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2011 Reunion
is the weekend of

Aug 5 to 7

So we may have a head count, those intending to come should let Henry
Heinbach know, especially if a room in the house is requested. Call at
646-644-3130 or email to  henryheinbach@gmail.com. If you are staying
in the Brustman House, Henry asks you to bring your own linens, towels,
sleeping bags, etc., if you can.

See you at the Brustman House
 in Sharon Springs!

In January Saul passed away at 96
years of age. He led a vigorous and
active life right to the end. He became
a part of the family in 1984 when he
married Aunt Martha. Both were wid-
owed after long first marriages. Saul
and his new in-laws took to each other
immediately and he loved to attend the
annual reunions in Sharon Springs and
all the other family events — weddings,
bar mitzvahs, and the like.

Saul was religious while Aunt Martha
wasn't. When they married they agreed
to accommodate each other. She ad-
opted a kosher house and regularly

attended synagogue, he bent a few
rules such as traveling on the Sabbath.
It worked out well and they had a good
long marriage.

When they were marrying, I remember
saying to myself "I hope they have a
few good years, but at age 70 how
many could there be?" To my happy
surprise it turned out there were nearly
27 good years. For nearly three de-
cades we enjoyed Saul's company, his
sharp intellect, his pleasant nature, and
his kindness.

At his funeral Stephen Chodroff, his
son, gave the eulogy, which managed
to convey much of Saul's essence.
Here are abridged excerpts from that
eulogy:
An image forever burned in my brain is of my
father sitting in ‘daddy’s chair,’ the club chair
in the living room, reading. Whether it be a
bible, a book on history, anything related to
Judaism, art or music, a chemical journal, (my
father had a Ph.D. in Chemistry), my father
was always reading – anything and every-
thing. My dad had an incredible thirst for
knowledge. His pursuit of knowledge was
endless. In our house in Brooklyn where my
father lived the last 58 years of his life, we
had an Encyclopedia Britannica. My sister Su-
san and I rarely used it. WE HAD DAD. HE
KNEW EVERYTHING. He was a walking ency-
clopedia, a true Renaissance Man. My
Father’s love of learning, love of art, music &
opera & history, love of Judaism was endless.

My father knew much about the institution of
marriage and being a devoted husband. He

Saul Chodroff
1914 - 2011

Saul, November 2010

Family Tree Updated
A new chart of the descendents of
Louis and Dora Brustman is avail-
able. This is an update of the chart
issued about 10 years ago. As the
family enters new generations, and
with each new generation more
numerous, it gets harder to remem-
ber how we all are related to each
other. The chart may help unfuzz
the the tangle. Now you can know
just how the person next to you on
the Brustman House porch got that
neurosis.

The chart is available in PDF form
and can be downloaded from the
Brustman family web site at this
web address:
http://brustman.files.wordpress.co
m/2011/06/dldecend2010ver2.pdf

The chart’s format isn’t orthodox
by standard genealogic conven-
tions, but nevertheless can help
you sort things out.

Because we have more people on
the chart than before, it takes up
two pages. Both pages can be
printed and joined together to
make the full chart. Have fun past-
ing.

S p r i n g  2 0 1 1

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

http://brustman.files.wordpress.com/2011/06/dldecend2010ver2.pdf
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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

was married to my mother for 41 years. He
met mom in 1933, during the deepest part of
the Depression, Finally in Dec 1939, when he
got job making $25 a week, he said, ‘honey,
we can get married’. He was a devoted hus-
band through thick and thin, through good
and bad times until she died of cancer in
1980. Four years later, in January 1984, he
married Martha Brustman who some years
before had lost her husband after a long mar-
riage. Dad and Martha would have been mar-
ried for 27 years at the end of this month. In
America, where the divorce rate is so high,
exceeding 50%, people often react in amaze-
ment when they come across a couple who
have celebrated their 25th wedding anniver-
sary. My father did it twice!!

My father also knew how to handle stress. I
am not sure what it was about my dad and
the way he handled stress. Maybe it was that
brilliant scientific mind that analyzed a situa-
tion and broke it down into its logical compo-
nents. However, once he was finished
analyzing it, stress just rolled off his back.

My father was stubborn and, like most traits
in life, stubbornness is a double-edged
sword. After all, you don’t live nearly 97 years
without being a little stubborn. Stubbornness
if channeled properly can be an amazing fuel
source for determination – it took him sixteen
long years at night to get his doctorate. That
is a good thing – a very good thing. But there
is a negative side. And on the morning of

January 3rd, 2011, that negative side of stub-
bornness cost my father his life. Dad was on
Coumadin — a blood thinner to prevent
stroke — that had to be checked regularly. He
could have a medical technician come to the
house – but NOOOOOO, NOT MY FATHER!!
As Frank Sinatra sang it, he had to do it his
way! He'd take a car service to the doctor’s
office, have his blood levels checked and
then go home. That fateful morning the car
service did not come fast enough and dad
decided to take a bus home! He got off two
blocks from home to walk some. He walked
about a block and then either lost his bal-
ance, slipped on the ice, or somehow tripped
and fell. A few minutes later, neighbors found
him, laying face down spread eagle in the
street. And that brain, that marvelous, bril-
liant, magnificent brain was forever damaged.
That fall would put him in intensive care and
lead to his death several days later.

