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News,  Notes and Milestones
Richie writes: Three adventures filled my
last few months. The first was a fall that
broke some ribs and screwed up my hand.
It wasn't a spill while riding my bike, which
is the usual way I punish my body. Rather,
this time I lost my balance while standing,
fell rearwards, bent the fingers on my left
hand backwards and hit my chest on the
curb. Broken ribs are no fun — they hurt for
a month — and my hand spent a similar
time in a splint after surgery. But everything
is now more or less healed and back to
normal.

The second adventure was six weeks of
houseguests starting late September. First
Dan arrived from Asia, then two weeks later
his wife JunPei came (she could only get
two weeks off from work) with her sisters.
Later Caroline, Ed and the grand children
came by. We did fall foliage tours, some
hiking, apple picking, a side trip to Boston,
and a lot of other stuff. The sisters brought
huge suitcases filled with Chinese goodies
and gifts, and then went on a shopping
spree to refill with American goodies and
gifts for the trip home.

The third adventure was a three-week
babysitting gig in November. Caroline and
Ed went off to tour New Zealand while Lo-
retta and I went down to the Washington
area to watch the grandchildren. We had
great fun entertaining and spoiling the kids.
Part of the spoiling was letting them eat
some of their Halloween candy each eve-
ning. Tyler joked if his parents don't come
home he's going to get type II diabetes. His
parents did come home, just in time for
Thanksgiving, and we celebrated the holi-
day together.

Caroline writes: This November Ed and I
went on a two-week vacation to New Zea-
land in celebration of his impending 50th
birthday. It is a destination of natural beauty
he has always wanted to visit. Rich and
Loretta stayed in Virginia with our kids, and

plied them with treats so they would not
miss us. They really didn't miss us at all,
hmm, that gave me pause. Pause for one
second because I was busy tramping in the
southern hemisphere!

We rented a car to drive to major sights
around the north island. Ed handled driving
on the left side of the road like a champ.
And we only almost got hit by a car once
while not looking "left then right" in the
proper order while crossing the street. That
really was a toughie.

We explored caves, hiked alpine passes,
backpacked through the wilderness,
learned about Maori culture, visited bub-
bling hot springs, strolled the city of Auck-
land, beach combed, visited wineries, and
drank lots of delicious coffee. New Zealand
has big coffee/café culture. The food was
great too! We had a fabulous time.

Dan writes: Everything is good here in Tai-
pei. Junpei and I had a wonderful visit to
the USA in October. It was so nice to see
my parents, Caroline and family amid the
autumn splendor of upstate New York. Jun-
pei's two sisters came along for part of the
trip. Everyone was sufficiently impressed
with the fall foliage.

I have been doing my usually shuttling be-
tween Taipei and various cities in China. I
spent July and August living in a restored
Qing Dynasty courtyard in the old city of
Beijing — pretty neat!

Junpei has been taking accordion lessons
and really loves it. She rushes home from
work to practice. Not much else to report.

Fred writes: A highlight of the past few
months was a lightening visit to Newton by
Dan & Rich before Dan returned to Taiwan.
It was a treat to have them here and to
catch up on Dan’s doings. Early in the

Summer I visited Rich and Loretta in Guil-
derland for a few days. We spent a day in
Sharon visiting with Henry and Susan, and
Lucy, who had just arrived for cousin’s
weekend. It was our usual Sharon activity
schedule: schmooze, then go out for din-
ner, then back to the house to schmooze
some more.

A weeklong cruise aboard a windjammer
along the Maine coast followed. On my
asking nicely the Captain even let me take
the wheel for a while. Nice weather, socia-
ble passengers, and plenty of great food
made for a great holiday. And, to end the
trip with a flourish I stopped off on the way
home to spend a weekend with Joan in
Maine. I hope to do it next summer too.

A few other visits to see Joan at her sum-
mer home happened during the Summer
and early Fall. They included one long July
weekend to celebrate her and my birthday.

