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1922With	her	father,	T.H.	Keoun,	1922
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Keoun	Music	and	Furniture	Store

Calvert	Keoun	Collins	was	born	Mary	Calvert	Keoun	on	August	1,	1922	in	Marshall,	Texas,	to	parents	Thomas

Howell	"T.H."	and	Lorita	Keoun.	Mary	Calvert	would	become	a	big	sister	at	age	10	when	her	mother,	then	age	40,

gave	birth	to	another	girl,	Kay	in	1932.	Her	father,	“Bud”	or	“Ike,”	as	he	preferred	to	be	called,	was	a	graduate	of

Tulane	University	with	a	degree	in	pharmacy.	Graduating	at	the	top	of	his	class	led	him	to	a	part	ownership	in	a

drugstore	in	Marshall,	where	he	met	Lorita.	He	later	left	this	partnership	to	open	three	furniture	stores	and	a

music	store.	Mary	Calvert’s	mother	worked	as	an	art	and	music	teacher	at	the	Marshall	Elementary	School.

1923
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And	though	the	Keoun	family	was	more	fortunate	than	most	families	in	the	area,	the	Great

Depression	was	in	full	swing	by	the	time	Mary	Calvert	was	ten	years	old.	Her	parents	raised	her

and	her	sister	in	a	very	frugal	environment,	a	trait	Mary	Calvert	never	lost.	Growing	up	during	this

time	shaped	many	of	her	values;	she	would	be	financially	cautious	and	conservative	her	entire	life.	

With	her	mother	in	front	of	their	first	house,	1923



	4	

1923

1924

With	her	mother,	1923
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Clockwise	from	top	left:	with

childhood	friend	Hallet

Wines,	1925;	playing	in	the

yard,	1925;	on	the	porch	of

her	first	home,	1926;	with

Gene	Lassiter,	her	oldest

friend,	1926.
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With	Hallet,	1928With	her	mother,	1927
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With	Hallet	and	family	in	Galveston,	1928

1928
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With	Hallet,	1929

1929

1929
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1929
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1929
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1931
With	Gene	Hillard,	

Peggy	Hillard's	cousin,	1932

In	character	as	Raggedy	Ann	

for	a	play,	1931



	12	

Marshall	only	had	15,000	residents	during	the

1930s,	so	when	a	car	was	stolen	in	broad

daylight	just	four	blocks	from	Mary	Calvert’s

home,	it	was	a	notable	incident.	The	car	would

remain	missing	for	some	time.	Eventually,	it	was

discovered	that	the	missing	Ford	V8	ended	up	in

the	possession	of	legendary	criminals	Bonnie	and

Clyde.	It	would	later	become	a	very	notorious

automobile	after	Bonnie	and	Clyde	were	gunned

down	in	it	by	a	posse	of	men,	led	by	famed

Texas	Ranger	Frank	Hamer.	
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Mary	Calvert	loved	to	swim	as	a	young	girl	and,	as	her	parents	were

members	of	the	Marshall	Lakeside	Country	Club,	she	enjoyed	swimming	in

the	Country	Club's	lake.	When	she	was	about	ten	years	old,	the	strangest

rumor	started	circulating	around	the	Country	Club.	As	it	was	told,	a	group	of

snakes	would	swim	in	a	V-formation	behind	a	married	couple	who	frequently

swam	the	width	of	the	lake.	Not	one	to	believe	such	folklore,	Mary	Calvert

decided	to	see	for	herself	if	these	snakes	indeed	swam	along	behind	the

swimmers.	According	to	Calvert,	she	indeed	witnessed	the	odd	sight	of	a

group	of	snakes	trailing	along	behind	the	couple	all	the	way	across	the	lake

and	back	again	to	the	pier,	exclaiming,	“It's	true!”	when	she	retold	the	tale.	
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Living	in	Marshall,	Texas	during	the	1920s	and	30s	was	the	epitome	of	a	small-town,	Texas	upbringing	—

complete	with	wagons	pulled	by	mules	through	the	downtown	area.	Many	of	the	children	in	town	owned

and	rode	horses,	including	Mary	Calvert,	who	along	with	seven	other	youngsters,	formed	a	riding	club

that	was	written	about	in	the	local	newspaper.	

Marshall	Riding	Club,	1932
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With	friend	Celeste	Snyder	

when	they	graduated	from	junior	high	school

With	Kay,	1933
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Keoun	family	home,	407	West	Rusk	Street,	Marshall,	Texas								
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1935

1934
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With	friend	Celeste,	1935 In	friend	Ann	Marrs'	car,	1935

With	Hallet	in	a	garden	on	a	trip	to

	New	Orleans,	1935

With	friend	George	Pendergast	

during	a	trip	to	the	beach,	1936
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With	friends	Louise	Battle	and	Hallet,	1936

With	Louise	and	Celeste	

in	front	of	Calvert's	house,	1936

At	Ann	Hope's	tourist	camp,	1936

With	Hallet,	1935
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As	Chairman	of	the	Railroad	Commission

of	Texas,	Ernest	O.	Thompson	was	an

incredibly	powerful	man	as	he	controlled

the	price	of	oil	by	having	the

Commission	develop	conservation	and

production	measures.
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In	San	Antonio,	1936

1936
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	With	Louise,	Jean	Rogers	and	Peggy	Hillard,	1937
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With	Celeste	at	the

State	Fair,	1937
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1937
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Standing	in	front	of	"Betsy,"	her	second	car

"Mary	Elizabeth,"	Calvert's	first	car;	

purchased	with	a	group	of	friends	for	$31	in	1937
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Mary	Calvert	graduated	with	high	marks	from	Marshall	High	School	in	1938.	After

graduation,	she	attended	the	reputable	girls'	finishing	school,	Arlington	Hall,	in

Washington,	D.C.	It	would	be	this	departure	from	Marshall	that	prompted	then

16-year-old	Mary	Calvert	to	leave	“Mary”	in	Marshall	and	become	simply,	Calvert.	

With	friends,	1937
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School	newspaper	article	written	by	Calvert
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	31	
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Often,	people

didn't	believe	it

when	Calvert	told

the	story	of

attending	high

school	with	a	girl

named	T9C,

pronounced

Tuh-nine-see,	so

she	saved	her

graduation

program.
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From	Dick	Collins,	son:

One	of	the	best	stories	highlighting	my	mother’s	temperament,	even	at	a	young	age,	took	place

during	her	first	few	weeks	at	Arlington	Hall	on	October	30,	1938.	When	she	arrived	at	her	dorm

room	one	day,	her	roommates	were	running	around	in	hysterics	exclaiming	that	'they	were	all

going	to	die.'	While	shocked,	but	unperturbed,	my	mom	noticed	they	were	listening	to	a	radio

story	about	Martians	landing	in	D.C.,	New	York	and	Los	Angeles.	The	girls	were	panic-stricken	until

the	broadcast	stopped	and	a	commercial	for	Ajax	soap	came	on.	My	mom	remembers	the	silence

and	look	of	confusion	on	all	their	faces	before	she	remarked,	‘Perhaps	this	isn’t	the	end	of	the

world	after	all.’	A	moment	later,	the	broadcast	of	Orson	Welles’	“The	War	of	the	Worlds”	resumed.	

Arlington	Hall

Orson	Welles,	circa	1938
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1938
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After	returning	to	Texas,	Calvert	enrolled	at	Southern	Methodist	University	where

she	studied	commercial	art.	During	her	freshman	year,	she	joined	the	Kappa	Kappa

Gamma	sorority;	the	very	same	sorority	her	first	granddaughter	and	namesake

Calvert	Susan	Collins,	“younger	Calvert,”	would	join	some	60	years	later	while

attending	the	University	of	Missouri.	Calvert’s	involvement	in	sorority	rush	not	only

initiated	the	family’s	tie	to	Kappa	Kappa	Gamma,	it	is	also	where	Calvert	would

meet	one	of	her	lifelong	friends	and	future	sister-in-law,	Ruth	"Ruthie"	Collins.	

Although	Calvert	left	SMU	just	two	courses	shy	of	her	degree,	Calvert	remained	a

lifelong	SMU	supporter	and	has	the	distinct	honor	of	attending	not	one,	but	two	of

SMU’s	most	famous	football	games	—	the	1935	game	against	TCU	and	the	1949

game	against	undefeated	Notre	Dame.	

Billed	as	one	of	the	“best	football	games	ever	played,”	the	1935	matchup	of	TCU

and	SMU	was	a	showcase	of	two	longtime	rivals.	TCU,	led	by	All-American

quarterback	Slingin’	Sammy	Baugh,	would	tie	the	game	in	the	fourth	quarter,	only

to	fall	short	when	SMU	running	back	Bobby	Wilson	caught	a	50-yard	pass	to	clinch

a	20-14	victory.	

