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The  News l e t t e r  o f  a
de c r ep i t  p l a c e  and

the  p eop l e  who  l ove  i t

Henry felt strongly about family and faithfully
attended cousin events. He made it a point
to be in Sharon Springs every summer he
could. He loved visiting it, and talking to
cousins of every generation.

September 21 Henry passed away. Wife Lu-
cy and sons Mikey and Willie were with him.
Henry was ill and slowly failing for many
months, so while his death was a shock to us
all, it wasn’t a total surprise.

A service was held in Takoma Park, just out-
side DC, attended by many relatives, friends
and associates. Though he wasn’t religious,
a rabbi presided in a nod to Henry’s identifi-
cation with Jewish culture. At the service, his
two boys gave eulogies. These eulogies are
presented here, along with a remembrance
by Richie. Henry was a complex person and
these portraits provide three perspectives on
his unique personality.

Eulogy for Henry
       by his son, William

Henry Schoenfeld was the most caring,
intelligent, and strongest man I ever
knew. He didn’t always express how he
felt about us in words, but he always
showed us in his actions.

All of my earliest memories as a child are of
times spent with my father. He used to take
me on walks through the Adams Morgan
neighborhood which we called the “daddy
likers club”. I remember sitting on his shoul-
ders while walking down the street,stopping
to give money to his favorite homeless peo-
ple, and eating beignets together at the New
Orleans cafe.

My Father didn’t give me many sit down lec-
tures, but instead provided me with an exam-
ple of how a man should conduct himself
both personally and professionally. He taught
me to always stand up for what I believe in,
to help others in need, and to never kiss
anyone’s ass.

My father graduated from some of the most
prestigious schools in the country, but did not
use his abilities to acquire large sums of
money or to achieve personal fame. He
worked enough to provide for his family and
to buy himself the newest Macintosh comput-
er. My father involved my brother and me in

his work as much as he could. He brought us
to court, took us to crime scenes, and let us
file his paperwork. Family was always his
first priority and his work came second.

If you ever had the opportunity to sit down
and talk to my father, you know that he knew
more about history than anyone really
should. He read extensively about different
periods of history and could come up with a
historical quote to fit any situation. When I
was a kid I couldn’t care less about my
father’s history lessons, but as I grew older
discussing history with my father became
one of my favorite pastimes.

My Father had many different interests in-
cluding music, art, and nature. He didn’t
grow up much of a sports fan, but he took an
interest in it so he could spend more time
with my brother and me. He even sucked it
up and took us to a couple WWF wrestling
matches.

My father’s strength was evident all through
his fight with cancer. He understood the se-

verity of the situation, but never gave up his
will to live. Henry must have been in excru-
ciating pain, but he never complained
about it to any of us. Throughout his fight
he was always in charge of the situation
and never gave up his dignity.

I wish that I had more time to spend with
my father, but I’m grateful for the time I
had. I only hope that I am able to live my
life in his example.

Eulogy for Henry
by his son, Michael

Henry was such a strong man. Throughout
his illness, he never complained, and he
kept fighting until the day he died. He’s had
so many operations and been on so many
medications, yet he never let it interfere
with his life. He received a liver transplant 5
years ago, in September, and I remember
coming home for Thanksgiving that year
and climbing Old Rag Mountain together.

Then a year or so later we rented a
cabin together in Northern Florida and
ended up going on a 12 mile hike in
the middle of Florida summer where it
must have been over a hundred de-
grees. He never showed any sign of
wear. I remember after that hike, I

immediately passed out on the couch in our
cabin, and a couple hours later I woke up
and Henry was sitting there, reading, eating
some chips or something. It was amazing.

Henry always loved nature. When we were
little, he would take us down to the cabin in
Blue Ridge on the weekends. I remember I
would usually fall asleep in the car and wake
up when we got to the Food Lion in Warren-
ton to get some supplies for our stay. We
would take walks at night down the country
road and Henry would show us bats and spi-
ders then we would come back and roast
marshmallows. He’d wake up at dawn and
take his machete in the brush we’d take
hikes up Old Rag or Robertson or Hawks
Bill. Henry leading the way, never letting me
quit when I complained about my legs hurt-
ing from all the walking. We’d climb rocks
and eat wine berries and pick mustard. Then
we’d come down the mountain and take a
dip into freezing cold honey creek, trying to

Henry Schoenfeld
1940 – 2010

(Continued on page 2)



The  Brustman  House  Newsletter Page 2Fall 2010

avoid being stung by nettles and getting
bitten by horse flies. Those were great
times. Henry was never preachy, and never
told me “you should respect nature!” But I
learned to love it from an early age. For the
last year or so, Henry has not been able to
go hiking. Sometimes I love just going out
into the woods alone because I can feel him
with me.

Henry was a great father in a lot of ways.
He always knew how to make me laugh.
When I was a little kid and would get mad
and pouty, Henry knew how to make me
laugh…he just had to say a couple of select
words, such as “shit, fuck, piss, cunt”, and it
would turn my frown upside down real
quick... This may not be very funny to a
room full of adults, but to a six year old boy
this was the funniest damn thing in the
world, it never got old. Henry always had a
way with jokes.

Henry was also a great father because he
always stood by me. I put him through a lot
of stress throughout my teenage years. He
was always the one to come to the parent-
principal conferences and take me to vari-
ous meetings and classes. When things
really got bad, he was always there for me
and my friends. Throughout all my troubles,
Henry always had faith that I would turn it
around and do something positive with my
life. He never worried that I would become
a waste; he knew it was just a matter of
time until I got it out of my system. In turn,
his confidence in  me made me believe that
I could make something of myself, it gave
me the confidence to believe I could do
anything I wanted as long as I tried. He al-
ways stood by me, and he always took care
of me.

He was always an inspiration too. He
showed by example the virtues of helping
others in need. And he also showed how
you should never kiss ass just for the sake
of making a living. He showed me how it’s
possible to provide for your family, help oth-
ers, and retain dignity and independence. I
just hope in my life I can maintain such a
balance.

