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The Brustman House Newsletter is pub-
lished twice each year by the Brustman
Cousins’ Eating and Schmoozing Society.
The society convenes at Sharon Springs,
New York, each summer. Newsletter cir-
culation is to direct descendants of Louis
and Dora Brustman, their spouses, other
relatives, their friends, and anybody who
requests it. The idea is to keep everyone
minimally in touch as the family grows
and disperses over the land. Send articles,
address changes, news or whatever to the
editor, Richard Brustman, (518) 356-2563,
at 313 West Highland Drive, Schenectady,
New York 12303, e-mail:
brustman@cornell.edu

By Henry Heinbach

Apropos of nothing other than the pressing passage of
time, I thought it might be relevant to raise as a suggest-
ed topic for family discussion, the future of our Brustman
house property .  Although no decision as to what to do
with the property need be reached at this time, it may be
helpful to address several possible scenarios  for family
consideration.

To begin with it would be of interest to know if there is
continued sentiment among the cousins for keeping the
Brustman house as a family home with the added ex-
pectation that when required, cousins would be willing to
contribute to it's expense and upkeep.
On the other hand people may wish to sell the property
and, where applicable, partake in the distribution of the
proceeds. somewhere down the road it may be helpful
to explore these options separately and together in or-
der to aid in clarifying our wishes.

To aid in that process i am offering  to consult with a
Schoharie county real estate lawyer upon my return to
Sharon in the spring and encourage any one who wish-
es to participate along with me to feel free to do so.
Hopefully an examination of our deed by the yet to be
chosen lawyer will result in a clearer understanding of
New York state law regarding the legalities of a sale and
also serve to identify all of our current specific property
owners.  In this manner, as we go forward and begin to
approach this crossroad we might have an easier time in
determining which path we might wish to take. Even if
we decide to do nothing, it remains my belief that docu-
menting clarification would be a valuable determinant to
have for future reference.

I would welcome hearing from any of you that would
care to respond and wish you all a happy thanksgiving
and a joyous holiday season. Stay well all and travel
safe.
Love,
Cousin Henry

The Rita Report
Hi Cousins!
Since December, I've collected $1150 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.
PS: You may also want to read on this same
page, Henry’s article, Down The Road.

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.”

This is a
sample page
out of Uncle

Bill’s Joke book.
You can read

more about this
on page 8 of

this issue of the
Brustman

House
Newsletter.

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
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News,  Notes and Milestones
Toby Writes: Hi Family- from the
Smiths in Lake Mary, FL. We had a
wonderful time on our summer Alaska
cruise with Rita and Richard. It was
great to see completely different and
beautiful scenery, as we did a little bit
of hiking at the Mendenhall Glacier and
around Skagway. We went on several
great excursions, but the highlight was
a boat ride on a beautiful lake to learn
about eagles and crab and then an all-
u-can-eat lunch of freshly caught Dun-
geness crab at a quaint lakeside inn.
The crab was so sweet and delicious,
we're still raving about it! The whole
experience was amazing and we’d love
to do some kind of cruising with family,
if that could ever be arranged.

All is well with me and Randy as we
enjoy some carefree times which we
are very grateful for. Bradley and Les-
ley are great, Liam is getting big and
so adorable and life is very good to us.

Best wishes to everyone for a Happy
Thanksgiving and Happy Holidays.
Love to all!

Lesley writes: All is well here on our
end. We had an uneventful summer
with a trip to DC for the annual Police
Unity Tour. Liam started Pre-K in Au-
gust and is doing well. Hurricane Irma
came in September and thankfully, we
did not have any damage to our prop-
erty. We took a family Caribbean
cruise at the beginning of October
which was a success. We didn't have

the best weather but that didn't stop us
from having fun. Liam absolutely loved
it and wants to go on another 'big boat.'
Brad and I celebrate our 7-year wed-
ding anniversary (kid free, thanks to
my parents) and Thanksgiving in the
city that never sleeps, NYC. Other than
that, there isn't much going on. Hope
you all are well and have a wonderful
holiday.

