
Only good news these past months. The family celebrated three simchas this summer and fall. The
first was Julie Heinbach's July marriage to Mike Dassaro in a beautiful wedding celebrated at the Jer-
sey Shore. Then Debbie and Will Schoenfeld had a georgeous daughter, Hannah, born in Septem-
ber. And, in October, Marci Brustman celebrated her Bas Mitzvah in Westchester. Here are a few
photos.

Three happy events

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
F a l l  2 0 1 1
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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

Two serious storms hit the northeast in August
and September; hurricanes Irene and Lee
came ashore as tropical storms. There were
tremendous amounts of rain and flooding. Up-
state New York was hit badly and there was
great damage, but Sharon Springs was largely
spared. The basement of the Brustman House
filled with water for a while but otherwise no
damage. Apparently Irene was worldwide news
and Samuel Sela in Israel heard and sent a
message of concern. That created a series of
emails from some cousins weighing in with
their Irene experiences. Fortunately, no one
suffered any serious damage. For a picture of
how we faired, here are some of those emails:

First, on Tuesday, August 28, 2011, Samuel
Sela writes:

Hello our dear family members,

I am writing to you all together, out of concern
for your well, in these days of concerns regard-
ing the hurricane damage.

The closest to the seashore is dear old Martha;
how is she Rich? Then Henry I guess, Bill and
finally, far away is Amy...

We will be pleased to hear that everything is ok
with you.

Fear not! Be strong!

Samuel

Billy responds minutes after:

Hello from Bill. Thanks for your concern. We
are OK. The storm was huge and long
lasting. Some backyard flooding, but the house
is OK. The storm stopped this morning. Still
windy but no rain. We did not lose electricity.
The family was together here. All are OK,
Thank G-d. There will be some transportation
problems for them, but maybe Mon. will be OK.
I hope all is well. Henry cannot receive e-mail
at the moment, but I will call him and tell him
about your concern. Take care. Love from all

Larry responds an hour later with:

Hello Samuel

We actually have a house 1 1/2 blocks from the
ocean in NJ shore town.  I spent 2 days pre-
paring for the hurricane but everyone was
forced to leave before the storm.

I found out this morning from a neighbor that
the house is OK.

We made out OK in PA also. We are lucky.

Thanks for the interest.  Regards to all.

Then Richie checks in with:

Hi Samuel,

Martha is fine and the storm caused her no
problems. After hitting NYC, the storm veered
inland and came near Albany. I am fine too, but
I do have storm related problems, which are a
complete loss of power and some flooding in
my basement. As of now (8:30 PM) the rain
has let up but the winds are still strong.

No power means no Internet, so I was out of
touch all day. Right now I'm at a friend's whose
house has power, so I was able to read my
email.

Tomorrow I was scheduled to go to NYC, and I
still have to go. I just hope the city isn't too
snarled up.

Hope all is well with your family.

Rich

On Wednesday Larry adds:

We are fine.  A little water in the basement and
lost electricity for about 12 hours.  Eric was on
a cruise that was delayed a day in returning to
NYC.  He got back today but train service be-
tween NYC and NJ and PA was suspended.
Fortunately Henry was able to pick him up at
the dock and deliver Eric and his girlfriend to
Billy's in NJ where we met and swapped Loren
and Lynn (going back to NY) for Eric and The-
resa.  Now we just have to undo all the prepa-
ration we did in houses here and at the shore.

On Thursday, after Rita asked about the
storm, Richie wrote:

Rita,

After hitting NYC, the storm veered inland and
came near Albany. Loretta and I are fine, but
had storm related problems. We had a com-
plete loss of power for a day and a half and
some flooding in my basement. (No power
means no sump pump which means flood.)
The neighborhood has towering trees, so we
were worried about them falling. Luckily, only
some branches fell but none hit the house.

Martha is fine and the storm caused her no
problems in Brooklyn. She just stayed in her
apartment as she does most days. Being a bit
deaf, she probably didn't even hear the wind. I
was expecting her to say "What hurricane?"

Today I had to drive to NYC to tend to her. The
roads upstate were OK but traffic in the city
was snarled. Upstate, going over bridges, you
can see all the creeks and rivers are swollen.
In the city we saw a few toppled trees. NYC
traffic went in fits and starts averaging about
1/3 the usual speed.

It was awful going through the city. To top it off,
while on the Deegan Expressway near Yankee
Stadium I was almost in someone else's acci-
dent. I hear a loud thud behind me, in my mir-
ror I see a car careening at me, I react by
swerving towards the shoulder, and that car
skitters past me, missing my car by a foot or
two. The crash involved three big luxury cars.
The wheels fell off one of them. Fortunately, it
didn't look like any serious personal injuries,
just hefty insurance claims.

Rich

A Brush with Irene

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

At the blog you can find contact information for family mem-
bers 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 Sha-
ron Springs.” To see it, click on “History.”

Look at these youngsters! Lois, Jay, Richie, Henry H, Billy, Fred, Diane and Toby somewhere back in the 70s

From a collection of photos
recently scanned by Jeff H.

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
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News,  Notes and Milestones
Larry writes: Well it's getting to the time of
year when the days get shorter and the tem-
perature gets colder, and I realize more and
more that I do not enjoy being up north for the
winter.

Fortunately, once again this year, Claire and I,
and Richard and Loretta, will be sailing south
in February. It doesn't matter where to any-
more. All that matters is that we're going.

It's hard to believe almost 2 years have
passed since my retirement and not for one
minute have I regretted my decision. It seems I
am busy just about every day. Doing what, I'm
not sure.  But the days fly by and boredom is
not one of my concerns.

The family is good and keeping busy. We got
to spend a quiet Thanksgiving this year due to
the fact that Eric had his wisdom teeth out the
day before. He came home to recuperate over
the holiday hiatus and although he was out of
it for a good portion of the time, it was good to
have everyone home for the holiday. Loren
travels home on the trains of NYC and NJ with
her cat in a backpack strapped to her back. It's
amazing to watch. Loren moved to Williams-
burg, Brooklyn, in October and is working in
Manhattan. Jeff is busy writing for the compa-
ny where he has worked for years now.  Their
business ventures have expanded, and Jeff's
blogs and research have contributed to and
enhanced their success. Eric is working with a
special ed student in a school in PA and also
part time at a juvenile prison in PA.