The	1949	season	finale	was	a	stunning	matchup	between	the	Notre	Dame	Fighting

Irish	and	the	SMU	Mustangs,	led	by	Heisman	Trophy	winner	Doak	Walker.	After

Walker	was	injured	the	previous	week,	unknown	tail	back,	Kyle	Rote,	emerged	as	a

powerhouse.	SMU	would	come	close	to	upsetting	the	unbeaten	Notre	Dame,	but

narrowly	lost	with	a	final	score	of	27-20.	
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In	Calvert’s	sophomore	year,	during	sorority	rush,	she	met	a	girl	named	Ruth

Collins	and	dearly	wanted	her	to	join	Kappa	Kappa	Gamma.	Calvert	went	so	far

as	to	write	Ruth	a	special	note	about	how	she	was	so	glad	they	had	met	and

hoped	she	would	consider	joining	the	sorority.	
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From	Ruth	Collins	Altshuler,	sister-in-

law:	

When	I	was	16	and	a	freshman	at	SMU,	I

met	this	girl	named	Calvert	when	I	was

going	through	sorority	rush.	She	was	kind

of	a	tomboy	with	a	pretty	little	face	and	I

was	completely	intrigued	by	her	because

she	was	unlike	anyone	else	I	had	ever

met.	Calvert	really	wanted	me	to	join	her

sorority	Kappa	Kappa	Gamma,	but	in	the

end,	I	got	a	bid	for	Pi	Beta	Phi	an

accepted.	Looking	back	on	it,	I’m	very

flattered	she	wanted	me	to	be	in	her

sorority.	

I	remember	telling	my	family	at	dinner,	on

multiple	occasions,	about	this	darling,

unusual	girl	named	Calvert	I	had	met	and

become	friends	with.	Little	did	I	know,

both	of	my	brothers,	Jim	and	Carr,	were

actually	listening.	Jim	asked	her	out	first

and	after	a	few	dates	it	didn’t	go	any

further	and	Carr	made	his	move	after	I

introduced	them	at	a	party.

Carr	later	told	me	he	had	asked	Calvert	to	go	out	with	him	the	very

next	evening	after	meeting	her,	but	that	Calvert	declined	because	she

already	had	dates	set	up	for	the	next	several	days	and	that	it’d	have	to

be	much	later	in	the	week.
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From	Dick	Collins,	son:

Calvert	and	Carr	had	their	first	date	at	the

Dallas	Zoo	which	Calvert	scheduled	for	the

afternoon	because	she	already	had	another

date	lined	up	for	that	evening.	Carr	proposed

in	November	1941	after	fewer	than	ten	dates

and	a	wedding	date	of	December	30,	1941

was	chosen.	

Calvert	and	her	mother	found	a	wedding

dress	and	bridesmaid’s	dresses	at	Neiman

Marcus	on	December	6,	1941.	The	very	next

day,	Pearl	Harbor	was	attacked	and	Calvert

returned	to	the	store	the	following	morning	to

cancel	the	order	–	only	to	find	out	that

Neiman’s	had	already	taken	care	of	it	for	her.

My	mother	always	remembered	the	foresight

and	genuine	kindness	she	was	shown	by	the

Neiman's	staff	during	that	time.	She	became

a	faithful	Neiman	Marcus	customer	for	life.

Carr	Collins	Jr.,	1940
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Carr	had	been	in	ROTC	at

SMU	and	upon	joining	the

Army	Air	Force,	was	sent

to	Sacramento,	CA,	where

he	was	stationed	at	Mather

Field.	After	the	attack	on

Pearl	Harbor,	the	wedding

was	moved	from	Marshall

to	Sacramento	and	would

be	a	small,	subdued	affair

as	were	most	weddings

during	WWII.	

Carr,	1941
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(left	to	right)	Lorita,	Carr	Collins	Sr.,	Calvert,	Carr,	Ruth,	James,	Ruthie
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Calvert	and	1st	Lieutenant	Carr	Collins	were	married	at	The	Bishop’s	Trinity

Episcopal	Church	in	Sacramento,	California	on	Christmas	Eve	in	1941.	The	only

family	able	to	attend	the	wedding	were	Carr’s	parents,	his	older	brother	Jim,

younger	sister	Ruthie,	along	with	Calvert’s	mother	and	close	friend,	Peggy

Nehls,	who	served	as	Calvert’s	maid-of-honor.	
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From	Dick	Collins,	son:

When	my	daughter	Genevieve	was	in	her	senior	year	at

the	University	of	Tennessee,	she	competed	in	a	NCAA

rowing	championship	in	Sacramento.	I	flew	out	there	to

support	her	and	while	we	were	there	we	decided	to	find

the	church	my	mother	and	father	got	married	in.	We

found	the	building,	which	now	houses	an	organization	that

serves	the	homeless.	Even	though	the	church	had	been

demolished	and	a	new	building	constructed	in	its	place,

the	church's	stained	glass	windows	had	been	incorporated

into	the	new	structure.	There	was	also	a	picture	displaying

the	church	as	it	had	been	in	the	1940s.
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Carr	and	Calvert	lived	in	Sacramento	for	a	brief	time	before	the	newlyweds

returned	to	Texas.	Carr	was	sent	to	train	pilots	at	the	air	force	base	in	San	Marcos

just	outside	of	Austin.	Their	first	child,	a	son	named	Carr	“Kit”	Pritchett	Collins,	III.

was	born	shortly	after	they	moved	back	to	Texas	on	July	23,	1943.	

With	Carr,	1942
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With	Kit	and	Carr,	1944
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With	Kit,	1944
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With	Kit	and	friend	Gene	Lassiter	

in	Austin,	1944

With	Carr	and	Kit,	1944



	58	

In	1945,	Carr	was	sent	to	the	South	Pacific	as	an	executive	officer	in	an	air	rescue

squadron.	His	unit	was	scheduled	to	participate	in	the	invasion	of	Japan,	known	as	Y-

Day.	Thankfully,	the	war	ended	before	that	mission	could	take	place.	When	he	returned

a	year	later,	Carr	and	Calvert	moved	to	Dallas	and	bought	a	house	on	the	corner	of

Edlen	Drive	and	Meadowbrook	Drive.

Not	long	after	their	move	to	Dallas	they	welcomed	their	second	child,	another	son,

named	Richard	“Dick”	Howell	Collins	on	June	1,	1947.	Three	short	years	later,	the	Collins

family	would	be	complete	with	the	birth	of	Christy	Calvert	Collins	on	April	10,	1950.	

With	Carr,	Lorita	'Nini'	and	Ruth	'Momo,'	1944
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With	Dee	and	Dee's	sister	Tina,	1942
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With	Dee	and	Ruthie,	1947
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In	1954,	the	Collins	family	moved	to	a	home	on	Gaywood	Road,

just	around	the	block	from	Aunt	Ruthie	and	Uncle	Charlie.

Cousins	from	the	Woodall	side	of	the	family	had	already	moved

to	the	neighborhood	and	Calvert’s	sister,	Kay,	also	moved	there

in	1962.	

From	Dick	Collins,	son:

I	have	clear	memories	of	my	mother	enthusiastically	enjoying	the

swimming	pool	and	tennis	court	at	our	home	on	Gaywood.	She

was	active	and	athletic	from	as	far	back	as	I	can	remember.

I	remember	my	mother	as	warm	and	loving	during	my	childhood,

but	that	you	always	knew	where	she	stood	on	things	and	there

was	no	misunderstanding	what	was	right	and	wrong	in	her	eyes.

It	makes	me	chuckle	when	I	recall	mother’s	aversion	to	cooking

and	housework.	We	had	a	beloved	housekeeper,	Elrie	“Ree,”	who

was	with	the	family	for	almost	40	years	and	many	of	the

extended	Collins	family	members	have	memories	of	her	‘famous’

pimento	cheese	sandwiches	–	which	were	often	spoken	of	fondly

by	Calvert’s	oldest	grandsons,	Chris	and	Carr	IV.			



	62	

In	1954,	the	Collins	family	moved	to	a	home	on	Gaywood	Road,

just	around	the	block	from	Aunt	Ruthie	and	Uncle	Charlie.

Cousins	from	the	Woodall	side	of	the	family	had	already	moved

to	the	neighborhood	and	Calvert’s	sister,	Kay,	also	moved	there

in	1962.	

From	Dick	Collins,	son:

I	have	clear	memories	of	my	mother	enthusiastically	enjoying	the

swimming	pool	and	tennis	court	at	our	home	on	Gaywood.	She

was	active	and	athletic	from	as	far	back	as	I	can	remember.

I	remember	my	mother	as	warm	and	loving	during	my	childhood,

but	that	you	always	knew	where	she	stood	on	things	and	there

was	no	misunderstanding	what	was	right	and	wrong	in	her	eyes.

It	makes	me	chuckle	when	I	recall	mother’s	aversion	to	cooking

and	housework.	We	had	a	beloved	housekeeper,	Elrie	“Ree,”	who

was	with	the	family	for	almost	40	years	and	many	of	the

extended	Collins	family	members	have	memories	of	her	‘famous’

pimento	cheese	sandwiches	–	which	were	often	spoken	of	fondly

by	Calvert’s	oldest	grandsons,	Chris	and	Carr	IV.			



