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try at Radcliffe College. They 
pursued somewhat different 
paths after their undergradu-
ate years.

Ardyce studied meteorology 
for a year at the University 
of Chicago at the expense 
of the U.S. Air Force, and 
then served three years 
(1954-57) in Japan as an Air 
Force weather officer. She 

later pursued graduate work at Oklahoma State 
University, where she earned a master’s degree 
in science, with part of her curriculum consisting 
of statistics. In 1966, she obtained a position at 
the National Cancer Institute, a division of the 
National Institute of Health (NIH) as a biostat-
istician. Asked what a biostatistician does, she 
replied, “We would gather data on the number of 
cancers in Hawaii in relation to the general popu-
lation.  We would then pass on the analyzed data 
to interested organizations such as the American 
Cancer Society.”  Ardyce retired from NIH in 
1987.

Janet obtained a Ph.D. in electroanalytical 
chemistry at the California Institute of Technol-

Editor’s note: In honor of Wom-
en’s History Month, we highlight 
the achievements of three Colling-
ton women in science.   They are 
among scores of female residents 
who won success at a time when 
male domination was the norm in 
most professions.

Ardyce Asire, Janet Jones 
and Julia Freeman all had 
distinguished scientific ca-
reers. Born between 1931 
and 1940, they reflect the 
history of American women in 
science in the latter half of the 20th century.  

 How does a person develop an interest in 
science? Ardyce recalls that her childhood home 
abutted an undeveloped area and her parents 
encouraged her to observe nature. Janet’s 
mother was a friend of the wife of Janet’s ad-
mired high-school chemistry teacher. One day 
Janet’s mother returned from a visit to her friend 
and said “Janet, you should be a chemist.” 
Julia’s father was a physiologist and a neurosur-
geon who occasionally took his daughter to his 
lab.

All three women chose a scientific curriculum 
as undergraduates: Ardyce in math and physics 
at Ohio Wesleyan University; Janet in chemistry 
at Swarthmore College; and Julia in biochemis-

Collington’s Women of Science
by Don Singer

see Women, p. 2

Julia Freeman, Ardyce Asire and Janet 
Jones.  Photo by George Newman.
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ogy in 1967. That year she was hired as an 
assistant professor in the chemistry department 
of Montana State University, the first of several 
academic appointments culminating in a full pro-
fessorship. Her teaching career evolved into ad-
ministrative work when she became head of the 
chemistry department at North Carolina State 
University in 1992. Two years later she was 
selected as director of the chemistry division of 
the National Science Foundation, a position she 
held until her retirement in 2002. In addition to 
her teaching and administrative work Janet’s 
research produced significant contributions to 
electroanalytical chemistry, an accomplishment 
recognized by several awards.

Julia, aided by a grant from the National De-
fense Act, received a Ph.D. from Indiana Univer-
sity in 1966. After post-doctoral studies at Har-
vard University and NIH, she returned to Indiana 
University in 1971 as an assistant professor of 
pharmacology. She remained at Indiana until 
1985, becoming a full professor and director of 
graduate studies in pharmacology. Her research 
there focused on the relationship between phar-
macology and diabetes. In 1985 Julia accepted 
a position at NIH as a Health Scientist Adminis-
trator working at first with programs dealing with 
diabetes, then with arthritis and related diseas-
es, and eventually with programs involving both 
minority medical schools and women’s health. 
Julia retired from NIH in 2004, but continued as 
a consultant on NIH projects until 2009.

In the 1950s and 60s science was dominated 
by men, often impeding the advancement of 
women. Ardyce says that as a meteorologist 
in the Air Force she was “treated as a profes-
sional,” unlike other female officers. When later 

seeking a promotion at the National Cancer In-
stitute, she was told by a supervisor that he “had 
to promote another woman,” implying there was 
a quota. Janet remembers as a young professor 
attending an academic conference where the 
speaker had written an article that greatly im-
pressed her. After the speech Janet approached 
the man and enthusiastically praised his work. 
Without a word he turned his back on her and 
began talking with a group of male admirers. 
Julia believes that the expansion of biochemistry 
in the early 1970s may have led to the hiring 
of more women in that academic area. When 
appointed a director of nursing students in phar-
macology Julia confronted the assumption that 
young female professors should be restricted to 
teaching future nurses. Nonetheless, Julia said, 
“I was fortunate to find mentors who supported 
women.”

