A Hungarian
Woman’s Life
Erzsebet Kertesz Dobosi Croll

E
Eloquent Books
New York, New York

Copyright © 2009
All rights reserved – Erzsebet K. Croll
All of the contents are original except as specifically noted in the text.
No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by
any means, graphic, electronic, or mechanical, including photocopying,
recording, taping, or by any information storage retrieval system, without
the permission, in writing, from the publisher.
Designed by Donald L. Croll and Erzsebet K. Croll
Eloquent Books
An imprint of AEG Publishing Group
845 Third Avenue, 6th Floor - 6016
New York, NY 10022
www.eloquentbooks.com
ISBN: 978-1-61204-940-3
Printed in the United States of America
Book Design: Stacie Tingen
Photo Credit—the cover photo is from my collection. It was taken shortly
after I arrived as a refugee at the Dominion Gardens apartment complex in
Alexandria, Virginia.
I am wearing a much-appreciated dress donated to me by a charity in
U.S. Army Camp Kilmer, New Jersey, in route to Virginia.

To my loving husband, Dr. Donald L. Croll, who supported
me in writing this book and helped me translate the book from
Magyar (Hungarian) to English.
To my good friend, Barbara Lightner, who encouraged me to
write this book and helped me to get started.

Contents
Chapter 1; 1940: Peace ..........................................................................1
Chapter 2: 1944: War Came...................................................................5
Chapter 3: September 1944: Little Rozsa Died ......................................7
Chapter 4: November 1944: Our First Bombing.....................................9
Chapter 5: November 1944: Our New Home in Demecser...................12
Chapter 6: Spring 1945: Father Came Home From the War.................20
Chapter 7: Summer1945: Our New Home in Szarazd..........................22
Chapter 8: Summer 1948: Communism Takes Over...........................25
Chapter 9: 1951: Sztalinvaros is Built....................................................29
Chapter 10: 1952: The Budapest Canning Factory . .............................30
Chapter 11: 1952: I Moved to Sztalinvaros ..........................................35
Chapter 12: 1955: A Steel Mill is Completed........................................43
Chapter 13: September 10, 1955: I Married Laszlo Dobosi . ................47
Chapter 14: October 23, 1956: Revolution! .........................................50
Chapter 15: December 5, 1956: Our Escape Attempts..........................60
Chapter 16: December 12, 1956: Freedom in Austria! .........................71
Chapter 17: December 1956: We Arrived in America ..........................78
Chapter 18: December 28, 1956: Our New Alexandria Home..............84
Chapter 19: February 1957: Attempted Rape . .....................................90
Chapter 20: July 1957: My First Job in America....................................93
Chapter 21: 1959: Surgery is Necessary . ..............................................99
Chapter 22: September 26, 1960: Little Laszlo is Born........................103
Chapter 23: June 29, 1962: Victoria is Born ......................................106
Chapter 24: March 15, 1963: The Dobosi Painting Company............109

Chapter 25: March 1965: I Became an American Citizen....................114
Chapter 26: April 10, 1966: I Am Going Home.................................117
Chapter 27:May 18, 1968: Laszlo Goes to Hungary ..........................124
Chapter 28: October 1968: We Moved Back to Hungary . .................125
Chapter 29: Police and “American Propaganda” .................................131
Chapter 30: June 28, 1970: Laszlo is Free Again..................................135
Chapter 31: October 26, 1970: We Three Are Leaving Hungary ........145
Chapter 32: January1973: We Bought a New House in America . ......153
Chapter 33: Vickie and Chip are Moving Away .................................161
Chapter 34: April 28, 1988: My Husband, Laszlo, Dies......................163
Chapter 35: 1988: Vickie and Chip’s Son is Born . .............................169
Chapter 36: October 26, 1991: I Met Don.........................................174
Chapter 37: 1992: We Went to Scandinavia and Hungary..................179
Chapter 38: July 11, 1992: I Married Don . .......................................186
Chapter 39: November 2000: Widowed Twins Face Life.....................189
Chapter 40: July 16, 2001: We Went to Transylvania..........................191
Chapter 41: Life With Don.................................................................195
Chapter 42: April 2002: We Moved to Hungary ................................202
Chapter 43: Neck Surgery...................................................................209
Chapter 44: Vickie, Jerritt, and Jessica Visit Hungary..........................214
Chapter 45: We Prepare to Move Back to the USA ............................217
Chapter 46: June 25, 2005: We Moved Back to the USA....................223
Chapter 47: We Moved Into Our New American Home.....................226
Chapter 48: 2007: Roots.....................................................................229
Chapter 49: 2007: I Am Going to Write This Book ...........................231
Chapter 50: 2008: I Returned to Florida.............................................234

My Life’s Miracles
1. December, 1956—5,000 Forint From Laszlo’s Boss...........................59
2. December, 1956—We Found Jewish Couples on Train.....................67
3. December 13, 1956—100 Schilling Gift From a Stranger.................73
4. Trudi Found a Job for Me..................................................................93
5. Lady Doctor Helps With Exit Papers..............................................137
6. $100 Discovered in My Old Wallet.................................................143
7. Car Purchase Money Used for Return to USA.................................150
8. Car Clock Starts in Cemetery..........................................................170