I was inspired by Henry to become a law-
yer. I always looked up to him, and envied
his career. When I was little I dressed up as
a “yittle yawyer” for Halloween, and I al-
ways knew one day I would make it a reali-
ty. When I started law school, Henry told
me that he always knew I would do it.

The last couple days I have heard from
people about how Henry helped them out
with various legal issues throughout the
years. I think that was one of the favorite
parts of his job, helping people out when

they got in trouble. You also got a sense
that Henry liked it because he was a rebel,
kind of a misfit who enjoyed seeing people
stick it to the man. He always led a counter-
culture life, never sold out, and never
sucked up.

It’s going to be hard to get used to life with-
out Henry. Just a week ago I was telling
him about my honeymoon to India with my
wife, Ashley, and now he’s gone… I don’t
know what I’m going to do without him. I
don’t know who I’m going to talk to. I miss
him so much.

A remembrance of Henry
by his Cousin Richie

Saying Henry was unique is an understate-
ment. Who else at the age of fourteen
would eagerly read heavy-duty authors and
philosophers such as Proust and Schopen-
hauer? And not as a school assignment,
but for pleasure. I'd ask young Henry why,
and he'd say it was lots of fun. You just
knew this kid was different.

Since my mother was also a Schoenfeld, I
was related to Henry both through his
mother and through his father. Because we
shared two sets of relatives and, always
went to both Schoenfeld and Brustman
family gatherings, I'd see him, Alice, and
later Andy, more than any other cousins.
When we were little kids we all lived in the
same apartment building and I'd see Henry
every day. You know, he was cranky then,
too.

Henry was an avid boy scout and after law
school was in the Peace Corps, serving in
Africa. There he taught law in Tanganyika
(now Tanzania) and he and I would regular-
ly write letters — me giving him news from
home and he telling me of life in his small
village and later in the capital, Dar Es Sa-
laam. I would send him paperback books to
feed his voracious reading habit.

When he went to Washington in the late
sixties to work in government, I'd regularly
visit him as I was often in that city on busi-
ness. I watched as he went through his
Chairman Mao phase in the seventies. He
read the complete works of the Chairman
and would vigorously chant slogans from
Mao's Little Red Book. I still have several
volumes of the Chairman's writings that
Henry had me read. With Henry you were
never really sure how much of his spouting
was real and how much was put-on. He
loved to be outrageous.

Then he met Lucy and raised a family. As a
family man — with a house in the suburbs,
the grind of a regular law practice, and the
obligations of parenthood — he was more
domestic but was still Henry. He'd exhibit
strange attitudes and habits, while invari-
ably being interesting and humorous. With

age he also became more cynical in his
view of politics and social movements.

Since childhood he and I would regularly
discuss history, politics, and religion. We'd
also discuss our relatives, particularly our
eccentric Schoenfeld Aunts and Uncles.
We wondered what motivated them and we
made them the subject of our dime-store
psychological analyses. Now that Henry's
gone, I will do a bit of that here and sum up
how I saw him.

So, how do see Henry? Well, he was
sometimes crabby, a little vain, a bit odd,
often a pain, even aloof, but he was always
interesting, informed and intelligent. He
loved family and was loyal to his friends. To
me his involvement in scouting, the Peace
Corps, government, Chairman Mao, legal
advocacy, and philosophy was part of a
pattern: idealism. He was an idealist who
expected much of mankind and, like most
idealists, was disappointed that mankind
did not cooperate.

In any case, Henry was unique and memo-
rable. His death is an immense loss to me.
And I already miss my lifelong conversation
with him.

Henry Schoenfeld
(Continued)

Henry at age 24

The Brustman House Newsletter is pub-
lished twice each year by the Brustman
Cousins’ Eating and Schmoozing Society.
The society convenes at Sharon Springs,
New York, each summer. Newsletter cir-
culation is to direct descendants of Louis
and Dora Brustman, their spouses, other
relatives, their friends, and anybody who
requests it. The idea is to keep everyone
minimally in touch as the family grows
and disperses over the land. Send articles,
address changes, news or whatever to the
editor, Richard Brustman, (518) 356-
2563, at 313 West Highland Drive,
Schenectady, New York 12303, e-mail:
brustman@cornell.edu
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News, Notes and Milestones
In the last issue we reported four impending
marriages. Three of them are now done
deals. Dan and JunPei, Michael and Ashley,
and Brad and Lesley. The latter is taking
place as this is being written, November 21.
The editor is getting live feeds from Orlando
via a series of email from the guests, and is
holding the presses until a picture of the hap-
py couple arrives. Oh, it just came. Here it is!

On scene reporters have relayed last minute
info up to the Newsletter’s editorial offices in
upstate NY, and we have the wedding story.

Along with the entire Orlando family, Fred,
Larry and Clair, Billy and Rosa, and Lucy
gathered at Winter Park, just outside Orlando.
The Sunday afternoon outdoor ceremony
wasn’t without drama when a week of perfect
weather unexpectedly deteriorated into a drizzle.

They started to move the wedding inside, but
the rain let up enough to remain outside. As
the ceremony proceeded the sky became om-
inous again, looking like it was going to open
up. When they got to the vows, as if a bless-
ing from above, the drizzle stopped, the sun
came out, and it was perfect again. About 100
people watched as Lesley and Brad were
joined in matrimony and walked arm in arm
down the aisle to applause and mazal tovs.

Then a reception, a dinner, and dancing into
the evening. Steven, Brad's brother, who was
best man gave a terrific toast and Cousin's
Drew and Jeff were groomsmen.

Later in the evening Rita had the Brustman
clan over to her house for more drinks and
schmoozing. Monday Toby and Randy hosted
a luncheon before the out-of-town group
headed home. Then, I imagine, everyone in-
volved in the wedding yielded to that euphoric
tiredness that eventually catches up. The cou-
ple, after a period of recuperation, hope to
have a January honeymoon in Italy.

The week before Brad's wedding Toby wrote,
"I don't have much news except that we're all
in preparation mode for Brad & Lesley's wed-
ding. They have planned and arranged the
affair entirely on their own. Its going to be a
lovely celebration and by the time of this pub-
lication, Brad and Lesley will be Husband and
Wife...woohoo!!" Toby also wrote, "We are so
sorry to hear the news of Henry's passing. We
send our heartfelt condolences to Lucy, Mike,
Willie, their wives, and Alice. Our cousin, Hen-
ry, was a sweet man and we will always re-
member his smiling face with fondness. We
will miss him very much."

