In the following oral history, Mr.. Juliaz Loehden tells the colorful
story of the nursery town of Orenco thro.gh the reminences of her childhood.
Hungarian born, the memories of her early years reflect the 01ld World class-
structures, customg, and mores. A deeply Christian woman, her infectious
enthusicsm and radient joy of simple living underlines her life in Orenco.

The two owners of the Oregon Nursery Company, bMalcolm McDonald and
a Mr. McKay.moved their company a few miles east of Hillsboro around the
turn of the century. The need for industrious workers, not readily available
in the labor market in the county at the time, became apparent. The owners,
awere of the fact that new immigrants, particularly the ones from Eastern
Lurope, were z source of cheap labor, azdvertized for nursery workers in the
Hungarian newspapers.

The Kish family, of which Julia was the y ungest member, were ostracized
from their peers because of differing re igious ideals. Also, fearing the
outbresk of more wars in what was known as the "powder-keg of Europe" this
family followed the lead of thousands of other Europeans and came to america
in search of new opportunity and & freer life.

Mrs. Loehden's childhood coincided with the birth and growth of Orenco,
the expansion of the nursery, the construction of the town's homes, stores,
and businesses, and the landscaping of the area. Her recollections mirror
her youthful innocence. This woman's life is similar to other citizens of
Washington County, i.e. growing up in a provincial and rural area. The lack
of quick and easy trunsportation and long distance communication tended to
isolate these small pockets of people and communitites from the activities

and knowledge of the world-at-large.
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While the absence of this cosmopolitan aura had its disadvanta.es, theve
were benefitg to this way of life. Things cuch as fishing for crawdads in
Fanno Creek, playing with a doll, traveling to the next town for Fourth of
July celebrations, or county fairs meant a great deal to imprescionable
youny children and adults as well. As Mrs. Loehden expresses it, "Going to
Hillsboro was like a trip to Paris."

This naive way of life cannot lsst forever. Mrs. Loehden grew up and
the town of QOrenco gradually disappeared as a result of the collapse of the
Oregon Nursery Coupanye. The lives of the citizens of this small town did not
come to a halt with the closure of the nursery however. Many went on to
establish successful nerseries of their own based on the knowledye and skills
they developed previously.

Nor is Orenco Jjust an abandoned ghost town anymore. With the coming of
the computer firm, Intel, the town is experiencing ancther rebirth. Much of
the land where the nursery stock was grown now has been repclaced by a resplendagt
golf course. The beautiful home of the company's prcsident has been converted
into the clubnouse. The pear and apple trees scattered along the fringes of

the fairways remind one of a different era znd a time past.

This enclive of Hungarian immigrants indicate that the county does not
consist of just one particqglar ethnic group but is a conglomeration of a wide
variety of peoples. This oral history tape, along with the interview with
Mr. Samuel Rich, another citizen of Orenco, and the many historic photographs
in the museun's collection provide a good historical background to this community
and also to the expanding1rowth of the nursery business in the entire county

of VWashington.
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Julia Loehden Age 73 At her home in West Union
May 31, 1978

Lloyd Meyer
Loe hde ™

“The €b[(0\,\)\(\ \M—-qu lew IS wWithe Mes. 3ol la_ R
Lim: She tells her story of her family in Hungary.

As a result of religous oppression and the fear of war, both

of which she vividly details, her famlly -imegrabed to Washington

oo vonemeg re bl 4
County to work at the-ﬁﬁcgﬁm Nursery Company in Orenco.

She fondly recalls the joys of her childhood, the high spirited

+imes
—gdert of Orenco during it's boom days.

Anyone 1nterested 1n the history of Orenco would suréely find
sovl (<

this tape a vealueablesorcs for Information.
viglvable-
y -Mgﬁf.-ﬁeehdeﬂ——begins_.i%a.mﬂs-wd Mes Loehden  beqans Hhe _
Moy por reoding from  a diary -
it >3 J 3 Fre Franz
o 5 e The date was about April 15, 1907 and his majasty Bméskes

Josepwhas éﬁ%éa at the time and our familyéonsisted of nine
people, Grddmagnd Grampa Dobra,Uncle John Dobra,Mother Rose
Kish, and then my older slster, whose nam%was Susle,Sophie,
Louis, Julia (that's me) and Elizabeth. Three of us are still
living, the others pasSed away.

We left Ulavarie at 6:00 P.M. evening by train. A band of
?ﬁ’L‘P '
Christiang knelt dowdupon there kneesbnd prayed for us and

kissed us goodbye as we boarded the train. They said we will

meet aé&én at Jesus ;eet!’ We arrived at Budapest 7:00 A.M.,
5 !

)
embarked at 10:A.M., came along the Balton Lake to Treask.
>P WwWe
There we embarked on Panonla Ship for America an<ﬁ;nsa11ed the

',*j””‘ﬁzéea the day before Easter. We entered the Mediterranean
sSP -
Sea,went to Mescianna,to Polarino,Siclly,and passed the Rock

«\“-\"(‘ )
of Gebadder, and that was Jjust wonderful to me, to see some
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34ved ‘
thing that seiled in the mldst of all that water.

