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Can you believe I have been doing this for over 5 years now?  I was reading some of my old newsletters on Howard Burdick’s family site, www.burdickfamily.org and it hit me, it has been 5 years.  It seems like yesterday that I started digging into our genealogy.  
In 5 years we’ve had 4 new additions to our immediate Burdick family (Danny, Miranda, Jacob and Joey), I’ve been to Clifford, PA to visit the Burdick Cemetery, and to Endicott, NY to meet long lost Burdick’s and we can’t forget the last trip I made there, to accept a high school diploma on my Grandfather’s behalf.  I dragged my, then pregnant, wife to Kalamazoo, Michigan just to see a street called “Burdick.”  I’ve met several Burdick’s via email and have spent countless hours researching our name, lineage and other distant relatives.  My father got re-married, which is truly a miracle, there was a divorce and a few deaths too.  

What I have discovered is that there’s still a long way to go.  I still want to go back to Clifford, PA and back to Endicott as well.  And, I’d like to go to New Port, Rhode Island to visit the historical societies there.  I still need your help though, I’m still looking for contributions from everyone.  With any luck, these newsletters will be around, somewhere, long after we all are gone, and they will be an invaluable resource for future Burdick’s to learn all about us.  Not just about my brothers and I, but about you Aunt Linda and you Uncle Mike, and Dad, and Aunt Randi and Aunt Bejie and even my cousins and brothers.  Just take a few minutes to walk down memory lane and email me what you come up with.  

To my new readers, bear with me, I am not a writer, just a Burdick looking to keep the family informed!!
Miranda and Joey
As most have you have seen, from all my photographs, the kids’ are growing up fast.  I never knew that being a Daddy could be so much fun and so rewarding.  Miranda and Joey are such a joy to be around, Melissa and I cherish every moment with them.  Every day we look forward to teaching them new things and watching them soak in their surroundings and learn something new.  


Since my last newsletter, tons of things have happened with the kids.  Some of those things are: Miranda was potty trained, in April, she has been doing great ever since.  It took her about a week and much to our surprise, it was relatively easy.  Sure there was the occasional “accident” but all-in-all she did great.  On May 9th we fulfilled our promise to her by throwing her a “poopy party.”  The party was a big hit, there were a lot of friends and family in attendance and best of all, Miranda had a ball.  This was our way of showing her how proud we were of her.  I provided the cake topper and in my traditional tactless self, it was silly.  Let’s just say I got my inspiration from the movie “Caddy Shack,” the pool scene with Bill Murray…if you’ve scene the movie, you can guess what I did.


Miranda has taken an interest in all things Cinderella-she absolutely loves Cinderella!  I had never seen that movie in my life, now I have seen it so many times, I can quote the movie.  She has also taken an interest in counting and spelling.  Melissa and I have been working with her, using pre-K books and flash cards.  Her counting is going well and she is learning how to spell a few words too.  We are sp proud of our smart little girl.

Joey started crawling on September 1st; by September 2nd he had already done several laps around the house.  Right now he’s ready to walk; he pulls himself up to a standing position and walks along the couch or chair.  It’s so cute to watch him do that.  He just started climbing the stairs to the 2nd floor, that’s not a good thing.  Now that he has the taste in his mouth, every chance he gets, he darts for those stairs.  Just today, October 31st, he started calling me “Dada,” what a good little boy he is.  It’s hard to believe that we had so many problems and so many fears before he was born.


Melissa and I bought the cutest little Halloween costumes for the kids; Miranda dressed as Minnie Mouse and Joey was Mickey Mouse.  As you can expect, there will be several photographs.


Over the summer the kids went to the zoo a couple of times, to several different parks, parades and fairs.  They also got to spend a lot of time with all their grand parents, aunts, uncles and cousins.  Joey and Miranda even had the opportunity to meet their Great Aunt Linda and Great Uncle Danny Ross, who were in town from Florida.  It was a good summer for the kids and an even better one for me and Melissa.