Rita writes, "All continues to be well with us.
As long as our kids are fine, we’re fine. We’re
looking forward to Brad and Lesley’s wedding.
Also looking forward to being with Drew, Bret-
tanie and Jeff during the wedding weekend.
We never get to see them enough, let alone
all at the same time. It will be a real treat."

At the editor's urging to report even the mun-
dane, Rita adds, "We’re working on fixing up
the house a little.  We bought a new frig and
dishwasher (the dishwasher is so quiet I have
to put my ear to it to be sure it’s on. Amazing!)
We’re having special storage racks installed
in the garage so we can get stuff off the floor
and allow us to park 2 cars in the garage.
We’ve been looking for a coffee and end table,
oh I would say for the past 6 years. I just can’t
find anything that I like. That’s an on-going
project. We’ll be doing a little landscaping in
the front, adding some color to our foliage and
grading the beds with rocks instead of mulch."

Rita also mentioned Jeff will be returning to
Iraq, again as a contractor. She didn't give
any details. Jeff, who was living in the DC ar-
ea, was at Henry's memorial service.

Lucy is adjusting to life without Henry. She
expects to eventually sell the house in Tako-
ma Park and relocate to the house she owns
in the Tampa FL area near her sister, Blair. In
October Lucy adopted a very cute dog, Jack.
She is spending November in Florida, prepar-
ing the house, and wrote, "I just got hooked
up to cable and Internet and I joined the spa,
yee haa. It's sad here though, because all
Henry's favorite shirts are here, and his swim-
ming goggles." She's distressed, of course,
and feels the loss of Henry is so unfair. Lucy
also mentions, "dishwasher doesn't work, too
much work all that cooking. I'd rather watch
people cooking on TV. Have to return to DC
around the 15th of Dec to continue to deal
with house and condo. I think Ashley will go to
Miami in January."

Newlywed Mike became a member of the bar
and will practice in Florida. His wedding in
September was at a resort in the Pennsylva-
nia countryside. It made a lovely venue. The
vows were administered by Susan M, fol-
lowed by a reception and dinner. Since most
guests stayed at the resort, the festivities
went well into the night.

Mike wrote, "Ashley and I had a beautiful and
fun wedding followed by a whirlwind honey-
moon trip to India. We visited Delhi, Jaipur,
and Agra, and it was unbelievable. The
smells, sights, and sounds almost amounted
to sensory overload. Got a pretty cool camel
skin whip too!"

"I was lucky to come home and tell Henry all
about our wedding and honeymoon. I proba-
bly learned more about the history of India
talking to Henry for an hour than I did listening
to the tour guide for a week. Sadly, a few
days later Henry began to decline in health.
He was able to spend his last days in the
home, with his family, surrounded by his fa-
vorite art and listening to his favorite music. I
miss him terribly."

Mike adds, "Not long after Henry's memorial I
was chosen for a legal fellowship with the
Service Employees International Union. I was
immediately whisked away to sunny Florida to
work on a hospital organizing campaign. My
beautiful wife has been very supportive, and I
am looking forward to the upcoming Thanks-
giving break where we can spend the better
part of a week together."

Mike concludes, "After a second round of or-
ganizing in January, and if my temple offer-
ings to Vishnu and Ganesha pay off, Ashley
and I will relocate to Miami where I will begin
work as an attorney in a labor law firm. I hope
I gave enough rupees, because I've already
picked out my string bikini."

Soren weighs in with the news from Chicago:
"Let's start with the Farm Report. Todd and I
had a bumper crop this year. Tomato plants
so heavy with fruit they toppled their supports.
Chard so hardy it continues to provide us with
fresh greens into Thanksgiving. It's been a
surprise and largely due to great weather and

Ashley and Mike SchoenfeldLesley and Brad Smith
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fresh ground devoted to veggies. No offense
to Todd intended, but I think it happened inde-
pendently of any real gardening skill. As a re-
sult of the harvest, I promptly got excited
about and then lost interest in canning. Urban
homesteading... no — I am not convinced that
we need a chicken to complete the dream."

She continues, "On the work front, I vacillate
hourly between boredom and utter panic. Nuff
said."

She adds, "Planning to spend Thanksgiving
with Todd's family in Toledo. His sister and
her family will be arriving from New Jersey
this year. Many of you had an opportunity to
meet them at the Brustman House this sum-
mer. I expect a certain amount of mayhem
with Todd's twin nephews and multiple dogs
running around the place. My strategy of tiring
the boys out by making them run laps around
the pond never seems to work and only
leaves me winded. Any suggestions from my
more knowledgeable child-rearing cousins?"

Soren concludes, "Current reading... "The Kill-
er Angels" by Michael Shaara. Not my usual
literary choice, but because of the Civil War
documentary that's re-airing on PBS and
Todd's endorsement, it made to my book pile.
Of course, other readings of the summer in-
cluded the Stig Larson trilogy (I'm a part of the
cultural zeitgeist!), Joe Hill, and Margaret At-
wood.   Love to my cousins."

Alice writes, "I want to wish all the newly en-
gaged and married couples a long and happy
life together. As for me -I'm still processing
Henry's death. It's been tough losing two
brothers so close together. It's also weird to
be the only one left of my nuclear family - I
now join Susan B. in the newly orphaned
group. I was diagnosed with leukemia a year
ago but it's a rare (of course I have to be spe-
cial) and not aggressive type. Otherwise, not
much is new. (No news is good news).”

She adds, "On a lighter note, Holly and I are
writing a children's book called "Milo Helps
Mama", with characters that look suspiciously
like Milo, Holly and Nathaniel."

Holly tells us, "This year Milo started a two-
year kindergarten program at the local Wal-
dorf school. He's following in his mama's foot-
prints — I too had a Waldorf education up
through eighth grade. Milo will turn five in De-
cember and wants an electric train more than
anything in the world."