My brother Henry hits the big 7-0 this January,
so Happy and Healthy BD bro. Hope to be
joining you a few times in Florida this winter
and hooking up with the Southern cuz's.

There you have it.  Everyone be well and good
health to all.

Loren writes: Work has been a beast! That
being said, I really like the new job. At the be-
ginning of August, I moved to NYC and started
working as a Program Manager at iMentor
(www.imentor.org). Basically, it's an organiza-
tion that matches working professionals in
NYC with high school students in under per-
forming NYC schools. There are two tracks:
1.) "College Ready" is comprised of four-year
matches between 9th and 12th grade and 2.)
"College Success" is comprised of three-year
matches from 11th grade through the 1st year
of college. In this new position, I directly man-
age 8 Program Coordinators (who each man-
age about 100 mentee/mentor pairs). Since
the Program Coordinators conduct email ses-
sions in school weekly, I am yet again observ-
ing teachers in classrooms, but this time in
NYC. Also, the organization is rapidly
expanding...it recently more than doubled in
size from about 30 to 80 staff members in the
past 3 months. A few days ago it was an-
nounced that we received a large and presti-
gious grant from the Gates Foundation. All in
all, I'm feeling pretty good about the switch
and am working with great people. It's also a
really cool time to be a part of the organization
since there's so much room for innovation and

much less bureaucracy/red tape than a larger
organization. PS- If any of you know males
living/working in NYC who might be interested
in becoming a mentor, please let me know!!
We're particularly interested in recruiting from
that demographic.

Many thanks to Lynn Heinbach (and Uncle
Henry for the okay) for housing me for the first
month and a half of my move in Grandma El-
sie's apartment. She was a wonderful room-
mate and we had a lot of good times on the
Lower East Side. I've missed having her as a
roommie, but at least it sounds like she'll be
making the move to Brooklyn soon!

As of mid-October I've been living in South
Williamsburg, Brooklyn. I have two roommates
and the place is pretty nice (but expensive as
hell, as most NYC apartments are).  95 South
2nd St, Brooklyn, NY 11211 in case anyone
wants to send a postcard :) Also, many thanks
to my parents and brother, Jeff, for helping me
with the move.

The rest of the family and I just enjoyed a quiet
Thanksgiving in Yardley last week. Eric and
Jeff both seem to be doing well. Jeff's cat, Co-
Co, is feisty (and hefty) as ever! My Mom and
Dad are doing pretty well, too. "No news is
good news", as they like to say.

Anyway, I hope the rest of the family is doing
well and I'm definitely looking forward to see-
ing you all very soon!

Jeff H writes: I've been trying to keep up with
some writing projects, both professional and
personal. I just finished a couple of pieces for
work about the history of several confectioners
operating in Philadelphia and it should be pub-
lished in a month or so. I'm also working on a
short film project with a couple of friends. I
hope to have a script achieved in the coming
month and to shoot sometime in the spring.
I've also been doing some family history re-
search, and it turns out Sigmund Heinbach
was living in Lemberg approximately the same
time that Louis Brustman was. I'd still very
much like to make some sort of Brustman fam-
ily movie, maybe that can be my next project.

Jeff later elaborated on his family history
work: Recently, I came across an old photo-
graph album of Elsie's and decided I would
digitize most of the photographs, since the
sole intent of the album was so that it could
preserve slices of time for future on-lookers
(why not digitize them to make them readily
accessible to whomsoever would have an in-
terest at looking upon them?) I also came
across a trove of photos at the Brustman
House upon an autumnal stay, as well as
many photographs from the collection of Su-
san McMillan. I scanned the whole lot of them,
and they are made readily viewable on a Fa-
cebook album I created (if you are not on Fa-
cebook, please contact me directly at
jeffreyheinbach@gmail.com and I will email
you the images personally). The scanning of
the images seems to have paid off, since
many second and third generation Brustmans
commented upon the images with fond re-

membrances. If anyone else has any old im-
ages, I invite you to either digitize them
yourselves, or contact me so I may digitize
them, so that we can add them to the family
collection, and we can help preserve our
quirky heritage.

Also, I should mention for years now I have
been toying with the idea of a Brustman mov-
ie. If anybody has any ideas about how they
would like to see the Brustman family history
memorialized in a cinematic way, I would very
much like to hear their thoughts, so that I can
make my film degree worth a damn. All
thoughts and concerns are welcome. I thank
you again for any anticipated thoughts and
considerations.

Billy writes: We had a great summer, thank
G-d, beginning with and planning for Julie's
and Mike's wedding! Just about everything
was special and terrific, including the bride
and groom, the wedding party, the ceremony,
the reception, the guests, and family get-to-
gethers! Even the weather was great! For Ro-
sa's family, many hadn't seen each other for
years due to distances between homes. After-
ward, on the actual July 4 holiday, we went to
view the Macy's Fireworks from the NJ side of
the Hudson, with family visitors from Italy, On-
tario (Canada), California and Idaho. We made
a day of it. Again the weather was great, and
the skyline view just gorgeous. The fireworks
and the whole wedding weekend were unfor-
gettable! Even now I think about it with plea-
sure and gratitude! Interestingly enough, the
day after Julie and Mike returned from their
honeymoon, Rosa and I found a great last-
minute deal on a cruise to Bermuda leaving
from New Jersey. It seemed 'Beshaert'
(meant-to-be) so Rosa and I took it and en-
joyed it immensely. The cremes-brulees
among other items were delicious. Oh yes, the
ship and Bermuda were interesting too, espe-
cially the food, the chocolates, the shows-sur-
prisingly good-, the beaches and the left-side
driving. So July for us was 'beyond-beyond'.

