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Happy holidays to all, near 
and far, and welcome to the 
third annual edition of the 
Weissler Holiday Gazette.  
It has been another busy 
year, so pour yourself a cup 
of coffee (or tea), sit back, 
and catch up with us. 
 

 

Work and Daydreams 

We dream of entirely too much of winning the lottery 
and retiring.  A group of people from Agoura Hills won 
$40 million this past summer; Liza was convinced that 
they were standing ahead of her in the ticket line.  
While we’re waiting for the big one to hit, we remain 
gainfully employed by the RAND Corporation in Santa 
Monica.  Robert helps manage RAND’s Military 
Operations Simulation Facility (MOSF) and on a 
project level occupies himself with geographic 
information systems and Oracle database development.  
Liza is the manager of systems administration, which 
these days means keeping the network together and the 
UNIX systems running while figuring out how to 
support Windows NT.  If you really want to know what 
Liza thinks about Windows NT, or just want to say hi, 
write to us at the following Internet addresses: 
 

Liza liza@rand.org 
Robert weissler@rand.org 

In addition, Robert is working hard on starting up a 
small map-making business.  We have a name – 
Recreational Geographics – and an email address, 
recgeo@aves.org.  We are hoping to have our first 
products out in a few months. 

Know Your Family History? 

Our new hobby this past year, thanks to Robert’s cousin 
Johannes Weissler in Erlangen, Germany, and Liza’s 
aunt Donna Jackson in Donaldson, Arkansas, has been 
researching our family history.  Most of our efforts to 
date have focused on Robert’s father’s family; most of 
you know that Gerhard came to the US from Germany 
in 1938.  A family history written by Gerhard’s 
grandfather Adolf and other documents tell us that the 
earliest known Weissler, Nathan, originated in the 
Czechanowice area of Poland, and settled in Möslowitz 

in what was then Oberschlesien (Upper Silesia), and is 
now (again) Poland.  Adolf himself grew up in 
Möslowitz and eventually settled in Halle an der Saale 
in eastern Germany.  We know that Adolf’s own father 
Salomon had three brothers; our efforts have been to try 
to connect those three brothers with Weisslers currently 
living in the US and Germany.  We’ve had some 
promising leads, including a branch of east coast 
Weisslers from what was Galicia prior to WWI and is 
now the Czech Republic, but no firm connections yet. 

On Liza’s side, our efforts have been to catch up with 
the extensive work of Liza’s aunt Donna.  She has put 
together an amazing amount of information on the 
family with much detail on Liza’s maternal 
grandmother’s line (Grigsby) going back to 1613.  If 
time permits in the coming year we hope to add to what 
is known about Liza’s maternal grandfather’s line 
(Bingham).  And of course, we have yet to make a dent 
in Robert’s mother’s family trees or in Liza’s father’s.  
This is definitely going to be a life-long task.   

To help us in our efforts, members of the Ursich family 
may receive a questionnaire with this newsletter.  If you 
do, we would really appreciate your taking the time to 
fill it out and return it to us as soon as you can! 

Happy Wanderings 

We started the New Year in Glenwood Springs, 
Colorado, having arrived by train after a day-and-a-half 
aboard the Desert Wind/California Zephyr.  The 
romance of rail travel lives on in the US in the form of 
Amtrak, but its future existence after continual budget 
cuts is uncertain.  That state of affairs made our journey 
all the more nostalgic and poignant.  The cozy comfort 
of our private compartment was augmented by our 
friendly, attentive porter – not to mention a bottle of 
champagne and two pounds of chocolate.  Joshua trees 
gave way to pines and junipers as we crossed the Great 
Basin and joined the Colorado River to pass through 
stunning Ruby Canyon into Colorado.  With Grand 
Mesa looming to the south, we made our way to 
Glenwood Springs, where we enjoyed the enormous 
outdoor spa and the alpine scenery, including Glenwood 
Canyon, a day trip to Vail, and Bald Eagles along the 
river itself. 