She adds, "Nathaniel turned one at the end of
October and is such a joyful, vocal, addition to

our family. He's quite smitten with his grand-
ma Alice. I'm keeping busy as a mom, as well
as trying to find time to fit in knitting, painting,
writing and reading. Unfortunately Jon was
laid off from his Disney job and is among the
millions struggling to find work right now; we're
hopeful, but it's been a challenging time. It
would be great to see some family sometime —
somebody come out to sunny L.A. this winter!"

Richie was busy this summer and fall. He ex-
plained, "Dan and JunPei got married in July
at NYC Hall and had a small reception after-
ward with his parents, grandparents, uncle,
sister's family, JunPei's sister and a few
friends. Then, for much of remainder of July
the newly weds and Caroline's family stayed
with Loretta and me in the Albany area. This
culminated with all of us going to the family
reunion in Sharon. We had a great time in Ju-
ly, especially with the grand-kids, Tyler and
Maya, a source of endless amusement."

During the summer Richie oversaw the re-
making of their house's exterior: a new roof,
new siding and a new driveway. "It's like the
house went into a witness protection program.
Then, at the end of August, sadly, Ed's dad
passed away and his family flew back east for
the funeral. Loretta and I babysat the grand-
kids that week."

Richie continued, "In early September we
went to Mike and Ashley's wedding in Penn-
sylvania, our first stop on the way to China.
After that wedding, which was lovely, Fred
joined us as we drove to NYC from PA to
catch a 16 hour flight to Hong Kong, where
we changed planes for Taipei. Loretta, Fred
and I spent a week in Taipei, JunPei's home-
town, where we met her family, attended a
wedding banquet hosted by them, and did
some sightseeing. Dan and JunPei were our
interpreters and tour guides. On the return trip
we stopped in Hong Kong for a week, as we
hadn't been there before."

"The evening we returned home from China
we learned of Henry's passing and drove to
Washington DC for his memorial service,
stopping in Sharon to pick up Susan Mc-
Millan. Loretta and I were still jet-lagged, but
we made it. While in DC, I got a ticket for
parking in front of Lucy's house, a street
where only residents are allowed to park.
Mikey, a newly minted lawyer, just admitted to
the bar, handled my case. He got me off and
I'm proud to be his first ticket-fixing case."

Richie concludes, "In November my car was
demolished. One evening Loretta and I were
driving to a play when an oncoming car
slammed into the side of mine. The airbags
did their job: we got only some bumps and
bruises, nothing serious. It turns out the other
driver was drinking and was arrested by the
police. The following week I took a tour of Al-
bany area auto dealers and replaced my car.
Finally, we head to Nevada to see Maya and
Tyler for December and, in January, we'll be
in Florida and hope to see everyone there. At
the end of January, we go with Larry and
Claire on a Caribbean cruise, stopping at

Honduras, Mexico and a few islands. If any
cousins want to join us, contact him or me for
information on the ship and dates.

Caroline writes, "Tyler started Kindergarten
this year, and I am acting as guest science
teacher for his class. I am going into the class
each Friday, for an hour, and doing various
science experiments with the kids. Things like
learning about the states of matter, chemical
reactions, measurement, etc. I started off with
a big wow factor when I brought dry ice into
the classroom on my first visit. It's hard trying
to top myself each week... maybe I should
have started off with something more hum-
drum. I'm coming up with experiments as I go,
gleaning stuff from books, TV, and memories
of my own. I always aim to have the children
do at least some part of the experiment on
their own. There's nothing like the enthusiasm
of a five year old audience. Presenting even
the simplest experiment makes me look like a
rock star. It's good for my ego."

Dan notes, "This has been a busy year. Jun-
pei and I got married at New York City Hall in
July. We had a grand Chinese wedding in Tai-
pei last September. My mother, father and
Fred made the long trip. A good time was had
by all. We really enjoyed seeing everyone in
Sharon Springs last summer and hopefully we
can make it in 2011."

Fred reports, "The big adventure this fall was
joining Rich & Loretta in traveling to Taiwan to
celebrate Dan and Chun-Pei's wedding with
her family in Taiwan. It was a fun time and
eye opening to see "Our" China for my self.
Everything seemed new, shiny and air condi-
tioned. Walking along the hot and humid Tai-
pei streets it was ever a treat to stroll by the
open doors of shops so the out flow of cooled
and conditioned air flowed over us. Dan and
Chun-Pei took us around and proved them-
selves attentive, first rate, guides into the sub-
ways, night markets, and other places.
Speaking of subways, Dan warned us that

Dan and JunPei Brustman

Nathaniel and Milo
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This year the reunion was the weekend of July 30 to August 1.
The weather was perfect and about 25 people came. The week-
end started with the now standard Friday dinner: various pizzas,
salad, ice cream, cookies and watermelon. Earlier, word came
that Susan Brustman wasn't coming as planned. After enduring
a twelve-hour tour of southern airports due to unscheduled land-
ings caused by violent storms over Dixie, she aborted her trip
and returned to Miami. But the weekend went on and, as usual,
the evening was spent on the porches schmoozing and eating
pistachio nuts and other khozeray. The living room furniture was
in a new, much better, arrangement courtesy of Susan M.

Saturday afternoon many spent time visiting Wintergreen
Gorge, Otsego Lake and other local places. Some stopped by
Sunnycrest, a local ice cream stand for more snacks. The group
photo was at 6 pm and dinner was at 7. We ate in the house as
an experimental alternative to going to a restaurant. Groups
were formed to order the
food, set the tables and
clean up. It seemed to
work well, and everyone
gave the meal a big
thumbs up. The food
was Italian, including
lasagna, eggplant parm
and chicken picata. Wa-
termellon, cantaloupe,
cookies and ice cream
followed. Afterwards
there was a toast to
newly wed Dan and Jun-
Pei and to soon be wed
Brad and Lesley. Later
Larry read from early
Brustman Family Circle
minutes written in the
1950's.

