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Bill and Corinne Preston 

Bill and Corinne Preston -- They Grow on You 

By Faith Jackson 

Is there anyone around who has not met Bill 

and Corinne Preston? They slipped quietly into 

Collington life and are already as deeply 

involved in our activities as if they had been 

here from Day One. Bill 

Preston, for instance -- and 

don't hold your breath until I 

finish --started right in 

growing flowers and foliage 

for the Flower Committee, 

assisted in potting and 

selling herbs and annuals 

for our spring sale, brought 

over his own equipment and 

tilled the Hilltop Garden, did a quiet and 

thorough cleanup around the campus and led a 

trail tour naming the trees along the route. He 

offers tips on gardens to anyone who asks. 

Most Important of all, as newly appointed 

vice chair to Pat King of the Grounds Committee, 

Bill has almost finished mapping the entire 

campus, placing and naming all of the trees! 

Bill hopes to introduce several new tree species, 

among them some of his favorites -- the Dove 

tree, Fringe tree, and the fast growing Dawn 

Redwood. On his daily walks, he checks out  

good planting places. 

Monday afternoons, he takes time out to join 

the Collington Singers as a "hesitant bass," an 

activity he has enjoyed in church and other 

singing venues since 1940. 

This is just at Collington, 

friends. The man has a full 

life elsewhere. One suspects 

it would be difficult for him to 

conduct the life he purely 

loves without his wife, 

Corinne (she uses her middle 

name). To her fell the tasks 

of selling their Glendale 

house and property, disposing of furniture and 

artifacts, and deciding what to bring to their new 

home in Cottage 1106. She, too, has jumped in, 

helping with flowers on dining room tables, 

while she decides on other potential activities. 

An out-of-state urban girl, Corinne graduated 

from The George Washington University with a 

degree in Zoology, worked for the Smithsonian 

Museum of Natural History cataloging Marine 

Invertebrates and for the Patuxent Fish and Wild 

Life Service making histology slides to study the 
effects of DDT on water birds. 



Add the Prince George's County League of 

Women Voters, recycling, outreach meals, 

shelter for the homeless, and early support of 

cleanup of the Chesapeake Bay. For a dozen 

years she was the editor of the Glendale United 

Methodist Church Newsletter and kept their 

directory up to date. Did I mention that the 

Prestons are parents of grown children? 

Bill Preston told me he started working at the 

USDA as a teenager. He graduated from the 

University of Maryland with a doctorate and 

began his horticultural life's work in government 

service, teaching, lecturing, writing and chairing 

committees. His output is truly mind-boggling! 

This professional orchardist and cut flower 

grower for twenty years was active in many 

leading organizations, such as the North 

American Fruit Explorers, a group of amateur 

growers of fruits and nuts, and the Maryland 

Greenhouse Growers Association. 

He won the Cut Flower Grower of the year 

award in 1998. As a cut flower grower between 

1977 to 2004, Bill grew and sold 150 varieties at 

two farmers markets every week. 

When Bill retired from cut flowers, as a 

commercial orchardist he went seriously into 

the Oriental Persimmon business in Lower 

Marlboro and Calvert County from 1995 to the 

present. 

Obviously there' s no stopping this man. 

What we need from the person known as Bill, 

Willy, Flower Man, and Doctor is a full Know 

Your Neighbor talk so he can fill in what we 

have omitted. How incredibly lucky we are to 

have Corinne and Bill here. Take away all their 

joint and separate expertise, and the Prestons 

are truly lovely people. 

 

Send Us Your Summer Photos 

Here's an opportunity to share a 

memory of your summer with other 

residents and staff. Bring a photograph 

that represents you or your family, some 

special place you visited or something 

that's important to you. 

Last year's venture into Residents' 

summer photos was such a success we're 

repeating it. 

Be creative. Turn in your photo by 

August 10 so it can appear in the 

September issue of The Collingtonian. 

