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Frank and Sarah Hope,  
the one time Jewish smous and the one time Boeremeisie, in the 1930's. 

Paternal grandparents of Farrell Hope.



INDEX/INHOUD

Editorials 3
June Barnes and Judi Meyer

Treasure Troves - eGGSA Web Pages - Part 1 8
Richard Ball

Was Theunis Dirkz regtig ’n VAN SCHALKWYK? 10
Ockert Malan

‘n Paar Opmerkinge oor die Kritiek van Ockert Malan 12
Leon van Schalkwyk

Beyond the Gravestone - Rev. John Philip (1775-1851) 14
C June Barnes

Family through the Ages: The Family of Van Schalkwyk 18
Leon van Schalkwyk

Treurspel in Windhoek, Namibia 27
Daan Botes

Knysna Historical Society 29
The Afrikaners: Perhaps Africa’s Most Enigmatic Tribe 31

Farrell Hope
Esterhuyse Familie Inligting 41

Joan Esterhuyse (neé du Toit)
Family stories that are passed down – fact of fiction? 42

Leith B Woodall.
Definisie van ‘n Stamvader in Suid Afrika 42

Daan Botes
Definition of a progenitor in South Africa 43

Daan Botes
Brick Walls and Stumbling Blocks 45
Bookshelf 46
New eBooks 47
Report:  Genealogy Workshop in Grahamstown 49

Alta Griffiths
Grave Matters 54

Alta Griffiths
New Members 58
Member Profiles - eGGSA lid Talitha Loftie-Eaton 60

Daan Botes
Symbols, Abbreviations/Simbole, Afkortings 63
Guidelines for Submissions 64
The Last Word - Cover Photo 65
eGGSA/eGSSA - Meet the Team 66

                                                                    GENESIS                                                                                

GENESIS Issue/uitgawe 40                                      31st August 2013                                        © eGGSA/eGSSA  2



THE AFRIKANERS: PERHAPS AFRICA’S MOST ENIGMATIC TRIBE
Farrell Hope

When one sets off on a road never travelled before, one would do well to expect surprises. Although 
what I have written and concluded below regarding my journey into my genealogical past may not be 
entirely a surprise to some of you, it was an epiphany for me. Having left South Africa, on an intended 
short trip in 1965 and not returning until my first visit back in 2009 when my American wife 
surprised me with an anniversary trip to the land of my birth and only having had minimal contact 
with the folks I left behind in the interim, the South Africa I had left was frozen in my mind, buried 
and preserved unchanged under a deep layer of memories, much the way Pompeii was buried and 
preserved under a deep layer of volcanic ash.

Even before the trip to South Africa I had already delved into some research into my roots. I always 
had a pretty clear idea of who I was and whence my forebears came: Lithuanian Jews, Afrikaners and 
Englishmen. I thought I knew these peoples and believed the Afrikaners to be what I had been taught 
at school - the descendants of the Dutch who settled in the Cape between 1652 and 1795, with a 
handful of French Huguenot Protestants thrown in along the way for good measure. I spent much of 
my childhood in the Afrikaans “plaasdorp” [farm/small town] of Malmesbury. I did my basic training 
in a Free State Afrikaans Regiment. I then started work in construction, which was an almost entirely 
Afrikaans speaking environment as all  the foremen and tradesmen spoke Afrikaans. I loved the 
language, spoke it comfortably and particularly loved Afrikaans poetry. Still do. As my research into 
my origins unfolded the richness of my Afrikaner heritage, I was proud that I was descended from a 

My great great great grandfather John Parkin, who lead an 1820 British Settler 
party ashore in Algoa Bay, off the ship Weymouth
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group within a group, the “egte Boere”, [the real Boers] and thrilled when I discovered in my initial 
research that my Dutch “stamvader” [progenitor] arrived in 1709, that my heritage included 
Voortrekkers and that my great-great-great-grandfather, Johannes Gerhardus Vermaak, stood and 
fought at Blood River. Likewise I was thrilled to learn another great-great-great-grandfather, John 
Parkin, led a party of 1820 British settlers ashore at Algoa Bay. I thought that gave me a stake in the 
country, but I have since found out that I have a much broader and deeper stake and so probably do 
most Afrikaners. Read on.

(Above) Seated, taken in France during WWI, shortly before his lungs were permanently damaged 
in a gas attack, resulting in the British Government providing transport to the colony of his choice, 

is my maternal grandfather Abraham Rosenberg.