Rita writes: Hello Family! Myself,
Richard, Toby and Randy flew to Seat-
tle in July to begin our vacay cruise to
Alaska. We had a lovely day in the gor-
geous city of Vancouver BC walking
through the beautifully landscaped
Queen Elizabeth Park. The following
day we began our cruise through the
Inside Passage, taking excursions off
the boat, such as the White Pass and
Yukon railroad (Gold Rush terrain) and
a salmon bake where we were lucky
enough to see salmon spawning in a
nearby stream. Next year Rich and I
hope to do a Viking River Cruise in Eu-
rope.

Drew will be promoted to Master
Sargeant in a few weeks and we look
forward to participating in that ceremo-
ny. Very proud of Drewie! Jeff is work-
ing in Germany and flying in for the
ceremony.

Our best wishes to all of you, most es-
pecially to those in our family who are
challenged with health issues of vari-
ous sorts. We love you.

Susan B. writes: Happy to report I’m
in good health following a preventative
heart procedure earlier this year that
was life changing.

Big trip on the horizon: I’m joining my
maternal cousins for Thanksgiving this
year in Rockland County then heading
to NYC where I’m looking forward to a
reunion with my childhood friend Joan
Bennett and cousin Alice, who became
a close friend of Joan and is flying in.
Joan still lives in the rent-controlled
NYC apartment she first rented more
than 40 years ago! Such a smart gal.
We expect to have a day or two or
three filled with museums, overeating,
tears and laughter. We’ll also be meet-
ing up with the Heinbachs, Henry, Billy
and Larry for a traditional dim sum din-
ner. I’m sure we’ll be remembered by
the restaurant for the size and scope of
our meal! Hoping to spend some time
with my granddaughter Halley, who is
now a student of architecture at Pratt.
(Very proud of her – she’s extremely
talented and going to be a woman to
reckon with.) & looking forward to a
Black Friday Thanksgiving shopping
spree with my cousin Linda, who ex-
cels in this area of expertise.

Hoping to come to Sharon this year.
Send my love to all.

Lucy Writes: Basically I've been a
traveling Grandma this year. I've been
to Atlanta, and then to Jekyl Island with
Mike Ashley and the Sweeties. Jekyl
Island is sweet. We plan on returning.
Learned a lot about sea turtles, shrimp
and dolphins, stayed near a lovely little
beach and ate wonderful fresh crab
and shrimp. I joined Mike Ashley and
the Sweeties in Washington DC while
Mike was at a conference and did the
museums and then stayed on to see
friends. Soon I'll be going back to To-
kyo to await a new grandson. Will and
Debbie's third. I'm so excited to see the
reaction of Hannah and Lee to their
new baby. I think Hannah has already
been put in charge.

Last June, I did attend the Reunion
and stayed with Susan. It's always
wonderful to see everybody. I vote to
have the reunion a little later in the
summer, but I can't remember why.
Maybe Susan can remember. Bad

Toby doing her best to make
Dungeness crabs extinct

Liam with parents on ‘big boat’

 http://brustman.wordpress.com
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news...I let my little dog slip out the
window of my car, so now he needs
surgery. Poor thing, his mommy travels
so much there's no time to schedule it.
Maybe January, but then I've been in-
vited to go with a friend to Guatemala
at the end of the month for a wedding,
can't miss that. I'm also looking forward
to my first mahjong cruise, my first
cruise ever. Who knows what ports
we'll end up in, but all day mahjong is
good enough for me. That will be in
February. Retirement is fabulous and
I'm lucky to have my twin living right
around the corner. Love to all

Mikey writes: We all had a great time
at the Brustman House last summer
and are looking forward to the next re-
union. No news to report. All is good.

Henry writes: In June my wonderful
granddaughter Shayna Eve Fidler
graduated from high school and Ilene
and i were invited to join Andrea, Mark
and Sadie in Acton Massachusetts to
celebrate this special occasion. During
our visit we had a chance to meet
Shayna's boyfriend Ben whom she met
last summer at a Rhode Island camp
where they both worked. He lives in
Rhode Island and also goes to the
same university. Coincidentally it was
the last time we all celebrated in the
Fidler family's Acton home because
shortly afterward, when Shay went off
to her summer camp counseling job,
the remaining family members packed
up their belongings and relocated to
their beautiful new abode in Newbury-
port Massachusetts. Shayna entered
Rhode Island State U this past fall and
shares her dorm room with 2 other
freshwomen. Evidently this suits her
just fine and she reports being very
happy and excited to be off on her
own. It was great spending time to-
gether.