Send to Robert Elkin by e-mail at 

robertelkin @ comcast.net, or put it in 

Box 4111. 
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Pat's mother, 
Janet Rice French, 
as a young woman. 

Pat French, Skating Judge 
By Robert Elkin 

Pat French, 

longtime Collington 

resident, excels in 

the world of judging 

skating competitions. 

Last month, she was 

recognized for 50 

years of judging in 

all disciplines at the 

world or Olympic 

level. She is the only U.S. judge recognized in 

all three disciplines at the world level: single-

pairs, ice dancing, and synchronized skating. 

Pat says it takes a long time to qualify for 

judging. She started at the lowest level, as a 

trial judge and worked her way up over many 

years. It took her 11 years, which is considered 

a short time, to move to the national level, 

another 12 years to reach the international and 

another 10 years to reach the world level. She 

started working under supervision of an 

accredited judge when 16 years old. By the 

time she was 18, she began judging at the 

lowest local level. 

U.S. Figure Skating, the organization that 

sets standards and monitors the field, functions 

through committees. At one time, Pat was chair 

of the U.S. Technical Synchronized Skating 

Committee, working with them to develop 

standards, first for the U.S., then as chairman of 

the International Committee for the 

International and World Levels. This brought a 

third discipline into competitions at the World 

Level for the first time. In the years following, 

she led seminars to teach this new judging 

specialty, in Australia, Italy, and Japan, as well  

as other disciplines throughout the U.S. She 

has judged overseas in Australia, Japan, 

South Korea, all over Europe, Russia and 

Scandinavia as well as nationwide in the U.S. 

Skating led to lifetime friendships with other 

judges throughout the world. She is proud of 

having given Scott Hamilton his first 6.0. Other 

highs included getting back on the ice with a 

walker after her disabling back surgery, being 

elected to the Board of Directors of U.S. Figure 

Skating, and receiving an award from the 

Professional Skating Association for the 

person who has overcome 

the greatest handicap. 

Pat tried out her skates 

on the ice before she 

turned two, the family's 

third generation of skaters. 

Both her grandparents 

loved the sport and built a 

rink in their Buffalo 

backyard. Her grandfather, 

Howard Rice, became 

vice president of the 

Buffalo Skating Club. Over 

the years, her grandmother, her mother (our 

own Janet Rice French), and Pat all served on 

the Buffalo Skating Club Board. 

When not on the ice, Pat earned the degree 

of Bachelor of Science in Nursing and served 

as a nurse at the Buffalo Children's Hospital for 

30 years, becoming a nurse manager. 
However, skating has remained the center of 

her life. Pat emphasizes that ice skating 

judges are totally unpaid. The only 

compensation comes from the satisfaction of 
encouraging and guiding skaters and 

supporting a sport with high standards of 
performance. 
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"Potter to the Small Minded." 

An interview with Deborah McKnight 

By Lynn Bernstein 

Collingtonians are in for a treat in mid-June 

when Deborah McKnight's miniature glass and 

ceramic objects go on display in the cases in the 

Clock-tower Lobby. Deborah is a potter who 

created a wide range of ceramics, while also 

collecting miniatures made by other enthusiasts. 

How did you get started with miniatures? My 

children, perhaps aged 10 and 12 or younger, 

came home with an abandoned industrial test 

kiln with a tiny firing chamber. I rushed out, 

purchased clay, fired up and began turning out 

one-inch clay cups, saucers, and plates, by the 

dozen. 

Why so many? I sold them. I actually sold 

hundreds of them over a 20-year period until the 

children completed college. I took them to shows 

and found collectors lined up at 

my counter. There were only a 

few potters working in miniatures 

in those days, and Lee always 

told me I charged too little. 

How did you get into 

collecting miniatures by others? I just fell in 

love with the artistry and fine work of others. 

Authentic pieces are made with exactly the same 

equipment as full-size pieces -- exquisitely 

perfect copies of their models. 

Are miniature artifacts expensive? Very! 

