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The Conklins on the Silk Road 
By Jeanne Barnett  

As adventurous and intrepid Collington schol-
ar/archeologist travelers, Bill and Barbara Conk-
lin are most often found in 
Peru, exploring and decod-
ing sites of ancient civili-
zations, particularly their 
remnant textiles which of-
ten provide important clues 
to the past and to the way 
cultural artifacts migrate 
from place to place. A grow-
ing interest in the “Inca 
Highway” – that  vast Andean 
pathway linking the empire – 
suggested to Bill that certain themes found in its 
textile history might reveal similarities with other 
civilizations.  When Bill’s alma mater Harvard an-
nounced a China Silk Road archeological trip this 
spring the Conklins jumped at the opportunity to 
visit another “cultural highway,” and set out on 
a trip that spanned China from Shanghai on the 
east to Kashgar on the far west.

This trip was not their first to China and car-
ried the intent of pursuing their interest in the tex-
tiles of past centuries that reveal the many de-
sign influences that came overland from the west 
– even as far as Greece. (Hence of course the 
origin of the “Silk Road” for that long travel and 

trade route virtually from Europe to the Pacific.)
Contrary to research expectation they were 

simply “bowled over by China circa 2010 with its 
extraordinary changes”, as they put it.  Academic 

interests were subverted to 
ingesting all that has hap-
pened in China in recent 
years, both visible (as in 
buildings and cities) and in 
society.  Barbara comments 
on the enormous changes in 
people who were somewhat 
constrained in the past but 
now seem to be in charge.
Bill reports observing large 

completed but totally empty apartment houses 
in many modern cities.  He says that apparently 
there is government funding for building. How-
ever, when the apartments are ready for occu-
pancy, the economy took a drop and the build-
ers could forecast many years of partially filled 
buildings. By keeping them empty, builders avoid 
paying taxes while they await better times.

Bill and Barbara speak of the incredible pla-
teau cities along the silk route in the far west of 
the Gobi desert north of Tibet and surrounded 
by high mountains. These ancient sites include 
the immense ruins of Jiaohe outside Turfan that 
is in such derelict condition that it is difficult to 
decipher its various crumbling structures. (See 

Peg Cosgrove’s Zinnias

A stupa or Buddhist holy place in the ruins of 
Jiaohe, an ancient city on the Silk Road
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Photo).  This area that, after the Dead Sea is the 
lowest inland depression in the world, is watered 
by an ancient underground system that is 
one of the wonders of the ancient world.  
The Karez system consists of vast un-
derground horizontal and gently sloping 
water channels dug under the desert that 
carry melted snow from the Tien Shan 
and Flaming mountains to the desert to 
sustain a population and raise abundant 
crops.

   On top of all the wonders to be seen, 
the Harvard trip schedule was a doozie – a veri-
table and exhausting whirlwind covering ten cit-
ies in something like two weeks plus travel.  

   In retrospect Bill thinks about the perceived 
similarities between the great landmasses and 
civilizations of China and our own United States 
– both with settled eastern regions and vast 
stretches of what was once called the western 
desert.

   Bill’s first trip to China, as a Navy RT2c, 
started when he landed in the port city of Tsing-
tao in late October 1945 shortly after the August 
A-bomb ended the war in Japan. He experienced 
something of a “culture shock” encountering that 
ancient society and its very different norms.  

   Thirty-three years later – in 1978 – Bill re-
turned to China, this time with Barbara and with 
research plans in mind.  This was still China in 
its Maoist mode. Mao had recently died with the 
country still in the throes of that period.  Trav-
eling as far as the ancient city of Xian Barbara 
remembers some of the sites visited but mostly 
her encounters with ordinary Chinese folk who 
she found strong and admirable in many ways. 
She says it was the beginning of a beguiling 
love affair with China, a country that continues 
to entrance her.  Both Barbara and Bill are still 

recovering from this latest encounter with their 
Chinese love affair.

   In short, not surprising to any of us 
who have visited China recently, Bar-
bara and Bill y were mesmerized by the 
change and vitality that is now so breath-
taking in China.  Perhaps a future Conk-
lin expedition will allow a stronger focus 
on the past and new insights.  

