
A Wedding...
Matrimony was on the agenda for Dan Lust and Rachel
Biegelman October 3, 2015. They both grew up in
Westchester and both attended Union College in
Schenectady (which is also the alma mater of Danny’s par-
ents, Lois and Marc.) The wedding was a fine affair attended
by relatives, friends, and about half of Union College’s alumni.

The Brustman cousins celebrating at the Lust-Biegelman Wedding.
Back row: Henry, Jay, Fred and Richie. Middle row: Marc, Larry,
Clair, and Loretta. Front: Billy and Lois.

Sadie at Masada in Israel

...And a Bat Mitzvah
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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.”

Aunt Edith passed away August 22nd.
She was the last of her generation of
Brustmans. Uncle Al met her in Sharon
Springs at a dance in the Roseboro Ho-
tel. Her parents owned and ran the Wel-
lington Hotel. Two of the eulogies given
at the funeral are excerpted here.

From Lois's Remarks at the funeral:

I cannot sum up my feelings for my mom,
nor will I attempt to. But I do know that
when I think of her three things come to
mind:

1. Her ability to appreciate those around
and to listen. She could always find
something about everyone that made
them special. And I believe that is why
she has so many people here today.

2. Her strength and her ability, even
through adversity, to see the silver lining
in life. She always saw the bigger pic-
ture, she never got hung up on the little
things (even if she loves the little things).
We saw this side of my mom during my
dad’s six year illness. And how devoted
she was to her mother during the last
year’s of her life with Alzheimer’s.

3. But, above all, I will remember her for
her capacity for unconditional love, and
her devotion to my brother Jay, myself,
our spouses, and our children. Our lives
were her life, and she lived to make us
happy. She was an integral part of all our
lives. Everything she did for us was nev-
er a burden, but always from the heart.
As most of you know, she would never
say no to spending time to any of us. I
never got to see my mom winding down,
but I know she knew that would have
been very difficult for me. As usual mom,
you protected us, for you would have
never been happy having us take care of
you.

I love you mom and I am very proud to
be your daughter. I thank you for my en-
tire life—who I am today, who my chil-
dren are today—and for making me
always feel so special. You lived life the
way you wanted—elegantly and indepen-
dent. Even in death you had it your way,
while protecting us and your memory.

From Grandson Ben's Remarks:

Edie was not just my grandma. She was
my best friend. My biggest confidant.
There was no one in the world I felt clos-
er and more comfortable with. And I
know many people here today feel the
same exact way. It’s very rare for some-
one to practice truly unconditional love.
To find joy in the happiness and success
of others with absolutely no thought of
how it relates back to them. That was
Edie. I’ve never known anyone who
spread so much love. To say that Edie
had more friends than the average per-
son is an extreme understatement.

Edie and I had many special times to-
gether. Though we were always close,
Edie and I became inseparable in 2012
when she injured her hip. I luckily was
taking a year off from school when this
happened, and I visited her almost every
day at her rehab center. This summer,
Edie and I would see each other at least
once every week for dinner at her house.
I was lucky enough to share one of these
meals with Edie on Friday, her final night.
One revelation we had was that, in a

couple weeks when I turn 22, she’ll be
four times my age. We were both pretty
taken aback, until Edie, in her joking
tone, said something along the lines of
“wow, I must have so much wisdom to
give you.” I told her that she does. That I
learn so much from her. That I love the
time we spend together so much. When
she opened the door that night, I noticed
that she was wearing all white…we nev-
er dressed up for our meals together, but
when I asked her why she was dressed
up so nice, she responded “I have a very
special visitor tonight!” Although she was
talking about me, it certainly makes you
wonder.

As down as we all are today, it’s impor-
tant to remember that Edie would not
want this to be a sad day. Today—and
every other day from here on in—should
be the celebration of her life. A life in-
credibly well lived. Never forget the lov-
ing memories you have with Edie. Of
when she pushed forward your mind, or
was there for you when you just needed
somebody to listen. Through them she
will live on forever. I love you so much
Edie. Thinking of you will always make
me happy. Until next time.

Edith Brustman

Above left, in 2014.
Above right, circa 1940s
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News,  Notes and Milestones
Richie writes: The summer, my favorite sea-
son went fast. One of the highlights for Loret-
ta and me was a weeklong Caribbean cruise
with Caroline, Ed and my grandchildren. The
grandkids seemed to love it and maybe we'll
do it again. We also visited Larry and Clair at
their Jersey shore beach house. Thanks Lar-
ry and Clair!