Although miniature pieces are sized one inch to 

one foot, the costs appear high. Even so, they 

don't fully compensate the artisans for the 
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detailed work and long hours they put in. 

What is your favorite when buying pieces? 

Early on I gravitated to chairs. So while I have 

other furniture as well -- doll 

house rooms such as a 

German kitchen and a New 

Orleans café -- I am partial to 

chairs. Each is so different and a perfect copy of 

the real thing. 

Why did you collect miniatures? For me, and 

for other collectors in the groups I joined, 

miniature commitment is a passion rather than 

merely a desire. Every collector is different, 

however. I collect chairs. 

How often did you meet with other 

groups? We met once a month as friends 

helping each other by using our particular 

talents to create pieces that we then 

shared with each other. For example, the 

weaver wove miniature bedspreads to 

scale. I made ceramics and another made petit-

point chair seats, pillows, and rugs, and so on. 

Part of the fun was in exchanging our work. 

Are you looking forward to your exhibit? 

Yes, I am. It's forced me to open a lot of boxes 

that sat around for two years. Now, I'm getting 

enthused all over again. See this Revolutionary 

era gun case with pistol, powder horn, and tiny 

bullets? It's perfect. See these tiny blown glass 

vases in different colors, each dazzling in the 

sunlight? 



A cauliflower dog. 

A Wonderful Life 
Jarvis Freymann 

When Jarvis Freymann prepared to give his Know Your Neighbor 
talk before a full house last month, audience and speaker were 
frustrated when the projector refused to show any of his 
photographs. Here are a few of them. 

Jarvis' parents were both Navy people. His Dad was a captain in 
the U.S. Naval Medical Reserve and Commanding Officer of fleet 

hospitals on Okinawa and Saipan. His mother served as a Chief 
Yeomanette in U.S. Naval Intelligence. Both his brothers became 

commissioned Naval medical officers. 

Jarvis was the youngest of three boys and sits on 
his mother's lap. Gordon, on the right is now known 
as Jeff. Moye is at top. 

Jarvis interrupted his education at Yale to enlist in the 
Navy. Here's he is on V.E. Day 1945 as a 
Quartermaster Third Class. 

Jarvis and Alice 
with their three 

children, Louise 

Wycks, Saxton, and 

Jeffry, on the right. 

The family had a lot of fun 
together. Louise took this photo of 
Alice, Jeff, Sax and Jarvis 

Jarvis and Alice, on 

May 8, 1954, 

embarked on a happy 
marriage of 54 years, 

until her death last 

year at the age of 80. 

QUIET PLEA SE. 
NOW 

ri.:' 
Just one wall separated a 
sleeping Jarvis from the Italian 
Consulate General in London 

	Three of Jarvis' five grandchildren 

when it was bombed in 1980. 	jump for joy at White Sands National 

The family lived in London while Memorial, New Mexico. 
Jarvis was communications 
manager for Esso Europe and 
Esso Africa. 

Sax, for whom personality shines 
out from fruit and veggies, 
thought this orange had 
something to say. 
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Ainslie Embree 

"Firehouse" Well Received 
Margot Starr Kernan's short video film, 

Firehouse, had its world premiere at the High 

Falls International Film and Video Festival in 

Rochester, New York, on May 17. 

Firehouse is an impressionistic study of light 

on water, reflected onto the walls of an ancient 

firehouse in North Bennington, Vermont. It was 

made in memory of Margot's daughter, Lisa D. 

Kernan, Ph.D., a Buddhist, and a film scholar at 

UCLA. Music for the video was by the 

celebrated composer, Allen Shawn. 

High Falls is neither Sundance nor the 

Oscars, but it is a powerful little Festival, famous 

for attracting high-powered guests and great 

films, thanks to artistic director Catherine Wyler, 

daughter of film writer/producer Billy Wyler. 

