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military police ordering all 
visitors to an assembly 
point, where they heard 
President Roosevelt ad-
dressing the nation. The 
CCC was immediately 
militarized, and Ernie’s uncle 
became a soldier.

Bill Cosgrove was a 
plebe (freshman) at the 
Naval Academy in An-
napolis.  He remembers that 

armed patrols were set up in the building, and 
upperclassmen were called back from Sunday 
liberty (Plebes weren’t allowed off campus on 
Sundays).

Sue Embree was a student at Wellesley Col-
lege, listening to the radio in anticipation of a 
broadcast by the New York Philharmonic, when 
she heard the news.  Because she had a grand-
mother in France, she had already been follow-
ing news of the war in Europe.  Dec. 7 helped 
propel her toward service as a Navy cryptolo-
gist.

Lloyd Henderson was in a movie theater 
in Hollydale, Calif., near Bakersfield. He didn’t 

Editor’s Note: This month 

marks the 75th anniversary 

of the Japanese attack on 

Pearl Harbor, which brought 

the United States into World 

War II.  We asked a number 

of Collington residents, vet-

erans and others, for their 

recollections of that historic 

day.  This is necessarily a 

somewhat arbitrary list, and 

we would like to hear from 

others, for publication next 

month.  Email your memo-

ries to collingtonian@gmail.com or place them in 

mailbox 4101.

Buck Astone was listening to a football 
game at a friend’s house in Brooklyn when the 
broadcast was interrupted for news of the Pearl 
Harbor attack.  His previous optimism about 
America being able to stay out of the war was 
shattered.  He tried to enlist in the Navy but was 
turned down because he was colorblind.  He 
eventually joined the Army and was in basic 
training when the war ended.

Ernie Blake, a 10-year-old living in Detroit, 
was visiting his uncle at Fort Custer in Grand 
Rapids, Mich., where the uncle was working in 
the Civilian Conservation Corps.  Ernie recalls 

Residents Recall Dec. 7, 1941
compliled by Peggy Latimer and George Newman

see Pearl Harbor, p. 2
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learn about Pearl Harbor until he went home to 
find his parents distressed.  Although he was 4F 
for the World War II draft, he became eligible for 
military service during the Korean War.

Marion Henry, then a freshman at Duke 
University, recalls wanting to be with people she 
knew. “People were fearful and bewildered, but 
there was a kind of elation; everybody wanted 
to help out.” She remembered people were ap-
prehensive that the Japanese would bomb the 
West Coast, so much so that the Rose Bowl 
game was moved from Pasadena, Calif., to the 
Duke University Stadium. (Duke lost to Oregon 
State, 20-16.)

Frances Kolarek was a young reporter on 
the Washington Times-Herald. She recalled, 
“As the news came over on the radio, everyone 
converged in the City Room in huge shock and 
disbelief.” 

Bob Milford was a research assistant at an 
agricultural college in Australia.  Because of the 
time difference, it was Dec. 8 when he learned 
of the attack on Pearl Harbor.  He had already 
applied to join the Australian Air Force, and that 
day’s events increased his determination.  He 
succeeded a few months later. 

Don Olson was a passenger in his parents’ 
car in Minnesota, en route to visit his grandpar-
ents, when the news came over the car radio.  
He remembers that the grandparents hadn’t 
heard of the attack and assumes that his par-
ents informed them, but that conversation was 
in Norwegian, which he couldn’t understand.

Bill Rioux was a teenager living in Detroit.  
That Sunday he and his parents were visiting 
relatives across the Canadian border in Wind-
sor, Ont.  As they were about to leave for home, 

Pearl Harbor from p. 1 they heard the news.  Bill’s mother expressed 
hope that because the war had started so soon, 
it would be over before her son attained military 
age.  But within a few years Bill was drafted into 
the Navy.

Rob Slawson was 15 and recalls that the 
news was hard to take in. In school in Garden 
City, N.Y., “the teacher immediately showed us 
how to get under our desks.” Rob joined the 
Navy in 1943 and served in the Philippines and 
Okinawa. 