Seeing my father in the intensive care in his
significantly diminished mental state was
brutal. It totally ripped my heart out and my
sister’s and Martha’s as well seeing this once
brilliant man slurring his speech and talking
nonsensically and struggling mightily to get
his thoughts outs. Finally, his heart gave out.
The extensive internal bleeding, the severe
damage to the brain — all those factors com-
bined and took him. However, on some level,
I believe with all my heart, my father some-
how knew what was going on with himself

and said to himself ‘I’m not sticking around
like this, I am checking out!” And leave us he
did.

So, Saul is no longer with us. However,
whether sitting on the Brustman House
porch schmoozing with the sisters, giv-
ing someone a lift to Sharon Springs,
or entertaining us with his knowledge,
we have many fond memories of this

A miraculous new chapter of my life has begun – and I want to
share it with all of you. Shortly after last Thanksgiving, I re-
ceived a call from “Allen Ginsberg” – since the poet was a friend
who had passed, I thought it was a prank, but took the call. It
was an attorney, calling for one of his best friends, Matt Bohm,
who thought I might be his birth mother.

My heart raced, could this be the beautiful child I gave up for
adoption in 1964 and tried to unite with for decades with no
luck?  He went over the details. I screeched with joy. It was un-
deniably my long lost son. In the early 60s, when times were
very different, I’d gotten pregnant, went
full term and because I was unprepared
to be a mother and the baby’s father had
bowed out – I gave the baby up for
adoption. I asked that he go to a Jewish,
educated family.

For decades I tried to glean information
from the agency to see if we could re-
unite – and so did Matt – but all we could
get were generic facts. Then Matt’s moth-
er became ill a few years ago and before
she passed away told him she had seen
my name on the birth certificate along
with the name I gave him originally. Long
story short: He searched for me on
Google. First, he found the Brustman
House info online, and identified me.
Then he found my business info, learned

he had a friend that actually had worked for me, confirmed that
Brustman was my single name, had his attorney friend call to
confirm – and we were reunited!

Irony upon irony ensued. Matt and his wonderful family live
three blocks from my house! I can actually see their roof from
my terrace. I’ve known several of his best friends for a decade
and once had a business meeting with his wife.

We got together to tell each other our stories, laughed and cried
– and I’ve now become part of a wonderful, warm family, that

includes my daughter in law, Jill and my
two delicious grandchildren, Halley, a
magical 11 year old artist and Zach, a
charming 9 year old would-be basketball
champion. Matt came to Diane’s memori-
al and met a bunch of cousins – and I
hope everyone gets a chance to meet
the Bohms in the next few years. They’re
very special.

We’ve spend a lot of time together now –
including celebrating my first Mother’s
Day at 67 years old! Getting to know ev-
eryone is a beautiful journey. There was
a hole in my heart when Diane passed –
I felt so alone. I will always miss Didi –
but now I feel blessed. The circle of kar-
ma is complete – and I truly believe my
sister, along with my mother and father
had a hand in this.Matt and Family

HOMECOMING
By Susan Brustman
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News, Notes and Milestones
Toby & Randy write from Orlando that
all is well. "We were able to visit with
several cousins over the winter months.
In February, Rita, Randy and I attended
Diane's beautiful unveiling ceremony.
We saw Susie, Richie, Loretta, Henry,
Larry, Claire and Lucy. We also had
additional visits in Orlando from Henry
and Susie. We had wonderful
schmoozing and eating times, it was
great seeing everyone!"

Toby continues: "Currently, Randy and
I are gearing up for big life changes in
the coming months. We have a 'Sale
Pending' on our house, which we've
lived in for 30 years. In addition, we
have found a home in Lake Mary, a
community about 30 miles north, and
are under contract to purchase. Right
now, our stress level is high, but if all
goes well, we will close on the new
house the end of June and have a
month to move. We say our final good-
bye to our own house the end of July
and, no doubt, I will be very sad to
leave. Hopefully, by the end of sum-
mer, we'll be settled down once again
and enjoying our new home and com-
munity."

Toby closes with, "I just want to send
Alice our best wishes for a full and
speedy recovery. And love and good
health to everyone!"