I havé%%ien very little water in Hungary where we 1llved.
It is Just a kind of desert like but 1t blosomed like a
rose because : the soill was just wonderful. We grew
great big watermelon and mushmelons and the corn grew so high.
It was Jjust llke a garden of papidise.

Pacalise. .

Emperor Joseph was very kind to the people, he really was,so
it was lovely,but mother wanted s greater rellgous freedom so
we came to America.

When we came here,my father came first and he went to Canada.

estate

He took the money andkought realastate and for two years there
was elther fr%ft or hail or something and the crop was ruined.
He bhad to Iid Eﬁ%kruptcy and come to Oregonfjuﬂ}:[bstead of
comping to a beautiful home llke we had 1n Europe; my mother
was a midwife and also the county health doctor, she was tralned
because there the women wouldn't have any dealings with a male
doctor; Mother was 1n charge of that county so she earned quite
a lot of money;aad so 1instead of belng welcomed to a lovely home,
there we were, we were welcome to a tent. Our tent was set up
in Tigardville, now it's Tigard. We lived there with a family
for about maybe a half-a-year. There was a lovely creek, I
wonder what the name of that creek is?
Lloyd: Fanno Creek

J. Loehden: It could be, oh! we use to wade there and catch

crawflsh. We Just had a picnic! After we were able to put up

a tent herehn Orenco,so my father and uncles could work in the

o
@%éé&% Nursery Company, we stayed with a Hungarian people by

the name of Balough and we slept on straw mattresses. We thought
spel \'ﬂt‘
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that was fun until winter time came and then 1t wasn't quite

so fun with the rain and we—sad snow. We finally were all

settled 1in Orenco. It was gulte a number of years befor%we

could get lumber to build a home. Our home still is in Orenco,

Mrs. Gross bought aur mere, it 1s quite a number of years old.

Lloyd: Just thls short time you've covered quite a few years here.

I would to go back a 1little bit and ask a few more details of your

experiences.

\@ﬂ@ﬂﬂBYou mentioned you came over from Hungary, how old were

you at the time?

J. Loehden: Four years old.

Lloyd;: You remember much about the old county theé?

J . Loehden: Oh,yes. Well,all I remember is the huge mushmelons
and watermelons and I remember going to tpe station and most all
the women had black kercﬁkjfs around Eﬂ:%gqheads, dressed 1in black
and then they klssed us and we boarded the train, I remember that.
I remember mostly about our trip across the ocean, it took 17

days to come from Hungary to New York. When I saw the Statue

of Liberty I yelled out, " Mother,we're entering Heaven!" and

she says," Why?" "Well," I says," that's Saint #4# Gabriel there."
"Oh, no this is America." "Oh, no," I just told her," this is
Heaven!”

When we went to Ellis Island there was a blg place for us to
run around and then they served us food,@h, I really thought we
were 1n heaven and mother saysfwell you know thls 1s America, 1t's
the land of the free. You still will have tears and sorrows and
even heartache% this 1sn't Heaven yet but someday you embgi agﬂ?n
and then you'll reach the land where there willl be no more tears

wdsoam?on.”
and goodbyess; That part I remember.
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Then on the train, oh yes, we were waltlng in the depoe, I don't
know what depoe that was, to take the train from New York to
Oregon and there we were sitting and mother was weeplng and she
had a Bible that she was readlng 1in iEEE and a man came along
and looked at her and looked at her, Qe was wondering Wh?t was wrong
wlth her and she was weeplng and thedhe opened up hils sd%hel and
he had a lot of Bibles, quite a number of Bibles and he sald he
was a colporter selling them. Mother couldn't talk a word of
English a&épﬁhis man couldn't talk Hungarian so then as we sat there
he later on brought back a blind man and that blind man told us
all to sit down and then he prayed for each one of us. He put
his hand on everyone of us and pray for us and commlt us to God
because they were all o Christlans and so were we. Well, mother
felt a little better, you know comming to thdls strange land not
one word, well nobody else could talk oudlanguage, Hungarlan,but
fhe family and they oqég%géeéidn't know what was walting for them.
But, they committed us to the Lord to take care of. Then we
boarded the train.
_Lloyd:You mentioned that 1t must be very difficult not being
able to speak English and coming to a new land. Why exactly
did your parents come across,over to the Unlted States?
J. Loehden: Well,there was always the fears of wars there in
Europe and well mother loved peace. We all did. You know we're
Christilans, we wanted peace. She had the moneﬂto better herself
in this land of freedom because Hungary 1s just a small country
and well they were always afraid that war would start and we'd
become under some other government, so that's why we came here.
;g;gui: You mentioned there was a certiam amount of religies

ceHn
persecution also. re“%t001>
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J . Loehden: Well, a little, yes,In that town-because they—didmr t—
it was something different. You see they all had a state religion

and 1t's because they didn't understand,'There's no persecution
anymore, we have many friéﬁs among them. That?s why 1t was in
away. Letle—seewhere—were—wer——

Lloyd; You were talkimgfebout the train trip. AL

. G\G\Q
J. Loehden: When we Boarded the traiqand towards evening they

brought us each a plllow and we thought well that's wonderful,
J%nd all kind of food! We Just thought America really was a land
of milk and honey. This went on untll we came to St. Louls then
we had to change train. We boarded the traln and then when
evenling came no more pillows,no more food, we didn't know how,
how thadcame about. It was the very same man that came and
saw mother weeping that told the porter that he would pay for
all the food and make us as comfortable as he could, but 1t
lasted 'til we got to St. Louls. Then as he left he sald
we'll meet himFomeday in Heaven.