Later in the evening there were impromptu phone calls to Henry
Schoenfeld and Susan Brustman because both meant to be in
Sharon but circumstance prevented it. We had to use cell
phones as the house phone has been retired. Then we took a
moment to pause and remember relatives no longer with us,
especially the most recent losses — Andy, Ida, Diane and John
B. The evening ended with the usual schmoozing on the porch-
es and, because the evening was rather cool, mainly in the liv-
ing room.

Sunday the group went to the American Hotel for breakfast.
Then back to the business of schmoozing in front of the house.
Lunch was mostly leftovers from Saturday's dinner and other
stuff scavenged from the refrigerator and pantry.

The afternoon was spent hanging around the house. A few took
walking tours of Sharon's Main Street, which is being spiffed up

due to a TV reality pro-
gram, "The Beekman
Boys," that features the
village. Drew and Bret-
tainie stopped by for a
few hours: they were up
from Georgia attending a
wedding in Syracuse.
Later a few people hit
the road to head home.

At dinner time the group
went to the Chinese Buf-
fet in Cobleskill. Our two
relatives in from China,
Dan and JunPei, pro-
nounced it "Better than
expected," whatever that
means. Then Reunion
2010 was officially histo-
ry.

The 2010 Reunion Report

Reunion 2010
In town but missing from photo: Drew, Brettainie, Soren & Todd

folks were likely to jump up and offer old folks
(us) their seats. It was true!"

He continues, "I am the Chair of the Demo-
cratic Committee in my Newton election ward.
How I got there is a story for another time. So,
my other big adventure this Fall was working
on the gubernatorial and congressional mid-
term elections here in Massachusetts. It was
a nail biter for us Democrats. A year ago no-
body gave the Democratic incumbent, Duval
Patrick, much of a chance against any Repub-
lican. I like him and think he has done a good
job in a tough economy. Also, I had worked to
elect him the first time. So I signed on again
beginning with the state convention in June.
We won that and thereby avoided a primary,
but we did have a primary for the Congressio-
nal seat held by Barney Frank (my Rep). His
opponent was previously a very unsuccessful
Libertarian candidate who changed her party
affiliation for the purpose of opposing Frank.
He won, and then faced a well-financed Re-
publican challenger in November who drew a
lot of outside support on TV and in slick mail-

ers. Frank won the district by 13%, but in my
ward he won by almost 3:1. Like a politician I'll
take credit for his success in my ward."

Martha and Saul are still in their Brooklyn love
nest. In a phone conversation, ninety three
year old Martha told me she returned from a
friend's funeral: "A tragedy. She was so
young, only 89." Martha also recalled an inci-
dent from over 75 years ago, providing insight
into Grandma Dora's personality. "I was en-
gaged to Mark and visiting his home on the
lower east side, waiting for him to return from
work so that we could have dinner together.
He arrived, pooped from a long shift, and want-
ed to change when a loud roar erupted: no but-
tons on his under shorts!! Grandma Dora took
his shorts, and in a few minutes returned them
with a smirk; She had replaced the missing 1/2-
inch button with a 2-inch size coat button!!!!!
'You wanted a button? Here's a button!'"

Your newsletter editor asked Susan B for a
description of the travails in her aborted at-
tempt to get to Sharon this summer. It was the
quintessential travel nightmare. She wrote,

"I’d been looking forward to the Sharon
Springs reunion for months — a chance to
schmooze and mingle with cousins was just
too good to pass up. I booked my flight
months in advance, prepared my packing list,
and finally the day came and I headed out to
Miami International Airport for a noon flight.
The American Airlines flight was scheduled to
stop at La Guardia with an hour to spare and
head for Albany, where cousin Henry would
pick me up for the final leg of the journey to
Sharon."

"Alas, it was not meant to be. When I got to
the gate, I was notified the departing flight
was delayed by an hour — so the connection
was not possible. The airline attendant who I
asked to check out connecting flights was a
nasty putz who told me I could get that info at
La Guardia or leave and go to the ticket coun-
ter, thereby missing the flight. Trying to cheer
myself up, I purchased a Nathan’s hot dog
and a grape drink — which helped — and
called Expedia. They said that there would be
a couple of standby flights that might get me
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to Albany by 8 or 9 pm. Henry, Susan and I
had several frantic conversations along the
way. Finally, I boarded the flight to LaGuardia,
it got re-routed supposedly due to weather
problems and I ended up in Raleigh-Durham,
North Carolina. Here, they told us that the pi-
lots were not allowed to fly any longer, due to
union rules on hours, and we all disembarked.
I queried the American desk for the next flight
into La Guardia, which they said would get me
there at midnight! Finally, I grabbed a double
vodka cran, cranked up my Ipod, and, decid-
ing it wasn’t meant to be, booked a return
flight to Miami. I boarded and had to disem-
bark again due to a faulty pilot’s seat — I
swear I’m not making this up — I re-boarded
later and landed in Miami at midnight. But
that’s not the end of it — I had checked my
bag, and a broken luggage conveyor caused
another hour of delay. In the end, I got home
at 1 am. — a round trip from Miami to Miami
in a grueling 13 hours." She adds, "Now I’ve
learned Southwest flies direct to Albany — so
hope to see you all next year."

This Fall, Susan visited Spain and wrote, "My
trip to Spain was a lot less stressful than my
attempted flight to Sharon for the reunion. In
fact, it was quite fabulous. My friend and I
landed in Madrid, where we toured all the mu-
seums and enjoyed endless tapas, learning
how to order the small morsels in a way that
made a whole and often memorable meal. (I
mistakenly ordered platters when we started
out and, believe me, a platter of sliced salami
and sausage is more than any mortal wants to
eat in one sitting). My favorite city was San
Sebastian, a picturesque seaside down built
around a horseshoe shaped butterscotch col-
ored beach and dotted with charming antique
hotels. We had a view of the ocean and the
mountains beyond — and I had my first ever
four star dining experience at Arzak, a restau-
rant that has maintained it’s standing through
three generations. The food was so beautiful,
especially the seasonal vegetables that were
composed in stripes and tasted even better
than it looked. Best meal I ever ate. We went
on to Barcelona, again touring museums; Pi-
casso, Miro, and a side trip to Bilbao to see
the astounding Guggenheim were a visual
feast. (I should add by this time I was tiring of
tiny tapas and pinchos and dreamed of big
plates of food.) Took a tour of Gaudi architec-
ture, including the Sacred Family Church
which is still being created by new architects
and will likely be considered one of the won-
ders of the world — it’s festooned with sculp-
tures of the Biblical figures, mosaic stained
glass windows unlike any I’ve ever seen —
and curved pillars that lead up to mosaics and
carved sculptural designs. Gaudi died while

building this — he had wasted away surviving
on dried fruits and cereals – and was thought
to be a homeless person and put in a hospital
ward. After he died they discovered who he
was and his body is now entombed in the
church. Quite a story. Quite a trip."