Reg Smith was a high school student in 
Little Rock, Ark.  He had been following the war 
in Europe because he had returned the year 
before with his family from Russia, where his 
father had been involved in building an oil re-
finery.  He remembers that his mother, like Bill 
Rioux’s, hoped the war would be over by the 
time he was old enough to serve in the military.  

see Pearl Harbor, p. 11
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Where Are We? The Answer’s Not Simple
(First of Two Parts)

By Jim Giese

Q: Is our retirement community in Collington, 
Mitchellville or Bowie?

A: None of the above. 

According to the 2010 U. S. Census map 
of Census District Places (CDP), we are 
in Glenarden. The Town of Glenarden is a 
historically black municipality that is situated 
northwest of us, primarily across the Capital 
Beltway. It also now includes Woodmore Town 
Center and other nearby lands. Our Collington is 
in the southeast corner of that census place. 

The Mitchellville CDP is just east of us, across 
the neighboring Western Branch of the Patuxent 
River. On the south side of Lottsford Road is the 

Lake Arbor CDP and to our north the Springdale 
CDP.

But the Post Office says we are in Bowie, 
not Glenarden. We are in the area served by 
the Bowie Post Office, which primarily serves 
residents of the city of Bowie, within which 
we are not. The Postal Service sets its own 
boundaries. Our Zip Code area, 20721, is 
centered upon the Mitchellville CDP, which is 
probably why we are justified to use Mitchellville 
in our mailing address. However, as you know, 
anyone who determines your location by Zip 
code will tell you that you live in Bowie.

Next month: Origins of local place names

Google Earth image shows Collington at a remove from Mitchellville and Glenarden. 
Bowie, the post office’s designation for us, is far off the map to the east.
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Ed and Marion Robbins: From Portugal to 
Collington

  Cottage 5003, Ext. 5072.The Robbinses 
moved to Collington directly from Sintra, on the 
west coast of Portugal.  Ed’s career led to 30 
years’ residence in Portugal for the couple, the 
first 15 in the capital city of Lisbon and the last 15 
in nearby Sintra, a World Heritage site.  Ed says 
that not being able to use their Medicare benefits 
was a factor in their decision to return stateside, 
coupled with the fact that their son’s family is in 
Annapolis. A daughter lives in Manhattan.

Ed was born and grew up in 
New York City and earned a bach-
elor’s degree in history at Yale 
University. Marion began life in 
Caracas, Venezuela, but knew 
from an early age that she wanted 
to come to the United States for 
her education. She first studied at the now-de-
funct Bennett Junior College, a women’s school 
in Millbrook, N.Y., and later graduated from Con-
necticut College with a major in French. She also 
spent a year in Paris studying French language 
and culture, which would come in handy in her 
married life.

Ed and Marion met when she returned for a 
visit to Venezuela the summer after she had tak-
en a job with McGraw-Hill Publishing. As it turned 
out, Ed was visiting neighbors of Marion’s par-
ents. She couldn’t help but notice the “tall, hand-
some young man” next door. They were married 

in New York in 1962, and dur-
ing his two years’ active duty 
in the Army, the couple resided 
in Okinawa. Marion taught 
French to soldiers who were 
being dropped surreptitiously 

We Welcome 
Our New Neighbors
By Pat Bozeman, Peggy Latimer and Marion Robbins

by parachute into Vietnam. Once out of the Army, 
Ed worked briefly for a Wall Street bank, but they 
moved to Bethesda, Md., when he received a job 
offer from the Federal government. Following his 
work at the Office of Foreign Direct Investment, 
he earned his master’s degree in Urban and Re-
gional Planning from George Washington Univer-
sity. 

