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FROM THE EDITOR: SAD?  NO WAY!   

Sometimes people think that those of us driven by the passion 
for genealogical research are sad. Sometimes I think that myself, if 

I am honest. I spend a lot of time helping people who are no relation, 
and even more time sitting at my laptop putting names into 

databases in case one day someone might want one of them. That 
probably is sad. Then, every now and again, something happens 

and sad turns into happy, joyous, ecstatic, and even euphoric.   
 
I was quite recently caught up in a chain of events that led to such a moment. 
In the summer, in France on holiday, I thought I had taken all my CDs with 
me. However, I discovered I didn’t have the JC Project CD, and it wasn’t 
loaded on my new laptop. About to leave for France again in October, and 
remembering that I still hadn’t loaded it, I slipped it into the luggage. 
 
Once in France, and typing up some data for one of those “non-relations”, I 
started searching for a Jacob BOAM.  I loaded the JC Project files and found 
his death notice. It mentioned some married daughters, including a Mrs I 
HARRIS, and I started to cross check these. I typed in HARRIS and then, as I 
had no idea what I’s first name was: I*. I scrolled through the results but 
none included anything that led back to the original entry. Then I saw a 1904 
death notice for an Isaac HARRIS, and when I read the list of children my 
heart nearly stopped.  
 
As regular members of British-Jewry will know (probably verbatim) my 
grandfather was the youngest child of Charles LANDA and Rachel, née 
BLOWMAN. Both had been previously married and there was offspring from 
all three unions. My great-grandfather first appears on the 1871 census of 
Leeds with his first wife, Betsy, and several children. In 1872 Betsy died and 
in 1873 he married a “virgin” Rachel BLOWMAN. In 1881 he has three 
children, by her, plus another daughter Leah LANDOR. This Leah was not 
on the 1871 census as being a child of Betsy’s. When she married in 1886 it 
was as Leah LANDA, daughter of Isaac. This originally led me to all sorts of 
confusion. I thought she might have been Charles’s niece. Eventually, from 
the birth certificates of my grandfather and his siblings I found that Rachel 
had been married before, to Mr CHMELNICK (or SMELNIK or variant). 
Anthony Winner helped me by telling me that this was Isaac, who later 
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changed his name to HARRIS.  Also, he and Rachel were divorced and he 
had subsequently married someone called Sarah and had more children. Until 
I saw that 1904 death notice I had no idea where Anthony had found this 
information.  
 
HARRIS is a very common name, and Isaac is not exactly rare, but I know 
for a fact that this is my Isaac HARRIS simply because the relatives list names 
“Mrs AG BERNSTEIN (daughter) Howard Street, Bradford”. There was only 
one AG BERNSTEIN in Bradford in 1904. There is no question that this is 
Leah, and so this is Isaac her father. What is interesting is that in 1901 he is 
in Salford (where he died in 1904) just a few streets from where I live now. In 
1891 he was in Bradford, with three of his elder children from the second 
marriage. So, it looks entirely possible that Leah was in contact with her 
father and that he came to join her in Bradford. Until this moment I had no 
idea that Isaac had ever come to the UK. 
 
Upon returning to England, I began to search the JC-online to see what 
happened to Isaac’s children from his marriage to Sarah. I found Sarah’s 
death, and information about some of his sons and even one grandson. It was 
this grandson who led me to “that moment”.  I found an account of the life 
of a Lucien HARRIS, son of Elias, son of Isaac. In this Lucien explains that 
he was born in 1912, in Antwerp, Belgium, where his parents lived for four 
years. This tied in perfectly with the JC announcement of the Antwerp 
marriage of Elias to Berthe STERN (of Antwerp) in 1910. I emailed the list to 
ask for help to see what Antwerp might hold. I received replies and links to 
the website that contains the alien registers. Searching this, with my very 
limited knowledge of Vlaams/Dutch, I found Elias registered as an alien. Jan 
Bousse very kindly said he would go to Antwerp and look at the actual 
document for me. A short week later he sent me the most amazing email. I 
was speechless at what he had found for me.    
 
Jan was able to give me Elias’s precise date and place of birth. He told me 
Elias’s mother’s maiden name, her approximate year of birth, and her place 
of birth. He confirmed Isaac’s place of birth for me. I also found out the 
dates that Elias arrived in the country, where he had come from, when he left 
and when he returned. I had details of Berthe STERNE from her precise date 
of birth through to both parents’ names including her mother’s maiden 

name. The most interesting facts to me were that he was still using the name 
CHMIELNIK interchangeably with HARRIS, and that he stated he was 
naturalised in the UK. From the date he gave it was easy to go to The 
National Archives search engine and find the entry. Another BJ list member 
is helping me with that side of things so, by the time you read this, I expect 
to have even more on this family.    
 
So, you see, if you are so sad that you sit and read the JC BMD notices there 
is hope for you, yet. To those of you who sit extracting, indexing, transcribing 
and generally typing, I want to say THANK YOU. What you do is 
immeasurable. Whether you realise it or not, you change the genealogical lives 
of the people who find, by design or accident, the information you so 
painstakingly worked on. To those of you who support others on our list, I 
want to say THANK YOU. It doesn’t have to be that you go to places for 
people. It can simply be that you know where the researcher should look. 
Without that knowledge and the sharing of it, people would still be 
floundering around knowing nothing. People often say to us “This list is the 
greatest” but we are sometimes too close to see it ourselves. We are honoured 
to have members who have extracted information and made databases, 
members whose knowledge is immeasurable and whose capacity to share it is 
unlimited. We also have gofers: those who go fer documents to places on our 
behalves, out of the generosity of their hearts and often without any financial 
recompense. Yes, this list is great. The reason it is great is because the people 
we have subscribed to it are great. The list is what you are. It reflects your joy, 
your passion, your dedication and your spirit. So: thank you, for being part 
of our list. 
 