Brad writes, "Lesley and I have been
married now for about six months (yeah
we’re pretty much pros now). Life (and
marriage) has been great. We loved
seeing everyone that made it down to
Florida for the wedding; we had such a
great time! And for everyone that could
not come, you pretty much missed the
event of your life, just sayin’… I had my
little bro Steven as my best man, my

two cousins Drew and Jeff and my new
brother in law, Sam, as my Groom’s
men. Everyone had a blast at the re-
ception. Honestly, I really don’t remem-
ber much from that day; I was so
stressed. Anyways, after the wedding
we took a SHORT, three-day vacation
from work; spent some time by our-
selves and with family. When we finally
made it back to the house, we opened
the door to approximately 15 rolls of
toilet paper in the house. I must say
Lesley’s cousins are jokers and the
prank was pretty good.  We were liter-
ally finding, and cleaning up, TP for
weeks after that. I even found TP
stuffed under my pillowcase (really?
Under the pillow?) After we cleaned up
most of the TP, we unfortunately
geared back up for work the next day.
However, at the end of January, we
went on a wonderful seven day Carib-
bean cruise for our honeymoon."

Brad continues, "So here we are in
May, six months later; it’s been pretty
good. The house is still standing and
our families are still healthy. As of last
May, I switched patrol squads and I’m
in a more proactive team. I no long take
calls for service as a primary job now. I
actually ride full time with a partner as
we work full time in the project neigh-
borhoods. It works for Lesley and I be-
cause we generally have the same
hours now. I rarely ever work week-
ends or nights anymore and have 3-4
days off at one time. We’re also a part
time bicycle squad so I get my exercise
occasionally from riding a mountain
bike. Lesley is still working for the po-
lice department as well, taking 911
calls. If I said she loved her job, she’s
kick me in the shin. She’s continually
applying for other jobs and hopefully
she’ll find one."

Brad ends wit "We hope to be able to
make it up to Sharon this summer;
hopefully the budget and vacation time
line up. See you guys soon!"

Rita says, "Rich and I vacationed in the
San Francisco Bay area in April.  Rich’s
daughter Jennifer, husband Adam and
baby Sadie also flew out and we all
stayed with Adam’s parents in Berke-
ley. A house built into the Berkeley hills
with a killer view of SF, the fog and the
bridges. We visited with Steven at

Google, toured the campus and had
lunch in one of their many restaurants.
Had a great time in CA!"

Rita adds, "Meanwhile back at the
ranch…  I guess our latest news is Rich
was in car accident in March.  Some
creep kid ran a red.  Rich’s car was to-
taled but he was perfectly fine… not
one ache or pain.  Needless to say, he
went shopping and purchased the ex-
act same car."

She closes with "We’re looking forward
to Julie and Mike’s wedding in July and
celebrating a most happy occasion with
family. Stay well and love to everyone."

In January your editor and Jeff Layson
had a little exchange of notes. It started
with greetings for Jeff's birthday and my
surprise at his job taking him back to
Iraq. His reply gives insight into his rou-
tine, "The base got a fair dose of insur-
gent rocket attacks over the course of
the holidays, but I think it's winding
down. Haven't been up to much. 12-
hour workdays with no days off are
draining. I have to hurry to the gym af-
ter shift if I want to squeeze any fitness
activity into the day. Other than a busy
schedule, not much else is new."

I replied by telling him to keep safe and
that, for some reason I thought the at-
tacks were no longer a regular thing. I
also added, "We are getting snow in
NY, one thing that's not gonna bother
you in Iraq." To that Jeff said, " I'll take
snow over rockets any day."

In April, Jeff wrote me: "I left Iraq just a
couple weeks ago and I'll never return.
I took a job in Northern Italy as a tele-
communications-electronics technician
and will soon head that way after at-
tending a training event in Morocco. I'm
looking forward to it immensely. I've
been told I can likely stay there for 4+
years and I intend to."

Alice had quite a roller coaster ride in
May. She wrote to many, "It's been a
weird whirlwind three weeks: In a rou-
tine visit, my doctor found a pelvic
mass. A few days later, a CT Scan con-
firmed two cysts on my ovaries. A few
days later, blood tests returned high
flags for cancer. Yesterday, I was
scheduled for surgery this Monday

Prunhilda and Sven having fun
(aka Toby and Randy)
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MAY 16th. Please send prayers, love,
energy, thoughts my way."

Then her daughter Holly wrote: "Just
wanted to let you know that my moth-
er's surgery went really well today and
things are looking very good. We'll
know more in the coming days, but it
seems like things are better than ex-
pected. I know your prayers and loving
thoughts had an important role in this
and I thank you from the bottom of my
heart; I am grateful for the support sur-
rounding dear Alice."

Alice followed with: "Hi all. Thank you
for showering me and the medical team
with your blessings, prayers, love, heal-
ings, energy and thoughts! I am home,
the surgery went so well - for me it was
'WHAT JUST HAPPENED???' For the
surgeon, it was 'amazing, far better
than anticipated, minimal blood loss,
everything looked good.' Now I have to
wait for the lab results on the biopsies.
It takes awhile maybe one to two
weeks. I am so happy I didn't die on the
table, that was my biggest fear; that I
wouldn't be able to have a conscious
death, and you all got me through.

