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

the  p eop l e  who  l ove  i t

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

See you at the Brustman House
 in Sharon Springs!

2017 Reunion
is the weekend of

Jun 23 - 25

The question posed for this newslet-
ter issue was: What is a fond memory
you have of someone in the family's
first generation (Dora and Louis) or
its second (the six children and their
spouses?) Here are the responses.

From Rita: A very fond memory I
have of the 2nd generation was when
I was a very little girl in Brooklyn and
it was OUR turn to host the Family
Circle. My mom let me stay up for an
extra hour or so and I would see all
my aunts and uncles in my little living
room, eating, talking, laughing. I don't
think anyone paid much attention to
me, which was fine. It was their time,
their night out. It just felt really special
just to be around them, in my little
living room, ALL OF THEM! I recall
faintly when they would quiet down
and conduct their business, like help-
ing the relatives in Israel.

What a great family we all came
from, with all their love, humor, crazi-
ness and mishigas. I miss them so
much.

From Richie: I have so many fond
memories of the Aunts, Uncles and
Grandparents that it's hard to select
just one, so I'll just mention my visits
to Sharon in general.

In the early 1950s as a preteen I'd
visit Sharon most summers without
my parents. It was like The Fresh Air

Fund's Sponsor-a-Child, and Aunt
Frances and Uncle Bill were my
sponsors. As surrogate parents for
those sojourns Aunt Frances fed me,
Uncle Bill entertained me, and they
both made sure I didn't get into any
real trouble. I loved being with them
and also being with everyone else
crammed into the Brustman House.

On frigid mornings I'd sit by the kitch-
en's heat radiating wood stove. After-
wards a full day of play with the
cousins commenced, punctuated on-
ly by meals and spells on the porch-
es. The day typically included a trip to
bustling Main Street, playing pinball
at Minnie's Luncheonette, swimming
at the pond by the golf course, and
maybe exploring the woods behind
the house. Sometimes there'd be a
something different, like a grape fight
where cousins would pummel each
other with the hard green grapes that
grew between the House and the
Central Hotel, or, in the early fall run-
ning around popping countless snap-
dragons blooming by the brook.

On the porches I got to talk to my
Aunts, Uncles, and Grandparents
who plied the kids with drinks and
snacks. Uncle Bill told us dirty jokes
(often to Aunt Frances' consterna-
tion,) played pranks, and generally
amused all the kids with inspired silli-
ness. Being with everyone was idyllic.

From Susan B:
l Mint tea – the cure all for every-

thing, especially if imbibed on the
porch while rocking.

l Potato and squash latkes – so yum-
my I can still taste them.

l Alice Schoenfeld sitting at the kitch-
en table, dipping bread into gravy
for her favorite Sharon meal.

l Make your Own sundaes – a lot of
ice cream and a pool of every sugary
sauce known to man.

l Fudge from the shop at the baths.
l Stealing the world’s sweetest corn

from a nearby field (did we have
permission? I don’t know)

l Rhubarb – in pies etc.  I had never
tasted that before – or very much
since.

l The restaurant ambiance of the din-
ing room, with tables for each family
and an abundance of food to taste,
share, etc.

l Cousins cooking day – when the
cousins prepared a meal for the
aunts and they got to sit and play
mah jong all day.

From Larry: All I can say is that I
miss those 3 sisters (mostly during
the 1950's, 60's and 70's) so much. I
wish I could relive certain of those
times with them.

From Henry: Brustman House coun-
try life to a young city boy was an

fond Memories

(Continued on page 4)
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News,  Notes and Milestones
Susan B writes: All goes well. I en-
joyed spending some good talking and
fressing time with Heinbachs this win-
ter, including Henry, Billy and Rosa.

Cousin Fred spent a weekend with me
in beautiful Miami Beach before going
on his victory tour of South Florida —
in great health and good humor. I’ve
really enjoyed getting to know him.

I raised about $5,000 for the hungry
and homeless via a culinary program
and that was good busy work and very
rewarding. I’ve had some heart prob-
lems but the docs have come up with a
new laparoscopic procedure they think
will help.

Hey I’m game – and really looking for-
ward to continuing my travels. Planning
my first trip to Las Vegas this summer;
and my semi-annual NYC jaunt in late
September.