Later on in winter we joined our USC college crowd for 
an extended weekend ski trip to the Wasatch Range 
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outside Salt Lake City.  The ample four-bedroom condo 
with the inevitable jacuzzi made for relaxing 
conversation after a day each of skiing at Alta, 
Snowbird, and Brighton. 
At the end of April, we headed out to the Grand 
Canyon, partly over the old route 66, taking in the stark 
desert beauty of the Providence Mountains before 
stopping overnight at the oasis of Colorado River 
gambling, Laughlin, Nevada.  The next day we climbed 
toward Flagstaff, stopping at the tiny airport therein to 
pick up friends Russ and Linda Wiles, who had flown 
up from Phoenix to join us for the weekend.  Upon our 
arrival at the South Rim, it soon became apparent that 
the Fred Harvey concession running all the hotels, 
motels, and restaurants resembled nothing so much as 
communist eastern Europe of the cold war.  While our 
accomodations would have been far better outside the 
park at Tusayan, the surrounding forest opening to the 
precipice of Bright Angel trailhead in the morning was 
hard to beat.  Red Crossbills, notoriously hard-to-corner 
avian wanderers, greeted us several times to remind us 
of the many natural features of the park besides the 
canyon itself.  Perhaps the best view of all was that of 
Desert View on a windy, cloudless day.  The pastel 
pinks and greens of the canyon blended into the 
surrounding painted desert.  We returned via Phoenix to 
see Russ and Linda’s spacious new home backing on 
the golf course at Pima Wash (and Liza had a severe 
jealousy attack while there). 

A family reunion to celebrate Robert’s cousin Ulrich 
Weissler’s 70th birthday brought us back to England in 
May and in particular to Bournemouth on the south 
coast. The 10-day trip was a good excuse to get to 
Cornwall and its rugged, misty coast.  Starting from 
Ascot outside London near Windsor Castle and Great 
Park, we headed through Somerset and a charming inn 
at Curdon Mill before reaching our bed and breakfast 
on a Cornish farm.  After a day, we almost didn’t notice 
the stench of pigs, although Liza found the witless 
stares of dozens of sheep equally unnerving.  The cliff 
footpath at Bossiney leading to Lye Rock evoked 

images of many Agatha Christie mysteries read and re-
read by Liza over the years.  We were rewarded with 
stunning cliffs, a narrow shingle beach, fine seafood, 
and great beer at the village of Crackington Haven.  
Hurtling along the narrow hedgerows in our rental car 
provided some edge-of-the-seat thrills, and we did 
almost make it to Land’s End (the tip of the Cornwall 
peninsula), but instead traded the touristy stop for the 
unspoiled coastline up the road at Prawle Point and a 
good view of St. Michael’s Mount, a fortification on a 
small island just off the coast. 

The highlight of the trip, though, was the reunion itself!  
It was a great opportunity to visit with not only Ulrich, 
but also with his brother Johannes and Johannes’ wife 
Bärbel, and to share our genealogical findings.  We also 
had a chance to get to know Hans and Ilse Lux and their 
son Christian, Ilse being Ulrich’s and Johannes’ first 
cousin on their mother’s side of the family.  (We met 
Hans and Ilse again when they were en-route from 
Hawaii to Florida in August, treating us to dinner and 
great conversation at their hotel near LAX airport.) 

Robert’s mother Claire and aunt Alla also made the trip 
across the Atlantic.  Ulrich was a most generous host, 
treating all of us to a dinner cruise around Poole 
Harbor, as well as a sumptuous birthday lunch that same 
day.  No glass was left unfilled! 

England was our big overseas trip of the year, but closer 
to home we managed to get out of town for several 
weekend trips.  In June, we marveled at the torrent of 
waterfalls, the raging Merced River, and the Sequoias at 
Mariposa Grove on an all-too-short camping trip with 
our college crowd to Yosemite National Park.  With 
heavy winter rain and snow, the runoff was at epic 
proportions, and the Vernal Falls “Mist Trail” was a 
downpour!  We also went camping in August at our 
regular destination of Cedar Grove in Kings Canyon.  
Wildlife encounters therein included Robert finding a 
rattlesnake by the trail on a hike, and Liza encountering 
a black bear crossing the road in front of her as she 
cycled down from Cedar Grove.  We wrapped up our 
summer over Labor Day weekend in southeast Arizona 
taking in the mountain scenery and checking out a new 
bed and breakfast establishment in which we had 
recently invested (the Casa de San Pedro in Hereford).   