Photo Show Coming 
Collingtonians are in for a treat when Gwen 

Lewis, an outstanding black and white photog-
rapher, exhibits her work here with a reception 
on Sunday September 12 from 3:30 to 5:30 
pm in the auditorium corridor.  The show, en-
titled “Close to the Land” focuses on rural life 
in America, a subject close to Gwen’s heart. 
Pictures were taken in her home state of Ten-
nessee, but also in the Washington region, the 
Midwest, and the far West.  
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How Is Eli Doing?
By Jean Getlein

Five months into Eli Ayoub’s reign as Colling-
ton’s Dining Service Director, The Collingtonian 
asked a dozen residents at random for their opin-
ion on how he’s doing. The highlights are report-
ed here; we didn’t have room to include all.  Jean 
gives a special thanks to all who participated. 

Most are pleased. “Things are looking up, I 
am impressed with the food,” says Joan Clark. 
We may end up the Ritz-Carlton!    But training 
the staff is a big issue. The situation can be im-
proved, but will take time, and  obviously there 
are going to be glitches.”

Don Paradis gives the new dining room “a 
positive plus.”  “Eli is to be commended. One 
thing, he’s gotten us out of the rut. Variety has 
made the dining experience something to look 
forward to, rather than, ‘yeah, meatloaf again. 
‘It’s nice to have a choice in wines too,” he adds 
“Of course we run the risk of turning this place 
into a barroom!” 

Marcia Giger echoes Don’s food sentiments: 
“I think Eli’s doing a great job, with a variety we 
didn’t have before.” The veggies are 100% im-
proved. Now, she says, they can start work on 
the service: “It’s hard to get a waiter sometimes. 
You can wait forever and it’s very annoying. But 
I’m sure that can be rectified.” She likes what 
is going to happen in the Ivy Room too: “A light 
meal for less money.” 

Urmila Devgon is “a little worried” about those 
goodies in the Ivy Room. Can we afford them? 
she asks.  She has some diet concerns and would 
like to know about the fat and sugar in foods. “I 
do notice things like veggies sitting in oil, and 
that  worries me. But I love the cold soups.” She 
admires the salad bar but would like to  see dif-
ferent fruits like pineapple and strawberries. “But 

I wouldn’t like  to go back to before Eli!”
“There’s GOT to be some easier way to check 

into the dining room!” 
Barbara Hall feels, and a number of people 

agreed.
“It’s the little things that make a difference,” 

adds Diana Kalmus, who has some reservations 
about the service. “They’re more interested in 
getting my scooter out than getting me a glass 
of water! You ask for something, but they get dis-
tracted. The  staff needs to learn how to serve 
correctly.  “But Eli is very creative. I want to give 
him a break.”

Deborah McKnight observes that “snackers 
should be happy!” but 

is sad that the pasta and Caesar salad bars 
are closed. “I’m still waiting to see,” she says of 
Eli’ s new dining room. But “the soup is good and 
the variety. And it’s nice to have Eli so visible.  
‘I’ve got something for you to try,’ he’ll say. He 
acts like a maitre de, or the owner of a restau-
rant.”

Judith Shaw likes the bowls of fruit. “That’s 
nice. You don’t have to chase down the waiter for 
a banana.” As for the wine, she adds with a twin-
kle, “I’m so glad to be having a variety to choose 
from.”

Pat Battin notes. “We have seen a great 
change, and change is hard. 

I hear people say he hasn’t done this or that. 
Come on, guys! Cut him some slack; he’s doing  
a great job.Change takes time, but it’s all going in 
the right direction. When you look back, it wasn’t 
all that great. People should be made to serve 
in Eli’s job for a month to see how difficult it is. It 
wasn’t perfect them. Do people really want to go 
back?”
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Enjoying Pat Trammell’s Cartoons
By Frances Kolarek

Pat Trammell breezed into Collington with her 
husband Charles during  our earliest days -- even 
before the Dining Room was open for business.