Hope to be able to make it to Sharon to
see more cuz and enjoy the country-
side, and the conversations amid rock-
ing chairs punctuated by lasagna and
ice cream.

Fred writes: This will be a nice year.
Back in January I made a (more suc-
cessful) two week trip to Miami and the
Keys. It was a lot of fun and a nice re-
lief from the cold Boston weather. A
really nice part of the trip was to visit
with Susan Brustman on arrival in Mi-
ami. Thanks Susan! She is a great
hostess and tour guide. Fortunately
she didn't take me to the hospital this
time.

Looking forward to our cousins reunion
in Sharon this June. See you all there.

Before then I'm off to Barcelona and
Madrid for a week to see Gaudi's archi-
tecture, the Prado and other sites. On
returning it will be time to replace my
pacemaker. The battery is dying.
Hopefully the new one will last much
longer than the current one.

In July I'll celebrate Joan's birthday
with her in Maine and my 80th here in
Newton later on. And, at some point in
the summer I'll try to schedule a short
cruise on a windjammer. I really enjoy
the windjammer trips. It is my kind of
adventure: little effort, just watch the
sea and the seals, eat three good
meals a day and read, schmooze, or
what have you. And, if I'm good the
skipper lets me steer, under his watch-
ful eye of course.

Richie writes: This winter was unusu-
al for Loretta and me in that we didn't
travel anywhere of note. Not even Flor-
ida. We, however, watched over some
neighbors' houses while they traveled.
There were a few days warm enough
for me to do some winter bicycling.
And no cycling related broken bones
taking me to the hospital like last sum-
mer. Nevertheless I did visit a hospital
to repair a cute looking hernia an inch
or so from my belly button.

I continue to do volunteer work at an
assisted living home and I also regular-
ly donate blood. The Red Cross just
gave me a pin honoring my 150th pint.
And Loretta is making me clean up my
home office, which she says is far too
cluttered. So far I painfully parted with
many old books and obsolete comput-
er gear. Despite my Herculean efforts
the office still looks overly cluttered to
her; she must lack my highly trained
eye.

None of my kids were around for Pass-
over, so we had a Seder with old
friends. The youngster asking the four
questions must have been 60 years
old.

Looking forward to seeing many of you
in June at the reunion.

Caroline writes: All is well for our fam-
ily. Tyler is 11, into Jeopardy!, and
loves to read. Maya is 9, a goof ball,
and plays the cello. Ed is still at the
EPA and in a deep funk over the cur-

rent state of affairs for his agency. I am
busy RESISTing the Trump agenda:
mostly demonstrating in DC and learn-
ing about our local Virginia politics. Vir-
ginia has some important mid-terms
coming up. I was at the Women’s
March in DC in January and it was truly
an amazing experience; I’m dedicated
to keeping that spirit and momentum
alive. Next up: The March For Science.

Dan writes: Junpei and I are fine.
We've been in Taipei all winter. Noth-
ing much to report from here.

I just came back from a week Shang-
hai. I was working at the Porsche pavil-
ion at the Shanghai Auto Show. The
weather was perfect and I had a great
time wandering and biking around Old
Shanghai.

As of now, the plan is to visit the USA
this summer. Hopefully we will see ev-
eryone while in town.

Rita writes: I can't remember a more
pleasant fall/winter/spring in sunny
Florida. Nearly everyday has been per-
fect, some with pleasant breezes.
What's it all about?  El Nino, El Chapo,
Charo? Cuchi Cuchi!

Rich and I are looking forward to our
Alaska cruise with Toby and Randy in
July. Excited to see the grandeur of
Alaska with its glaciers, mountains and
a whale or two.

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

The Cello Player
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I'm mulling over a 2018 vacation to Bu-
dapest, Prague and Vienna. Anyone
interested?

Jeff flew from Germany to Phoenix to
attend a job related class and then flew
to Orlando where we had a terrific
week together (actually, he also flew to
Seattle and went skiing in Canada with
his dad). Having Jeff and Drew togeth-
er is a very rare treat and I was in
heaven.

We wish all of you well.

Toby writes: In early February, Randy
and I got together with Henry, Billy,
Larry & Claire, and Susan and her
cousin Linda in Delray Beach for a mini
reunion. We had a fun dinner at a great
Thai restaurant in jazzy downtown Del-
ray and then strolled until we came to
rest at a yummy ice-cream parlor. We
stayed overnite at Bill & Rosa's beauti-
ful condo and after a great deli break-
fast headed back to Orlando. It was
great seeing cousins and we really en-
joyed the schmoozing and fressing.