Next Spring will find me touring around Bar-
celona and Madrid. The trip will fulfill my
long term yen to see the architecture of An-
tonio Gaudi. After that it is a high-speed
train ride to Madrid where the Prado Muse-
um is on the agenda.

The Fall brought the start of another se-
mester at Harvard Learning In Retirement.
My two courses are Spain’s Golden Centu-
ry and a detailed study of Le Carré’s,
'Tinker, Tailor, Soldier, Spy.' The first has
been an interesting survey of Spain’s 16th

and 17th century history, art and writing. But
"Tinker, Tailor…" has been a treat. We
read and discussed the novel, and also a
recent biography of Kim Philby, the upper
class English double agent, who made a
career out of spying for Russia. The novel
was based on Philby’s story and it became
hard to keep the novel and the biography
straight in my mind.

And, lastly, earlier this November the fame
of the Brustman Family was further en-
hanced when my photo appeared in a Bos-
ton neighborhood paper as an attendee at
a charity auction for Community Boating.

Billy writes: The June date for the reunion
worked well for me, but perhaps not for all.
It might be worth a second try in 2017. Re-
cently we celebrated some birthdays, which
occurred around the same time: Karen's
-Oct .26, Mike's — Oct. 31, mine also
Oct.31 and Claire's — Nov. 6. We all cele-
brated with one big dinner at a local restau-
rant followed by birthday cakes (Thanks to
Rosa) at home. My birthday is a milestone:
70. We're looking forward to Lynn's next
birthday on Dec. 6. Also a milestone: 30.
And Julie's on Jan.21.

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

Enjoying some Autumn Splendor
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As an unexpected bonus, Henry, Loren,
Jeff and I met Bradley, Lesley and Liam in
Manhattan on Sat. Nov. 19 where they
were enjoying a long weekend. We had
lunch together. Liam and Henry hit it off
great: Liam fed Henry French fries. After
lunch we walked on the (newer) High Line
Park. Then we walked toward Central Park
via Times Square. The weather cooperated
nicely. An enjoyable day all around.

Henry writes: it may be a truism to state
that this year's presidential election is still
producing emotional ripples, however, per-
sonally, i am very pleased that the event is
finally "over" and that the challenges ahead
will sooner or later serve to effectively hum-
ble the individual who now has the task of
bearing the burden of solidifying the coun-
try while demonstrating effective leadership
to both friend and foe alike — it won't be dull

among other less grandiose transitions of
note are the several recent renovation(s) to
the Brustman house. this summer the old
homestead was the recipient of an electri-
cal upgrade wherein newly installed circuit
breakers replaced old hallway fuse boxes
which in turn will be placed in the smithso-
nian and preserved for posterity.

no longer will we be umbillically connected
to the central hotel next door by a power
line that remained in place for over 70
years. accordingly, there are two new out-
lets installed in both the living room and the
basch room which can run fans, assorted
electronics and an electric heater if needed
— we like living on the cutting edge, don't we

other new solutions to old concerns pro-
duced the installation of a steel roof placed
over the sagging leaking kitchen and the
two adjoining bedrooms on either side--the
roof area now sports a light brown shiny
new hairpiece that blends wonderfully well
with the camouflage of leaves during the
fall season.

come next spring the slanting side porch
will receive some attention in that an uplift

is being planned to ensure that people exit-
ing onto the porch will no longer have to
"grab on" in order to avoid their momentum
carrying them off or through the porch floor.

assuming that all goes well, by next sum-
mers' cousin's reunion the code violations,
which resulted in the old hacienda's con-
demnation, should be satisfied and the re-
strictions removed.

wishing you all a safe healthy and happy
holiday season

Jeff H writes: We had a nice thanksgiving
here with the Heinbach clan, the Fidler's,
and my mom's family. Everyone was in
good spirits and brought and cooked great
food. Loren has moved back into the area
from New Orleans and she and my father
went on a mini-road trip through the Ameri-
can South. I have been working at The
Churchville Nature Center as a Lenape ed-
ucator. I don't remember if the event hap-
pened after the publication of the last
newsletter, but my maternal grandfather,
Eugene Neuberger, sadly passed away last
Spring, peacefully, after living a very full
and happy life.