The move to Portugal grew out of Ed’s work 
under contract to the Office of Housing in US-
AID. This meant analysis and support of housing 
programs in various foreign countries, principally 
in Latin America and in French- and Portuguese-
speaking Africa. The opportunity to work from 
Portugal was good luck! Marion trained at the 
American Language Institute in Lisbon and 
taught English as a second language before be-
coming, in the early 1990s, a yoga teacher.

Ed is an avid reader, with a bent toward his-
tory. He also plays golf and squash. Marion has 
a lifelong interest in meditation and nature and 
has begun leading a weekly yoga class at Col-
lington. She also loves drawing and painting. In 
her last year in Portugal she gathered and guided 
a “women’s circle.” “It was a safe place,” she 
says, “to share personal stories, to listen fully, to 
put away masks and to connect at a level deeper 
than our normal conversations. It was very pow-
erful for all of us.” Ed says that in the past he has 
played guitar and harmonica with a jazz band.  
Both he and Marion love to dance and look for-
ward the next opportunity to dance at Collington. 
Margaret and Clifford Malone: 
Foreign and Domestic Service  

Cottage 4215, Ext. 7378. The 
Malones came to Collington from 
McLean, Va. Margaret grew up in 
Charleston, W.Va., and Gifford was 
raised primarily in Massachusetts 
and New York. Their undergraduate degrees: his 
from Princeton and hers from Ohio University.

The couple met at Columbia University’s Rus-
sian Institute, where both received M.A.s and cer-
tificates. This led to Gifford’s work in Russian and 
Eastern European Affairs at the State Depart-
ment in Washington. They then went abroad, first 
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especially rewarding to help them.” 
The Malones chose Collington after investigat-

ing a number of nonprofit communities, and they 
have plunged right in to many activities along with 
keeping up with their daughter in Seattle and two 
grandsons. “It’s a new adventure for us,” says 
Margaret. And Gifford adds, “We made the right 
choice.”

Eloise (Scotti) Scott: A Spiritual 
Journey  

Cottage 4214, Ext 7377. Scotti 
was born in Richmond, Va. Her 
parents migrated to Philadelphia 
when she was four. She excelled 
in school and decided to pursue a career in 
veterinary medicine. She received her B.S. and 
D.V.M. from the Tuskegee University School of 
Veterinary Medicine in six years.

Scotti met her husband in school. He joined the 
U.S. Army Veterinary Corps and was assigned to 
Germany. In order to join him and work, she was 
commissioned a captain, the first African-Ameri-
can woman in the corps.

Returning to the U.S., Scotti decided to study 
veterinary pathology and received her M.S. 
from Michigan State University. The couple was 
assigned to Philadelphia, where Scotti was em-
ployed in the pharmaceutical industry. She spent 
a decade at Wyeth Laboratories as a research 
pathologist responsible for pre-clinical (animal) 
studies for human drugs. As a result of diverging 
careers and frequent relocations, she and her 
husband eventually divorced.

In 1986, Scotti joined what became Glaxo-
SmithKline and remained there for 16 years. 

During this time, she became active in her 
church. “My spiritual journey became very impor-
tant.” She received her Master of Divinity from 
The Lutheran Theological Seminary in Philadel-
phia and discovered she liked pastoral care and 
counseling. She earned a certificate in psycho-
dynamic psychotherapy from the Psychoanalytic 
Center of Philadelphia, and in 2010, opened her 

to Warsaw. “We might be followed 
and bugged. We invited people 
to dinner, but never knew if they 
would arrive.” Some of the most 
interesting conversations were 
with those they met on the street. 
They then moved to Germany, 

and finally to Moscow. 
After five years they returned to Washington. 

Gifford was at State in Soviet Affairs and then 
with the Operations Center, “covering the world,” 
sometimes calling the Secretary “in the middle of 
the night.” Margaret worked at the Library of Con-
gress’s Congressional Research Service. 

In 1971 it was back to Warsaw, where Gifford 
served as Chief of the Political Section in the U.S. 
Embassy.  “Already Poland was evolving into a 
more liberal society. The Poles were extremely 
pro-American, no matter what official policy was,” 
he said.

