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HOW DO YOU MARKET A CCRC?
By Robert Elkin

How do you plan a direct mailing about Col-
lington to thousands of people to reach persons 
who could be interested in moving 
here? David Walbright and Colling-
ton’s marketing team of Zillner Mar-
keting Communications and LCS 
use the standard methods of select-
ing zip code, age and income. How-
ever, the large number of people 
matching those selects would be 
too expensive for a mailing. 

To zero in and match the demo-
graphics of existing and new resi-
dents, as well as our expanding 
lead base, the marketing team used 
additional selects that include home own-
ership, education, personal interests, shopping 
habits, magazine subscriptions, etc. a process 
called Smart Prospecting ™.

David followed that path to spread the word 
about our newly approved ability to offer fee for 
service as well as our traditional life care plan. 
This approach has brought inquiries and partici-
pation in workshops from prospects.  A glossy 
brochure was developed to explain the differenc-
es of the two plans.   

 Another new brochure describes our new 
Design Center which responds to the next gen-
eration of prospects in their seventies, who want 
many options in decorating their Collington resi-

dences and are willing to pay for them. A preview 
open house was held on April 28 to demonstrate 
beautiful new flooring and custom wall finishes, 
updated kitchens with customized options, inno-
vative bathroom designs and enhanced closet 

storage, among other options.
Residents feel a sense of ex-

citement about our marketing ef-
forts under David Walbright. This 
is best illustrated by 15 sales in the 
last three months despite the awful 
economic climate. In his leadership 
to our marketing effort, Dave has 
drawn on his long experience in 
the field as well as our ad agency, 
Zillner, and the LCS regional mar-
keting manager.  Dave also coop-

erates with the residents marketing com-
mittee headed by Bill Rioux and sets a pattern of 
openness and listening to Collington’s residents. 

David will celebrate his second anniversary 
as a Collington employee in June.  His took his 
first job in marketing CCRC’s in February 1979 
(that’s 31 years ago).  He had been selling medi-
cal equipment and supplies to nursing homes.  
He joined LCS in marketing in Columbus Ohio. 
In his first project, he had to have 70 percent of a 
life care home pre-sold before construction could 
begin. He started as sales counselor and be-
came marketing director of the project.  In 1985 
he moved to Baltimore with LCS to start another 
new project, “North Oaks”.  

David Walbright
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After 9 years, Dave left LCS because his posi-
tion would require a move every few years.  As 
his two young children approached school age 
the family moved back to Ohio where he joined 
National Church Residences for 16 years.  He 
led marketing for a major project of converting 
senior housing to a CCRC with a new nursing 
home and other facilities.  Then for five years, he 
worked on a redevelopment project where a 45-
year old CCRC was mostly torn down and rebuilt.

This brought David to his employment by Col-
lington two years ago. His goal is to sell a net of 
four units a month.  He recognizes the challeng-
es of working in Collington with its 22-year his-
tory that means so many of the original residents 
are now aged and dying. Transitions also add to 
the challenge as people give up a residence to 
move to the health unit.  The overall challenge 
is of course the economic climate with so many 
people unable to sell their homes to finance their 
entries.

Dave says, “I know we’re heading in the right 
direction. We have a terrific physical plant and 
our best sales pitch remains the quality of our 
current residents and all the activities that we 
have available. We need to be responsive to the 
interests of the next generation, the 70 year olds. 
We’re always learning.” 

PHANTASMAGORIA   By Charles Casto
You have not been with me since that dream 

when I saw you being escorted into Valhalla and 
this to the music of your least favorite composer. 
Now you appear. I will not ask from where.  All I 
see is that waist I held so often.  And those won-
derful blue eyes – those mischievous eyes.

I was about to say something stupid like, 
“Hello”. You said nothing but gently laid one fin-
ger on my lips.  You put a cool compress on my 
forehead. Then, you held my face in your cool 
hands.  To ease my aching, pounding heart, you 
then placed your hands on my chest!