As usual, I do lots of bicycling, and will con-
tinue until the weather gets too cold. I also
still do regular volunteer work at a nearby
assisted living facility, entertaining lots of
nice old ladies and a few gentlemen. Mark
Fidler, who was in the Albany area, took Lo-
retta, Henry and me to lunch one afternoon.
Thanks Mark! Another evening, at a restau-
rant with friends, I saw someone choking,
jumped up and did a Heimlich maneuver.
(Not to be confused with the Heinbach ma-
neuver which, I think, involves nuggies.) I
was almost as scared as the chokee, but it
worked.

In October Fred and I had an unveiling cem-
etery for my mother who is buried on Long
Island with my dad and Uncle Al and Aunt
Edith. Three generations of mom's descen-
dants were there along with several cousins
from the Brustman and Fower sides.

Love to all, especially Alice.

Caroline writes: Life is humming along here
in Virginia. We had a slow, easy summer and
now everyone is back in the groove with
school and work. This summer Ed, Tyler,
Maya, and I went cruising with Richie and
Loretta for a week to the Bahamas. Grandma
and Grandpa were successful in sequester-
ing their grandkids for fun on the high seas.
They very much enjoyed each other's com-
pany. This was my first cruise, and having
polled everyone I knew on their cruising ex-
periences, I was prepared to be sea sick
while battling norovirus. Good news though! I
was not sea sick nor afflicted with a virus,

and only suffered from the effects of over
eating.

Fred Writes: The neatest event in my Sum-
mer, after visiting with Loretta and Richie and
taking part in our annual cousins’ reunion
was a four night cruise on a twin mast wind-
jammer off the Maine coast. Despite the poor
sailing conditions during the cruise (little wind
and considerable fog) I had a grand time.
There were just seventeen passengers, plus
six crew who ran the ship and prepared great
meals. The cook even baked fresh pita for us
along with all the other fresh bread we ate.
One couple, who run their own brew pub,
brought a couple of kegs of their brewing and
shared with everyone. The captain was good
enough to give me time at the ships wheel
too. What fun. I shall do it again, but will sign
up for a longer trip next time.

Along with our Heinbach cousins, Richie, Lo-
retta and I attended Danny Brustman’s ele-
gant wedding. The following weekend
everyone including Lois and Mark took part in
the unveiling of our Mom’s headstone by
Richie and me.

This Fall I again signed up for a study group
at Harvard’s Institute for Learning in Retire-
ment. The subject is the Cold War and it is
pretty engaging. In reading about the various
events I often think, “Oh, wow, I remember
that scary situation!" For the Spring Term I
submitted a proposal for a study group to
read the civil war writing of Ambrose Bierce
and compare it to Stephen Crane’s.

Also, a couple of times I spent time with Joan
at her lovely beach house in Maine.  Now I
am working on finding a trip to Cuba in late
January. I am curious to see the country that
can drive US administrations to distraction
and, best of all, it is warm in January.

On one of Richie and Loretta's Boston visits
we did the usual Brustman things, but also
saw a pretty good community theater perfor-
mance of “A Chorus Line.”

Susan B writes: Denks the lord, my health
has improved, and all is well – in fact I’m
planning an art film cruise to the Caribbean
in January and a riverboat cruise from Paris
in April.  Hope to get up to Sharon next sum-
mer to catch up with you all. In the interim, I
have a great story [which appears elsewhere
in this issue.]

Rita writes: Hello from Rita and Rich in Or-
lando! Another year gone by and all is well.
We didn't do any traveling this past year. In-
stead, we decided to do some much needed
landscaping in our back yard. Lots of rose
bushes, carpet roses, plumbago, bulbine, 4
holly trees and a hedge for privacy. We're
seeing more butterflies and the squirrels and
birds are frolicking. Our view now gives us
much pleasure ("pleasure"...  isn't there an

Aunt Elsie story about the word
"pleasure"?!).

I retire from state government in January!
What to do???  Other than a million house
projects on the A list, I'm toying with volun-
teering for the Democratic Party in my coun-
ty. Maybe I'll find a p/t job.  Maybe take a trip
to Europe to visit Jeff in Germany.  Maybe
take a trip to TX to visit Drew while he lives
there temporarily.  Very interested in a new
venue in NY for the next reunion.  Must stay
healthy to enjoy.

Speaking of health, there have been some
challenges in our family in the recent past
and present.  Rich and I wish for everyone in
the family the very best of good health and
life's happiness.

Jeff L writes: I'm still traveling the world, but
I think this is my last job overseas. I recently
relocated to Germany to take an IT job with
the U.S. Armed Forces. So far, so good. I'm
currently studying a certification program that
will likely consume my time off of work for the
next year, and trying to see what sights I can.