As far as my Jewish heritage was concerned, I knew my maternal grandparents well, Abraham and 
Choda Rosenberg, Jews who at the beginning of the 20th century left an anti-Semitic Russian-
occupied Lithuania for England, where my grandfather worked in sweatshops. He joined the British 
Army in World War I and was badly gassed in the trenches on the Western Front, permanently 
damaging his lungs. No longer able to breath the heavily smog laden air of Manchester, the British 
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Government offered him and his family free passage to the colony of his choice. He selected South 
Africa and in 1921 he, his wife and three children arrived in the Transvaal. I have a copy of the ticket 
issued against the British Government travel warrant, passage in steerage for the entire family 
amounted to a grand total of £5. 

Africa and in 1921 he, his wife and three children arrived in the Transvaal. I have a copy of the ticket 
issued against the British Government travel warrant, passage in steerage for the entire family 
amounted to a grand total of £5. 

My paternal grandfather was also a Jew from Lithuania, Ephriam Gop, who also spent some time in 
England, where he became Frank Hope, before moving on to join his brothers in the Transvaal. There 
he became a smous, an itinerant peddler, going from farm to farm with his wagon and two horses 
named Prince and Blackie.  Around 1910 he met and married my grandmother Sarah, sixteen at the 
time, whom I knew to be a descendant of 1820 British Settlers on her father’s side and Voortrekkers 
on her mother’s. My paternal grandfather died two years before I was born, but I knew my paternal 
grandmother Sarah well. I knew she had been born in Senekal in the Orange Free State and also 
knew her mother, my great-grandmother, who spoke only Afrikaans and whom we all  only knew as 
Ouma. 

 Above. The entire Gop family in Kovno (now Kaunas) Lithuania before the turn of the 20th century.  
Back row extreme left is my paternal grandfather, Ephriam Gop, who was going to within a decade 
find himself in the Transvaal bearing the name Frank Hope and marry my grandmother Sarah, 16 
year old daughter of Boer and 1820 British Settler heritage. All six of the brothers ended up in South 
Africa, three of the daughters went to Boston in the USA. Never has the a generation gap been more 
obvious, compare the religious clothing of the the patriarch, my great grandfather, seated with the 
dog peeking between his legs, and the clothes of his sons standing in the rear row, all  looking as if 
they are about to deal faro in a Nevada saloon.
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My serious exploration into my Afrikaner heritage was all done by hands-on research on the ground in 
South Africa and Lithuania, tracking down rare books, and correspondence with relatives and distant 
family members. It started some years ago when, whilst surfing the internet, I noticed a website on, 
of all things, American bridges, maintained by an individual named Vermaak. This name caught my 
eye particularly, because I knew my great-grandmother’s maiden name was Vermaak, although that 
was all I knew. I didn’t even know her given names; she was always just Ouma to the family.  On the 
spur of the moment I emailed him, asking if he had any family in Pretoria or Senekal, particularly any 
family who once ran a funeral home. That was all I knew of my Afrikaner heritage and all the people I 
could once have asked had long passed on.  As it turned out he was adopted and knew even less 
about the Vermaak heritage than I did, but he was able to give me the email address of a Vermaak 
family website and the name of a man to contact: Nico Vermaak.

Tracing this branch of my heritage hasn’t been easy and it could never have been done without 
Nico’s help in researching court, church and burial records, which he has done for his distant 
“BoereJood neef in die vreemde” [his distant cousin in a far off unknown place/county] solely out of 
the goodness of his heart and his own deep interest in all  the far-reaching branches of his Vermaak 
family. Over this time he has become not only a distant cousin, but a valued friend. When my 
Montreal-born daughter and her husband visited the land of her father’s birth in 2010, they stayed 
with Nico and his wife Elsa while in Johannesburg. 

Above. Ouma, my paternal great grandmother, Susara Susanna Magdalena Parkin, 
born Vermaak, whose grandfather Johannes Gerhardus Vermaak fought at Blood River.
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The search almost ended before it began, however. Initially, Nico was able to extract from his records 
a male Parkin who had married a female Vermaak. But her birth and death dates were all wrong by 
probably twenty years. Then after much diligent research, Nico finally discovered another Vermaak 
woman with a similar name, but then the names of her siblings did not match exactly. This was not 
helped by the Afrikaner tradition of naming people after their parents, thus creating a long line of 
people all with similar if not identical names. The breakthrough came when Nico found a letter 
addressed to the Supreme Court in the Transvaal, written by my great-aunt Charlotte, questioning 
whether a trust had been established and if her mother, my great-grandmother, had been mentioned 
in it. In this letter she identified my great-grandmother by full name, my great-grandmother’s parents 
by name, including both my great-grandmother’s biological mother and her step-mother and not only 
did it all just fall into place, but the past came to life. 

