
says, because it is exhaust-

ing to stand so long peeling, 

coring and chopping to pre-

pare the apples, pears and 

other ingredients needed for 

the triple recipe she makes.  

Two years ago, when 

the 1000 Cluster decided 

to sponsor a table at the 

bazaar, several residents 

contributed holiday cook-

ies for people.  Looking for 

something different, Joyce Garrison decided to 

make cookies for dogs. Despite having grown up 

with a menagerie of cats, dogs, hamsters, a rab-

bit, snakes, and even a tarantula (her brother’s), 

Joyce had never made dog treats before. Online, 

she found many recipes, and a bone-shaped 

cookie cutter. The dog biscuits Joyce makes 

have five ingredients: whole wheat flour, pump-

kin, eggs, peanut butter, and a small amount of 

cinnamon. She says, “The dogs like them, but 

then dogs will eat just about anything.”

Joan Hoff donates items she sews. She began 

sewing when she was about fourteen, taught 

by an aunt.  Her sewing teacher in high school 

Pear cranberry chutney. 

Cookies for dogs.  Hand-

made Christmas tree orna-

ments. Confections inspired 

by a Czech grandmother.

These are among the var-

ied items for sale at Colling-

ton’s annual Holiday Bazaar, 

held in November each year.

The Opportunity Outlet 

sells Christmas sweaters, 

cards, and other themed 

items. The Knitting Group sells homemade hats, 

blankets, and baby gifts. Woodshop volunteers 

sharpen knives and scissors. These groups are 

supplemented by individuals who share their 

talents.

For over a decade, Sandra McCain has been 

making pear-cranberry chutney every year when 

fresh cranberries appear in the stores. Her family 

and friends look forward to having it with poultry, 

ham, even yogurt. Since moving to Collington, 

Sandra has put up 15 or more extra jars of chut-

ney each year to sell at the bazaar. After the 

chutney has cooked, she adds the special ingre-

dient: bourbon. 

However, this may be the last year, Sandra 

TheThe

  CollingtonianCollingtonian
Vol. 33  No. 8         A Monthly Publication of The Collington Residents Association        October 2021

Pandemic Marketing p. 3;  New Musicians p. 6; Ghost Story p. 8

Holiday Bazaar: The Backstory
By Mary Bird

At the 2017 Bazaar, Martha Pollick, left, is delighted 
by an exhibit of decorated wine bottles, as is 
Roberta Decker. Rhea Hawkins is behind the 

counter.  Photo by Bud Gardiner.

see Bazaar, p. 2



2          The Collingtonian          October 2021

The Collingtonian
Financed by Residents,

Written by Residents for Residents

10450 Lottsford Road, Mitchellville, MD 20721 
Phone: 301-925-7349

Published monthly (except July and August)
by the Collington Residents Association, Inc.

Editor: George Newman    
Proofreader: Pat Bozeman. Additional staff and  
contributors for this issue: Mary Bird, Sue Blanchette, Mike 
Burke, Marian Fuchs, Bud Gardiner, Dick Garrison, Fran-
ces Kolarek, Peggy Latimer, Alice Nicolson, Peter Pfund, 
Janyce Watt, Dorothy Yuan.

This issue and all past issues of the Collingtonian are now 
online at collingtonresidents.org.

The Collingtonian invites all Collington residents to submit 
articles, photographs and story suggestions, preferably 
concerning Collington and its people. We also welcome 
“Letters to the Editor” commenting on the Collingtonian and 
its content. Submissions may be e-mailed to collingtonian@
gmail.com or placed in the Collingtonian mailbox. All sub-
missions are subject to editing for length, clarity and style.
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instilled Joan with even greater attention to de-

tail.  In 2008, a neighbor in Illinois told her about 

a project at a Catholic home for girls in Guate-

mala.  A group of women donated six Bernina 

machines, and Joan went down to train the young 

women to sew wallets and other items from lo-

cally woven fabrics for sale in tourist hotels. 

Joan gave me a preview of an item ready for 

this year’s bazaar: a shoulder bag sewn from 

black and white musical print cotton, perfect 

for carrying a cell phone, tissues, and glasses 

around Collington.

When Jacob Kijne was living alone while work-

ing in an international agricultural institute in Paki-

stan, he looked for a way to balance his life by 

working with his hands. An attraction to the color-

ful fabrics sold in the streets led him to a sewing 

machine store and the idea of making something 

with the fabrics. Jacob had never sewn with a 

machine before and had to look over the shoulder 

of a female customer to learn how to position the 

thread in his new machine.