She took a quick look at the 
name tags issued by management 
and went to work designing more 
distinctive ID’s -- little statements of 
who  and what an individual was, 
not just a name and unit number.  
Art Longacre still has the nametag 
Pat designed for him.  It shows a red barn and 
a frisky cow,  reflecting Art’s roots in Pennsylva-
nia Dutch farm country.  Many other such Pat-
designed ID tags soon blossomed on lapels.  

A collection of Pat’s cartoons and sketches  
recently emerged from  a drawer in the Creative 
Arts room where Judith Shaw,  waiting for some 
acrylic paint to dry, went exploring.  The sketch  
pad contains a number of Pat’s witty cartoons. If 
you, like many of us, find the cartoons in today’s 
New Yorker a little opaque, you will surely enjoy 
the ones Pat created. The Collingtonian plans to  
bring them to us during the coming year.  See the 
first cartoon on this page.

Pat’s sense of humor and whimsy were reflect-
ed in the pair of  “dogs” she created -- contrived 
out of a couple of feather boas  attached to a stiff 
wire handle.  Macaroni and Fromage cavorted on 
stage while Pat went through a mock dog show 
routine with them.  They became favorites with 
audiences on talent nights, and other occasions.

Pat was famous, too, as a fashionista. Her 
mother, a native Washingtonian, had been 
friends with Frank Jelleff, owner of an up-scale  

dress shop on the once-stylish “F Street Mall” in 
downtown  Washington, as well as Julius Gar-
finckel, and at their request, she allowed Pat, 
then a teenager, to model at fashion shows.    
From her  mother, Pat inherited a collection of 
hats and other accessories  (She was reputed to 

have trunk-loads of clothes) which 
she artfully blended into contempo-
rary ensembles.  Tall and willowy, 
with excellent posture, Pat ‘s entry 
into Collington’s Dining Room nev-
er  failed to turn heads.  Her out-
fits were original, but never  outra-

geous or in poor taste.

Wherever she went, Pat Trammel brought a 
sense of enjoyment of  life.  A gifted woman, gen-
erous with her talents, she was fun.  For the next 
year, Collington residents and staff will have the 
opportunity to share Pat’s gifts in her cartoons. 

Pat’s Poking Puns
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Just Looking About
By Jeanne Gart

A first-time visitor to Frances Kolarek’s apart-
ment might be surprised to see an antique pis-
tol displayed on an end table. Frances explains 
that she has Danny Kaye to thank for it, and it 
happened this way:  It was a gift to her late hus-
band, Joe, who was a Public Affairs Officer at the 
American Embassy in Belgrade. Danny Kaye, 
a world-famous comedian, was on a tour rais-
ing money for UNICEF. The Ambassador asked 
the Kolareks to entertain Mr. Kaye at lunch one 
day when his tour reached Belgrade, and they, 
of course, were happy to do so. They asked sev-
eral actors and actresses who were appearing 
on the stage in Belgrade in American plays that 
had been translated into Serbo-Croatian.  

   

The lunch was a big success, and a gift arrived 
the next day from one of the guests - an antique 
Montenegrin pistol ornamented with elaborate 
silver work. An accompanying letter expressed 
the actor’s delight with having had a chance to 
meet and talk to Danny Kaye and begged them 
to accept the gift. Fortunately the Ambassador 
agreed that the gift could be accepted, although 
that was not the general policy. It is a handsome 
and unique piece, still admired by everyone who 
sees it.  

Who Am I? 
By Marian Schubauer

The Collingtonian is start-
ing a new fun feature.  We’ll 
run early photos of current 
residents and give a few 
clues.  You guess who they 
are.  When you get back to 
Chatter Box, you’ll find the 
answers.  Have fun.

Sept. No.1:  With NSA for many years, 
Received award from County for landscape 

gardening, Volunteered with the Prince George’s 
county Hospice from its beginning. 

Sept. No.2: A leader at Col-
lington, Welcomes residents by 
name and is in charge of a lawn 
game. A military career.

Sept No.3 :  Interested  
in music, art, drama  and 
politics, Associated with a 
country in Asia, Loyal to one 
canine breed.