Toby writes: Randy and I are doing well. We
had a great summer it was nice and hot on
the tennis court and cool in the pool after-
wards. We enjoyed having the kids over and
playing with Liam in the pool. In Sept, Randy
and I visited Steven in San Francisco. One of
the trip highlights was 'Parents Day' at
Google where he works. We were treated
royally and the free food was fabulous! We
also saw beautiful scenery in Monterrey and
Big Sur and had a day at the DeYoung Mu-
seum in SF. It was a great trip! Shortly after, I
went on a girls' trip to the Great Smoky
Mountains. Our host was a good friend who
wanted us to experience her "Slice of Heav-
en" and we did just that. In addition to great
hiking, we got a feel for the local culture visit-
ing Nat'l Park Museums, a Cherokee Town,
arts n crafts shopping and especially our nite
out sampling moonshine. That was truly cul-
ture shock and so much fun!

Rita and Rich at the beach in November

Maya and Loretta somewhere at sea
 in the Caribbean

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
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Hope to see some cuz's this winter for a mini
reunion in FL. Alice...thinking of you with love
and wishing you all the best. Love to every-
one from the Smiths.

Brad and Lesley write: Hi all! Things are
well with the Smith’s. We started the year
with a trip to visit my family in Minnesota. We
all gathered at a local hotel & spent a long
weekend celebrating & enjoying the festivi-
ties with my 97-year-old grandma! Can’t beat
spending time with such a remarkable wom-
an. After coming home from that, my parents
(at the time) sold their house in Colorado &
moved back to Florida. My Mom was diag-
nosed with Stage 3 Lymphoma & after sever-
al months of chemotherapy, the final PET
scan reveled all the cancer is gone! It’s such
fantastic news to celebrate my mom kicking
cancer’s ass for the second time. In May,
Brad completed his 3rd year of the Police
Unity Tour. I cannot be more proud of him for
participating in such a fabulous cause. Liam
turned 2 in July; cannot believe how time has
flown & that we have a 2 year old. He keeps
us on our toes to say the least. :) In October,
Brad & I (my parents kept Liam) went to San
Francisco to site see & he rode in his second
Levi’s Gran Fondo tour in Santa Rosa. We
got to spend lots of quality time together &
with Steven & Erik which is always a good
time. This past week, Liam had to have his
tonsils & adenoids taken out & tubes put in
his ears. It has not been a pleasant experi-
ence so far but we hope that the end result
will be worth the pain he has to endure.
Nothing else planned for the year & we look
forward to the holidays approaching. Hope all
is well & can’t wait to see what everyone’s
been up to. :)

Steve writes: Erik and I are well. Recently
moved into a new apartment in San Francis-
co - this one in a much quieter neighborhood,
double the living space, and all the things on
our wish list checked off. We'll be here for the
long haul. Erik is in the middle of a career
change. He's always had an interest in be-
coming a software developer, so he's taking
the plunge with an intensive coding
"bootcamp" starting in mid-November: 6 days
a week, 11 hours a day, for 12 weeks. It's

basically a full degree packed into 3 months.
The program all but guarantees a job at the
end in the saturated tech startup space in
SF. He's very excited, and I'm excited for
him. September was a busy month: Toby
and Randy came to visit us in SF for a week.
After their CA visit, Erik and I were off to Ger-
many for Oktoberfest in Munich. We also did
Berlin, Dresden, and Prague. All beautiful.
We dressed in lederhosen and drank so
much beer. Immediately after returning from
Germany, Brad and Lesley visited. Brad was
in town for a bike race. Hope everyone has a
nice holiday season.

Susan M writes: Not that much news to re-
port right now. Water is drained in Sharon
and I'm beginning to hunker down for a long
winters nap in Syracuse.

Had a great summer. Started with 3 weeks in
Chicago, playing with Neil and doing lots of
first (going to the zoo, going to the beach
lake, going to friends wedding with kazoo
playing). And then the long road trip with
Tristan back east for a nice long 3 weeks in
Sharon. It was great introducing Neil to the
rest of the family that could make it this sum-
mer. It was also nice meeting Cass's young
man Zack. He's an interesting and great guy.
Fit right in and a good addition to the family.
Lots of you were missed, but I hope to see
you all next year.

This passed Oct. found me back in Chicago
(of course) for Neil's 1st birthday. A small
gathering (just us) good time but Tristan was
missed since he did manage to come to the
previous one. Anyway, Neil is not yet eating
sugar so we concocted a stacked fruit platter
with a candle on top. He didn't know any dif-
ference and we felt healthy even if there
seemed to be something missing.

