieties 
of bedding and pot plants for us gardeners to grow.  
We’ve come a long way, baby, from petunias, 
marigolds, begonias, and impatiens.  Results of 
field trials in 15 locations across the U.S. revealed 
promising new varieties and species that will show 
up next spring in our local garden centers.

Consider Scaevola, which was that pretty pur-
ple-blue deer-resistant bedding plant that our land-
scapers used in a couple of sites on campus this 
past season. Now the trade offers “Bombay Dark 
Blue” and “Suntastic Yellow”.

Watch for Plectranthus (Coleus) “Chocolate-
Covered Cherry”, “Colorblaze Maroon Red” and 
“Under-the-Sea” varieties.

For hanging baskets, Calibrachoa (superbells) 
“Dreamside” and “Lemon Slice” were rated supe-
rior.

For a sure-fire deer-resistant ornamental, 
choose a pepper like Capsicum “Chilly Chili.”  It 
displays a variety of showy fruit colors great for 
flower beds, but the fruits are hot, hot, hot!

You may be able to find begonia “Whopper 
Red with Bronze Leaf”, Angelonia “Serene” series, 
Evolvulus “Blue My Mind”, or Lobulana “Stream.”  
All were outstanding in the trials.

Disease-resistant roses are constant bloom-
ers from late May to November.  The “Knock Out’ 
types are 3-4 feet tall and bushy, but the ads show 
“Sunrosa” types that are smaller and compact.  
Roses are “deer-attractants”, so plant these with 
special protection.

Watch for true pot dahlias of the Dahlinova 
“Hypnotica” strain.  Try to get Pelargonium (gera-
nium) “Giant Balls of Fire” in 8 shades. Or look for 
dwarf perennial phlox “Phloxy Lady”.

Now you begin to realize the temptation of ob-
taining the latest and best for your pot plants, flow-
er beds, and borders.
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The dragon in the glass case in the Clocktower 
has charmed many of us who wonder whence he 
came. Anne Stone tells us that it was orphaned 
when his former owner moved to the Arbor.  At 
the time, Anne and Jeanne Gart of the Interi-
ors Group were invited to help themselves to 
left over objects de decor.  Spotting the dragon, 
Jeanne exclaimed “We have to have that.”  Pri-
vate contributions to the Interior Group covered 
the cost of the the glass case, necessary since 
our dragon, made of papier mache, is fragile. 

“To see him is to love him,” one resident re-
marked, echoing the sentiment of many. 

His origins remain a mystery.  His former own-
er had traveled widely.  He may come from Thai-
land, India or perhaps Indonesia.  Does anyone 
have a better guess?

l

Our Thanksgiving decor was brightened by 
the use of gooseneck squash, a vegetable that 

looks surprisingly like a long-necked goose that 
has just spotted a juicy bug.  Pat King introduced 
the idea when she spotted these vegetables in a 
New Hampshire market on a fall vacation three or 
four years ago.  She brought a couple back and 
combined them effectively with other Thanksgiv-
ing decorations.

This year, Hilda Jay planted the squash seeds 
at the  Hilltop Garden.  Come harvest time and 
she picked a few that were visible.  Then, prepar-
ing to demolish the patch, she discovered  many 
more hidden beneath the sprawling vines.

The arrangements on the table in the Clock-
tower lobby and throughout the halls  were well 
worth a second, even a third look.  Combined 
with many other Thanksgiving decorations in our 
public spaces, they brought us many a smile. 
—Photo by RE

l
Noel McPherson’s jams and jellies were a big 

hit at this year’s Bazaar.  They were made from 
berries her husband, Ron, picked in Maine this 
summer.  Yes, Ron picked the blue berries, black 
berries and others, while a neighbor furnished 
apples.  Noel, who enjoys the task, turned them 
into jelly and jams.  The Residents Association 
profited.

l
Hurricane Sandy’s destructive behavior has 

resulted in a mystery for one-time Collington res-
ident Tita deGavre.  A West Point uniform jacket 
belonging to her late husband, Chester (class of 
1933), was found adrift along the New Jersey 
coastline.

A story in a recent Annapolis Capital Gazette 
tells how the jacket was found, identified and re-
turned to West Point, where it was cleaned and 
its brass buttons shined.  The young woman who 
found the jacket was so intrigued that she deliv-
ered it to Tita at her home on the Eastern Shore 
of Virginia.

Its whereabouts for the past 79 years remain a 
mystery.  Tita, who recently celebrated her 98th 
birthday, suggests it might have been kept by an 
old flame of her late husband’s.