	63	

Life	was	full	and	busy	for	the	young

Collins	family.	Kit	and	Dick	were

active	in	sports	as	youngsters,

attending	Preston	Hollow	Elementary

School	and	later	John	J.	Pershing

Elementary	School	where	Calvert	was

president	of	the	PTA	for	a	period	of

time.	

Spending	time	together	as	a	family

has	long	been	a	favorite	pastime	for

the	extended	Collins	family	and

remains	so	today.	For	years,	Sundays

were	spent	at	the	Dallas	Country

Club	where	Carr’s	mother	Ruth

“Momo,”	always	reserved	a	long

table	for	the	entire	family;	which

included	Jim	and	Dee	with	their	three

children,	Carr	and	Calvert	with	their

three	children,	and	Ruthie	and

Charlie	with	their	three	children.	This

tradition	would	evolve	into	Sunday

afternoons	and	holidays	spent	out	on

the	family	farm,	Wild	Briar.		

Dick,	Lorita	'Nini'	and	Kit,	1949
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Dick,	Kit	and	Christy	at	SMU,	1951
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Dick's	5th	birthday	party
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Collins	family	with	Gwyn	Shook	on	the	S.S.	Rotterdam,	1960
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After	WWII,	Carr	Collins	Sr.,	Calvert's	father-in-law,	decided	he	wanted	a	farm

where	the	family	could	gather,	so	he	bought	165	acres	in	Irving	near	where

DFW	Airport	is	today.	The	farm	was	named	Wild	Briar.	When	her	father-in-law

brought	horses	to	Wild	Briar,	Calvert	returned	to	her	childhood	love	of

horseback	riding.	That	love	continued	into	motherhood	and	beyond	as	she

joyfully	shared	it	with	her	three	children	and	eldest	grandchildren.	

With	a	natural	athleticism	and	fondness	for	the	outdoors,	Calvert	truly	enjoyed

spending	time	at	Wild	Briar.	There	were	so	many	ways	to	enjoy	the	farm	–

lying	next	to	the	pool,	taking	the	horses	for	a	ride	or	playing	tennis,	she	had	a

great	affinity	for	the	weekends	the	family	spent	there.

From	Carr	Collins	IV,	grandson:

Calvert	–	who	insisted	my	brother	Chris	and	me	call	her	Calvert	and	not

'grandma'	–	loved	going	out	to	Wild	Briar	and	that	love	transferred	to	me.	She

shared	her	love	of	horses	and	guns	with	both	of	us.	Over	the	years,	she

amassed	quite	a	collection	of	commemorative	firearms.	I	learned	how	to	fire	a

six-shooter	off	the	back	of	a	horse	out	on	that	farm	and	that	wouldn’t	have

happened	without	Calvert.
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In	the	1950s,	the	farm

would	become	a	training

headquarters	for	the

insurance	agents	at	the

family's	insurance	company,

Fidelity	Union	Life.	Until	it

was	sold	in	1979,	the	family

would	continue	to	spend

weekends	at	Wild	Briar	and

created	countless	memories

over	the	years,	including

two		visits	from	President

Ronald	Reagan,	one	in	1975

and	the	other	in	1982.
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Calvert	was	an	active	member	in	the

Junior	League	of	Dallas	in	the	1950s.

She	not	only	enjoyed	the

volunteerism	and	community	support

that	the	organization	provided,	but

found	it	to	be	a	fulfilling	creative

outlet	as	well.	She	was	tapped	as	an

amateur	filmmaker	during	her	years

with	the	Junior	League	and	filmed	a

number	of	pieces.	On	one	such

project,	she	worked	with	her	dear

friend	and	fellow	Junior	League

member,	Gwynne	Wimberly,	who	was

an	avant-garde	novelist	in	the	1950s

and	1960s,	on	co-producing	a	feature

film	depicting	the	life-saving	work

being	done	by	the	Wadley	Research

Institute	and	Blood	Bank.	
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With	the	horses	at	Wild	Briar,	1972



	72	



	73	

Calvert	also	filmed	a	series	of

full-length	films	focused	on

social,	health	and	welfare

agencies	in	Dallas—	which

aired	on	KRLD-TV.	Her	most

acclaimed	film	project	was	a

feature	created	to	encourage

young	women	to	enter	the

teaching	field.	

		

Not	only	was	Calvert	active

behind	the	camera,	she

enjoyed	being	on	stage	as

well.	She	was	a	cast	member

in	a	variety	of	stage

productions	including	playing

the	Beast	in	“Beauty	and	the

Beast”	with	her	sister-in-law,

Dee	Collins,	playing	the	role

of	Belle.	Calvert	also	starred

in	a	children’s	play,	“The

King’s	Balcony”	and	the

musical	“Cabaret.”
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With	Dee,	Betty	Zech	and	Walter	Heudl	discussing	the

production	of	"Beauty	and	the	Beast"	in	1953
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Holding	elected	office	never	held	much	allure	for	Calvert,	but	when	the	Dallas

business	and	political	elite	realized	it	was	time	to	have	a	woman	on	the	City	Council,

Calvert	was	approached	about	running	for	a	council	seat	in	an	important	district.	It

remains	a	mystery	who	put	her	name	up	for	consideration,	but	ultimately	it	never

mattered	because	the	real	story	began	when	she	became	the	first	woman	elected	to

the	Dallas	City	Council	in	1957	after	winning	in	a	run-off	election.	

From	Dick	Collins,	son:

I	was	nine	years	old	when	she	was	elected	so	it	didn’t	change	much	in	my	day-to-

day.	I	do	remember	having	to	attend	campaign	events	with	my	brother	and	sister

where	we	were	expected	to	behave.	After	she	was	elected,	I	would	sometimes	ride

downtown	with	her	when	she	would	attend	a	council	meeting.	Usually,	I	would	go	to

the	movies	at	the	many	nearby	theaters,	The	Majestic,	The	Tower	and	The	Palace.
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Calvert	was	extremely	well-respected	by	her	fellow	council	members

and	was	known	to	always	perform	her	civic	duties	with	dignity	and

respect.	She	never	objected	or	complained	about	the	tasks	she	was

asked	to	perform	on	the	council’s	behalf,	such	as	greeting	celebrities

and	notable	people	visiting	Dallas.	Never	one	to	be	star-struck,

Calvert	didn’t	bat	an	eyelash	when	she	presented	famed	opera	singer

and	mistress	of	Aristotle	Onassis,	Maria	Callas,	with	an	Honorary

Citizen	of	Dallas	certificate	on	behalf	of	Mayor	R.L.	Thornton.	
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Dallas	City

Council

1957-58
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Dallas	City

Council

1957-58
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Calvert	may	have	won	in	a	run-off	election

for	her	first	term,	but	was	handily	re-

elected	for	another	term	in	1959.	During

her	second	term,	the	debate	about

widening	Turtle	Creek	Blvd.	came	to	a

climax.	At	a	particularly	contentious	public

information	meeting,	with	well	over	200

people	in	attendance,	she	was	the	lone

council	member	present	and	braved	the

riled-up	crowd	to	take	the	stage	on	behalf

of	the	City	of	Dallas.	
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From	Dick	Collins,	son:

On	occasion,	I	would	go	to	council

meetings	with	mother	and	I	got	to

see	her	in	action.	She	wasn’t	a

talkative	woman,	but	when	she

would	speak,	the	other	council

members	listened	and	gave	her

their	respect.	One	time	I	went	with

her	and	there		was	a	vote	of	some

kind	happening	at	that	meeting.

Like	usual,	I	went	to	the	nearby

movie	theater	and	when	my	movie

was	over,	I	checked	in	with	her	only

to	be	told	that	the	voting	wasn’t

finished	and	was	sent	away	to	see

another	movie.

Afterwards,	I	remember	asking,	just

like	any	adolescent	would,	‘so	who

won?’	which	she	found	to	be

amusing.	This	exchange	between

me	and	her	was	overheard	and	later

published	in	the	newspaper.
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After	her	role	on	the	Dallas	City	Council	ended	and	her	children	were	grown	and	starting	their	own	families,

Calvert’s	life	was	a	blend	of	spending	time	with	her	family,	staying	active	in	tennis	and	in	the	community	as	well

as	managing	her	finances	and	business	interests	with	gusto.	

Calvert	wasn’t	one	for	extravagant	traveling	adventures	—	though	she	did	take	a	trip	abroad	in	the	1960s.	She

preferred	to	frequent	the	destinations	she	knew	and	loved	best.	Over	the	years,	she	would	make	many	trips	to

Jefferson,	Texas	with	family	and	friends	and	stay	at	the	family’s	bed	and	breakfast,	the	House	of	the	Seasons.	

1964 1974

With	Ruthie	and	Dee,	1965
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Collins	family	Christmas	card	(with	Lucky),	1960
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Maintaining	her	involvement	in	the	community	was	important	to

Calvert	and	helped	fill	her	days.	Calvert’s	fondness	for	the	arts	led	her

to	a	role	with	the	Dallas	Museum	of	Fine	Arts	as	a	special	events

committee	member	for	The	Art	of	Man	exhibit	in	1962.	This	exhibition

was	acclaimed	by	critics	as	the	most	significant	accomplishment	in	the

museum’s	60-year	history,	attracting	record	attendance.	
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In	1964,	Calvert	became	friends

with	the	cast	of	“Little	Me”	—	a

Broadway	musical	presented	by	the

Dallas	Summer	Musical	series	at

the	State	Fair	Music	Hall.	She	even

hosted	a	party	for	lead	actors,

Donald	O’Connor	and	Paula

Stewart,	at	her	home.	