Margo, who has been making video films 

since 1984, reports, "My film Firehouse was 

shown in the shorts program on Saturday to an 

enthusiastic audience, and many wonderful 

comments. The High Falls International Film 

and Video Festival is also known for its fabulous 

guest stars, who mingle and schmooze with the 

audience. There was a good talk by Leslie 

Stahl of 60 Minutes, engrossing breakfast with 

actress and activist CCH Pounder, and a lovely 

conversation with the superb actress Lynn 

Redgrave, who requested a DVD of Firehouse." 

A retired Art History scholar, Margot designs 

and leads the Library Film Festivals, held at 

Collington in the fall and spring. 

After all is said and done, more is said than 

done. 

Ainslie Embree 
Honored 

Citing his "pioneering 

efforts and devoted 

propagation of the ideas, 

traditions and lessons of 

India, and [his] steadfast 

commitment to this 

institution," Columbia University last month 

conferred upon Ainslie Embree the degree of 

Doctor of Letters, honoris causa. 

Ainslie served as Cultural Councilor at the 

American Embassy in Delhi between 1978 

and 1980, and as special consultant to the 

American Ambassador, Frank Wisner, 1994-

1995. 

Lectures he has held here from time to time 

have been very popular with residents. 

Lee Richardson, 
Fitness Instructor 

Lee Richardson, Collington's Fitness 

Instructor, is a lifelong resident of Upper 

Marlboro, Maryland, where he lives with his wife, 

Carol, and two cats. He has two grown 

daughters. With degrees from Towson and 

Bowie State Universities, Lee is a retired 

physical education teacher who spent the last 

31 years of his career at Baden Elementary 

School in Brandywine. He greatly enjoys 

teaching the SAGE fitness programs, using 

music and humor to add variety to the routines. 

He feels a "calling "to help people stay fit as 

they age. 

He also teaches two other senior fitness 

classes and still finds time for youth tennis 

classes during the summer. Lee's classes are 

fun. Join! 	 H.G. 



Walter Scheltema 

Music Man Walter Scheltema 
By Robert Elkin 

When we turn on Channel 25 for activities of 

the day, we also enjoy some excellent classical 

music. One recent weekend featured 

Beethoven symphonies, and Anne Stone, chief 

honcho for Channel 25, says she's delighted to 

have Walter Scheltema's music collection as a 

resource. 

Following up on this clue, we visited Walter 

in Cottage 4203, where we found a 

carefully selected cache of music 

CDs that almost takes over his 

living space. With more than 6,000 

discs, Walter has arranged floor to 

ceiling shelves to hold his 

collection. In the walkway from 

living room to den, he stores 

composers alphabetically. There 

you find a complete collection of 

Beethoven except for one short 

violin piece. Also in the Bs, he 

stores his full collection of the work 

of Bach, which comes in handy to celebrate 

Bach's birthday with his own private 

"Bacchanal." Walter also has wide-ranging 

collections of Bartok, Brahms, Britten, Brookner, 

Handel, Haydn, Mahler, Mozart and Sibelius, 

among others. 

Leading a tour of his collection, Walter 

enlivens his patter with tales of composers or 

compositions. For example, in addition to 

Rachmaninoff playing his piano concertos, he 

has Horowitz playing them, as Rachmaninoff 

said that he played them better. After saying 

that he doesn't enjoy French music, which he 

finds frivolous, Walter cites exceptions by Ravel 

and others. He thinks that Schubert was a fine 

musician but could have used an editor. 

In the bedroom, additional floor to ceiling  

shelves hold CDs organized by orchestras, 

conductors, and instrumentalists. He admires 

Fritz Reiner and the Chicago Symphony and 

has a large collection of their works. He calls 

Bruno Walter his favorite conductor. The 

collection then goes into compilations by 

instruments such as flute, Twentieth Century 

harpsichord, organ, piano, trumpet and violin. 

Walter considers Wynton Marsalis, the jazz 

trumpeter, an excellent musician, playing 

classical a little stiffly, but perfectly. 