Since July things have been good as well,
Denks G-tt. As many of you know Mike found
better employment near Boston, so they
moved in late August. Finally, Andrea and
Fred have company. The move came after
Hurricane Irene, which flooded their town in
NJ. Fortunately their home was spared, as
was ours, but the moving truck could not enter
for about a week.  Karen and Colter moved to
Center City Philadelphia - a great location with
a reasonable rent. So far so good. She also
plans to begin a new, similar counseling job in
South Jersey, in December. Lynn continues at
the Metropolitan Museum where she still likes
to be. Rosa's job continues, but many of her
long-time colleagues and friends are begin-
ning to retire. I think she is looking forward to it
also. I'm fine. I hope to visit Fla. in Jan. and
perhaps in March.

Lynn Writes: Things are going pretty well with
me. This September I had LASIK eye surgery,
which has definitely changed my life for the
better. My eyesight was terrible but now I'm at

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
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20/20. The craziest part was having the sur-
gery performed while totally awake and cogni-
zant. It was so intense but profoundly
interesting. Medical technology is amazing.

Also, my schedule has finally changed so that
I have Fridays and Saturdays off, and no 12-
hour shifts. I'm rejoining society, and attending
the reunion will be much more feasible this year.

And finally, I'm currently in the process of mak-
ing a move to Brooklyn. I've been living it up in
Grandma Elsie's apartment on the Lower East
Side, thanks to my Uncle Henry, and it's been
a blast, but I think I'm ready to try settling
somewhere else.

Love and good wishes to everyone!

Karen writes: Colter and I moved to Philadel-
phia and we're enjoying city living so far. We
found a great little brownstone-type apartment
with a working fireplace and huge windows.
We've been taking advantage of the location
too, with trips to the art museum and all the
local hipster watering holes. This is my last
week of working at the agency I've been at for
the past 2 1/2 years - YAY! I took a similar
therapist job at an agency closer to Philly with
better hours - no more getting home at 10:30
at night! Hopefully, by the winter, I'll be send-
ing in my application for a professional license
and then the world is my oyster - maybe pri-
vate practice, maybe training new(er) thera-
pists, maybe just counseling a few hours a
week and doing something else for my sanity?

Anyway, we're just grateful that everyone's in
good health and we both have jobs!

Julie writes: The past few months have been
very exciting and eventful. We were happily
married on a perfect summer Saturday on July
2, 2011. We were surrounded by many close
family and friends and the day could not have
been more beautiful. We also got to spend the
holiday weekend with family who stayed in
town to sightsee and catch the Macy’s Fourth
of July Fireworks. When things settled down,
we were off to Antigua for our honeymoon. We
stayed at an all-inclusive Sandals resort which
we absolutely loved. In August, we made the
decision to relocate to Burlington, MA. Before
the big moving day, we were interviewed and
appeared on Nightly News with Brian Williams
concerning the effects of Hurricane Irene on the
town in which we were living. Since the move,
we’ve started new jobs in the Boston area, and
adopted Mason, a little Lab / Terrier puppy.

Henry writes: This past November was a spe-
cial month for me in that I was able to spend
time on 3 separate occasions doing what I like
best — visiting with daughter Andrea, son in law
Mark, granddaughters Shayna and Sadie Fidler.

Beautiful Shayna, now 12 yrs old, had a lead
part as Jess Vickstein, in a play called "Home
Room" in which she sang, danced and narrat-
ed a story about a young girl, who, after get-
ting to know her classmates real well, no
longer feels like an outsider. Shayna, during
her sensational solo and dance routines, dis-

played real talent and I of course was thrilled
to be in attendance at all three of her superb
performances.

Lovely Sadie, age 9 (in January), was equally
spectacular in her portrayal of Veruca Salt in
"Willie Wonka and the Chocolate Factory."
She too he has a true stage presence and
seemed very comfortable in the spotlight when
she sang and danced her wonderful solo num-
ber. Needless to say I was flawlessly enter-
tained at all three of Sadie's outstandingly
poised performances.

Both Mark, who worked the lights and Andrea
who coordinated the ushers and took tickets,
were active behind the scenes. I'm so proud of
Andrea and Mark (who recently accepted a
position as CFO of Ambient Technologies In-
corporated) for being wonderfully devoted par-
ents who lovingly provide nourishment in all
it's manifestations to one another and to their
two lucky children.

In a short week or so I'll be heading to Florida
and enjoyably will renew my acquaintance
with all our southern family members — I'm
looking forward to seeing cousins Rita, Toby,
Susan, and their families — perhaps cousin
Lucy and even her irrepressible Pomeranian
dog Jack might be available for a mini-reunion
at some point.

I wish everyone happy holidays.

Andrea writes: Everyone here is doing well
after a fun summer and busy fall. We took our

This year the reunion was the weekend of
August 5 to 7. We had 22 people for the
duration, coming mostly from the northeast,
and from Florida. One couple came from
China. We also had some brief drop ins,
notably Stevie Carr and family who spent
the afternoon chatting with the gang on the
porch. Stevie is descended from Grandma
Dora’s brother.

Friday evening the crowd went to a newly
opened restaurant in Cobleskill, Justine's.
Our dinner there was a pizza smorgasbord.
The day's weather was nice, and there was
a lot of schmoozing going on at the Brustman
House porches before and after dinner.

Saturday was very rainy and incredibly hu-
mid. This kept everyone mostly confined to
the house. We had dinner in the house, ca-

tered by the Little Italy Restaurant. It was
tons of chicken, eggplant, lasagna and sal-
ad. The meal was topped off with watermel-
on and Claire's delicious crumb cake. After
dinner, most hung around the house, as the
rain didn't let up until after 11 PM. For the
first time in memory, the group photo had to
be taken indoors. We spoke by phone to
Helsie in Australia. Alice, in California, tried
to call, but somehow it didn't connect.

Sunday most went to a brunch at the Ameri-
can Hotel on Main Street. Afterwards, a
friend driving a BMW Isetta dropped by and
this tiny cute vintage car became swarmed
with fascinated cousins. The group started
breaking up in the afternoon for the long
drives home. Several stayed on for another
day or two.