Finally, a happy ending with Alice's
note: "I am so happy to tell you I am
cancer free I am so relieved - I want to
sleep for a week. Thank you so much
for all your support. I love you."

This Spring Lucy sold her house just
outside Washington DC and moved to
Florida. She was pleased to sell her old
house for a tidy sum. She told me that,
in getting the house spruced for sale, a
workman found a small bag of gold
coins. A welcome surprise. Apparently
Frances gave Henry the coins years
ago; he hid them and then promptly
forgot where. She thought the coins
were lost. When her kids get them, I
hope they can remember better.

Lucy's new home in Safety Harbor, just
outside Tampa, is near where her twin
sister lives. Lucy writes, "Spent a late
afternoon at Honeymoon Beach, with
warm tide pools, and tepid, shallow wa-
ter to rock in, just my speed. What else,
my sisters and Taffy [bff] and I plan to
cook dinner for each other rather than
fall prey to temptation and go out to eat
every nite. There are several good res-
taurants here we can walk to. I can pull
together something acceptable, which
lacks the great taste of Henry's cook-
ing, got a lot to learn."

Lucy continues, "I'm not writing about
my kids, as they can share their good
news themselves, but, IM EXPECTING
A GIRL GRANDBABY IN SEPT!!!!!!!,
Honeydew-Lucy-Blair. Will and Deb
have a contract on a house in Silver
Spring, complete with a Grand Ma
Room. Mike will tell you that he will be
admitted to the Florida bar, May 23rd,
no small feat. Ashley has left for a FE-
MA assignment in Alabama. She will be
in Birmingham, yuk, what a terrible
place, even though I'm told it's even
somewhat hip, now. I never forgive nor
forget. I think the place is still disgust-
ing at its core. Poor Ashley, but they
need her there." She closes with, "I
hope to go to Sharon for half of July and
stay thru the cousin's weekend, where I
expect to see many Brustmans."

By the way, Will and Deb spent a De-
cember vacation in the Caribbean's ro-
mantic St. Martin. Apparently a quite
memorable souvenir of the trip will be
delivered in September.

Mike checks in from the Miami area:
"Ashley and I have relocated to beauti-
ful South Florida in pursuit of the per-
fect mango. I'm working at a boutique
union-side labor law firm in Miami
which represents various unions, from
health care workers to fire fighters, and
Ashley was able to transfer to her local
office down here. It's certainly nice in
the tropics, but we're getting used to
the reality of living with bugs. We have
seen a gecko on the ceiling of our

house on a couple occasions but he
doesn't appear to be pulling his
weight...We're about four and a half
hours drive away from Lucy, so we're
able to make the occasion weekend trip
out to she her, so that's a plus. If any-
one is ever down in Miami and wants to
grab a cafe con leche, let me know."

Billy, the nervous father of our next
bride, Julie, writes, "Wedding prepara-
tions are coming along fine, thanks
largely to Julie, Mike, Rosa and Karen,
the Maid of honor. A beautiful bridal
shower was held at a restaurant near
us. Everyone enjoyed themselves (I'm
told), especially Julie. The clock is defi-
nitely ticking. Otherwise, all is well,
denks G-tt. I visited Florida for 10 days
in February with Larry and of course
Henry. The weather was unusually
warm and dry... no complaints for us
snowbirds. Susan graciously hosted us
for brunch at the Fontainebleu Hotel in
Miami Beach, which has still got it. Very
luxurious."

Billy continues about visitors from Ari-
zona and Israel. The visitors are related
to us through Dora's side. "After my
return from Florida, time just kinda
passed. Then some cousin visitors:
Amy Holcomb [Amy is the granddaugh-
ter of Reuven Katz who was the broth-
ers and sisters' first cousin. Reuven,
recently died at over 100 years. You
can read a little about him in part 8 of
the history on the family website.] came
to NYC to meet visiting cousins from

Israelis, Arizonan and New Yorkers in Brooklyn. Back row: Richie, Billy, Pnina,
Shmuel, Henry. Front row: Stav, Aunt Martha, Amy and Loretta.
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Israel: Shmuel (Samuel) Sela, wife Pni-
na and 11-year-old daughter, Stav.
Shmuel is the son of Reuven's sister.
Amy contacted the Israeli's because
Reuven's will mentioned Shmuel's de-
ceased mother. By coincidence the Is-
raeli's were coming to the US for a 2
week vacation." This description is
somewhat confusing, but all you need
to know is that the visitors are part of
the extended family.