Danny and Jacob

Well it was a busy year for us yet again.  Danny really kept us busy over the summer.  He was involved in t-ball, soccer, swimming lessons, and Bible school and safety town!!  He did great at everything but told us there was too much running in soccer.  Of course the days he had to play were some of those 90 and humid days, but he did well.  He did wonderful for his first time swimming.  At the beginning he had to wear the fun belt and wouldn’t let go of his instructor, but by the end of both sessions, he was jumping of the diving boards and going down the slide without his fun belt !! We were sooo proud of him; he really enjoyed it and can’t wait to go back next year.  He learned a lot in safety town, too, but Jacob really wanted to go riding on those tractors!!  Overall, he had a very fast, enjoyable and busy summer, but that is how we like it over here!!  He is now in full day kindergarten at the Kindergarten village, the bus picks him up at 8:20 in the morning and he doesn’t get home until 4:10 in the afternoon.  He goes 5 days a week and he is thriving!!

   
  Jacob’s summer wasn’t as busy, but he came to all of Danny’s events!!  We taught him all his numbers up to 10, he knows all his colors and letters.  Everywhere we go if he sees letters or numbers, he makes us stop so he can say them all!!  He is in preschool now and only goes 2 days a week from 9-11:30am.  He likes it, too, and has made a lot of new friends!!  We just had his first Halloween party, what an event!! It is a great school and Danny always loved it!!  

   
 So as you can see, we were pretty busy with them and they are both doing very well.  Dan’s business is continuing to grow and I have been working a lot out at that new Avon ER.  It is a beautiful place to work, and the patient’s like it, too.  Come by and see me some time!!

     
Hope all is well with everyone else, and we will talk to you all again soon!! 
That was Lisa Burdick’s contribution!!

Strike Fighter squadron 113

“I can imagine a no more rewarding career.  And any man who may be asked in this century, what he did to make his life worth while, I think can respond with a good deal of pride and satisfaction, ‘I served in the United States Navy.”  These words were spoken by President John F. Kennedy.  

Coming out of High School, I wasn’t sure what I wanted to do.  My friends were either going to college, or just working, I knew I wanted to do something different.  So, three weeks after I graduated, I signed up for the Navy.  I wanted to work on airplanes and I wanted to see the world.  At that time, we were affectionately known as the “Top Gun Generation” because of the popularity of the movie Top Gun and because of the jump in enlistments resulting from the movie.  

After bootcamp and my “A-School,” for Aviation Ordnance, I moved to Lemoore, California.  Once in Lemoore, I was assigned to my training squadron, VFA-125, for more training before I got my orders to my permanent squadron, VFA-113.
Strike Fighter Squadron One One Three: this is where I would really learn my job, I would see the world in this squadron and I would become a man in this squadron.  I would learn the importance of working as part of a team and the importance of trust within that team.  I would learn to respect what I was working with, respect those above me and take pride in the job that we did.  I would do so much in such a short period of time, I would travel to places I will never go again, handle weapons that most people will only see on CNN and literally play with airplanes that most would only get to see at air shows.  

There was a saying at Lemoore, “you can always tell the new guy, he’s the one that walks around with his head up, looking at the planes flying by.”  I can honestly say that to this day, I still gawk towards the sky and watch in utter amazement every time I see a military jet flying by. 

Our plane was the F/A 18 Hornet, what a plane it is.

From the first time that I set eyes on the Hornet, I fell in love with that plane, it is still my favorite airplane.  The Hornet is an all weather, fighter/attack aircraft.  It is the nations first strike-fighter!  It was designed for traditional strike applications such as interdiction and close air support, without compromising its fighter capabilities.  In its fighter mode, the F/A-18 is used primarily as a fighter escort and for fleet air defense; in its attack mode, it is used for force projection, interdiction and close and deep air support. 