I had knee surgery in early April and
currently doing some rehab to speed
up getting back on the tennis court. I’m
doing well and trying to stay healthy
otherwise. Randy is fine, still writing
insurance and busy about the house.
We enjoy our visits with Brad, Lesley
and Liam, who is the sweetest 'almost
4 year old’ and is just pure joy to be
with. We’re looking forward to summer
fun in the pool and also our cruise to
Alaska with Rita and Rich in late July.
Randy and I are having our 38th wed-
ding anniversary in a couple of weeks,
hence the Alaska adventure celebra-
tion.

Wishing everyone all the best and
good health! We can't make it this
year, but have a nice reunion in Sha-
ron!

Lucy writes: I moved to a condo from
a little house this summer and I love it.
I love it when I see someone else out
there dealing with leaves and other
gardening. The spot I'm in is like a bo-
tanical garden and my place backs up
to a nature center, so pretty. My twin
also found a unit here, perfect. Other-
wise, I proudly took my place at the
Woman's March in DC in February. I'm
lucky still to have friends there. Now
I'm consumed with trashing Drumph on

FB. Played my first Mahjong tourna-
ment and didn't embarrass myself and
Blair and I signed up for a mahjong
cruise next winter. Traveling to see my
beautiful grand babies and dieting,
reading and knitting, retirement is the
best.

Mike writes: Everything is going well
in Atlanta. Nora (aka Nana) turns one
in a couple of weeks and Lila will be
three in May. Nora loves to wave at
strangers and she makes even the
coolest neighborhood hipsters crack a
smile. Lila is perfecting the art of pluck-
ing her parents' nerves, but she is still
mostly very sweet and silly. We just
booked our tickets and are looking for-
ward to seeing everyone in Sharon in
June. I am hoping to convince Lila to
take a drink of sulfur water like her
grandpa used to do. Here is a recent
pic of the sisters.

Soren writes: Todd, Neil, and I won't
make it to the reunion this year be-
cause we are moving to the suburbs,
Riverside, IL, specifically, in mid-June.
After some soul searching, and lots of
house hunting, we found a place we
hope will provide Neil with an idyllic
childhood and us with less general
dread. We're probably deluded. Anxi-
ety is every parent's obligation, if they
choose to embrace it.

So, for the next month, Todd and I will
be preparing to sell our house — finish
up the projects we thought we had

many more years to complete, or pro-
crastinate further, and leave it for the
next owner. Susan will be staying with
us while we sort through our things.
She'll be a welcome partner for Neil
while I stare unhappily at moving box-
es.

Neil continues to love "digging in the
dirt" and all things transportation —
dump trucks, fire trucks, tractors,
trains, bull dozers, monster trucks, gar-
bage trucks, motorcycles, race cars.
His imaginative play mostly involves
rescuing me from the snow (a pillow)
while I yell for help. How does this hap-
pen? Is this what a feminist looks like?
I attach a photo of Neil at play.

Love to my cousins!

Holly writes: Jon and I continue to
work in the non-profit sector. Jon leads
the Development department of the
Pasadena Waldorf school where he
has spear headed fundraising events
and community outreach. I continue in
development at the largest public radio
station in Southern California.

Milo, a fifth grader is enjoying playing
catcher in the local little league and
Nathaniel (Nate) is thriving in first
grade.

As I write this the boys and I are with
grandma Alice on an annual excursion
to the nearby beach community of
Ventura.

Lots of love to the cousins.

Larry writes: Thankfully, we are all
well and busy. We just finished cele-
brating Passover and Easter with some
of our favorite family members and

Neil Preparing for Federal Infrastructure Program

Nora and Lila
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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.”

idyllic introduction to grasshoppers,
spiders, snakes, hollyhocks, butter-
flies, intense thunder and lightning
storms and the ever present resi-
dents of the brook: the frogs. i con-
tinue to recall with lingering fondness
the summers in sharon which began
when i was about six years old. how
important to me then was our family
gatherings.

Being part of a large extended family
was for me immensely reassuring
since everyone there, of all ages,
were my friends and comprised my
complete social circle-- loneliness
was never an intruder.