Jacob taught himself the applique techniques 

he uses to make the tapestries and textile arts he 

has exhibited at Collington and elsewhere.  He 

uses all kinds of fabrics: some from fabric stores, 

but most bought during his years working in 

Africa and Asia. He also uses wonderful colorful 

fabrics people give him, including recent gifts of 

Indonesian and Thai fabrics.

Apart from creating fabric art, Jacob has also 

sewn and altered clothes for his wife, children and 

grandchildren,

At bazaars past, Jacob has sold place mats, 

tote bags, and purses. This year, his wife Marian 

says, Jacob is working on a new product, not to 

be revealed until the day of the bazaar. 

Since Sue Regen moved to Collington in Dec. 

2015, her homemade Christmas tree ornaments 

have been a feature at the bazaar. Sue began 

making the ornaments with her father when she 

was eight years old. They used McCall’s patterns, 

but rather than fabric they made them from one 

quarter inch plywood, painted with oil-based 

paints. Sue and her father began with fifteen ba-

sic designs: a tree, a wreath, a candy cane, a star 

and so on. Now Sue has over 250 patterns, many 

of them made by her. When she had children 

and, later, grandchildren, she made ornaments to 

order: batman, Winnie the Pooh, wrestlers, soc-

cer players, and even President Obama.  She has 

ornaments that aren’t seasonal as well such as 

a fish in a wave, and mini-mobiles for the words 

“love”, “hope,” and “joy.”

Anyone who tasted Diane Hoover’s confec-

tions at last year’s holiday bazaar will welcome 

see Bazaar, p. 10
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Marketing 1, Pandemic 0
By Sue Blanchette

If you’ve been at Collington a while, you’ll 

recall “old days” when you were a prospective 

resident. You had conversations with Cory or 

Sandy or another member of the Marketing De-

partment. You arranged for a “try it” stay – had 

meals with residents, toured apartments and 

cottages and villas, maybe attended a meet-

ing or two while you were here. You wandered 

the campus; everyone you met said “Hi!” and 

stopped to chat. The Marketing folks supplied 

you with handouts and pictures and websites for 

your convenience. When you left, you had a real 

feel for Collington and felt ready to decide.

Fast forward to 2020 – LOCKDOWN! Stay 

on campus? Not going to happen! Share a 

meal with residents? In your dreams! Walk the 

campus? Well, maybe a drive by, if you were 

lucky. The Marketing team spent much of 2020 

working from home and were tasked with the 

dilemma of how to attract prospective residents 

without the tried and true marketing tools of the 

past. In other words, how do you “sell” Collington 

when people cannot “see” Collington?

Like businesses and educators and medical 

providers, Collington marketing went on line. 

Cory became the face and voice of marketing 

videos, giving prospective residents an eagle-

eye view of the campus and the residences. 

Collington began to fully develop its on-line 

presence, utilizing social media outlets, expand-

ing the Collington website, targeting audiences 

based not just in the local area, but nationally 

as well. They used a digital marketing search 

on Google. The result of that effort can be seen 

in the marketing statistics from 2019 and today. 

In 2019, the primary market (Prince George’s 

County) showed 38 percent, the secondary 

market (D.C., Maryland and northern Virginia) 

was 29 percent, while the out-of-state market 

was 33 percent. Today, 39 percent of new resi-

dents come from out of state, a direct result of 

on-line marketing strategies. The current waiting 

list shows individuals mostly looking for larger 

cottages and villas especially, with a wait time of 

two years – or more!

One on-line tool that the marketing depart-

ment used with excellent results was the cre-

ation of resident panels hosting Zooms with 

prospective residents. Chosen to represent 

a broad spectrum of Collington, Joyce Koch, 

Howard Piggee, Glen Johnson, and Sue 

Blanchette became the “talking heads,” meet-

ing large groups of potential Collingtonians in 

Zooms that often topped 50 participants. Asked 

why they agreed to participate in the panels, 

all four expressed respect for the members of 

the marketing team and a desire to share their 

own satisfaction with Collington. Howard put it 

on point when he said that the Zoom “enabled 

those listening to get a broader view of the resi-

dents; addressed a variety of topics and made it 

clear that it’s the people that make Collington a 

great place.” Glen felt that the panels gave him 

an opportunity to “spread the word” about the 

Collington community, while Joyce believed she 

was providing potential residents with informa-

tion they might not otherwise get. Since Sue 

moved in during the pandemic, she was able to 

provide firsthand advice on how to handle those 

unique problems. As they answered the ques-

tions asked on the Zoom, personal bonds were 

see Marketing, p. 10
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Ingrid Finnan:  
Discovering a  
Reason to Paint
By Peggy Latimer