How long did that eternity last?  Did you see 

and understand what my eyes were saying to 
you? I broke the spell by a hurried trip to the nec-
essary. My faster run back to the bed was with-
out promise. Yet again I was alone.  What – What 
did I go back to?

What was it? An illusion, a dream, a fantasy, 
or only a wishful desire in my misery. Your dust, a 
jar of soil from our garden, a small handful of yel-
low rose buds (this was Emily’s touch?);  these 
things are in a  small white box on an Alabama 
hillside. You are not.

I am still in a self-imposed isolation, I still make 
“trips” now not as hurriedly.  Reading poetry, lis-
tening to music and sleep have satisfied some of 
my hungers. So will a medium rare steak as soon 
as I can get my teeth around one.

I was miserable. True. I have lost some of my 
hearing. True.  My sight is shot to hell. True. Still, 
I am a pragmatic optimist with a touch of the na-
ïve. I must be, I hunted high and low for the com-
press.   I know, I know this too shall pass. At least 
with you the passing time was fun. Thank you for 
the silent but cheerful visit. When shall I see you 
again?

I know, I know this too shall pass. At least with 
you the passing time was fun.

Thank you for the silent but cheerful visit. 
When shall I see you again?
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Collington’s Always Popular Library
By Jarvis M. Freymann
   Conveniently located just outside our main din-
ing room, the doors of Collington’s Library are 
rarely if ever closed.  Run by a resident staff under 
a simple honor system unburdened by fees, fines, 
or cumbersome card catalogues (all book lists 
have now been conveniently computerized) the 
collection provides an ideal place for quiet reflec-
tion or serious reading and research.  One of our 
campus’s most popular amenities, it has come to 
be regarded as an ideal place to scan the daily 
headlines, read a favorite magazine, or inspect 
some of the works in our own Resident Writers 
Bookshelf.  
   Although budget and space restrictions limit Col-
lington’s collection to about seven thousand vol-
umes, the library nonetheless constitutes a vitally 
important community resource.  Founded twenty 
years ago by such energetic pioneers as Ed and 
Marcia Behr and housed in its earliest days in the 
back of a simple trailer, it is led today by former 
Columbia University head librarian Pat Battin and 
her Co-Chair, Agnes Hatfield.  In the absence of 
any paid staff, the entire operation depends upon 
a marvelous team of tireless volunteers, whose 
roster includes Evelyn Colbert, Margot Starr Ker-
nan, Caryl Marsh, Julia Freeman, Faith Jackson, 
Herb Stone, Lee McKnight, Jan Houts, Louise 
Huddleston, Dorothy Friestedt, Corinne Preston, 
Kate Prince, Clarice Rioux, and Elizabeth Sober.   
Joan Clarke also does yeoman duty there, work-
ing in close liaison with Health Services to see 
that our much-beloved, book-laden “Little Red 
Cart” reaches those residents who find it difficult 
or impossible to come to the Library itself.   
   Not surprisingly, there seems to be a close con-
nection between some of the adult education 
courses offered at Collington and the popularity 
of certain books in our library.  Those participating 
in our Autobiographical Writing class can often be 
seen browsing through the Recent History sec-
tion, and those interested in verse are naturally 
attracted to the Poetry shelves.  Much the same 
holds true for our Theater and Dance collections.  
One can always expect to see a flurry of activity 