Moving back to Washington in 1973, Gifford 
became a deputy area director at the U.S. Infor-
mation Agency and then returned to State, first 
in “a wonderful program to help Foreign Service 
officers have a better understanding of their own 
country,” then two years in Personnel, and then 
as deputy director of Management Operations. “It 
was never dull,” said Gifford, “Not for a moment.”

Margaret returned to the Congressional Re-
search Service, and became advisor to Senate 
Finance Committee Chairs Lloyd Bentsen and 
Daniel Moynihan on Social Security, Medicare, 
welfare, and health care reform. “I loved working 
with Congress,” she stated, “It was so different 
in those days.” Margaret later became the first 
staff director of an independent organization, the 
Social Security Advisory Board, and then served 
as special advisor to the Commissioner of Social 
Security on Disability. 

Gifford had one more tour at USIA, serving 
as deputy and acting associate director. After 
retirement he did some consulting, teaching, and 
writing – including a book on public diplomacy 
– and later became president of the American 
Committee for Aid to Poland. “We thought Poland 
would never break free,” Gifford observed, “It was 

see Newcomers, p. 10
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Less than 15 minutes from Collington is a 
wonderful drive-thru display of holiday lights. If 
you or your family haven’t seen them, go. Or if 
you have, you may want to go again.

The Prince George’s County Parks Depart-
ment 30th annual Winter Festival of Lights in 
Watkins Park, featuring more than a million 
twinkling lights, has already begun and will be 
open from 5 to 9:30 p.m. every night through 
Jan.1. The admission fee is $5 a car for a single 
visit. The festival is free on Christmas Day. You 
may bring canned food items to donate to local 
food banks for the holidays. It takes about a 
half-hour to drive through the display, which 
gets bigger and better each year.

To reach the park, take Lottsford Road left 
to Enterprise Road (Md. 193), turn right, cross 
over Central Avenue (Md. 214) and look for the 
park entrance on the right a little way farther.
Other area lighting displays:

Lights on the Bay at Sandy Point State 
Park, Route 50, Annapolis (410) 481-3161. To 
January 1, 2017, 5-10 p.m. An annual scenic 
drive through holiday lights sponsored by Anne 
Arundel Medical Center. Drive along the shore 
of the Chesapeake Bay and see more than 60 
animated and stationary displays illuminating 

County Lights Up the Holidays
By Jim Giese

the roadway. $14 per car.
Garden of Lights at Brookside Gardens, 

1800 Glenallen Avenue, Wheaton. To Jan. 1 
(closed Dec. 24-25). Hours: Sun-Thurs 5:30-
9:30 p.m., Fri-Sat 5:30-10 p.m. $25 per car 
Mon.-Thurs.; $30 Fri.-Sun. The Garden Railway 
Exhibit is open daily in the South Conservatory, 
featuring miniature trains and trolleys amidst a 
landscape of town and country scenes with past 
one-of-a-kind models of the Brookside Gardens 
Conservatories, the Dentzel Carousel and the 
Chautauqua Tower of Glen Echo Park.

Festival of Lights at the Mormon Temple, 
9900 Stoneybrook Dr., Kensington, Md., (301) 
587-0144. To Jan. 3. Dusk to 10 p.m. nightly. 
Free admission. View more than 450,000 lights 
and a live outdoor Nativity scene each evening 
from 6 to 9 p.m. Live musical performances 
begin at 7 and 8 p.m.