"After a lot of planning and coordina-
tion, along with Loretta, Rich, Henry,
and Larry, we all met at Katz's (no rela-
tion) Deli on the Lower East Side. It
was very busy, unusually so, we were
told. For you celebrity spotters, it turns
out that celebrity Chef Emeril was film-
ing a show there at the time. By
chance, on the way out, Amy spotted
Gilbert Gottfried, on line for a hot dog. It
was fun to see everyone under these
pleasant circumstances. The following
day we met again at an Italian restau-
rant in Brooklyn, followed by an enjoy-
able visit to Aunt Martha's home."

"Amy returned to Arizona the next day,
but the Sela family continued their va-
cation in the US, with visits to Washing-
ton, Philadelphia (where they met again
with Larry), the Amish country, and
back to NYC for their return flight. Sam-
uel is Chaya's brother. Some of you
may remember the late Chaya from her
visit a few years ago."

In a note to Richie, Amy said, "You will
never know the appreciation that I have
for my newfound relationship with my
family. Had my Grandfather passed
away earlier I may have never learned
as much as I did about where my family
came from or who they were. Now my
family heritage will be passed to my
children and hopefully theirs and al-
though my family are not direct rela-

tives to me they have been very
gracious in accepting me as family."

Billy continues, "Saul will be missed.
During a visit last fall, I had the chance
to talk with Saul at length about his ca-
reer as an organic chemist. The subject
I found so difficult in college was every-
day routine to him. He showed me an
article he had written for a trade maga-
zine, in which he summarized items in
the field, with an overview of their sig-
nificance. It was so well written and
clear that I was stunned: I almost actu-
ally understood parts of organic chem-
istry. He was a good man, a gentleman
in every sense of the word."

Mike Dessaro, Julie's intended writes,
"Over the course of the last 12 months
Julie and I have been having a wonder-
ful time planning our nuptials, from the
cake tastings to the dress / tux fittings it
has all been an amazing experience.
Julie and I have not only had our hands
full with planning activities, but we have
both been very busy with our budding
careers. Julie took on the tall task of
teaching 2nd Graders at Central Ele-
mentary School in East Brunswick,
New Jersey and I, along with my col-
leagues at Enzon Pharmaceuticals fi-
nally got our first prostate cancer
patient dosed with the compound that
we have been developing. For the last
4 years I have been working as a Pro-
cess Scientist in the Research and De-
velopment group at Enzon. We have
been working on the development of
cancer drugs and the manufacturing
processes for clinical trial drug manu-
facturing. One of the drug compounds
that we have been working on has
shown to be effective in the treatment
of a form of castration resistant pros-
tate cancer, and as the clinical trials
progress we are hopeful that in the
near future we can come to market with
a new life saving treatment."

Mike adds, "Amongst all these fun ac-
tivities we somehow managed to
squeeze in a half-marathon, but luckily
for me Mother Nature managed to cut
the race down to 10 miles due to flood-
ing rains the night before the race. With
all that has gone on over the last 12
months we make sure to not lose sight
of all that we hold dear to us as individ-
uals and as a couple, and that is love of
family and friends and each other. We
are looking forward to seeing everyone
at the next family reunion!"

Lynn tells us "I'm doing well,
still enjoying the Met and still in Man-
hattan. I do love living in the City,
although  it's been a year since I've
been anywhere other than here and
Edison, NJ. I'd like to actually go some-
where for a change, and hope to figure
out how to do that soon. As of now,
I'm  enjoying all the events and
preparations leading up to Julie and
Mike's wedding. This Monday I think I
may also work overtime for the Party of
the Year, which is thrown by the Cos-
tume Institute. Pretty much every fe-
male (and many male) celebrity will
attend, along with the heads of major
fashion houses. Florence + the Ma-
chine (a fairly popular band, whose al-
bum I own) will be performing in the
Temple of Dendur. There's a possibility
that I'll get stuck working in some de-
serted elevator on the opposite side of
the museum, but then again there's a
chance I'll get a great spot and see ev-
erything and everyone. We'll see. Other
than that, no news is good news."

Karen writes, "In January, I went to
Florida with my parents and stayed with
Uncle Henry in Delray Beach. We took
an overnight trip to Key West, where I
paid a disheveled street performer a
dollar for a dirty joke.  I don't want to
repeat it in the newsletter, but it was
offensive, distasteful, and worth every
penny. The Keys were beautiful and we
saw the famous sunset from Mallory
Square. Otherwise, I've been busy as
maid of honor for Julie's wedding, and
I'm looking forward to the reunion this
year."

Larry tells us: "We are fine and our
lives are proceeding at a hectic pace
that I thought might slow down after
retirement. Tomorrow, May 9, Claire
and I leave on a 2-week bus tour of Ita-
ly that we planned several months ago
but time has flown and here we are."

He continues, "The kids are well, living
in Philadelphia and New Jersey and
today, being Mother's Day, we are hop-
ing to all get together for a barbeque at
our place.  So, Happy Mother's Day to
all you moms that have access to this
fine periodical.  Hope your day was
great."

