
Military History of My Family: Experience of Genealogical Search 

  

About two years ago I became curious: who lived before me? What were my 
ancestors? What did they do? What medals and orders are kept in our family? It is 
interesting, if me and my brothers Sasha and Alesha are the top of our family line, 

who is below, at the roots? So, our family started studying history and building our 
family tree. Family trees have always been very valuable in different times and on 
different continents. My mother and I have made the basic search work, but we 

actively attracted to work our close relatives (in perspective we will expand their circle 
and also involve distant relatives). 

I know that a lot of people are interested in building their family trees, but they don’t 
know how to start, where to take information, how to draw the scheme of relatives 

connections, they think that it is very complicated. I want to share our experience 
how to search and what to start with. It would be interesting and useful for many 
people. And it will definitely change your life! 

At first, we started to collect information about genealogy and building of a family 

tree, read special literature, visit a practical workshop “My Genealogy” (led by N.V. 
Dorunova) and ask relatives. Old notebooks with addresses and birthdays were taken 
out from the case. My mother once already tried to draw the tree, but it was hard to 

all the lines on a sheet of paper. Fortunately, now it is not necessary to use a pen and 
a ruler, computer, Internet and several special programs which allow to do all the 
work (search, storage and classification) without difficulties have been invented. 

There are many special computer programs, but after comparison of all functions and 
possibilities we decided that the most convenient for us would be the Novosibirsk 
program “The Tree of Life”. It contains not only basic data of the person: surname, 

first name, patronymic, date of life, place of residence, degree of relationship and 
trade, but also supplements: photos, documents, story about a person. The file with 
the genealogical information can be opened in other known programs, it can be sent 

by e-mail. 

It turned out to be very interesting to collect the history of the family! Sometimes we 
felt ourselves pathfinders, almost spies, it was so hard to discover some intricacies of 
family history to guess, to analyze, to decipher difficultly readable documents. We 

have revealed some details of family history which could be plots of Brazilian serials. 
In the evenings we greedily created new and new branches on our family tree. Now 
we account 187 of them in seven generations of our ancestors. And this is not the 

limit! In the program the family tree is made within a few seconds for any of the 
family member, you should only press the button “to build a tree”. You can instantly 
learn how many men and women were in the family, what the average number of 

children in the family is, what the average life expectancy is, frequency of the use of 
names, professions, places of residence etc. 

We also started to use Internet resources in finding relatives and information about 

them. It turned out that there is a lot of information about our relatives in the world 
wide web, but we don’t know about it! For example, for 60 years we thought that my 
cousin great-grandfather Sergey Georgievich Stepanov, who was born in 1918 in 

Zadonsk, Lipetsk region, was lost during the Great Patriotic War. But when we 
entered the special site of the Ministry of Defense of the Russian Federation, it took us 
not more than two minutes to find out information where the commander of branch 

sergeant Stepanov served and where he is buried – in the suburb of Voronezh in the 
communal grave # 1, even the mail address is specified. He was killed on 17.09.1942. 
We’ll definitely go there… 



Then we found the information about other relatives, who died during the Great 

Patriotic War on this site. For example, we found my cousin grandfather Truba Grigory 
Ivanovich, who was born in 1902, an ordinary rifleman of the 11th Air-Landing Guards 

Shooting Regiment, who was killed on 23.11.1943 in fights for the village Shumejki of 
the Kirovograd region. 

Now a few words about this site: this is an official search resource of the Ministry of 
Defense of the Russian Federation “Generalized databank “Memorial”, you can find it 

at www.obd-memorial.ru This is the electronic archive which doesn’t have any analogs in 
the world practice. It contains the information about defender of Motherland, who 
were lost during the Great Patriotic War and post-war period: registration data and 

documents, exact burial places. The base was taken from the official archival 
documents stored in the Central Archive of the Ministry of Defense of the Russian 
Federation and the Military-Memorial Center of Armed Forces of the Russian 

Federation. The basic massive of documents are reports about irrevocable losses, 
other archival documents specifying losses (death notices, documents of hospitals and 
medical parts, trophy cards of the Soviet prisoners of war etc.), and passports of 

burial places of the Soviet soldiers and officers. 