Words From The Wise
No One Is Listening Until You Make A Mistake.
If You Tell The Truth, You Don’t Have To Re-
member Anything.
Give A Man A Fish And He Will Eat For A Day.  
Teach Him How To Fish,  And He Will Sit In A 
Boat And Drink Beer All Day
Never Miss A Good Chance To Shut Up. ”Civilization  exists by geological consent,

 subject to  change without notice.”
                      Historian Will Durant
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The	Gardeners	of	
Collington																																																													

Hilltop Gardeners take time out to pose for a 
group portrait. Standing from the left: Bill Pres-
ton, Curtis Langford, David Goodkind, Dora 
Halton, Peter Pfund with a boquet of his Zin-
nias, Hilda Jay, and Peg Cosgrove.  Kneeling: 
Art Longacre and Elsie Seetoo.

Collington residents have gardened for years 
in the Hilltop Garden (within the 5000 Cluster) 
and in the raised gardens around the Green-
house.  They grow vegetables and flowers for 
themselves and for the Groan Board for all of 
us. They now grow flowers for Collington.

Hilda Jay’s Cabbage in all its glory
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Tomatoes by Art Longacre.  Art says this may 
be the last year of raising tomatoes in the Hilltop 
Garden.  they require crop rotation and there 
isn’t enough land in the Hilltop Garden.  Solu-
tion: find another plot of land.  Where?                                 

Sunflower by Peter Pfund and Cockscomb by 
Bill Preston. Peter has a beautiful big garden of   
zinnias, some of which he donates to the Flower 
Committee..  Bill grows flowers for the Flower 
Committee.  He grows flowers in  
the greenhouse for winter  
blooms.

About 17 residents garden in
the raised beds by the Green-
house.  We captured some
hardy gardeners, as follows:
From the left: Mildred Gray, 
David Goodkind, Pat Pritz, 
Curtis Langford, Art Longacre, 
Dora Halton, and Easton Pool.

David Goodkind raises purple and green basil for the 
Dining Room

       Curtis Langford’s cantaloupe and  Grant Bagley’s 
        pumpkin
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Hello again, from this still hot and muggy cor-
ner. What did all of you do this summer?  Share 
and Tell.

My June-September was pure disaster. To my 
extreme annoyance I was benched and forbid-
den the necessary toting, shoveling and water-
ing. My spring garden so promising and bright in 
May, went the way of all gardens without care. So 
guess what?  I went back to rereading and an-
notating my garden books. I enjoyed one lovely 
book by Alice Coats on the history of plant explor-
ers, especially in the 16th century. They literally 
took their life in their hands when they went hunt-
ing in far off places and brought home 
a bunch of rhubarb or some splendid 
bulbs: 

Fortunately , many of you did some 
good things that must be recorded, 
along with a couple of mixed bags; let’s 
get to the killers first. The Greenhouse 
spring sale offered begonias, and other 
flowers and herbs that were superb on 
campus all season, and indeed brought in about 
$600 to Resident Association coffer.  However, 
the small marigolds seemed to self- destruct be-
fore our eyes. Were they forced into bloom and 
planted too soon? Oddly, a few not pulled up but 
left to sulk in a corner, stayed quiet until very re-
cently, when they began to green up. More flow-
ers for fall?  Question for next year. 

Here is the real bummer, -- from Art Longacre’s 
notes: “Some tomatoes ripened before July 4, but 
in one month most plants were dead or severely 
wilted. We do not have large areas for proper ro-
tation.” A serious problem to ponder this winter – 
find new ground, but where?  Pot culture?  Lie low 

for a given period? 
And now for some good happenings. There 

are splendid reports of Peter Pfund’s glorious red 
zinnias and Peg Cosgrove’s hilltop flower garden 
(See page 1). I think Peg called it her Quilted Pe-
rennial? Or, was it Perennially Quilted??  I give 
up but the flowers are lovely and when they show 
up again next year we’ll have the title right. Our 
apologies. Wherever there was an inch to spare, 
Bill Preston grew magnificent flowers for the din-
ing room. The rest of the Hilltop harvest of veg-
etables, after sharing with family and friends, and 
then combined with the special annual gifts from 
the Thiels from their water melon, corn, egg plant 
and tomato harvest, brought donations to the 
Groan Table of $568. 