Ilene and i returned to Massachusetts
once again in October to help cele-
brate Andrea's fiftieth birthday. I must
say that we were very impressed with
the family's spacious new home as
well as with the beauty of the seaside
surroundings. Our Sunday arrival per-
mitted us to spend a bit of time with
Mark who was due to fly to Japan on
business the following day. Ultimately
the plan was that he and Andrea would
rendezvous in New Orleans for a birth-
day celebration once our visit ended.

No one at that moment suspected that
their Louisiana destination was being
targeted by hurricane Nate, which mer-
cifully struck elsewhere, allowing the
couple to celebrate without worries.

Among the highlights of our time to-
gether was an excellent dinner at Mi-
chaels, a popular waterfront restaurant
and, on the next day, a visit to Plum
Island — a 12 mile barrier beach de-
voted in part to serve as a bird sanctu-
ary. On our last day together we all
met with Sadie (who frequently bikes to
and from her school), in the center of
Newburyport for a walking tour of the
former shipbuilding town. It was a brief
but spectacular visit which left me feel-
ing reassured and gratified that the Fi-
dlers appeared both happy and
comfortable in their new home.

Andrea writes: Hello, Cousins. We
are settling into our new home
in Newburyport, MA following our move
this summer. It's a great community
and our house is within walking dis-
tance to shops, restaurants and the
water. Finally, I don't have drive every-
where! Sadie is enjoying her freshman
year at Newburyport High School so
far. Mark's longer commute is a hassle
but he works from home on Fridays
and travels so much anyway that it's
been manageable. Here is our new
address: 17 Chestnut St., Newburyport
MA 01950. 617-763-2155 (my cell - no
landline.)

I've done a bit of traveling this Fall, vis-
iting Shayna twice at the University of
Rhode Island and also heading to New
Orleans for my 50th! birthday celebra-
tion. Mark flew in from Japan to meet
me in NOLA and then some friends
from MA joined us. Amazing music,
fabulous food and good weather made
for a fun backdrop (and, Hurricane Na-
te spared us, thank goodness). Here at

home the weather is turning colder and
the autumn leaves have been spectac-
ular. I wish everyone good health &
happiness as we head into the holiday
season!

Billy writes: Earlier this fall, Rosa and
I went on a terrific vacation! We were
away for 2 1/2 weeks. It featured
Rome. a cruise, Israel, and Greece!
First we flew to Rome, where we met
Rosa's sister Mary and my brother-in-
law Noe. They live in Turin and came
to meet us for 3 days, prior to the
cruise. We shared a 2-bedroom apart-
ment in Rome near the Vatican and did
a lot of walking, talking, eating in good
restaurants,  and sightseeing. We
saw many beautiful churches, featuring
marble work, statues, paintings, deco-
rated ceilings, etc. The weather was
great and warm. On our last night, we
attended a concert of songs and Re-
naissannce music in a church near the
Piazza Navona . (Rosa had found the
concert  online before we left).  So
pleasant!

The next day Rosa and I went to the
port for a Mediterranean cruise, 12
nights on the Celebrity Silhouette. It's a
large, beautiful ship. The food was
great, the cabin comfortable, the ser-
vice and attention excellent, the enter-
tainment very good, our dining-room
tablemates very friendly.

The first day, we visited Naples. Coin-
cidentally, it was Yom Kippur, and I
went to shul there. It is the only shul in
Naples now, I think. It was walking dis-
tance from the port and the main tour-
ist area, but a little hard to find for me.