My great-grandmother’s maiden name turned out to be Susara Susanna Magdelena Vermaak. Her 
mother had died shortly after giving birth to her and her father’s Death Notice drawn up by her step-
mother thirty-eight years later in 1907 did not mention as heirs any of the children born in the first 
marriage; this explained the reason the siblings had not matched in our earlier research. I was 
reminded of the powerful fact that history is not only names and dates; it is about real people and in 
those documents can be read real people’s heartbreak and strife. My ouma, that sweet old 
uncomplaining woman I knew, was probably raised by her late mother’s family from birth, along with 
her siblings, estranged from her own father from the time he remarried. The story of Hansel and 
Gretel can sometimes come true, complete with trying to lose the children in the woods.

Take a look through my late Grandmother Sarah's eyes. 
Her only voiced memory of the Anglo/Boer War was, as a child, watching the British Army 

march through Bloemfontein on it's way to Pretoria. 
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Ouma did marry the descendant of an 1820 British Settler, but it turned out that Ouma’s husband’s 
father, Robert Parkin, the son of an 1820 British Settler Party Leader and who had himself arrived at 
Algoa Bay as a three year old infant, had married a ‘Boeremeisie” in 1844, gone “Boer” himself and 
trekked to the Orange Free State. So his son, my great-grandfather Christiaan Jacobus Parkin, 
despite his English surname and profession as an English teacher, was a “Boer in murg en been;” [in 
blood and bone].
I recall one story my father told me about his grandfather Christiaan Jacobus. My father and his 
brother were playing in the fields around Witbank, around 1920, when they discovered a cache left 
by the Boers during the war, almost twenty years earlier, containing canned food and ammunition. 
They excitedly brought it home, crying; “Look what we found!” His grandfather simply asked; “Is it 
yours?” They explained it didn’t belong to anyone; it had been abandoned when the war ended. His 
grandfather simply repeated; “Is it yours?” Finally they had to acknowledge no, it wasn’t theirs. He 
then said; “Put it back.” Which they did. My great-grandfather may not have been a wealthy man, but 
he was certainly a man who slept at night.
The only thing I remember my grandmother Sarah ever saying about the Anglo/Boer War was how, as 
a small girl, she had stood in Bloemfontein and watched the British troops march through on their 
way to Pretoria. I used to wonder what it must have been like for her father, for these enemy soldiers 
were men from the land of his father’s birth and his family in the Cape were certainly supportive of 
the British cause. I recently bought an old, tattered, falling apart Canadian book on the Anglo/Boer 
war, actually published before the war’s end, which is filled with many photographs I’d never seen 
before, including one of the marching British entering into Bloemfontein. Looking at that picture for 
the first time I had the uncanny feeling I was walking around in my late grandmother’s mind, seeing 
through her eyes. I wish I had questioned my elders at length about their lives and what they had 
experienced, but I was just a kid and wanted to go out and play and not be saddled with talking to old 
people. What an opportunity squandered.
Doing this genealogical research and truly learning about South African history for the first time, has 
shown me how wrong I was in my understanding of who the Afrikaners were and are. The incredibly 
rich and varied heritage that my unassuming, unilingual Afrikaans “Oumagrootjie”, my great-
grandmother, brought into the melting pot that is me, turned out to be incredible, far beyond what I 
expected. It is a canvas painted with colors and tints and hues from both Western and Eastern 
Europe, the Spice Islands of the Far East and yes, even the colors of Southern Africa itself.
I quickly found out that the Afrikaners are descended from Germans and Prussians as much as the 
Dutch and the French Huguenots and also that the “French Connection” is as dominant, if not more 
so, than any other. When I went to live in Quebec and had to learn French, I realized that many 
Afrikaans words are taken from French, even though the Huguenots were only permitted to settle in 
the Cape on the basis they spoke Dutch and not their native tongue.  
Having done all this research, I established a profile page on GENi.com and started adding my family 
tree.  GENi has a useful tool that automatically advises you if you are related to an individual when 
you examine their profile, the relationship path based on the communal “Big Tree”. It was whilst idly 
using this tool to find my relationship to famous South Africans that I realized my view was still far too 
narrow and disconnected with reality.  Our Afrikaans heritage is probably the most interrelated group 
in the world. It started when I found out that, yes, I was related to a famous South African statesman, 