The Hornet was built by the McDonald-Douglass Corporation, and costs an estimated $24 million.  It has two General Electric F404-GE-404 turbofan engines.  The plane is 56 feet long and 15`4” high, with a wingspan of 40`5”.  Its ceiling range is 50,000+ feet, with a speed of Mach 1.7+.  My favorite part of the plane, the ordnance is as follows: One M61A1 Vulcan 20mm cannon.  The Hornet’s external payload consisted of: AIM 9 Sidewinders, AIM 7 Sparrow Missiles, AIM 20 AMRAAM, Harpoon, Harm, Shrike, SLAM, SLAM-ER, Walleye Guided Bomb, Maverick Missiles; Joint stand-off weapon (JSOW), Joint Direction Attack Munition (JDAM), various general purpose bombs, mines and rockets.

The first flight of the Hornet was in November of 1978 and it was put into service in October 1983.  It is primarily a single seat aircraft, with two-seaters used as a training aircraft.  

I am so proud to have been able to work with that aircraft, and it makes me happy to see that movies are starting to come out about them.  


My job in the Navy was as an Aviation Ordnanceman, I loaded all the bombs, missiles, rockets, etc.  We were a tight knit group of guys, in my shop, we worked hard and we partied even harder.  We had the reputation of being crazy, of course you’d have to be crazy to work with ordnance every day.  It was nothing for us to handle live ammunition, bombs and missiles without even considering the danger.  Of course we were aware of the dangers, we were just unfazed by them because of the amount of training we had.  

I was afforded the opportunity to see parts of the world I may never see again. Some of those places were: Pattaya Beach, Thailand, Hong Kong, Perth, Austraila, The Philippines, Hawaii, Vancouver, B.C., and Pakistan.  I did a Det. in the North Pacific, near the Allutian Islands and spent a lot of time in the Indian ocean.  I lived aboard the U.S. S. Constellation and a small amount of time on the U.S.S. Independence-during my sea-duty.  

Like President Kennedy said, I truly can respond with a great deal of pride and satisfaction, that I served in the United States navy.

My New Job

In June I left my position with Sutton Builders for another position with a new company, in Cleveland.  What appealed to me about this company was that they are known as “green” builders.  They specialize in single family, environmentally friendly/ energy efficient homes.  

My first project was to oversee the construction of a new 2500s.f. house in the Glenville neighborhood, for a show called the Cleveland CitiRama.  Eleven builders from in and around Cleveland were chosen to build a house, showcasing their style of construction.  The show was also to help promote urban development and draw people into the city.  Along with supervising our house, I also supervised the construction of two other homes, by Pepperwood Builders and Wake Forest Construction.  Basically, we turned an abandoned and run down street into a neighborhood of new, up-scale houses.

The house we built had a traditional style and architecture with a contemporary flair to it.  The foundation walls were made from pre-cast concrete, called “Superior Walls,” which we prefer over the old traditional block walls.  Our floor plan was semi open, our fixtures were brushed nickel, and our color scheme was with earth tones, to go with the “green building.”  We chose ¾” tongue and groove Bamboo flooring, which was a hit; it’s also one of the better choices if one wants to use green materials.  There are so many unique details about our house, I couldn’t describe that house good enough, and I’m not that good of a writer!

Each builder featured a local artist to showcase their work, our designer, Linda Chittock, chose me as the artist she wanted to use.  She selected six of my photographs of downtown Cleveland and in the industrial “flats.”  She thought that by using photographs of Cleveland, it would fit nicely into the Cleveland show-I couldn’t agree more.  I was very flattered when she asked me to do it, and even more flattered when someone purchased one of my photographs.


Once the show was opened to the public, Channel 3 news was down at the site, doing live taping.  They asked my boss to give a “tour” of the house on camera, for about two minutes he talked about green building and about the house we built, I was even on the news with him, though I didn’t say a word.  We actually had several people come down and told us they saw our house on the news and wanted to see what green building was all about.  Later that day, Mayor Jane Campbell (the Mayor of Cleveland) came by to walk through the house, for a second time.  She was very pleased with the house and really seemed to like everything she saw.