There are other interesting sites, for example, victory.mil.ru – the supplement to the 
official site of the Ministry of Defense of Russia, which contains the full information 
about the course of the Great Patriotic War: battles and operation, fighting structures, 

cards and schemes, chronology, reports of Sovinformbureau. There is a site “Heroes 
of the country” at www.warheroes.ru There is the datat about Heroes of the Soviet 
Union, Gentlemen of the Order of Glory, Heroes of Russia (it is interesting that this 

project was created by a group of enthusiasts for their own means). 

There is a computer database about the victims of the siege and the Great Patriotic 
War in the pavilions near Piskarevskoye Memorial Cemetery (Piskarevsky Prospect, 
72, on the first floor), where the exposition “900 Day of Heroic Defense of Leningrad” 

takes place. 

It is also possible to address personally the Central Archive of the Ministry of Defense 
in Podolsk in Moscow region and other archives, you can find their addresses in the 
Internet. But most of all we liked the Internet itself with its richest resources and 

instant results. We would also recommend using various genealogical sites where the 
methodology of searches in described and useful addresses are given. 

So, as a result of information searches about the military history of our family we 
managed to learn and collect the following data. One of my great-grandfathers Akim 

Fedorovich Bereza was born int 1912 in the village Bogushkova Slobodka (nowadays 
village Chapaevka Cherkassy region), he lived for 72 years. He was an agriculturist, 
worked as a teacher in Zolotonoshsky agricultural school, he was considered to be a 

good story-teller by right. When the Great Patriotic War started my great-grandfather 
and great-grandmother Nina Georgievna Stepanova were students of polygraph 
institute in Kharkov, they had a small daughter. My was called to the Red Army as a 

rifleman of the 266th shooting regiment of the 93rd shooting Mirgorod pision of the 
52nd army of the Steppe front. He was at war in the Ukraine, fought for Poltava and 

Cherkassy regions, conducted a forced crossing of the Dnepr. There was an episode 
when it was necessary to cross the river, they started to cross it, but when some of 
the soldiers got on depth he started to sink (clothes became wet and boots became 

full of water), others ran back. They decided to join hands to pull out sinking soldiers, 
but as soon as someone started to sink, others instinctively threw his hand and 
escaped. Then my great-grandfather offered to hold each other by belts. In this case 

even if someone wanted to get rid of a sinking soldier he would still hold the belt of 
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the soldier nearby himself. This way they were able to get to the other bank of the 

river and save soldiers. 

On November, 18th, 1943 Akim Fedorovich was seriously injured in the right hand. 
When fascists approached the hospital where my great grandfather was after his 

wound, they let go everyone who could move. For several days he walked dozens of 
kilometers to his native town Zolotonosha. When he came home his wound 
suppurated and he had a lot of lice. My great-grandmother hardly washed him and 

started to treat. The Germans, who occupied the city nearly shot him because the 
thought that he looked like a Jew. But it was possible to prove that he was a 
Ukrainian, that is why the did not touch him. Though the Jews were ruthlessly shot 

with their whole families right behind kitchen gardens in their street. Since July of 
1944 my great-grandfather was recognized unable to serve in the army and was 
directed to the labor front to Taganrog. Great-grandfather never watched films about 

the war, he went to the other room and red. He did not tell anybody what he got the 
medal “For Bravery” for; probably it was very terrible and hard to remember. In 1985 
he was awarded with the order of the Patriotic war of the 1st degree. 