Then we came to Oregon here and that was quite a disappointmeng
Instead of coming to a home, there we were llving in a tent for
quite awhlle. My father and uncle helpdfo build the road from

)

Quatema to Orenco . There was no road there Jjust a, well not
even a bridge therqué?just had a log over that creek there.

\{\l
Lloyd: What was Ellis Island like% V¢g there quite a few@immigrants
there?
J.Loehden: Yes, Yes and one famlily because one of the chlldren were s
 ——
sick were sent back.to Europe. Oh theﬁzF was qulte a commotion.
Everyone of us, there was five of us, we Just passed the test
like nobodies business. Mother belng that she knew how to take

care of us was able to keep us quite well gso yes there was,aﬂﬁ
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J . Loehden:(cont.) I remember the fear of caring it from the

boat to Ellis Island and I was so afraid of water , it was just like a
narrow plank. Oh yes, when we were on the boat there, when we got to
the Mediterranean Sea there were shlps in the water, or little
boat 1in the water and people threw down pennies and they would
dive to get'em. There was anotheﬁboat full of wonderful oranges
and they threw oranges about thls size upon the boat there. I
Jjust gathere*a big apron full of oranéggughg’so Q%gggkgumped me
and my oranges went all over. So, all I had was one left.
Oh, those things stay in my mind.

The Hungarlans her%made formal gardens. They loved gardens,
they loved everythlng neat and later on they improved there homes
and everything. They were good cooks and well, we Just had a very
enjoyable time. It was, living next to naturq‘*as s0 wonderful
and most of Orenco was all heavy forest. I think firs grow to
great blg trees there.

Throoqy,
~____;gd Your father then he came before you did? And went.hhné} Canada?
J. Loehden: Yes, %kouple of years before.

:ngxg; How dld he hear about Oregon then from up 1n Canada?

J . Loehden: Oh, Well these people came to look for work, they
were friends of oury from Europe, Mr. and Mrs. Bolough and family
and they settled in Tigard, Tigardville at that time. They told
us that my father would find work here/but we had some relation
in Saskatchawn, Canada and they were dolng very well 22 farm&g%,
But it so happened for two years that poor dad lost the crops,
then of course 1nvestlng in so much machine;y he Jjust couldn't
go on and came to Oregon where the weather was milder.

Lloyd: There were quite a few Hungarian and Eastern European

people in Canada at that time?
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J. Loehden: Yes, Yes there were. There was Jjust a handful here

in Orenco and on the Quatema Road I think there was about five

or six families, Grandma and Grandpa, and then we were next to

them and my uncles and oh yes these people from Tigardville also

Just the families of Hungarlans. They used to

moved up here.
would say let's go down and

Hunky Town'". They

i |
see the Hungarlans, the Hunky”s down there. They didn't think

at that time. We were hgh working people and we did

call Quatema '

much of us
prove ourselves, that we wanted help and leave this world behlnd

better than we found 1t.
L.M.: There were qulte a few Hungarlan famlilies here 1in Oregon

before you arrived, your famlly arrived?

J.L.: Well no, we Jjust knew of one family, maybe in Canada, but
we didn't know any other families. No other familx>just
us. Then the ﬁoﬁle#s came, I don't know what year they
came. They were Romanians. Just our family. I had two
uncles, they got married and settled down there. It was
80 wonderful that we as chilldren would g0 to one house or
the opher when we were«hdgzgay. Every home was home to us,

iﬁebher %F was Uncle‘\izs eating we Jjust sat down, they
didn't even have to ask us. It was just like heaven, Just
wonderful.

L.M.: All the Hungarilan fdﬁilies were related then?

J.L.: Yes, ‘except the Balough, They were not related. They had two
older boys that were willing to try a new country so they
braved that trip. You know for&éother w&th five children
it took quite a lot of courage to come and knowlng that
father lost'money and wasn't able to build a home right
away but we &g%thered 1t. It didn't hurt us one bit but

mother often would say, talk about the beautiful.waem =/
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. Qnﬁﬁ“efurniture we had. You know in Europe they had
a lot of walnut and men would do the carving by hand.
We had furniture like that .and what we had was one by
twelve benches, some kind of box to sit on, but for
children it was just lotsof fun. We dldn't have to

do any dusting.

: How did you come from St. Louls then?