Right now I am working in a new development in Warrensville Hts.; we’ve got a dozen houses to build there.  We also have projects in the works for Garfield Hts. and the west side of Cleveland, where we are going to a big re-hab and and build 14 additional units on the lot.


Despite our dismal economy and the increase in material costs, new home construction doesn’t seem to be effected too much, that’s a good thing, I like job security!
A loss in the family
On October 17th, my father and his wife Deb had to put their dog, Sheba, down.  Sheba had been in failing health, getting progressively worse over the last few months.  Sheba did not have a good weekend and when Monday came around, only one decision could be made.


Sheba was a pure white, “American” Shepard.  She was a beautiful, smart and faithful dog.  She lived to be 14 years old; she really was more like a sibling than a dog.  As far as my brothers and I were concerned, she was a member of the family.


Deb knew I would want to know about Sheba, so she emailed me to tell me about her.  As I read the email, I was fighting back tears.  She told me that Sheba would get upset every time she went to the Vet., so to not upset her; they had the Vet come to them.  It was nice to know that Sheba passed away in her own home, the only place she ever knew.


It had to be a hard decision to make, but it was definitely the right decision to make.


Life is precious, even the lives of our trusty companions.  Rest in Peace Sheba!
James Burdick, Esq.
We’ve all heard about the cases, I’ll bet you didn’t know that a Burdick was behind the scenes.  I’d like to introduce you to Mr. James Burdick, of Detroit, Michigan.  As you will see from his contribution, he has been part of some pretty high-profile cases, including the Jenny Jones murder and most recently, the Detroit Pistons vs. the fans of the New York Knicks.  
Well, I suspect we're not related as I believe the name was originally Bardack or some such, twisted by some comedian at Ellis Island in the 19th Century, probably because he'd heard of you rich Burdicks(!).
 
Somewhere way back, a Bardack/Burdick had a dispute with the Czar (something about promotions, I think) and decamped Mother Russia during what would otherwise have been only a temporary military leave.  (We liked to think of it as a temporary and very voluntary separation from the armed forces.)  I can only go back as far as my grandfather who was a manufacture's supplier for leather product.  He had eight children: two judges, another lawyer, four homemakers and a bookmaker who used to steal my father's Pierce Great Arrow in the middle of the night.
 
I graduated from University of Michigan Law School way back in 1968, and have been a prosecutor and then defense attorney.  I turned down a couple judicial appointments in the 70s (now, as I grow slightly longer in the tooth, it seems to have been not the best decision of my life), and worked for about five years in Hollywood as a writer and producer, before realizing that criminals were a far better class of people and returned to the defense.
              My web site has a few of the more notorious cases I've handled -- from the chief suspect in the Jimmy Hoffa murder case, to successfully defending the "Jenny Jones Murder" shooter against first degree murder charges (getting a lesser conviction); to athletes, celebrities and lots of regular citizens accused (and sometimes guilty) of misconduct.  Mostly white collar defense these days, representing a great many health care practitioners with criminal and/or disciplinary problems, addictions, etc.
 
I really do feel like I've made a difference in many people's lives, and think of myself merely as a safety barrier between citizens and overly aggressive prosecutors.
 
I'd love to see the family reports if you ever get a chance.  Have a great day.
I am absolutely amazed.  When I was growing up, I never even heard of other Burdick’s, aside from my immediate family, now it seems like everywhere I look I’m finding more and more Burdick’s.  What a contribution we are making to society, big or small, we are all making contributions.  
History of Vestal, NY

VESTAL
When our relatives migrated north, from Susquehanna County, Pennsylvania, they settle in the town of Union, New York, and then moved to Vestal, New York.  My Grandfather, Warren Burdick was born in Vestal and he said that was where he and my Grandmother, Iris Nunn, were married.
Like the township of Maine, Vestal was originally a part of Union, having been settled in 1785 by Samuel and Daniel Seymour. The separation from the parent township came to Vestal earlier than it did to Maine, however, this occurring January 22, 1823. The first town meeting was held February 11th, 1823, when the following officers were chosen: Samuel Murdock, supervisor; David Mersereau, town clerk; Daniel Mersereau, James Brewster and Nathan Barney, assessors; Nathan Benjamin, collector; Lewis Seymour, John Seymour and Ezekiel Taylor, justices of the peace, (appointed by the governor); Ephraim Potts and Nathaniel Benjamin, poundmasters.