			Chatter	Box	
									by	Frances	Kolarck
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An Epiphany on Okinawa
by Don Peretz

When we first landed on Okinawa, the local 
people were terrified and even hated Americans.  
My role had been as an interpreter for a naval 
medical unit assigned to assist the indigenous 
population, which had been decimated by the 
bombardments that caused massive destruc-
tion to the island before its US invasion.  As the 
battle for the island drew to a close, the attitudes 
changed and friendships developed.    Many 
even regretted to see us depart.

Another change was the surrender by large 
numbers of Japanese soldiers.  My first contact 
with them was when two severely injured POWs 
were brought to our small medical unit.

Some medics refused to care for the suffer-
ing captives; one medic even started kicking 
a wounded Japanese in the head until he was 
stopped by his brother, an infantry man on relief 
from the battlefront.  Although it was not my duty 
as an interpreter, he and I attempted to help and 
comfort the frightened soldier.

Before the young soldier died, he took out 
and handed to me some of the insignia from his 
bloodied uniform, his pay book and another doc-
ument, a sort of pledge given to soldiers of the 
Emperor.  According to the document, he was 
not a professional soldier, but a farm boy from a 
remote village in northern Japan.

That incident intensified my long-held view of 
war as a conscientious objector.  Who are these 
so-called soldiers who get killed in war?  They 
are farmers, postmen, taxi-drivers, teachers, 
carpenters, plumbers: fathers, brothers and sons 
swept into the madness of war.

The final irony of my stay on Okinawa was that 
after the battle, as souvenirs were being distrib-
uted in a kind of raffle, I won a Japanese officer’s 
pistol.  I quickly traded it to one of my army pals 
for some paintings on navy towels by an Oki-
nawan artist from a mountain village.

When Ike Was Spurned
by Warren Unna 

During the closing months of his Administra-
tion in 1960, President Eisenhower scheduled 
a goodwill trip to East Asia in a two-ship navy 
cruise from the Philippines to Chiang Kai-shek’s 
Taiwan to South Korea and, especially, to the key 
U.S. ally, Japan.

His speech in Lunette parkland bordering 
Manila’s harbor was eagerly attended by what 
seemed to be hundreds of thousands.  Near the 
beginning of his talk, the phone rang.  A Phill-
ippine official answered it, looked embarrassed 
and perplexed, and sought out Jim Hagerty, Ike’s 
press spokesman.  Hagerty, in turn, looked flum-
moxed, but passed the phone to Ike.  Listening in 
sight of the massed Filipinos, the President be-
came uncontrollably angered—his blood running 
up his cheeks to the top of his bald dome like a 
thermometer.

The caller, U.S. Ambassador Douglas Ma-
cArthur II, was informing his President that the 
long-prepared trip to Tokyo was off!  Japanese 
demonstrators, who had earlier stoned the car of 
Ike’s advance party in protest to the anticipated 
renewal of the U.S.-Japanese military arrange-
ment, threatened the visit’s security.

Ike was bundled off to his nearby awaiting na-
val vessel (as I recall, an aircraft carrier) before 
any questioning.  His tour continued to Taipei 
and Seoul, but then proceeded to Guam to re-
fuel, prior to returning home.  Only the accompa-
nying press got to Tokyo.

Summoned to the Tokyo embassy, the report-
ers heard a shouting, belittling U.S. ambassador 
(with all of the arrogance but none of the bril-
liance of his namesake uncle) blame it all on “the 
communists”.  Only later was it clear that Japan’s 
prime minister had been using the presidential 
visit to get re-elected.

In spite of this presidential embarrassment,  
MacArthur was given another cushy posting as 
ambassador to Belgium. 



	 	 	Toys	With	Memories

   Under the auspices of the Interiors Committee, residents 
submitted memory-packed toys for the Clocktower display 
cases.  Jeanne Barnett has tastefully arranged them.  Shown 
here (from left to right), top row: “Princess Elizabeth” given to 
Luann Vaky when she was five;  model tractor from Herb Stone’s 
first job (top); antique gyroscope from Betty Crossen (bottom); 
and seated doll, Circa 1917, from Deborah McKnight.  Second 
row: child’s exercise ball from Ellen Jay;  “Beautiful Baby,” a gift 
when she was 13, from Jessie Colson; and “Noah’s Ark” made 
by Jim Whitaker.  To left: “Big Bear” from Anne Stone.—Photos 
by Robert Elkin


