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Weird! Wacky! Wonderful!  
Yes, it’s time for 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

AAMAZING MAZING MMYSTERIESYSTERIES  

to confound and dazzle even 
the most skeptical and intelligent! 
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56-Year-Old Woman Has Child, 
Looks Great ...Believe It or Not! 

Look at Kristina. Doesn’t she look good, for just 
having had another kid?  

Yes, we added a child to our family this year.  
Our firstborn, Natalie LeShea, arrived in our 

family in 1990 as a 3-month-old (we did all our 
parenting experiments on her; Natalie will confirm 
this as true), but she had never been legally adopted 
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— for a bunch of obscure, dopey reasons. This year, 
we were finally able to do the deed.  

We thought it would be a scary, stuffy courtroom 
scene, but the judge was a cute, curly-haired young 
woman who bounced in and giggled about what a 
neat day this was! And in about 20 seconds, with the 
stroke of a pen, Nat became Natalie LeShea Brendel. 

After 26 years, finally, we are as we were intended 
to be. 

 

	  
 

Middle-Schooler Swills Rum, 
Gets Applause ...Believe It or Not! 

Why was Lydia Charlotte tossing 
back drink after drink in a sleazy bar — 
and why were all those adults sitting there 
letting her do it? Even laughing at how 
cool she was? 

Oh. It must have been Guys & Dolls. 
The classic Broadway musical. Staged by 
Ipswich Middle School. With Lydia 
Charlotte in the lead, as teetotaler Sarah 
Brown, duped into getting tipsy by her 
gangster host. 

It was only one of several outstanding 
stage roles Lydia performed this year, as 
she plunged into acting as her primo 
passion. She also did 3 weeks of theatre 
camp in Maine this summer, and she’s 
taking private singing lessons to hone her 
already impressive vocal skills. Goal: 
Broadway, onstage. 

Skateboard Traded for Forklift 
...Believe It or Not! 

Remember Kristofer? Our son. He’s the one who 
attempted to fly his bicycle — unsuccessfully. He’s the one 
who rode his skateboard into an 
Arizona sewer, and had to go 
back down there to retrieve it. 
(Scottsdale Public Works will 
confirm this as true.) He’s the 
one who scraped most of his 
beautiful face off in a 
memorable Super Bowl upset, 
and he wasn’t even playing 
football.   

This year Kris nailed down 
a fulltime job loading lumber at Home Depot — he loves 
the graveyard shift, when he has the whole store to himself, 
and he can race the forklift around corners on two wheels 
— oh, wait. Was that a secret? Do you think your 
supervisor reads the BrendelGram? 
We thought we were pretty cool coming to New England 
and buying a house 8 miles from the ocean, but our son has 
now shown us up. With his newfound place of employment 
in Portsmouth, N.H., Kris took an apartment in Hampton 
Beach, about a thousand feet from the ocean. We hate him 
now. OK, just kidding. He’s a delight. And his awesome 
girlfriend Allison is a Joy. Literally. That’s her middle 
name. 

 

	  
 

Couple Travels at ¼ of 1 mph for 
20 Years ...Believe It or Not! 

Do the math. It’s 4,214 miles from Minsk to 
Ipswich, Massachusetts. We’ve wanted our Belarusian 
friends Oleg & Luda to visit America for 20 years. 



There was a bit of a holdup getting approval from the 
U.S. State Dept.; but this year, thanks to intervention 
by Sen. Elizabeth Warren, the dream came true, and 
our friends finally arrived — having traveled an 
average of 127 feet per hour over the course of two 
decades. It would have been way faster to ride a turtle. 

We had a jolly 6-week visit — with side trips to 
Arizona, Ohio, New York City, and that beloved New 
England paradise: Rowley, Massachusetts. Oleg & 
Luda loved their inaugural taste of Mexican food, but 
were horrified by those big ugly red insect-like things 
from the ocean. 

 

	  
	  

First 4-Year Degree in Family of 
Brilliant People ...Believe It or Not! 

Our higher-education record has been dismal: 
Doug dropped out of four colleges, and took 20 years 
to earn a 2-year degree. Kristina’s passionate pursuit 
of knowledge took her only to classes she liked —

 producing exactly zero degrees. 
But then came our awesome daughter Natalie. 
In one of the most outstanding achievements in 

our family’s entire history, Nat went the distance and 
scored a Bachelor of Science degree at Arizona State, 
with a major in Communications and a minor in 
Events Management. (She will now be in charge of 
cooking the Christmas goose.) 

There are no words to express Mom and Dad’s 
pride. But if there were words, they would probably 
be Latin. Isn’t that what they write university 
diplomas in? Latin? Latinae? A Communications 
major could probably tell us.... 
Brilliant, Beautiful Blonde Excels 
as Maid ...Believe It or Not! 

Kristina spent the 
summer months 
mainly in a servant’s 
apron, working at one 
of her favorite places, 
the Crane Estate, the 
unparalleled 1920s 
mansion overlooking 
the Ipswich beach. 

She was one of just 
six actors chosen to 
drive an experimental 
approach to tours of 
the Great House. You 
go back in time, to 
summer 1929: Your 

tour guide is on the Crane staff, and you can hear Mr. 
Crane’s shower running on the other side of that 
closed bedroom door. 

Kristina, as one who knows and loves the Great 
House in more intimate detail than just about anybody 
on the planet, had a blast. The program was so 
successful that the mansion’s owners will expand it 
next year. Maybe Kristina will graduate to something 
above “maid.” Governess? Chauffeur?  

 
Homeless Man Becomes King of 
England ...Believe It or Not! 

Doug was inspired by Lydia Charlotte’s theatrical 
successes and returned to the world of community 
theatre auditions after a 26-year hiatus. 



As a result, he was a homeless man in the spring, 
King Arthur in the summer, and a kidnapper-for-hire 
this autumn. This winter he’s 
in rehearsals as a theatre-
fixated wimp. Type-casting? 

Doug continues to write 
fundraising materials 
professionally for charities, 
and volunteer as a trainer of 
volunteers who care for 
newly homeless families. If 
it’s possible to volunteer 
training volunteers to train 
volunteers, Doug is a good 
candidate for such a role. 
After all, he says, someone 
has to train the volunteers 
who train the volunteers who 
train the volunteers. Don’t they? 

Still the central focus: NewThing.net, Doug & 
Kristina’s mission to fully fund the largest 
humanitarian-aid distribution operation in Belarus, in 
the former Soviet Union. Doug and/or Kristina and/or 
Lydia Charlotte are in the old USSR two or three 
times a year. (We all went together over spring break 
this April.) You’re not getting the photo reports? Oh 
gosh, you’re missing out. Sign up at NewThing.net. 

 
In Other News:  

Doug kept writing his “Outsidah” column, but not 
every week. See how often by following him at 
Outsidah.com. 

None of our cats died this year. One, however, 
puked in the living room. Again. 

We’re forgetting some other stuff. As usual. 
Merry Christmas! 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Come see us! In the meantime: Love God, love people. The Brendels • 403 Linebrook Road • Ipswich, MA 01938 • 978-810-1005 