Rita writes: HI All! Hope my note finds ev-
eryone well, as we are. My best news is
that #1 son, Drew, is now stationed much
closer to us, at Patrick AFB. He bought a
great house in Palm Bay, which is only 1
1/2 hours away. We see each other often;
making up for lost time. #2 son, Jeff, is still
in Germany. He recently changed jobs and
will be moving closer to the Rahmstein ar-
ea. Hope to see Jeff next year.

When it rains it pours.... A recent leak un-
der our kitchen sink resulted in a plumber's
bill of $162.00. The insurance company
estimate came in at $16,800.00 to repair
the ensuing water damage!  Now the work
begins. We've been listening to fans and
water extracting machines for 4 days. Hard-
wood flooring, cabinetry, drywall, mold is-
sues. And now my stove/oven is broken! A
very pronounced toxic smell was emanat-
ing from the oven. The tech found the prob-
lem was the motherboard was fried and the
unit was overheating. If anyone has been
through this before and you have some tips
for us, please contact me. It's Thanksgiving
week. Good thing we're going out to eat.

A bit of disruption and inconvenience al-
ways trumps the more serious trials and
tribulations life can throw at us. We hope
you enjoy the holidays in good health and
good cheer.

And speaking of trump... NOT MY PRESI-
DENT!

Toby writes: I hope you are all well and
enjoying good times. Randy and I are doing
fine. There's nothing new or exciting to

write about. We' re still enjoying playing
tennis and getting to see grandson Liam
and parents Lesley & Brad when their
schedules permit. All is well with us and
we're grateful to be enjoying good health.
Wishing everyone Happy Holidays and
Happy Healthy New Year!

Lesley (and Brad) write: All is well here in
Winter Park, Florida. As you all are proba-
bly aware, the Pulse Nightclub was a tragic
event that occurred here in Orlando on
June 12, 2016. Brad worked numerous
hours at the scene for a few weeks and
had to see things no one should ever have
to see. I decided to go to work to help my
fellow co-workers answer the constant 911
phone lines to include the family members
looking for their loved ones. I also had to
listen and create over 50 audiotapes of the
victims outside and inside the club. It was a
mentally exhausting month, to say the
least. As a reward to ourselves, Brad and I
took a 7-day cruise to the Caribbean on the
newest Norwegian Escape. It was a vaca-
tion that was long overdue and we had a
blast. Liam turned the big THREE in July
and even started PRE-K. He is enrolled in a
program at our local elementary school
three days a week to help him with his
speech delay. He is improving enormously
and absolutely loves it. But let's face it, his
real love is getting to ride the big yellow
school bus. :) I took a solo trip to visit my
Minnesota family in September and attend-
ed my cousin's wedding. The highlight of
any Minnesota trip is always visiting my
98-year-old Grandma. Brad and I celebrat-
ed our six-year wedding anniversary on
November 21, 2016, and the three of us
decided to take a last-minute trip to New
York City for four days. We had such a
great time and even got to meet up with
some cousins for lunch at the Rail Line Din-
er. We walked to every destination and at
the end of our trip, we tallied up our
steps...over 50,000. Wowza! Brad has ac-
cepted a new and long-awaited position
with Orlando Police as a Property Detec-
tive. He has not started it yet but is very
much looking forward to a normal work
schedule. Happy Holidays to all!

Henry and Liam taking in NYC

Cousins in the Big Apple



The  Brustman  House  Newsletter Page 4Fall 2016

Steve writes: All's well in California. Work-
wise, I'm doing a 6-month project where I'm
project managing legal transition work for
Alphabet, Google's parent company. It's fun
and I get to work from our SF office, which
is a nice change of pace and much better
commute. Erik has adjusted nicely as a
technical mentor for a software-coding
academy here in SF. We're feeling fortu-
nate to live in and enjoy San Francisco and
the bay area. We're spending both Thanks-
giving and Christmas/Hanukkah here, but
visiting Erik's family in Oregon in January,
then hopping over to FL to see the Smiths
in Feb. Still reeling over the election but
feeling energized to get more politically in-
volved. Who's got ideas? Loved the June
reunion last year and seeing everyone. We
send our love to all.