The three women recalled particularly satis-
see Women, p. 3
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fying achievements. Ardyce said, “I co-edited 
many annual reports of statistics including 
one hardcover copy of approximately 1,000 
pages.” Janet mentioned working with gradu-
ate students. “I rescued a few students” when 
their progress was floundering. Julia is pleased 
that she has published a textbook in pharma-
cology emphasizing physiology, which has 
gone through six editions. At NIH she enjoyed 
traveling to research centers involved with the 
women’s health and medical schools programs.

Ardyce came to Collington in 1993, Julia in 
2008, and Janet in 2010. All three have contrib-
uted to life at Collington, and continue to do so; 
but that is another topic.

Women from p. 1

One day in the 
summer of 1984 a 
young woman, a 
visiting researcher 
using the copy 
machine next to 
Judith’s desk in 
Beltsville, men-
tioned that she had recently completed a doc-
toral program in parasitology at the University of 
Nebraska. The woman, Janine Caira, said she 
had been appointed to fill the academic chair 
in parasitology of the late Lawrence Penner at 
the University of Connecticut. Professor Penner 
had been Judith’s teacher in parasitology in the 
1940s.

This unplanned meeting led to a lifelong 
friendship and professional alliance, culminating 
in 1991 when Judith endowed the Judith Hum-
phrey Shaw Parasitology Fund at the University 
of Connecticut. This fund has enabled Professor 
Caira to take her students to Africa and other 
tropical areas to do field work, and to attend na-
tional and international conferences.

In the first decade of the 21st century, after 
she retired to Collington, Judith learned that the 
Connecticut research team had discovered a 
new parasitic worm. The team named it “Meg-
alonchos Shawae” in Judith’s honor. She was 
thrilled to have a worm named after her.

Judith had many interests in addition to her 
life’s work. They included music (particularly the 
recorder and the organ), art, writing limericks, 
genealogy, bird-watching, and travel. She was 
an interesting conversationalist with a wry wit, 
and is sorely missed by those who knew her.

Judith Humphrey Shaw, who died last No-
vember, was another Collington resident who 
had a notable scientific career. Born in New 
Haven, Conn., in 1926, she developed a life-
long interest in science through a summer job 
while in high school. As an undergraduate at the 
University of Connecticut she studied parasitol-
ogy – the study of parasites, their hosts, and the 
relationship between them. Parasites – insects, 
worms and ticks – have brought ravaging dis-
eases to humans and animals over the years, 
and are still a major problem in many areas of 
the world.

Judith worked for 37 years at the U.S. Depart-
ment of Agriculture’s Research Center in Belts-
ville, Md. She produced an “Index-Catalogue of 
Medical and Veterinary Zoology” that has been 
described by Ralph Lichtenfels, another scientist 
in Judith’s field, as a work that “helped parasi-
tologists around the world [as] ... an essential 
foundation for research projects.”

Remembering Judith Shaw
By Don Singer

One of Judith Shaw’s many 
sketches.
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Ruth Wilson 
Apartment 220, Ext. 7534
Ruth moved into Collington 

box by box - literally  from her 
townhouse in Greenbelt. It’s a 
10-mile trip and she’s moved all 
but the big items herself - just the way she’s been 
doing things all her life.

“I’m independent; I’ve always liked to do things 
myself, to fix things - I thought that’s what you 
did.” No service station for her in her younger 
days: When her old car needed a tune-up or 
an oil change, she did it herself. “I like tinkering 
with things,” she says. It was the same way with 
sewing: If she wanted a new outfit to wear to high 
school, Ruth remembers, she’d work on it all one 
day and wear it to school the next day!

Ruth was born in the District of Columbia and 
has always lived in this area. She has an older 
sister with a large family who lives in Tennessee. 
An older handicapped brother died early. Her 
father was a master machinist at D.C.’s Navy 
Yard but when Ruth was 11 he too died.

“We were poor,” she remembers. Ruth went to 
work at the local five and dime store and worked 
there all through high school. Then one month 
after graduation she married her handsome next-
door neighbor.

The marriage didn’t last, she says. Somehow 
she found time to work several jobs and started 
going to the University of Maryland and then 
George Washington University at night to study 
economics and accounting. Early on Ruth 
got a job with C&P telephone (now Verizon 

We Welcome 
Our New Neighbors

By Barbara Fairchild, Jean Getlein, Norman Kempster and Jeanne Slawson

Communications), where she stayed for 33 years, 
working her way up from clerk-typist to cost ana-
lyst in various departments until her early retire-
ment after 33 years, following a serious illness.