"This past winter, Claire, myself, Rich-
ard and Loretta did our customary suf-
fering onboard a Princess cruise liner
out of Ft. Lauderdale. This time to the

Chaos at Katz’s
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western Caribbean although I don't re-
ally care about the destination as long
as the weather is warm, the food is
plentiful (doesn't even have to be
good), the seas are cooperative, and
we get to combine the trip with quality
time with our Florida cousins and my
brothers with whom I spent some time
at my mother's place in Delray. It would
be so great to expand the family atten-
dance on these most enjoyable and
relaxing vacations. I know it's not for
everyone, but it really has become sort
of a tradition and something that I ea-
gerly look forward to, especially to es-
cape the northern winters, of which I
have grown less and less fond."

Larry adds, "We had a very enjoyable
Passover Seder with Bill, Henry and
their families, with special guests Julie
and Mike, who as you know are marry-
ing in early July. Julie had her bridal
shower last weekend and it was amaz-
ing to see how beautiful the bride to be
and all the Heinbach women looked.  It
makes an old man proud."

And Larry concludes, "I had the plea-
sure of meeting up with our Israeli
cousins, Samuel, Pnina, and Stav twice
during their visit to the US.  The first
time for lunch in NYC where I also met
Amy Holcomb the daughter of Howard
(Hymie) Katz and granddaughter of
Reuben Katz. She is so sweet and re-
markable in that she has taken a great
interest in our fine family. And the sec-
ond time, with Claire, at Longwood

Gardens in PA. The gardens are at the
enormous estate of Dupont and are
absolutely beautiful. Samuel and are I
are the same age and it was great to
meet him and his family and learn
about each other's lives.  The great
thing is that they are all very fluent in
English, which made it all the more en-
joyable."

Jeff H has been noodling about some
Internet genealogy sites, looking for
Brustman information. He says, "I
haven't found anything groundbreaking,
and there are still a few genealogy re-
sources I have yet to either visit or look
through their databases. There are a
few things I've come across, largely
due to advances in image scanning
and cataloguing efforts of the ancestry
website rather than my own hard-nosed
detective work. So here are a few
things pertaining to Louis and Dora:
Census Record from 1920; Census Re-
cord from 1930; Louis Brustman Natu-
ralization record; Louis Brustman WWII
Draft Registration Card; and Ship infor-
mation for Dora Brustman's return voy-
age from 1937 visit to Poland." Contact
Jeff if you want to see images of this
data.

Andrea writes from the Boston Area,
"We have all been well in the Fidler
household.  Mark has his appendix re-
moved over the winter — it was one of
those sudden attacks but we made it to
the ER before it burst. He's fine now
and we're grateful that we have health
insurance. The hospital bill came to
$30,000!  Mark only missed about a
week or so of ski season to recover. It
was the snowiest winter I can ever re-
member living through (and I have lived

in Buffalo!)  The snowdrifts were over
our heads and took months to melt. It
did make for excellent skiing for Mark
and the girls — this is the first season
Sadie attacked those black diamond
trails. It was so cute to see her coming
down the mountain in her racing
crouch, poles tucked like she's Alberto
Tomba. Of course I don't ski, but I do
"ski-lodge" competitively — no one can
race to that last open seat by the fire-
place faster!

In regard to Mark's appendix, Andrea
also mentions, "He was back to normal
after almost a week. He was on his way
to Wuhan, China when this happened.
We are so grateful that it happened be-
fore he left and not en route.  He was
planning to look up Dan during a one-
day side trip to Beijing. Next time."

Andrea continues, "We enjoyed anoth-
er wonderful Passover this spring at
Larry and Claire's house. Grandpa
Henry had just returned from snow
birding in Florida and it was good to be
together. Now we're gearing up for
summer. Shayna is graduating and
heading to 7th grade in the Jr. High this
fall. Sadie will be joining her at over-
night camp in Maine this summer for
the first time. The girls are growing up
faster than I can believe!  We send our
love to the family and hope that every-
one is well."

Richie, your editor, did some traveling
this winter. "Loretta and I took a few
trips to Las Vegas to see the kids and
grandkids. On one of the trips we took
the grandkids, Tyler and Maya, to see a
magic show on the strip. My grandson
was entranced with the very stagy
tricks while my granddaughter loved
the showgirls and wants to be one
when she grows up. I guess Las Vegas
doesn't have many good role models.
On another Vegas trip we met aunt
Edith, who happened to be in town on a
short vacation, and had lunch together
at the Bellagio Hotel. It was great see-
ing her."

"In midwinter we went to Florida where
we met nearly all the Florida cousins,
and also attended the unveiling cere-
mony for dear cousin Diane. We also
took a Caribbean cruise with Larry and
Claire. Along the Way, Loretta and I
went to the interior of Mexico's Yucatán
Peninsula see some Mayan ruins in the

Hi Cousins!