but only through my 8 x great-grandfather and not descended from that grandfather’s first wife as 
the Statesman was. I then found out that I was descended not from his second wife either, but to my 
surprise from what is delicately referred to as a “partner” who by name was clearly a slave. This was 
confirmed when the records showed her daughter, my 7 X great-grandmother, was born in the Cape 
Town slave lodge, as were the next generation. The second line of slaves I found in my heritage was 
still  somewhat a surprise to me. When I used GENi to check any links to Herry the Strandloper, there 
it was. I am related to Herry, whose full  title was Autshumato, the Khoikhoi chief of the 
Goringhaicona, the man who greeted Jan Van Riebeeck on his landing in 1652, through his niece 
Krotoa, who was Van Riebeeck’s interpreter and is generally known as Eva in the history books. The 
link is not entirely direct as there is one marriage involved. The third line of slaves in my heritage was 
by then old hat and I have stopped looking.
I am not alone. Reading about the relationship between the slaves, the VOC (Dutch East India 
Company) and the settlers, has been a real eye opener. I had already realized that the South Africa 
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that existed before our time was very different to what I had been taught and believed all these 
years. This knowledge came slowly and piecemeal as I read various unrelated, books. The Romance 
of the Cape Mountain Passes discusses the building of many of the passes in the 1850’s by convict 
labor, the remains of the jails built to house those convicts still  standing on some of the passes 
today. The convicts, despite coming from every race and country you could imagine, were not 
segregated. Nor were the customers in Johannesburg’s ubiquitous brothels during the gold rush of 
the 1880’s. Looking at old pictures of the country, black people are standing around the streets in 
the Transvaal towns with an easy familiarity I never saw in my youth. It was only upon reading books 
printed outside South Africa that I found out what a major part Cape Colored regiments had played in 
the Hundred Years War fighting the Xhosa on the Eastern Frontier and saw pictures of them storming 
Xhosa strongholds. It was also the first time I learned about the Khoi settlements placed between 
the Boers and the Xhosa, with the Khoi serving in the local militia to counter the Xhosa.
Growing up in the Cape Town area I was in constant contact with the Coloured people particularly 
after I started work in construction where most of the tradesmen were Coloured. Prior to the mid-
fifties we had Coloured neighbors in the mixed neighborhood where we lived in Claremont and the 
relationship was relaxed and easy. I always saw the Coloured people as Afrikaners, which they of 
course were, by any and every yardstick by which a people is measured - religion, song, language, 
food, culture, even general appearance. I thought when the Nationalist Government moved against 
the Coloured people in the mid-fifties and thereafter, it was beyond stupid and exposed that 
Apartheid had degenerated into something truly motivated solely by the color of one’s skin. But my 
reading and recent research has shown it was even worse than that; it was the Afrikaner turning 
upon himself. Because not only was the Afrikaner present in the Coloured people, the Coloured 
people were present in the Afrikaner.
You see I had accepted what we had been led to believe, that the Cape Coloured was the result of 
European settlers having relations with local blacks, Khoi and slaves. There were some other mixed 
race groups that our history touched on, such as Adam Kok and his Bastards, but never clearly 
explained what happened to them and in what way they were different from the Cape Coloured, while 
intimating that they were. The other main inference was that the product of this interbreeding formed 
the Coloured people and the Dutch (and German and French and other European races who were 
going to morph into the Afrikaners) remained white.
Nothing could be further from the truth and the shallowest reading of the history of the slaves and 
settlers between 1652 and 1795 will make that crystal clear. I suggest for those who have not read it 
to start off with the fourteen page paper “The Lodge Women of Cape Town, 1671 to 1795” by Prof. 
Robert C.-H. Shell, which can be found in it’s entirety at:
http://batavia.polresearch.org/slavery/shell_avignon.pdf
From the described practices of what was referred to as half-breeds marrying into the settler 
community with VOC encouragement and the established practice of the VOC selling slave women to 
settlers on credit, for the purpose of manumission and marriage, to only be repaid from the woman's 
estate when she eventually died and the practice of slave women seeking European fathers for their 
children so the children could be more easily manumitted, it is clear that very few people in South 