Sherry Landa (sadly in Salford, LAN) 
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FROM THE LIST 
 

HOPING TO MAKE PERSONAL SEARCHES 
 
This is a topic which is worthy of much further 
expansion and enlightenment to many people. In 
general, you shouldn't waste your time visiting 

archives and libraries retrieving information that 
you can obtain online or locally where you live. 
Once all these local sources have been 
exhausted, only then you can you begin to 

create a shopping list of items you want to research when 
visiting the place of intention. 
 
There is much you can find online these days ranging from censuses, vital 
record indices, city directories, newspapers and so forth. Of course those 
of us with USA and UK ancestry are much more favoured than say, 
someone whose roots lie in Finland (forgive me as I am just pulling this 
name out of my yarmulke, I haven't checked online for Finland). Then 
there is the LDS and its collection which can be mined. Even a basic 
Google search may lead you to more information.  New databases are 
being added and existing ones expanded pretty much weekly. 
 
Once all the above has been researched and information has been 
gathered, check to see where there might be gaps in information sources, 
i.e., missing directories. The next step would be to contact, well in 
advance, any of the institutions you want to visit and find out if they have 
the information you want. Although you can get people to photograph 
gravestones for you, this may be an opportune time to go yourself and pay 
your respects (as well as getting the all important digital photographs - and 
any further information the office might have). 
 
I recently spent ten months researching several families who lived "just" 
160 miles north of where I live. But it was only after the ten months that I 
was able to get a much better handle on what I had, where the gaps lay 

and what half a dozen institutions had that I wanted to see. 
I made a spreadsheet with the institution names down one side and the 
hours of the day across the top.  I was able to plan which places to visit on 
what days. As you can see, the keyword is "efficiency." It is imperative that 
you try to be as efficient as possible so as not to waste too much time. On 
the other hand, do allow a little extra time just in case you make a 
"eureka" discovery. My discovery was finding a 20-page research paper a 
student had written 24 years ago on the husband of the woman I was 
researching. (This was someone living in the late 1800s.) Amongst other 
things the footnotes listed her will and probate number; I was able to pull 
that with the minimum of effort from the Superior Court. 
 
Other things you can only do when you visit are to photograph the  areas 
where your family lived. I tried this in 2001 when in the UK for the 
Conference. However I was stymied as the house had been pulled down 
for a school. When I got home to Berkeley, I emailed the London 
Borough of Hackney, who responded saying they had a contemporary 
photograph that they emailed to me for the princely sum of five pounds! 
 
So the bottom line is to really prepare well, exhaust all your research 
locally which will help you focus on what you need to do when you travel. 
 
Jeremy Frankel 
ex Edgware, London, England now of Berkeley, California, USA 
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FROM THE LIST 2 
NAMES AND NAMING PATTERNS 
 
When I give talks on Jewish genealogy, the subject 
of names always rears its ugly head and my answer 
is that names are the bane of genealogy And as has 

been evidenced by the recent volume of emails. 
There is still a lot of confusion on the subject. 

 
 Just as it is well accepted that researching one's 
genealogy backwards in time is a whole lot easier than 
researching forward, so it is the opposite with names and naming patterns. 
With the benefit of hindsight we can see how Z'vi can become Hirsch and 
then Harry. But if we just have Harry, we cannot say the reverse is also 
true. 
 
In general emigrants called themselves whatever they wanted to, whatever 
they felt comfortable with, and whatever may have been an accepted 
popular name in the country they emigrated to. Children born in a 
western country may be given names for all sorts of reasons, none of 
which may be obvious to us. 
 
Many people have Anglicized names that bear no relation to their Hebrew 
name - and I'm a case in point. My name is Jeremy Graeme, but my 
Hebrew name is Gershon Yitzhak (ben Moishe Dovid). My first name 
Jeremy was apparently given to me as a sign of remembrance for my 
father's mother who was Jane (but known as Jennie). My Hebrew name of 
Gershon Yitzhak was given to me in remembrance of my father's father, 
who had the same Hebrew name. However when he was born in London 
in 1892 he was given the name of Isaac. I believe it was when he was in his 
late teens (most certainly by the time he was in WW1) he had given 
himself a new first name of Gustavus as an Anglicization of Gershon. 
 
Just as an aside and further support of the above, in a recent Jewishgen 
posting, a woman named Judith stated she was named for her 

grandmother Golda. 
 
So, let's be careful.  It can translate to many names and some with no 
connection at all to the Yiddish or Hebrew name.  In your case, your 
relative decided to be Percy. 
 
Jeremy Frankel 
ex Edgware, London, England now of Berkeley, California, USA 
 

 
IN MEMORIUM 
 
SANDRA BERGMAN 
 
List Member Sandra Bergman sadly died on 11 
October.  She had lung cancer.  Her husband 
predeceased her only recently. 
 