Brad tries out the Isetta for size

chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com
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family summer vacations at the Jersey Shore
this year. First, celebrating Mike and Julie's
wedding in July (lovely!) and then heading
back in August for some time in Ocean City
with Grandpa Henry and Uncle Larry. Larry
and Claire were kind enough to open their
beach home to us and we took full advantage
of it. The beach life was spectacular and Mark
discovered his true calling in life — boogie
boarding! We'll always remember this vacation
as the one that began with an earthquake and
ended with a hurricane! Mark and I were relax-
ing on the sand when the earth moved. You
can tell we've been married for a while be-
cause we simultaneously turned to each other
with irritation and griped, "Would you stop
shaking my chair!"  The girls were in the water
with Grandpa Henry and did not feel a thing.
Several days later we had to pack up and
leave as part of the evacuation for Hurricane
Irene. As we drove away Mark kept looking
back in the rear view mirror and grumbling, "I
bet the waves are spectacular."

This fall has been interesting too, weather-
wise.  Our town was hit hard by the Halloween
snowstorm. We lost power for two days and
many were without power for almost a week.
School was cancelled as everyone waited for
the lights to come on. It was really crazy.

Speaking of power, Mark left Evergreen Solar
last June to join Ambient Corp as CFO.  Sadly,
Evergreen closed their doors last week, losing
its battle to survive in this economy. Ambient is
a "smart grid" company: its technology con-
trols the flow of electricity to power lines in or-
der to better match usage and conserve
power.  All is well so far and Mark is excited to
be in NYC with Ambient today to ring the clos-
ing bell at NASDAQ!

The girls are great and just finished their pro-
ductions with children's theater companies.
Sadie was Veruca Salt in Willy Wonka (as in:
"I want an Oompa Loompa now, Daddy!") — a
role she was born to play. While Shayna had
one of the leads in a new musical called
"Homeroom."  Grandpa Henry and new Mas-

sachusetts residents Julie and Mike attended
the shows.

I am doing fine too and staying busy shuttling
the girls around and volunteering with my
charitable projects. As we brace ourselves for
another New England winter, I want to wish
everyone a very happy holiday season and a
wonderful, healthy new year!!!

Fred writes: Mom moved to a really nice as-
sisted living place in Albany thanks to lots of
assistance from Rich and Loretta who facilitat-
ed the move. Billy, Henry and Susan M have
visited her there. I did too in late October and
will visit her again, with Joan, in December
(that provides a chance to see Rich and Loret-
ta.) I hung artwork and antique weapons for
mom on her apartment walls. That was hardly
a fraction of the work Rich and Loretta put in.

For myself, I got in some sailing this summer,
despite all my medical adventures, and joined
with family for Marci's Bat Mitzvah. Very nicely
done on her part. Other stuff here is that I con-
tinue as chair of the ward Democratic Commit-
tee for the time being so I put in some time
working on our local election. My guys won
seats on the Board of Alderman.

Joan and I observed the High Holidays at my
Temple and then broke the fast with friends in
Lexington.  Most of this Fall I have been taking
part in two discussion groups at the Harvard
Institute for Learning in Retirement: Galactic
Astronomy, also how the US arrived at a set-
tlement with Russia, '45-'63. The latter pro-
vides some scary reading. Who would of
thought the US gave practical control on Nukes
to the Germans in the '50s. HILR also put on a
series of lectures on current medical econom-
ics and another on the European debt crisis.

My grandson-in-law, Kyle Moshera, was ac-
cepted for training by the Baltimore P.D. He'll
graduate from their Police Academy sometime
next spring.

Hope all of you are well.

Richie writes: Loretta and I spent much of
this fall relocating my 94-year-old mom from
Brooklyn to Albany. It took a lot of effort, so I
told her to make it worthwhile she better live to
at least 125. Thus far she is dutifully comply-
ing, and is adjusting well and apparently en-
joying her new digs. She has all her marbles
but is physically frail, saying, 'Oh, to be eighty
again!' Her apartment is in an assisted living
facility 15 minutes away from me. The place is
decorated much as the place in NYC but is
brighter, newer and nicer.

This summer Dan, JunPei, Caroline, Ed and
our grandkids, spent several weeks with us in
Albany. It was great having everyone under
one roof. We also babysat the grandkids, Tyler
and Maya, while their parents moved their be-
longings from Las Vegas to the DC area of
Virginia and set up their new home. I took Ty-
ler and Maya bike riding several times while
they were here.

Later in the summer we went to the White
Mountains in New Hampshire. The crazy thing
is, in retirement, we still take vacations. Retire-
ment is the best job ever!

At Halloween time Loretta and I visited the Gil-
berts in their new Virginia abode. Sharing in the
kids' candy loot was a bonus. While there we
took in a few sites, such as Bull Run Battlefield,
the Smithsonian Aerospace Annex, and Great
Falls National Park. This year the fall foliage
color was better in Virginia than in New York.

This winter we'll be heading to Florida again,
seeing the southern cousins and then hopping
on a ship with Larry and Claire to cruise the
Caribbean. I'm already looking forward to it, if
for nothing else, for the warmth both from the
Florida sun and from the family.

A Happy Hanukah to all, and may all have a
great New Year!

Dan writes: Things are good here in Beijing.
Jun Pei is working on two different television
programs. I continue to work as a musician
much to my surprise and amusement.

I played at the US Embassy in Beijing a few
weeks ago and, wow, do they take security
seriously. My passport and cell phone were
confiscated upon entry and then preceded
through several layers of airport-style security.
Once inside, I was assigned a minder who
stayed by my side at all times. There were
beefy agents with earpieces standing sentry
on the balconies.

For comparison, last night I played at the
French Embassy and I walked straight in with-
out even presenting ID. Once, I played ten feet
from the President of Ireland without so much
as passing through a metal detector before-
hand.

Anyhow, the event at the US Embassy was a
dinner given by chef Alice Waters and her
Chez Panisse team who had flown in for the
occasion. There were many notables in atten-
dance. My impressions:

Ambassador Gary Locke: good speaker

Ambassador's wife: very glamorous

Meryl Streep: didn't show, embassy staff
extremely disappointed

Yo-Yo Ma: erudite

Joel Coen: looked bored

Alice Waters: stressed

I'm looking forward to seeing everyone this
summer in Sharon Springs.