Africa today, with any sort of family history going back more than a few years, do not have the blood 
of slaves running through their veins. Some just did not turn out as light as others and for forty years, 
commencing in 1955, had to ride in the back of the bus because of this. But they are the same 
people and the same mixed blood runs in all their veins. For hundreds of years, there was no stigma 
in intermarriage.
Once I realized that and understood the time in which this intermarriage took place, it was easy to 
use the family trees on GENi, in conjunction with the well understood naming protocols of the time 
with regard to slaves, to trace back to where a name indicated, or at least strongly suggested, that a 
person had been a slave, or was descended from a slave. Interestingly enough, in the case of the 
marriage which established my relationship to Herry the Strandloper, the wife was probably fully 
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European, although I haven’t checked that out and it was the husband who carried the Khoi 
bloodline. It was not a stigma in those days. The Malay women are beautiful  now, they were beautiful 
then. History indicates so were the Bengali and highly prized as wives by the early settlers in a 
country where European women were pretty thin on the ground.
The fact that Afrikaans has words of Malay and Khoi origin is well known. I always surmised it was 
picked up from the servants. No; like the words of French origin, it was absorbed into the language 
along with the people who spoke it. The Xhosa are the only black tribe that has the click sound. That 
is non-mute evidence of the click speaking San tribes they displaced and eradicated, absorbing the 
women into their own people, when the Mfecane drove them south onto lands already settled by the 
San.  People don’t copy languages; they absorb them. In morphing into the Afrikaner Volk my 
forebears absorbed many races brought to the Cape as slaves, as well as those originating in the 
Cape.
It is a sad but inescapable fact that this new knowledge regarding my heritage, which now intrigues 
me and brings me pride, would once have brought me only discomfort and fear. Such was the society 
and law in the South Africa in which I lived in the 1950’s and 1960’s.    
What is my point? It is simply that the Afrikaner, far from being a product resulting from simple Dutch 
peasant farmer folk brought out here by the VOC and who later trekked north fighting everybody they 
met along the way, are actually a remarkable and diverse people, with perhaps as rich a cultural and 
genetic heritage as any other in the world.  In many ways they parallel the Jews and have always, on 
some level, known that. The Afrikaner certainly saw himself as a chosen people settling the land 
given to him by God, just as the Jews did, in fact I believe the Afrikaner drew an exact parallel 
between himself and the Jews in that regard and seemed to focus on the Old Testament as much, if 
not more, than the New. The Jews set out to conquer their chosen land with a bible in one hand and 
the sword of Gideon in the other. While the Afrikaner also had a bible in one hand, instead of a sword 
he had a well maintained and expertly handled rifle-musket in the other, along with a cannon or two. 
He did a pretty good job of establishing himself, even holding the entire British Empire at bay for 
three years, once the rifle-musket had been replaced with a magazine loading Mauser rifle.
The Jews however went for two thousand years without their own land and their grip on it is ever 
tenuous. But the Jewish people did not need the land of Israel to survive; they understood 
themselves to be a people, not just a religion, but a volk, a word that does not really have an 
equivalent in English. The English word “folk” is completely different and much softer in both 
meaning and inference., Volk translates better as “a distinct and united people”. Every Afrikaner 
reading this knows what it means. The alloyed metals which form the soul of the Afrikaner Volk were 
cast in the crucible of South Africa and forged and annealed over the last three hundred years, in 
both failures and successes, in tragedies and victories. But perhaps South Africa will not in the end 
be where this metal is tested and where people of the Afrikaner Volk will make their greatest 
contributions to the world. Perhaps, like the Jews, with whom the Afrikaner has always had an innate, 
if not entirely friendly, understanding, hence the supportive relationship with Israel, the Afrikaner 
Volk will  end up making its contributions to the world, from places all over the world. But their 
nucleus will always be South Africa, the flat topped mountains and the veld and their heritage will  be 
that of all the people from whom they are sprung. All of them.
I know they will be successful. They deserve success. They are a very special people; I am proud to 
have their blood in my veins, in all its colors and I wish them the best from the depths of my 
“Afrikaner heart”.