An endless list of many valued mem-
ories of our families' "older genera-
tion" come to mind: uncle mark
sitting on the porch, leisurely paint-
ing watercolor pictures and then dis-
tributing them to the children of the
house; aunt martha explaining the
intricacies of her family connections
to our relatives; aunt blossom play-
ing round after round of mah jong
with "the sisters" and later going with
them to saratoga for a day of harm-
less fun at the races; uncle al and
myself sharing a game of pool in an
ante room in tiger's barber shop on
the hill; aunt edith often strolling over
from her own nearby family home
The Wellington, to say an occasional
hello and chat with the ladies at the
Brustman House; uncle irv telling his
"kiddely" joke; aunt ida's rendition of
"roseanna".

In those days the grown-ups were
my heroes, always appearing to en-
joy one another's company within
our relaxed small enclave. with little
difficulty it remains easy for me to
visualize t-shirted uncle bill chewing
on a denobili cigar while energetical-

ly pushing our "state of the art" lawn
mower – you know the one with ro-
tating blades frequently jammed up
with debris – across our unevenly
wet and spongy lawn.

I also vividly remember my father
teddy, engaged in an ongoing at-
tempt to remedy our unmanageable
saturated lawn problem, by devoting
many days to hauling soil in a self
rigged "sled" which he first har-
nessed to himself and then, after
dragging the device, would pour the
contents out over the lawn's offend-
ing wet spots so as to provide a lay-
er of topsoil which would recover the
area for the family's general use.

Yes, both men were committed fixer
uppers and labored together on our
home's assorted porch railings,
screen doors, shutters, and outlets.
however i now believe their mainte-
nance efforts were exceeded by my
uncle mac who, over an extensive
and lengthy period, put down lino-
leum in almost every room and hall-
way. he also served as the main
source of transportation for the fami-
ly since he alone at the brustman
house, possessed a valued automo-
bile.  he used his prized desoto to
continuously ferry passengers to and
from the city; take people on fre-
quent shopping trips and manfully
endure the unintended damage to
his car having to repeatedly witness
the outcome of us kids' inevitable car
sickness.

While the men were my heroes they
were often outshone by their wives.
"the three sisters" were the most gra-
cious and loving people who truly
made the house a home.  in my esti-
mation aunt fersh, elsie (my mom)
and aunt ida were always most nur-
turing, lovely and kind.

Often when time permitted and they
weren't cooking delicious meals,
changing linen, plastering wallpaper
in every room, helping guests in the
house with their endless series of
demands for attention, they would
gather to play mah jong, boggle,
bingeh(bingo), and light the shabbos
candles.

One of my absolute favorite recollec-
tions was of the ladies sitting on the
porch together telling stories of their
childhood which would frequently
end in infectious laughter so deep
and profound that to me, as a young
boy who often did not get their hu-
mor, i still could enjoy the hilarity of
the moment by focusing solely on
the vivid picture of these women's
mirth. i would watch them rock with
such enthusiastic laughter while try-
ing to catch their breath, until invari-
ably at least one, usually my mother,
would start threatening to pee; for
me as a child, it was all too terribly
amusing and truth be told, remem-
bering their contagious merriment
almost always makes me smile.

it may truthfully be said of me that i
am a mawkish sentimentalist and
retain a soft spot not only for all of
our wonderful family, but also for our
special gathering place, the brust-
man house in sharon springs, which
despite the passage of time contin-
ues to serve and provide shelter for
our annual reunions.

The confluence of these very special
people abiding alongside one anoth-
er in an untrammeled, peaceful loca-
tion over an extended length of time
clearly appeared, back then, to bring
out everyone's best and created
many of my most cherished memo-
ries. may we continue, from far and
near, to draw together year after
year.

Fond Memories, from page 1

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
https://www.airbnb.com/rooms/3299994
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missed those who couldn't join us. It's
been great having Loren and Jeff
home. They've been such a big help.

Loren came home after a couple of
years in New Orleans. We had a cou-
ple of nice visits with her down there. I
really enjoyed the food, weather, sights
and tours. I helped Loren drive her car
back home with her cat, Pumpkin. It
really wasn't bad and we got sneaking
the cat into hotel rooms down to a sci-
ence. On the morning we left NOLA, I
noticed a tear and bulge on the side-
wall of one of her front tires. I said this
isn't gonna work. Fortunately there was
a Pep Boys not far away and we were
able to get a new one and off we went.