Because of this great toy he got for his birth-
day he is now very independent. He scoots
around the house in double time and is now
starting to take his first steps. I was there to
witness, what a thrill. Now poor Soren has
her work cut out for her.

I hope all have a great holiday and a peace-
ful and healthy new year.

Soren writes: Not a lot of time these days
for quiet composition. For me, life revolves

around the routine and thwarting the desires
of a 13 month old. Every day is much like the
next. Except for garbage pick up on Wednes-
day, I hardly can tell one day from the next.
We celebrated Neil's first year with a wel-
come visit from Susan. She taught him how
to fake sneeze. Here's a relatively recent pic
of the growing boy. Occasionally, I get to
read a book. Todd introduced me to the Chi-
cago Public Library e-book collection. Just
finished "Annihilation" the first in the South-
ern Reach Trilogy. Trippy sci-fi psychological
fiction. I recommend it for the Brustman
House Book Club.

Lucy writes: Felt like we all caught up at the
reunion. Had a great time seeing Tristan, So-
ren, Todd and Neil. If it weren't for this week-
end, I fear we'd all drift apart. Anyway, my
life: I travel. Since Sharon, I've been to DC,
NYC and next Tokyo. My ideal life would to
be constantly on the road, having other peo-
ple feed me and sleeping in the best bed.
When I'm in "The Harbor", I'm consumed by
mahjong and knitting (yawn). Presently my
twin and I are helping my sister, Holly, sell
her house and move into an independent
living spot very close to us. The biggest
"Harbor" benefit being prime tickets to Ruth
Ekerd Hall, next door. Tonite Holly and I see
Mark Knofphler there. We've also seen Bob
Dylan there and will also see John Prine. It's
a small venue, great for music. Today my
hair looks great, but I'm at my fattest. Presently
I'm dressing my dogs for the Halloween Main
Street stroll and meeting great resistance.

Mike writes: Ashley and I are happy to an-
nounce we are expecting another sweet ba-
by girl in April 2016! Lila doesn't get it yet, but
we are hopeful she'll be happy with the
news. We are all good in Atlanta. Lila is
growing up fast and she is a very busy girl.
She loves to rough house and play in the
mud, and requires a banana each morning
when she first wakes up. We will have a full
house when the new baby arrives, with two
cats, two dogs, two babies, and two semi-
adults. Does anyone want any cats?

Henry writes: Mercifully, things continue to
go well thus far I'm happily looking forward to

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

Steven and Erik gabbing away with a
Dresden local (who was not amused)

Soren’s Thwartee
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sharing a Thanksgiving holiday get together
with Andrea, Mark, Shayna and Sadie in
Massachusetts this year. The New England
locale represents a bit of a departure from
previous years and I'm very excited by the
prospect of my upcoming visit — can't wait;
should be a lot of fun.

Keeping with the travel news, I will  be driv-
ing down to Florida with brother Bill some-
time shortly following an anticipated "good
outcome" of a cat/scan scheduled for early
December. This upcoming sojourn in mid-
December will serve to renew the trip usually
made at this time in years past.  Sooo look-
ing forward to visiting with family (and
friends) in sunny funny floridaaah... My trav-
elogue concludes with upstate leaf peeping
during the Columbus day weekend when the
Brustman house closed for the 2015 season.
This task saw Susan, Bill and myself secur-
ing the house for the winter and during that
time, going out for dinner to a very good
Cooperstown restaurant called Mel's (corner
of Main St & Rte 28). It was our first time
there and we all agreed that this place was a
"find" as the food and ambiance were highly
enjoyable while the price was moderate.  It
remains more than likely that we will return
next summer.

Speaking of restaurants the Bulls Head Tav-
ern, a Cobleskill landmark next to the Park
Movie Theater, reopened this past June and
now once again serves decent meals at rea-

sonable prices. Susan and I had sampled their
wares and found it very tasty.

Andrea writes: It was wonderful to see
many of you this past summer at the reunion.
I loved catching up with the cousins and also
meeting our newly minted cousin, Neil. What
a sweetie! We were also so happy to have
the family join us for brunch at the American
Hotel to celebrate Sadie's Bat Mitzvah. Our
beautiful trip to Israel for the Bat Mitzvah was
the highlight of our summer. It was a magical
experience and, really, the trip of a lifetime. I
still haven't made much progress with sorting
through all of the Israel photos. I guess that
will be a good project for the long, cold winter.