Susan B gave $1,000 from Diane's estate for
the Brustman House. Alice suggested it be
used to plant flowers and Susan seconded
the thought, noting " What a beautiful idea.
Diane loved flowers and used to pick them in
Sharon with Toby."

Larry, reports from the middle of the wedding
action with this. "As I write, I am sitting in a
hotel room in Orlando on the day of Brad and
Lesley's wedding. Claire and I are staying at
the same hotel as Billy and Rosa and Fred.
Last night the Smith's (Randy and Toby) host-
ed a wonderful pre-wedding feast at a fine
Italian restaurant in the city for their family's
visiting guests. We all had a great time
schmoozing, eating and drinking. We were
laughing and chatting it up with all. Brad was
cool as a cucumber. I guess it's a cop thing."

He continues, "The wedding is later this after-
noon and it seems to be a beautiful day al-
ready. It is truly a wonderful pleasure to get
together for happy occasions. Later this week
is Thanksgiving, when we'll be congregating
with more family back home.”

"At these gatherings, we cannot help but think
of family that are no longer with us. Henry
Schoenfeld's passing was sad and untimely
and we hope that Lucy and the family are
bearing well and that they know how much we
care for them."

Larry then exults, "I am approaching the end
of my first year of retirement and may I say
that this is what I was born to do. This is prob-
ably the only thing in my life that I think I have
done well. Each day is a gift and I feel like a
kid knowing I don't have to go to school.
Claire and I will be making our annual trip to
Florida this winter and will be cruising again
with the lovely Loretta and Richard to the
Western Caribbean on Princess. We would be
delighted to have others join us. You can con-
tact Richie or myself for details. In May, Claire
and I plan to see Italy for a couple of weeks
(it's great to have frequent flyer miles)."

He adds, "Claire is still working part time, but
we have been able to spend a lot of time at
the Jersey shore which is close enough to
make short stays possible. In October, Jeff
and I went to Sharon for a few days. Jeff was
most kind to do some work around the house,
lawn and brook but it was so cold at night that
after the first night of frigid temperatures, Su-
san M came to our rescue and invited us to
stay at her place where she had a wonderful
wood fire going all night. Thanks again, Sue.
If we do this again next year, I think we'll try to
do it earlier in the year. The really good thing
though was that the leaves were peaking and
some scenes were truly beautiful."

Larry closes with an idea, "Claire and I ar-
ranged to have Hoyt's Sharon videos copied

to dvd in number and would like to offer cop-
ies to the family as a fundraiser, with the pro-
ceeds going to the upkeep of the Brustman
House. It is a 3 dvd set and I was thinking that
around $20/ set would be appropriate with
about $5 of that going to cover costs and
shipping. You may want to mention this in the
newsletter and see if there is an interest in
owning this fine collection." So let Larry know.

Jeff H checks in with, "Not all that much is
new. It was very nice seeing you and Loretta
earlier this month in Albany and touring the
Erie Canal lock system. The stay at The
Brustman House in Sharon was refreshing
albeit chilly. I'm currently living at home and
working at the Fountain as a copy writer for
their website and for a too-be-launched web-
site for 'Shane Candies.' (Recently, our busi-
ness purchased a candy store a few doors
away claiming to be the 'oldest candy store in
America.' While not entirely true, the candy
store has been operated by the same family
since 1911, and a partial confectionery since
1876.) I am doing some creative consulting
for website, the store, and its product design
as well as composing all the written content in
the endeavor. I am also working on some
sideline writing and film projects."

"My parents are doing well, my father is loving
the hell out of his retirement and looking for-
ward to a European cruise and my mother is
pursuing her own research endeavors with
her side of the family (she was showing me
pencil-written diary entries of her grandfather,
Anthony Neuberger. who fought in the 316th
Infantry in the first World War, which captured
and held an exceptionally strong German po-
sition, the Borne du Corouiller. He was shot in
the shoulder in Nice.) She has been interview-
ing my grandfather, Eugene, trying to docu-
ment some of his stories. Eric is interviewing
for a full time officer this Friday, so everyone's
wishing him luck and has their fingers
crossed. Loren is being kept very busy as the

Hi Cousins!

Since last reported 05/2010 the House has
collected $1260.

For those that have not paid their dues or
room rent for 2010 please do soon. I have a
full accounting, so if you’re not sure, please
contact me at chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com

Don’t forget, 2011 starts a new year of contri-
butions.

As usual, please make your check out
(increments gladly accepted) to THE BRUST-
MAN HOUSE and send to:

 Rita Layson
 803 Shallow Brook Ave
 Winter Springs FL 32708

To the 2nd generation of cousins…  Any
donations would be happily and gratefully ac-
cepted.

Love and thanks, Cousin Rita

Have a happy

Hanukah
Candles,  latkes, candy,
and dreiedle. Ah, what

could be better!

chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com
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Director of Transportation and Special events
for the Teach for America Philadelphia Insti-
tute. Her coordinative efforts and teacher
check-ups have her all over."

Jeff concludes, "As a side note, I noticed this
coming year will be the 100th anniversary of
Louis Brustman's arrival in America. Perhaps
we can commemorate this?" OK, let's dedi-
cate the next Reunion to Louis.