Oh Well, from there it was really something no pillows,

and no food, Just the dried bread and sausage that we

brought from Europe. We really almost starved in

afway, we were soO mgﬁy I don't know why Mother didn't

buy things, maybe they did but I don't quite rememberﬂéll

L remembereﬁg more pillows untll we reached Tigardville.

: You were living on food that you brought from the old

country then?

: Yes, bread, oh yes loafs of bregd,'fhey Just put it

in 4 a blanket and put it over ;QE%; backs, big bundles.

They Jjust tled 1t on siutcases. Oh no, 1t was really somethlng
to carry all our clothes and everything. When we came

to Ellis Island mother dressed us up 1n two cashmeir dresses,
handmade. I remember the doctor saying " Oh, my," .
we were all dressed in pink, Mother was”*quite proud lady
being that she did have a profession and now of course
our son 1is a surgeon, He plcked up the torch, I guess 1t
was a year after mother passed away that he was finishing
medical school.

Mother help deliver children here in Washington County.
The Csergie, I don't know if you know them, oh yes, thaﬁ;

another Hungarian Family. The older people passed away,
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J.L.: (cont.) George Csergie and Andy Csergie.

L.M.: Then there was a Hungarian family in Tigard when you
first arrived?

J.L.: Yes, Yes they were there first and then we came to Orenco
first.

L.M.: What were your experlances in Tigard then?

J.L.: Oh,1t was pleasent, we, my sisters and I would go doﬂgo

that creek there and we would be crawfishing all day

long in the summer and pick berries. The willd strawberries.

oh, they were just‘so,, so,tm, SO swieigjggifferent
flavor than even our strawberries and wonderful.
There were all kinds of blueberries or Oregon Grapes.
That was delicious. Mother acquired a hog. a little
plglet and they raleed that and we would get skimed
milk from,pwav, I guess they werq@ettler%} American
people. They would give us the milk for nothing.
Being;ﬂﬁgther was able to work too,it helped get us on
our feet aéﬁ?n. We started from scratch but we got
along okay.

L.M.: You lived 1n a tent when you first arrived?

J,L.: Yes, oh yes, I remember one winter th? snow would come
232§§t‘we11 it was a tent and thenegﬁ they bulilt, they
had lumber about filve or six feet high and then a canvas
over, the snow would Just come ZEEE? ?Ee one by twelves.
They would kind of all shrinkaways or dry up and leave about
an inch space between . them. Oh , we had a Christmas tree,
popcorn and things like that,that we made. It was so happy.
Such things.

0ld Mr. McDonald was president of thebrenco Nursery Companye
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J.L.:(cont.) He had a sled and some horses and he would come
Christmas Eve and we would hear him with the slelgh and
horses, he would have bells on them. He would give us
each a gift. He would leave and 1n the morning we would find ite.
One Christmas I know Mother was weeping because she had
no money to buy gifts or anything and in the morning
she found‘a twenty dollar gold piece,_Fhey had goldaghat
time. Mr. McDonald would glve us dolls, and different
thing5children wouldhike. It was so wonderful)always
80 appreciated. How wonderful thaqdod took care of us.
You know we really dé have to live by faith.and we got
along Jjust wonderful.

L.M.: How long were you 1ln Tlgard then before you came out
to Orenco?

J.L.: Oh, I think maybe about slx months at Tigardville.

Now My nephew, Andy Tvuhe! l1ives there with his family.
Well his family of course are married and have moved
away but tnkalived thegs and he has his electric shop
there . M@ 1t strange.

L.M.: How did you hear about Orenco , How did yourfamliy?

J.L.: I beﬁi)!e what I heard bere, that they advertised in the
Hungarian paper that they need&%en that can do garden
work or nursery work. Of course the European people
all worked in the flelds. My father of course took
care of horses. You see my mother married 1nto the middle
class belng thatshe did so well in training. Father took

Lipvotas sP Trane
care of those kibisen hosrse for BrafPe Joseph. He did
not own them but he tralned them.and took well care of it.

They lived a—better—ciessbéd—T—mean. a hlgher class life

than we did. My mother was a peasant. After she was
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J.L.p%rained in Europeffhen/well my fatheré mother neededﬁ
nurse to take care of her , ghe was 111 so mother went
there and my father fell 1n love wilth her. Of course
that caused a quite a difference because “kmher was a
peasantf#;he wasn't use to high society. Father and
my Grandpa and Grandma on the Kish side tﬁﬁaﬁ'were uset to

/
really had a big feast, wine and all that,.Mother was

real social life and)wellnwhen they would entertain, they

a Christlan and she refrained from#hat, ﬁhe says'no}‘I
ciust can not./ " After they were married that insulted
Imyﬁgrandpa so much thzt §he would insult his high classed
company because after 'chey[m"\vL drink lot llike that they
began to, well, get kind of intimate and all that and
mother was a strict Christlan and wouldn't allow anything
like that. Then motheré father-in-law told mother unless
s you will treat my people, these high soclety people, the
way I want you to treat them and be so@iable to them and
drink with@hem we'll have to dlsown you. Then he had