Symphony of Lights in Columbia, Sympho-
ny Woods, Merriweather Post Pavilion, Colum-
bia, Maryland. (410) 740-7840. To Jan. 1. Sym-
phony of Lights is a spectacular drive-through 
display of more than 75 animated and stationary 
holiday lights. All proceeds from the Symphony 
of Lights benefit the services of Howard County 
General Hospital. 
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reported.  Frances “went on 
to work for Time magazine 
in New York as a reporter-
researcher, and then as a 
stringer in Prague, when her 
husband was posted overseas 
with the Foreign Service right 
after the war.”  Living abroad, 
behind the Iron Curtain and 
later in Guinea, a dictatorship 
under Ahmed Sekou Toure, 

reinforced her patriotism, she told Block.
“I am a passionate American. I will not let 

anybody say anything against this country. 
It’s my country, right or wrong, always, and 
always will be. I think we fail to appreciate how 
fortunate we are to live here in this democracy 
because we haven’t seen how other people live, 
with newspapers restricted, with their ability to 
cast a vote restricted. Freedom isn’t free! That’s 
the bottom line.”

Frances confessed that she had thought the 
country was not ready for a woman president, 
but changed her mind and cast an early vote for 
Hillary Clinton, “undoubtedly the most qualified 
candidate for the presidency that we have seen 
in my lifetime.”

The election didn’t turn out her way, but 
Frances’s patriotism and love of life remain un-
dimmed.  We at Collington are happy that we got 
to share her with a wider audience.

------------------------------------------------------------
You can listen to the interview and read the tran-
script at http://www.npr.org/people/134002977/
melissa-block. Scroll down to the picture of Fran-
ces.

Listeners to National Public 
Radio’s popular “All Things 
Considered” evening news 
program on Nov. 7 heard a 
voice familiar to Collington 
residents.  NPR correspondent 
Melissa Block was interviewing 
Frances Kolarek, then a week 
shy of her 99th birthday.  

The interview was part of an 
NPR story on the 19th Amend-
ment, which extended the vote to women.  The 
network was looking for women who were alive 
when the amendment passed (It cleared Con-
gress in 1919 and was ratified the following year).

How did NPR find Frances?  Through another 
Collington resident, Joy Liasson, whose daugh-
ter Mara is NPR’s White House correspondent.  
Mara, Frances says, “sicced Melissa onto me.”  

“I explained that I was 3 or 4 years old when 
the 19th was passed and grew up in Washing-
ton, D.C., where nobody voted.  I first voted in 
my late 20s while a resident of New York for 
FDR’s fourth term.  But Melissa persisted and 
came here.  We sat on my sofa and talked for 
two hours about everything.”

The broadcast interview opens with a de-
scription of Frances: “Bright blue eyes, an easy 
laugh, and a passion for words, especially the 
New York Times crossword puzzle.”  It goes on 
to describe her work history, beginning with an 
$11-a-week job as a secretary for Met Life, later 
a secretary and reporter with the Washington 
Times-Herald, where the newsroom was “an 
extremely profane, raunchy atmosphere. And I 
thoroughly enjoyed it!”

“At the Times-Herald, she met Joseph Kolarek, 
the man who would become her husband,” Block 

NPR Comes to Collington
By George Newman

Frances during her interview. 
Photo by Melissa Block for NPR
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with tortilla chips and Pico 
de Gallo as a shared appe-
tizer and it was the freshest 
and most tasty I have ever 
eaten. It was plenty of Gua-
camole for four. We each 
ordered a sandwich and 
iced tea. All four sandwiches 
were large enough for the 
biggest appetite and accom-
panied by hot, crisp French 

fries.
The cheese steak was made with marinated 

beef tenderloin, melted provolone cheese and 
caramelized onions on a Philly roll. Short ribs, 
brisket and sirloin beef were used to make the 
steak burger. It was topped with cheddar on a 
brioche roll. The Cubano sandwich was made 
with mojo roasted pork (citrus garlic marinade), 
shaved ham, Swiss cheese and sliced pickle on 
a Cubano baguette with creamy Dijon. Last was 
a classic club on wheat toast. The sandwich 
included about a one-inch stack of turkey and a 
one-inch stack of ham. 

All four sandwiches were fresh, tasty and 
filling, indicating a terrific kitchen. I’m sure 
anything you ordered in this restaurant would 
please.