Claire is still doing her massage thing
on a part time basis and stays busy
with a lot of things that she has been
doing for years and several new things.
We get to go down to the Jersey shore
every so often and I will be a regular as
the weather warms up

Jeff is working at a nature preserve not
far from home. He is a specialist in
demonstrating and teaching the ways
of the Lenape Indians who were indig-
enous to this area. Many school
groups visit in season and he is on
hand, in his deerskin outfit, to educate
them.

Eric has just started a new job at a
school for troubled and incorrigible
youth. This is something that he has
had experience with in the past and is
in line with his working towards his
Master's degree. He tells us he is do-
ing well in both respects. He has been
dating a very fine young lady named
Lauren for a while now and we are re-
ally fond of her.

Claire and I were able to take some
time to get down to Florida for 2 weeks
in February to spend some time with
my brothers, some Brustmans (Susan,
Toby and Randy) and some Heinbachs
(cousins Cindy and Bob, and Matt). It
was so great to see the place again.
We hadn't been down for 5 years. We
managed (just the two of us) to book a
5-night cruise out of Ft. Lauderdale,
which was so needed and enjoyable. I
didn't even care where the cruise went.
The weather and food were most en-
joyable.

Claire and I will be celebrating our 40th
year of wedded bliss this May so we
decided to invite the kids to join us at
an all-inclusive resort in Punta Cana,
the Dominican Republic, to celebrate.
Or is it puncy cana (an inside joke).
Really looking forward to this.

Love and good health and happiness
to each and every one of you.

Loren writes: Tonight we just finished
our seder for the second night of Pass-
over. We're actually discussing accom-
modations for the reunion as I type!
Apparently the Best Western and Su-
per 8 are the most popular contenders
(although Uncle Henry says "The
White House", which is a real place in
Sharon Springs, is an option for us to
investigate as well). Here it is on Airb-
nb (www.airbnb.com/rooms/3299994),
in case anyone is wondering. Who
wants in?! Brustman Reunion party
house, anyone? The Brustman House
itself was, regrettably, not on the con-
tender list, haha. Regardless, we are
all very "encited" to see everyone at
the reunion in June.

Anyway, for this second night of Pass-
over, it was just my parents, Uncle Bil-
ly, Uncle Henry, Jeff and myself,
although last night Julie (along with her
kids, Sofia and Nicky), Aunt Rosa, An-
drea, Mark, Shayna, and Sadie were
here as well. It was quite the event!
Sadie was fantastic with Sofia and
Nicky--I heard Julie say that she would
have hired her in a second if she lived
closer! Nicky was quite the performer,
keeping smiles on our faces all night.
On the second night, my Dad let me
lead the seder, which was pretty fun,
especially because I got to hide the
Afikomen. Since there were no children
that night, I took extra care to hide it

immaculately, and forced every last
adult to join the search party. Ultimate-
ly, Jeff reigned victorious.

Outside of that, all is well on the home
front. I came back up north a few
months back to take a much needed
sabbatical, officially (for the time being)
concluding my adventures in New Or-
leans. During this time, I've done a bit
of traveling and have been working on
some freelance assignments as I re-
flect upon what I'd like to do next with
my career. There are many options,
but I've been able to narrow them
down more recently and am gearing up
for the first step in my pivot.

Jeff and Eric are doing well, as are my
parents, although I'll let them largely
speak for themselves. Eric actually just
started a new job (after deciding be-
tween two competing offers! A popular
man!), which is why he had to miss out
on this year's fun-filled seder activities,
but he seems to be liking his new post
so far. We'll get to spend some quality
time together soon, though, in Punta
Cana of all places. My parents will be
celebrating their 40th year of marriage
in May, and to mark the occasion Jeff,
Eric, his girlfriend Lauren (yep, Lau-
ren), and I will be joining my parents on
a caribbean trip. Can't wait!

Anyway, that's a little bit about what
we're up to, but we hope everyone else
is also doing well and can't wait to read
everyone's blurbs in the upcoming
Cousin's Newsletter!