. 4o ™ S
a large banquet aéiﬂn(?ecause)wel?)to show off those—amd

all-—youpget—into—a higher class of people. Those wealthy
people thought that motberugily 1ovelx.aﬁdj§omething that,
wel%,you canhét have they desire even more and Mother would
not drink or would not allow any intimacy from anyone.
'Fhen her father -in-law said this is itj&ou and my son
will have to leave, leave our home and we'll see how your
1

God will take care of you.. He was an athelst, he didn't

believe in anything. My mother says well she was very
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(cont.) sorry but she had convictlon and she couldn't

go aéi?nst 1t.= She stood up for her convictions and

he stood up for his so they had to part. They settled
near the Romanlan border where the people were very,.very
poor,and he sald, the father—in—law)said one of these days
you'll come back, you'll come back crawling for food because
those people won't be able to support you nelther will
your God feed you. So they went, all thikather—in—law gave
them was a black goat and that's about all so thaqwe
chlildren would have mllk. We went there on the Romanian
Border, It was a very high hilly place and they had a
artesian well there and that was for the group of people
that she would serve, fhe water was there too, but

because my mother wasn't in the same denomination they
put a paddlock on thefp artisian well and they would not
allow mother to, or our family to have any water. They

had to go down to the bottom of that, oh it was a huge,

J

high mounyxan or hill and at the very foot of 1t they
would have to get water, in barrels and by the time they'd
bring it up that very high hill or mountian half of it

would spilll out. The water to us was very, very predloks,
S8 Y

jr

Well, mother did do a lot of praying and\“weeping and ask
God to undertake because she dld have falth in him and

she had to have the freedom of her conviction. They were
ther#about a month and then some 1llness broke out and then
they came to Mother’.~ Then’\‘\%;’[th’the help of God was able
to help everyone and there was not one death there. Then
the paddlock went off the artesian well. She delivered

many bables there an#ﬁot a one had any problem. You

know why? Mother depended upon the wisdom of God also
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(cont.) she was well trained in Vienna. Then they began
to love her and they.ééﬁﬁkhat she wasn't a demon ar
something that they thought she was, you knO@,because
we weren't of ;;é?g faith. After that they, oh/every
Easter they would bring us b&zssagy all kinds of rolls
and bread and put it on our porch, Fhey'd take it to
the<€£§§ﬁé and have it blessed. We would have more
brea#and some would bring us chickens and different things
like that,‘f%at's the way they payed mother. The govern-
ment only payed alittle there. If she would have stayed
with herfather-in-law she would have taken care of the
high classed people and trained and paid very highly
but then she would have to soclallize with them and
she couldn't do thag.
So then part of the reason that she came over was this
very reason?
Yes,that was the reason. Then during 1918 father-in-law
passed away and gave all the wealtqto his son,my father
and my mother but then here came the war and the banks
took all the money, so the money wouldn't have done us
any good. My)we were spared so many wars coming to
ﬂmerica. Our prayer 1s that God wlll keep this shore

from war, that we may stilll live in pease here.
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L.M.:I'd like to turn now attentions to your experilences here

in Oregon, here in Washington County. You talked qulte

o bt A .
zbss about your Wothers Cbristian faith and acerfide cerfaun
perse co Loy
persicuttiom, or the oppression that your family felt

in Hungary,Iaid you find religous freedom once you
arrived here in America Here in Washington County?

J.L.: Oh, Jes absolutely, Vhey built a little Hungariathurch

/
there in Orenco and I think the bulld“ls there but it's
made into a house. We worshiped there. there 1mas not one
to hinder,\Wé'had all the freedom we deslred and I think
that's the way it should be,don't you?

L.M.:How did you hear about Orenco then., when you werepn
Tigard?

J.L.: Well, in Europe they said that there would be work in
nursery for anyone who would come to Orenco Nursery
company .

L.M.: So you had heard of Orenco Nursery even before you
came across to America?

J.L.: Yes, yes we did,aadgfhen Mr. McDonald was the president
&# 1 remember when thegymgggiggﬁw the Oregoqﬁlectri@
train = was our only transportatiog}or horse and
buggy, that was delightful. They had a great celebration
when the train é%gﬁg'was built 1nprenco) they didn' ¢
have a depék there. QBon't know when the Oregon Electric

*frain began 1ts service there but I remember the big
celebration when they dedicated the statlon, az@Y¥hey
had a man there#hat would send wireless telegrams. I
would love to go there and hear him tick away, it was

S
so interesting. We thought every ne: bullding that went

up therewas Jjust like fairy land.

N
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(cont.) They had a hotel ther‘e.\ﬁé saw them build that
and the E?autiful home of Mr. McDonald and the office for the
Orenco Nd%ery Company. That also was bullt and that was
beautiful. They would have gatherings of the people,
workman that worked 1in flke nursery,once a yeas‘a great
big plcnic. The tlmes were so precious. I remember many
happy days there.

You saw the actual bullding construction and the growth
of the town?