Naomi Barnett writes: She came to the little B-J 
functions we held in Melbourne and I know her 

photo is on the B-J website.  I think she loved genealogy and at age 70 it 
was far too young.  Mind you she was lucky enough to have had 3 great-
grandchildren which is pretty special for someone so young.  I didn't 
know her well.  We spoke several times and met twice but she was always 
very keen to help with any research. 
 
Miriam Margolyes adds: I wanted to add to Naomi Barnett's words about 
our friend, Sandra BERGMAN, who died recently. She was a real friend, 
in the way genealogy & the Internet can create: a warm & generous lady, 
quick to share any discoveries, fascinated by history & in her last months, 
she 
showed a grace & radiance which I will always remember. Hard to believe I 
met her through these columns only recently & it's a tribute to the power 
of the fellowship we establish on these powerful pages. 
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 THE LEICA FREEDOM TRAIN 
 

The world-renowned Leica camera is manufactured by the 
German firm, E. Leitz Inc. - a firm that saved large 

numbers of Jews from Nazi persecution.  The actions of 
Ernst Leitz II, head of the firm in the 1930s, as the 

horror of the Holocaust loomed, were such as to earn him the sobriquet "the 
photography industry's Schindler." 
 
When Hitler became Chancellor of Germany in 1933, Ernst was bombarded 
with calls from Jewish friends and colleagues, seeking his help in getting them 
and their families out of Germany.  He and his family, being Christians, were 
not subject to the Nazis’ Nuremberg laws, which restricted both the 
movement of Jews and their professional activities.  He was therefore able to 
turn his energies to setting up what has become known among Holocaust 
historians as the Leica Freedom Train, a covert means of allowing Jews to leave 
Germany masquerading as Leitz employees being posted overseas.  Not only 
family members, but employees and trade associates, and even friends of 
family members were "assigned" to Leitz sales offices in France, Britain, Hong 
Kong and the United States. 
 
The outrage of the Kristallnacht in November 1938, when a frenzy of anti-
Jewish violence of all descriptions rampaged throughout Germany, provoked 
a massive increase in Leitz’s efforts.  German "employees" - each bearing 
around his or her neck the symbol of freedom, a new Leica -.began arriving in 
New York, bound for the Manhattan office of Leitz Inc., where executives lost 
no time in finding them jobs in the photographic industry.  They were paid 
an allowance while they were waiting for jobs.  Out of this influx came 
designers, technicians, salespeople, marketers and writers for the photographic 
press.   
 
The Leica Freedom Train reached its highest level of activity in 1938 and early 
1939, with groups of refugees arriving in New York every few weeks.  Then, 
when Germany invaded Poland on September 1 1939, the borders were closed 
- but hundreds of Jews had already escaped to America, thanks to the Leitz 
family.   
 

There were good reasons why the authorities may have been, to an extent, 
inclined to look the other way.  The good name of Leitz Inc. brought 
reflected glory to the Third Reich; moreover, the company produced range-
finders and other optical systems for the German military.  Also, the Nazi 
government was in desperate need of hard currency from abroad, and Leitz's 
biggest single market for optical goods was the United States.   
 
Nevertheless, members of the Leitz family, and the firm did not escape scot-
free.  One top executive was imprisoned - although a large bribe bought him 
his freedom.  Leitz's daughter, Dr. Elsie Kuhn-Leitz, was jailed by the Gestapo 
after she was caught at the Swiss border, helping Jewish women across.  
Although she was freed eventually, her treatment by her Gestapo interrogators 
was by no means gentle!  She also fell under suspicion when she attempted to 
improve the living conditions of hundreds of Ukrainian women, slave 
labourers, who had been assigned to work in the factory during the 1940s.   
 
After the war, Elsie’s humanitarian works were widely recognised; among her 
awards were the Officier d'Honneur des Palms Academic from France in 
1965, and the Aristide Briand Medal from the European Academy in the 
1970s. 
 
It seems that the Leitz family shunned publicity for its extraordinarily selfless 
works.  Certainly, the story of the Leica Freedom Train remained unsung until 
the last member of the family had died. 
 
 
The above version of this extraordinary story is based closely upon an account by noted 
photographic writer George Gilbert, brought to our attention by Angie Elfassi.  
http://zonezero.com/magazine/articles/leica/index.html  
 
The story is also the subject of a book, "The Greatest Invention of the Leitz Family: 
The Leica Freedom Train," by Frank Dabba Smith, a California-born rabbi who has 
made his home in England. 
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MY FATHER, MAURICE DAVID 
FRANKEL, 1930-2007 

 
I think it would be fair to say that we all 
come to genealogy by choice.  Whatever 
it is that creates the initial spark, we 
turn around and find we’re hooked.  It’s 
both an extremely pleasurable as well as 

a frustrating hobby, because we spend an inordinate amount of time as 
well as a fair amount of loose change to satisfy this addiction.  We wrack 
our brains trying to figure out how to demolish brick walls.  We engage 
our fellow genealogists and pick their brains.  You all know what I am 
talking about.   

 
Then, when someone close to us dies, it suddenly wells up as being more 
than a pastime.  It isn’t academic any more, it’s real and messy, and it 
turns your life upside down.  By sheer luck I have managed for a long 
time to avoid experiencing this.   