My great-grandmother remembered how terrible it was when they bombed. They lived 

in a private house and hid in a cellar in a court yard during bombings. And the goat 
which was fastened to a peg rushed in horror around the yard. It was not better 
during occupation too. Fascists behaved like owners, they laughed that girls did not 

have good stockings, considered local residents as slobs, people of the second grade, 
therefore they were no ashamed of them in anything. My great-grandmother was a 
beauty when she was young, but she tried to look worse, she even spoiled her face 

with soot for Germans not to pay attention to her. She was very afraid that she could 
be taken to Germany to slavery. An interesting fact: my grandmother was born only 
because of the fascist occupation. My great-grandparents did not plan to have a 

second baby, as it was very difficult to raise children in hungry pre-war years. 
Germans did not take away pregnant women and women with babies, so my great-
grandparents decided to have one more baby. This way my future grandmother 

Lyudmila appeared in 1944. She, certainly, does not remember war, she remembers 
only poor post-war childhood, when she dreamed to be Stalin’s daughter, then she 
would have had many sweets and beautiful dolls, and she would have had to make 

them herself from rags. 

My great-grandmother told me that there were different people during the war: good 
and bad. Not all the Germans were bad, they showed photos of their children, 
changed things for food, we still have a German blanket and a harmonica in our 

family. Once two Soviet soldiers came to my great-grandmother to spend a night. She 
said that she had room only for one person. That is why one soldier went to her 
neighbors and the other stayed. During the dinner he tried to romance my great-

grandmother, though she said that she had a husband at the front. But he said that 
he was very lonely, that he had the family, but when he came home from the front, 

he found only ruins and a familiar children’s shoe above the ruins. But my great-
grandmother, despite the compassionate story, prepared the bed for the soldier in the 
distant room. In the morning he hurried to leave. When in the morning my great-

grandmother and her daughter were having breakfast another soldier knocked at the 
door. My great-grandmother said that his friend had already left but suggested him to 
have breakfast. During the breakfast he complained that he was very lonely, that he 

had the family, but when he came home from the front, he found only ruins…. Here 
my great-grandmother interrupted him with laughter and said: “Yes, I know, and a 
familiar children’s shoe above the ruins...”, he jumped up, looked at my great-

grandmother severely and ran out of the house. My great-grandmother felt bad after 
that, may be this story was not invented to woo lonely women. May be it was a true 
story, but she never learnt it. 



My second great-grandfather, Ilya Lukjanovich Slyshov, was born in 1913, he lived for 

83 years. According to my relatives he was very hardworking (all men in our family 
are famous for it). During the days of the Great Patriotic War my great-grandfather 

served in a mortar regiment and was a commander of an intelligence squad. He was 
demobilized in 1946, he lived in Kemerovo region. He got The Red Banner Order 
during the war, The Order of the Patriotic War of the 2nd degree and The Labor Red 

Banner Order after the war. 

My second great-grandmother, Anna Anisimovna Ladygina (Ambrosenko), who was 
born in 1922 spent war in Siberia. She lived in Mariinsk, Novosibirsk region, at that 
time and worked as a teacher at school. In the autumn of 1941 her elder son, my 

grandfather Volodya was born. He experienced all the hardships of the war childhood. 
It was also hard to live after the war, when they lived near Smolensk in the town 
Demidov in the family of their grandfather Anisim Malofeevich. They lived very poorly, 

sometimes they had to rob gardens of other people not to starve. He remembered 
how they found a secret thrown airdrome with filled planes in neighboring wood; they 
tried to start the planes. They found remains of Soviet and German soldiers in 

marches, weapons, death medallions. In search of adventures boys got to minefields, 
there were cases when his friends were killed because of explosions or remained 
cripples. 

My great-grandmother Evdokiya Anisimovna Tchernyshova (Ambrosenko) was born in 

1916 and lived for 88 years, she is buried at Nikolskoye Cemetery of Alexander-
Nevsky Abbey, as many other veterans, victims of the siege. Before the war in 1935, 
escaping from hunger, she moved from Smolensk region to Leningrad, where her 

brother Nikifor Anisimovich lived with his family and two children (later he went to the 
front in 1941 as an ordinary soldier and was lost in 1942 during fights with fascists in 
Sinjavinsky marches). The great-grandmother lived in a hostel, worked at building. 