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. Summer is upon us and it’s time to
open the House and help with expenses, so
EVERYONE, young and not so young, please
please make your check out (increments
gladly accepted) to:
THE BRUSTMAN 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.

Have a glorious summer everyone!

Love and thanks, Cousin Rita

Larry, Pnina, Stav and Claire at Long-
wood Gardens, gathering topiary ideas

for the Brustman House property

chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com
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At the heart of family experiences are mem-
ories. That's what we bring away and sa-
vor long after the actual events. For this
issue readers were asked, "What memory
of a Brustman relative in your grandpar-
ents' generation tickles you?"

Given that so much of our time together is
spent in recalling long gone family mem-
bers, their foibles, their kindnesses, and
their antics, one would think this question
would bring a flood of responses. But that
was not the case. Still, there were a few
responses, and here they are:

From Toby: In the Brustman House, I re-
member when Uncle Bill would hide coins
practically 'in plain site' but totally hard to
find, and then give us kids cryptic and
clever clues to help us find them. It was
fun and exciting to race to get the clue and
find the coin! He had a wonderful way of
entertaining us and making us use our
brains.

From Jeff L: I think it's hard to single out
one memory of our elders that I'm fond of.
They were all loving and dedicated and
humorous, but I have to say that I used to

get a kick out of Grandpa Max's driving.
I'm fairly certain his red Chevrolet sedan
came equipped with ABS, but he insisted
on pumping the breaks at all times when
slowing down. It made for an interesting
and jarring ride.

From Rita: I don’t have any memories of
Grandpa Louis and few of Grandma Dora.
I know Grandma loved all of us but she
didn’t quite know how to show it.

I do, however, remember long walks in the
Sharon Springs woods with the great Un-
cle Bill. He would take the lead, like a
great explorer, adventurous and unafraid.
We would go for what seemed like miles
into the deep woods. He would swath a
path for us to walk. He would tell great sto-
ries along the way. He would find an es-
cape route when the situation looked
perilous. He made me feel safe when I
knew we were far from home. And he
would always bring us back to civilization.

And then he’d take us for ice cream.

From Lucy: I have wonderful memories of
Frances, easily the Best-Grandma-in-the-
whole-wide-world. Henry and I would
come to NYC and stay with Frances.
While Henry and I walked all over the city,
Frances entertained my kids by teaching
them poker. She would set up a table with
beer (apple juice) and cigars (bread sticks)
and teach them all her tricks. She was
such a good teacher that one summer
Will, only about 10, I think, beat neighbor
Abie G, in spite of Abie's cheating and all
the cards that somehow wound up around
his feet. I really loved her and miss her.

From Larry: As far as the essay question,
I really don't have any tickling memories of
anyone in Grandma's generation, but a

smile comes to my face when I think of
Jack Blumenfeld's nose. Sort of had a face
like Victor Borge in my mind's eye.

[For info, Jack was a Cousin by marriage to the
brothers and sisters and spent much time in
Sharon Springs.]

From Richie: Some of my best childhood
memories involve uncle Bill. He was a
wonderful guy who was marvelous with
kids. But for some reason, at the moment,
my mind drifts to uncles and their automo-
biles.

One time I was riding with uncles Irv and
Al in Al's classic 1950s Bel Air Chevrolet.
We were heading to Sharon Springs in a
driving rainstorm and got a flat tire. Unfor-
tunately, this happened on the most twisty
and torturous portion of the Taconic Park-
way. Rather than risk shredding the tire by
moving the car to a place where they
could pull off, Irv and Al decided to change
the tire in the middle-of-the-road. Chaos
ensued on the highway: cars were backed
up for miles, horns were honking crazily,
and frustrated drivers were yelling at them.

Another memory involves uncle Max and
his tan De Soto. Max treated all his cars
like a fragile baby, and this one was no
exception. If he felt a little shake, or heard
a barely perceptible noise, he would im-
mediately stop, jump outside and make an
inspection. In the 50s, on a shopping trip
from Sharon to Cobleskill, the car was
packed with aunts and kids and he heard
something. While he was making the in-
spection, one of the kids (me) rolled down
the window to spit outside. The spit did not
clear the side of the car and I will never
forget the look on Max's face when he
spied the phlegm dangling on the door
handle.

Richie and Edith après lunch
at the Bellagio, Las Vegas

jungle. Winter travel is always a great
way to escape New York winters."

Richie adds, "Loretta and I have also
been busy helping my mom, Martha, in
the months since Saul passed away.
This has involved frequent trips from
Albany to New York City to help with
her affairs. She has been a bit lonely
and is happy to see us and Fred, who
also visits regularly. She also likes get-
ting e-mails and phone calls. For the
time being, she's chosen to remain in
the city."