 

I moved to the States almost twenty years ago, and no-one close in my 
family has passed away, except for my maternal grandparents, whom I had 
known for some forty-five years.  My grandfather died in 1997, followed a 
year later by my grandmother.  I had been kept apprised of the slow 
downhill path my grandmother was taking, and it was a bit of a shock 
when my grandfather passed away first.  This was probably caused by the 
strain of looking after my grandmother.  Still, they had lived long lives, so 
their deaths weren’t entirely unexpected.   

 

My father suffered a litany of health problems, beginning with four major 
operations, and followed by prostate cancer.  Then, one day, he went down 
the street shopping, only to return early having calmly walked home - past 
his doctor’s office - to announce to my mother that he thought he had 
suffered a stroke! 

The downhill path became steeper as his shopping-list of medications 
perhaps interacted adversely.  His legs became so swollen that couldn’t 
walk.  My mother and youngest brother performed the Herculean task of 
dealing with an increasingly difficult husband and father.  He began to 
resemble someone with dementia, and it was determined that he had 
excess fluid on his brain.  An operation was performed to insert a “shunt.  
” It worked for a while.  His appetite waxed and waned.  He began to lose 
weight.  Then he was admitted to the hospital one more time.  The decline 
steepened even more until he contracted peritonitis.  The doctors were 
loth to operate because his body could not withstand an operation.  He 
was given two days to live.   

 

I was called on Saturday, August 25th to come home.  I rearranged my life 
and rescheduled my ticket - I had planned on going home after the Jewish 
Holidays.  I flew out on Sunday and arrived Monday morning.  He was 
still alive.  He was relatively lucid for the two days I had with him, and 
knew I was there to see him.  On Wednesday morning, as had become the 
routine, my mother, Helena, my two brothers, Laurence and Warren, and 
Mum’s brother Brian, drove down to the hospital for another visit.  In the 
afternoon after we had lunch, his breathing - which had been rather 
laboured all that morning - suddenly sounded different; it was far less 
laboured.  It began to grow weak, and then grew weaker and weaker in just 
twenty-five minutes, until it finally stopped, and he expired.  We all stood 
there, teary-eyed, looking down at the frail body which was a ghost of its 
former self, a loving husband and father.   

 

It was a really difficult time for me, constantly shifting between the 
grieving son and the family genealogist who wanted somehow to capture 
the details and so preserve for all time this memory of my father.  How 
does one document someone’s life when they are dying?  The funeral was 
held the following afternoon.  I won’t go into the six-hour hiccup that 
Thursday morning which held up receipt of the death certificate and the 
release of my father to the Burial Society and threatened to prevent the 
funeral from happening.  But it all turned out right in the end and it was 

My parents with me in 2004 
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gratifying to see so many relatives and friends show up to pay their last 
respects.  Who were all these people?  Many I hadn’t seen in twenty years - 
some hadn’t even been alive for twenty years!  I didn’t have their latest 
pictures, but I couldn’t go around snapping photographs.  At least this is 
one person whose burial location I will not have difficulty finding! 

 

Now, as time goes by, I have to put on my other hat and breathe the life 
back into him, to do his life justice as only the family genealogist can, as 
only the son of a father can.   

 
Jeremy Frankel 

 

   
Left: My parents, David & Helena on their wedding day 2nd June 1952 
Right: My father with his three sons circa 1966 

 

 
 

FINDING THE LINK 
 
For the past ten years I have been searching for the 
descendants of Sarah Lyon (1703-1807) with notable 
success; to date I have traced over 3,000 scattered 
around the world.  Like everyone else, I have had 
many queries and questionable links and possibilities, 

one of which puzzled me for a long time.  I had a tree showing Kate 
Isaacs, daughter of Isaac Isaacs, married to Dr. Jacob Leslie Levison, a 
dentist born in Colchester in 1798, son of Asher Levison.  The marriage 
was confirmed in Angela Shire’s book “Great Synagogue Marriage 
Registers 1791-1850”, but the father of Kate was shown as Naphtali Hirsch 
(Henry Isaacs.) The tree showed the link between Sarah Lyon and the 
“Isaacs of Oxford” family. 
 
When the Jewish Chronicle produced its index I found a puzzle.  In a 
letter written in 1896 the author - unfortunately signed only “A 
Descendant” - stated that two great-great-grandchildren of Sarah Lyon were 
still living, “Mrs. Karo who is 86 years old” and “Dr. I.L. Levison (who so 
often and ably contributed to the pages of the Jewish Chronicle).”    This 
letter was in apparent contradiction to the original tree which showed his 
wife as the descendant.  From prior research I knew that Mrs. Karo was 
Sarah Levason but to add to the difficulty I discovered that Dr. Levison 
went by two different names, Jacob and Isaac! 
 
Some time later I found a very comprehensive website titled “Family 
History of Margaret Macculloch and David Hall c1150-2006, Macculloch - 
Hall Family History” at: 
http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.com/~macculloch/index.htm 
 
This website listed, among many others, a Levason family of dentists born 
in Colchester who moved to Cheltenham.  The patriarch of the family was 
Samuel Levason.  I searched through the site but could find no mention 
of a Levison although the dates, profession and location seemed to 
coincide.  I struggled with this for a long time and through Margaret’s 
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website came across a book called “The Hebrew Community of 
Cheltenham, Gloucester and Stroud” by Brian Torode.  I contacted Mr. 
Torode and purchased a copy of his very detailed book.  I then decided 
that, on one of my trips to England, I would go to Cheltenham to see if I 
could find anything. Before my trip, I arranged to meet Mr. Torode at the 
archives.  There he had kindly reserved a number of items from the 
Cheltenham Synagogue, including a small book written in English and 
Hebrew listing the memorial dates on which the congregants would recite 
prayers for their deceased parents.  Fortunately I know some Hebrew and 
there among the entries was a listing for the parents of Mrs. Karo (Sarah 
Levason) naming her father as Asher ben (son of) Meir.    
 