Susan B writes: Greetings from your Mi-
ami cousin! After an unholy hot and long
summer our “winter” is upon us and tem-
peratures have sunk to the 70s and 80s –
with beautiful, cool, ocean breezes and a
silver aqua ocean beckoning in my back-
yard. I’m still reeling from the crazy election
of Trump and the oncoming harsh anti-lib-
eral administration unseating the graceful
and mindful Obamas.  Don’t know how this
will all play out but hope we don’t drown in
the high water tides exacerbated by a cli-
mate change doubter as president! That
said, I loved going to Sharon earlier for the
reunion – weather was milder, fares were
way less expensive and it really work for
me. I love reacquainting myself with Steve
Smith who has evolved into a charming,
eloquent, funny adult and enjoyed meeting
his partner, also a charmer. It was great
having the lovely and talented Susan Mc-
Millan as my hostess with the mostest and
her charming house as my private B&B.
Enjoyed seeing Lucy at Susan’s and cousin
Fred at Loretta’s where I was welcomed by
a hearty home-cooked meal. I so enjoyed
meeting Rich and Loretta’s adorable grand-
kids and getting to know Caroline and her
husband a bit better. As always, sharing
time and laughs in rocking chairs on the
Brustman House porch with Henry and the
crew was the taste of home I craved. Also
loved the trips to the local ice cream ven-
dor, buffet dinner at the Brustman House
and brunch, generously hosted by Larry
and Claire Heinbach at the Americana with
all the Heinbachs, Susan, Lucy, et al at the
table. On the home front: My good works
for this year included starting a discount
restaurant program in Miami with 5% going
back to feed the homeless. It’s kept me en-
gaged at a time when I really needed it and
looks like it’s going to raise $5-10,000 for
less fortunate individuals who consider a
hot meal lovingly served with no questions
asked a true blessing.  I’m having an ongo-
ing email relationship with cousin Alice —
and I’m so happy to have her back in my

life. My son Matt and the family are an im-
portant and big part of my life now, and it’s
a joy being a grandmother to Halley, my
beautiful, 17-year-old budding architect and
15-year-old Zach, who is a Food Network
fan and a star basketball play and seems to
grow a foot every time he takes a nap.  I’m
in good shape, working out now 2-3 hours
a week – so I feel lucky as life goes march-
ing on.

Lucy writes: Hi, I moved this year to a
condo. No more creatures without legs in
my bathroom. Welcomed another beautiful
grand baby, Miss Nora Lane, truly the
sweetest baby ever. I traveled again to To-
kyo. This time we drove to Nikko, north of
Tokyo to see the fall leaves. We slept on
the floor on futons and soaked in a beauti-
ful onsen. In mourning over the elections
result. No, I won't give him a chance. He's
Not My President, hoping the Electoral col-
lege will save us. I wished we had kept my
grandparents house in Nova Scotia. Other-
wise life is good, entertained Mike and fam-
ily for Thanksgiving. I had all that fat baby
thigh to squeeze. Meanwhile hiding gold
under my mattress and keeping a bag
packed, ready to run. Love to all.

Will writes: We're still enjoying our life in
Tokyo far away from the craziness of the
election. Hannah started kindergarten this
fall and Lee is attending preschool. We've
been lucky to have a few visitors this year.
Lucy visited us in October and we all took a
short trip to Nikko, a city north of Tokyo,
and we visited a Ninja theme park. Lots of
fun! Tristan and his friend Kim stayed with
us after Lucy left and we got to spend a
weekend sightseeing in Tokyo. We'll be in
Tokyo until the summer of 2018 and hope
to see everyone soon.