Oh Yes! Absolutely, and the little Orenco Presg%tarian
chuﬁ% there, we saw that bullt and dedicated. Also the

school, I think there was a small school but later on

they bullt a blg school. A couple of years ago they

had to burn f$ down on accountg@j%g@ﬂﬁgof fire hazards.

The school we. went to was built, we/{aW built .
LERTALY

The trees™in Orenco, Je saw everyone of those trees planted
there. They had a grocery store there and at Christmas
time in the large wlndow wﬁcould see those dolls and train.
Oh, how we wished we could get one and finally after a
couple of years we did get one for Christmas,like I told

, Seesant™
you before. gﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁ;[t was a very, very happy and pl;;aant
time. Living in nature. we dldn't worry about anything,

pechap >

I know_prebaps Mother and PFather did but we children.vell,

we had everythlng so wonderful. Going down to the creek
to swimand batheand crawfish. There weren't flsh there
I don't beléeve.. But Just natural things like that. that
made us happy. I think when you don't have an over abun-

(¢ -
dance of thlngs you appreciate thingg? We did. when

we re#ﬂé}ed those dolls we thought we Just had everything

the world could offer, we wereFo happy .
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L.M.: Was that the spirit of the whole town then?
Ji e = Oh ﬁ3§ yes, at Christmas time the whole town would
go to the Presﬁ@@iﬁian church there anqwe would have
Prep teclan
a program, & é%nta Claus would come and give each
chlld a bag of candy. That was qulte somethlng because
we didn't have candy at that time. It was just precious,
I don't think anyone could regain that wonderful, free
lilring that we youngsters had. The wonders of Christmas
when we were given gifts,why)we thought we had found a
pot of gold at the end of the rainbow. Itlgggg éo much
to v oF A ribbon itm—our—heair,for our ha15 we wore ribbons
at that time, oh that was wonderful. 1IN our early life
we had to plck strawberriles and also .eed them hich wé
dig, é;gbﬁought our clothes that way. When we were six
years old we worked too and when we got éggzs,sat down
like armﬂe,you know you can't make a youngster work if
he doesn't want to.aIt didn't hurt us one bit and I recommend
Tﬁt] Now they aren't allowed to pick strawberries Ttil()n{A)
f%igg)twelve years old,\W{ll after that you don't feel
much like pilcking.
L.M.: Then the Hungarian Pelﬁtives,they lived on Quatema roadg
Wéﬁt 1s Quatema, 1s that Hungarlan?
J.L.: That's an Indlan name, I really don't know I was told
but I could find out from Mrs.Gross, Shillives in Orenco
and she bought our place ,not from usdg;Om soméane else.
L.M.: Did your nggﬁitves hang on to a lot of the old traditionsf
relatives

Here in America

el Yes)they did, oh yes they dide

L.M.: What were some of these traditions?
The
J.L.: Well, the women would wear those kerchlefs on there head.
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J.L.: (cont.) Ob, people would stare and make fun at us,then,
shawls instead of coats and long full skirts. Just like

pilariwn s
the piégp&msffhey dressed 1n that Europeans way. Some

of the same styles came back, in Amer'ica.“obody laughs

the() -
at them now, but they did, When we were dressed up for church
4

we'd have those pﬁ%ty l1ittle white aprons we' put over our
becavse-
pretty dresses and people would laugh at us esuse we

wore aprons to go to church with or to go down town. Now some
of the most expengive little girls dresces have those 1little

aprons. Isn't 1t funny,wh?n 1t's 1n style anything goes.
—t=radrtTommd
Well now, the tradltiopthey—wowld, for Christmas they

A“radrhonqﬂj
would make a eserttan kind’of sweet bread and things lilke

ceddan

that guypﬁllways a feast, you know)like chicken and roast

pork or something llke that. Have a little gathering

and singling, that was the great thing. My uncle had
a‘zﬁ%¥f he made himself and he'd play that and finally
they got an organ and somebody played that. So, they
Just created, made there-g;:\pleasure and Jjoy.

L.M.: Mr. Rich told me, I asked him the same question, 1if the

their
Hungarians kept &here traditions, he sald when he was
young he could remember going to family and eating
thelr Hungarian meal and they were so unlque.Can you
descrbe_ %
deseibe some of these:meals,\m!fe they typically
Hungarian?

J.L.: Well yes, like.. they would have cabbage rolls, ané=1;;
T y Jerod Mok e 1 - @, same "'x"'j"
don't think Americam or even Germary. they think they

Know
KMt how to make 1t but they don't. It just doesn't

taste like the Hungarlans make 1t. Then we would have
fried €hicken, something llke that man that became so

2 \(mt C_(_D_t??\ (C)t»éﬂu ’
famous, What's his name? Fhe—Cormet.
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C\O‘ oY\(",\
coendl Speck?