Next come operas, mostly off the 

beaten track. His favorite is Marriage 

of Figaro. After singers come 

Baroque music and early music such 

as Gregorian chants. The last bunch 

of CDs are miscellaneous, with Civil 

War cannons, popular singers (his 

dog gets excited by country music), 

about 100 jazz records, and early 

Americana including one CD with 

music by Benjamin Franklin. 

Walter has always been interested in 

music. He remembers hearing music on the 

radio as a child. After failing to learn several 

instruments (violin, cello, and piano) because of 

poor coordination, he turned to listening and 

collecting. As a teenager, he began with about 

1,000 78s he got at half price when LPs were 

coming in. Years later, it "just about killed" him 

when he couldn't even give away some nine 

boxes of LPs. His custom-made stereo system is 

the latest in a series of fine systems. 

In time, he married, had children and worked 

at the National Bureau of Standards as an 

administrator. Walter moved to Collington with 

Bartholomew, a Beagle with a personality, 

exactly four years ago, on Memorial Day, 2005. 
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Clematis 

Cone flowers 

2'4t 4 
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Dog Days Coming Soon 

Here we are, about to put The 

Collingtonian away for summer R and R, until 

we regroup in September. Who knows what 

July and August will bring us this year. It was a 

cold winter which did marvels for the azaleas 

and rhododendrons and spring bulbs that grew 

thick and merry. This was indeed a miraculous 

spring. In spite of the 

hot days followed by 

near frost, a seesaw 

all month, the iris of 

all colors were 

spectacular -- the 

blue and yellow in 

front of Art 

Longacre's, the deep 

chocolate ones behind the late Martin's 

cottage, and bless us, the Clematis covering 

the Novotsky and Cave walls, never so profuse 

with blooms. I want to remember that the 

Martin children asked for living plants at the 

memorial service for their parents, Elizabeth 

and Alba. Two lovely azaleas, red and pink, 

were planted at their request in the 1100 

cluster. 

Now, looking ahead, we hope you remem-

ber and maybe took in the advice about 

drought-resistant plants that will give you color 

and pleasure and low maintenance through to 
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the fall. Hmm. Remember grasses? If you 

bought any of these neat perennials, pink, 

"flame colored", or the green and white striped 

long thin leaves that curve and droop gracefully 

into a mound, you'll be happy. (It's still not too 

late to comb the nurseries; only they won't make 

a big showing the first year) I have one blue 

fescue I thought was 

too skimpy but it 

lights a corner. 

I really am a 

believer that any 

plant you like is not 

a weed. I have a 

clump (but not 

enough) of 

goldenrod. If I had my 

car still I would be combing the byways for more, 

for my Joe-Pye Weed, and in particular, for 

Queen Ann's Lace, so lovely and graceful and 

more and more being plowed under for new 

suburban communities. The fields around me 

used to be full of them. So far, I've had no 

success in transplanting a clump, but I can still 

try. 

Childhood memory reminds me that there is 

nothing more striking than a large arrangement 

of orange "ditch lilies" and the white Lace. 

Alas, those roadside lilies are endangered, too. 

Of course there will be Black Eyed Susans 

and sunflowers of every height and color, the 

knee-high blue ageratum that came to me from 

Hilda Jay, and Cone flowers to last until fall, 

summer herbs and the vegetables and berries 

from our gardens piled on the Home-Groan 

Board make it all worthwhile. 

Keep cool. Garden early in the morning, or 

dusk, get in the pool, and read lots of books. 

Have a lovely summer. 



Toxic Assets 
By Gloria Ericson 

Toxic Assets -- every newspaper you pick up 

mentions them. As a matter of fact they seem so 

ubiquitous that I feel I should check under my 

bed at night to make sure one of the critters isn't 

lurking there. But what does the phrase mean? I 

know what assets are and the 

meaning of toxic and that if you 

put them together they sure don't 

spell M-o-t-h-e-r. But the 

question is: Do I own any assets 

that could be considered toxic? 

Well, there's my car -- definitely 

an asset even if it is a '97 Sable station wagon. 