The check was $82.95 with tax but not tip, 
and thus you would say it is a little expensive. 
The ambience and the staff make it money well 
spent. 

After eating at the Grillfire, the distance to 
Collington is 23 miles and requires about 30 
minutes. If your situation requires that you eat 
close to BWI airport, this is an excellent choice.

In recent months, several 
people have asked me to 
recommend a restaurant 
convenient to BWI airport. 
Most want to entertain 
friends or relatives arriving 
hungry; others want to kill 
time waiting to board a late-
departing flight.

George Martin’s Grillfire 
in the hotel at Arundel Pre-
serve is less than six miles south of BWI’s main 
entrance and only a few hundred yards east of 
the Baltimore Washington Parkway. If the traf-
fic on the Parkway is not moving, the restaurant 
can be reached the back way, via Route 100 
and Arundel Mills Boulevard. This makes it a 
good place to wait for the traffic to clear. Grillfire 
is in a small mall just south of, and adjacent to, 
Arundel Mills Mall and Casino.

Four Collingtonians went to lunch at Grillfire 
recently and were pleased by the high ceilings, 
abundant light and minimal noise level. There 
are five other restaurants nearby but all are ei-
ther ethnic (Italian, Asian, Afghan) or a national 
chain (Five Guys). Some are both.

The food at Grillfire is varied but mostly 
American. Meatloaf, chicken, mac and cheese, 
swordfish and baby back ribs are five of the 
nine entrees offered. Starters, salads, sand-
wiches, but not soup, round out the menu. This 
is a well-managed restaurant that provides good 
food and good service in an attractive setting.

We ordered a “made to order” guacamole 

Restaurant Review: 
Happy Culinary Landing Near BWI

By Carl Koch
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over more than 80 percent of 
the manufacture of fur garments 
worldwide. With the increase in 
availability and a decrease in cost 
of fur garments, recent prices for a 
muskrat pelt have reached record 
levels. This bodes well for rural 
Maryland’s economy.  

Of the more than twenty small 
mammals that co-exist with us on 
the Collington property, none is 
more enigmatic than the muskrat. 
Few have ever seen one up close 
or know about their life habits. 
This mostly nocturnal and mostly 
aquatic herbivore is occasionally 
seen swimming in the lake or the 
pond between the 5000s and the 5100s.

My interest in muskrats stems from the 
1940s, when my father and I trapped musk-
rat and minks in the streams of College Park. 
These streams were similar to the Bald Hill 
Branch stream that runs just east of Colling-
ton and parallel to Lottsford Vista Road. I am 
sure that both muskrat and minks inhabit this 
stream, as well as the Collington Lake and the 
pond.  Minks are the primary natural predator of 
muskrat and where there are muskrat, there are 
minks. Mink tracks have been identified along 
the creek beds near Collington. 

The name muskrat is unfortunate. Instead of 
thinking of something undesirable and threaten-
ing, think of a small beaver. Its fur is soft and 
thick giving the muskrat a cuddly appearance.  
The tail is not round but flattened in the vertical 
plane and used by the muskrat for sculling.  The 
two musk glands have a sweet smell not unlike 
a very expensive perfume. In fact they are used 
as a base for many perfumes.  Muskrat fur 
constitutes the majority of fur used in garments 
worldwide because of its warmth and flexibility. 

The meat is mostly consumed locally but 
the surplus is shipped to markets in Baltimore, 
where it is considered a delicacy. It can always 
be found at Baltimore’s Lexington Market. 

Over the past several years, China has taken 

Muskrat Ramblings
By Carl Koch

The November Holiday Bazaar was over and 
an enormous pile of unsold Christmas cards 
was facing Mary Bird, an Op Shop volunteer.  

What to do with this windfall?  Mary remem-
bered reading about cards for service men and 
women, Googled “Cards for Troops” and found 
a number of organizations that send such greet-
ings to our service men and women around the 
world.   