among our works by William Shakespeare, Mar-
tha Graham and Agnes DeMille on any evening 
when busses are about to depart for National The-
atre, Arena Stage or Shakespeare Theatre perfor-
mances.  
   Unable to expand much beyond its present size 
because of space limitations and an annual bud-
get (provided by the Residents Association) of 
only $1,800, Collington’s library continues to be 
very much a work-in-progress.  Little-used books 
are constantly being weeded-out and new titles 
added as budgets and space allow.  The success-
ful continuation and development of the collection 
depends upon donations received from support-
ive residents, supplemented by annual purchases 
of new books within budget limits.  Pat Battin puts 
it this way: “our aim is to keep Collington’s  Library 
viable and current, in as quiet and inviting a set-
ting as possible.  Rather than looking for massive 
donations of new material and equipment, our 
hope is to continue receiving a modest but steady 
flow of funds sufficient to keep us whole and en-
able us to continue our work.”
   To accommodate failing eyesight, many of our 
newer books are in large print.  A small bank of 
computers, enlargers, and various other low-vision 
aids are also available.  In addition to everything 
else it does, our Library also publishes a monthly 
newsletter called “Library Notes” and sponsors a 
periodic series of fascinating  (often foreign) films.  
Both of these undertakings are largely the work of 
Margot Starr Kernan.
   Life at Collington is rarely if ever dull.  People 
here continue to live life to the fullest.  Conver-
sations in the halls and at the dinner table are, 
much more often than not, both spirited and well-
informed.  Even after sixty, seventy, eighty or nine-
ty years (on May 10th one of our more gregarious 
and outspoken current residents will reach 103!), 
everyone is encouraged to remain interested, en-
thusiastic, and involved.  Our Library does much 
to make that possible by helping to keep our resi-
dents fully alive, engaged, and conversant with 
current events. 
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WI-FI AND ENERGY SAVING 
By Curt Bury

Wi-Fi is up and working in the Creighton Cen-
ter and the apartments and it is being installing 
in the cottages.  We hope the Wi-Fi installation 
in the cottages will be completed in May.  At that 
time, we’ll hear more from Administration about 
how to access it with our computers. 

At this same time, Collington has received cost 
estimates for replacing the PET system safety 
pendants with Wi-Fi supported pendants. Un-
like the current PETs, these will work anywhere 
around our campus grounds and trails, as well as 
within the Health Center.

A Wi-Fi-based security system has the po-
tential for making Collington one of the safest 
CCRCs in Maryland. Additional sensors can be 
installed in apartments and cottages that can no-
tify Security, for example, that a resident has had 
an accidental fall. 

Potential Energy Savings   
Collington management is currently reviewing 

the recently received Maryland Energy Admin-
istration Energy Report covering the Creighton 
Center and apartments. Significant cost savings 
are possible. Administration is considering anoth-
er survey to cover the cottages. Collington may 
then request a loan from Federal Energy Dept. 
stimulus money to help pay for new “green” im-
provements.

A dramatic example of what one CCRC has 
done by “going green” is found in Friends Homes 
Inc., a continuing care retirement community in 
North Carolina. In partnership with FLS Energy 
and Duke Power, they will install 208 solar ther-
mal collector panels. The roof-mounted panels 
will create 10,000 gallons of solar heated water 
each day, reducing carbon emissions by almost 
150 tons per year and saving approximately 
$30,000 per year in fossil fuel costs.  Comple-
tion of the project will establish Friends Homes 
as one of the most sustainable continuing care 
retirement communities in the United States.

JUST LOOKING ABOUT
By Jeanne Gart

Visitors to Mary Olmsted’s cottage are in-
trigued with her display of Papua New Guinea 
artifacts, collected when she was the first Ameri-
can Ambassador to the newly independent 
nation. Mary tells this story of how she acquired 
the mask shown here. 

In 1978 she, along with two friends from the 
university, took a week-long trip out of Port 

Moresby, traveling in a dug-
out canoe on the Sepik River, 
spending the nights in native 
hotels called haus kiap. These 
structures are built on stilts, 
about six feet off the ground to 
protect from flooding as well as 
from snakes. They were com-
pletely empty, with travelers 
depending on the sleeping bags 
and provisions that they bring 
with them.