Billy notes, "It's very sad about Henry Schoe-
nfeld's passing. He was certainly brilliant and,
an independent, articulate speaker. He could
always be counted on for a thoughtful, if not
always popular position. He had that direct
gaze and I really wouldn't know what he
would say next, but it would usually be ex-
tremely challenging to whatever opinion I may
have just said. Once around 1964 or so he
visited me in my dormitory room at college. I
think he was there for some Peace Corps
training, but he was also an alumnus. He
looked great and I was very proud and hon-
ored that he came by. As he grew older, he

showed more of an interest on a personal level,
and it was great to have these conversations
with him, when we saw each other. He always
seemed to be a work in progress, getting better
and better. I'm very sorry he's gone."

Billy continues, "On another note, recently I
received a call from Amy Holcomb, Reuven
Katz' granddaughter, and the daughter of the
late Howard Katz, a cousin of ours, whom
many of us knew from Sharon Springs years
ago. She and her husband Jeff, daughter Am-
ber, and newborn son Jacob were planning a
visit from their Arizona home to celebrate Re-
uven's 100th birthday. He is confined to bed,
but she and they wanted to be there. She in-
vited me and Henry Heinbach, whom she met
on prior visits to NY. So we met them at Re-
uven's home in the Bronx, along with Re-
uven's housekeepers, who had frequently
spoken over the years with my mother. We
shared a delicious cheesecake, which they
brought, and met Amy's cousin Rob, who was
related to Reuven's late wife Brucha. Rob
grew up with Howard and his family and knew

them well. We spent a pleasant time looking
at photo albums and connecting the dots. Al-
though Reuven was not able to participate
much, I'm sure he would have appreciated
and been touched by Amy's devotion."

Karen tells us, "I had a great summer, no big
trips but a lot of beach days. It barely rained
and the waves were less than the usual pan-
ic-inducing five feet. Loren Heinbach is now
practically my next-door neighbor, which has
been fun. Colter and I went camping in the
Catskills in October and I loved every minute
of it. I'm now going to invest in some camping
gear and hiking boots. Stiletto heels and mink
coats simply aren't cutting it for me, darlings.
I'm still working on my photography hobby
and hope to update my online albums soon."

Lynn writes, "I find myself very disconnected
from the rest of the world as a result of my job
at the Metropolitan Museum of Art. It's proba-
bly the schedule. While being a security offi-
cer has its challenges, I do love being at the
Met (finally!) and there is quite a sense of ca-

The Brustman House seems immutable, and change conscious-
ly resisted. Yet there is change, usually by some necessity. For
instance, initially there were no phones, then in the 40s there
was a pay phone, and then in the 70s there was a private land-
line. Now, with the cell phone revolution, the house is back to no
phones. (Well, no working phones; we still have the venerable
wall payphone that silently connects us to times gone by.)

The resistance to change is born of both reluctance to spend
and nostalgia for the past. The latter may even be the more
powerful force.

For this newsletter family members were asked to ponder and
answer this: The Brustman House, which serves as the family's
clubhouse, hasn't changed very much over the decades, but
there have been changes. What changes did you like (or not
like,) and what would you change if you could? Here are the
responses.

Soren: Many things leap to mind. But I'm a sentimentalist, so I'll
focus on what I miss. I remember that there was a nickel glued
or nailed to the floor of the front porch. Someone should correct
me if I'm wrong, but I think this was Bill Schoenfeld's modestly
cruel joke. He liked to see the guests (some of them elderly)
bend down to try and pick it up. I haven't seen the coin for
years. Does anyone know what happened to that nickel? Did it
get plastered in paint? Was someone able to finally free it? I am
happy to donate a new coin (up to a quarter — inflation adjust-
ed) to restore our cultural legacy.

Rita: The Brustman House has changed. I’m stuck in the past
and I miss all my aunts and uncles and cousins who are gone.
The House was magic for me. Presto change-o, my life, my
world, was transformed every summer. There’s no need to get
wordy and mushy gushy… you all know what I mean.

But I must not be stuck in the past and think of it as a ghostly
house.

And so, what I do like about the House is that no matter what
the generation, wonderful memories continue to be made.

Karen: The first thing I think of is I love how my generation
makes the effort to be there and to take advantage of the beau-
tiful scenery around the house. I love that we keep in touch
through Facebook and emails. Another positive change is the
more relaxed approach to the reunion, with the buffet-style din-
ner. I like that new trees were planted and the house looks crisp
with its new paint. What would I change? Well, there have been
many improvements and the house has stayed afloat largely
thanks to Uncle Henry's generosity, but it would also be nice to
see it preserved as a historic home. The interior would be rela-
tively easy to restore, with some research and some elbow
grease from the family, but things like the roof and supporting
structures are much costlier. Still, it would be nice to see the
house as a little time capsule from about 130 years ago.

Richie: While the house on whole looks like it did when I was a
child, there has been much change in the details. For instance,
we once had blooming hydrangea, hollyhocks, peonies and oth-
er plants — even grapes — on the grounds. Now, thanks mostly
to Susan M, we have beautiful annuals as our floral decorations.
I love what Susan does for the house, and it's change for the
better.

What would I like to see changed? Anything that brings family to
visit and stay. To me the house is at its best when full of people
eating, laughing, schmoozing. I'd love to see change that makes
the place a bit more livable, just enough to make people want to
spend a vacation in it, but not so much that the quirkiness is
lost. Every one of those motley quirks has a story and a memo-
ry.

Lynn: The thing about the Brustman House is that most of the
changes that I can call to mind must have happened in the 60's
and 70's, which would explain the psychedelic patterns, vinyl,
and linoleum. Since those things happened before I was born,
I've come to accept them as the norm. But I've always won-
dered why all of that lovely antique furniture was painted white; I
suppose that's a change that I don't necessarily like. You know
what I wish would change? The grains of rice in the salt shak-
ers. Those probably haven't been changed in fifty years.

chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com
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maraderie among the security employees so
I've made some great friends. Plus, I have the
privileges of knowing the museum like the
back of my hand, seemingly endless hours
observing artwork, and conversing with a
huge variety of other guards and supervisors-
most of whom are artists and/or art historians
themselves. I could go on and on, really. It's
everything I dreamed it would be. I've been
living in Manhattan in Grandma Elsie's apart-
ment, thanks to the generosity of my Uncle
Henry. This was a perfect age to move to the
City, and I'm having a blast! This fall I was the
maid of honor for my childhood friend, Vanes-
sa. I've never been involved in a wedding, so
that was exciting. It also gave me a preview of
what to expect for Julie and Mike's shindig. I
really, really missed being in Sharon this sum-
mer, especially during the Reunion. I was still on
probation, so I couldn't take any time off. En-
joyed the pictures, though. Love to everyone!"