She spent all the war in the besieged Leningrad, she worked at Petrozavod, where 
they repaired military ships and constructed self-propelled barges for The Road of 
Life. She went of foot to the Big Okhta, where she lived, sometimes she stayed to 

spend night right in the shop. She was small and thin, she was not tall enough to 
reach her machine tool, therefore she had to stand on a box. She fixed herself to the 
machine not to fall down from hunger and tiredness. She was a rationalizer, she 

submitted offers for machine tools improvement, she did her norm 200%. Her picture 
was at the board of honor for many years. I was told about my great-grandmother’s 
memories: how people fell and died of hunger right when they were walking along the 

street. Not to eat her bread ration at once she put it between frames of a window, 
and then she took it out little by little. In spring and in summer they ate all the orach 
in the city. Once, she saw sparrows eating something on the ground, she sent them 

away and ate the crumbs herself. Another time there was an emission of fat into a 
small river from the factory “Technozhir”, so all people went there to collect it, then 
they melted it and dipped bread into it… When relatives died, people usually remained 

indifferent, they did not have forces for emotions. But when the ring of the siege was 
broken, everybody cried, people felt pity for those relatives and friends who had not 

lived up to this day. 

On the Internet we have also found the story about Grigory Panteleymonovich Bereza, 
the foreman of the guard, air shooter of the 74th Guards Assault Aviation Regiment, 
lost on 07.04.1945 during the air fight in the area of Kenigsberg. He is the Full 

Gentleman of The Order of Glory of 4 degrees, he was awarded with The Red Star 
Order. G.P. Bereza is the namesake and the fellow countryman of our great-
grandfather; most likely that he is also our relative, we are finding out the degree of 

relationship now. 



The history of our family conceals many riddles and white stains. It is very interesting 

and fascinating to solve them! We are proud of our ancestors, among who there were 
so many courageous and heroic people. We have a lot to learn from them. We’ll 

definitely continue this work and do everything to preserve the history of our family. 

We hope that our story will help someone to take the first step in their search. We 
wish success! 

Slyshova Victoria, the schoolgirl, 4-B form "Gymnasium № 24 of I.A. Krylov", 

Slyshova Tatiana Vladimirovna, the journalist 

  

About two years ago I became curious: who lived before me? What were my 
ancestors? What did they do? What medals and orders are kept in our family? It is 

interesting, if me and my brothers Sasha and Alesha are the top of our family line, 
who is below, at the roots? So, our family started studying history and building our 
family tree. Family trees have always been very valuable in different times and on 

different continents. My mother and I have made the basic search work, but we 
actively attracted to work our close relatives (in perspective we will expand their circle 
and also involve distant relatives). 

I know that a lot of people are interested in building their family trees, but they don’t 

know how to start, where to take information, how to draw the scheme of relatives 
connections, they think that it is very complicated. I want to share our experience 
how to search and what to start with. It would be interesting and useful for many 

people. And it will definitely change your life! 

At first, we started to collect information about genealogy and building of a family 
tree, read special literature, visit a practical workshop “My Genealogy” (led by N.V. 
Dorunova) and ask relatives. Old notebooks with addresses and birthdays were taken 

out from the case. My mother once already tried to draw the tree, but it was hard to 
all the lines on a sheet of paper. Fortunately, now it is not necessary to use a pen and 
a ruler, computer, Internet and several special programs which allow to do all the 

work (search, storage and classification) without difficulties have been invented. 
There are many special computer programs, but after comparison of all functions and 
possibilities we decided that the most convenient for us would be the Novosibirsk 

program “The Tree of Life”. It contains not only basic data of the person: surname, 
first name, patronymic, date of life, place of residence, degree of relationship and 
trade, but also supplements: photos, documents, story about a person. The file with 

the genealogical information can be opened in other known programs, it can be sent 
by e-mail. 

It turned out to be very interesting to collect the history of the family! Sometimes we 
felt ourselves pathfinders, almost spies, it was so hard to discover some intricacies of 

family history to guess, to analyze, to decipher difficultly readable documents. We 
have revealed some details of family history which could be plots of Brazilian serials. 
In the evenings we greedily created new and new branches on our family tree. Now 

we account 187 of them in seven generations of our ancestors. And this is not the 
limit! In the program the family tree is made within a few seconds for any of the 

family member, you should only press the button “to build a tree”. You can instantly 
learn how many men and women were in the family, what the average number of 
children in the family is, what the average life expectancy is, frequency of the use of 

names, professions, places of residence etc. 



