JOSEPH AND FRANCES GOLLA

Joseph and Frances Golla came to America from Essen,
Germany sometime during the early 1880's. Frances was
born in Gdansk, near Dansiz, Poland.  Joseph was born
somewhere in Gillnetz, Prussia, Germany, in the same
province. I don't know how they met or where they were
maryied,

Joseph worked in a brewery at the time he decided to
come to America, He specifically wanted to escape
compulsory military service. A friend of his who already
had made plans to come to America decided against making
trip. He gave his papers to Joseph. Authorities
were hot on Joseph's trail even so far as aboard the ship
Utopia. Somehow Grandpa must have convinced the authorities
that he wasn't the man they were seeking.

Grandfather and Grandma had been married for some time before
he decided to come to America. They had one daughter Rosa

who was near to her first birthday. Before Grandfather left
he sold whatever assets they had., He gave Grandma half and
she went to stay with her father and stepmother until Grandpa
got established in America. He would then send for Frances
and baby Rosa. Her fathers name was Peter Gdance {or Gdinetz).
Stepmothers first name I don't ever remember having hesrd.

Time went by after Grandfather left Germany. Frances
walted anxiously and patiently for word of his arrival in
America. No word came. Stepmother gave Grandma a bhad

fime, 8Bhe said that Grandfather had no doubt found a new
wife in America and that Prances would never hear from him
again,

Grandma Frances took her wory
Priest ., He encou

local Catholic
ahe had
wray o

wraged her to take wh :
and go to America. He said he would v for her, John

or Jacob Golla and his wife (Grandpas brother) were about
‘ leave for America., Grandma decided to leave with them.

Their bhoat came inte Baltimorve, Marvland., John or

; and his wife were programmed to leave Baltimore
by train to go to Alpena, Michigan. They left
baby sitting in the rallreoad station.

Now at that time many Europeans who were established

firmly in Am ould go to t railroad stations or to
t docks to persons to work for them. A German woman

sproached Grandma. Grandma told her her plight. The woman

ar :
1 Woodstock, Maryland.

took her and baby home to somewhere ne
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Thw woman and her husband were very kind to Grandma
: I don't know how much time elapsed before this
next part of the story took place.

The ship Utopia on which Grandfather salled caught fire
at 5. The survivors were brought to Baltimore. That was
the ship's original destination. Grandfather got work on a
farm in the vicinitv.

Grandfather had his farmer emplover write a letter to

Grandma in Germany. Together they took the iw&tww to a
small postoffice. The Postmaster said to them, "Just a few
davys ﬁgm another letter want to ?h&t very town. It was

nt by a lady with this same name.” The Postmaster

ected Grandpa and his farmer emplover to the farm whers

Grandma (his wife) and baby Rosa were staying. They arrived

at night and dogs prevented their going to the house. They
returned next day. Grandma and the lady were on the porch,

Grandma didn't see the two men. The lady said, "Frances,

o i that be your husband that I see?" Grandma could hardly
believe her eyes - there was Grandpa.

Grandma hated to leave her kind benefactress but ww&mﬁwa
took her to live and work at his farmers place. It wasn't
nearly as nice as the place she left.

I don't know how long they stayed near Woodstock but
whalw they were there Grandma's father Peter Gdance, his
and 2 daughters and 1 bov came to Weoodstock., The

ghters Pauline and Helen were half sisters to my Grandmother,
The boyv was her half brother too.

Grandfather knew he didn't want to work on farms the
5 his life and by then he had saved a little money so
hw took his family to 01l City, Pennsylvania. The petroleunm
industry was in its infancy. From 0il City they moved t
5 n, PA, where Grandpa became a foreman of a railroad
rew, He was good at handling men, He didn't talk
i but he spoke with auvthority. He was tall and of good
build.,

e

By then vides Rosa, there was Joseph, Peter, and
Prank. My Mot Helen was born in Dents Run. That
four chil: My mother's name was len and he

and siste: s0 when she went to
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teachers thought her name was Ella and that is what she
was called by evervone. Years later my mother gob a copy
of her baptismal certificate and found her true name.

Their next move was to Penfield. There Grandpa was
section foreman to another corew of raillroad track main-

tenance men. They bought a house (which is still standing).
It was near the railroad, on & hillside. From there one

had a good view of the village of Penfield, A sizeable
piece of land went with the house so there was space for
cows, chickens and a huge garden.

Four more children were born in Penfield. They were
Catherine and Veronica {(twins), John Patrick and August Leo.

Wwhile the family lived in Penfield Grandma's father died

and was buried in Woodstock, MD. I couldn't have been much
over a yvear old but I remember theilr talking or wondering 1if

he were really dead when he was buried.

The stepmother and girls, Helen and Pauline came to stay
with Grandma and Grandpa for a while. Pauline married John
Sadowskl. They moved to Tyler where John worked in the coal
mines., The stepmother spent her life with Pauline., Helen
married someone named Brown and moved to MoKeesport, Pa. I
remember that my grandmother and years later my mother and
Aunt Veronica going to McKeesport to wvigit Mrs. Brown. I
never did see any of that family.

Aunt Pauline
ed Paulines

I do remember stopping by in Tyler to
and her mother. When I was very small I nam

'Grandmother Goose.' We vounger folks couldn't communicate
nes family as they grew up talking Polish., The
family lived in a rented house that belonged to the

Coal and Coke Company. The sons in that family all
wers miners. Children whose names I remember were Vida,

ter John, Anthon, Helen and Rachel,

Around 1895 Grandpa was transferred to Caledonia.
he was also a foreman to a crew of railroad men, The rail ¢
for which he worked was a branch of the Pennsylvania Railroad.
The branch ran from Pittsburgh to Driftwood and bevond.
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In Caledonia (a lumber town) the Golla family lived
in a large red house provided by the railroad company
especially for the foreman. The railroad station was just
below the house. Near the station was a tunnel. The date
on the keystone of the tunnel was 1874. The town of
Caledonia was about a half mile from the station.