If you’ve walked 

through the Auditori-

um hallway recently, 

you probably ad-

mired the exquisite botanical oil paintings. They 

are the work of new resident Ingrid Finnan.

Ingrid was born in the small town of Leczyca, 

Poland, in 1944. When she was three, her family 

fled the Russian Army and escaped into Ger-

many. As displaced persons, they were moved 

from village to village to live in requisitioned 

rooms in the homes of various farmers. Ingrid re-

members that there was little paper available; in 

school she and her sister wrote on slate tablets, 

and at home, they drew on used envelopes their 

mother ironed open. “To this day,” Ingrid says, “I 

can’t bear to see paper so easily crumpled and 

thrown away.” 

At eight, the family immigrated to the US 

aboard the USS General M. L. Hersey, a de-

commissioned transport ship, as part of the last 

quota for Polish refugees. The trip was daunting, 

with women and children sleeping on stacked 

berths, segregated from the males. The family 

was placed with a farmer in rural Pennsylvania. 

After four years, they moved to Milwaukee for 

better employment opportunities and to join rela-

tives. There, a beloved high school art teacher 

encouraged Ingrid’s creativity.

Ingrid received a B.S. in art education in 1966 

We Welcome 
Our New Neighbors

at Lawrence University in Appleton, Wisc. Quick-

ly realizing that she wasn’t cut out for teaching, 

she spent a year in Paris on a grant to study 

French and figure drawing. On her return, she 

moved to New York City to marry and to work at 

the Museum of the City of New York.

Divorced in 1980, and now with a daughter to 

support, she discovered textile design. A course 

at the Fashion Institute of Technology prepared 

her for a field that paired fine art and commerce. 

She continued in that field until retirement in 

2015. By chance, she was introduced to botani-

cal painting, a field that straddles fine and com-

mercial art. She joined the American Society 

of Botanical Artists and showed in their annual 

exhibitions. She also taught at the New York Bo-

tanical Garden in their botanical arts program.

Why does Ingrid use oil? “Oil is much more 

forgiving than watercolor,” she states. She primes 

paper with four layers of gesso, a substrate for 

painting in oils. “This allows me to be less cau-

tious and precise as well as more experimental.” 

Why Collington? Ingrid had visited a number 

of senior residences, all close to her daughter, 

who is an attorney at the U.S. Department of 

Justice and lives in Arlington. When an apart-

ment overlooking the lake became available, her 

daughter came to look, and Ingrid said “yes” very 

quickly. 

Although adjusting during the COVID isolation 

has been hard, she wants “the human contact,” 

not necessarily through committees, but con-

necting in other ways. And she has time to paint. 

“I’m so glad I came upon botanical art,” she 

muses, “It still inspires me to paint.”

June Fair: Federal Career and 
Much More
By Mary Bird

While attending Allegheny Col-

lege in Pennsylvania, trying to 

Ingrid and her Blue Siberian Iris.
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researching the civil rights movements, slavery, 

and local history. 

June grew up in suburban Buffalo.  After the 

family moved away from there, her mother dis-

covered that her ancestors had lived in central 

New York State 250 years earlier. The Revolution-

ary War General Nicholas Herkimer, for whom 

Herkimer County is named, twice married into the 

family. Learning this confirmed June’s interest in 

the study of family history. 

June’s experience in Brazil, her college studies, 

and life at International House carry over into a 

love of all things international.  Her favorite place 

to travel is Portugal. Now a widow, June moved to 

Collington from her long-time home in Cheverly.

Doris Summey: Specialist in 
Many Aspects of Aging
By Dorothy Yuan

Her full-throated laugh, surpris-

ing from someone of short stature, 

marked my first encounter with 

Doris Summey, who moved into her cottage at 

the end of March. The restrictions imposed by the 

pandemic prevented an early in-person encoun-

ter, even though I passed by her cottage almost 

every day.