: Yes,yes, I make frled chicken like that andeverybody

loves 1t. You know 1t tastes so good. We would fix

it up so . we take a little time to do it, no hurry up

and 1t would taste delightful¢4nd of course the

Hungarian Chicken Stew, that's very special. The recilpes
that I have seen in the books are nothing like the ones
we would make. Then delicate pasteries llke Vienna
Pastery . They all made that. A B sust Weer wonre
make, she would spread the dough over the table, they
would put a sheet on 1t. One time a lady came over and
she saw mother spreadlng the dough over the table and
then she would take butter and put butter on it and

then fruit. The lady said"‘why are you doing that to

énqh_b\\

your table cloth" and mother couldn't talkﬁat that time

CGngleh )
and then mother would take the dough and roll it up, then

| engrim S
cutg i1t up in about six inch }eg%h%s, then put 1t in a
pan and bake it. That was delightful. They thought it
ang
was so funny,that Mbther must have lost her marbles to
put fruit and butter on the table cloth, But that was a
thinm dough, 1ike tissue paper, then you rolled that up.
PS>0
Oh that's really something! Apples, walnuts, retsams,
and some wlth cottage cheese. It was very good.

You menticned that your mother couldn't speak English
at that time, W4s that really a problem when you first
came out here?

Wellté;’was in 4way Egggﬁbwe kind of 1liked to mingle

with &4 people who were here and she couldn't converse

or communicate to’well, ®h a little but not very well.
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(cont.) 3a/ikgWaday @f course we youngsters pickdup

the language real quickly. Mother lived with us right
here and that 1s why my English 1sn't perfect because

I would S%E%ﬁ‘Hungarian and then my husband is German
and,wel% I could speak those languages better, more
fluently 4#upbly than I could speak American. I don'tg
have the command of the words. We had to get out to

work and I Just had a elementry education because

qﬂ@ﬂ in those time unless you were well settled and your
family had money we had to go out to work, serWe didn't
have the hlgh school education like many others would
have so that's why I donit have the command of language
But our family does.

Then the Hungarlan children they would pick up the English
language 1n the school then?

Oh yes, yes we would, but when we come home ts—kemes

we would talk the mother language. I guess if we would
have talked the English language Mpther would have plcked

up the language much faster, but she finally did.

: What was the reception or the feeling between the Hungarian

community and the rest of the town of Orenco? Were you

dccepted peadiTTy? (Paﬂtﬁj?

Yes, we felt we were, yeg, we felt we were. They saw that

we were 1ndustrf%s and clean and that we liked pretty things,
Floral

Jfke we would bave the most beautiful formal gardens, like

we went back to Europe, llke we've seen there. Daiseys and
Eloial.
Y

different beautiful flowers and little 499421 gardens. Beautiful

roses and carnatlons, oh our carnatlons were so fragrant
and wonderful. There were so many beautiful butterflies

at that time, we would really catch butterflles and we
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J.L.:(cont.) d1dn't even have to have a net. Grandma had to have

a flower garden all the old fashioned flowers,
I can't even think of it. Everything mixed up. that
was so full of the beautiful butterflies 1n that to.

We would sneak up behind them and catch them and let
them go aglan, it was so much fun. If we would pilck
off one of her flowers;she would spank us.

L.M.: Isn't that 1in Hungary then?

J.L.: No, this was right here in Orenco.

L.M.: Your Grandmother was out here?

J.L.: Oh yes, we came with Grandmother and Grandfather.

Yes, we had grandma and grandpa and mother and da#and
and our two uncles and the Balough and the Csegles
around here.

L.M.: Then 1t was only called "Hunky Town" until they got to
know you? |

J.L.: Well, no,1t kind o.f stuck.

L.M,: Was 1t an affectionate term or what?

J.L.: No, I don't know what it was, but I didn't really like it.
But I didn't know the meaning or anything., but they
really accepted us after awhile but at first ofcourse
the way we were dressed we were different. 1It's like
moving into a famlly of Indians, with thelr 03QUmes,

They wouldn't go to church with out having there bandanas
on. The older women wore black and the younger women

of course all kinds of bright colors. We all had to
wear those kerchelfs on our head and the little aprons

to finish the costume. They were beautiful but I guess

to the Americans it seemed funny.

L.M.: What kind of work, did you work in the nursey yourself
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L.M:(cont.) after awhile?

J.L.

° o
. e

Nq,we worked for Mr. Holmason, he was a Romanlan. he
had a lot of seedlings. He started a business and

we would have to count them and put them 1n groups

and also strawberries, we would count them in-bunchs
of ten and somebody would tie them. We did that after
school, we worked there and in the summer time in the
fields and get enough money for our clothing. That's
the way we made our living.

When you were younger did you spend most of your time
in the town of Orenco or did you have a chance to

go into Hillsboro or to Portland?

: Well, once in a blue moon my uncle would take us,

1iké32he Fourth of July, to Hlllsboro on the train.

That was llke heaven to me, oh, to ride the ferris wheel
and all that, and to buy welners, that was so delightful.
Oh, we Just had such a wonderful time. We would stay

in Orenco, we would only get out occagionaly when our
uncle would take us. One time he took us to the rose
festlval and that was, OH, everything seemed heaven

to me at that time. It was wonderful. on. the Jjoy

we had. He took us on a motor boat trip, He paid I
don't know how much 1t was but, on the Willamette River
He was such a preclous, kind uncle, He would take us

out and we enJoyed that so much. The rose festival

was very delightful in those early years., they would

put so much work on 1t. There were so many more roses
at that time, I don't know what happened to the roses.
Of course they are bothered with these bugs and I suppose

people don't like to take care ef them. Every home had
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J.L.:(cont.) roses. That's why it was called the rose city.