Erzsebet Kertesz Dobosi Croll

Chapter 1

1940: Peace
On a beautiful April morning in 1940, Mother got our family a baked
Easter ham, sausage, and hard boiled eggs that were painted red and placed
in a basket. I remember how beautiful they looked in the basket with the
white cloth. Mother said she was taking all the food to the church so the
priest could bless it and then she would hurry home so we could have it
for lunch. I have to tell you how excited we were. The three of us looked
out the window as Mother left. Snow covered the ground. Big icicles were
hanging from the gutter. In the meanwhile, Uncle Steve arrived. He was
my mother’s younger brother. We were very happy to see him. He always
brought us writing paper, erasers, pencils, and little blackboards. The rest
of the relatives came.
Mother returned from the church. The table was beautifully set with
white table cloth and holiday china on it. The fire was burning in the fireplace. Julie was sitting in her playpen and the three of us were sitting at the
table next to the grownups. I remember how it was a very special holiday.
That’s how Easter was celebrated in our house.
Finally, it was summer. We could to go outside to play. I talked my
twin sister into throwing rocks up to the roof to see who could throw them
the furthest. Of course, we were only five years old. My rock landed in the
middle of the big picture window. Wow! That will be big trouble, I thought.
I ran right into the house to tell Mother that Anna’s rock went through the
window.
She was right at my heel, yelling, “It’s not true! Mother, it’s not true!”
My poor mother didn’t know what to do. She said, “Just wait until
your father gets home.”
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Well, I thought, that’s the time he usually gets home. I had better go to bed
and act like I am sleeping. I am sure he is not going to wake me up to spank me.
The window got fixed. I got away without being spanked.
It looked like we are going to have a new baby. In May 1942, the stork
arrived. He brought us a little girl—Maria. Now there were five of us, one
boy and four girls.
Father was working for the government. October 1942, after dinner,
Father said he had big news. We were going to move. He got a new job.
Mother wasn’t happy for the news. That meant we were not going to be
seeing the relatives, because we would live in a new city that was quite far
away.
The time came when Father had to take over the new job. Mother
dressed us very warmly since it was October and very cold in Transylvania.
My uncle took us to the train station. Wow! When I saw that train for the
first time in my life, I was only six years old. I was amazed that something
like that was in existence. Right away, I fell in love with it. Goodbyes were
said. We sat down in the cabin. It had big, beautiful, comfortable seats,
and it was nice and warm. I thought, It is not just beautiful outside, but
inside, too. When it started to pull out of the train station, the sound was
unbelievably strong.
From the cabin window, we watched the Transylvanian forest. I said to
Ann, “We should count them. See how many trees there are.” But the excitement of the day got us tired. We decided the train was going too fast for
us to count the many trees. We put ourselves in a comfortable position.
Right away, a new miracle happened. We never saw such darkness in
our whole life. It was darker than dark. Of course, we started crying because we couldn’t see our parents. I thought, Why is that train running so
fast into the darkness? Probably, it is going to fall straight down a ravine.
By the time I was finished with that thought, we looked at our parents,
shocked. They explained to us that it was a tunnel and nothing to worry
about. We really didn’t understand the whole thing, but we hoped there
wouldn’t be any more tunnels. But, there were several more. We were very
happy every time there was light again.
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In the early afternoon, we arrived at the town of Oradna. Mr. Varga
was waiting for us with a big snow sled. We were twenty kilometers from
our new home. The train only came that far. Beautiful red horses pulled the
snow sled. An oil coach lantern hung next to Mr. Varga. I was wondering
why he needed that lamp. Pretty soon, it got dark and the lamp gave light,
and the wolves were afraid of that sort of light. The Transylvanian forest
had a lot of wolves in it. I hoped Mr. Varga was prepared for them. The
two beautiful horses traveled in the quiet, snow-covered forest. Only the
snow sled runners broke the quiet of that snow-covered forest. To me, the
forest covered with snow was like a story book world. Finally, we arrived
at Lajosfalva, our new home. Of course, we didn’t see much of it because
it was dark.
But in the morning, we awoke and we very much wanted to know
where we had come to. Father went to take over his new job. Mother took
the three of us to sign us in at the school. John went to the second grade,
and Anna and I were in the first grade. I remember we had a pretty lady
teacher. During the day, we found the river, not too far behind our house.
The name of it was Aranyosbeszterce. We said we were going to swim there
in the summer.
This was not a bad place we had moved to! From our house, not too far,
was a big bridge. On that bridge, you were able to go to Romania. There
were Hungarian soldiers guarding the Hungarian side. On the Romanian
side, there were Romanian soldiers on guard..
One day in the summer of 1942, we went swimming in the river. That
was wonderful! You can’t ask for anything better than that. Here, all of the
town’s children enjoyed the swimming immensely. Only Mother was sad,
as she missed the relatives.
In January 1944, we got a new baby. Her name was Rozsa. Mother was
getting used to our new home. We had good neighbors. School was going
well. The priest had heard that Mother baked very delicious bread. He
asked her if she would be kind enough to bake his bread, too. She said she
would be glad to. That went on until the priest beat John because he didn’t
know the homework. John ran home from school. His shirt was bloody. As
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soon as Mother found out what happened, she went and beat up the priest.
The priest was so much ashamed of himself that he decided not to report
Mother to the authorities.
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