But we could have come face to face some 

thirty years ago, because for many years Doris 

worked in the Department of Health and Human 

Services. She started this journey by joining, in 

1981, the White House Conference on Aging, 

a forum for representatives of older Americans 

throughout the country to discuss and propose 

solutions to the unique problems facing the el-

derly. She continued as a program officer, over-

seeing as part of her duties the administration of 

research grants directed towards aging effects.  

see Newcomers, p. 9

choose a major between sociology and German, 

June enrolled in Fisk University in Nashville for a 

semester. While there, she participated in sit-ins 

and got to know John Lewis and other move-

ment leaders as classmates and friends.

After a stint with the Peace Corps in Brazil, 

June enrolled in an International Educational 

Development doctoral program at Teachers 

College, Columbia University and worked as a 

research assistant for the Associate Dean for 

International Studies. She lived at International 

House, where she found fellow students from all 

over the world.

 Her federal government career started as a 

claims representative at the Social Security Ad-

ministration office in Harlem, which served much 

of northern Manhattan, including neighborhoods 

predominantly of Chinese, German, Russian, 

Eastern European and Hispanic immigrants. She 

became a trainer, and over her career worked 

in each of the three branches of government, 

including seven different agencies. For example, 

when Congress passed legislation to provide 

compensation for workers in the manufacture of 

nuclear weapons who became ill as a result of 

exposure in the workplace, she was hired to train 

employees to process the claims. The mission-

related focus is her preferred kind of training. 

June commuted to her work in downtown D.C. 

from Prince George’s County where she lived for 

41 years with her husband and two daughters.  

She is a life member of the Prince George’s Afri-

can-American Museum and Cultural Center and 

is active in the Cheverly Forum for Accountability 

and Action. She served on the Mt. Hope Com-

mission, which strives to educate the Cheverly 

community on its history, and the plantation land 

on which it is built. June also works with the 

Prince George’s County Lynching Memorial Proj-

ect. These community projects keep her busy 
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Jeannette Lewis was 
born into music. Both her 
parents are musicians, 
teaching music in schools 
and running a music store. 
Music filled the house dur-
ing her youth and it was 
expected that she would 
learn an instrument. Her 
initial choice was drums, 
but her parents said drums 
were too loud, so she 
picked the flute from the list offered during an 
“instrument petting zoo” at her school.   She also 
plays other woodwinds, as well as the piano.

“My passion is to perform,” she says, and 
sees music as providing many different oppor-
tunities for growth. She’d love to find herself full-
time in an orchestra, or teaching at a university.   
At the same time, she acknowledges, “I have to 
go where the jobs are.” Jeannette is committed 
to raising awareness about historically excluded 
groups within the performing arts. She has 
worked as an arts administrator, performer, and 
teacher in organizations across the East Coast.

She plays in her parents’ jazz band, The New 
Vintage Orchestra, when she can. She sings, too!

She loves to travel, but for now travel is 
mostly for auditions. She also loves cooking, and 
specializes in Buffalo chicken egg rolls.

Asked if she could think of anything to add, 
she said, “Usually I just let the playing speak for 
itself.”

New Musicians in Residence
For a fifth year, Collington is home to two 

graduate music students from the University of 

Maryland. Jeannette Lewis and Dylan Rye have 

already presented a concert, below in a photo 

by Peter Pfund. The profiles are by Dick Gar-

rison.

Dylan Rye started play-

ing the piano at around 

age 5. He gravitated 

to the trumpet and, by 

the time he was in high 

school, he was good 

enough to participate in a 

jazz group that traveled to 

Mexico, Turkey and South 

Africa, among other coun-

tries.   

He began to see that 

“music can really take you…to meet lots of dif-

ferent and interesting people to interact in novel 

ways almost every time.” Dylan, who grew up in 

Fairfax, Va., has played here at Collington a few 

times (in the polka band) and commented that 

he and some friends play in multiple venues in 

the area, but “we haven’t had a more responsive 

crowd” than at Collington. Dylan cited his desire 

to meet and learn about people here as a rea-

son why he applied to be an artist in residence. 

He also pointed out that no prior AIRs included 

brass, so that he and Jeannette bring a new and 

different part of the musical world to Collington.