At this house there was plenty of land included. There
were apple trees, grazing area for cows, space to raise
vigs and chickens. There was another red company house
hind the foremans house. Here Uncle Frank and Aunt Emma
lived after they married, Frank also worked for the railroad.

Bevond this house there was a very large house, housing
a large family of Doyles. The Golla children and Doyles

{ may Doyel) children made lifetime friendships.

In addition to caring for her family, my Grandmother
also boarded perhaps six newly arrived Europeans who also
worked on the railroad.

The Golla family were devout Catholics. The nearest
Catholic Churches were at Byrndale and Force. Byrndale
was closer but the railroad did not go to Byrndale so the

j - to Force by train. Grandma and Grandpa had

s so the whole family rode free, There was a
return train early in the afternoon. Sometimes the children

to walk back home.

By the time I was born in Caledonia, February 5, 1905,
a had married Joseph Shivie and moved to Sabula; Frank

ied Emma Widenberner and lived nearby; Joseph married
Elizabeth Regulski and lived in Force. Helen, my mother

had married my father when she was 15 years old. That left
only Catherine, whom we called Katie; Veronica whom we
called Verona or Veronie; John and August at home.

Until our family moved to Norwich in 1912 we always
»d either in Caledonia where I started school and before

in the woods above Medix Run, or in Weedville; during
time we visited at our Grandparents home quite often.
My father changed work often. Usually when we weres

s and Uncle

about to move to a new place I remember our Auntes
coming to the station to see us off. We were always sent off
with a generous supply of food - lots of fried chicken!
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In addition to keeping boarders my Grandmother often
served meals to transients who didn't want to go to the
small hotel in Caledonia. When the Arabian wa@ﬁiww WOMAn

ate she paid for her meals with merchandis

A boarder made for my Grandma a good wardrobe., In
those days homes had no clothes closets built in as they
do now, s0 a wardrobe was a handsome and worthwhile pilece
of furniture. Grace Hawk Bullers now has the wardrobe at
Portland Mills, Pa,

At the Golla's there was always plenty of good whole-
gsome fresh food., Aside from flour, rice, sugar, salt, coffee
arnd tm& there was very little purchased at grocery stores.

In w1m%wr the cellar was filled with canned food from the

garden and canned berries from nearby woods. There was
plenty of pork from pigs raised at home., In the corner of

the kitchen there was a barrel filled with sourkraut.

of my favorite foods at Grandma's was the pierogi.

I've geen them in delicatessens since filled with meat, but
never have I seen them like my grandmother made them,

These were made of rolled out dough. They were filled
a mixture of very dry cottage cheese, chopped boiled
and lots of chives. Filling was put on precut dough

es, then pinched together so filling wouldn't get out.
on't know if these we bolled first then fried in deeg

fried only. When thev came oub golden
sprinkled with sugar.

0f Grandmas daughters only Rosa and Veronica ever made
piercgl in their own households.

2 L owas around two ars old my mot had to go to

ital in Ridgway for a mastoid @ ion. My younger

Frances and I stayed at our ﬁr&mdw&fwmﬁm house in

aledonia, My grandfather was recovering from a bout

1 phwmmwmim at the time. The last meal he ate fore
; hit him included dumplings. CGrandpa never

again. He insisted that the dumplings did it

ading, One
3L #&m%s ?m

srandpa recuperated he spent much time r

especially noisy. He reminded me seve
paid no attention. Grandfather
air and with his right hand v )
oY I was frightened and I velled
vour book, Read your book."

&¢“
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Perhaps 1f I could have looked into the future I
would have found that I'd be repeating the same words vear
ey year to my pupils. :

Grandpa and Grandma spoke Polish and German fluently,
When they arrived in America there were more Polish people
than German so Polish was the language that was spoken in
thelr home, There were German friends who came to visit,
then they spoke German.

Grandpa, although he spoke Polish did not want to be
called a 'Polander.,' He was very vocal about that. He
was guite proud of his German heritage., I recall hearing
him sing some German songs -~ One song was about the 'Vaterland.’

Grandpa always had a keg of beer in the cellar. In
the summer a pitcher of cool beer was brought up from the
cellar to be shared with whomever happened to be present.
Even children (relatives children). I don't remember that
Grandma ever took beer,

Grandpa had a guart of whiskey brought to the house
ly. I remember as his bovs grew older the responsibility
dielivering 'Pa's quart' fell to them.

Grandpa was very fond of horseradish to eat with the
pork that was plentiful throughout the winter. Horseradish
) in the garden. It had to be ground and mixed with
‘ -~ table use., cask of grinding fell to Grandpa.
y grinding had to be done outside preferably in a breegze,
as the hr was so very strong. It produced tears in the
of anyvone near., We children marveled at Grandpa's
bude ,

=l most of his life with varicose veins
n his legs In those davys there were no supp~hose to ease
- condition., Every morning he wrapped rubber bandages
irally around his legs hfter work when he was ready to
relax he unwound these bandacges and put on his house slippers.

Grandy

ok Grandma sald once he had
off and she encouraged him to let it grow back.

3 was that because Gramps was a blg man his face

2l oo small without the rd .

















