One of the highlights of their 
trip was a visit to a haus tam-
baran, roughly translated as 
spirit house, found only on this 
river. This is a tall – sometimes 

60 feet high – cone-shaped wooden structure. 
The only doorway is a very small, low open-
ing, made deliberately difficult for their enemies 
to enter. Above this door, about six feet off the 
ground, and in a horizontal row across the front 
of the house, is embedded a row of masks. It 
was a mask of this type that Mary acquired on 
the trip. Originally, the native structures had a 
row of enemy skulls, not masks. When Western-
ers, particularly missionaries, began coming to 
the area, they expressed such disapproval of 
the skulls that masks were substituted. The first 
floor of the building is used for general purposes 
and outsiders are allowed in. The second floor, 
reached by a ladder, is used only by native men.

The middle area of the Sepik River was 
known during Mary’s stay in the country, as 
the area rich in native art such as masks and 
ancestor carvings. Some of these were sold or 
given to visitors, some not. Mary’s collection is 
exotic and fascinating.
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TALES FROM THE DOG BISCUIT CROWD
By Gloria Ericson

Two months ago I did a story about a lone 
dog on campus and last month I wrote about 
some of the Collington cats, so this month I’ve 
been asked to write about dogs, past or present, 
owned by residents.  This should complete my 
pet trilogy, because I don’t do fish.  Of course if 
you’ve trained your pet goldfish to shimmy up a 
tiny ladder and swan dive off a tiny diving board, 
I might be persuaded to change my mind.

In the meantime it’s on to the canines – of which 
there are so many that I’ll only be able to include 
a few.  First I talked to Anna Shea, owner of the 
cocker, Bonnie.  Anna said she didn’t have any 
special “story” to tell except that Bonnie 
has been such a comforting companion 
since her husband died.  Anna did  men-
tion a dog they had owned before Bon-
nie – a Komodor, which is a big white 
dog with floor length dreadlocks – a sort 
of Whoopie Goldberg hairdo over its 
whole body.  The breed originated in the 
Afghanistan area and is used by shep-
herds – not to herd sheep but to sleep 
among them.  Then if a wolf happens 
by and thinks he’s stumbled on an all-you-can-
eat buffet, he’s sorely surprised when one of the 
“sheep” with a  massive head and a challenging 
attitude rises up.  Oops.

Footnote: Anna says her husband loved to 
drive their red Fiat convertible around with bi-
zarre-looking but lovable “Baxter” in the front 
seat.  Heads would turn.

Which is a perfect segue for me: at one time 
my husband and I owned an Afghan hound – a 
breed that manages to look both regal and goofy 
at the same time (like inbred royalty).  We also 
owned a tiny British car, which Suki loved to 
ride in – as long as the car was in motion.  But 
when we stopped for a red light she would panic 
and begin thrashing about.  It required all Bill’s 
strength to restrain her until the light changed – 
which meant she had to ride in the front with him 
and I was relegated to the barely-there back seat 

where I rode with my chin resting on my knees.
Speaking of interesting-looking dogs, there’s 

Betty Joltin’s big white “Augie.”  He’s a “Labra-
doodle,” a cross between a Labrador and a Poo-
dle.  He was one of 50 rescued from a Labra-
doodle puppy mill.  These dogs were originally 
“invented” in Australia where, since they couldn’t 
be considered “purebred,” the breeders decided 
to describe them as “designer dogs.”  A clever 
bit of one-upmanship, which Betty didn’t think 
went far enough, so she came up with a name 
for Augie that should outsnoot the snootiest of 
purebreds: “Emperor August of Shohola Crest.” 

So remember, when you meet Augie on cam-
pus, to show the respect due an Emperor..

On to Walter Scheltema’s beloved 
“Beatrix.”  After he lost Bartholomew, 
his Basset/Beagle pal of many years, 
Pat King offered to take him to a shel-
ter to look for another dog.  There were 
four beagles available – one a puppy 
and one too old but the next one care-
fully walked the perimeter of the viewing 
room and then leaped into Walter’s lap.  
Guess who got taken home.  And about 
time -- Beatrix had been in the shelter 

eight years!  All the shelter people were happy 
that she had finally found a home but wept at the 
thought of losing her.  