Mike writes: All is good in Atlanta. Girls
are healthy and happy and the hot summer
is finally over. Ashley got a new position in
FEMA where she can work from home ex-
cept for quarterly trips to NYC. Spent
thanksgiving in Safety Harbor with Lucy
and looking forward to the holidays in Geor-
gia.

Susan M writes: It was so nice to see the
cousins this summer, and the surprise ar-
rivals of Loren, Steve and Eric. Sorely
missed where the rest of the gang with all
our little ones. However I know other things
were going on and that was o.k. There's
always next year. I'm not so crazy about
the reunion being held so early, only be-
cause after everybody goes the summer
seems so much longer without as such
merriment. I also can't offer extra housing
at Hilary's house, which wasn't necessary
this year, but maybe some other time.

Anyway, I spent a wonderful September
and October with Neil, Soren and Todd in
Chicago with a surprise visit from Tristan
on Neil's birthday. We had a great time with
lots of typical boy toys to be opened and
played with. He now goes to play group 2
times a week. On Wednesday he goes to a
German playgroup where we think he is
learning some "Deutsch." One of his favor-
ite words to say, and "shlaff gutt " He was
given a big boy haircut after his 2nd birth-
day, by his dad because the barber was a
little traumatic. Todd did a great job, since
Neil rarely sits sill.

I hope everyone had a great Thanksgiving.
I was in Syracuse with my Mom and Larry
and had planned to go to one of our favor-
ite eating places with one of his sons and
wife. Didn't happen since Larry got a bad
cold, so no turkey for me. Instead I made
chicken (which is what they prefer anyway).

Well on to the next holiday. ENJOY. Every-
body stay happy and healthy into the next
year, we might need it since Obama care
might be disbanded

Helsie writes: I trust you are all well, that
you had a nice and festive Jewish New
Year. I have been very busy doing all my
Jewish communal functions, with our
guests from Israel, and the States. Our visi-
tors program is huge, and a week ago, i did
five events in one week, two on one day!! I
celebrated a major birthday in August,
which was amazing. I did not want a big
function, so friends organised lots of small
functions, in fact between mid-august, to
early October, there were 29 functions for

Confab in Tokyo

The Schoenfeld Belles from Atlanta

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
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Henry Heinbach sent in this story about a
trip he took to Massachusetts.

MARCELLE
i recently visited a former coworker and
friend in her New Bedford home several
months ago and was saddened to see
that her diagnosis of early onset dementia
had progressed since my last visit, to the
early stages of Alzheimers.

marcelle and i worked at einstein's sub-
stance abuse program in the bronx
where, she as clinic administrator and i as
supervising social worker, faced daily the
task of providing service to a much ne-
glected population of former heroin ad-
dicts who were plagued by poor health,
economic stress and severe emotional
problems

what i admired and respected about mar-
celle was her dedication, intelligence and
leadership, qualities that inspired com-
passion and patience in those providers
of service who showed up each day to
counsel and encourage our patients with
good humor and tact marcelle was there
for all of us day in and out for over a de-
cade

in her early days, marcelle grew up in the
old historic whaling town of  New Bedford
Massachusetts in a middle class home as
one of a sprinkling of jewish families in

town, she and her sister andrea occasion-
ally faced some early difficulties breaking
into the town's social circle. yet, over
time, the local textile factory afforded an
avenue of prosperity for the Harrisons
and eventual acceptance culminating in a
relatively happy and very decent way of
life ensued

throughout her youth, marcelle was a writ-
er of sorts and although unpublished con-
tinued to enjoy this pastime well into her
adulthood – i found her writing to be en-
tertaining, clever and humorous – very
much like the author herself

while attending barnard college, she met
and later married Anastasi her first love
and only partner.  he too was a student,
having arrived in america  from greece in
order to study and eventually to return
home.  as it happened he and marcelle
married early on and following completion
of their respective studies they went to
greece together to live with his family