Calvert	would	remain	close	to	the

Dallas	Summer	Musical

organization	for	many	years	and

enjoyed	hosting	dinners	and	parties

for	actors	like	Robert	Goulet	and

Carol	Channing,	who	would	travel

to	Dallas	to	be	a	part	of	the

productions.	

With	Carol	Channing,	late	1960s
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With	1950s	dancer/singer	Donald	O'Connor,	Patti	Beck	and	the	cast	of	"Little	Me"	
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With	Robert	Goulet	&

Ann	Laurence,	1975

Tennis	was	a	large	part	of	Calvert’s	life	for	more	than	20	years.	She

and	close	friend,	Ann	Cox,	took	lessons	from	professionals	and

played	matches	daily	for	many	years.	

With	Jane	and	Bunky	Waters,	1970

1974

With	Robert	Goulet	and	

Ann	Laurence,	1975
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With	Robert	Goulet	&

Ann	Laurence,	1975

Tennis	was	a	large	part	of	Calvert’s	life	for	more	than	20	years.	She

and	close	friend,	Ann	Cox,	took	lessons	from	professionals	and

played	matches	daily	for	many	years.	

With	Jane	and	Bunky	Waters,	1970

1974

With	Robert	Goulet	and	

Ann	Laurence,	1975
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Not	only	was	Calvert	an	avid	and	skillful	tennis	player,	she	was	also	a	huge	supporter	of	the	sport	off	the

court.	She	hosted	many	charitable	tennis	championships	over	the	years,	such	as	the	Dallas	Invitational	Tennis

Championship	at	SMU	in	1969.	During	the	tennis	craze	of	the	1970s	and	1980s,	Calvert	had	an	ownership

stake	in	T	Bar	M,	a	tennis	ranch	near	New	Braunfels,	Texas.	

Maureen	Connally	Brinker	Awards,	1975
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Calvert’s	love	of	sports	extended	beyond	tennis.	In	1975,	she	became	one	of	the	early	owners	of	a	premier	box

at	the	old	Dallas	Cowboys'	home	field,	Texas	Stadium.	She	would	entertain	there	frequently	with	family	and

friends.	A	favorite	encounter	of	Calvert’s	was	a	conversation	she	had	with	1940s	movie	star	Greer	Garson,	who

was	there	with	husband	Buddy	Fogelson,	a	legendary	Texas	oilman,	about	how	much	she	enjoyed	Greer	in	her

role	in	Random	Harvest	–	which	turned	out	to	be	one	of	Greer’s	all-time	favorite	roles	as	well.	

Texas	Stadium	in	Irving,	TX
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From	Don	Donnally,	family	friend:

When	the	Dallas	Women’s	Museum	at	Fair	Park	opened	with	a	dedication	ceremony	for	the

restored	Spirit	of	the	Centennial	statue,	Calvert	was	asked	to	speak	at	the	opening	ceremony

alongside	other	Dallas	women	of	note,	including	Senator	Kay	Bailey	Hutchison.	

I	attended	the	opening	and	was	stunned	at	how	thoughtful	and	precise	of	a	speaker	Calvert

was.	Mind	you,	I	had	known	her	for	many	years	at	this	point,	but	had	never	heard	her	give	a

speech	up	on	stage	in	such	a	public	setting.	She	showed	incredible	poise	up	on	that	stage.	

With	Gwynne	Mason	and	Senator	Kay	Bailey	Hutchison	at	the	opening	of	the	Dallas	Women's	Museum
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With	boys	from	the	Naval	Academy,	1938

1939

Describe	Calvert	in	your	own	words...

Smart,	self-assured,	sage,	confident,	wise,	witty,	loving	in	her	own

way,	a	great	listener	—	Calvert	Collins-Bratton	

Warm,	confident,	loyal,	smart,	compassionate	—	Genevieve	Collins	

Strong,	sensitive,	kind,	protective,	smart	—	Dick	Collins

1940s

Independent,	empathetic,	smart,	good	sense	of

humor,	dignified	—	Laurey	Peat
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Witty,	honest,	matriarch,	grand,	advisor

—	Sandra	Thomas

Generous,	not	judgmental,	loving,	smart,

patient,	accepting	—	Mary	Collins	

Conservative,	humble,	polite,

fashionable,	political,	composed	—	Alex

Moroch	

Athletic,	steel-willed,	strong,	refused	to

complain,	organized,	cautious	—	Carr

Collins	IV

Loving,	caring,	generous	—		Nick	Moroch

Disciplined,	conservative,	open-minded

and	accepting	so	long	as	foolishness

wasn't	part	of	the	situation	—	Chris

Collins



	117	

The	Petroleum	Club.	She	went	often

with	her	good	friend,	Leo	Patterson,

who,	at	the	time,	was	in	charge	of

the	energy	department	of	First

National	Bank	—	Dick	Collins	

The	pool	at	the	Dallas	Country	Club

and	her	apartment	—	Alex	Moroch

The	House	of	the	Seasons,

where	I	first	met	her.	Less

of	a	place,	more	of	a	time,

is	Christmas	Eve.	I	always

hosted	her	and	Richard’s

family	at	my	home	—

Laurey	Peat	

The	intersection	of

Turtle	Creek	Boulevard

and	Lemmon	Avenue	—

Genevieve	Collins

Dallas	Country	Club	&

Café	Pacific	—	Calvert

Collins-Bratton	

With	Carr	in	NYC,	1951

At	Wild	Briar,	1950s

With	Colonel	and	Angie	in	Marshall,	1945

A	place	that	

reminds	you	of	her...
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If	she	had	a	life	philosophy,	it	would	have	been...

Work	hard	and	be	independent	—	Genevieve	Collins	

Do	the	best	you	can,	work	hard	and	leave	a	legacy	—	Calvert	Collins-Bratton	

Pick	yourself	up	and	figure	it	out	—	Sandra	Thomas

Be	a	hard	worker	and	keep	your	mouth	shut	—	Carr	Collins	IV

You	don’t	necessarily	have	to	follow	other	people’s	rules,	standards	or	perceptions	in	your	own	life	—

Alex	Moroch	

In	Acapulco,	Mexico,	1961
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	She	would	always	say	it’s	good	to	be	trim	and

slim,	that	you’d	live	a	long	time	that	way	—

Mary	Collins

There	are	three	things	she	embodied:	

1.		The	most	important	thing	you	can	do	is	love

and	care	for	your	family	through	the	good

times	and	the	bad	times

2.		A	lady	should	always	be	well-groomed	and

dressed	for	the	occasion	

3.		Women	should	be	strong,	independent	and

take	care	of	themselves

—	Laurey	Peat	

Persevere.	Quitters	never	win	and	winners

never	quit.	Never	pass	up	an	opportunity	to

earn	a	dollar	and	above	all	don't	be	foolish	with

your	money	—	Chris	Collins

She	was	a	traditional	Southern	woman.	She

didn’t	believe	in	the	flash	and	dash	that	exists

in	America	today.	She	believed	in	hard	work,

caution	and	humility	—	Dick	Collins

At	her	Gaywood	home,	1965
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Her	happiness	was...

Her	time	with	her	family.	She	was	close	to	Richard

and	his	girls,	then	Calvert’s	daughter	Vivienne.	She

loved	discussions	about	current	business	news	and

political	happenings.	She	enjoyed	going	to	lunch

or	dinner	with	good	friends	and	having	meaningful

conversations.	Keeping	her	independence,	having

a	full	life	and	living	on	her	own	were	great	sources

of	joy	for	her	—	Laurey	Peat

1964
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When	she	was	younger,	tennis.	She	loved	the

hours	she	spent	on	the	court	—	Carr	Collins	IV	

Seeing	the	growth	and	productivity	of	her	many

grandchildren	—	Nick	Moroch

Time.	As	she	got

older,	she	just	valued

time	with	people.	She

loved	to	discuss	real,

substantive	stuff	like

politics	and	business;

she	had	no	interest	in

the	superficial	—	Alex

Moroch

When	I	would	call

her	after	my	last

broadcast	and	we

would	talk	about	the

news	—	Calvert

Collins-Bratton
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She	always	wanted	to	know	what	was	happening	in

our	lives	and	loved	to	listen	—	Genevieve	Collins	

Calvert	thoroughly	enjoyed	engaging	conversations,

good	friends,	family,	exercise,	games	and	outdoor

activities	—	Chris	Collins

My	mother	loved	to	go	to	the	Dallas	Country	Club	with	her	lady

friends	for	lunch	—	Dick	Collins

She	enjoyed	music	—	the	classics,	jazz,	big	band	—	Mary	Collins	

She	loved	her	family,	especially	her	great-granddaughter

Vivienne—	Sandra	Thomas
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Now	that	she	is	gone,	I	really	miss...