Dylan is pursuing a Doctor of Musical Arts de-

gree at the University of Maryland. He teaches 

music around the Washington area in his private 

studio, in students’ homes and through youth or-

chestras and high school booster programs. You 

may see him jogging around Collington because 

he is training for the Chesapeake Bay Bridge 

10-K run. He also enjoys painting miniature fig-

ures.
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that were his signature.

We had set off in the opposite direction from 

our wives, Rita and Pat, on the boardwalk that 

circles the pond. Our hopes of meeting them 

part-way around the pond were evaporating, and 

we were wilting. The morning sun was intense, 

the temperature already pushing 90. We elected 

to head back, stopping in a patch of shade for a 

momentary respite from the heat.

I settled against a post, while Bud sat down 

heavily on his rollator. Sweat-drenched shirts 

clung to us both.

No longer dazzled by the light, we noticed a 

well-camouflaged bird along the near shoreline. 

A green heron was standing on a mat of decom-

posing vegetation. Brown and white feathers 

heavily streaked the bird’s long throat and breast. 

The folded wings were blue-black, flecked with 

brown. Its cap was inky. There were white patch-

Remembering Bud Gardiner
It was Aug. 28 of last year, and the birding was 

quiet on School House Pond in Upper Marlboro. 

A couple of mallards rested in the shade on the 

far shore of the 12-acre lake. In the trees separat-

ing the pond from a housing development, we 

could hear the occasional “chip” note from a car-

dinal. A pair of silent crows flew overhead.

Finally, we spotted a belted kingfisher scouting 

a small section of the pond. The bird made sev-

eral reconnaissance flights, but always returned 

to his sycamore tree without a catch. Bud took 

some excellent photos of the kingfisher, but we 

were too far away for the spectacular close-ups 

Flights of Fancy
by

Mike Burke

Bud Gardiner’s photo of the green heron.

see Birds, p. 10
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Halloween is approaching – time for a good ghost story.   
This one by the late Frances Kolarek first appeared in 2014.

Landmarks of bygone days are few along Lotts-

ford Road today. A two-lane road with a wooden 

bridge has been replaced by a multilane highway 

with a landscaped center strip. Even the ghost 

stories once abundant in the area are forgotten.

It was once a rite of passage for teenage 

boys who had just gotten their driver‘s license to 

venture down at midnight to the spooky bridge 

called Cry Baby Bridge, where the pathetic cries 

of a baby could be heard floating up from below.  

Nearby, the Goat Man, a merciless haunt that 

could destroy you in a second, roamed the area, 

Ghostly Moonshine on Lottsford Road
By Frances Kolarek

terrorizing one and all. Staff members who grew 

up in this part of the county agree that to kids 

this was a spooky, haunted area.

A couple of early area residents told me about 

driving down the two-lane Lottsford Road on hot 

summer nights to catch a breath of air in the pre 

air-conditioner days. During Prohibition, they 

said, stills dotted an area pretty much where our 

5000 and 5100 clusters lie. Small streams there 

were said to supply water of the best quality 

for distilling moonshine. One story held that the 

White House regularly patronized these stills.  

Walking off-path with my dog some 20-plus 

years ago. I stumbled on a sodden cardboard 

container in which several glass flasks survived.  

Clearly designed to hold an alcoholic beverage, 

the discovery lent credence to these yarns. In 
the interest of historical preservation I 

brought one home and still have it.   

Merging these two myths, you begin 
to suspect that the ghost stories 

were spun by the owners of stills 
who wanted to keep their 

activities secret from ad-

venturous teenagers. Adds 

up.
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Sometime during this period, she may very 

well have come into the conference room where 

an NIH peer review group, of which I was a 

member, would have been meeting to review 

some of her perspective grantees.  Here is 

another example of the possible coincidental 

encounters in our community. The last position 

that Doris held before her recent retirement was 

in the Agency for Community Living. 

Another connection with Collington is her 

membership in the St Mark’s Capitol Hill Church 

– attended by several Collington residents – 

where she sings in the choir. She has already 

begun to contribute her talent to the Collington 

Singers. Those who may be familiar with Lift 

Every Voice and Sing II, an African-American 

hymnal used in many dioceses of the Episcopal 

Church, might be interested to know that Doris 

served as secretary of the Editorial Committee 

of the 1993 edition. A further connection with 

many here in Collington is her service as a Lay 

Eucharistic Minister at the National Cathedral, 

where she also did the reading during many ser-

vices. Her lifetime memorable moments include 

reading during Martin Luther King’s birthday cel-

ebration as well as during Christmas services.