Walter says, “She is so sweet.  How could she 
not have been snapped up before?”  I think the 
Fates were saving her for Walter.

One last quick vignette: Resident Shirley 
Knudsen reminisces about a German Shepherd 
she owned many years ago who didn’t like to 
be left alone and who would get very nervous if 
she saw Shirley changing her clothes.  But the 
real clincher was if she reached for her girdle 
(remember girdles?).  The dog had figured out 
that that meant a special occasion and a really 
long absence, and she would go into a frenzy of 
anxiety.   Someone once said that it’s too bad we 
can’t read our pets as well as they read us.
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By Robert Elkin

Jeanne Gart and Anne Stone (right) discovered 
many broken and soiled wheelchairs along with 
dozens of walkers and other medical equipment 
in Collington’s Facilities Storage room on the 
first floor.  Hospital practices, undobtedly abet-
ted by suppliers of medical equipment discour-
ages recycling of medical equipment.  But, 
could it be donated to some charity?  Health 
Services Director Angie Layfield released the 
equipment for donations.                                                                              

   Anne and Jeanne joined forces with Noel 
McPherson, co-chair of Health Services (seated 
above) and recruited Ron McPherson (standing) 
along with others to roll up their sleeves and get 
to work.
   As they started the clean up-repair operation, 
the earthquake in Port au Prince provided an 
important destination for the equipment.  Not-
yet-residents Margaret and Grant Bagley had a 
contact with IMA World Health as a venue for

had a contact with IMA World Health that was 
sending donated equipment to Haiti.  Arrange-
ments were made for the donation.  The goal 
was set.  Now, hard work was needed to reha-
bilitate the wheelchairs.

Bill Cosgrove and Ron McPherson led the effort 
to repair the wheelchairs. They cannibalized 
the beyond-repair wheelchairs for parts they 
needed, including adjusting or replacing brakes, 
replacing arm rests, restoring mising screws 
in seats, and supplying legs. Jeanne Gart and 
Noel McPherson brought cleaning supplies and 
elbow greese.  Walkers were also assessed and 
cleaned and repaired.

The	Wheelchair	Caper
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Cleaned and refurbished walkers await their 
trip to Haiti. (Above)

Ron and Noel Mcherson load the walkers into 
their stationwagon to take them to IMA World 
Health warehouse in Carroll County, about two 
hours away.

BOTTOM LINE:  FOR DELIVERY 
TO IMA WORLD HEALTH FOR HAITI:      
14 WHEELCHAIRS AND 23 WALKERS.         

Margaret Bagley (Grant Bagley was out of 
town) brought over their red pickup truck to 
drive the first of two trips of wheelchairs to the 
IMA World Health warehouse.(Below)

Ron and Noel McPherson and Anne Stone 
line up the wheelchairs to load them in the red 
pickup truck to begin their trip to Haiti.(Below)

Russell Hagar, Collington Maintenance staff 
who has worked with the Interiors Group in 
mnay projects, loads a wheel chair to David 
Deel, Maintenance Supervisor. (below).
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great.  While I was at it there were a number of 
planters on my patio to fill. I ordered amsonia 
plants (more of these later; if they grow well for 
us, they should be used more), and hellebores, 
which have done very well for me and look beau-
tiful for months (when I’ve cleaned them up!). 
The ones in front are over seven years old; I’m 
afraid the new plants will look puny at first.

Once I set my rescue plans in motion I began 
to feel better. I was greatly cheered to see the 
brunera I brought from down county some years 
ago, flashing its neon blue next to a clump of 
yellow spurge I never really appreciated before. 
Most of my mums wintered over.  The regular 
gray sage died; the Russian sage wintered over. 
The deer damage was considerable, especially 
to the “Three Cousins Crepe Myrtle” we three 
planted to celebrate a glorious reunion last fall. 
The monarda has spread, both red and pink, the 
cone flowers have walked again, I think, to the 
other side of the garden.

