
THE ASCH FAMILY
(Harold Karas, Spring 2022)

Since our family has over a century long association 
with Lorain, I welcome this opportunity to offer some 
insights into the extended Asch family.  I went back 
a little further than just my memories, however, and I 
interviewed my aunt, Leah-Dee (Asch) Kahn, who we 
know as “Deedle”.  She is a national treasure at 98 and 
still making us laugh and love.   

Our history starts with extended family being in the 
linen supply business in Cleveland.  Classic Jewish 
immigrant business.  The family wanted to expand its 
reach in northern Ohio and decided that the next stop 
was Lorain.  That family sent Uncle Sam Guren to 
Lorain to start, own, and run, the Lorain Towel Supply 
Company.  Around 1906, Morris Asch (b. 1892) 
immigrated to the US.  He had no real skills, and he 
had to resort to boxing to make money.  Around 1911, 
Uncle Sam wanted to make sure his nephew was taken 
care of, and so Morris was brought to Lorain to work 
at LTS driving a delivery and pickup route. 
 

The story is that he showed up and spoke little English 
and said that he did not know the route.  He was told 
not to worry, because the horse knew the route.  And 
he did.  

(Chana) Berman (b. 1898), to help with the house-
work. Morris and Annette met as neighbors, then fell 
in love.  Aunt Deedle thinks Tante Rosie and Tante 
Sarah may have “helped” with the introductions.  Even 
after Annette went back to Cleveland, at every chance 
Morris would take the interurban railway with roses 
and chocolates in order to court Annette.  When there, 
he would often end up sharing a bed with his 
cousin Myron Guren in an overcrowded house.  
Finally, Myron told Morris that he had to marry the 
girl so that Myron could have his bed back.

Morris stayed at Lorain Towel, which was still a 
family endeavor.  Tante Sarah was still doing some 
of the ironing for the deliveries at that point.  After 
marrying Morris in 1916, Annette joined him in Lorain 
and he became a part owner of LTS.  Annette’s brother, 
Morris Berman, served in France in WWI, and when 
he returned a few years later he came to live with 
Annette and Morris, and of course work at LTS.  So 
we had another connection to the prior generations 
when we were growing up.

From the beginning, Morris and Annette tied their lives 
to that of the Jewish community and ABI.  Morris had 
a sister who left Russia for Palestine, and so he paid 
close attention to life and politics there.  Morris and 
Annette attended the 15th Street synagogue, and 
subsequently helped raise funds for the synagogue 
at  9th and Reid.  Morris served a term as president of 
ABI.  Annette served as leader of the Sisterhood.  She 
raised money for the Haganah pre-Israel-
independence, and raised money for the Jewish 
National Fund after independence.  She was aligned 
closely with Rabbi Abba Hillel Silver and worked 
on many things with him.  She helped raise funds to 
relocate German Jewish youth to America.  She had 
the honor of being selected to represent the women 
of Lorain at the official opening ceremonies for the 
21st Street bridge, which also honored Admiral King.  
[Reportedly she told Morris that he was welcome in 
the crowd but he could not come on stage with her!]  
Annette was even a suffragette, marching in Cleveland 
to win the vote, while wearing (as she told me once) 
boots with 13 buttons.

Morris & “Petey” the horse (1914) 

Morris was living with the Sam / Sarah Guren family 
in Lorain.  Their neighbor in a duplex was Tante Rosie 
Brickman.  Tante Rosie asked Tante Libbechaya and 
Tante Dora in Cleveland to send some help.  So they 
sent their niece, another recent immigrant, Annette 



It was a tight knit community.  Many Jewish people 
lived, not surprisingly, within walking distance of the 
synagogue, including Morris and Annette on 7th Street.  
If Mrs. Cohen’s pressure cooker blew up (it did), 
everyone knew about it.  Annette was very involved 
with community affairs.  During the Depression, she 
and Lilian Kaplansky (who lived on 8th Street) would 
receive phone calls from the conductors at the 
Nickel Plate railroad saying that “one of yours” was 
at the station.  No matter the time of night, they would 
trudge to the station and offer food, shelter, and money 
to Jewish people in need.  They raised funds 
throughout the community in order to be able to have 
supplies at the ready.  At the Asch home, no one was 
ever sent away without something to eat.  When Jews 
ended up stranded at the bus station, they were sent to 
the Asch home, where Aunt Ferne was usually required 
to surrender her bed in their favor.  She recalls this 
happening especially with young boys headed to the 
yeshiva in Toledo because there was a bus change in 
Lorain.  Annette also became sought after as a 
counselor in the Jewish community.