The township made its greatest growth in the years from 1845 to 1850, until recently. The enterprises which have lately been established in Endicott, Union and the adjoining territory, have had the effect of giving marked impetus to the life of Vestal. From 1845 to 1850 the population of Vestal grew from 1,017 to 2,054. Lumbering was the leading industry at this time, and Vestal held a high rank in the making of lumber. After about 1875, however, it began to wane, but never has entirely lost its prestige as a manufacturing occupation. In 1838 there were also two grist mills, in addition to the fifteen saw mills, one fulling mill, one cotton mill, one distillery, an oilcloth factory and two tanneries. Many of these have disappeared, so that Vestal is in the main an agricultural township, comprising 32,257 acres of land, much of which is of the finest quality. Population statistics show in 1825, 794; 1830, 948; 1840, 1,253; 1850, 2,054; 1860, 2,211; 1870, 2,221; 1880, 2,184; 1890, 2,076; 1900, 1,850; 1910, 1,618; 1920, 1,910. At the time the township of Vestal was organized in 1823, there were four school districts, with 210 pupils of school age between five and fifteen years old. In 1838 this number had increased to seven, the number of pupils being then 325. The districts numbered eighteen in 1858, while the number of pupils had reached 372.

When the troops of General Clinton and General Poor were campaigning the valley of the Susquehanna in 1779, they were quartered at a place known to the soldiers as “Chug nut”, or Choconut, on the south side of the river from the present village of Union. Even then the location was one of marked beauty, and at a very early date men began to settle there, both to carry on trade and to build homes. Prior to assuming the name of Vestal, the place took the title of Crane’s Ferry, because of the fact that one Jonathan Crane had started a store there and ran a tavern in connection therewith. In addition to his other business, Mr. Crane attended to the ferry, having as his successor, Jacob Rounds. Both these names still cling to a number of families in this section. Another hotel was opened up in 1844 by John and Jacob Rounds, and a new name came to attach itself to the thriving village, that of Vestal Mills, both for sawing lumber and grinding grain, were established, and a creamery and milk station followed. The coming of the D. L. & W. railroad gave Vestal a decided impetus, and it has steadily gained in prestige ever since. A Methodist Episcopal church gives the people a place of worship, while a good graded school cares for the educational needs of the young.

Another hamlet in the township of Vestal is Tracy Creek, at one time a lively rival of Vestal. Here the Osincups and the Campbells at a very early date settled and carried on a lumbering business, the latter probably having built the first dwelling in the village. A Methodist Episcopal and a Reform Methodist church are the places of worship established.

Still another village in Vestal Township is Vestal Centre, four miles east of Tracy Creek. As early as 1804, Jabesh Truesdell located here. At Vestal Centre there are a Methodist Episcopal and a Baptist church and a district school.

The mercantile interests of Vestal are now in the hands of J. S. Crane, Frey’s Pharmacy, Lee Dubois, general merchandise, and Crane & Taylor, who have a flour and feed mill in the village.

The taxable property of Vestal Township for 1921 was placed by the assessors at $935,320, with franchises to the value of $102,548. The officers elected at the last town meeting and now serving are: Supervisor, James N. Allen; town clerk, Silas Murphy; assessors, Charles Russell, Clarence Jones, Isaac Mosher; superintendent of highways, Timothy Coughlin; justices of the peace, Fred Pierce, Fred Noyes, Owen Wenn, Edward Zimmer; collector, George Foster; superintendent of the poor, Hermon Krom; constables, Frank Kie, Barney Newman, Ross Cook, Ashton Morton, Charles Smith. The population of Vestal Township, as set down by the census of 1920, was 1910, showing a growth of 282 since 1910.