"Life is good for the Fidlers in Acton, MA,"
writes Andrea. "We had a little drama when
Mark left Evergreen Solar at the beginning of
this summer to accept a CFO position else-
where. He realized almost immediately that
he had made a big mistake (very long story).
After an extremely stressful summer where he
tried to make a go of it, he finally resigned and
went back to Evergreen. We are so lucky that
he was able to hit "rewind" on this one.  The
only real battle scar is what appears to be a
painful case of TMJ from the poor guy's sum-
mer of teeth grinding. It's getting better now.
We feel so fortunate that it worked out in the
end and Mark is back to loving his job again.

Andrea continues, "Somewhere in the midst
of the drama we took a great family vacation
to Oregon. We stayed in Portland and used it
as home base to explore the city and Mt.
Hood and the Columbia River area. Also ven-
tured to Mt. St. Helen's in Washington. Then
we moved along to the Coast where we
stayed in Cannon Beach and traveled up and
down the gorgeous coastline. The coast,
mountains and river areas were all spectacu-
lar. Mark's brother, wife and son live in Port-
land so we spent time with family too. The
level of homelessness in the city amazed us
all. A sign of the times, I guess. It took me
back to NYC in the '70's."

"Now the girls are settled in at school (2nd
and 6th!! grades) and are rehearsing for chil-
dren's theater productions: Shayna plays
'Duffy' in Annie and Sadie plays 'Jaq' in Cin-
derella. Grandpa Henry will suffer through, I
mean bask in, their performances over the next
couple of weeks. We wish everyone a happy,
healthy Thanksgiving and send much love!"

"Did you know that Planet Green's new reality
show 'The Fabulous Beekman Boys' takes
place in Sharon Springs? It debuted in June
and I am just catching some episodes now. It
shows the lower village, the American Hotel,
etc. Wild."

Finally, Andrea says, "I was very sad to hear
about Cousin Henry's passing. I have fond
memories of spending time together in Sha-

ron and visiting him as a child once or twice in
DC. As an adult one December I drove from
Boston to the Florida Keys and back again. I
stopped over to see Henry, Lucy, Will and
Mikey at their home during my time in DC.
They warmly welcomed us (I was with a
friend) and invited us to stay with them. Cous-
in Henry even made us homemade potato
latkes from scratch in celebration of Hanukah.
It was a really good visit and we enjoyed
spending time together outside of Sharon. I
know Henry will be missed and I send my
deepest condolences to Lucy, Will and Mike."

From Down Under Helsie writes, "The last
months have been, as usual, busy for me. In
March the Aussie Brustmans went to Surfers
Paradise, Queensland, where John’s Mum
lives, to celebrate her 90th birthday. Surfers
Paradise, two hours by plane from Melbourne,
has the most stunning wide golden beach in
the world. There we had dinner at a restau-
rant overlooking the harbour. Mum is amaz-
ing, so healthy, strong and a real goer. She
did a lovely speech, as did John's sister, Gle-
nys, and myself. It was a shame John was not
here for this, as he and his mum had an ex-
traordinary relationship. They were so close."

She continues, "It is 15 months since JB
passed away. I go out most nights, and I am
blessed to have so many friends who are
good to me. For the Down Under summer I
will spend a month in Surfers Paradise, stay-
ing in an apartment on the beach. Lots of my
friends are going too. I urge you all to come
there during your winter; it’s sensational. It's a
big country to see and the weather is fantastic."

"Two weeks ago I went to Sydney, an hour's
flight from Melbourne, to celebrate a friend’s
60th. For the occasion he donated a torah to
the biggest Synagogue in Sydney. I went up
at 8.00 am, and came home at midnight. It
was a great celebration and very special."

Helsie received another Jewish community
award. On December 7 there will be a huge
breakfast in her honor and she'll speak on
"passion and giving to the community" based
on her 43 years of service. She says, "To give
of oneself to community is the best"

Helsie concludes by saying, "I plan to travel
next year a bit, hopefully to go back to Israel,
and I would just love to meet up with some of
you if possible. Being a widow has not been
easy, but I am really doing ok. Now it is time
for me to do more for myself. I love my

friends, family and love organizing events for
the Jewish Community. But traveling is the
best, and I will do it. Please keep in touch with
me, and I wish you all a happy Chanukah,
and a healthy 2011."

Lois tells us that son Danny graduated from
Union College this year and now is attending
Fordham Law School in the city. Alyssa grad-
uates Cornell Law next year. She loves Cor-
nell and has been working summers with a
law firm that offered a job when she com-
pletes her studies. Ben is in the 11th grade
and is currently involved in his school's wres-
tling program, which he loves.

Lois adds she is very busy with work and
looking forward to her family's annual Christ-
mas vacation in Hawaii at a resort on Lanai
Island. She adds that Aunt Edith, who is good,
enjoyed seeing Fred a while back.

From Joan and Jayson: "Marci got one of the
lead roles in the Solomon Schechter Middle
School Musical Seussical. Marci’s role is Cat
in the Hat. Allison is having a great season on
the same school's Varsity Soccer team. She
scored two goals this season. Jay is enjoying
coaching Marci's soccer team. Marci is lead-
ing the team with nine goals this season. Joan
is starting a new job at Capital One. She is
the NY Regional Mortgage Sales Manager."

Brustman House Blog
http://brustman.wordpress.com

At the blog you can find contact information for family members and add or change
your own listing. There is also a place for you to leave a note on any news you
want to share. The site’s news section has a place for links to short online slide
shows of family events. If you have such a show, suggest the link.

The site includes the family history, “Shtetl to Sharon, How the Brustmans came
from Russia to New York City and Sharon Springs.” To see it, click on “History.”

Lucy introduces Jack

 http://brustman.wordpress.com