After 2 days at sea, we arrived in Israel
for 3 nights for a more solemn visit. In
Jerusalem, we got to see and appreci-
ate the Western (Wailing) Wall of the
Temple. We also saw the Stations of
the Cross (Via Dolorossa), along with
the Church of the Holy Sepulchre. The
next day we visited the Holocaust Mu-
seum (Yad Vashem) to pay
respects. These were shore excur-
sions, with guided tours. We also saw
Haifa for an afternoon, before the ship
left for Greece.

After a day at sea we arrived at Myko-
nos, Greece. We enjoyed walking
around, soaking  up the ocean
view, with many white buildings, with
colorful trim. We even soaked up some

Sadie and Shayna with grandparents
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good Greek beer, at a scenic café. The
next day, we saw the justly famous
Parthenon and Acropolis Museum in
Athens. Also went  on a shore excur-
sion, which  featured time just to walk
around and see some of the city. Well
worth the visit. Souda, Crete was the
last stop for the next morning. Not as
well known but good for its old port.
Then a sea day en route to Rome, for
the flights home.

Even the flight back was a bonus. I had
a window seat. We flew over the Alps
(to connect in Munich), and then sur-
prisingly for me,over Greenland. Be-
cause we were flying west, the
beautiful sunset lasted about 6 hours. I
thought the ice below were clouds until
I realized it was a flat sheet of ice for
miles. The peaks of mountains peeked
through the Ice cap with a golden col-
or. So I guess you could say we really
enjoyed ourselves from start to finish!

Larry writes: Hope all are well, feeling
well, improving, and looking forward to
my favorite holiday, Thanksgiving.

The Heinbach's will be celebrating at
our house; hopefully with all in atten-
dance and good spirits. We are hoping
to get together with Alice and Susan
the week after Thanksgiving in New
York. I'm sure there's Chinese food
somewhere in that sentence.

We are well, and it seems life just gets
busier and busier as I get older. Or is it
just that I am getting older therefore
making everything feel more complex. I
think part of my brain is fried and I'm
not firing on all cylinders. I'm forever
pondering where I've left things, why I
walk into certain rooms, and trying to
identify who that person is looking at
me while I comb my hair at the mirror.
Hard to believe that just a few short
years ago I was one of a few dozen
people who could teach the mathemat-
ics proving Einstein's theory of relativi-
ty. Ah, but why dwell on the past.

But here is a perfect example of my
loss of brain cells. A few months ago, I
was at the gym (that's right, the gym),
where I clean toilets and shower stalls
for a few retirement bucks. Any way,
Loren had taken the train into NYC
from Trenton and I had to pick her up
later in the day. Depending on the day,
I either swim or work out on the gym
floor. This particular day I was working

out. When I finished, I went to the lock-
er room and got undressed to shower.

I noticed at my locker that I got a mes-
sage that Loren would be getting in on
an earlier train and that I need to be
there sooner than I had expected to
pick her up. Well this is enough to
make my brain cells misfire and I found
myself getting naked and heading for
the showers. The only problem was
that I walked totally passed the shower
room and proceeded into the pool area
with nothing but my towel in my left
hand and my flabby ass behind me.
And there was a mostly female water
aerobics class going on.

It took about 4 steps in to make me
realize that the people staring at me
were not hoping I would drop my towel.
So with a shit eating grin on my scarlet
red face, I retreated backward like a
Chinese houseboy and backed up all
the way to the shower room..

Needless to say, at least this was
something that that got a laugh out of
my family and hopefully you as well.

Loren Writes: Everything is going
pretty well overall in the Heinbach fam-
ily.  We all had a lovely dinner in Edi-
son, NJ recently to celebrate several
birthdays: Claire, Billy, Mike, and Kar-
en (although Karen unfortunately
wasn't able to make it). We even were
able to split 3 incredible birthday
cakes! It was great seeing everyone,
catching up, and spending time with
the family.

It sounds like Billy, Henry, and Larry's
families will be able to spend Thanks-
giving Dinner together at my parents'
house this year, and we're all very ex-
cited to be back together for the holi-
day.

Aside from that, I've been doing some
traveling between conferences and
exploring potential career opportunities
for my next phase. This fall, I've been
doing some intensive consulting work
in NYC with an ed tech
incubator/accelerator program based
out of NYU, which was crazy but defi-
nitely interesting at the same time. I
also was graciously hosted by Uncle
Henry as well as Lynn while doing so
— hey, roomies, hey! They were both
fantastic hosts and their generosity
was greatly appreciated.