Her	love.	She	made	me	feel	like	I	was	doing	everything

right.	There	was	never	a	time	when	I	talked	to	her	that

she	didn’t	make	me	feel	like	a	million	dollars	—	Mary

Collins	

Just	being	able	to	talk	to	her,	even	about	the	mundane	—

Calvert	Collins-Bratton	

She	had	a	good	chuckle.	I	truly	miss	hearing	her	chuckle

—	Genevieve	Collins	

The	smile	on	her	face	every	time	we	would	meet	for

lunch	or	dinner	at	the	Dallas	Country	Club	—	Nick	Moroch

I	miss	her	wisdom	the	most	—	Dick	Collins

All	the	time	and	memories	made	when	we	were	both

younger	—	Chris	Collins

I	miss	the	personal	one-on-one	and	the	family	things	we

would	go	to.	The	emails	we	exchanged.	The	dinners	we

had.	I	miss	finding	a	new	place	to	take	her	—	Laurey	Peat

Her	honesty.	You	just	can’t	help	but	respect	someone

with	her	level	of	unfiltered	honesty	—	Alex	Moroch	
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If	she	were	here	today…	

I	would	ask	her	what	it	was	like	to	be	the

first	woman	elected	to	the	Dallas	City

Council.	What	made	her	accept	the

nomination?	What	barriers	did	she	face?

I’d	love	to	understand	how	she	overcame

those	challenges	—	Nick	Moroch

I	would	tell	her	I	love	and	miss	you

terribly.	That	every	day	I	want	to	make

you	proud	—	Genevieve	Collins	

I	would	have	loved	for	her	to	have	been

able	to	come	to	my	wedding.	Tell	her	she

has	been	a	role	model	for	the	way	I’ve

conducted	myself	my	whole	life	and	I	am

immensely	grateful	—	Alex	Moroch	

I	would	thank	her	for	her	unconditional

love,	advice	and	support	even	in	hard

times	—	Calvert	Collins-Bratton	

1970
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	With	John	Newcombe,	Dick,	Susan	and	Kit,	1972
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Thank	her	for	being	my	rock	and	for	always

having	my	back	—	Carr	Collins	IV	

Tell	her	how	much	she	enhanced	my	life	and

that	I	love	you	—	Sandra	Thomas

I	love	and	miss	you	—	Dick	Collins	

With	Dick,	Elree	Taylor	and	Gene	Lassiter	at	Christy	and	Tom	Moroch's	

wedding	at	House	of	the	Seasons,	1976

I	would	thank	her	for	being	one	of	my	earliest	friends

in	Texas.	I	would	tell	her	what	a	difference	it	made	to

be	a	part	of	her	family	all	these	years.	I	would	thank

her	for	understanding	what	I	was	trying	to	do	as	an

independent	woman	—	Laurey	Peat	
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With	Sanders	Campbell	and	John,	1968

With	Texas'	most	powerful	banker,	Bob	Stewart,

and	his	wife	Cynthia	on	NYE,	1970

With	Christy,	1970s
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From	Ruth	Collins	Altshuler,	sister-in-law:

When	I	think	of	Calvert,	I	think	of	a	rather	shy	and	modest	woman.

It	was	never	her	mission	to	show	up	and	‘work	the	room.’	She	was	a

special	person,	I	didn’t	know	anyone	else	like	her.	She	had	the

cutest	sense	of	style,	all	the	way	till	the	end.	She	and	I	exchanged

letters	our	whole	lives.	I	remember	that	she	made	me	a	scrapbook

after	my	first	husband	died	and	I’m	so	glad	she	took	the	time	to

make	that	for	me.	I	cherished	it	very	much.

With	Ann	Low	and	Diane	Freeman,	late	1970s
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From	Don	Donnally,	family	friend:

I	met	Calvert	while	at	St.	Marks	with	her	boys,	Kit	and	Dick.	I	clearly	remember	that

whenever	I	would	be	at	their	Gaywood	home	talking	with	her,	she	would	always	be

listening	closely	and	then	coming	up	with	thoughtful	answers.	In	fact,	she	was	that

way	her	whole	life	actually.	

As	a	client,	she	was	appreciative,	understanding	and	thankful.	She	had	a	real	grasp	of

the	business	climate	and	current	affairs.	With	very	little	exception,	Calvert	knew	what

direction	she	wanted	to	take	with	her	financial	decisions	and	was	very	good	at	backing

up	her	decisions.

At	T	Bar	M	in	New	Braunfels,	1977
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Calvert's	BFF	Ann	Cox,	1972

Ann	Cox	with	Carr	IV,	1967

Ann	Cox
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With	Kay	and	Ann	Cox,	1973
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Caddo	Lake,	1979
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From	Laurey	Peat,	family	friend:

I	first	met	Calvert	in	1976	on	a	trip	to

Jefferson	with	Dick	and	Susan.	There	were

probably	15	or	so	family	members	also

visiting.	I	remember	that	the	House	of	the

Seasons	was	in	the	throes	of	restoration	at

the	time	and	that	Calvert	had	her	schnauzer,

Angie,	with	her.	

We	had	this	extremely	elegant	dinner	at	a

long	table,	probably	25-30	feet	long.	The

table	was	set	with	the	finest	crystal	and	china

and	decorated	with	tons	of	candles	—	all	of

which	was	under	scaffolding	that	was	set	up

to	paint	murals	on	the	ceiling.	I	sat	within	a

few	feet	of	Calvert	that	night.	

The	next	morning,	we	went	back	over	to

House	of	the	Seasons	and	that’s	when	I	really

bonded	with	her.	She	was	just	so	grateful	that

a	working	girl,	a	professional	like	myself,

would	take	the	time	to	come	down	to	her

place	in	Jefferson.	She	had	a	great	respect	for

working	women.	

With	Jim	and	Dee	Collins	and	Betty	Neale	on	NYE,	1970

With	Betty	Neale,	late	1970s
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(cont.)

When	I	met	her,	she	was	the	Calvert	who	had

been	married,	raised	kids	and	on	the	City

Council	and	was	well	on	her	way	to	living	the

next	chapter	of	her	life.	I	saw	her	as	a	pioneer

for	women	who	are	independent	and	work.	I

found	her	to	be	way	ahead	of	her	time	in

recognizing	a	woman's	independence	and

having	a	‘go	for	it’	attitude.	She	truly	believed	in

being	who	you	are.	

Calvert	was	very	insightful.	She	had	layers.	She

wasn’t	superficial.	From	a	professional,	working

woman	standpoint	she	was	very	forward

thinking.	Her	understanding	of	the	business

world	was	very	unusual.	She	really	read	the

newspapers,	she	was	always	up	to	speed	on

what	was	happening.	She	seemed	to	understand

which	companies	in	the	Metroplex	were	doing

well	and	which	ones	weren’t.	

She	had	a	cute	way	of	rolling	her	eyes	when	she

thought	something	was	less	than	above	board.	

With	Angie,	late	1970s
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(cont.)

Calvert	wasn’t	a	critical	person,	but	had	a	way

with	her	expressions	where	she	didn’t	have	to

say	much	for	you	to	know	what	she	was

thinking.	

I	spent	a	lot	of	quality	time	with	Calvert	during

our	many	trips	to	Jefferson.	Over	the	decades

of	our	friendship,	I	would	spend	a	lot	of	time

with	her	going	to	dinner	all	over	Dallas.	She

was	fiercely	independent	until	the	end,	insisting

she	would	drive	herself	to	dinner	and	meet	me

there	instead	of	letting	me	pick	her	up.	

I	remember	the	first	time	I	saw	her	apartment

—	I	was	struck	by	how	contemporary	and	yet

personal	it	was	at	the	same	time.	She	had	a	lot

of	memories	of	her	children	displayed

throughout	as	well	as	special	little	trinkets.	Yet,

it	remained	sophisticated.	You	can	tell	what

someone	cherishes	by	what	they	put	in	their

home.	She	had	such	a	sense	of	style	with	her

home.	Even	if	she	was	‘aware’	of	her	style,	it

was	just	a	part	of	who	she	was.	
With	energy	banker	Leo	Patterson	at	the	Petroleum	Club	on	NYE,	1981
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(cont.)

Calvert	was	very	observant	and	liked	to	find	useful	little	gifts	for	people	—	especially	at	Christmas.	She	once	gave

me	a	beautiful	business	card	case,	a	tiny	paper	tablet	and	matching	stainless	silver	pen.	The	set	was	meant	for	an

evening	purse.	I	clearly	recall	her	saying	to	me,	‘I	think	you’ll	be	able	to	use	this	well.’	I	still	have	that	set.

She	was	the	soul	of	the	family.	Not	only	was	she	the	mother,	but	also	the	overseer	and	advisor.	Calvert	showed

such	empathy	to	her	family	during	their	struggles.	She	never	discarded	anyone,	that’s	how	loyal	she	was	to	her

family.	She	kept	her	family	together.	

Published	in	The	Park	Cities	News	on	Feb.	11,	1988
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(cont.)