Caroline writes: We moved to Burke, VA this
summer. All of us have settled in very well. We
live in a townhouse neighborhood with lots of
families and have met some nice people. Tyler
and Maya spend lots of time playing outside in
the community common space with their new
friends. I've become friendly with a bunch of
other moms. Ed is taking the commuter train to
his new office and Tyler takes the bus to
school. Ed and I are enjoying autumn and the
kids are experiencing it for the first time. They
anxiously waited for the leaves to fall so they
could jump in them (like they have read about
in books). They have been enjoying the leaves
and now they are waiting for snow! I've pur-
chased a parka for winter since living in the
desert for eight years has erased my tolerance

Hi Cousins!

For those that have not paid their dues or
room rent for 2011 please do soon. I have a
full accounting, so if you’re not sure, please
contact me at chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com

Family and Friends, don’t forget, 2012 starts
a new year of contributions. 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

chickeetarita@cfl.rr.com
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for cold weather. Overall this has been a really
great move for us. The only downsides have
been the traffic congestion and the inflated
housing market. Since we moved from one of
the most deflated markets in the country, it's
very disheartening. So, we're renters for now,
and it's working out just fine. We have had a
bunch of visitors (friends and family) and have
gotten to see Will and Debbie and Hannah
and Lucy. It's nice to be back on the East
coast.

Aunt Martha writes: As all you nieces and
nephews know I'm now living in an upscale
senior residence in the Albany area just a skip
and a hop from son Rich and that most won-
derful daughter-in-law Loretta. This is so every
kvetch of mine can get attention.

I'm ensconced in a beautiful (really) two-room
apartment that I escape to when some of my
fellow residents cannot be aroused from their
semi-comatose states. Fortunately I have
found some fellow residents who are fully
functional and I'm pleased to spend time with.

I've entertained my fellow inmates by conduct-
ing a class on "paper maché" mask making. It
took chutzpah on my part because it's been 78
years since I first did this. I'm pleased when
people here are startled when they learn I will
very soon be 95.... but then I hunch over my
walker, limp away and the bubble bursts.

So, dear kiddies, come visit and see for your-
selves the wonders of it all. My address is The
Massry Residence Apt.101, 182 Washington
Ave. Ext. Albany, NY 12203. Or give me a call
at (518) 724-3420.

From Joan: Marci celebrated her Bat Mitzvah
on October 15, 2011. It was a great family re-
union and we were all proud of Marci as she
chanted her Haftorah and Torah portions and

read her interpretation of the Torah portion for
the week.  We were also proud of sister Allison
as she chanted from the Torah.

From Alyssa: I graduated from Cornell Law
School this past May. I'm now working at a law
firm in Manhattan and living in Manhattan as
well. I recently found out I passed the NY Bar.
Danny is in his second year at Fordham Law
School in Manhattan. He is participating in
Mock Trial competitions and really enjoying his
classes. Ben is in his senior year of high
school. He loves Rye Country Day, and he is
the captain of the wrestling team.

From Susan M: Life in Sharon this summer
was eventful in many ways. Though it started
out calm and pleasant enough with Lucy and
Jack (first time visit) to Sharon in July, by  Au-
gust events changed. Hurricane Irene decided
to visit us before the reunion. Both my house
and the Brustman house basement filled up
with about 3 and a half feet of water. I was
lucky that  Soren and Todd were visiting me a
that time and were a great help. Also, fortu-
nately no one was at the Brustman house to
see and worry. The brook became a raging
creek that over flowed its banks. Quite exciting
but unfortunately I didn't think about taking any
pictures since I was also knee and thigh deep
in dealing with my own. The second event
came a few days later with Lee that only filled
up the basements with 2 feet. This time I was
more prepared by borrowing a working sump
pump from Seth. Brustman house came
through it fine. There is something to be said
for dirt basements.

On my kids’ front, everybody is doing well...
healthy... wanting to be a little wealthier... and
always wise.

From Soren: I'll begin with late summer. Todd
and I visited Sharon Springs in early Septem-
ber. Irene did too. Luckily there were extra
buckets. We floated back to the Albany airport
to catch our flight home. I chatted amiably dur-
ing the flight with a woman from Albuquerque
who told me a lot about her gun.

Later that month, we were off for a driving tour
of Maine. We hiked a bit and failed to read a
topographical map correctly. It turns out that it
gets steeper as the lines get close together.
After much recrimination and swearing, we
determined that Mainers have a gift for under-
statement as this was the recommended trail if
you weren't ready for the "real" trail. We
nursed our wounds in Portland, which turned
out to be a very pleasant city and true to the
guidebook - walkable. Todd regaled the inn-
keeper of a very old house in New Hampshire
and to my surprise the innkeeper liked it. We
got a break on the price.

October - Halloween of course. We were one
of five houses on a Liquor Treat tour. Zombie
Oktoberfest (beer!), bonfire, custom drinks,
and costumes. No candy left unturned.

November - the less said the better. I got the
flu and bronchitis, two weeks sick. Todd got
sick too. Huge project deadline at the end of
November kept me working through Thanks-
giving. I have a picture of our dog's Thanksgiv-
ing relaxing at Todd's family cabin in Michigan.

It shows an expression of pure bliss, which I
had no part of.

So here we are in December...  I think Susan
is coming to Chicago for the holiday. There's
been no snow so I finally got my tulip bulbs
planted. Looking forward to spring.

From Alice: 2011 for me was a blur of sick-
ness, surgeries, cancer, comfort food and
friends and family. Thank you to everyone for
your prayers, thoughts and concern. I am so
blessed with my extended family. Cousins are
awesome!

From Holly: We moved last May to a historic
neighborhood in Pasadena called Bungalow
Heaven. Our neighbors are wonderful and a
sweet stray cat has become the newest mem-
ber of our family. Milo, our train enthusiast,
turns six in a few weeks and is enjoying kin-
dergarten. Nate, a ray of sunshine, just turned
two. The kids and I had fun dressing up as
garden gnomes for Halloween. The boys are
lucky to have all of their grandparents in close
proximity. We hope that some day they can
meet more of their extended family. We send
our love to all.