It took some convincing from her three chil-

dren to make Doris leave the house in Fort 

Washington where she and her husband raised 

them. But she has no regrets now that she has 

settled in her cottage with a sunroom large 

enough to hold her grand piano, which she can 

play with a view out towards the wide expanse of 

the courtyard.  

Next on her agenda is a visit from the five fe-

male members of her eight grandchildren, com-

ing from as far away as Colorado and California 

to survey her new surroundings.
Dan Phillipp: A Lifetime in the Census Bureau

Newcomers from p. 5 By Dorothy Yuan
Since the first U.S. census in 

1790, the collection of population 

data has appeared faithfully every 

ten years. Helping to maintain that 

constancy is the lifetime work of 

Dan Philipp.  Although he has recently retired, 

Dan is still employed part time as a contract 

worker for the Census Bureau. So here is a go-to 

person if you have questions about the newest 

census.

Dan grew up in Honolulu, where his father was 

a college professor. He left the island to attend the 

University of California at Riverside and continued 

his education at the even more beautiful campus 

of University of Colorado in Boulder.  With a Mas-

ter’s in Mathematics, it is no wonder that he easily 

obtained a position in the Census Bureau.

He moved to Camp Springs, Md., close to 

Andrews Air Force Base, just a few miles from 

the Census Bureau headquarters in Suitland.  

After living there for more than forty years, it’s no 

wonder it’s taken him some time to clear out the 

house before fully moving into his cottage here.  

On the other hand, he is taking all of his meals 

on campus so some of us have already had the 

opportunity to meet him.  

Over the years, Dan has been part of the 

Camp Springs Civics Association. He has also 

coached many soccer teams of young children 

in the community as well as in St. Johns Paro-

chial school.

For older adults, Dan has volunteered to tutor 

those studying to pass the GED exam. Here in 

Collington he is appreciative of the many trails 

around the campus. Having been a tennis player, 

he can expect to be recruited by Collington’s 

pickle ball players.
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Bazaar from p. 2

the news that she plans to bring more of her 

raspberry streusel bars, chocolate-crinkle cook-

ies, and lemon bars. Diane’s Czech grandmother 

taught her cake baking, and Diane’s cooking 

repertoire expanded when, as a teen, she was in 

charge of Friday night dinners for her family.

However, Diane worked in college administra-

tion for many years until the events of 9/11 con-

vinced her to pursue her passion by enrolling in 

Baltimore International College culinary school.  

After completing her degree, she worked for a 

while at Aramark Corporation. Now she bakes 

treats for family and friends and the bazaar.

This year, Marilu Sherer and Michele Sands 

have taken over organization of the bazaar since 

Maja Keech “retired.” They are initiating a silent 

auction as part of the bazaar, so individuals can 

donate services to auction at the bazaar.   If you 

have a skill or service to donate, please contact 

Marilu at Marilu10002@gmail.com or Michele at 

msands@ptd.net.

The proceeds of the bazaar fund activities of 

the Residents Association at Collington. Come 

out on Friday, November 12th from 10:00 AM 

until 2:00 PM. Items for sale will be distributed 

between the auditorium, creative arts room, and 

overflow areas as needed. The silent auction will 

be held in the clock tower lounge area.

Marketing from p. 3

formed and further conversations took place.

As the pandemic begins to slowly fade – we 

hope – traditional methods of showing the 

campus will come back, but for the Marketing 

Department, the Zoom meetings have now 

become an integral part of their toolkit. Accord-

ing to Cory, those who visited after attending 

one of the Zooms were more inclined to join the 

waiting list and move in. The longer reach of 

social media has brought a more varied clien-

tele to enrich life here at Collington. In the “make 

lemonade out of lemons” category, the Colling-

ton Marketing Department has found the way.

es around the face and a black and yellow bill. 

Not a green feather was visible anywhere. 

As Bud clicked away, I recalled that the bird’s 

name came from another era. The “first” green 

heron was shot and stuffed by some 19th-Century 

naturalist. Under close inspection, the specimen 

revealed the eponymous feathers on its back. 

Bud and I agreed: the bird needed a new name. 

Limping around on the boardwalk, Bud contin-

ued to shoot, intent on getting pictures that would 

meet his exacting standards.