Sigh of relief. Lucky me, I was able to recoup. 
And I learned something important in my erratic 
progress. Something I’ve known for years but 
easily forgotten when you’re ashamed of your-
self: Mistakes or poor planning are not the ends 
of the world. Pick yourself up, dust yourself off, 
and pretend you’re Ginger Rogers. Just don’t try 
to dance! Them days are over!

Bring on your visitors to the model cottage. 
We’re ready.

Faith’s
Gardening Notes
Frabjous Day! I am saved from disgrace. I was 

oblivious to my fate because the last week of 
April, you recall, was so splendid here after the 
unmentionable winter - have you ever seen the 
Bradford pear, redbud, cherries and magnolia so 
gorgeous, and the grass so green? The daffodils, 
forsythia and camellias have finished, but here 
comes my favorite month of May flowers, May 
wine, and the air fragrant with roses, the days 
bright with color.

So, I hate to confess again, “Do what I SAY, 
not what I DO.”  

One bright day, came workers for Marketing to 
work on the cottage directly adjacent to mine. In 
short order they turned it into a model cottage with 
green plants in the window and a large wreath on 
the door. But all I could see was the garden patch 
we share and my small garden on the other side 
of my walk. Gardens did I say?  A scraggly mess 
was a better description. It is useless to list the 
should-haves - set out pansies last fall, planted 
more bulbs, fertilized the azalea, cleaned away 
the dead mess; in other words, winterized, be-
fore spring caught up and disgraced me. I mean, 
here was an open invitation for lots of observant 
people to look me over!  It is also useless to point 
out that from the last weekend in January, no 
less, until this date I have been trying to recover 
from a serious painful fall. Excuses, excuses, 
and nobody cares.

Moments like these demand quick solutions, 
quick thinking.  And money.  First, a big order to 
our greenhouse gang for a quantity of orange and 
yellow marigolds, some geraniums, a lot of bego-
nias, and later, petunias.  Next, a taxi to Lowes 
and Merrifield Gardens, for more boxwood and 
advertised scabiosa, and whatever else looked 
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INTERIORS GROUP HITS 
THE HEADLINES

Seldom has one group had such an immedi-
ate and resounding effect on Collington as the In-
teriors Group these days.  A project led by Anne 
Stone and Jeanne Gart donated 14 refurbished 
bright and shining wheelchairs and over 20 walk-
ers to the disabled in Haiti.  See page 6  for the 
photo story of the Wheelchair Caper.  But, remem-
ber that none of this would have happened if Anne 
and Jeanne hadn’t discovered countless dirty and 
broken wheelchairs and walkers in Collington’s 
Facilities Storage room.

As the Wheelchair Caper came to fruition, 
Anne and Jeanne took down their Library corri-
dor Scapes exhibit of art from resident’s homes.  
Two days later, they were joined by Maja Keech to 
spend a full day hanging their new Library corridor 
exhibit of residents’ art dealing with animals.  (Be 
sure to take a look at the hidden turtles, interest-
ing cows, running zebras, and pensive dogs.  It’s 
an intriguing show with much emotion behind the 
dog pictures)

Hanging art at Collington requires strong but 
slippery nylon fishing cord and is a tricky task.  At-
tempting to line up several small pictures calls for 
technical skill in dealing with an ever- sliding knot, 
fine finger dexterity (something many of us have 
lost) and luck enhanced by experience.  No won-
der it took all day to hang this extensive exhibit.

About the same time, Anne was preparing to 
hang the small African quilt made by the children in 
the Pestalozzi Zambia Children’s Trust where Jim 
and Poppy Whittaker’s granddaughter, Jeannette 
Laramee has been volunteering for the last three 
years. (See the Collingtonian fro January 2010.)  
That required purchasing a cloth backing, stitching 
on the quilt, creating hanging tabs and weights to 
keep the exhibition quilt flat against the wall.