While doing this, they raised 5 children:  Sandy (b. 
1918), Carmel (b. 1920), Leah-Dee (aka Deedle, b. 
1924), Ferne (b. 1927), and Herb (b. 1941).   Sandy 
and Carmel settled in Lorain.  Sandy married 
Carolyn and they raised Bob (b. 1952) and Terri (b. 
1956).  Carmel met my dad, Harvey Karas, at the 
University of Wisconsin Madison, and they raised 4 
children:  Jeff (b. 1943), Hallie (Susan, b. 1944), Si-
mon (b. 1946), and Hal (Harold a/k/a “me”, b. 1951).  
Everyone continued the family tradition of 
participating heavily at ABI, and serving the broader 
Jewish and secular communities.  Harvey also served 
as president of ABI, and Carmel and Carolyn each led 
the Sisterhood. 

In her youth, Aunt Deedle only observed a little bit of 
anti-Semitism.  She recalled swastikas being painted 
on the face of the 9th St. synagogue.  She also recalls 
being taught “Jesus loves me” in the first grade, and 
being instructed by her parents to substitute “Moses”.  
She says that they would sometimes listen to Father 
Coughlin’s anti-Semitic radio broadcasts and Morris 
would get really upset.  Tante Fraydel only 
commented on two instances of anti-Semitism, but boy 
did she remember them vividly!

In the business community, Harvey first opened the 
Modern Troy Laundry for dry cleaning and personal 
laundry.  Later he joined Morris and Sandy at 
Lorain Towel.  The company grew, and was 
successful enough to put all of us through college.  The 
three principals remained active in civic affairs, 
representing the Jewish community in addition to 
receiving individual recognition. In 1957, Harvey was 
named “Man of the Year” in Lorain.  Morris and Sandy 
were both Masons, rising to the highest level open to 
Jews.  In those days, a large number of Jews in Lorain 
were merchants of some sort, with fewer in 
professional occupations that we see today. Because it 
was a smaller community, everyone knew who was in 
which business.  Our family, like many other Jewish 
family groups, employed other family members. 

Annette (center) and her daugters: 
Carmel (right), Leah-Dee (left), Ferne (kneeling)

Aunt Deedle remembers Rabbi Dubrow presiding over 
her confirmation class.  There were no bat mitzvahs in 
Lorain at that time.  There were no youth groups and 
not many social activities at the synagogue.  The 
women had Sisterhood, and the men had Schnapps 



after Ma’ariv prayers.  Aunt Deedle recalls attending 
after school Hebrew classes at ABI.  She wishes that 
there had been Jewish music teachers.  She did say that 
there were not enough Jewish boys in Lorain but that 
the Jewish kids from Elyria would come in to visit.  
But they did have the usual cycle of observances of 
holidays, and being together as family usually at the 
Asch home because it was large enough to 
accommodate us all.  To raise funds, ABI even 
honored Morris and Annette, and brought in stars, 
including Molly Picon and the captain of the Exodus.  
Morris and Annette helped with funding and 
organizing these events.

Unlike Cleveland, where there were many synagogue 
choices, Lorain had only ABI, so it performed an out 
sized role in the family and business lives of its 
members.  Our family history has been a classic

American Jewish immigrant story, of coming from 
nothing and working hard to make a better life for your 
children and their children.  Lorain, and ABI, proved 
to be an outstanding place for this story to play out.

Bonus Story:  Leah D. Sepsenwol’s mother called 
Annette Asch to ask if she would be okay with naming 
her baby Leah D knowing that Annette already had a 
Leah-Dee!

Post Script:  I showed a draft of this essay to various 
family members, and of course received corrections 
and additions.  My Aunt Ferne (aka Tante Fraydel) 
contributed, and so did my own mother (Carmel), who 
left behind a series of emails to her grandson about life 
in Lorain when she was growing up.  Maybe these can 
be the basis for another letter to bring to light more of 
the family’s, and Lorain’s, influence and history.
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