From Lucy: This year, after Henry died, I sold
the house in Takoma Park and moved to Safe-
ty Harbor, Florida, where two of my sisters
live. I've owned a little house there for a cou-
ple of years. After unpacking and settling in, I
spent July with Susan in Sharon Springs. Hen-
ry H was there at the Brustman House. The
three of us had a nice lazy time, taking Jack,
my Pomeranian, around to see the sites. Sep-
tember 16th, my first grandchild, Miss Hannah
was born. What a beauty, she's super sweet
and loves her Grandma. I have been up to the
DC area 3 times to see her and I plan to
spend Christmas and New Years with her and
her fabulous parents. Thanksgiving, I spent in
Miami with Mike and Ashley. Mike made the
whole dinner himself, with cool confidence and
it was delicious. Otherwise, I've been slowly
working in my backyard, planting this and that
to see which plants want to live. My sister Blair
and I go to water exercises at the spa in town.
What a fabulous resource, who knew.... I find
myself alone, unemployed and fancy-free.
What's more, people continue to deposit mon-
ey into my checking account. So now, to make
a life without Little Henry. Love to everyone.

From Will: On September 16th, Debbie and I
welcomed Hannah into the world. She was 6
lbs 12 ounces and 19 inches long at birth. She

in memorium
Early last July a memorial tree was
planted in front of the Brustman house
to commemorate and honor the mem-
ory of cousin Diane Brustman.

The selected tree, a star magnolia
expected to blossom in the spring,
was chosen to represent our own
'southern belle' who loved our family
deeply and spent many happy years
enjoying family gatherings at the
Brustman House.  It was gratifying to
hear Susan Brustman, Diane's sister,
express approval of the newly planted
young tree when she came north for
this summer's reunion.

Perhaps when Susan returns for fu-
ture summer gatherings, possibly with
some members of her own recently
reunited family, we may all enjoy a
pleasant hour or two in the shade of
Diane's tree.

— Henry Heinbach

Pasadena Gnomes

http://babyhannahschoenfeld.shutterfly.com/pictures
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is now 10 weeks old and has grown quite a bit.
Having Hannah has been a wonderful experi-
ence for us and we are enjoying every minute,
well almost every minute anyway. She is
sleeping well and loves to look at her mobile.
We've had unseasonably warm weather lately
that has allowed us to take lots of walks in our
neighborhood.  Maybe global warming isn't so
bad after all? Here's the URL to her Shutterfly
page for any cousins that want to see more
pictures of Hannah:
http://babyhannahschoenfeld.shutterfly.com/pictures

Lastly, I had surgery to reattach the tendon on
my right bicep a couple of weeks ago. I wish I
had a great story to tell about tearing my ten-
don while fighting pirates, but it tore while I
was moving furniture in my house. My right
arm is in a cast and stuck at 90 degrees.  Not
fun, but at least its given me a reprieve from
diaper duty.

From Mike: Things are good down here in
Miami. The weather recently turned nice, and I
think I may have a window of a few months to
try and plant some vegetables  We'll see how
that goes. I've been busy at work. We just
wrapped up collective bargaining with 19 for-
profit hospitals. For a minute it looked like
there would be strikes, but they were avoided.
Apart for that, I've been working with various
unions, doing what I can to stick up for the
99%. Ashley got a job with FEMA doing envi-
ronmental work, which is good, but she has to
travel all the time, which is bad. She loves the
job, so I am being a supportive husband.
We're looking forward to our upcoming trip to
Maryland to spend time with Willie, Debbie,
and Hannah, but I have to remember where I
put my coat.

From Susan B: I’m looking forward to my
semi-retirement in January and having lots
more time to relax and read, write, travel and
generally cavort around town. I’ll be going into
the office about a day a week – which gives
my schedule some continuity. I’m very lucky in
having a terrific partner and a talented staff
that I’ve worked with for decades – so that’s a
good thing. I joined a non-profit arts group,
Tigertail Productions and will be a judge for an
inner city poetry slam program – that is so
amazing it makes shivers go up my spine.
Hope to take some cooking classes, to get up
to Sharon for a longer time next summer – and
I’m planning a trip to Napa/Sonoma wine
country in May with one of my travel buddies.
My relationship with my new family is evolving
beautifully and I expect I’ll be babysitting a lot
more come 2012. Other than that, praying my
health continues to hold up and I get to enjoy
my friends, my family, and the big, beautiful
world at large for another couple of decades.

From Rita: Hello from Rita and Richard! We
are well and grateful that since we last report-
ed, everything remains status quo. I’m looking
out my window to a fresh crop of growing lem-
ons, oranges and grapefruit. It’s a lovely sight.
It was great to see everyone at Julie and
Mike’s fabulous wedding. We had such a good
time. We hope to see many of you this winter
in Florida. Happy holidays to all and enjoy in
the best of health!

Our children are well and making their way in
this crazy world. Drew and Brettanie drove
down from GA to join us for a lovely and deli-
cious Thanksgiving at The Smiths. Drew is in
the USAF. He is currently in Wichita Falls TX
taking a class in fiber optics. He'll be returning
to his sweetheart forthwith, who is studying for
her semester finals at Mercer Law School. Brett
will be graduating next May. We'll see them
again for New Year's as they work their way down
to south Florida for a cruise to the Bahamas.

Jeff is a contractor working for General Dy-
namics, in Vicenza Italy (near Milan). He rent-
ed a 1600 sq ft house on a hill and is very
much enjoying his European experience. Any-
thing beats the desert. If you're ever in his
neighborhood, drop by!