Next came a reference to the records of the Seel Street Synagogue 
marriages in Liverpool.  From the McCullouch website I learned that 
Joseph Levason had been married in 1834 in the Seel Street Synagogue, 
and I contacted the Records Office in Liverpool.  They e-mailed a copy of 
the marriage listed in the register in Hebrew and English.  Lo and behold, 
the Hebrew version said that Joseph was the son of Asher and the English 
version said Joseph was the son of Samuel.  There was the proof that 
Asher and Samuel were one and the same, and hence that Jacob Levison, 
Sarah Levason and Joseph Levason were all siblings, but I probably will 
never discover why Jacob’s last name is spelt slightly differently from the 
rest of the family’s. 
 
I was delighted with the find, which enabled me to add a whole new 
branch to the family, but I am now trying to discover whether Jacob’s wife 
Catherine (Kate) Isaacs is also a descendant or if the person who drew up 
the original tree was mistaken. In those days it was very common for 
cousins to marry.  I also don’t know how the Levason family is descended 
from Sarah Lyon, though I am sure there is a connection. Having solved 
one puzzle I am now left with another. 
 
 Judy Wolkovitch 
 
  

LONG LIFE AND COINCIDENCES AND 
GENEALOGY 

 
“I wish you a long life” is a mantra routinely 

addressed, at Jewish funerals, to the closest 
relations of the deceased.  It is repeated 

time and again over the seven days that 
follow.  The bereaved, fulfilling their duty to “Sit Shivah”, receive 
condolences from visiting relations and friends, who take their leave with 
“I wish you a long life”.   
 
Was that phrase in use as long ago as two hundred years?  If so, did any of 
the mourners reflect that it had an ironic resonance following the passing 
of Judy WOLKOVITCH’s 104-year-old ancestor1 Sarah LYON?  Was its 
Dutch equivalent in use in Holland when my own ancestor, my fourth-
great-grandfather Andries Manuel ANDRIESSE died in The Netherlands 
the same year as Sarah?  By an odd coincidence, they shared both their 
year of birth, 1703, and their year of death, 1807.  By another strange 
coincidence, that won’t have escaped the reader’s notice, it happens to be 
exactly two hundred years, this year, since they both died.   
 
Now, I have to confess to a deliberate inaccuracy in the preceding 
paragraph.  The text remains as I originally drafted it, including a working 
assumption I made at that time, which, as a good genealogist, I knew I 
should verify at source; never assume!  I emailed Judy, asking her to 
confirm that Sarah LYON was indeed her ancestor; why else would she 
spend so much time and effort researching the family?  I decided not to 
put forward the alternative that had occurred to me: that Sarah was Judy’s 
grandchildren’s ancestor!  Nevertheless, that alternative proved to be the 
case: it is her son-in-law, Benjamin ANSELL, who is Sarah’s descendant.  
Now, why had that possibility come to mind?  Because I had made contact 
several years ago with a third cousin once removed, Alan LASCELLES, as a 
result of his mother-in-law researching his family tree - for the benefit of 
her granddaughter!  Does that count as another coincidence?   
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For the record, Alan and I are both descended from Andries Manuel 
ANDRIESSE’s granddaughter, Rosina (Sientje) MOEREL (1805-1869).   
In replying to my enquiry, Judy told me that Benjamin’s first cousin, five 
times removed, Moss ANSELL (1785-1840) was Secretary at the Great 
Synagogue, signing marriage records, while Judy’s fifth great uncle Rabbi 
Solomon HIRSCHELL (1761-1842) was performing the marriages there.  
Genealogy is full of coincidences .  .  .   
 
Life is full of coincidences.   
 
Ergo, Genealogy is Life! 
 
Mike Joseph 
 
1 See Judy’s “Finding the Link”, on Page 7 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
NEXT ISSUE 
 
The next issue, B-J News 13, will be available 
to download from the website on or before 
Thursday 20th March 2008.   The submission 
deadline is therefore Sunday 2nd March 2008.   
Contact us at sherry.landa@wanadoo.fr 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
JUST FOR LAUGHS 

 
 

A Jewish woman was on a flight from Leeds to Glasgow.   
          
After a few minutes, she said to the businessman in the next seat:   
          
"You're Jewish, aren't you?" 
 
"No madam, I'm not Jewish," he replied politely. 
 
"You are Jewish," she insisted. 
 
"No, I'm not." 
 
"Yes, you are.  You're Jewish." 
 
"Madam, I'm not." 
 
"I'm sure you are ...." 
 
Just to shut her up, he said:  "Okay.  I give up.  Yes I am Jewish." 
 
"Funny,” she said.  "You don't look Jewish!" 
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NEW ON THE ’NET 

 
BRITISH JEWRY CERTIFICATE 
DATABASE 

 
In early November, following members’ 
requests to share unwanted certificates, 

we launched a new section of our website.   
 