The bird ignored us as it purposefully inched 

forward. A full minute ticked by as we watched, 

riveted. Suddenly, a frog jumped, and the heron 

struck with lightning speed. The end happened 

so quickly it was hard to process.  

I glanced over at Bud. For once the camera 

hung unused around his neck. He continued to 

gaze at the heron, but his thoughts had taken 

him elsewhere. I didn’t interrupt. Finally, he blink-

ed and turned to me. He gave a quiet smile.  

Soon thereafter, we returned to our cars. Rita 

Birds from p. 7

reported that an inviting bench had waylaid her 

and Pat on their walk around the pond. I noted 

that the birding was slow, but Bud had gotten 

some nice pictures of a green heron. Pat inter-

jected, “Sometimes one is enough.” Bud gave 

another quiet smile.

A few goodbyes later and we were off.  

A year later, in late August 2021, the end 

came too quickly for Bud Gardiner. It’s still hard to 

process.
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This last summer has been surprisingly hard 

on some of our trees. In June many trees, oaks 

in particular; showed dying branch tips; the 

cicada-damaged stout twigs have not broken off 

as readily as have twigs on other assaulted tree 

species. Smaller, more recently planted trees 

took heavy hits, basically losing a year’s growth, 

but they should rebound well in coming years.

We have been losing a number of mature 

pines, both the pleasingly contorted Japanese 

black pines as well as a few large white pines. 

The black pines, said to be short-lived, may sim-

ply be aging out, and the native white pines may 

be suffering from the warming climate if their lo-

cation is less than ideal.

Nature has also taken a toll; during the heavy 

series of thunderstorms in August, one notable 

lightning bolt behind the 3000s hit a tulip poplar 

and “boiled its blood”, leaving a strip of torn bark 

to show where the electricity went to ground. 

The tree took a month to die. Bagworms, nor-

mally pests of evergreens, this year managed to 

virtually defoliate a Japanese maple before we 

noticed the larvae in their little Christmas-orna-

ment bags hanging on the naked branches (we 

pulled off several hundred larvae and the tree 

re-leafed nicely).

And sometimes our staff has to correct plant-

ing design errors of the past. Two large healthy 

mature ‘Heritage’ river birches were removed 

from beside cottages 1201 and 1207; 35 years 

ago they made pleasant small shade trees, but 

Tree Goings and Comings

by now had become huge menaces that shed 

prolifically and threatened the roofs of the cot-

tages. A similarly placed birch beside 4001 was 

cut back significantly. Now we’re doing our best 

to look ahead when we plant trees and shrubs, 

following the motto “right plant, right place”.

A number of our oldest Kwanza cherries are 

showing significant branch dieback, and some 

display trunk damage that looks really bad, yet 

they continue to leaf out and bloom beautifully, 

even as the branches seem to be rotting. (Some 

Yoshino cherries have dropped most of their 

leaves early, but this disease has little effect on 

their overall health.) Other trees here and there 

are clearly sickly, and will probably need re-

placement in the near future.

As trees decline and die on campus, the 

Grounds Committee is continuing Collington’s 

planting program, aiming to further beautify our 

landscape while adding more trees to serve as 

carbon sinks to help fight climate change. Covid-

related labor shortages have affected many 

garden-related projects and the irregularity of 

rainfall has also been an issue, but as we ap-

proach the October-November planting season, 

you can expect to see several new plantings ap-

pear, and there will be new additions to our pe-

rimeter woodlands as well. Meanwhile, enjoy the 

goldenrod, asters and chrysanthemums, as well 

as the beginnings of what should be a wonderful 

fall foliage season!

Support the Employee  
Appreciation Fund!



Collington’s Chronicler of Color
Participants in Collington’s online discus-

sion group enjoy the frequent “color on cam-

pus” photos posted by Marian Fuchs. They 

not only provide a welcome break but also 

serve to remind us how fortunate we are to 

live in such beautiful surroundings.

Marian says that her initiative was born 

when she and her husband, Jacob Kijne, 

lived in a seventh-floor apartment in D.C., 

where the only visible nature was “one lonely 

tree, almost a block away.” They would walk 

to the gardens on the National Mall, where 

she started taking pictures.

“When we moved to Collington, it was 

such a joy to have plants and colors right on 

the doorstep…and ‘color on campus’ was 

born.” - GN

A recent post featured shades of purple.