Later in September, we joined a cycling tour in 
Lancaster County, Pennsylvania, enjoying the beauty 
and tranquility of the Amish and Mennonite farms.  
Beautiful weather, the sweet aroma of tobacco drying in 
barns, corn fields in various stages of harvest, and little 
traffic (save for the occasional horse-drawn carriage) 
made for a fun cycling vacation, almost making us 
forget that we covered just short of 200 miles in 5 days.  
We rounded out that trip with a day in Philadelphia to 
see Independence Hall and the Liberty Bell, and a 

 

Robert at the Glenwood Springs train station, Jan. 1995. 
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couple days in Cape May, New Jersey for (what else?) 
some prime seasonal birdwatching. 

Great fun this past year, to be sure, but you know us – 
always planning ahead!  Our first trip of 1996 will be to 
the rainforest in Belize, staying at the remote but 
[presumably] comfortable Chan Chich lodge for some 
tropical birdwatching.  We plan to cash in some 
frequent flier miles and make another trek to Australia, 
this time visiting the northeastern part of the country, 
sometime in the spring.  Liza hopes to make it to 
Arkansas next summer, and if Robert has some business 
travel, she may hop on the plane with him, too. We’re 
bound to go camping and cycling, maybe even skiing, 
on other weekends as well, not to mention visiting our 
Arizona B&B.  As always, we’re up for having 
company, if you want to join us anywhere, just give us a 
call! 

Cycling 

This past year has been an excellent cycling year for 
both Robert and Liza.  We had a bit of a slow start and 
were pretty sluggish for six months, but then Robert got 
a new bicycle (a nice aluminum-frame Cannondale), 
watching the Tour de France on television occupied us 
for three weeks this summer, and both of us became 
more active in our local bicycle club, the Conejo Valley 
Cyclists.  Robert enjoys cycling now that he has a bike 
that isn’t a rusted-out hulk, and routinely leaves Liza in 
the dust when heading up hills.  Liza compensates by 
claiming that she has more endurance, and proved her 
point (or at least tried) by completing her first Century 
(that’s 100+ miles for the uninitiated) in September.  
(She probably would have done a lot better time-wise if 
she hadn’t held a German-style Oktoberfest party the 
night before the big ride...)  Both Robert and Liza 
enjoyed a five-day, ~200 mile cycling tour through 
Lancaster County, Pennsylvania in September (see 
“Travel”, above), and while Robert went birdwatching, 
Liza and her cycling club pals rode from San Simeon to 
Solvang along California’s central coast in October 
(covering 125 miles in 2 days).  And before the winter 
doldrums set in completely, we rode the 50-mile 
Solvang Prelude in November, cycling through 
California’s scenic Santa Ynez Valley (for non-
Californians, this area may be best known as being 
where former President Reagan has his ranch).  All in 
all, a pretty darn good cycling year for us both, with 
Robert closing in on 800 miles in the last six months, 
and Liza getting close to 2750.  Now, if we can manage 
not to become complete slugs this winter... 

Other Things... 

Yes, we do have time for some other things, but not 
much.  We both still sing in the Mansfield Chamber 
Singers, a group based in Beverly Hills and consisting 

of people who love music but can’t give up their day 
jobs for it.  We spend quality time at home with our cat 
Footsie, who turned 10 this year (as best we can tell), 
and we try to keep our desert-inspired landscaped 
gardens under control. 

Ein Stück auf Deutsch 

Herzliche Grüße zu unseren Freunden und Verwandten 
aus Deutschland!  Wir wünschen Euch eine frohe 
Weihnachten und ein echt gutes neues Jahr. 

To Close... 

Our very best wishes to one and all for a wonderful 
holiday season and for the new year.  If we don’t 
manage to see you in 1996, as usual, we’ll keep in touch 
one way or another! 

 

 
Liza on a footpath on the north Cornwall coast, May 1995. 