Finally, Richie notes, "This summer
may also be hectic. We will be babysit-
ting the grandchildren for a few weeks
at the end of June, beginning of July,

while Dan and JunPei will be in from
China. Dan and JunPei will be here
long enough to go to the August family
reunion at Sharon. Summer is my fa-
vorite season and I am really looking
forward to all the company."

Caroline writes, "After spending eight
years living in the desert southwest, the
family and I are leaving Las Vegas and
moving to northern Virginia. Ed is tak-
ing on a new position within the EPA,
and it is taking us to the Washington
D.C. metro area. We will be making the
move this summer, and right now we
are in the thick of planning and finding
a place to live. We are excited to be
moving back to the east coast and back

Willie,

Aka

Uncle Bill,

at the

Brustman

House in

1963

chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com
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to a climate with moisture! Boy am I
parched! We are also looking forward
to all of the cultural activities in the ar-
ea. I will, however, miss my friends, the
warm winters, and many other things
from our life in Las Vegas. So the next
time you pass through our nation's
Capitol, remember that you will now
have another relative in the area...
please come by for a visit."

Fred writes, "The year began with Saul
suffering a serious fall and dying a few
days later. Before then Joan and I had
flown to Florida on a Friday for a
week’s holiday. We got The Call on
Sunday and were in Brooklyn Monday
for Saul’s funeral. My thanks to every-
one who came to his funeral and to visit
mom in the following weeks. Since then
Rich and I have been taking turns visit-
ing mom and calling regularly as she
learns new routines for her life."

He continues, "In March I planned to fly
off to the Virgin Islands for a week’s
sailing with friends. On the day of de-
parture I woke with a major infection in
my leg and sensibly bailed on the trip to
my regret. Later on I visited mom again
to belatedly celebrate her 94th birthday,
and my stepdaughter Sara, grand chil-
dren Stephenie, Hannah, and Olivia,
and great-granddaughter Harlow came
from NJ to celebrate it too."

Finally, Fred says, "During the spring
semester I took a Planetary Astronomy
class, which was a lot of fun. I attended
various lectures and programs as well.
It is a pleasurable way to occupy some
time and exercise my brain. Joan and I
took in several plays and musicals here

in Boston. There are some pretty good
theatre companies here."

From Down Under, Helsie writes, "In
December and January I spent the
Australian summer in Queensland's
Gold Coast, two hours north
of Melbourne, where the beaches are
the most stunning in the world. It rained
like mad and, as you probably saw on
CNN, there were unprecedented
floods. Thousands of Australians much
further north lost their homes and
livelihood. So tragic. I went to movies,
dinner with friends, spent time with
John's Mum who lives in the Gold
Coast, and walked every day on the
beach. Then the last two weeks the
weather was magic, so I was on the
beach, out on friends' boats, and had a
great rest.”

“I returned to Melbourne and to work in
January. That work is arranging func-
tions for the Jewish community involv-
ing overseas personalities and
Australian politicians. I just did a big
lunch for our foreign affairs minister
Kevin Rudd, another for the opposition

leader Tony Abbot, and one for our
Prime Minister Julia Gillard."

Helsie also said "I started off the year
with pneumonia, a bad eye infection
and just now getting over a
virus. Usually I never get anything, but
my doctor says the two years since my
husband passing has taken a toll on
me. Thank G-d I have the support of
thousands, who take me out for dinner
every night, either to their homes or to
restaurants. This Passover, besides
going to synagogue and Seders, I
stayed home, and had a good rest. In
March I went back to the Gold Coast to
celebrate John’s Mum’s 91st birthday.
That generation is special, and we are
very close. John was the most amazing
son to her…."

"In May I go to Israel relating to my
work, leading a mission of 26 donors. I
go via Hong Kong for two days, then,
when the 6-day mission is complete, I
will stay with friends in Raanna and Je-
rusalem. I return June 17, stopping two
days at a resort in Thailand.”

She concludes, "So my life is busy, I
miss John very much this Passover. He
loved the Jewish holydays. I am grate-
ful to Richard for keeping me in touch
by email and skype, to Larry and
Claire, Billy, Rita and Richard who also
keep in touch with me regularly. Being
part of the Brustman family is special,
as we all know. As I said to Rita just the
other day, the Brustman family is so
warm, giving and caring. I wish you all
a great summer, and encourage you to
come visit Melbourne. That would be
so special for me and you would
all love it. Please email me as much as
you can."

Last but not least, Alice writes: "My
doctor asked if any members of my
family suffered from insanity. I replied,
no, we all seem to enjoy it."

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.”

At left is a picture of several
cousins after a satisfying
meal at the Kyojin Buffet in
Boca Raton, Florida. This
place has become a regular
winter stop, especially be-
cause the Heinbach Boys
swear by the place’s barbe-
cued ribs.

The next day these and other
cousins met at a cemetery in
Miami Lakes for Diane’s un-
veiling, followed by a lunch at
Susan’s condo in Miami
Beach.

 http://brustman.wordpress.com

