December 2009
Dear Friends,
Okay, I’d better start by explaining the first picture. No, I did
not win an Oscar, nor was I even nominated. In February, on
a trip to L.A., I stayed with my friend Jeannine Oppewall, who
is not only in “the biz” (look up her credits!) but also on the
board of the Academy. She was obliged to attend the
Technical & Scientific Academy Awards (with the geeks of
Hollywood), and since Brad Pitt was busy, I got to tag along!
It was great to see Jeanine and a few other friends, but the
real reason for the trip was to visit with Sanford and Emily.
They don’t hang together, but I saw them both twice. I helped
Emma get her fashion portfolio scanned; Sanford and I visited
the LA County Museum of Art. They did come together for a
Sunday brunch at the Getty, where we were joined by Wendy
and Sanford’s charming girlfriend Courtney. In October, they
announced their engagement (on Facebook, of course).

February 09 – With Jeannine at the Tech Oscars in L.A.

Feb: With Emma, Wendy, Sanford & Courtney at the Getty.

At the moment, sad to say, all three kids are unemployed.
After working in furniture design Sanford was laid off this
summer. Emma was working for a fashion designer but didn’t
find it very satisfying creatively or economically, so she
financed a move to New York by taking a nanny job with a
Wall Street power couple. At first she came up to Newburgh
almost every weekend – it was great to have her so close and
see so often. The job did not work out, but she met a new
boyfriend, Andrew, who is very nice,
and with whom she is now living in the
city. It’s still great to have her nearby,
but for some reason I don’t see her
quite as often!
Emma somehow persuaded me to take
in her highly antisocial cat, whose
mustache inspired the name “Chaplin,”
but since it’s a she, I call her Geraldine.
She hides from me day and night but
deigns to accept my offerings of food.
Speaking of family visits, a high point of the year was a
September reunion of all four siblings and applicable spouses.
Five of us took a great architectural boat tour of Chicago;
then we all went up to David & Susan’s place on Lake
Michigan. On a group bike ride, we looked into a yard and
found a half‐size replica of Stonehenge. Not what you’d
expect in western Michigan, but a refreshing change from the
usual Dutch windmills.

September: A sibling reunion on Lake Michigan.

Summer: At Frank Lloyd Wright’s Taliesin West, Scottsdale

Work at Accenture has been very interesting. My assignments
took me Merrill Lynch on Wall Street, a proposal to the
Commonwealth of Massachusetts (the work took place in San
Antonio, for reasons never fully explained), an electronics
wholesaler in Phoenix (in August, no less), and finally to
exotic New Jersey, where I am on a long‐term project
designing user experience for insurance software. Dull as it
might sound, I’m working with some brilliant and amusing
people (most of whom fly in from Chicago every week), and
it’s a nice change from fixing broken interfaces to designing
new ones. Of course, the big news at Accenture was the
decision that Tiger Woods no longer encapsulated our public
image. (The motto is “High Performance ‐ Delivered.”) His
picture had to be removed from thousands of airport kiosks,
advertisements, office posters, and untold power point
presentations! But one colleague thought we could still make
it work: “Fifteen mistresses? Hey, that’s high performance!”
In June I attended a usability
conference in Portland,
chosen in part so I could
spend some time with Mary
(a friend from my L.A. days)
and her daughter Anna. The
year included architectural
pilgrimages to Connecticut for
Philip Johnsons “Glass House”
and Scottsdale for Frank Lloyd
Wright’s “Taliesin West” and Paolo Soleri’s wacky unfinished
utopian “Arcosanti.” Both were interesting, despite the
hushed reverence still accorded their legendary founders.

September: Lauren & Colin at their engagement party.

Colin’s epilepsy is under control, but this year he developed a
blood clot (DVT) in his leg. It’s not clear what caused it, but it
has responded to treatment, and he’s better now. Colin beat
Sanford to the punch by announcing his engagement in
September to Lauren Romano, a lovely girl (left). They are
living on the top floor of my condo, where no one should
enter without a strong stomach or a search warrant.
I remain active on a couple of local non‐profit boards – the
Historical Society, and Safe Harbors of the Hudson, which
operates a supportive housing facility. For most of the year I
continued to edit the City of Newburgh’s website, until they
hit a budget crisis and stopped paying me! They eventually
caught up, but the work dried up – inconvenient in a year
with an expensive car repair, a tooth implant, and my foolish
decision to get Colin are larger vehicle so he wouldn’t have to
drive in a reclining position.
In December, Helen blew into town for a weekend. We tilted
through the Guggenheim (left) for the Kandinsky show and
attended a “Messiah” at Lincoln Center conducted by her
beloved conductor from Stuttgart.

December: With sister Helen at the Guggenheim, NYC

So, despite vicissitudes, we persist in one piece and
enumerate proverbial blessings. Wishing you all good things
in the coming year…