Her	son	Dick	is	so	much	like	her.	He	has	her	sense	of	history	and	family,	the	dedication	of

keeping	generations	together	and	has	the	same	generous	heart	she	had.	She	was	so	proud	of

him.	

Calvert	and	I	often	talked	about	the	value	of	being	good	at	being	alone.	She	wasn’t	a	recluse	by

any	means,	she	just	liked	to	be	by	herself.	It	was	important	to	her	to	be	an	independent	woman,

to	run	her	life	in	a	dignified	manner	and	to	be	a	good	example	where	she	could	for	her	family	and

other	women.	

With	Governor	Mark	White	and	Ed	Cox
With	Christy	and	Tom	Moroch	and

grandson	Nicholas	at	a	party
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From	Chris	Collins,	grandson:

When	I	look	back,	it's	clear	that	Calvert	had	an	omnipresence	for	a	lot	of	the	most	significant	and	wonderful

memories	from	my	youth.	Calvert	did	so	much	to	enhance	my	childhood	experience	—	taking	me	to	Cowboys

games	in	her	box	at	Texas	Stadium,	weekend	horseback	riding	in	Forney	and	at	Wild	Briar,	tennis	and	swimming

in	her	backyard	and	at	T	Bar	M,	summer	musicals	at	Fair	Park,	big	holiday	gatherings	at	Wild	Briar.	When	I	was	in

high	school,	she	would	hang	out	with	us	swimming	and	sunbathing	until	she	saw	a	"60	Minutes"	episode	that

linked	melanoma	and	sunbathing	—	which	abruptly	ended	her	sunbathing	days.	

I	smile	when	I	think	about	the	old	pool	at	the	Dallas	Country	Club.	Not	so	much	because	Calvert	and	I	spent	lots

of	time	there	together,	but	as	a	kid	I	was	always	charging	burgers	and	milkshakes	to	her	account	(like	many	of

my	family	members)	for	which	she	would	let	me	know	she	saw	my	charges...but,	was	always	happy	to	foot	my

bill.	When	I	was	young,	she	knew	how	to	have	fun.	She	was	very	active,	not	a	very	grandmotherly	trait,	but	one	I

treasured.	Whenever	I	see	tennis	on	television	—	it	reminds	me	of	her.	She	was	very	athletic,	even	in	her	later

years.	I	can	clearly	recall	her	playing	croquet	with	the	family	in	Jefferson	when	she	was	in	her	late	eighties.

There	are	certain	cars	that	make	me	think	of	her.	When	I	see	cars	that	she	had	—	Opal	GT,	El	Camino,	VW	Thing,

big	boat	caddies	from	the	1970s,	Rolls	Royce,	Honda	del	Sol	—	I	think	of	her.	She	was	practical;	she	had	the

cheap	Opal	GT	instead	of	a	Porsche	911.	Even	the	Rolls	Royce	she	had	was	either	bought	off	my	dad	or	he

pushed	it	on	her.	In	the	end,	she	made	money	on	the	Rolls	because	it	got	ruined	by	a	flood	and	the	insurance

company	paid	her	more	than	she	had	in	it.	

She	gave	so	much	to	all	of	us.	She	was	a	huge	part	of	my	life	as	a	kid.	I	would	want	her	to	know	how	much	I

appreciate	her	very	active	role	as	a	grandmother,	matriarch	and	clan	leader.	That	she	was	the	governing	force

above	all	in	my	nuclear	family,	which	isn't	the	case	in	most	families.
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With	Chris	and	Mary	Collins,	1996



	143	

With	Carr	IV	in	California,	1988
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From	Carr	Collins	IV,	grandson:

Calvert	was	my	superhero.	Life	after	her	passing	wasn't	the	same.	

When	I	was	younger	she	insisted	I	call	her	Calvert	because	rumor	has	it	she	felt	she	was

too	young	to	be	called	'grandmother.'	Growing	up,	I	was	the	only	grandkid	that	stayed	the

night	at	her	house	—	it	was	a	privilege	because	she	let	me	stay	up	late	with	little

accountability.	The	maid,	Ree,	did	all	the	cooking	because	Calvert	had	zero	interest	in

cooking,	she	didn’t	even	like	to	make	a	sandwich.	

The	day	before	Calvert	passed,	on	the	way	back	from	taking	her	to	a	checkup,	she	asked

if	we	could	stop	at	Whole	Foods	for	pimento	cheese	to	make	a	sandwich.	It	brought	back

fond	memories	of	Ree’s	famous	pimento	cheese	sandwiches.	

I	have	this	vivid	memory	from	when	I	was	younger	of	Calvert	showing	up	at	my	house

after	she	learned	my	good	friend	and	I	had	been	comparing	the	size	of	our	savings

accounts	and	that	I	had	claimed	to	be	rich.	Calvert	never	just	came	over	to	our	house	so

for	her	to	make	an	unannounced	visit	made	quite	an	impression	on	me.	In	no	uncertain

terms	she	explained,	‘You	aren’t	a	rich	kid	and	you	are	never	going	to	be	a	rich	kid.’	It	was

a	pretty	defining	moment	for	my	adolescent	self.	
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(cont.)

She	was	my	best	friend,	especially	during	my	years	in	the	Navy.	The	Navy	can	be	very	lonely,	so	I

cherished	the	hours	we	spoke	on	the	phone.	From	college	onward,	I	bet	we	talked	on	the	phone	three

hours	a	week.	Calvert	is	the	strongest	person	I	have	ever	known.	She	broke	her	hip	twice	in	her	later

years.	She	waited	six	hours	to	call	down	to	the	front	desk	for	help	because	she	didn't	want	to	disturb

anyone	at	too	early	of	an	hour.	During	her	recovery,	she	refused	to	use	a	cane	for	more	than	month

after	having	surgery.	

I	admired	how	she	would	show	superior	allegiance	and	strength	of	loyalty	in	the	face	of	social	criticism.

She	showed	that	loyalty	in	different	ways	her	whole	life.	She	was	just	good,	through	and	through.	

With	Dee	and	Ruthie,	1986

With	younger	Calvert,	1985
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From	Alex	Moroch,	granddaughter:

Gran	was	very	supportive	of	me	when	I	started	my	own	business.	We	shared	an	identity	in	being	able	to	face	the

fear	of	the	unknown.	She	was	always	paving	her	own	path	—	for	example	her	legacy	of	being	the	first	woman

elected	to	the	Dallas	City	Council.	I	felt	like	she	always	had	a	lot	of	respect	for	the	fact	that	I	was	making	my	own

way,	very	much	like	she	did	long	ago.		One	of	the	biggest	commonalities	I	had	with	Gran	was	a	strong	sense	of	self.

I	admired	how	she	believed	in	speaking	out	for	what	you	believed	in	and	for	the	things	that	make	you	truly	unique.	

It	was	around	2007	and	I	wanted	to	teach	English	in	Africa,	but	my	dad	wasn’t	keen	on	paying	for	it.	I	went	to	Gran

and	asked	if	she	would	be	willing	to	help	and	without	skipping	a	beat,	her	reply	was,	‘How	much	do	I	owe?’		That

response	really	stuck	with	me	my	whole	life.	I	am	immensely	grateful	for	the	opportunity	her	generosity	provided.	I

hope	I	can	do	something	similarly	generous	one	day	as	a	tribute	to	her.	

October	1986
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From	Nick	Moroch,	grandson:

She	and	I	had	lunch	at	the	Dallas	Country	Club	more	times	than	I	can	count.	She	loved	to	go	there.	It	still

makes	me	smile	to	recall	those	lunch	memories.	As	one	of	her	grandsons,	I	had	the	privilege	of	having	her	full

attention	and	interest	in	what	was	happening	in	my	life.	She	was	always	willing	to	listen	and	had	such	a	unique

way	of	helping	me	understand	life	obstacles	that	I	was	facing.	I	have	this	funny	memory	from	when	I	was

young.	I	remember	going	out	to	dinner	with	my	family	and	Gran.	Just	as	we	are	about	to	be	seated	at	our

table,	she	noticed	I	was

chewing	gum.	She	hated

it	when	people	chewed

gum.	Without	hesitation,

she	told	me	to	spit	it	out

in	her	hand!	This

happened	a	few	more

times	in	my	adolescent

years	and	finally,	because

of	her,	I	gave	up	chewing

gum	completely.	She	truly

despised	gum	chewing

and	would	be	proud	to

know	I	haven't	had	gum

in	over	20	years!

Kit,	Christy	and	Dick,	1992
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With	Gwynne	Mason,	Shirley	Reiman	and	Don	Donnally	at	the	CEF	Wild	Game	Dinner,	2000
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From	Calvert	Collins-Bratton,	granddaughter:	

Some	of	my	fondest	memories	of	Gran	from	my	childhood	are	Easters	at	the	Dallas	Country	Club.	We

always	spent	Easter	with	her	at	the	Country	Club.	There	was	of	course	an	egg	hunt,	but	the	most

stunning	part	was	the	beautifully	decorated,	old-style	banquet	hall	with	this	elaborate,	tiered	display	of

pies	like	you	have	never	seen	before.	