And they make it all look so effortless. On a day 
to day basis, straightening pictures in the halls, re-
placing the Buddha off center on the low bench, 
making up a Clocktower exhibit of lace, keeping 
up the world map of where residents lived and 
worked, etc, etc, etc.

Thanks you Anne Stone and Jeanne Gart and 
all the helpers you recruit to help make Collington 
such a beautiful and interesting place in which to 
live.  RE

Another Chinese Anecdote
By Don Paradis

In 1979 I was one of a group of two dozen 
people that spent several weeks in China.  A 
close friend, a senior official at the World Bank, 
organized the trip and while it wasn’t an official 
Bank tour, the Chinese Government dealt with 
us-World Bank personnel plus representatives of 
several major U.S. Banks-as if we were all VIPs.  
One of our stops was in Sian (now spelled Xi’an), 
where the Terra Cotta Warriors excavation was 
just getting underway.  We visited the site of the 
dig, a large covered area, where several hun-
dred of the figures had already been unearthed.  
An elevated walkway around the perimeter of 
the site provided a close-up look at the figures.  
As we were preparing to leave, the Chinese of-
ficial in charge told us that anyone who desired 
could do a little personal excavating of his own.  
Shovels were produced and seven or eight of 
us descended to the floor of the site and turned 
over a few shovelfuls.  While there was a strict 
embargo on the use of cameras, it was honored 
mainly in the breach, and members of our party 
photographed us.  Somewhere there is a shot of 
me; shovel in hand, hard at work, with partially 
excavated Warriors standing guard in the back-
ground.
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At a recent meeting, the Woodshop Commit-
tee voted to donate up to $4,000 to repair or re-
place the floating dock that is currently disabled.  
Jim Whittaker communicated the action to the 
Residents Association President Herb Stone 
who passed on the offer to Administration.  We’re 
now waiting staff assessment of what’s wrong 
with the floating dock and how much it will cost 
to repair or replace it. We saw the dock 
lying on the shore this morning.

                        O

Something new has been added in 
one of the jigsaw puzzle alcoves.  It’s a 
jigsaw landscape that Kay Cave com-
pleted and had Ron Hawkins frame.  
She likes the scene.

                           O

Judy Shaw wants to know about the horse-
shoe crab shell she found on the lake’s edge.  
Where did it come from?

                            O

Bill Preston responded to a request to be a 
science judge for projects of the nearby Ardmore 
Elementary School.  He volunteered to work with 
the third graders.  He found the students worked 
hard on their projects.  One he remembers in par-
ticular is what causes implosion of cans.  What 

causes them to crush inward? (Of course all of 
us who have passed the third grade know the 
answer to that question.)

                        O

 Bill Preston had his own experiment over this 
past winter; seeking the flowers that would bloom 
continually through the winter with a minimum 
temperature of 35 degrees in the greenhouse.  
He found that stock turned out best.  Others that 
did well were narcissus, anemones, and ranun-
culus.  We can figure on seeing those flowers 
over the next winter in the bouquets about Col-
lington.

                          O

Did you see Pat French’s quilt in 
the stairwell?  Pat calls it “:Stars in the 
Pines.”  She says the quilt was pieced 
by machine and then quilted with a long-
arm sewing machine.  Highlights are the 
6-inch blocks with figure skating motifs.  

Pat finished it in six months, ending in August 
2009.  Pat took the attached photo. Truly, a wom-
an for all seasons.

                           O     

Greenbelt Tour.  After writing two articles 
about Greenbelt (Collingtonian March and April 
2010), Jim Giese will lead a tour of Greenbelt on 
Thursday, May 27.  (See the Courier for details) 
After seeing Greenbelt’s early history in the mu-
seum, Jim will lead those able to walk or drive 
their scooters for a look at some of the nearby 
original buildings.  Lunch is planned at the New 
Deal Café with a pianist entertaining the crowd.  