Submission forms are available and you can view the database by 
downloading the latest version at  
 
http://www.british-
jewry.org.uk/New%20Member%20Area/Certificates/Certificates.htm 
 
 
GENPALS  
 
On 29 October, Gaby and Angela launched their new Cemetery Project 
website exclusively on B-J.  Currently covering three London Cemeteries, 
we understand they are planning to increase that number in the coming 
months, and also to venture outside the capital. 
 
To make best use of the site and the various search facilities, please take 
time to read the Site Info and FAQs thoroughly, prior to accessing the 
data, which we hope may lead to some exciting new information to help 
you with your research! 
 
This website has been extremely well received and I am sure all readers are 
now, as I am, even more excited by the plans.   
 
http://www.genpals.com 
 
 
 

 
PODCASTS  
 
Pauline told us about these Podcasts, available from the National Archives 
at Kew, which cover lectures given there.   
 
She informs us that the podcast Modern Sources for Immigration - Part 1, 
takes twenty-nine minutes to download by dial-up modem connection.   
 
http://www.nationalarchives.gov.uk/rss/podcasts.xml?homepage=pod-
feature 
 
 
GREAT ORMOND STREET HOSPITAL FOR SICK CHILDREN 
 
“includes a database of patient admission records - from the Hospital's 
first in-patient in 1852 to the last admission in 1914; a collection of 
articles on the early history of the Hospital and pen-portraits of the 
Hospital's personalities; and a gallery of images.” [Extract from the 
website]. 
 
Free to search and free to register to find more details.  Thanks to Gaby 
for this link.   
 
http://www.smallandspecial.org/ 
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THE BEST OF BOTH WORLDS - TO PAY OR 
NOT TO PAY 
 
 
In issue 8 I discussed getting the best from pay-
per-view and subscription sites, 

and Jeremy Frankel, in 
issue 9, wrote on the subject 

of indexes that mislead.  This 
article revisits these topics, as 

they seem to be perpetual 
questions on list and amongst researchers.  As new, 
“better”, more glitzy websites emerge one is sometimes 
overwhelmed by the choices.  People ask what the 
differences are between FreeBMD1, UKBMD2, 
Ancestry BMD indexes3, findmypast.com4, the GRO 
fiche at some libraries/archives, the GRO index books at the FRC (or they 
used to be when we had an FRC).  It is not always easy to explain the 
differences without citing coverage and transcriptions and indexes and 
primary sources and secondary sources, which can further confuse and not 
actually help with the generic question: “Where should I look for…?” 
 
I was researching a family in Scotland, called HYMAN.  It was one of 
those families where each new census gave another lead: a grandchild, a 
nephew, a whole new set of surnames.  In the 1901 census (Ancestry) there 
was a mother-in-law by the name of Ida HANFF.  I had her daughter, 
Rose, married to Isaac HYMAN in 1881, 1891 and 1901, so I decided to 
look at 1871.  Rose was born in London about 1858, and my assumption 
was that she would be in England with her family in 1871; I would just be 
able to go to Ancestry and, for my UK subscription, see the sheet.   
 
If only life were that simple: they were in Scotland!  By the way, users may 
wish to note that when using Ancestry to find people in Scottish censuses, 
the search engine doesn’t seem to work if you select Scotland from the 
drop-down menu of censuses.  Leave the country blank. 

 
A search for HANFF in 1871 brought up this: 
 

View 
Record 

Name Parent 
or 
spouse 

Estimated 
Birth 
Year 

BIRTHPLACE Relation Civil 
Parish 

County 

View 
Record  

Brown 
Hanff 

Ida abt 1822  Subject, 
Perris Peta 
Estershire 

Head  Edinburgh 
Iron 
Church  

Midlothian  

View 
Record  

Charles 
Hanff 

Brown, 
Ida 

abt 1862  London, 
England  

Son  Edinburgh 
Iron 
Church  

Midlothian  

View 
Record  

Edmund 
Hanff 

Brown, 
Ida 

abt 1870  Tron Burch, 
Mid-Lothian  

Son  Edinburgh 
Iron 
Church  

Midlothian  

View 
Record  

Flora 
Hanff 

Brown, 
Ida 

abt 1868  Trce Burch, 
Edinburgh  

Daughter  Edinburgh 
Iron 
Church  

Midlothian  

View 
Record  

Helena 
Hanff 

Brown, 
Ida 

abt 1865  Tron Burch, 
Mid-Lothian  

Daughter  Edinburgh 
Iron 
Church  

Midlothian  

View 
Record  

Ida 
Hanff 

Brown abt 1835  Germany, 
Hamburg  

Wife  Edinburgh 
Iron 
Church  

Midlothian  

View 
Record  

Rose 
Hanff 

Brown, 
Ida 

abt 1859  London, 
England  

Daughter  Edinburgh 
Iron 
Church  

Midlothian  

 
Now Ancestry does not have the full rights to the Scottish census, and if 
you click on the “View Record” link the new window that will open will 
take you only to transcribed details, such as they are, but you will get a 
street address.  “Brown?” I thought to myself:  “Not likely.”  So, I went to 
Scotland’s People5 , not a subscription site but a pay-per-view site whose 
merits I have discussed before.  I had credits to spare, so I indulged in the 
search and view options.  It cost me one credit to view the search results 
and a further five to view this page: 
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Zooming in on the image I was able to read that Brown was Mayer (how 
that happened is totally beyond me).  He was a box manufacturer, born in 
Prussia, Berlin and a Naturalised British Subject.  The place of birth of 
Edmund and Helena looks to me like Tron Church, Midlothian, but the 
area of Edinburgh where the census took place is clearly Iron Church.  
Flora was on the next page but, rather than paying another five credits, I 
took the risk that the transcription was almost right and entered her as 
being born in Iron Church, Edinburgh. 
 