Ruth loves to travel and figures she’s been to 
nearly all the U.S. states. As president of the local 
Business and Professional Women’s organiza-
tion, Ruth got to Hawaii for a convention. She 
took a National Geographic excursion to Alaska a 
few years ago.

A dozen years ago she moved from College 
Park to Old Greenbelt to care for her mother, who 
had developed Alzheimers and has since died.  
Somehow Ruth found time for lots of volunteer 
work as well. (“I believe you give back,” she 
says.) She volunteered at several local hospitals, 
worked with the homeless, and is an ordained 
deacon and elder in the Presbyterian Church.

“I’m always involved,” Ruth said. “If you see 
something and you think it could be better, you 
do something about it.” And with that she turned 
back to yet another box she must unpack.

Philip and Ruth Hazen
Cottage 5105, Ext. 5098. 

On one wall of Philip and Ruth 
Hazen’s new cottage is a display 
of ancient photographs, most 
of them of men and women in 
their best clothes, looking directly at the lens of 
a camera that, at the time, ranked as a modern 
marvel. Phil and Ruth call it their “ancestor wall” 
and they say the photos track both sides of the 
family back four generations. Many of the photos 
were salvaged from “downsizing” projects as they 
prepared for their move to Collington.

It is an apt demonstration of the Hazens’ inter-
est in family history. “I have traced my genealogy 
back to the 16th century,” Ruth said.

The couple’s interest in history extends beyond 
people to ancient buildings. Shortly after they 
married in 1971, the Hazens acquired a Capitol 
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Hill townhouse, which had been 
converted to a boarding house 
during World War II when housing 
in Washington was extremely hard 
to find. By the time the Hazens 
acquired the building, it was in 
deplorable condition, Ruth said. 

The couple did much of the restoration work 
themselves, led by Philip, a professional civil en-
gineer. Ruth and Philip met at church in upstate 
New York where she was living and teaching 
school. He was visiting from the Washington 
area at the time. Four years later, they married. 
They have lived in the Washington area since. 
Following their marriage, Ruth ended her career 
as a teacher.

Phil spent most of his career with the Bureau 
of Public Roads and other divisions of the 
Department of Transportation. Earlier, he was 
a Navy officer who was part of the famed Sea 
Bees engineering unit. After three years on active 
duty, he served in the Naval Reserve until he re-
tired. He had a tour of duty with the Sea Bees in 
Okinawa and he was sent to Saudi Arabia as an 
instructor by the Transportation Department.

They decided to move to Collington, in part be-
cause of its proximity to Washington. The Hazens 
have two grown sons, Jonathan and Jeffrey.

Mary Solomon  
Apartment 311, Ext. 7567. 

Mary was the youngest of four 
children growing up in Carnegie, 
Pa.  Her father was a steel-mill 
worker. When World War II 
made gasoline and tires hard items to obtain, 
her family moved into Pittsburgh so he would be 
closer to his job.  

After Mary graduated from high school she 
became a secretary for Pittsburgh Wholesale 
Lighting Company, where she worked until she 
met her husband, William Solomon, who was 

see New Neighbors p. 11

working for the U.S. Postal Service.  As he 
became a postal inspector with increasing re-
sponsibilities, they moved first to Cumberland, 
Md., then to Bowie, where they lived for 40 
years.  They had three daughters. 

After the children were old enough, Mary 
worked for an attorney in Bowie for twelve years.  
In 1970 the family joined St. Barnabas Church in 
Prince George’s County, where each daughter 
was married and some of the seven grandchil-
dren were baptized.   

Bill and Mary had been married 65 years 
when Bill died in June 2015.  Mary’s daughters 
felt Mary should move and since St. Barnabas 
had such a strong connection with Collington, it 
seemed the natural place for Mary to live.  Her 
apartment has many family photos, especially 
of the two new great-grandchildren and some 
lovely examples of Bill’s woodworking projects.  

A footnote for football fans:  One of Mary’s 
nephews is Mike Ditka, the former coach of the 
Chicago Bears and New Orleans Saints.

Harlow Freitag 
Apartment 329, Ext. 7579.  

Born in Brooklyn, Harlow gradu-
ated from New York University 
and went on to Yale, where he 
received a Masters in Physics and 
a Ph.D. in theoretical chemistry.