As for Fall here in Massachusetts — the col-
ors are spectacular and we are all doing well
settling back into work/school routines. Shay-
na started her junior year in high school; she
is 16 and driving (with a permit). Sadie just
started junior high school, 7th grade, and
likes it more than expected.

Other news...  Our 2 1/2 year experiment
with Mark commuting to New York for work
just came to an end. The novelty finally wore
off and when an opportunity came up for an
in-state CFO position, Mark took it. He is
working for a company called NEC Energy
Resources in Westborough, MA. It's a sub-
sidiary of a Japanese company, NEC or Nip-
pon. We are all excited to have him back at
home full-time. Sort of full time — he's actu-

ally been traveling a lot, taking trips to Lon-
don and expecting upcoming trips to Japan.

Henry seems to be holding his own and do-
ing well right now, following a year that in-
cluded surgery, chemo and radiation for his
lung cancer. His latest tests are good and

At Dan and Rachel’s wedding Cousin Billy
was excited to spot John Mara, owner of the
New York Giants, at a nearby table. Marc, a
good friend of John’s, introduced Billy to
him. Billy noted John “couldn't have been
nicer or more gracious” and asked for a pho-
to to show Mike, his football fan son-in-law.
This is the shot.

There were only two responses to the essay question posed to
the cousins. That question was "What is one of your earliest
childhood memories/experiences at the Brustman House?"

Billy's answer, which will make most sense to those over 60
years of age:

I decided to make several lists connected to my earlier time in
Sharon, in no special order. I didn't include the Brustman House
— too close to home. Here the are the lists:

      Places that are gone:    Lincoln Hotel; Union Hotel; Wash-
ington Hotel; Pearl House; Park View Hotel; Madison House;
Helen's Cozy Cottages; the barber shop; Jewelry store (aka Tif-
fany's); Schiller's Luncheonette; the nearby bakery; Shockley's
(Pharmacy?); the bar/restaurant at the corner of Rt. 10 & US 20;
Sharon Drive-in; Sharon Racetrack; Magnesia water; Berman's

Places still existing, but shaky:  Sulfur Park; sulfur baths;
Central Hotel; Empire Hotel; Hotel Adler; Columbia Hotel; Liberty
Hotel

Places still existing, partially or completely changed: Zef-
fert's Cottage (see Susan); New Brighton Hotel (See Seth);
 Hayes & Papadi's store; Monticello Hotel; New Brooklyn House;
Sharon Library; Hollywood Hotel; Sharon Central School (prior to
expansion); Beekman's 1802; Hotel Wellington (2 Houses);
American Hotel; Roseboro Hotel

People who are gone  (non-relatives, probably de-
ceased); Abie Garcherth (spelled right?); Coach Al Doig; Peggy
Doig; Mr. Cutler; The Noble's-grandparents; owners of Meyers
estate; Tim Hayes; George Papadi, Sr. George Papadi, Jr.;

Handyman Steve; Minnie Schiller; Ezra Cummings; Helen Lane,
Librarian; Mr. & Mrs. Bosch; Mrs. Hacker

People we knew then (sometimes the other way around
too): Ruth, Mark, & Jessica Reisman; the Noble & Packer Kids-
Preston, Adrian,  Nora,  Marlene (others?); Larry Farro (still in
touch); Larry Popkin;  Larry Appleman; The Lynk Family- Scott,
Edie ,& Eddie; Mike Whaling; Phyllis Rose (Empire Hotel); Lenny
Schiller; Ellen Dorfman; Lee van Schaick; Joey Hayes;Tony de
Paice; Lynn Shockley

      I realize this is common knowledge to many of you and not
very important to most of you, but I just thought I would write it
down, possible errors and all.

Richie wrote: One of my earliest memories was a 1940s train
trip from New York City to the Brustman House on the New York
Central Railroad. The train, a local that had a steam locomotive,
took us to Palatine Bridge (or maybe Amsterdam — I'm not en-
tirely sure) where we were met by a bus. It was a rickety re-pur-
posed retired school bus that dementedly jounced along Route
10 and was barely able to climb the hill into the village. The
whole trip was exciting for me, about five years old then, but not
so much for my parents who found it comfortless and tedious.

Then there was also a huge heavy black cast iron stove in the
kitchen for cooking. It was fueled sometimes with coal but mostly
with wood which was stored in the old one-car garage we used
to have behind the Brustman House. Embers brightly glowed
and the whole stove was awfully hot, with a pot of coffee always
brewing. The kitchen, by far, was always the warmest place in
the house and everyone gathered there in cold mornings.