(I find many people don't know what a "Sable" is, 

so I just tell them it's a Taurus with a college 

education). But is my car toxic? Well, it does 

pollute -- but only a little bit: Although it's a'97 it 

has a mere 30,468 miles on it. When I took it to a 

mechanic recently, his eyes popped when he 

saw the odometer. "You must buy gas by the 

thimbleful," he said. "When did you last get 

gas?" "Umm - mebbe in the Carter 

Administration?" I offered. He snorted 

dismissively. (A humorless man). "You use it 

only for church and bingo, right?" "Neither," I 

said, "although I am thinking of going on safari to 

Annapolis next month. Another snort. (Definitely 

a humorless man). 

So my car may be off the hook, but what 

other assets should I look at critically? Well 

there's my dog and cat. I do consider them 

assets since they help fill the void left when my  

children had the nerve to grow up and leave. But 

are the pets toxic? Only in the sense that an 

occasional potty mishap and the ever-present 

eau de litterbox aroma must leave a zoolike 

smell in my abode. I am accustomed to it, but 

when someone new comes in I can tell by their 

flared nostrils that they aren't. Also I interpret 

their furtive glances around as 

an indication that they are 

looking for the "This Way to the 

Monkey House" sign. 

And then there's the fact that 

both pets are long-haired, and 

leave a thin patina of fur over 

every flat surface. After donning black slacks I try 

to leave the premises immediately and not give 

in to the temptation to sit down. To do so would 

mean arising with a mosaic on my backside of 

white, black, and reddish tan fur - sort of what I 

suspect zebra roadkill would look like. 

But wait! I interrupt this writing to say that the 

radio behind me has been blathering all 

morning about toxic assets and I realize the term 

is only to be used regarding financial matters. 

This has caused me to drop everything and call 

my financial advisor. He answered my questions 

regarding my assets in the pained voice of 

someone with Stage Four heartburn and 

launched forth into complete gibberish which 

both he and I knew I don't understand. However 

a slight lilt in his voice toward the end has given 

me some hope: I won't look under my bed 

anymore - at least not as long as I have a bed. 
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Marcia Giger, Chair of the Hospitality 

Committee, is searching for volunteers to join 

the group which next meets in June. The 

Committee put on a highly successful St. 

Patrick's Day Party in March, and is planning a 

July 4th celebration. It's fun to work on parties, 

Marcia notes. Please call her on Ext. 7374 if you 

have a little extra time. 

cA 
The Interiors Group has 

a winner in its current Library 

Gallery exhibit of woodblock 

prints loaned by residents. 

Three fine prints by well-

known Kiyoshi Saito spark 

the show with brilliant color. 

Loaned by Warren Unna 

and Jeanne Gart, these 

prints highlight others by fine 

Japanese artists. Diana 

Kalmus loaned two of her 

own prints that poke fun at 

the medium -- a man and a 

woman posed in a bathroom with a dragon for a 

bathtub. Mary Olmstead loaned four prints by 

students of Garoka High School in Papua New 

Guinea. Executed in bright blue and yellow, 

they draw on ethnic sources. Perhaps the gems 

of the show are small woodblocks of Estes Park 

by Dean Babcock from the collection of Gertrude 

Mitchell. The drawing is impeccable, with finely 

textured blocks. It's a "must see" show. 

Faith Jackson, longtime Collingtonian staff 

member, celebrated her 90th birthday on May 31. 

She hasn't slowed down a whit. She wrote the 

cover story about Betty Moore Bryson in the May 

issue, and this time we feature her piece about 

Bill and Corinne Preston on the cover. And, of 

course, Master Gardener Jackson's Gardening 

column appears monthly. 

Tita deGavre celebrated 

her 95th birthday at The 

Charlotte Hotel and Res-

taurant, in Onancock, 

Virginia. Children and 

grandchildren came from as 

far away as the San Juan 

Islands and the British Isles. 