He had always wanted to be a scientist. In 
1958, he was hired by IBM, where he worked on 
integrated circuits. One day he saw opportunity 
through an open door: a huge computer that 
was able to complete elaborate calculations in 
seconds. This was a huge breakthrough for the 
work he was engaged in, because the necessary 
calculations had taken enormous amounts of 
time; now they could be done in a flash. Harlow 
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Outreach Group Donates School Books
By Frances Kolarek

This giant Thank You card,  
signed by residents, was  

presented at a dinner for staff 
members who “camped out” at 
Collington to fight the January 
blizzard. Their family members 
were included in the dinner in 
recognition of their sacrifice.  

Photo by George Newman

Flintstone students and staff with some of the 
donated books.

Last spring, Pat Battin contributed $5,000 to the 
Community Outreach Committee, earmarked for 
books for Prince George’s County school children.

  Flintstone School in Oxon Hill was chosen as 
a prime beneficiary. It includes pre-kindergarden 
through grade six. Of its 432 students, 75 percent 
qualify for free or reduced-price lunch.

 Nancy Wilson, chair of the committee, explains 
that some members proposed buying computers 
for the school rather than books.  Nancy Lively, a 
longtime elementary school librarian, visited the 
school and found that it was adequately supplied 
with computers but the library was in serious 
need of books. After consulting with her librarian, 
the school principal came up with a list.    

County authorities took over at that point, 
vetted the list and ordered the books. It was a 
time-consuming process, but Nancy Lively re-
cently went back to Flintstone when the shipment 

arrived, along with a complete list of titles. 
It includes picture books for the youngest 

children and historical accounts of the lives of 
figures such as Ghandi and Martin Luther King; 
a history of Matisse’s collage period; Aesop’s 
fables and some pure adventure stories to be 
read with delight. The range is impressive.

A Great Big Thank You
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Greenbelt Then and Now

An illustrated talk by Jim Giese revived the “Know Your Neighbor” series on Jan. 29. Jim, former city  
manager of Greenbelt – one of America’s first planned communities – reviewed the nearby city’s history.  

Here President Franklin Roosevelt is briefed on plans for the community. Photo by Peter Pfund.

Presidents’ Row

On Presidents Day, Feb. 15, Residents Association President Mike McCulley arranged a ceremony to honor his 
predecessors, inviting all the living ex-presidents: From left, Janet Jones, Grant Bagley, Herb Stone, Pat Battin, 
John Evans, Jack Yale. A plaque with the names of all presidents in on display in the hallway between the Ivy 

Room and the dining entrance.  Photo by Pete Peterson.



8         The Collingtonian              March 2016

a delegate to the National Episcopal Conven-
tion. She traveled to the convention carrying 
hundreds of handsome mechanical pencils with 
Collington’s original logo. Marion remembers 
easy conversations offering a fellow delegate a 
useful pencil, and adding a few words about an 
exciting new caring community for retirees on 
the outskirts of Washington. And so word spread 
rapidly, particularly among people with children 
living and working in the Washington area, that 
Collington was an excellent place to spend 
one’s late years close to loved ones. 

Larry, now a Collington resident himself, en-
joys both the chance to live near his own family 
and the opportunity to share stories of Colling-
ton’s beginning.

Editor’s Note: This is one of a series on the part played 
in Collington’s early history by individuals who are now 
residents.

In 1981, on behalf of Episcopal Bishop John 
Thomas Walker, John Evans invited seven 
neighboring parishes to take part in a dream 
that was to become Collington [See the January 
2016 Collingtonian]. One of those parishes was 
St. Barnabas, where the Rev. Larry Harris was 
Rector. Very soon, as a member of the Ad Hoc 
Steering Committee composed of representa-
tives from the seven churches, all of modest 
size, Larry found himself becoming deeply 
involved with the Collington idea. 

His first challenge was to persuade the 
church Vestry to approve expenditure of $500, 
the amount the Bishop requested from each 
congregation. Approval came with a close vote, 
5-4. Next came the need for parishioners who 
would join the Steering Committee. Larry turned 
to senior members. One was James Gholson, 
who had led Prince George’s County’s nation-
ally acclaimed response to court-ordered busing 
for achieving long-overdue integration. Another 
fortunate choice was Malcolm Wall, who would 
become the first president of Collington’s Resi-
dents Association. Usually traveling together, 
Jim and Malcolm – dubbed the Committee’s 
“dog and pony show” – spoke about Collington 
to local groups, clubs, and any church coffee 
hour that would welcome them.