Fred Writes: The battery in my ICD
(that's implantable cardioverter defibril-
lator to you) was scheduled to run out
of juice at the end of this past April. It
was the same time that I planned to
visit Spain. Bless the docs, they said
go and have a good time, the implant
surgery could wait.

So I went off to see Barcelona and Ma-
drid. It was a great trip. For me the
highlights were Gaudi’s Sagrada Fa-
milia plus some of his other works and
the Prado Museum in Madrid where I
saw all these great paintings. I had to
keep reminding myself, they were the
real things, not just illustrations in a
coffee table art book. The food was
good and the sites around the city in-
terested me.

The ICD implant went well. They re-
placed it plus one of the leads to the
heart and estimate the new battery will
last 7+ years. Hopefully I will too.

It was great to visit with those of us
cousins showed up for our Sharon
Springs reunion. Alas, there were so
few of us to uphold our rituals. Next
year.

In early July Joan celebrated her birth-
day and I went up to Maine to cele-
brate it with her and her family. Later in
July Rich, Loretta, Dan, June Pei, Car-
oline, Ed, Tyler and Maya came to
Boston to celebrate my 80th birthday
with Joan and me. They made it even
better for me by staying a couple days.

The summer also found me doing
some repair work on the house. One of
the jobs required me to work up on the
roof. While I was up there I saw that
more work was needed, but I put it off
until I could get a safety rope. Fortu-
nately the friend I approached to bor-
row a rope convinced me it was very
risky at 80 to do what I intended. So I

Nice Birthday Cake
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broke down and hired someone to fin-
ish. Its habit forming, I had other work
done to. For a Brustman paying for
something you believe you can do
yourself is a strain. The bigger jobs I
can see my way to farming out. So I
had a contractor replace the long dead
central A/C. Next up a contractor is
coming in to add fiberglass insulation
to the attic. Best part of that is the utili-
ty company is paying 75% of the cost.
So I don’t mind farming out the work.

The summer also found me sailing
again. Got out on Buzzards Bay a lot
with friends and did a little racing too.
Unfortunately I injured my leg in a race
and a week later realized it was infect-
ed. Healing took two months, but all is
well now. That didn’t stop me from sail-
ing on a windjammer along the Maine
Coast. Ideal trip: relax, eat, and
schmooze.

Then it was back to retiree university
this Fall.

Richie writes: The past months have
been fairly uneventful for Loretta and
me. We managed to get to Washington
DC and to Boston, but not much travel-
ing otherwise. Part of the lack of travel
is the need to stay close to home be-
cause of Loretta's many doctor ap-
pointments. Fred had his 80th birthday
in July and we all celebrated with him.
The birthday delegation included Dan
and JunPei who were in the US at the
time.

I managed to get a tick bite and had to
be treated for Lyme disease as a pre-
caution. Then I tore the meniscus in
my knee. I wish I could say I got the
injury just after winning the NY Mara-
thon but, no, just while walking. In any
case, I had to wear a brace and walk
with a cane for a month. That made me
feel old, but it at least I got a temporary
handicapped parking sticker. Now I am
back to normal and bike riding again.

Mid-summer Loretta and I spotted a
rare and elusive fauna specimen,
Tristan Schoenfeldus. While now most-
ly a west coast species, T. Schoenfel-
dus made a rare appearance in
upstate New York. We sighted it at our
house, where it stopped on its migra-
tion back to California.

For Thanksgiving we are going to visit
Caroline's family in Virginia. While

there, I'll have my 75th birthday. Three
quarters of a century! Wow! Boy, our
Aunts and Uncles warned life goes
fast. It turns out they were right.

Caroline writes: This past summer the
Gilberts went on two vacations. First,
we spent time in Boston with Fred to
celebrate his 80th birthday. Along with
my parents, Dan, and JunPei, we all
spent some time taking in the sights
and enjoying each other’s company.
Second, we took an “eclipse vacation”
down to Ashville, NC to see the Great
American Solar Eclipse in totality. The
eclipse was awesome and we had
great weather. We also went hiking
and rafting. The only negative was the
traffic apocalypse we got stuck in driv-
ing home from seeing the eclipse.