From Toby: In July, Rita, Rich, Randy and I
joined the family for Julie & Mike's wedding in
New Jersey. The wedding was fabulous and
we had a wonderful time celebrating with the
Heinbachs and being with family. Julie and
Mike were a beautiful bride and groom and the
food / schmoozing was great all weekend. Af-
ter that, Randy and I spent the rest of the
month fixing up our new house and packing up
our old house. It was a crazy, stressful time
but we survived the move, and we're happy
with our new life. We're still pinching ourselves
that our new house happens to be on a peace-
ful lake with beautiful sunsets and tennis
courts nearby. We hosted the Thanksgiving
feast this year for a big crowd, including Steve
and Erik who flew in from San Francisco and
stayed for a week. In a few days, snowbird
cousin Henry will be stopping here for a visit
on his way down to Delray for the winter. This
winter we hope to see cousins Richie & Loret-
ta, Larry & Claire, Billy & Rosa, and Henry &
Susie, to be determined where. Best wishes to
everyone for a Happy and Healthy New Year!

From Steven: Erik and I just returned from a
trip to FL to visit the family for Thanksgiving.
Randy and Toby recently moved into a beauti-
ful new house and it was our first time seeing
it. Brad and Lesley, Lesley's brother, Sam, the
in-laws, Drew and Brettanie, Rita and Rich,
Rich's daughter Jen and her husband, Adam,
and baby Sadie were all in attendance. It was
great to spend time with the family and happy
we were able to make the trek out there.

Erik and I are living in San Francisco. Erik's a
high school biology/chemistry teacher and in
his last year with Teach for America (he's
planning on staying one more year). I'm work-
ing at Google as a permanent employee now.
I was converted from a contractor to a full-tim-
er about 9 months ago, and it's been fantastic
so far. I'm working on fun and exciting projects
in the legal department — one of them was
helping build a tool for high profile copyright
holders such as Warner Bros and NBC to eas-
ily report piracy issues to Google. I also re-
cently got back from a trip to Dublin, IE to help
train new members of our team. My EU co-
workers showed me a good time, and con-
vinced me that it's normal to get a little sloppy
every night at the pub after work. While there I
also took a weekend trip to Northern Ireland.

To keep the traveling theme going, I'm head-
ing to Israel on a Birthright trip in February for
2 weeks. Woohoo! They advertise it as an
"Israel by Bike" trip, so I'm hoping to pedal my
way through the Holy Land. I'm hoping it won't
be too cold around that time.

Hope all is well with the cousins. Erik and I
hope to make it out to Sharon this summer.

From Brad: November 21 was our one year
anniversary. It's hard for me to explain, but it
feels like just yesterday that we were married.
Time sure does fly! Lesley and I have to give
up our title as newlyweds, unfortunately! It's
been a really productive year for both Lesley
and I. Lesley has started a new business ven-
ture where she is selling women's novelty
items such as purses, lunch boxes, jewelry,
etc, by ThirtyOne Gifts. I'm really excited for
her because she is running her own business
and it's really starting to take off. She still has
her full time job as a 911 dispatcher, which
pays the bills. She's always baking cookies
and cakes for work parties; they love her!

My year has also been pretty productive. I'm
still running after bad guys and takin' them to
jail. I'm still assigned to the Neighborhood Pa-
trol Unit and we just finished up with the festiv-
ities of the Florida Classic Weekend. The
Classic always brings the best patrons to Or-
lando! After working eight days straight, I final-
ly had two days off. After my two days off, our
squad was immediately called back to work to
man the special holiday operations to keep the
tourists and shoppers safe, delightfully dubbed
Operation Holiday Cheer (no sarcasm here)!
Hopefully our squad will get some much need-
ed time off after the New Year.

For anyone who has not been to my parent's
new house yet, let's just say it is nothing short
of amazing. For someone (me) who grew up in
a 1000 sq foot house with three other people, I
have to scratch my head and wonder why my
parents need a house more than double the
size of their last. It's a great house for entertain-
ing and they're getting really good at it now.

Happy Holidays, Happy Chanukah, Merry
Christmas, Kwanzaa, and Festivus!

From Helsie: I hope you are all well. I like
contributing to the newsletter. It's over two
years since John passed away. I miss him so
much, as he was so extraordinary, giving,
warm, fun and treated me like a princess. My
memories thank G-d are so special of him. I am
keeping busy with all my communal work, which
enriches my life so much. Every night friends,
from across the community and from so many
different walks of life, take me out for dinner.

I went to Israel late in May, leading a major
8-day donors' mission. Going to Israel alone
was a big step for me. John and I shared so
many fantastic trips there together. There is
nothing like going to Israel and seeing what
the country has achieved in spite of so much
adversity. The mission, with 21 people, half
from Melbourne and Sydney, traveled across
the country. After the mission I stayed with dif-
ferent friends. One great experience was go-
ing to the Great Synagogue on Friday night in
Jerusalem, which has a choir that is truly be-

http://babyhannahschoenfeld.shutterfly.com/pictures
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The Brustman House is a paradox. It attracts
and repels at the same time. On one hand it
draws because of the warm associations we
have with it, on the other it puts off because of
the woebegone nature it presents. Each cous-
in sees each side of this paradox in a different
proportion. We can safely say, however, for
the majority the attractive force seems to pre-
vail. Funky charm seems to trump wretched
decrepitude.

So, while most in the family love the house,
few do unconditionally; in this case love is not
blind. And this realization leads to this issues
question: Which objects in the Brustman
House are you most/least fond of and why?
The responses follow.

From Larry: Least fond of the mattresses, pil-
lows, occasional wasp in the house. Most fond
of front and side porches, the soft, brown vel-
vet chair in the living room, the shower, the
brook, and the tiger lilies.

From Jeff H: Karen Heinbach pointed out a
striped, conservative looking spoon to me that
she said reminded her of Uncle Mack. I also
seem to remember an old record player found
in the attic, the worn wood in the upstairs bath-
room that looks like a spaceship headed to-
ward a distant star cluster, I like the hooks and
rusty springs on all of the old beds, I like the
psychedelic floral print wallpaper, I like the
"door to nowhere" upstairs. Hmm. Too many
things to list, really.