So far my search had cost me nothing - after my annual fee for Ancestry.  
I had used six credits of my Scotland’s People bank, equivalent to £1.20 if 
they were convertible.   
 
I then used the National Archives website6 to find that Mayer known as 
Morris was naturalised on 4 July 1871.  I could find out more, such as a 
precise date of birth, year of arrival in UK, addresses, etc if I went to the 
National Archives at Kew.  It would be free to access, and I could either 
take photos of the pages using my own camera, or pay for photocopies.  If 
I were desperate I could use their online ordering feature, and pay a 
substantial amount to receive digital or hard copies.  The quickest and 
cheapest way is to go oneself, if possible.  The slowest and most expensive 
is to ask the National Archives to copy the papers for you. 

 
By 1881 Morris and Ida are in Liverpool, and here you can actually get a 
freebie, a census transcription from the LDS website7.   This gave me:  
 
Household: 

 Name  Relation Marital 
Status 

Gender Age Birthplace Occupation Disability 

 Morris 
HANFF   Head   M   Male   59   Germany  

 Fancy Box 
Maker (20/4)    

 Ida HANFF   Wife   M   Female   47   Germany      
 Helena 
HANFF  

 Daur   U   Female   17   Scotland  
 Teacher 
(Music)  

  

 Flora 
HANFF   Daur     Female   13   Scotland      

 Samuel 
GLASSTORE  

 Visitor   M   Male   62   Russia  

 Commercial 
Traveller 
(Foreign 
Fancy 
Goods)  

  

Source Information: 
  Dwelling  78 South Chester St 
  Census Place Toxteth Park, Lancashire, England
  Family History Library Film  1341871 
  Public Records Office Reference RG11 
  Piece / Folio  3639 / 75 
  Page Number  83 
 
Again, the entry is split over two pages: I checked the transcription against 
the actual pages at Ancestry, and they match perfectly. 
 
What else is out there, then on this family? 
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The 1861 census was a bit tricky: they are indexed as HAMFF, and Moritz 
is the spelling for Morris/Meyer.  They were in London, as you would 
expect.  In 1891 I could not find them either in England or Scotland.   
 
The JC of Nov 1896 has a return of thanks from Ida & children, for 
condolences on the loss of their husband/father.  So, Meyer died in 
October or November 1896.  It might help to have a paid subscription to 
the JC Archives, to be able to read the entry itself, as the index is not 
particularly good.  However, if you used the index, you could then go to a 
local library that held the JC on film, and scroll straight to the correct 
edition and page, so it is possible to find things without paying a JC 
subscription.   
 
For one further credit on Scotland’s People you can find out that there 
were three HANFF deaths registered from 1855 to 1956.  Use a further five 
credits to view Moritz’s death entry.  You can see the actual registrar’s 
book for this and find out the precise date and time of death, and where it 
happened, who registered it and their relationship, his age and who his 
parents were, including his father’s occupation, plus his wife’s maiden 
name.  He died at 8 in the morning of 18 October 1896 by the way!  Ida’s 
maiden name was not very clear.  It looked like SOHN but I was not sure, 
so I used a further credit to search the births registered from 1855 to 1906; 
there were five.  I chose to look at Helene’s for a further five credits.  This 
confirmed Ida’s name as SON, and gave their marriage as 11 September 
1853 in Austria.   
 
I went to FreeBMD search page8, from which I got the following: 
 
3rd qtr 1884 an Edward HANFF married either Elizabeth Mary SMEDLEY 
or Mary Ann TAGGART in Birkenhead. 
 
2nd qtr 1885 a Charles HANFF married either Martha CALLAGHAN or 
Mary HUDSON in Liverpool. 
 

3rd qtr 1889 a Flora HANFF married either Edward MOONEY or Hugh 
MOSTYN in Liverpool. 
 
1st qtr 1890 a Helena HANFF married either Philip COHEN or Henry 
LEVY in Toxteth Park. 
 
4th qtr 1898 a Charles HANFF married either Elizabeth BOYS or Eleanor 
GEE in Manchester. 
 
From there I went to LancashireBMD9, and narrowed down some of the 
information: 

Charles married Martha CALLAGHAN at Liverpool Register Office in 
1885. 
Flora married Hugh MOSTYN again at Liverpool RO in 1889. 
Charles married Eleanor GEE at Manchester Register Office in 1898. 
 
I found Flora easily enough.  In 1891 she is with her husband, brother-in-
law and infant son in her parents-in-law’s shop in Bangor.  That must 
have been interesting, as they apparently only spoke Welsh, and she only 
English.  Luckily, her husband and brother-in-law spoke both.  The 
MOSTYN family, Hugh’s parents, were easy enough to find in the 
censuses.  I was even able to find his grandparents.  Hugh and Flora 
escaped me in 1901 but their son, now 10, was still with his grandparents 
in Bangor.   
 
Helena proved elusive.  The name itself can be written as Helen, Helena, 
Eleanor, Ellen etc and then LEVY/LEVI/COHEN has to be impossible.  I 
couldn’t be sure if she gave her birth place as Scotland or Edinburgh, so I 
couldn’t easily limit the search.   
 