Down where most of us live, at the cottage level.  
Iin the cooler moments of the evening,  
Eileen Henderson moves slowly about 
her wide covered patio, with a jug or 
small watering can as she prunes and 
pats and coaxes her lovely red, white, 
pink and silver blooms and leaves, to 
forget the heat and enjoy her water-
ing and shade. What really pleases 
her most of all was her success with a 

deep red Asian lily she received last year.. After it 
bloomed, she removed all the small bulbs (maybe 
six, she thinks) surrounding the main bloomer and 
replanted them in a long planter. This year, Suc-
cess!   And surely, more next year!

We wish Pat King the same good luck with the 
impatiens plants she set out in front of the model 
house in the 2200 cluster. She sprayed them with 
her absolutely 100% sure-fire deer repellent, posi-
tive they’ll survive.. We wait to see!

This last is not in my garden writing province, 
but, please, check out Pat French’s  photograph 
in he Bird Room, of the Great Blue Heron with a 
large fish in its beak. It is a stunner.

Clean up, cheer up, catalogs will be coming in 
soon for winter plans and delight.

Faith’s
Gardening Notes
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The Better to See You With
By Warren Unna

My most prominent memory of my recent car 
collision was grabbing my spectacles so they 
wouldn’t get lost in the ambulance.  My Collington 
front seat passenger, Roberta Decker, was more 
victimized when her seat belt fractured three of 
her ribs.  After having my bleeding head bandaged 
and securing my hospital release, I tried to resume 
reading. But, reading didn’t come easy, even with 
a magnifying glass.  My Collington passenger, an 
earlier victim of detached retina, inspired me to 
seek out my ophthalmologist.  He gave me the 
good word;  my eyes were fine.  But, he didn’t ex-
plain why I couldn’t read easily any more.

Days later, when I collected Roberta’s sweater, 
glasses from the floor, and bag from its car-hauled 
remains, she fished into the bag and pronounced 
the reclaimed spectacles not hers.  This caused 
me to put down the unhelpful magnifying glass 
and notice a tint coating on the glasses I was 
wearing, that I didn’t remember being there earli-
er.  I decided to try on Roberta’s unwanted specs.  
Eureka!  My old vision was reclaimed.

Retracing my memory of the car collision, I re-
alized I must have rescued her thrown-off specs, 
thinking they were mine. What a relief.

Conclusion:  even infuriating car collisions can 
carry a lighter side.

Doggy Dilemma
By Gloria Ericson

I know, I know.  I said I wasn’t going to write 
about pets again, but sometimes life hands you 
a  mindchanger.  Mine came in the form of the 
sudden death of my doggy pal, Jade. My usual re-
sponse in such cases is to “replace” (wrong word, 
I know) the lost pet as soon as possible to distract 
myself from the loss.  But this time would be dif-
ferent:  At my age did I have the right to get a new 
dog?  Even if I acquired  a second-hand “mature” 
one, the chances of it outliving me were all too 
possible.  So I agonized – back and  forth – until 
my daughter said, “Look, Mom.  If you want a dog, 

get one – I’ll take it in if you go.”  (I thought:  how 
sweet of her to use words like “if” and “go”).

I demurred: “But you already have two large 
dogs and seven cats...”  She laughed..  “That’s 
the whole point, Mom.  One more on the bed at 
night will hardly be noticed.”

I was aghast.  “They all sleep with you and 
Hugh?”  Another laugh.  “Well sorta – they seem to 
have an instinctive feeling for how many we’ll tol-
erate, so they’ve worked out shifts, on their own.”

“Shifts?”
“Yes. There are the ones aboard from about 11 

pm to one am, the ones from one am to three, 
etc.” 