Childhood Memories of Sharon
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he's looking forward to heading to Florida this
winter. "G-d willing."

Wishing everyone a happy, healthy Thanks-
giving and holiday season!

Billy writes: We're fine, Denks G-tt. Rosa &
I are making plans to visit Florida towards the
end of January for 2-3 weeks. While there,
Julie, Mike & family plan to visit for a long
weekend as well. Otherwise all is well with
Karen and Lynn too.

Larry writes: We just got home from a beau-
tiful weekend in Acton, MA, being hosted by
the wonderful and beautiful Fidler family. We
were joined by Jeff. We picked a great last
minute fall weekend before any snow and
deep cold, so we were able to enjoy such
things as touring Concord (where the first
shots of the American Revolution were fired)
and strolling around Walden Pond where
Henry David Thoreau lived and penned
"Walden". As an extra bonus, Fred and Joan
joined us for a very pleasant dinner at a local
restaurant where we schmoozed and caught
up on things.

Last week I went to see Eric perform with his
band in Philadelphia. He plays bass guitar. I
was so proud, I threw my underwear and
room key on stage.

Last month, Claire and I spent a week in
New Orleans visiting Loren. We had a great
time sightseeing, dining at great restaurants,
listening to music, and meeting up with a
niece on Claire's side for dinner. Loren was a

great hostess and so considerate for our
comfort. Can't wait to see her for Thanksgiv-
ing, when she'll return home for a week. Love
it when the whole family can be together.

Eric has a new girlfriend, Lauren, who is
gradually getting to meet the family and she
hasn't started to run yet. Of course I have to
be on my best behavior.

We spent a lot of time at the Jersey shore
this summer and we were fortunate to have
the kids, Richard and Loretta, and Andrea,
Sadie and Henry visit at varying times.

Now, I just have to get through the lousy win-
ter with its short days, snow, and ice and
bone chilling temperatures. The older I get,
the less I can tolerate it. Hopefully, I'll get to
Florida for a change this year.  It's been a
while.

Sadly, the Heinbachs lost our last two aunts
recently. Of course, Aunt Edith who passed
just before Dan and Rachel's wedding. At
least we were told she was dressed to the
9's. And my aunt Jeanette Heinbach, who
passed after a long illness.

My thoughts are with Alice, Henry, Loretta
and with anyone else I may have missed.
Good health to all. I look forward to seeing
each and every one of you in the near future.

Jeff H writes: Not too much new from my
end of things; job-hunting and doing some
research and writing projects. I got offered
another art show, which should be happen-
ing in March. Recently my parents visited
Loren in New Orleans and had a wonderful
time, I hope to visit The Big Easy in the
spring. The other week numerous kin of the
Heinbach clan met at a Greek restaurant in
New Jersey to celebrate the autumnal birth-
days. It was a blast and Julie's kids are ador-
able. Everyone got to meet Eric's wonderful
girlfriend, Lauren, too. Eric's band has a
show coming up in Manyunk and I'm very
much looking forward to it and am very
proud.

Loren writes: All in all, things are going well
in NOLA! The weather is still beautiful de-
spite being mid-way through November, and
the guests from the Northeast keep rolling in
— please do consider visiting! One big
change has come up recently — I've left my
job as Chief Operating Officer at an educa-
tion staffing company, Enriched Schools.
Things have been less than peachy for the
past several months, so after having paid my
dues, I'm making my hasty exit.  Between
now and the end of the school year, I'll be
joining the staff of a local school system in

need of data and operations support as I fig-
ure out my next venture. Pumpkin remains
my ever-faithful wing-cat, and continues to
enjoy the good life of being an indoor-out-
door cat in Louisiana (yet strategically far
away from the alligators).

I'll still be in NOLA at least until the beginning
of June, so if you haven't tossed your hat in
the ring to come visit (I have a pull out queen
couch!), please do! Family and friends are
more than welcome :)

Excited to see everyone at the reunion this
year and sooner than that if possible!

Helsie writes: Life, as always, has been so
hectic with my career as Event Coordinator
for the Australia/Israel & Jewish Affairs
Council. I've been doing it over 16 years. I
love organising so many functions and love
making a contribution to Australia and Israel.

My brother-in-law, my sister's husband, was
chief judge of the county court of Victoria,
until two months ago, when he had to resign
because of a brain aneurysm in March. Mike
has had a tough year: he was intensive care
for 3 months, then in a rehab hospital for an-
other few months. He's now home and doing
well, talking, walking a bit, memory not great,
but he is very relaxed, and smiles a lot. He is
a beautiful person, and we all pray he will get
a lot better. My sister and Michael, have two
kids, both married, with 3 kids each.