Farrell Hope
Wisconsin USA
2013
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Farrell Hope (left) in 2009, on his first visit back to South Africa 
since leaving on what was intended to be a short trip in 1965.  

Timeline

• c1700 - One of my 8 x great-grandfathers Jacobus van der Heijden dallies with his slave PN de Caap, and 
my 7x great-grandmother Anna van de Heyde van de Kaap is born in the VOC Slave Lodge in Capetown.

• 1709 - My Dutch Stamvader Gerrit Augustijnsz Vermaak arrives at Cape as a sailor, stays on. 
• 1780 - My 4 x great-grandfather Shmuil Gop born in Kovno Lithuania
• 1812 - Shmuil and his children cheer Napoleon's troops as they march through Kovno on the way to 

Moscow, later stand in dismay as the remnants of the defeated French soldiers retreat.
• 1820 - My 3 x great-grandfather John Parkin leads British Settler party ashore in Algoa Bay, with him is his 

three year old son Robert Parkin.
• 1838 - My 4 x great- and 5 x great-grandfathers Salomon Vermaak and Johannes Gerhardus Vermaak join 

Great Trek.  Johannes participates in Battle of Blood river.
• 1844 - My 2 x great grandfather Robert Parkin, born in England, marries Boer girl, turns Boer himself, and 

treks to OFS. 
• 1871 - My great-grandmother Susara Susanna Magdalena Vermaak is born in Senekal OFS
• 1890 - Susara Susanna Magdalena Vermaak marries Robert Parkin's son, my great-grandfather Christiaan 

Jacobus Parkin (I told you Robert turned Boer) 
• 1899 - My grandmother Sarah Parkin as small girl watches British troops march through Bloemfontein on 

way to Pretoria.
• c1905 - My grandfather Ephraim Gop (later Frank Hope), born in Kovno, Lithuania  joins his older brothers 

in South Africa, and becomes a peddler to the Transvaal farmers.
• c1905 - My great-grandfather Abraham Rosenberg, born in Vilna Lithuania, elopes with my grandmother to 

Manchester England
• c1910 - Frank Hope marries Sarah Parkin.
• c1917 - Abraham Rosenberg serves in British army in WWI, his lungs are permanently damaged in a gas 

attack on the Western Front.
• 1921- British Government pays for transport for Abraham Rosenberg's family to colony of his choice, arrives 

Transvaal.  My mother Anne Rosenberg is six years old
• 1945 - My father, David Hope, having returned from the WWII, contributes me to the baby boomer 

generation.
• 1962 - Susara Susanna Magadalena, our ouma, dies in her nineties, ending our having 5 living generations 

in direct line.
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If there are passages of another language in an article please give a translation of that passage.

NOTES, CITATIONS, REFERENCES , ETC.
The basic principle for citing your sources is that you must give credit to the people or documentation 
that provided the evidence you used to support your writing.

If you quote word for word from another work, or if you paraphrase something from another work, the 
source must be cited in brackets, giving credit to the original author.  Include the author’s last name, 
the year of publication, and the page reference.

SHORT QUOTATIONS 
(Up to two or three sentences) in the body of the text should be placed in quotation marks. The 
quotation should be followed by the author’s surname, date of publication and page number, all in 
brackets. 

LONGER QUOTATIONS 
...should be indented on the page, to show it is a quotation. The writer's name, date of publication of 
the work and page numbers follow the quote in brackets.

RESOURCES.
Provide a list of the publications referred to at the end of your article, stating whether they are books, 
articles, newpapers, internet, etc., and give full details – author, date of publication, Title of the 
publication, publisher, giving chapter and page number.   For web pages please include the www. 
Address and date viewed.

GENEALOGICAL SOURCES 
It is not essential to provide the sources of your information for eGGSA contributions.  However, if you 
do it will give greater credibility to your work and fellow researchers interested in the same family 
history would know where the information can be found.   

If you include primary sources of information for dates of birth, etc., (e.g. birth and death certificates) 
please use numerical references in [square brackets] to endnotes.   Your list of sources at the end of 
your writing needs to give full details quoting the bracketted numbers.  Secondary sources such as 
oral traditions, and records copied or transcribed (this includes indexes such as the International 
Genealogical Index and other data bases) should be referenced in the same way. 

THE LAST WORD - COVER PHOTO
COVER PHOTO FRANK AND SARAH HOPE

Our cover photo shows Frank and Sara Hope, smiling at us from Pretoria some time in the 1930’s.  
An example of the rich heritage that forms the people of South Africa, Frank was a Lithuanian Jew 
who arrived via England to start life in the Transvaal as a smous, a peddler, travelling by horse and 
wagon to the farms.  Sarah, an Afrikaner whose roots included early Dutch, German and French 
settlers, Cape Slaves, and 1820 British Settlers, became his sixteen-year-old wife around 1910.  
Their descendants today live all around the world, including South Africa, Canada, Israel, the UK and 
the United States. Their story is covered in greater detail in the article by Farrell.
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