We also started to use Internet resources in finding relatives and information about 

them. It turned out that there is a lot of information about our relatives in the world 
wide web, but we don’t know about it! For example, for 60 years we thought that my 

cousin great-grandfather Sergey Georgievich Stepanov, who was born in 1918 in 
Zadonsk, Lipetsk region, was lost during the Great Patriotic War. But when we 
entered the special site of the Ministry of Defense of the Russian Federation, it took us 

not more than two minutes to find out information where the commander of branch 
sergeant Stepanov served and where he is buried – in the suburb of Voronezh in the 
communal grave # 1, even the mail address is specified. He was killed on 17.09.1942. 

We’ll definitely go there… 

Then we found the information about other relatives, who died during the Great 
Patriotic War on this site. For example, we found my cousin grandfather Truba Grigory 
Ivanovich, who was born in 1902, an ordinary rifleman of the 11th Air-Landing Guards 

Shooting Regiment, who was killed on 23.11.1943 in fights for the village Shumejki of 
the Kirovograd region. 

Now a few words about this site: this is an official search resource of the Ministry of 
Defense of the Russian Federation “Generalized databank “Memorial”, you can find it 

at www.obd-memorial.ru This is the electronic archive which doesn’t have any analogs in 
the world practice. It contains the information about defender of Motherland, who 
were lost during the Great Patriotic War and post-war period: registration data and 

documents, exact burial places. The base was taken from the official archival 
documents stored in the Central Archive of the Ministry of Defense of the Russian 
Federation and the Military-Memorial Center of Armed Forces of the Russian 

Federation. The basic massive of documents are reports about irrevocable losses, 
other archival documents specifying losses (death notices, documents of hospitals and 
medical parts, trophy cards of the Soviet prisoners of war etc.), and passports of 

burial places of the Soviet soldiers and officers. 

There are other interesting sites, for example, victory.mil.ru – the supplement to the 
official site of the Ministry of Defense of Russia, which contains the full information 
about the course of the Great Patriotic War: battles and operation, fighting structures, 

cards and schemes, chronology, reports of Sovinformbureau. There is a site “Heroes 
of the country” at www.warheroes.ru There is the datat about Heroes of the Soviet 
Union, Gentlemen of the Order of Glory, Heroes of Russia (it is interesting that this 

project was created by a group of enthusiasts for their own means). 

There is a computer database about the victims of the siege and the Great Patriotic 
War in the pavilions near Piskarevskoye Memorial Cemetery (Piskarevsky Prospect, 
72, on the first floor), where the exposition “900 Day of Heroic Defense of Leningrad” 

takes place. 

It is also possible to address personally the Central Archive of the Ministry of Defense 
in Podolsk in Moscow region and other archives, you can find their addresses in the 
Internet. But most of all we liked the Internet itself with its richest resources and 

instant results. We would also recommend using various genealogical sites where the 
methodology of searches in described and useful addresses are given. 

So, as a result of information searches about the military history of our family we 

managed to learn and collect the following data. One of my great-grandfathers Akim 
Fedorovich Bereza was born int 1912 in the village Bogushkova Slobodka (nowadays 
village Chapaevka Cherkassy region), he lived for 72 years. He was an agriculturist, 

worked as a teacher in Zolotonoshsky agricultural school, he was considered to be a 
good story-teller by right. When the Great Patriotic War started my great-grandfather 
and great-grandmother Nina Georgievna Stepanova were students of polygraph 
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institute in Kharkov, they had a small daughter. My was called to the Red Army as a 

rifleman of the 266th shooting regiment of the 93rd shooting Mirgorod pision of the 
52nd army of the Steppe front. He was at war in the Ukraine, fought for Poltava and 

Cherkassy regions, conducted a forced crossing of the Dnepr. There was an episode 
when it was necessary to cross the river, they started to cross it, but when some of 
the soldiers got on depth he started to sink (clothes became wet and boots became 

full of water), others ran back. They decided to join hands to pull out sinking soldiers, 
but as soon as someone started to sink, others instinctively threw his hand and 
escaped. Then my great-grandfather offered to hold each other by belts. In this case 

even if someone wanted to get rid of a sinking soldier he would still hold the belt of 
the soldier nearby himself. This way they were able to get to the other bank of the 
river and save soldiers. 