John's Mum, now 95, collapsed at home in
Queensland some weeks ago and is now
back in Melbourne. She is ok, has of course
aged a lot, quite fragile, and is settling into
this high care place, which is like an old Eng-
lish home and called Victoria on the Park. It's
superb, both with the staff, the high standard
of cleanliness, food, etc., and care. The
place is 15 minutes from where I live, and I
see her every day after work and on the
weekends.

I am not bored in any way; I miss JB so
much but still see my glass full. I hope to
take a long summer break from late Decem-
ber to late January, and will let you know
what I decide to do. I wish you all and your
families, good health and happiness in 2016,
and a happy Chanukah. I am on Facebook
all the time, where I see some of u. It is so
great.

The last newsletter noted the passing of Aunt Martha. Since then
Richie published online a collection of her reminiscences on her
childhood. She was raised by Gisella Schoenfeld, Uncle Bill’s
mother. Her recollections are mostly about the Schoenfeld house-

hold, but there are descriptions of how she met Uncle Mark and
married into the Brustman Family. If you are curious, you can
browse the collection here:
https://marthafawer.wordpress.com/martha-looks-back

Hi Cousins!

Since last I reported on 12/2013, we’ve col-
lected a $3162 from dues, room rents, and
donations.

If you haven’t paid your dues for 2015, or
you would like to make a contribution to the
House, please make your check out to The
Brustman House and mail to:

 Rita Layson
 803 Shallow Brook Ave
 Winter Springs FL 32708

Love and thanks, Cousin Rita

Please contact me at rit7882@gmail.com or
727-560-1616 if you have any questions.

PS from Richie: 2015 saw the passing of the
last of the family’s eldest generation. Is this
the time for another generation of adults to
step up and contribute? If you are in that
next generation and agree, please pitch in.

Happy
Hanukah
to All !

https://marthafawer.wordpress.com/martha-looks-back
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by Susan Brustman

A few weeks ago I received a message from my office that
Chuck Smith, a NYC documentary filmmaker wanted to talk to
me about my 60’s friend, former underground superstar Barbara
Rubin as he was making a documentary about her life.  I
Googled Smith (how did we ever live without Google?) and
found he had a good track record and was re-
spected in the field. I hesitated for a week or two
– as Barbara is no longer with us and probably
would not appreciate the notoriety - and then
curiosity got the best of me and I emailed him
and learned that he wanted to feature some
prominent female artists from the 60s in his
work and found Barbara one of the most inter-
esting.  Well, that said, it seemed OK to pursue
– and as we spoke I remembered the story has
an astonishing link to Sharon Springs and the
Brustman House.  In the mid-60s, when I was
toying with drugs and trying to write poetry, I
had become friends with Beat poets, Allen Gins-
berg and Peter Orlovsky and through them met
many wonderful artists including Barbara.  One
afternoon, Allen mentioned he wanted to find a
farm where Peter and others could get away from the city’s
pressures, gather their creative energy, enjoy the fresh air and
find some peace.  I told Allen about the beautiful Mohawk Valley
in upstate NY where the Brustman House was located and said
I thought he could find something very affordable around there
for the farm he envisioned. He found someone who wanted to
show him some properties in Cherry Valley, and Barbara, an
award-winning underground filmmaker who was pictured on the
back of Dylan’s first album cover massaging his back and who

had introduced Andy Warhol to the Velvet Underground, joined
Allen, Peter and me.  We all jumped into their van to see the
farm in Cherry Valley (later called COP – the Committee on Po-
etry). I mentioned the Brustman House was close by and I’d
love to see my aunts who were up there.  They agreed and
headed to Sharon.  When we got there, I ran in and saw aunt

Firsch and Aunt Elsie.  (I think a few cousins
might have been there but not sure).  I told
aunt Elsie that Ginsberg and entourage were
out there – not sure if she even knew who
they were – she said “The Allen Ginsberg -
really” and immediately told me to ask them in
for some tea, which I did.  We had a brief vis-
it, got back in the car, went a block or two,
and turned left past Chaim D’or, the Hasidic
orphanage. At that point, Barbara asked Pe-
ter to stop and pull up to the curb, which he
did.  The building looked deserted, as she ran
up the stairs, but in a minute or two a dozen
very young Hasid children, came ambling out
the doors and jumped all over Barbara as if
she were the Messiah, hugging and kissing
her.  She came back to the car and to our

further astonishment, said she was staying and asked for her
things.  She studied and became a Hasidic Jew, later marrying a
well-known NY rabbi, with both Dylan and Ginsberg attending
the ceremony.  They divorced and she re-married a French Ha-
sidic Rabbi, known for his philosophy and his art, and moved to
Paris.  She had several children and eventually died on the way
to the hospital during the birth of her fourth or fifth child. But – I
will always remember Barbara, her search for truth and that mo-
ment in Sharon Springs when she discovered her future.

