Ancient Rules for Ancestors!
And they were SO good at following them!

(1) Thou shalt name your male children: James, John, Joseph, Josiah, Abel, Richard, Thomas, William.

(2) Thou shalt name your female children: Elizabeth, Mary, Martha, Maria, Sarah, Ida, Virginia, May.

(3) Thou shalt leave NO trace of your female children.

(4) Thou shalt, after naming your children from the above lists, call them by strange nicknames such as: Ike, Eli, Polly, Dolly, Sukey.---making them difficult to trace.

(5) Thou shalt NOT use any middle names on any legal documents or census reports, and only where necessary, you may use only initials on legal documents.

(6) Thou shalt learn to sign all documents illegibly so that your surname can be spelled, or misspelled, in various ways: Hicks, Hix, Hixe, Hucks, Kicks or Robinson, Robertson, Robison, Roberson, Robuson, Robson, Dobson. 

(7) Thou shalt, after no more then 3 generations, make sure that all family records are lost, misplaced, burned in a court house fire, or buried so that NO future trace of them can be found.

(8) Thou shalt propagate misleading legends, rumors, and vague innuendo regarding your place of origin: 
(A) you may have come from : England, Ireland, Scotland, Wales.... or Iran.
(B) you may have Maori ancestry (replace with American Indian...)of the______tribe......
(C) You may have descended from one of three brothers that came over from______

(9) Thou shalt leave NO cemetery records, or headstones with legible names.

(10) Thou shalt leave NO family Bible with records of birth, marriages, or deaths. 

(11) Thou shalt ALWAYS flip thy name around. If born James Albert, thou must make all the rest of thy records in the names of Albert, AJ, JA, AL, Bert, Bart, or Alfred.

(12) Thou must also flip thy parent's names when making reference to them, although "Unknown" or a blank line is an acceptable alternative. 

(13) Thou shalt name at least 5 generations of males and dozens of their cousins with identical names in order to totally confuse researchers. 

(14) If thou wife shall die before you, thou may only be wed again to a woman with the same given name. 
((((((((((((((((((((((((
GENEALOGY WISH LIST

1) I want ancestors with names like Rudimentary Montagnard or Melchizenick von Steubenhoffmannschild or Spetznatz Giafortoni, not William Brown or John Hunter or Mary Abbott.

2) I want ancestors who could read and write, had their children baptised in recognised houses of worship, went to school, purchased land, left detailed wills (naming a huge extended family as legatees), had their photographs taken once a year - subsequently putting said pictures in elaborate isinglass frames annotated with calligraphic inscriptions, and carved valuable and informative inscriptions in their headstones.

3) I want relatives who managed to bury their ancestors in established, still-extant (and indexed) cemeteries.

4)  I want family members who wrote memoirs, who enlisted in the military as officers and who served in strategically important (and well-documented) skirmishes.

5) I want relatives who served as councilmen, schoolteachers, county clerks and town historians.

6) I want relatives who "religiously" wrote in the family Bible, journalising every little event and detailing the familial relationship of every visitor.

7)  In the case of immigrant ancestors, I want them to have arrived only in those years wherein passenger lists were indexed by the National Archives, and I want them to have applied for citizenship, and to have done so only in those jurisdictions which have since established indices.

8)  I want relatives who were patriotic and clubby, who joined every patrimonial society they could find, who kept diaries, and listed all their addresses, who had paintings made of their houses, and who dated every piece of paper they touched.

9)  I want ancestors who were wealthy enough to afford, and to keep for generations, the family homestead, and who left all the aforementioned pictures and diaries and journals intact in the library.

10) But most of all: I want relatives I can FIND!
((((((((((((((((((((((((
The truth isn't always the truth

"The children of a prominent family chose to give the patriarch a book of their family's history. The biographer they hired was warned of one problem. Uncle Willie, the 'Black Sheep' of the family, had gone to Sing Sing Prison's electric chair for murder. The writer carefully handled the situation in the following way:

"Uncle Willie occupied a chair of applied electronics at one of our nation's leading institutions. He was attached to his position by the strongest of ties. His death came as a sudden shock."

RootsWeb Review 10 Dec 2003
((((((((((((((((((((((((
ANCESTORS

If you could see your ancestors
All standing in a row
Would you be proud of them - or not?
Or don't you really know?
Some strange discoveries are made
When climbing family trees
Some of them, perhaps, do not
Particularly please.
 
If you could see your ancestors 
All standing in a row
There may be some of them, perhaps,
You would not care to know.
But here's a different view
If you could meet your ancestors
Would they be proud of you?
 
Author Unknown
((((((((((((((((((((((((
A little girl asked her mother, 'How did the human race appear?'

The mother answered, 'God made Adam and Eve and they had children and so was all mankind made.'

Two days later the girl asked her father the same question.

The father answered, 'Many years ago there were monkeys from which the human race evolved.'

The confused girl returned to her mother and said, ‘Mom how is it possible that you told me the human race was created by God, and Dad said they developed from monkeys?'

The mother answered, 'Well, dear, it is very simple. I told you about my side of the family and your father told you about his.'
((((((((((((((((((((((((
Some Grave Humour… from real gravestones
Harry Edsel Smith of Albany, New York
Born 1903-Died 1942
Looked up the elevator shaft to see if the car was on the way down.
It was.


In a Thurmont, Maryland cemetery
Here lies an Atheist
All dressed up
And no place to go

In a Ribbesford, England cemetery
Anna Wallace
The children of Israel wanted bread,
And the Lord sent them Manna,
Old clerk Wallace wanted a wife,
And the Devil sent him Anna
In a Rudoso, New Mexico cemetery:
Here lies Johnny Yeast
Pardon me
For not rising

((((((((((((((((((((((((
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