Dan Writes: Nothing much happening
with us in Taipei. Junpei is still working
at the television station. I'm still going
back and forth to China.

We had a lovely trip to the USA this
summer. It was nice to see my parents

and Caroline and her family. We all
had a great time in Boston for Fred's
80th birthday party.

I spent the second half of the summer
in Beijing. It was a busy couple of
months with a few side trips to Shang-
hai, Hong Kong and Shanxi. I played
with a band on a live TV show that was
broadcast to millions around the world
for French TV5 Le Monde. I had a terri-
ble cold that day and am not exactly
sure how I got through the taping. I
doubt any of you Anglophones caught
it.

I will be back in the US for a few weeks
in December. Hopefully I will see some
of the Northeast cousins.

Helsie writes: John's mum, who
passed away in January, will have her
tombstone unveiled in Dec. She was
97 and, thank g-d, lived a long life.

Tomorrow night I am organising a con-
cert for 600 in Melbourne with a South
African choir and world-class singer, all
happening in our biggest shule. Today
they all arrive here and then go to a big
event in our Parliament House up in
Canberra for 100th anniversary of the
Balfour declaration and the kick-off for
Israel's upcoming 70th anniversary. I
am going up there too. I hope you are
all well. Happy Chanukah, a healthy
2018, and come visit me.

Susan with proof of the elusive Tristan

Sadie Brustman’s tombstone in Melbourne

JunPei and Dan at Fred’s 80th
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This issue's essay question was: What
was a funny or silly thing at the Brust-
man House that made you laugh?
Here are the responses.

From Rita: Something funny or silly at
the Brustman House that made me
laugh???  There are so many; one is
not enough.

Lighting farts with Andy and Larry in
the upstairs hallway so the stink would
waft out the windows.

Rolling down the grassy hill in the sul-
phur park.  Absolute silliness and tons
of fun.

Having one of the Hassidic kids across
the street say to me "Pig what you
are!"  It was funny, it was silly.  It was a
manifestation of the culture that divided
us, but that's another story.

Stealing corn from Meyer's Estate, run-
ning down the hill, and dumping it all
on the dining room tables.  Aunts and
Uncles didn't seem to think it was a
crime.  They happily cooked it all!

Watching Larry walk down the hill from
The Empire with a stolen mattress on
his head.  From my vantage point, the
momentum seemed to be getting the
best of him and I was afraid he and the
mattress would tumble forward all the
way down. Again, the Aunts and Un-
cles didn't seem to think it was a crime.
Somebody slept on it forthwith!

From Henry: it seems that there was
always something funny, memorable,
or just plain cute going on at the brust-
man house  where very frequently our
antics were caught on video camera by
the several budding spielbergs who
would play their tape for the crowd of
appreciative cousins attending our
yearly summer reunion.

one, among my favorite recollections,
involved brother bill and occurred one
summer when all of us congregated on
the  brustman house lawn to form a
chorus line and then at the finale of our
line-dance number, we high kicked off
our shoes all at the same time for the
camera.  at that moment cousin billy
was captured ramping  up his exuber-
ance, and throwing his hands in the air
he performed an energetic high step-
ping classic cakewalk down the entire
length of the cousins' chorus line there-

by earning himself a zestful round of
applause..i really liked that one a lot.

a short time later and just for fun, cous-
in andy, often at the heart of things in
creating moments of mirth as only he
was able to do, chose this moment to
emerge from his house dressed up as
his "Matzoh Man" persona which will
forever remain chief among all of my
silly recollections.

for those who may not know matzoh
man, suffice it to say  that it was a
spoof of one of the Village People who
would perform as a construction work-
er, decked out with a hard hat and tool
belt, while always appearing on stage
bare chested. That year the group had
a big hit single... MACHO MAN.