1969: Famous Beats stop by the Brustman House

Poet Allen Ginsberg, who had
tea at the Brustman House

Recently we've been talking about revising the annual family
reunion. There are two aspects we are considering: changing
the venue to a family friendly resort and changing the date
from early August. The venue change is for those who want a
place more upscale than the Brustman House. (Well, that's
just about anywhere. Even Motel 6 is more upmarket.) The
date change is to find a time when travel and accommoda-
tions may be easier to arrange.

Richie explored new locations. He found a place for 2016 La-
bor Day Weekend, a beautiful, well appointed castle, within a
larger resort, than can accommodate up to 30 people. After
contacting reunion regulars to see if we could muster the nec-
essary interest to rent the castle, he learned many people
don't want to travel on a long weekend thus precluding the
rental. While discussing this with various cousins, he also
learned a few other preferences. The main one is to have two
back-to-back reunions, one at the resort and one the following
(or preceding) days at Sharon. This is so people can attend
one or both, especially those who want to spend more than
just a weekend upstate.

Other ideas discussed were a family cruise ship reunion
(either summer or winter) or doing things to the Brustman
House to make it more habitable. For instance, maybe we
could have an "adopt-a-room" program where cousins up-

grade (e.g. maybe a new mattress) and decorate (with their
own tchotchkes) a room for their own use when visiting.

Henry contacted people about a possible date change. Here is
his report: I'm tabulating cousin's responses to the Sharon
survey questionnaire and preliminary findings indicate a pref-
erence for altering the reunion date (June seems to work for
some) while thus far, maintaining the Sharon locale as the re-
union destination spot. Interestingly, there is also a strong
sentiment for having another location to serve as a rendez-
vous for those highly motivated to meet elsewhere. However,
to date there are fewer responses in favor of the latter alterna-
tive. As for myself, I kind of like the idea of having more than
one opportunity to put on weight and see loved ones more
frequently during the summer, so perhaps we might in some
way combine both ideas — what's your thinking? Please feel
free to comment and if you haven't yet done so, there's still
plenty of time to respond. I'll update people as we go along.

In sum, a reunion overhaul needs more discussion to find an
alternative delivering the greatest good for the greatest num-
ber. (Surprise! We found conflicting needs and desires
amongst the cuzzes.) Maybe we can do some research over
the winter and have a proposal for the 2016 reunion. At least
the conversation has started.

https://marthafawer.wordpress.com/martha-looks-back
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We gathered Friday afternoon, July 31, at the house. Sev-
eral people, including Soren (and baby Neil) and Lucy,
came to town earlier in the week. The weather was very
nice.

For dinner we drove in a caravan to Cobleskill to eat at the
Red Apple Buffet. Afterwards we returned to the house for
some schmoozing on the front porch. Evening broke up
early (about 10 PM) because mostly old geezers were
around; the younger generation arrived Saturday.

Saturday weather was also beautiful, sunny, a few clouds
and a cool evening. The reunion had a smaller than usual
number with 24 people, including four kids. Most spent the
afternoon about the house chatting, catching up, and re-
membering. Dinner was in the house with a buffet catered
by Little Italy. Salads and deserts, prepared by some of the
wives, included Clair's fabulous crumb cake. Then the usual

post-dinner mingling and schmoozing, with Mark and An-
drea showing slides of their trip to Israel.

Sunday's highlight was Sadie Fidler's bas mitzvah celebra-
tory brunch at the American Hotel. The actual bas mitzvah
was at Masada, in Israel, earlier in the summer. The brunch
was lovely, topped off with an inscribed cake. We sung
songs, including Happy Birthday to Shayna (who wasn't
present because she was away at camp.) Then we posed
for a group photo, set up by Julie and snapped by Doug
Plummer who is now Mayor of Sharon Springs. (Doug did it
so Julie could be in the picture,) Next, back to the house for
more front porch action.

People started departing later that afternoon, so there was
lots of hugging and kissing goodbye. The remaining die-
hards later went off to Duanesburg for pizza and wine. Then
it was over.

Weekend of
August 1