A special massive choco-

late cake had been ordered 

from the local bakery, noted 

for its confectionary 

delicacies. Instructions had 

been given by phone that the frosting was to 

carry a greeting, as follows: "HAPPY BIRTHDAY" 

and underneath that, "TITA". The cake was 

carried in with great enthusiasm and cheers. 

The message read: 
HAPPY 

BIRTHDAY 
UNDERDAT 

TITA 
Only on the Eastern Shore of Virginia!!!! 

Helen Gordon Retires 
With her column in this issue, 

Helen Gordon is laying down her pen 

to enjoy her retirement. Helen has 

become a part of our "local scene" as 

the creator and writer of "Goings On," 

bringing news and views to 

Collingtonians. She started writing in 

Manitoba, Canada. some 70 years 

ago when she was 21. We'll all miss 

her and wish her well. Thanks, 

Helen, for a great job. 
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ck, 
Virginia Gray, born in New York City in 

1909, will celebrate her 100th birthday on July 

31. As Executive Secretary for UNICEF, she 

testified on behalf of so many children's causes 

on The Hill, that Senator Hubert Humphrey 

dubbed her "Mrs. UNICEF." Virginia came to 

Collington in 1993 as an independent resident. 

After falling in 1999, she moved to the Arbor 

where she now lives. 

Judith Shaw took the train to her home 

town of Hamden, Connecticut, to attend a 

meeting of the Helminthological Society of 

Washington (parasitic worm studies club, you 

know) held at Quinnipiac (Connecticut) 

University. She enjoyed seeing old friends and 

talking family history with her grandnephew, 

Tim Humphrey, who volunteered to be her 

driver. 

Fan Dutton began her volunteer career in 

1943, visiting veterans returning from World 

War II. Since then, she has served the 

physically and mentally impaired and the 

illiterate through such organizations as 

Hospice, Ardmore Enterprises, Cerebral Palsy 

and Prince George's Public Schools. As part of 

the May celebration of Older American Month, 

she received, out of the blue, an Award of 

Excellence "for extraordinary dedication to 

volunteer service" issued by the Prince 

George's County Department of Family 

Services. Congratulations, Fran Dutton! 

A trip to the Antebellum South on the 45-

passenger American Cruise Lines was a 

"great treat" for Peter Wilson. The cruise went 

from Charleston, South Carolina, to 

Jacksonville, Florida, on the Inland Waterway, 

stopping at Beaufort and Hilton Head, 

Savannah, and four more islands along the way. 

Peter says: "The food was superb and the 

passengers and staff friendly and helpful to "this 

IN old lady with bad balance and a cane." 

Kathryn Mabe from Fredericksburg, Virginia, 

moved into apartment 209 at the end of April. 

Twenty-five years ago, her son Jim formed his 

own landscaping company, Lasting Impressions, 

in Bowie, and now serves golf courses, 

businesses, and, yes, Collington! Recently 

Kathryn fell and broke her hip. While recuperating 

in Jim's home, he suggested she consider moving 

to Collington. She is happy she did. She finds 

the food here is great and looks forward to 

playing bridge. 

Have you wondered about the red fabric con-

struction hanging in the Creative Arts Room? It's 

the creation of Evelyn Westebbe, inspired by a 

course she took in textile art. It was made to 

hang in the stairwell of her home, which could 

accommodate its entire length, allow it to freely 

rotate on its fishing tackle swivel, and move with 

air currents generated by people using the stairs. 

Here at Collington, it had to be adjusted to a 

shorter space. 

Busy weeks for Becky Elefante! Her daughter, 

Susan Wallace, visited from Rehoboth, Dela-

ware, for Mother's Day weekend, and her son, Ed 

Bennett, of Doylestown, Pennsylvania, visited the 

week after. She is looking forward to visits from 

her three stepsons and their families. 

John and Fausti Lees sent us this note from 

their home in Palm Beach Gardens, Florida: 

"The May issue was superb. It made the place 

and people come alive. Well written, well laid out 

and well edited!! Congratulations to you, your 

staff and all involved." 
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