I gave her the Evil Eye that all mothers give 
their young when they suspect they’re being less 
than forthright with them.  “You’re messing with 
my head, right?”   She assured me she wasn’t and 
I suddenly remembered that the one time I had 
slept overnight,  two cats had immediately joined 
me on the couch, and during the night at least two 
others ran across my face, probably late for their 
bedroom shift

So I left it at that and concentrated on how I 
should go, dogwise.  I haven’t come to a conclu-
sion yet, but I have learned that the local shelter, 
with the best interests of both the public and the 
dogs in mind have gone a little wacky.  Do you 
know that with all the fees, it now costs $200 to 
adopt a dog?  ($150 for a cat!)  That pretty much 
excludes elderly people who are living on not 
much more than their Social Security -- people 
who have lost their spouses and whose children 
are scattered.  If ever anybody needed some hug-
gable living being to share their life with, they do.  
So the unintended consequences of making fees 
so high that only “responsible” people can afford 
them, means many animals are euthanized and 
many worthy people must forego the companion-
ship of a pet.

A sad dilemma.
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Jarvis Freymann  surprised us all with the an-
nouncement that he’s getting married and mov-
ing out.  We’re all delighted for Jarvis’ happy turn 
of events and wish him well.  But, especially here 
on the Colligntonian, we’ll miss him. He’s a ter-
rific writer and at times a very funny man.

   O

Thanks to the Interiors Group’s new exhib-
its, the walls of Collington are ablaze with art. 
The newest theme exhibit presents a wonderful 
range of art from resident’s homes that features 
people.  With our universal interest in the human 
face and figure, this display captures similarities 
as well as differences from Papua New Guinea to 
India to South America to our own United States. 
Everyone’s favorite is the large ink drawing of a 
seated female in stark satisfying outline loaned 
by Jean Getlien. Some of our own residents who 
are artists show beautiful pieces, including Diana 
Kalmus, Maria Colvin, Dorothy Friestedt, and 
Stewart Ramsay.

Charles Casto’s exhibit of abstract acrylics, 
mostly painted this year in the Creative Arts 
room, causes one to reconsider the effects of 
color, contrast, and form to achieve interesting, 
colorful art.

Pat King’s collection of pitchers displays a 
completely different milieu from the Casto ab-
stracts. These traditional pitchers were collected 
for the most part by Pat’s paternal grandmother 
in Maine.  There are a number of surprises but 
my favorites are the Deldore ware, Buffalo pot-
tery from 1908 and 1911. The delightful forms 
of the pitchers as well as the excellently painted 
scenes of people in pre-revolutionary dress cap-
tured me.  Very colorful.

Anne Stone has worked up a special hang-
ing in the staircase for an outstanding African 
cloth donated by Karl and Barbara Edler.  When 
Jean Cecil saw the hanging while visiting Marney 
Akins, she wrote Anne to tell her that it is from a 
cotton-growing region in northern Cote d”Ivoire. 
The Senufo people use traditional designs and 
traditional techniques to create the cloth paint-
ings. The “ink” or “paint” is made from fermented 
leaves. “The work is done mainly in the small vil-
lage of Fakaha and is marketed in Korhogo, a 
larger nearby town.  It is called a Korhogo Cloth”

   O

Have you noticed the unsightly “holes” in the 
attractive shrub border around the croquet court?  
Jack Yale says the snow and a plow brought 
them about during the winter blizzards.  He re-
ports Collington plans to replace them in the fall, 
the right time to plant shrubs.  Good to hear that 
the shrub border will be complete again.

   O

The hydration stations on campus look like big 
blue tubs of water with paper cups and a waste-
basket (for the cups, we suspect).  The idea came 
from forever-aware Karen Chaney who brought 
to staff attention that Collington should provide 
water on campus for employees and residents 
who have to go out in the noonday sun during 
this hot summer.  Dining Room staff replenishes 
the water and keeps the stations looking appetiz-
ing.

   O

When Chris Francis, our Temporary Execu-
tive Director since January, leaves at the end of 
September, we’ll miss her.  She’s done an out-
standing job.  One might ask why the Collingto-
nian didn’t feature her appointment back in Janu-
ary.  Ho Hum, we said, another temporary, we 
won’t write her up.  But, we were so wrong. Chris 
entered into the fray here at Collington with dis-
patch, doing something we sorely needed:  She 
made executive decisions. We may not have 
agreed with all of her actions, but what a relief to 
have a sound executive at the helm.  Chris, we’ll 

Chatter	Box
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miss you.  Good luck in your career and in your 
personal life.