From Billy: I think my favorite item is the
"hands-on" toilet-paper holder. I always
thought the Antiques Roadshow people would
know a lot about it. Whatever they would say,
I'm sure its real value would be underestimat-
ed. I do have a few least-favorite items (the
mattresses, the Titanic-like tilting of the side
porch, for example), but I prefer to accentuate
the positive, (if it can be found).

From Julie: One of the objects I’m most fond
of is the tin Farmer and the Dell crank music
box. Even though it is completely out of tune
and the cheese man has a scary smirk on his
face, it seems that with every visit I’m inclined
to pull it down from the old piano and play it.
There’s something about that antique toy!

The object I’m least fond of would have to be
the shower. It’s such a process to go around
and lock the door to the back staircase, the
kitchen, and the backdoor just to take a quick
shower. Once you’re in the shower you have to
look out for bugs of various sizes that could be
lurking in the shower with you or perhaps hang-
ing down from the ceiling just above your head!

From Susan M: You did remind me of what
Andy would have selected. Not only did Andy
love that toilet paper holder in the down stairs
bathroom, but also he found a foundry some-
where and he had a few more made that we
have at our house. Leave it to Andy to see the
small and every day objects as something spe-
cial, or was it that he spent too much time in
there for study and introspection.

Now, mine is the water tank that stands behind
the stove by the pantry door. During the time
when the Brustman house was still run as a
rooming house the tank held the extra hot wa-
ter. It always gave off a nice comfortable
warmth that when Grandma Olga (Teddy's
mom) would visit she was always placed there.
She was always more then willing to take over
tending Tristan when he was a new born. We
would give him over in his stroller and she
would sit for hours (maybe not that long) and
push him back and forth. Lifesaver for me
when I needed to get things done.

From Rita: I’m least fond of the toilets. When
there’s a crowd they smell like an open latrine.
You know they do, especially the upstairs. The
steps down are creaky and it’s freakin’ cold.
Don’t like the spider webs in the corners.

There’s so much I love about the Brustman
House (although I’m not a frequent visitor). I
love the park-like setting with the lovely brook
and the trickling of water over the rocks; I love
the porches where you could rock your
thoughts away; I love the lazy atmosphere; I
love the feeling that you are insulated and iso-
lated from the rest of the crazies. And I love
and miss the family who are gone and created
this special place for us.

From Richie: I am most fond of the old signs.
There are a couple that announce "Brustman
House," one of which we put out on the porch
railing during the season. I also like the sign in
English and Yiddish asking guests to not make
too much noise. I also like the old pay phone,
the player piano, and the ice box in the shower
room and, of course, the toilet paper holder
with the little hands grasping the spool. Actual-
ly, there are too many objects to mention.

What am I least fond of? Nothing. The place is
perfect!! Well, maybe there is something here
and there that could be fixed, but I refuse to
see it.

From Alice: My favorite objects in the house
were the player piano and the cast iron stove
in the kitchen. The kitchen is called a “summer
kitchen” in New England; an addition to the
house holding the giant cast iron stove that

could heat the whole house, good for winter
but punishing in summer. The stove worked on
wood and coal. Grandma Dora had coal deliv-
ered through a chute to the basement. Wood
was stored in a shed directly behind the kitch-
en by the brook. I have vivid memories of go-
ing down to the basement with the metal
scuttle and shovel to get coal and carrying
armloads of split wood from the shed. Grand-
ma would make a fire using newspaper and
the fire would last til the afternoon sometimes.
It was usually always cold enough in the morn-
ing to enjoy the heat. I was sad when she sold
the stove to my then boyfriend’s father. I thought
it was beautiful and the new white square
stove small and weak looking in its place.

Next door at then Central Hotel, there was a
well in the back where you could pump water
right out of the ground. There were hollyhocks
growing on the side of the house opposite the
bank of lilies. They were pretty tall, maybe four
feet and many colors.

There were roses growing on the trellis on the
front porch. There was a peach tree and plum
tree growing near the side porch. We had milk
delivered to the kitchen door every morning.
We got milk, chocolate milk, sour cream,
sweet cream and butter and farmer cheese
straight from the dairy.

I loved the “spring salad” my mother would
make with radishes, cucumbers and scallions
mixed with farmer cheese and sour cream. We
also ate the sour cream with fresh peaches
and plums. We had fresh mint tea hot and iced
made with the spearmint growing in the brook.

Every Friday night all the women would light
their Shabbes candles on trays in the dining
room. Sometimes there were as many as ten
sets of candles. Then everyone would get real-
ly dressed up and stroll around town wishing
each other “good shabbes”.

There were robin red breasts and bluebirds
nesting in the trees in early summer. I miss the
bluebirds, they were magical. There were lots
of frogs, spiders, snakes, grasshoppers and
bumble bees, but none really dangerously poi-
sonous. In the woods were so many wildflow-
ers - daises growing everywhere. The life in
the brook kept me endlessly interested in tad-
poles and the waterbugs walking on water.

I guess everyone’s childhood seems some-
what idyllic in retrospect, but I think the Brust-
man House gave me the gift of being part of
nature and beauty, something I missed as a
city child. The Brustman House to me was all
about the outside – a little paradise.

yond belief. There were many Americans in
the shule, and many told me how they love the
service and go there whenever they visit Isra-
el. Americans are similar to Aussies in so
many ways, just our accent is different!!!!!

I was away for a month in all. From Australia it
was 11 hours to Hong Kong, where I stayed
for two days, and then another 11 hours to Tel
Aviv. One can go stir crazy on that flight!! On
the return I stopped with some other friends for

8 days at a stunning resort 3 hours out of
Bangkok. It was the Intercontinental, with
beautiful beaches, amazing rooms, great
views, stunning restaurants and a real treat.

The rest of the year I have been doing all my
event work, which I really love. In December, I
will go to Surfer's Paradise, two hours north of
Melbourne, and stay with John’s Mum for a
month. It has the most stunning beach in the
world. I go with to the beach with friends and

we all lie there all day, read, walk and relax.
Summers in Australia are fantastic.

____________________

As you can see from the this issue’s  news,
many addresses and emails have changed.
You can find a listing of current contact infor-
mation on the Brustman House Blog at:

http://brustman.wordpress.com
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