A notice in the Courier brought 17 residents – 
and a staff member on her break – to the Creative 
Arts Room in early December. Each sat down 
with a pile of cards (including some donated by 
residents), wrote a brief personal note on each 
one, signed a name  “Aunt Mary” served for Ms 
Bird.   A few hours later some 500 cards were 
ready to be sent to a Massachusetts organization, 
thence to military posts around the world.

One participant suggested that next year’s 
bazaar could include a table where shoppers 
could write messages for the troops.  Mary re-
ports that Maja Keech, the bazaar’s chief orga-
nizer, welcomed the idea.

Support for Troops is in the Cards
By Frances Kolarek
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own pastoral psychotherapy office.
Scotti closed her office in July, just before she 

moved here. A friend who worked at Kendal told 
her about Collington, and she found it “lovely 
and peaceful,” calling the campus “a cathedral of 
nature.”

Scotti is giving herself time before she gets too 
involved. “I’ll always be a continuous learner and 
thinker,” she says. After many non-stop years, 
she’s finding it “fun to have no responsibility.” 
Scotti states she’s very organized -- the service 
she hired unpacked her entire cottage in one 
day – including her large elephant collection. “I 
haven’t moved a thing since.” 

Elephants? Members of her sorority collect 
them. Scotti? “In veterinary school, everyone 
was called by their last name. Mine morphed into 
Scotti, and it stuck.”

Joyce Powell: Economist and 
Outdoor Enthusiast 

Apartment 151, ext. 5100.  
Joyce was born in Washington 
D.C., a much-wanted only child. 
In the Great Depression, her 
parents waited to have her until her mother was 
36 years old.  She received a full scholarship to 
George Washington University and majored in 
economics. During the summers she found work 
as a clerk typist for the government so that she 
could pay her parents for her room and board. 
In those days she got great pleasure from the 
outdoors, hiking and camping, and bird watching. 
She also loved to practice yoga.

Joyce married in 1959. The Unitarian minister 
who performed the marriage was one of the first 
to go to Selma to march with Dr. Martin Luther 
King, Jr.  However, he was murdered the night 
before the march. He’s mentioned in the movie 
“Selma” as “the minister from Boston”.  Joyce 
received a Master’s in International Monetary 
Economics in Sweden. She then worked as an 
economist in Washington for 15 years, for the 

National Planning Association and other non-
profit research organizations.

Sadly, Joyce was widowed when she was only 
30. Her love of nature and the outdoors drew her 
to move to Blue Hill, Maine, in 1974. There she 
lived in a cabin in the woods, with no utilities, 
while she designed a regular house, becoming 
her own contractor. During this time Joyce did 
manual labor in a sawmill. “It was heaven,” she 
said, “I loved my sawmill work.” The house had 
many features so as to deal with the energy 
crunch of the 70’s. She even installed a pres-
sure-treated wood foundation, which was rare for 
the time.  The house is weather-tight and stand-
ing today, with no leaks in the basement!

Fifteen years later Joyce was diagnosed with 
rheumatoid arthritis. No longer able to do heavy 
outdoor manual work, she returned to Washing-
ton to look for a job. She noticed that the greatest 
demand was for people to work in the computer 
field. She had had some experience many years 
before, when she worked for the Johns Hopkins 
Operations Research office, which later became 
the Research Analysis Corporation. That top se-
curity clearance job helped her find a position at 
the Westat Corporation, one of the nation’s larg-
est survey research organizations. For two years 
she studied at night to get an associate degree 
in information systems at Montgomery College, 
and she ended up writing software for another 15 
years.