they remained married for a number of
years, eventually divorcing and, as there
were no children,  marcelle returned to
america soon taking up residence on City
Island where she lived for many years
until her illness prevented her from con-
tinuing to live alone when her sister an-
drea agreed to house marcelle in
andrea's own home in new bedford,  mar-

celle sold her house and relocated.once
again to massachusetts

the sisters continue to remain very close
and andrea, now herself  divorced, is able
to provide for her son and marcelle, in
part, from the proceeds following the sale
of marcelle's city island residence

when i visited a little while ago, it was ap-
parent that her illness had become more
pronounced, however,  marcelle looks
well and isn't yet incapacitated. it's only
when she repeatedly asks a just recently
answered question that you  come to rec-
ognize the symptom of her malady. at our
last get together marcelle made a point of
showing me around her hometown and
pointed out the house in which she and
andrea grew up. we passed by her high
school and also the textile mill in which
her father worked – "the town retains
much of its charm", marcelle reassured
me

 that same day over lunch, my friend
made mention of the fact that she realizes
that this will probably be where she will
end her life. marcelle said it simply and
quietly without remorse.  it struck me as a
poignant, powerful realization and i felt a
sense of relief knowing that she has the
comfort of being among family and friends

on november 28th marcelle will celebrate
her 75th  birthday

me!!!  I did not organise anything. Most
were small dinners at restaurants, a few
were lunches in private homes, OMG they
were all amazing, and i was so spoilt. I
gave about 5 speeches, all which were
very emotional.  I missed John a lot, at
those functions, but I am lucky to have so
many people who care about me, and gave
me so much during that time... Most din-
ners were decked out in bright hot pink,
which is my favourite colour. A lot of glitter,
and colour, so many beautiful people said
beautiful speeches, and i was truly
overwhelmed. John's Mum, who is 96, lives
in aged home, 10 minutes from where I
live, and from my office about 15
minutes. She was in hospital for a week, a
few months ago, and is back in the aged
home....  She is ok, not brilliant in her
health, but considering her age, not too
bad. I visit her every day, which is great for
us both... She has some dementia, but is
still alright. I cant plan going away over my
summer holidays, which I always do, be-
cause of her.... So at this stage I will stay

home, and go away during next year.... I go
out lots with friends for dinner most nights,
go to my shule, every Saturday am, which
is 10 minutes from my home. I travel there
by car, I am not religious, but very
traditional. I go to a wonderful shule Cha-
bad Malvern, it is so great. Over the high
holydays it was packed. It is a great com-
munity to be involved with, which I am.... I
am involved here in Melbourne, with a hos-
pital in Jerusalem, called Shaare Zedek,
which I have been a board member for 18
years which I love, and I am also involved
heavily with Yad Vashem in Jerusalem.... Both
are next to each other in Jerusalem, so
when i was there last January, that was so
handy. I also help 3 Rabbis on major proj-
ects, which I love, and next February the
Prime Minister of Israel, Bibi is coming to
Melbourne, I have met him before, when he
came to Melbourne, and I did the functions
in his honour, and had Friday night dinner
with him. He is great, and I am a huge fan,
and excited he is coming. It will be a gov-
ernment visit, but for sure I will be involved
whilst he is in Melbourne, visiting our strong
and vibrant community.

I wish you all a healthy 2017, and by the
time you read this , I think Hilary will be on

her way to the White House for her inaugu-
ration in January 2017. Lets hope she will
be successful for the U.S.A, the world, and
Israel. Please come and visit me, and I
hope next year I might visit some of u. My
email address hbrustman@gmail.com.
Please write to me when you have time.

The Rita Report
Hi Cousins!
Since May 2016, we've collected $1000.00
for the maintenance and upkeep of The
Brustman House.
A new year approaches. As was agreed to
many years ago, dues are due prior to the
opening of the House each summer.
If you haven’t paid your dues for 2016, or
you would like to make a donation 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.

You can find contact information for
family members at

http://brustman.wordpress.com

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
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