Jeff writes: Not all that much is new
on my front. Still working at the nature
center, and ambling about, generally.
One adventure of note: in late January
to early February I was in Iceland for a
vacation. It was pretty breathtaking.
Reykjavik is a cool city with lots of little
coffee shops and a nice art scene. I
got to go on some great hikes in the
second-to-most volcanic area of the
country. Everything smells sulphuric
because... well, I guess because it is
sulphuric. From the volcanoes. But it
reminded me of how Sharon Springs
smells. Even the tap water tasted like
sulphur water. The mountains were
amazing and I got to bathe in the geo-
thermal hot springs with the group of
friends and fellow tourists whom I was
with. I also got to see the Northern
Lights. Pretty amazing!

The Rita Report
Hi Cousins!
Since December, I've collected $700 in dues
and donations to The Brustman House.
As you know, dues should be paid in the
first quarter of the new year.
Please make your check out to The Brust-
man 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.

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
https://www.airbnb.com/rooms/3299994
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Billy writes: I guess it's a cliché that
although each day or week goes slow-
ly, the months and years move very
fast. This last winter, I spent about 6-8
weeks total in Florida. First in Decem-
ber, Henry and I drove down during a
cold snap – 29 degrees in Fayetteville,
NC – We made some stops visiting
Henry's friends in Georgia the second
night and the Orlando-area cousins the
third. I flew back before the holidays.
Rosa and I returned in January-Febru-
ary to be visited by Karen and Colter,
Lynn and Loren, along with Larry &
Claire (who went on a cruise) and
some of our Heinbach Cousins: Cin-
dy&  Bob Slotkin (who also went on a
cruise), and Matt. Julie, Mike, Nicholas,
and Sofia had to back out literally the
night before because the kids got sick
and couldn't travel. All Ok now. In mid-
March, Rosa and I returned. We and
Henry went to a spring training base-
ball game. We spent a pleasant visit
with Cousin Susan B. and her cousin
Linda, which featured a waterfront set-
ting for drinks, followed by a double-
lobster dinner at another restaurant.
(Yes, Rosa and I couldn't finish. It was
still great the next day). Rosa flew back
and a few days later, Henry and I
drove back- No bad weather no traffic,
some construction, just stopping for
one night only. Larry & Claire prepared
2 terrific Passover Seders which were
greatly enjoyed and appreciated. Next
comes Easter dinner here in NJ Sunday.

I received news of my upcoming 50th
College reunion in early June. How can
this be? I plan to attend and look for-
ward to it. But of course it shares a
place of honor with our Reunion at the
Brustman House, (which after all com-
memorates even more than 50 years.)

Henry writes: One monday florida
evening bill rosa and i attended a nite
baseball game at the newly opened
spring training stadium of the houston
astros in west palm beach. Named the
Ballpark at Palm Beach, the home
team on march 27th were playing and
losing to the visiting cardinals when.in
the middle of everything, the astros'
mascot Orbitz decides to join me and
was captured by bill and rosa's cell
phone.

Andrea writes: Hello, Cousins. I hope
that everyone is well. We are doing
fine here in Massachusetts where

Spring has finally sprung. The family
had a great winter skiing up in New
Hampshire where Shayna spent her
third season as an instructor in the Ad-
pative ski program for adults and chil-
dren with physical and developmental
challenges. It's likely her last season
with the program since she will be
leaving for college in the Fall. She said
it's been so rewarding to be able to
help amputees, blind people and peo-
ple with Down syndrome experience
the joy of downhill skiing. Her only re-
gret is that she couldn't convince her
own chicken mother to try it — even in
the "sit-ski" where I could sit on my ass
the whole way down. No thank you.

In between ski weekends, I accompa-
nied Mark on a quick 3-day business
trip to Dublin, Ireland. I always wanted
to visit and I loved the city, which re-
minds me a lot of Boston. Dubliners
couldn't be nicer when they find out
that you are from the American city
that they call "little Dublin." Everyone
seemed to have a cousin or aunt or
uncle in Boston who they wondered if
you might know. A highlight was a
guided tour outside of the city to the
medieval town of Glendalough. Then,
across the sheep-dotted Wicklow
Mountains to the town of Kilkenny. I'd
enjoy returning to Ireland again with
more time to spend.