Chatter	Box
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Did you know that Jim was City Manager of 
Greenbelt for 26 years and he and Bernie were 
long-time residents?

                            O

Faith Jackson tells this tale of her physical 
therapist, Judy Humphrey, who came from Med 
Star.  “Judy asked if I had been a dancer?” ‘Yes’, 
I told her, ‘How did you know?’ She said, ‘I looked 
at your feet and your arches and I was therapist 
for the Arthur Mitchell Ballet of Harlem.”  I asked,  
‘Did you know one of my favorite students who 
danced with the group, Virginia Johnson?’  Judy 
responded,  ‘Of course, I knew her well.  I went 
to Russia with the troupe.’ Small worlds never 
cease to amaze.”

                           

My Dog, Tavi
By Robert McCarthy

When you see my oil 
painting of my Jack Rus-
sell Terrier, Tavi, in the 
current exhibit of the art 
of animals in the Library corridor, I hope you’ll be 
interested in learning more about him. 

As a severely hearing-impaired person, I de-
cided when I retired from my position at Wes-
leyan University in Connecticut to get a hearing 
assistance dog to alert me to people at the door. 
I could not have a dog while I was working.  The 
Connecticut Save a Pup program in Newington 
had a Jack Russell terrier mix that had reached 
the 7-day limit to find a home and was about to 
be put to sleep.  I decided to take it to be trained 

to assist me and was happy to find out later I  had 
rescued it.  They didn’t want that to influence my 
decision.  I named him Tavi, and took him to obe-
dience training in a class along with a number of 
other dogs whose owners were not hearing im-
paired.  Tavi and I went on for extensive training 
for him to alert me to sounds. He was estimated 
to be around a year old when I got him, and has 
served me for many years.

He made it easier for me to make the move 
to Maryland to get away from the severe Con-
necticut winters (such as last winter here!).  We 
lived first in Salisbury on the Eastern Shore, as 
a couple I met at an Elderhostel recommended 
it, but I found it too far from activities I was ac-

customed to.  We next moved to Glen 
Burnie, but that was still not quite right, 
so we tried Collington, which is happily 
accessible to the Kennedy Center. 

Now over 16 (the equivalent of about 
80 human years), Tavi is losing his 
hearing, and no longer hears people at 
the door, so he is enjoying his retire-

ment years.  Fortunately, Collington was able to 
set up a doorbell that alerts me to people at the 
door.

P.S. Tavi is my shortened form for Octavian, 
the rose-bearer in the Richard Strauss opera, 
Der Rosenkavalier, sung by a mezzo-soprano in 
male clothing.  It was a favorite opera of mine in 
the days (long gone, alas!) when my hearing was 
good enough to enjoy opera.



Happy Spring!
As we drive to the Clocktower these days,
we’re greeted with a splendid showing of
rosebuds and golden spirea along the roadway.
How did this planting come about?:  Dora Hal-
ton tells all. She was project coordinator working
with the Landscape Committee in 2006 to plan
and execute two gardens financed by a fund
left by Gwen Edwards, a deceased resident.
The second garden is seen from the dining room.
There, among four magnolias, the project placed
a bench and planted daffodils, Japanese iris,
clemantis, and roses.  Enjoy!                                         The quilt (below) was made by the children
         of the Pestalozzi Zambia Children’s Trust
         from scraps from women’s clothing.  See it
         in the stairway.

Faith Jackson smiles as she reaches to autograph
a purchased copy fo her recently published novel,
Stone’s Throw.  Faith threw a well-attended auto-
graphing party in the auditorium.  Congratulations             
to Faith on being published again.                                    

																							Meet Eli Ayoub, new
                                                           Dining Director. Looks
                                                           as if big changes are on
                                                           the way in the menu and 
                                                           our traditional buffet.
                                                           Let’s sharpen our
                                                           appetites.  Welcome Eli.