Joyce moved to Collington because her condi-
tion required her to have more medical care as 
well as the support of a community. A woman of 
great fortitude and an easy laugh, she has no re-
maining family, except for an older cousin whom 
she has not been able to contact. In the past, she 
volunteered to work with chronic pain support 
groups. Fiercely independent, she lives alone in 
an apartment, and now finds herself battling with 
constant pain.  She has found that she can live 
with fewer things, and is happy to be able to get 
around on her scooter and enjoy a good meal 
with new friends.
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Decorations for Christmas are a joy for ev-
eryone. When colonists came to America, they 
began to use American Holly, with its decorative 
spiny leaves and red berries. Here in Maryland 
this holly is an evergreen tree growing in most 
woodlands between the forest canopy and the 
forest floor. Eventually these trees can grow to 
50 feet but that takes centuries. Did you know 
there is a yellow-fruited form? It is rarely seen 
and rarely used for decoration.

A popular holly for Iandscaping is the Chinese 
Holly with shiny spiny leaves and red berries. 
These small trees are often used as carefully 
trimmed shrubs, as lawn specimens or hedges. 
One may hesitate to cut foliage from these hol-
lies because to do so might ruin their formal 
shapes.

The very decorative English Holly comes in 
many varieties with shiny green, spotted, and 
striped Ieaves. Maryland winters are often too 
severe for this holly. However, grown in pro-
tected locations, it can be an excellent source of 
decorative branches.

Maryland has another native holly called Win-
terberry. It loses its leaves in winter and exposes 
clusters of bright red berries. I recall youngsters 
in the nearby Vista Garden area wading into 
swampland to collect fruiting branches to sell 
along the roadside of Route 450 in November 
and December.

There are many other kinds of holly (genus 
llex) and some are useful for other purposes. 
Japanese Holly, for instance, is a dense tiny-
leaved shrub similar to boxwood that can be 
trimmed into formal shapes.

Holly Helps Make  
the Season Jolly

One lesson we must keep in mind is that most 
hollies are composed of separate male and 
female individuals. While the male trees never 
have fruit, they are usually essential to produce 
pollen so that female trees will produce berries. 
Then pollinating bees do their job to help bring 
us Merry Christmas!

Pear Harbor from p. 2

But that hope proved false.  He enlisted in 1943.
Herb Stone, age 10, was listening to the 

Chicago Bears football game with his father. In 
the background they heard an announcement 
that all service personnel should report to duty. 
“Then later we heard the news that the Japa-
nese had just bombed Pearl Harbor, whereupon 
my father announced that he was going to join 
the Navy” even though Herb’s horrified mother 
exclaimed, “You’re too old, almost blind, and 
out of shape.” Eventually, through connections 
to Secretary of the Navy Frank Knox – a former 
publisher of the Chicago Daily News, which 
Herb’s great-grandfather had founded – Herb’s 
father was commissioned a lieutenant com-
mander in the U.S. Navy and had “a wonderful 
three years.” 

Floyd Thiel was in Nebraska, about to get 
on a train for Washington.  A recent business 
school graduate, he had landed a job as a clerk-
typist for the War Department.  He spent a few 
months typing letters to reserve officers calling 
them to active duty.  By the following April he 
was headed for active duty himself, having en-
listed in the Army Air Corps.

Warren Unna was a student at the University 
of California at Berkeley. He was at the univer-
sity’s International House when the news came 
over the radio. He remembers shocked students 
gathering in the hallways.



Collington Celebrates
Thanksgiving abundance marked the start 
of the holiday season, symbolized by this 
cornucopia (below) assembled by the Flower 
Committee and displayed outside the Clinic.

Dec. 1 saw installation of the giant Christmas 
tree in the Clock Tower lobby (bottom).  
Collington CEO Marvell Adams gave new 
meaning to “upper management” as he helped 
decorate.

The tree in full decor (at right).
Photos by Pete Peterson and George Newman

In the November issue, a goblin 
crept into the Halloween-themed 
back page and rearranged some 
captions in the print edition. (The 
electronic version posted on col-
lingtonresidents.org is correct.) 
In print, the reference to Lee 
McKnight should have gone under 
the picture of him with a skeleton. 
Pat King’s dog Lucy should have 
been identified, and the mention 
of Pat Howard should have been 
deleted. 
Sincere apologies to all.

Correction