to complete his matzoh creation, andy
memorably added green eye shadow
and attached a vise clamp to his  bare
chest.  then, parading from his house
down to the brustman house, he
stealthily positioned himself directly
behind an unsuspecting cousin Rita
who at that time may have been recit-
ing or singing a song while facing the
camera, completely unaware of his
presence directly behind her.

in a broadly comic over the top bur-
lesque of an"obscene gesture" cousin
andy began pumping the  space be-
hind her in an outlandishly exaggerat-
ed mock up of a humping motion. still
unsuspecting, rita continued with her
recitation while andy continued to wildy
escalate his already exaggerated pel-
vic thrusts. the contrasting comic effect
on all of the observers was very slap-
shticky and very hysterical.

given the tenor of the times today, one
might make the case for a sexual ha-
rassment suit or even label it cruel ex-
ploitation, but whenever i recall that
day or view the family video i always
laugh out loud and consider the bur-
lesque harmless fun of a master wag
with a uniquely irrepressible sense of
humor. i may be mistaken but i believe
that cousin rita sees it that way as
well.

From Billy: I am not sure if my memo-
ry is correct, but one of the silly things I
remember Is Mr. Eye-Cup, a customer.
That was not his real name, which I do
not know. His actual nickname sound-

ed like eye-cup to me, but was actually
'ei-kopf' or egg-head in Yiddish. If you
had seen him you would know why.
But that wasn't all. As you may remem-
ber, there was a phone near the dining
room. One day I think I remember him
and his wife singing "Happy Birthday"
to his daughter. To me, since he had a
heavy accent, it sounded like "Kheppy
Boidday, Dear..etc.Kheppy Boidday to
You".  It made quite an impression on
me as some of you know. There is
more to this story, by the way.

One day, I was at Brandeis -a secular,
Jewish-oriented college- on Henry's
birthday. I was at the college library,
and I decided to call Henry from a
phone booth. It was finals week, and
the library was unusually busy and qui-
et. So I made the call, and sang
"Kheppy Boidday". I guess I forgot
where I was, because when I opened
the phone booth door, and looked out,
I saw dozens of students roaring with
laughter, like in a movie. Some were
literally holding themselves. The room
was very big. I was amazed, a little
embarrassed. I quietly said "Sorry" and
left.

From Larry: I remember my father
would always round up his boys to give
us a haircut in the summer.  Mind you,
he used manual clippers that cut and
pulled your hair when the two little han-
dles were squeezed together and re-
leased.

We hated it. #1 it hurt, #2 you had to
keep very still and #3 you had to sit for
a long time without moving.  And you
better not cry or he'd "give us some-
thing to cry about".  Well the shocker
was that as much as we hated it, I
found out that Andy always wanted
one and wasn't happy until he had one.
Now that was both cute and funny.

From Richie: My story didn't make me
laugh then. But it does now, and may-
be I tell it only because the statute of
limitations has run out.

For a few seasons in the late 1960s I
kept a vegetable garden behind the
Brustman House. Those same years
Andy Schoenfeld grew pot in window
boxes in NYC. One winter he has an
idea: In early spring I should take some
of his window boxes to Sharon and

A funny or silly thing

(Continued on next page)
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Uncle Bill Schoenfeld loved to tell jokes,
mostly dirty ones. Compared to today,
this was a priggish time and such hu-
mor simply was not published. Thus
you couldn't buy a book of filthy jokes,
you just had to remember them. Some-
time in the 1940s he had too many
jokes to keep track of, so he decided to
write them down. He used a loose-leaf
notebook and in his spare time wrote
out the jokes he heard. This became a
hobby and he took great pains to make
sure each written joke was worded just
so. This was his art.

When Uncle Bill passed away in 1977,
his joke book had grown to 125 pages
with maybe a thousand jokes. Some of
the pages were typed, but most were
hand printed. By 1977 America was
less prudish and many such dirty joke
books readily available in bookstores. Thus his joke book
was no longer special as a joke collection, but it was spe-
cial as a family heirloom.

His son, Henry, inherited the book and was quite fond of
it. He and I occasionally would discuss the book's place
in Uncle Bill's life and would retell some of its jokes. We
generally noted that Bill's jokes weren't very raunchy by
modern standards. In fact they were almost quaint. Henry
made a scan of the joke book and I got a copy. Sometime
after Henry died in 2010 the original joke book was lost.