She	was	always	present	in	my	life,	especially	once	I	got	to	high	school	age.	One	of	my	favorite

memories	of	her	is	the	day	she	and	I	were	sitting	at	the	Country	Club	eating	toasties	and	she	pulls	out

this	blue	velvet	box	and	tells	me,	‘Just	in	case	you	pledge	Kappa	Kappa	Gamma,	this	can	be	yours,’

and	opens	the	box	to	show	me	this	beautiful,	little	gold	key	inscribed	with	her	own	Kappa	initiation

date	of	April	1,	1940.	It	felt	like	a	defining	moment	for	us.	

Gran’s	sense	of	style	was	consistent.	She	always	wore	pants	and	a	light	colored,	collared	shirt.	I	can

hardly	picture	her	in	anything	else	and	she	had	a	closet	FULL	of	clothes.	I	swear,	she	stuck	to	the

same	20	outfits	and	accessories	which	included	Keds	sneakers	and	her	beautiful	Hermes	scarves.	She

had	some	gorgeous	jewelry,	but	would	wear	inexpensive,	dangly	earrings	without	hesitation.	She	took

pride	in	her	appearance	and	was	always	well	dressed.	For	more	years	than	I	can	remember,	she	wore

the	exact	same	shade	of	pink	Revlon	lipstick	that	came	in	a	green	tube	with	a	tiny	mirror	on	it.	She

also	had	quite	a	love	for	purse	hooks	and	always	carried	one	with	her.	
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(cont.)

I	know	she	was	really	proud	of	her	namesake	being	on	TV.	I	loved	sharing	that	with	her.	She	would

ask	me	about	news	stories	and	I	often	called	her	after	the	10pm	show.	She	was	very	well	informed	—

she	read	the	Wall	Street	Journal	and	Dallas	Morning	News	every	day.	

My	grandmother	was	very	comfortable	in	her	own	skin,	even	at	a	young	age	she	was	self-assured	and

confident.	For	Mayor	R.L.	Thornton	to	support	her	for	the	City	Council,	on	a	suggestion,	to	represent

an	important	district	in	Dallas	—	that	should	tell	you	she	wasn’t	just	a	housewife,	she	had	merit.	She

was	smart,	full	of	good	ideas	and	gave	sound	advice.	She	was	better	than	most	at	withholding

unsolicited	advice,	but	if	asked	she	would	donate	her	thoughts	willingly.	Her	judgment	was	something

I	really	trusted.

With	Ann	Tucker	at	her	birthday	party,	1989
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With	Diane	Freeman,	1989

T	Bar	M	gang,	1989

With	Julie	Ford,	1989

(cont.)

She	was	a	product	of	her	generation	—	growing	up	in	the	Depression	made	her	very	frugal,	to	the	extent	that	she	cut

her	own	hair	and	hardly	ever	got	rid	of	anything.	

Gran	was	the	type	who	really	wanted	to	know	what	was	going	on	in	her	grandchildren's	lives	and	was	grateful	when	we

would	call.	My	husband,	Vince,	was	so	good	about	calling	her	and	chatting.	She	had	such	a	fondness	for	him.	She	really

loved	my	daughter	Vivienne.	Vivi	was	truly	the	only	baby	and	then	toddler	that	Gran	took	to.	

Her	relationship	with	my	dad	was	special.	They	were	very	close	and	had	great	affection	for	each	other.	She	would	poke

fun	at	his	whims	and	was	far	freer	with	her	advice	to	him	than	with	us	grandkids.	He	has	that	same	sense	of	wisdom

that	she	did.	I	know	she	was	very	proud	of	him.	
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From	Genevieve	Collins,

granddaughter:	

When	my	sister	Calvert	and	I	were	young

and	would	go	over	to	her	apartment,	she

always	had	new	paper	dolls	for	us	to	play

with.	Some	of	the	dolls	I	remember	were

Judy	Garland	and	Greta	Garbo.	Gran	always

had	Crystal	Light	lemonade	in	the	same

pitcher	with	the	same	glasses	in	the	bar

area.	Her	apartment	was	always	warm

because	she	was	perpetually	cold	and	we

would	have	microwave	dinners	because	she

didn’t	cook.	

When	I	was	about	25	years	old,	Gran	started

to	give	me	jewelry	as	gifts	and	so	many	of

the	pieces	I	love	most	are	from	her	and	are

invaluable	to	me	because	they	came	from

her	own	collection.	

With	Ed	Cox	visiting	San	Simeon,	CA,	1985
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Embracing	Ebby	Halliday	at	the	opening	of	the	

Dallas	Women's	Museum	at	Fair	Park,	1998

At	my	25th	birthday	party,	she

insisted	I	open	my	gift	from	her

and	I	was	overwhelmed	and

stunned	she	had	given	me	her

50	carat	citrine	necklace	and	a

matching	25	carat	ring.	I	felt

like	I	had	been	given	the	‘Heart

of	the	Ocean’	necklace	from	the

movie	Titanic.	

In	2011,	we	spent	Christmas

with	Gran	in	Jefferson.	We

drank	merlot	and	played	Trivial

Pursuit.	She	was	an	amazing

trivia	player,	her	recall	was

outstanding;	probably	because

she	watched	Jeopardy	every

day.	

Gran	had	a	childish	sense	of

exuberance	that	very	few

people	got	to	see.	On	the	day

of	Calvert	and	Vince's	wedding

at	the	Bellagio	Hotel	in	Las	Vegas,	we	were	concerned	how	Gran	would	get	around	so	we	got	her	a	scooter.	I	decided

to	get	one	too	and	she	and	I	raced	up	and	down	the	halls	on	our	scooters!



	155	

With	Dick,	younger	Calvert	and	Genevieve,	1993
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(cont.)

A	little-known	piece	of	trivia	about	Gran	is	that	she	collected	frog	figurines.	She	had

no	idea	how	it	got	started,	but	it	became	a	family	tradition	to	get	her	frog	statues.	

The	other	side	of	Gran	was	her	ability	to	share	great	advice	on	money	management.

I	credit	her	with	teaching	me	how	to	be	fiscally	responsible.	She	was	my	sounding

board	for	all	things,	especially	my	journey	and	evolution	at	Istation.	

For	me,	Gran	embodied	"independent	woman."	She	was	very	comfortable	being

alone.	I	loved	the	time	we	spent	together,	the	hours	we	talked...	all	of	it.	She	taught

me	that	it’s	good	to	be	alone	and	know	yourself.	That	if	you	don’t	know	who	you	are,

you	can’t	give	much	of	yourself	to	anything	else.	If	you	want	to	be	somebody,	be

somebody	for	yourself	first.	

She	really	was	a	great	grandmother.	When	I	would	walk	into	a	room	with	her	there,	I

would	see	her	huge	smile	and	could	feel	how	happy	she	was	to	see	me.	I	miss	her

reaching	up	to	cup	my	face	with	her	hands	and	give	me	a	small	kiss	in	greeting.	
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From	Mary	Collins,	granddaughter-in-law:	

My	aunt,	Gwyn	Mason,	was	very	good	friends	with	Calvert	and	when	she	passed	away,	my	aunt	wrote	me	a	letter

recounting	how	my	grandmother,	also	named	Gwynne	[Wimberly],	met	Calvert.	

"In	1959,	both	women	belonged	to	the	prestigious	Dallas	Women’s	Club	(which	Calvert	later	confessed	took	her	years

to	get	out	of).	During	a	meeting	at	a	member’s	home,	Calvert	was	in	the	living	room	with	a	group	of	ladies	when

someone	made	a	disparaging	and	snide	remark	about	Gwynne's	newly	published	novel,	One	Touch	of	Ecstasy.	The

book	appeared	to	refer	to	Dallas’	social	elite	and	link	forbidden	subjects	to	prominent	people.	Calvert	spoke	up	and

defended	the	novel	as	open-minded	and	psychologically	aware;	that	in	fact,	everyone	should	read	it.	Gwynne	was	in

the	dining	room	during	this	exchange,	but	someone	later	told	her	about	the	conversation.	The	next	day	Calvert

received	a	gratitude	call	from	Gwynne	and	a	friendship	based	on	the	championing	of	courage	to	speak	out	was

birthed.	Prior	to	the	Dallas	Women's	Club	meeting,	Gwynne	was	a	social	outcast	for	having	authored	the	book,	but

Calvert’s	one	comment	ushered	her	immediately	back	into	Dallas	society's	good	graces.	

The	two	of	them	did	so	many	things	together.	Calvert	asked	Gwynne	to	write	a	script	for	a	short	drama	and	Calvert

hosted	a	graduation	party	for	my	aunt	Gwyn	and	invited	her	to	go	to	Europe	with	her	for	a	graduation	trip.	When

Chris	and	Mary	(Calvert’s	grandson	and	Gwynne’s	granddaughter)	got	married,	their	friendship	deepened.	From	this

point	forward,	Calvert	was	Gwynne’s	stalwart	companion,	visiting	her	weekly	and	talking	by	phone	daily.	They	worked

crossword	puzzles,	retold	history,	shared	current	affairs	and	stories,	cut	each	other’s	hair	and	enjoyed	true	friendship.	