Looking back over the years, Larry also 
remembers the contribution of current resident 
Marion Henry. Marion had been appointed to the 
Steering Committee by Bishop Walker and was 

Parishes, Pencils Help Launch Collington
By Frances Kolarek

Pencils that Marion Henry distributed to the  
National Episcopal Convention.
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campus and we met in the 3000 parking area. 
We slogged around for about half an hour, using 
our flashlights. Nothing. Disappointed, Kennon 
headed home on what were by then treacherous 
roads. 

Tuesday morning brought heavy rains, gusty 
winds and rising temperatures. And a phone 
call: it was Suzanne. She said the weather 
would break in the afternoon and she wanted to 
come. I changed into my “play” clothes and met 
Susanne and her two aides. Among the trees 
where Kennon and I had looked the previous 
night, we looked up and there it was, about 15 
feet off the ground! One rescuer climbed up 
into the tree while the others readied a cage 
and attached a long extension handle to a net. 
Within minutes, the bird was captured.

The wing had been broken for some time and 
actually had started to heal, but not in a way that 
would allow the bird to hunt. And because it had 
not been a successful hunter for some time, it 
was weak. Suzanne declared the prognosis not 
good. But they would take the bird to a vet and 
do what they could to save it.

The next day, I received a note from Suzanne 
which read in part. “I’m sorry to report that the 
story of the red-shouldered hawk ended sadly. 
We administered warm fluids and pain medicine 
and placed the bird in a warm incubator when 
we got back last evening, but he died later last 
night. I’m afraid he had gone without a good 
meal for more than a week or two, and did not 
have enough strength left for us to help.”

It happened pretty quickly. I was sitting in our 
sunroom late in the afternoon on Presidents’ 
Day, watching the finches at our bird feeder 
and our resident mouse on the ground getting 
the leftovers. The birds fled, the mouse stayed, 
and a red-shouldered hawk came in for supper. 
But it landed awkwardly and missed its meal. 
Clearly, something was amiss. When I got 
closer, it flew a few yards and landed on the 
ground. Slowly it worked its way to an electrical 
transformer next to the perimeter road. Cars and 
people went by; it didn’t move. 

The bird needed help. Red-shouldered 
hawks have 40-foot wing spans, strong talons 
and a predator’s beak; I wasn’t up to the task. 
So I called Crain and Jane Miller. They have 
forgotten more about birds and birding than 
most of us will ever know. Surely, they would 
know someone who could help.

Crain advised calling Suzanne Shoemaker 
of Owl Moon Raptor Center, near Poolesville. 
By then it was getting dark; rain was turning to 
sleet and freezing rain. Rather than venture out 
in such conditions, Suzanne said she would 
try to find someone closer. A few minutes later, 
the phone rang and Kennon Smith introduced 
himself. “You live at Collington? My father used 
to live at Collington.” His father, Harry Smith, an 
engineer and lawyer, was a major part of the 
team laying out the perimeter road system and 
the placement of the cottage cluster. “I’ll get a 
trap and some things and be right over.”

Meanwhile, I had been keeping an eye on 
the bird. It was headed for the trees behind the 
3000 district parking area. The freezing rain 
kept coming. Kennon phoned when he got on 

A Predator’s Last Hours
By Mike McCulley
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flavorful and the dish 
so loaded with  clams, 
shrimp, mussels and fish 
it could not be finished 
by a normal person. 
Because the entrees 
cover a broad spectrum 
of dishes, wines were 
ordered by the glass, 
sauvignon blanc with the 

seafood, cote du Rhone with the other dishes.
Desserts included crème brulé, bread 

pudding, poached pear and a cheese plate. 
Some were shared by two persons. The crème 
brulé and the poached pear were particularly 
good. Desserts were accompanied by 
cappuccinos or coffee.

When we arrived, there were several couples 
in the restaurant but when we left two hours 
later it was nearly full. Pretty good for a cold 
winter Thursday night. (Maybe that night some 
were suffering from cabin fever due to the 
recent blizzard of 2016. With so many people 
we were impressed with the low noise level; 
conversation was easy.)

The bill came to $61.00 per person with tax 
but not tip. Not cheap but worth the cost. Inside, 
the restaurant is well lit and tables not crowded. 
Parking is more than adequate and the location 
easy to find. A ramp makes wheel chairs 
possible. Overall everyone agreed that the food 
was great, the ambiance good and the evening 
was a wonderful experience.