Below is a sample of Uncle Bill's humor. Rather than
choosing randomly, here are the very first two and very
last two. You can see his taste in jokes didn't change
much between the 1940s and 1970s.

 A Madame informed pro-
spective summer-time patrons
that her establishment would
be henceforth air-condi-
tioned: there would be at
least two blowers on every
floor.

 A Sultan of old returned
from a year's sojourn abroad
to find one of the wives in
his harem pregnant. Investi-
gation revealed that one of
the eunuchs just wasn't cut
out for the job.

· A prim factory manager
was walking through his
plant one day when he heard
"hey Jerk, come're Jerk!"

The manager was shocked and reprimanded
the offender, who happened to be a woman.
"Madam we just don't allow that sort of
talk here." "But," the woman replied, "I'm
calling my husband and his name is Jerk."
The manager took her to the office where a
check of the records showed the story to
be true. "Madam, you're right," he said,
"but this can't continue. I'll just have
to lay you or Jerk off."

· A cannibal passed his best friend in
the jungle one day.

by Richie Brustman

create a pot patch in the woods behind
the house. I don't know why, but I
agreed.

On one of my trips to the city I pick up
three of his boxes and drive them to
my place in Albany. The following
weekend I head out to Sharon to plant
them. I'm parked in front of the Brust-
man House unloading them when
Babe, the Village Police Chief sudden-
ly pulls up in his black and white patrol
car. Babe sort of looked like a beefy
Southern Sheriff with his big belly, gray
uniform, and holstered pistol. I'm
standing near the curb carrying one
window box and the other two are at
my feet.

Babe swaggers over to me and ex-
plains he's investigating what's going
on and demands to know what I'm do-
ing at the shuttered Brustman House.
I'm practically shitting in my pants be-
cause as he's quizzing me I am hold-
ing a window box with maybe three 18"
high cannabis plants. I'm sure I'm gon-
na be busted.

I explain I'm Dora's grandson and was
planting a vegetable garden for the sis-
ters to enjoy during the summer.
There's a long silence as he considers
my story. I'm trying to keep my knees
from knocking. Then he stares at the

luxuriant load of cannabis I'm holding
and says, "What's that?" My heart is
pounding, but before I can respond he
answers his own question. "Vegetables,
I guess," said without irony. He wishes
me a good day, walks back to his
cruiser and drives off. What good luck!

Dear reader, you may be wondering
whatever happened to that pot. Well, I
planted the cannabis patch and came
by weekly to water it. Then, in early
summer it suddenly vanished. Animals
had eaten the entire crop, leaving only
stubble. I may have had a fright that
year, but Bambi, Thumper, and their
forest friends had high times.

A funny or silly thing (continued)
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The 2017 Brustman House Reunion

Again Reunion was in
June. This Issue’s cover
has a picture of all the
participants in front of
the House. As reunions
go, there were relatively
few attendees. But
enough to assure a full
measure of schmoozing
and laughing.

Sitting on the front porch
and catching up, one of
the weekend’s principal
activities, gives a
chance to take snap-
shots. Here are five
from that revered spot.

Also, below right, is a
picture a few Schoen-
felds and Dan at one of
the dining room tables.
Bottom left is a group of
cousins strolling main
street, stopping for
snapshot in front of the
Roseboro. Bottom right
is Lila Schoenfeld ex-
ploring a room in the
House.

The weekend followed
the typical routine. Fri-
day arrivals, dinner in
Cobleskill, and then
back to the house to
shoot the breeze. Some
spent Saturday explor-
ing the village and envi-
rons, while others hung
around the House to
confabulate. Saturday
evening we all gathered
at the House for dinner
and some more chit-
chatting. Sunday most
said their goodbyes and
drove off into the sun-
set.

Those of you who
couldn’t make it this
year, we hope you can
next time. Next Year in
Sharon!

Billy, Fred and Jeff

Loretta

Mike and Lila

Andrea

Sadie, Susan and Loren
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