With winter behind us, it's been a
beautiful Spring so far. We traveled to
Pennsylvania to spend Passover with
the Heinbachs at Uncle Larry and Aunt
Claire's house. It's always fun to go
through the Sedar together each year
where we wait in eager anticipation for
all of the usual highlights:

* the part where Uncle Billy belts out
"yachatz!!,"

* the part where Uncle Larry imitates
the simple son -- who knew that one of
the ancient four questions began with
"Duh..."?,

* and the part where we cheer "Yay!!"
after each one of the 30- and 40-some-
thing year old "children" reads a por-
tion from the Haggadah.

Good times.  Guess you had to be
there . . .

Now we are looking forward to Jr. High
graduation for Sadie and High School
graduation for Shayna.  Overall, Sadie
enjoyed junior high and she participat-
ed in student government and cheer-
leading — how's that for diverse
interests?  Shayna's classes will end
early in May so that she can begin a
4-week internship at the Environmental
Protection Agency (EPA). She hopes
to pursue either Environmental Sci-
ence or Environmental Studies in col-
lege so the internship should be right
up her alley. Following graduation,
Shayna will leave for Rhode Island
where she will be working as a natural-
ist and summer camp counselor.

As of this writing, Shayna is narrowing
down her choices for college. We are
happy (and somewhat surprised) that
she decided to stay close to home and
only applied to schools in New Eng-
land. Her final three are Brandeis, Uni-
versity of Vermont and University of
Rhode Island. If I had to bet, I would
predict that she will be heading to
Rhode Island in the Fall. We will keep
everyone in the loop. Love to one and
all!

Joan and Jay write: Great news from
Cousins Joan and Jay:

Allison, who graduated from NYU in
2016 will be starting Brooklyn Law
School in the fall. Marci will be graduat-
ing from Solomon Schechter High
School and will be a Freshman at NYU

Henry and Friend
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in the fall. Dad is very happy that the
girls attended and will be attending his
alma mater, NYU.

Helsie writes: I've been busy since
December. Due to John's Mum, Sadie,
declining badly in the nursing home I
didn't take a summer vacation. I usual-
ly take 5 weeks off. I saw mum every
day, as we were very close. Then the
Israeli Prime Minister came as a guest
of the Australian Prime, Malcolm Turn-
bull, in mid February. I worked on orga-
nizing that function which was held in
Australia's biggest orthodox shule in
Sydney. Earlier that day Malcolm host-
ed a lunch for Bibi, which I attended.
Such an honour to be there as only
400 people were invited.

John's mum passed away January 20.
You can imagine the emotions while
organising with my sister-in-law her
orthodox funeral. My rabbi officiated,
the same one who officiated at John's
funeral. All exhausting. Mum was 97
and had a long life.

Last month I passed out in a cafe near
my office. Friends called an ambulance
and I spent 4 days in the hospital.
Tests showed I have low blood pres-
sure. A week later at the produce mar-
ket I passed out again and went back
to the hospital for 6 days. Masses of
detailed tests were all clear, thank G d.
It was just low blood pressure as the
body had two shocks involving physical

anxiety and exhaustion. After a week
at home I went back to work.

Went to my sister's daughter for the
first Seder and, due to Passover and
Easter being close, we had a long
break. I was to go to Queensland after-
wards but decided to cancel and stay
home. Had I gone I would have been
out every night and day with friends,
not so clever!! I feel rested and, having
a scare, will try to change my hectic
lifestyle.

I trust you are all well and had a nice
Passover. I hope on the Brustman re-
union weekend we can Skype for a
while. Love to you all. Keep writing me
at hbrustman@gmail.com.

John and Mum, Sadie

2017 Reunion
is the weekend of

Jun 23 - 25

This issue’s cover story of Fond Memories, made your editor go to the
archives to find a photo from the era when the sisters reigned in Sharon.
I reproduce it here to supplement those memories in the cover story.

This picture shows all six of the Brustman children and their spouses in
the prime of life. The picture was taken at an affair to celebrate Elsie
and Nap Lassmans’ 25th wedding anniversary in 1956. Elsie is their first

cousin and her husband, Nap, is their childhood friend who grew up on
the same block. (Nap is short for the biblical name, Naptola.)

The couples, left to right, are Elsie and Teddy Heinbach, Mark and Mar-
tha Brustman, Ida and Max Haber, Nap and Elsie Lassman, Al and
Edith Brustman, Irv and Blossom Brustman, and Frances and Bill
Schoenfeld.
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