On November, 18th, 1943 Akim Fedorovich was seriously injured in the right hand. 

When fascists approached the hospital where my great grandfather was after his 
wound, they let go everyone who could move. For several days he walked dozens of 
kilometers to his native town Zolotonosha. When he came home his wound 

suppurated and he had a lot of lice. My great-grandmother hardly washed him and 
started to treat. The Germans, who occupied the city nearly shot him because the 
thought that he looked like a Jew. But it was possible to prove that he was a 

Ukrainian, that is why the did not touch him. Though the Jews were ruthlessly shot 
with their whole families right behind kitchen gardens in their street. Since July of 
1944 my great-grandfather was recognized unable to serve in the army and was 

directed to the labor front to Taganrog. Great-grandfather never watched films about 
the war, he went to the other room and red. He did not tell anybody what he got the 
medal “For Bravery” for; probably it was very terrible and hard to remember. In 1985 

he was awarded with the order of the Patriotic war of the 1st degree. 

My great-grandmother remembered how terrible it was when they bombed. They lived 
in a private house and hid in a cellar in a court yard during bombings. And the goat 
which was fastened to a peg rushed in horror around the yard. It was not better 

during occupation too. Fascists behaved like owners, they laughed that girls did not 
have good stockings, considered local residents as slobs, people of the second grade, 
therefore they were no ashamed of them in anything. My great-grandmother was a 

beauty when she was young, but she tried to look worse, she even spoiled her face 
with soot for Germans not to pay attention to her. She was very afraid that she could 
be taken to Germany to slavery. An interesting fact: my grandmother was born only 

because of the fascist occupation. My great-grandparents did not plan to have a 
second baby, as it was very difficult to raise children in hungry pre-war years. 
Germans did not take away pregnant women and women with babies, so my great-

grandparents decided to have one more baby. This way my future grandmother 
Lyudmila appeared in 1944. She, certainly, does not remember war, she remembers 
only poor post-war childhood, when she dreamed to be Stalin’s daughter, then she 

would have had many sweets and beautiful dolls, and she would have had to make 
them herself from rags. 

My great-grandmother told me that there were different people during the war: good 

and bad. Not all the Germans were bad, they showed photos of their children, 
changed things for food, we still have a German blanket and a harmonica in our 
family. Once two Soviet soldiers came to my great-grandmother to spend a night. She 

said that she had room only for one person. That is why one soldier went to her 
neighbors and the other stayed. During the dinner he tried to romance my great-
grandmother, though she said that she had a husband at the front. But he said that 

he was very lonely, that he had the family, but when he came home from the front, 
he found only ruins and a familiar children’s shoe above the ruins. But my great-
grandmother, despite the compassionate story, prepared the bed for the soldier in the 



distant room. In the morning he hurried to leave. When in the morning my great-

grandmother and her daughter were having breakfast another soldier knocked at the 
door. My great-grandmother said that his friend had already left but suggested him to 

have breakfast. During the breakfast he complained that he was very lonely, that he 
had the family, but when he came home from the front, he found only ruins…. Here 
my great-grandmother interrupted him with laughter and said: “Yes, I know, and a 

familiar children’s shoe above the ruins...”, he jumped up, looked at my great-
grandmother severely and ran out of the house. My great-grandmother felt bad after 
that, may be this story was not invented to woo lonely women. May be it was a true 

story, but she never learnt it. 