Of more than ordinary interest to the historian is an old Record Book, which is now in the possession of Mrs. H. D. Harris of Vestal, who in early life was a member of the Rounds family, one of the oldest in the township. Mrs. Harris prizes this book very highly, as it was opened at the time Vestal was set off from the township of Union, the first entry being made June 27th, 1823, by David Mercereau, the town clerk. Many of the transactions recorded in this old book relate to the laying out of highways, from which it would appear that this work bore an important part in the life of the people of the township at that time. It is interesting to note that in the year 1824 it was the opinion of the highway commissioners of Vestal that the sum of $20 should be raised for highway purposes for the ensuing year. The taxpayers of the township today would be happy to know that they might escape by paying a hundred times that sum for the building and maintenance of roads within the township limits this year.

In this same year of 1824 we find that a highway was laid out “from the river road near Peter Latourette’s unto the State line of Pennsylvania, beginning at a large white pine tree standing upon the north side of the road upon the west line of said Peter Latourette’s farm, said tree being marked with a blaze and two notches, from thence running to a beech tree standing on the Pennsylvania line, marked E. H. and a blazed tree and two notches, surveyed 1809.” Later entries record the fact that at the town meeting held in Vestal, March 2d, 1824 a resolution was passed providing that “All horn cattle shall run as free commoners”; while another glimpse to the life of this early day is given us in the somewhat startling statement that it was determined by a vote of the taxpayers present at this annual meeting that, “David Myers, a pauper, be disposed of at the best advantage,” with a further minute that he was “Sot up at auction and bid off to Lewis Seymour for 12½ cents for one year.”

In the year 1823, according to this ancient record, men began to register with the town clerk earmarks for their stock. Thus we read: “Finch Akerly entered his earmark Feb. 22, 1823; half penny under right ear and a slope under the left”. Many such entries were made thereafter, all accompanied by pictures in pen and ink, no doubt the work of the town clerk, showing the heads of stock recorded, with the respective earmarks adopted. In 1837 the township voted to pay a bounty of twenty-five cents for every fox killed in Vestal. It was at the same time determined by the taxpayers to require all farmers to use “all due diligence to destroy every Canada thistle on his premises.” In 1846 the question of the liquor traffic came to the front for the first time in this township, the vote standing 102 against license and 78 for. For neatness of penmanship and accuracy of statement the work done on this old-time Record Book would make a good example for all engaged in similar occupations at the present time.
My New Project

I’m sure most of you dread opening an email from me that contains an attachment.  Because of my large photo files, I’ve heard that I bog down your computers.  Well, times have changed effective immediately there is a new way for you to view my photographs.  Simply log onto www.burdick.smugmug.com and type in the password “hockey88” and you’ll be able to view all my photo’s and even leave comments, if you like.  As you can guess, there are already a couple different folders of photos in there.  One is of the kids’ Halloween; the other is of some photo’s I took of Downtown Cleveland.
Upcoming Birthdays

Donna (Gauchat) Chapon (my mother): November 27th, Richard Burdick: Dec 5th, Joey Burdick Jr. Dec 16th, Linda (Burdick) Ross Dec 20th, Randi (Burdick) Butcher Dec 28th, Miranda Burdick Jan 16th, Deb Burdick: Jan 29th, Bejie (Burdick) Chapman: Feb 4th, Danny Burdick Jr.: Feb 15th, John Chapman: Feb 28th, Jacob Burdick: Mar 6th
See Ya Next Year!

To my friends and family…have a safe and happy holiday season.  Have a great Thanksgiving holiday, a Happy Christmas and a wonderful New Year.  Take time to appreciate who you are, what you have and where you came from.  Enjoy each day and live it to its fullest.  Also, if you see a veteran, thank him for his or her service!

Joe Burdick

Jburdick88@sbcglobal.net
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