   O

Marian Schubauer tells us that Emma Prash-
er, granddaughter of resident, Jessie Eckenrode 
is spending her second year in the Peace Corps 
in Burkina Faso, Africa. She teaches biology in 
French. She has a fascinating blog on the inter-
net with interesting stories of the people and she 
shows pictures of the children she teaches. See 
her blog on “Adventures in Africa”.

   O

Residents in Who Am I? are Sept.1: Anne 
Novotsky,  Sept. 2: Jack Yale,  Sept. 3: Warren 
Unna.  How many guessed them all?

   O

Frances Kolarek tells this tale about Maureen 
Lamb. After moving to the Chesapeake Wing of 
the Health Center, Maureen found herself with 
a plethora of shoes, handbags and other acces-
sories and possessions. It occurred to her that 
staff members might be happy to have them -- 
but our rules do not permit gifts from residents to 
staff.  Solution:  An auction!   Held in the Kalei-
doscope Room of Chesapeake, bidding started 
at 50 cents per item, and rose very, very gently.  
Staff members left happy.  Maureen and the staff 
were pleased with the outcome.
   O

Louise Huddleston, President of the Founda-
tion Board, has announced the annual dinner 
and bash will be held on Friday evening, Octo-
ber 1.  SAVE THE DATE!   Foundation award-
ees among the staff will be featured and will be 
seated among the paying guests. Weather per-
mitting, drinks will be served in the Courtyard at 
5 pm followed by a delicious surf and turf dinner 
(with other choices) and a classical music pro-
gram in the auditorium.  It sounds like an impor-
tant and fun evening.  Mark your calendars. Bring 
your checkbooks.

O

Cole Blasier reports the following incident at 

the swimming pool.  In August, Joe Fromm was 
doing his daily exercises at the deepest end of 
the Collington swimming pool when a visiting 
young couple engaging in vigorous horseplay, 
hit him full force from behind and knocked him 
completely off his feet.    In a flash, our lifeguard, 
Charles Wisher, dove into the pool just in time 
to help Joe get on his feet. Well done, Charles.  
Swimmers may feel good about safety in the 
Pool.        

O

Sally Bucklee writes of the passing of Robert 
N. Butler, who played an important part in form-
ing Collington.  Known as the “father of modern 
gerontology,” Robert N. Butler, M.D., Pulitzer 
Prize-winning author and a key advisor to Col-
lington’s original board of directors, died at age 
83 on July 4 in New York.  “For more than half 
a century, Dr. Butler was a leading expert and 
advocate in academic and policy circles for the 
dignified treatment and care of the elderly,” the 
Washington Post obituary stated. “He coined 
the term ‘ageism’ to describe systematic dis-
crimination against older people and challenged 
lawmakers, scientists and medical students to 
consider how to create a health-care system in 
which Americans could grow old gracefully….” 

Butler would go on to influence, guide and nur-
ture the concept and development of Collington.  
He also interviewed several persons who signed 
up to become residents here.  One of those was 
Sally’s husband, Brian, who came to know Butler 
after being appointed to the original Collington 
Board of Directors, which Butler met with many 
times. Dr. Butler also lent his wisdom and vision 
to developing a unique---some would say “revo-
lutionary”--- statement of philosophy to guide 
Collington into the future. It can be seen on the 
wall to your left as you enter D Building and head 
toward The Clinic.  Thanks, Dr. Butler, from all of 
us who have enjoyed life at Collington!!



Residents’	Photos

(Clockwise from abone)  Bernie Giese adds a 
female presence to the Presidents,  Agnes 
Hatfield visited her brother Francis Bergquist 
and his wife Ganice for their 50th wedding an-
niversary, postcard from Anna Shea in the Ice 
Bar in Stockholm-only vodka is served in minus 
5 degrees, ergo the thermal outfits, Julia Free-
man in Tivoli Gardens in Copenhagen, Driver 
Brian Jackson’s photo of a butterfly in Aquatic 
Gardens, Jane Engle shows off her bike, Deer 
and creature photos by Peter Pfund.