My second great-grandfather, Ilya Lukjanovich Slyshov, was born in 1913, he lived for 
83 years. According to my relatives he was very hardworking (all men in our family 
are famous for it). During the days of the Great Patriotic War my great-grandfather 

served in a mortar regiment and was a commander of an intelligence squad. He was 
demobilized in 1946, he lived in Kemerovo region. He got The Red Banner Order 
during the war, The Order of the Patriotic War of the 2nd degree and The Labor Red 

Banner Order after the war. 

My second great-grandmother, Anna Anisimovna Ladygina (Ambrosenko), who was 
born in 1922 spent war in Siberia. She lived in Mariinsk, Novosibirsk region, at that 
time and worked as a teacher at school. In the autumn of 1941 her elder son, my 

grandfather Volodya was born. He experienced all the hardships of the war childhood. 
It was also hard to live after the war, when they lived near Smolensk in the town 
Demidov in the family of their grandfather Anisim Malofeevich. They lived very poorly, 

sometimes they had to rob gardens of other people not to starve. He remembered 
how they found a secret thrown airdrome with filled planes in neighboring wood; they 
tried to start the planes. They found remains of Soviet and German soldiers in 

marches, weapons, death medallions. In search of adventures boys got to minefields, 
there were cases when his friends were killed because of explosions or remained 
cripples. 

My great-grandmother Evdokiya Anisimovna Tchernyshova (Ambrosenko) was born in 

1916 and lived for 88 years, she is buried at Nikolskoye Cemetery of Alexander-
Nevsky Abbey, as many other veterans, victims of the siege. Before the war in 1935, 
escaping from hunger, she moved from Smolensk region to Leningrad, where her 

brother Nikifor Anisimovich lived with his family and two children (later he went to the 
front in 1941 as an ordinary soldier and was lost in 1942 during fights with fascists in 
Sinjavinsky marches). The great-grandmother lived in a hostel, worked at building. 

She spent all the war in the besieged Leningrad, she worked at Petrozavod, where 
they repaired military ships and constructed self-propelled barges for The Road of 
Life. She went of foot to the Big Okhta, where she lived, sometimes she stayed to 

spend night right in the shop. She was small and thin, she was not tall enough to 
reach her machine tool, therefore she had to stand on a box. She fixed herself to the 

machine not to fall down from hunger and tiredness. She was a rationalizer, she 
submitted offers for machine tools improvement, she did her norm 200%. Her picture 
was at the board of honor for many years. I was told about my great-grandmother’s 

memories: how people fell and died of hunger right when they were walking along the 
street. Not to eat her bread ration at once she put it between frames of a window, 
and then she took it out little by little. In spring and in summer they ate all the orach 

in the city. Once, she saw sparrows eating something on the ground, she sent them 
away and ate the crumbs herself. Another time there was an emission of fat into a 
small river from the factory “Technozhir”, so all people went there to collect it, then 

they melted it and dipped bread into it… When relatives died, people usually remained 
indifferent, they did not have forces for emotions. But when the ring of the siege was 



broken, everybody cried, people felt pity for those relatives and friends who had not 

lived up to this day. 

On the Internet we have also found the story about Grigory Panteleymonovich Bereza, 
the foreman of the guard, air shooter of the 74th Guards Assault Aviation Regiment, 

lost on 07.04.1945 during the air fight in the area of Kenigsberg. He is the Full 
Gentleman of The Order of Glory of 4 degrees, he was awarded with The Red Star 
Order. G.P. Bereza is the namesake and the fellow countryman of our great-

grandfather; most likely that he is also our relative, we are finding out the degree of 
relationship now. 

The history of our family conceals many riddles and white stains. It is very interesting 
and fascinating to solve them! We are proud of our ancestors, among who there were 

so many courageous and heroic people. We have a lot to learn from them. We’ll 
definitely continue this work and do everything to preserve the history of our family. 

We hope that our story will help someone to take the first step in their search. We 
wish success! 

Slyshova Victoria, the schoolgirl, 4-B form "Gymnasium № 24 of I.A. Krylov", 

Slyshova Tatiana Vladimirovna, the journalist 

 