I looked for Charles in 1891 and 1901, but could not find one with either 
a Martha or an Eleanor.  It was getting late, so I called it a day.   
 
The next day, I went to Jewishgen10, a free to use site, although you need 
to register to access all their data.  You log in when you want to search, at 
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which point they do ask you to consider donating, but there is nothing to 
prevent you from searching if you decline.  I searched for HANFF on the 
UK databases - and found a man researching SON in Hamburg, so I 
emailed him.  Sadly, I have not had a reply.  This is where Jewishgen can 
sometimes fall down.  However, amazing success stories abound.  Kirsten 
Gradel shared this with me: 
 
A few months ago a friend asked me to help him with his father's Polish Jewish 
family roots.  He was new to genealogy but his father is still alive so he could give 
me names, and birth and death dates of both Grandparents.  His father was born 
in Zolkiewka in Lublin province, and he thought his own father was born in the 
same town.  Zolkiewka I knew well as one of many towns whose Jewish records 
over the last ten years have been indexed by the volunteer organisation Jewish 
Records Indexing-Poland (JRI-Pl).  The database now holds more than three 
million entries, so I had great hopes when I sat down at the computer.  I did not 
find the Grandfather's birth in Zolkiewka, but in nearby Gorzkow; from then on 
it was straightforward.  Using only the online, free-for-all JRI-Pl databases 
(including Zolkiewka patronymic file 1808-25) it took me a couple of hours to 
produce the following pedigree chart. 

 
 
In these days of instant access and pay per view and subscription sites it is 
very easy to get carried away, caught up in the cycle of instant 

gratification, where “I must have it and I must have it now”.  The more 
romantic of us will rush headlong into spending pounds in our quest.  
The more canny will pause and think: “Do I really need it?  If so, where 
can I get it for the best price?”  Planning is everything.  Know your 
resources, and be hard and clinical in setting limits for yourself.  Step back 
each time you find something.  Look at what you have and what you need 
next and then research where you can find that information.  If you are 
going to use a pay-per-view site, look at the minimum package and expiry 
dates, because you can lose credits by not using them in time.  Wait until 
you have enough research to be sure of using all your credits.  Don’t rush 
into buying certificates unless they are definitely going to tell you 
something you don’t know.  Use free indexes and local archives - or the 
LDS where you can hire films at minimal costs - to find the detail, rather 
than paying for research or subscriptions to sites you may never use again.  
Share and ask the list.  Think creatively and out of the box.  Get the most 
you can whilst keeping the most you can in your bank account.  In other 
words, research your research! 
 
Sherry Landa 
 

1 http://www.freebmd.org.uk    7 
http://www.familysearch.org 
2 http://www.ukbmd.org.uk    8 
http://www.freebmd.org.uk/cgi/search.pl  
3 http://www.ancestry.co.uk/search/rectype/vital/freebmd/bmd.aspx 
4 http://www.findmypast.com/home.jsp  9 
http://www.lancashirebmd.org.uk 
5 http://www.scotlandspeople.gov.uk  10 http://www.jewishgen.org 
6 http://www.nationalarchives.gov.uk/default.htm 
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DIARY DATES  
Taken from GENEVA website http://geneva.weald.org.uk/   
5th December 2007 to 31st March 2008 inc. 

December 1-16 TNA  Closed for FRC relocation work  

December 5 SoG, LND Using Family Tree Maker Software 
- Practical 

December 8 SoG, LND What you need to know about 
Navy Records 

December 8 SoG, LND What you need to know about 
Merchant Navy Records 

December 12 SoG, LND Society of Genealogists Databases 
Online 

December 15 SoG, LND Further Palaeography - for 
Advanced Users 

December 15 Sherborne, 
DOR 

Workshop: Parishes and The 
Parish Chest  

December 25-
26 

SoG, TNA & 
FRC  

Closed for Christmas Holiday  

December 29-
31 

SoG  Closed for New Year & stocktaking  

January 1 SoG, TNA & 
FRC  

Closed for New Year holiday 

January 2-7 SoG  Closed for stocktaking (both shop and 
library) 

January 13 Ilkley, WYK The Family History Festival  

January 19 Barking, ESS East London Family & Local 
History Fair  

January 19 Sherborne, Workshop: Photographs  

   

January 21-
27 

TNA  (Unconfirmed) Closed for FRC 
relocation work  

January 27 Bracknell, BRK The Bracknell Family History Fair  

February 7* Canterbury, 
KEN 

Introduction to Family History 
Weekly* Course  

February 9 Canterbury, 
KEN 

The Professional Approach  

February 10 Crawley, SSX The Sussex & South London 
Family History Fair  

February 16 Solihull, WAR Guild Names Seminar  

February 16 Sherborne, 
DOR 

Workshop: Maps  

February 23 Northwich, 
CHS 

The Ninth Annual Cheshire 
Family History Day  

February 24 Kidlington, 
OXF 

The Oxfordshire & Bucks Family 
History Fair  

March 1 Canterbury, 
KEN 

Pre-1837 Sources  

March 8 York, NRY Family History Fair  

March 9 Port Sunlight, 
CHS 

The Merseyside & Cheshire Family 
History Fair  

March 9 Poole, DOR Dorset FHS Open Day  

March 15 Sherborne, 
DOR 

Workshop: Trades  

March 29 Plymouth, 
DEV 

FFHS AGM & GM  
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