Les Folies Brasserie, 2552 Riva Road, 
Annapolis, MD 21401, 410-572-0970
lesfoliesbrasserie.com

For nearly two decades  
Les Folies Brasserie on 
Riva Road has offered 
traditional French cuisine 
at reasonable prices. 
During a meal there a 
few months ago, I was 
impressed by the robust 
flavor of the fish soup and 
decided the restaurant 
deserved a review.

On a Thursday evening in late January six 
of us had dinner at Les Folies. As appetizers 
we shared an order of the country paté and 
an order of grilled Portobello mushrooms with 
a balsamic reduction and Gorgonzola cheese. 
Both were excellent but the star was the 
crunchy French bread. Although the flavor and 
crunch were excellent, the slices were from a 
very narrow   baguette. This resulted in some 
pieces being crushed during slicing. A bottle of 
Touraine sauvignon blanc served as aperitifs for 
five, driver not  drinking.

The entrees consisted of two orders of steak 
frites, a bouillabaisse, one coq au vin, one 
veal escalope, and one order of mussels with 
frites. All were prepared well and each diner 
commented positively. The steak arrived as 
ordered, one medium well and one medium 
rare. The fries were cut a bit larger than usual 
for a French restaurant but were hot and tasty. 
The coq au vin and mussels were prepared as 
was expected with excellent flavors. The veal 
escalope was tender and served with a sauce to 
die for. The bouillabaisse sauce was extremely 

Dining à la Française in Annapolis
By Carl Koch
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Gardeners and plant growers are usually well 
aware of the benefits of beauty and nutrition 
we get from our efforts. Additional benefits are 
exercise, fresh air, oxygen, and opportunities for 
friendly cooperation, competition and sharing 
of knowledge. Well, how about protecting the 
health of our residents? 

How could this be? Read on.
We who are outside gardeners can be 

sentinels for the growing hazard of mosquito-
borne diseases.  When a mosquito alights 
on your arm, take a look at it before you slap 
it. Does it raise its hind legs up high when 
it is puncturing you? This is a characteristic 
of the anopheles mosquito and the recent 
import called tiger mosquito. Both of these 
can transmit disease if they are carrying the 
disease organism, and they are both here on 
campus every summer. We need to be aware 
of them. We have other non-disease-carrying 
mosquitoes, too; all are a bother.

If you notice them around your patio or 
cottage, look for standing water in pots, buckets, 
and bird baths outside your or your neighbors’ 
residences. You may find hundreds of “wiggler” 
mosquito larvae. You should immediately toss 
the infested water out onto a sunny dry part of 
the lawn. If you do not locate standing water 
but are bothered by mosquitoes, call Collington 
staff to examine and clean out stopped-up rain 
gutters and downspouts.

Keep in mind that mosquitoes are just 

Growing Health in Your Garden

about everywhere, from the Deep South to the 
Canadian North, as they are part of the world 
environment. But we gardeners can be alert by 
ridding our residential areas of disease-carrying 
types of mosquitoes that live principally around 
human dwellings for the sole purpose of feeding 
on us!

built the first laptop IBM computer using inte-
grated circuits; it now rests in a place of honor in 
the IBM Research Lab.

He invented techniques for circuits to 
design themselves. After about eight years 
of rising through the ranks, he opened a new 
lab in Maryland as deputy director of the 
Super Computer Research Center. The Super 
Computer was the fastest that could be made. 
During this time, he worked with Los Alamos 
and the National Oceanic and Atmospheric 
Administration (NOAA), among others. He also 
consulted with General Motors, DuPont, and 
other companies, keeping them abreast of what 
was coming; they would then use IBM comput-
ers to beat the competition. After six years at 
IBM, during which he worked with the military 
there, he went to the Institute for Defense 
Analysis as a consultant to the Office of the 
Secretary of Defense.

Health problems prompted his retirement, 
whereupon he returned to Maryland. He resided 
briefly in another CCRC, which he found unsat-
isfactory, so he relocated to Annapolis until his 
health forced him to find a more supportive situ-
ation. He finds Collington, with its many interest-
ing residents, a congenial place to live.

New Neighbors from p. 5



M ardi Gras M errymakers
Left: Mistress of Ceremonies Kay Laughton crowns 
Nancy Wilson Collington’s Mardi Gras queen.

Left: Mardi Gras King John Folana of the 
dining staff and Queen Nancy Wilson 
survey their subjects.

Photos by Pete Peterson

Right: Pat King distributes festive beads and masks.