Calvert	never	fully	understood	Gwynne’s	love	of	style	and	Gwynne	never	grasped	Calvert’s	social	ease,	but	they

respected	and	honored	each	other	with	the	deepest	of	affection.	Together	they	matrixed	a	framework	that	continues

to	embrace	generations	to	come.	They	were	the	last	of	the	beautiful	generation,	the	grand	dames	of	Dallas."
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With	Gwyn	Mason	and	Senator	Phil	Gramm,	1995
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With	Dick	on	Christmas,	2002
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From	Dick	Collins,	son:	

My	mother	didn’t	seek	fame,	but	she	did	seek	fortune.	She	was	a	modest	woman	with	no	desire	to	show	off.

Overall,	she	was	more	reactive	than	proactive,	cautious	and	careful,	but	not	adverse	to	risk	taking.	When

prudent	she	would	borrow	money	for	business	and	investment	ventures.	She	was	fully	capable	of	managing	her

own	stock	portfolio	and	did	so	with	success.	

She	was	incredibly	knowledgeable	about	political	and	business	affairs	and	had	the	confidence	and	ability	to	talk

to	any	businessman.	Her	sister	Kay	once	told	me	a	story	of	how	Calvert	walked	up	to	Jim	Ling,	one	of	the	most

dynamic	corporate	raiders	and	empire	builders	of	the	1960s,	and	struck	up	a	conversation	without	hesitation.	

Mother	was	independent	until	the	very	end.	She	drove	herself	everywhere	she	needed	to	go.	She	was	an

aggressive	driver	–	Kit,	Genevieve	and	I	all	drive	just	like	her.	She	liked	to	have	nice	cars	and	had	5	at	one

point,	but	she	wasn't	a	snob.	For	a	number	of	years,	she	drove	an	El	Camino.

	

She	had	a	lifelong	love	of	fitness	and	athletics	that	deepened	in	the	early	1960s	when	she	took	up	tennis.	As	her

kids	got	older,	tennis	really	filled	her	days.	Later	in	life	she	had	surgery	on	her	hand	which	forced	her	to	put

down	the	tennis	racket,	but	led	her	to	take	up	biking,	weight	lifting	and	yoga.	She	didn’t	eat	to	excess	nor	did

she	drink	much	alcohol.	If	she	did	have	a	cocktail,	it	was	scotch	and	water	and	later	white	wine.	She	must	have

told	me	thousands	of	times	to	eat	small	bites,	put	my	fork	down	and	chew	slowly.	Every	morning	as	soon	as	she

woke	up	she	would	gargle	with	salt	water	—	a	habit	I’ve	now	picked	up.	

If	she	taught	her	family	and	close	friends	one	thing,	it	was	to	be	cautious	before	acting.
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From	Sandra	Thomas,	family	friend:

When	I	think	about	Calvert,	I	think	about	the	great	advice	she	gave.	She	was	practical,	to

the	point	and	very	honest.	There	aren’t	many	who	can	give	such	helpful	guidance.	

		

I	miss	our	times	together,	especially	our	Sunday	brunches.	Mind	you,	these	were	no

ordinary		brunches.	Calvert	would	come	armed	with	a	particular	current	affair	or	relevant

topic	which	she	would	pose	to	everyone	at	the	table.	She	read	the	Wall	Street	Journal	daily

and	was	very	up-to-date	on	the	latest	issues.	She	wanted	to	hear	everyone’s	opinion	on

the	issue	at	hand.	Before	each	brunch,	I	would	coach	myself	on	what	was	in	the	news	and

figure	out	if	I	had	an	opinion	on	the	matter.	

She	and	I	talked	at	length	about	God	and	how	we	felt;	both	of	us	being	agnostic,	we	had

plenty	of	questions	to	dissect.	

		

Anytime	I’m	in	Jefferson,	she	is	always	on	my	mind.	My	dog	Tiger	had	a	special	bond	with

her	and	would	squeal	when	she	knew	her	‘Gran’	was	coming	over.	Tiger	would	sit	in	her

lap	in	the	car	on	all	the	trips	to	Jefferson	and	wouldn’t	leave	her	side.	

		

These	days,	whenever	I	host	a	large	Sunday	brunch	get	together,	I	miss	her.	She	would

have	been	a	part	of	the	group	and	her	absence	is	felt.	
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With	Sandra's	dog,	Tiger,	2003

With	Sandra,	2007
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With	Dick,	Genevieve,	Alex	and	Christy,	2002
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1955
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1964
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With	Tom	and	Christy	Moroch,	Kit	and	Aline	Collins,	1982
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At	Wild	Briar,	1978

At	Lochridge,	1977
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With	Dick	at	the	Women's	Museum	at	Fair	Park	

during	its	renovation,	1997
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1940

With	Carr	Sr.,	Ruth,	Carr,

V.A.	Collins	and	Kit,	1944

With	Carr,	Ruth	and	Ruthie,	1953

1975With	Carr,	1960

With	Carr	Sr.,	Ruth,	Jim,	Dee,	Carr,

Ruthie	and	Charles	Sharp,	1958

With	Vance	Torbert	and	Dee,	1993
With	Christy,	1998
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With	Dr.	Dale,	2007
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1968
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1973
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1974

Best	known	for	his	Broadway	acting	and	movie

role	as	Gomez	Addams	in	The	Addams	Family
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With	Chan	Cox,	1977
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With	Ann	Cox,	1970
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With	actor	Phil	Silvers	and	Christy,	1964
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Ann	Cox	taking	off	on	another	adventure
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With	former	First	Lady	Betty	Ford,	1980
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With	a	friend,	2003
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	With	Tony	Duvall,	Searcy	Ferguson	Sr.	and	Ed	Cox,	1975
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In	the	Bahamas,	1985

With	younger	Calvert,	2011
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With	Ed	Cox,	1984

With	Ed	Cox	in	Rhode	Island	at

"Fairholme,"	1986

With	Ed	and	Chan	Cox,	a	friend	and	Grant,	1986
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With	friends	in	Lochridge,	1986
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Eating	lunch	out	in	the	field	with	friends	at	Lochridge,	1986
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With	Governor	Mark	White	at	a	dinner	for	Wendy	Reves,	1985
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With	friend	Harry	Owens,	1984
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With	Dick,	Carr	IV,	Calvert	and	Genevieve	on	Christmas	Day,	1992
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With	"Blaze	Borealis"	a	race	horse	Calvert	owned,	1990
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With	a	tennis	friend,	1985

With	Patsy	Donosky	and	a	tennis	friend

	at	Ed	Cox's	indoor	court,	1985
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With	Dick	and	Clayton	Williams,	legendary	oilman	and	Texas	gubernatorial	candidate,	1990	
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With	Vivienne,	2014

With	Dick,	Cathy	McKnight,	Vince,	younger	Calvert,	Carr	IV,	

Laurey	Peat	and	Sandra	Thomas	on	her	last	birthday,	August	1,	2015

With	Chan	Cox,	1988
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Ken,	Kay,	Michael,	Randy	and

Tommy	Merritt

The	Merrit's

[Kay's	family]

Calvert's	favorite

nephews
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With	Genevieve	at	Calvert	and	Vince's	wedding	at

the	Bellagio	Hotel	in	Las	Vegas,	2011
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With	her	nephews	Michael,	Randy	and	Tommy,	2002
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With	Dick	and	friends	at	the	House	of	the	Seasons,	2005
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Keoun	&	Moore

Family	Ancestors
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Keoun

Family	

Tree
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T.H.	Keoun	with	Genevieve	Ware,	1915

T.H.	Keoun,	1910

(Calvert's	father)
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Richard	Moore,	1888	

(maternal	grandfather)

Richard	Moore,	1908
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Richard	Moore	with	his	sisters	

Elizabeth	and	Alice,	1910

Calvert's	mother	Lorita	with	her	parents,

Richard	Moore	and	Mary	Hamill	Moore,	1893
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Mary	Hamill	Moore,	1890

Loulou	Hamill,	1890	(Mary's	sister,	Calvert's	great	aunt)
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Lorita,	1892	(mother)
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Lorita,	1896	Lorita,	1894
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Lorita,	1898 Lorita,	1902

Lorita,	1901
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Richard	and	Lorita,	1906



	208	

Lorita	(4th	from	left)	and	Genevieve	Ware	(2nd	to	right),	1910
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Lorita	and	Genevieve	Ware,	1931
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Lorita,	1950

T.	H.	Keoun,	1935
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With	Kay	and	their	parents	at	Kay's	debutante	ball,	1952
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Billy	Rudd,	1942	(high	school	beau)
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Calvert's	next	door	neighbor	in	Marshall
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George	Ware	was	best

friends	with	Calvert's

maternal	grandfather,

Richard	Moore.	In

addition	to	selling	school

supplies,	George	also

"taught	handwriting."

Look	at	his	penmanship!
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The	newly	elected	members	of	

the	Dallas	City	Council,	1957
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The	newly	elected	members	of	

the	Dallas	City	Council,	1957
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Portrait	of	Calvert	by	Elaine	de	Kooning,	1961
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