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A popular magazine, Apartment Life, has recently changed its advertising.
“You don’t have to live in an apartment to read Apartment Life — you
could live in a towering condominium . . .” Indeed, condominiums, towering
or otherwise, are increasingly a part of the housing scene not only in
Arlington, but across the nation. A report written for Citicorp Real Estate
Inc. stated the number of condominiums nationwide in 1978 as 100,000.
The report predicts at least 130,000 conversions this year.

Arlington has been doing its share to swell that figure. Since the second
half of 1978, reporters covering the housing situation in this area have
been fond of regularly stating that “In the past six months, about 1000
units have been converted in Arlington.” With the recent announcement
of intent to convert 655-unit Arlington Village apartments, the number has
exceeded 1000. Arlington’s housing authorities are concerned, because con-
version has been cutting deeply into the stock of moderate housing. Accord-
ing to Fran Lunney, director of Arlington’s Tenant Landlord Commission,
“A total of 5,226 units have been converted into condominiums in this
decade. But twenty-two percent of the available moderate priced units have
been converted.” (And this statement was made before the Arlington Village
announcement.) Arlington already has the lowest vacancy rate (1.58 percent)
of any jurisdiction in the metropolitan area. Many housing experts call a rate
of 5 percent “a housing crisis.” The number of applications for new building
permits decreased 76 percent. None of the applications were to build moderate
rental units.

Whether all of this conversion is good or bad for Arlington County
depends on your perspective. Asked to express an opinion on the subject,
Lunney replied, “We'’re seriously concerned about the loss of moderate
cost units through condominium and other conversions.” But she added,
“Arlington’s older garden apartments now need rehabilitation.” As do
some of Arlington’s housing activists, Lunney sees one solution for some
of the county’s low income tenants in the tenants forming a cooperative
and buying their buildings. Government loans are available to enable
tenants to do this. These cooperatives would be nonprofit organizations.
In a nonprofit cooperative, one gains the right to occupy a unit by shares
of stock in a cooperative “corporation” made up of the other tenants.
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This attitude of management caring about the development goes back
to the beginning of the Village. Its developer Gustav Ring, built the
Village with the idea of producing “quality housing at moderate prices.”
Some tenants remember paying $12 a month a room for rent. For this, they
lived in a professionally landscaped development that had, in the early
years, its own hobby shop, and a postal employee who sold stamps and
took packages in the rental office during the Christmas rush. The
management employed a porter who delivered packages to tenants’ doors.

The hobby shop is still there. It has tools and worktables and a man
called Mr. Yager. (There is something venerable about the staff of the
Village, so even the sort of person who calls almost everyone by their first
name wouldn't think of calling Mrs. Wolfe, say Elizabeth.) Mr. Yager
recalls the young couples, enlisted men and their wives who came to the
Village without any furniture. “I would help them build a bedframe, a
chest of drawers — whatever they needed, right here in this shop.” He
regrets that his arthritis now limits him to giving advice.

The Ballroom over the office was the site for dances in the early days of
the Village. Red Cross ladies rolled bandages there during World War I1.
And at least one couple said marriage vows in the room. This couple
“moved to the suburbs” (many Villagers don’t like to think of themselves
as suburbanites) to raise their children but moved back after their offspring ~
were grown. The bridegroom’s mother still lived in the Village when they
moved back “home.” (In fact, there are several families having two or
three generations in the development — a working daughter who lives in a
different building from her mother and other combinations.)

Like any other community, the Village has its legendary characters.
And it’s not just the oldtimers who know about them. A young dental
student told us about Doc. Doc is not a doctor, he’s a man who believes
that electro-therapy is good for what ails you — backache, arthritis, tennis
elbow — whatever the problem Doc made the neighborly gesture of giving
one atreatment on the Machine — which he keeps in his apartment. Doc is
now too ill to treat others though, and is well cared for by his neighbors.

Then there is the Dandelion Lady. For years, she roamed the Village
uprooting dandelions — and not to make wine. She just felt that the
grounds of the Village deserved the dignity of a weed-free existence. Like
many other tenants, she also fed the birds. In fact, when she was told that
Mobil had bought the property and was considering leveling it, she said
that she could afford another home, but the birds and squirrels would have
no place to go. Two weeks after she heard the news about Mobil, she had a
fatal stroke walking home from the corner store.

Not all the characters had altruistic intentions. When the management
first installed the gas refrigerators (they were later replaced with electric
models), some workmen left large holes around the pipe. Calvin S. (fictional
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