L.M.: Tpen.it must have been gqulte a treat for Jjust about any
youngster to be able to leave Orenco and go to Hillsboro?

Jalies: Ohbes, oh my,It was like us to go to Parls,to go to
Hillsboro to a falr once a year or Fourth of July.
That was all we wanted. we were satlsfiled.

L.M.: The Fourth of July celebration in Hlllsboro :as quite'
an evenégywv

J.L.: It was, 1t%as they had races with horses%nd oh 1t was
a big event, They would have homemade icecream, oh
that was so good, so delicios. Just Wonderful.

L.M.:What happened tdthe Hungarian families living down
Quatema Road once the nursery went out of business?

J.L.: Then they had to look for other work, that's why my
uncle went back to Cleveland, Ohio he was quite a
young man yet. There he ment his wilfe., she was Hungarian
And they moved back agian. That's what happened to
most of them.

L.M.: What other kinds of work did they become 1nvolved with?
Did they continue on iIn the nusery business?

J.L,.:NO,no, then they worked in factories, I belileve. Oﬂyes,
my uncle worked for a millionaire back there takeing

care of his beautiful landscape. Took care of the

flowers and everything, oh he had a wonderful Jjob, cause

he understood plants. My aunt was working as a maid in
that home and he ment her there and fell 1n love and
they got married. Then during the depression or before
they moved to Oregon, they moved back here. My uncle

passed away a few years age. my aunt 1s still l1living.
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L.M.:It must have been quite sad,especiq&ly for the chlldren
and yourself to see the town gradd&ly grow smaller,
disappear.

Jd las s Oh,really 1t was,lilke a part of you dieing{redlly} when
I go back there and see those lovely trees that my uncles and
father and the rest of them planted. there so blg and
lovely and everthlng dé%erted and the bullding look
guite shabby, there delaplitated now. It really broke our
hearts. )

dewmwy
L.M.: Was the demlss a slow. process or did 1t happen all

at once?

J.L,: Kind of slow, they wanted to stay wlth the nursery as
long as they could, so the nursery president was f%dng
off men that weren't there as long as our people. We
were about the last one to be layed-off. I mean my uncles
and dad and so on because they really worked hard. The
Europeans, they always want to do more than people expected
of them and the boss apprecited that. There's a little
left over to do they finlshed it whether they got paid
for 1t or not, so they thought they were quite valuable
to them. They tried to revive the nursery but,I don't
know what happened to the nursery, some miss calculation
or something’that they kind of went broke. that part I
don't know. All the Hungarians would have stayed there
if the nursery would have given themhork.

L.M.: How about your mother and fatheqwhere did they go®

J,L.: Well, we came back here because mother was able to support
us and then we youngsters went out to work. I went to

do shouse work €ich peopié)and went to school so that

way we were able to keep the famlly to gether.
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L.M.:This 1is all very interesting I don't have anymore preparred
question. If you would like to add something in closing
about your experiencesin America or the town of
Orenco. What you really remember whe#you look back.

J.L.: Well my memories of Orenco were very pleasant, very pleasent,
because the people were so real, you Jjust felt that every
home was your home. NO matter where we weﬁt,if it was
thelr supper time all they did was‘here is you chalr,
you sit there, and we took 1t for granted. It was such
a homey, there was so much brotherly love. I have nepfr
found that since we left Orenco. the earller part of Orenco.

L.M:: Do you think it was because 1t was gsuch a smaller town
and everyone new each other?

J.L.: That perhaps and maybe because we were so0 dependan%%n
one another in away. We would help out if there was
someone who needed a barnjto be built there they were.

In there spare time they'd all get together and whistle
as they worked, they were happy. It was Jjust like one
great big happy family, 1t was really a family affair.
We had preelos time, the people there, I think most every
one believed in the Lord so it was Jjust we had Gods
blessings along wlth these other wonderful, happy things.
It was Just a completdbody, soul and spirit was me@t,

it was such a pure sweet way of living.” One thing I
remember that was sad, my sister who was elghteen years
old dled of a hearqattack. She was to be married to a
minister who was g¢oming from Europe and he came a week,
let's see, my sister passed away in May apd he came just a

week later. Instead of meeting my sister at the depoe
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J.L.:(cont.) there in Portland, she was suppose to wear a white
flower, he would know her, he ment hedtombstome right
there in Hillsboro., It says Susle Kish, I forgot what
year she passed away. That was very sad.

L.M.: Your Families name was 'Kish' then?

J.L.: Yes, Kisk.

L.M.: Does that have any meaning in Hungarian?

J.L.: Well Kish means "little." Just like in the Bible, the
first klng of Israels name was Kish, Sol Kish. Whether
our family roots go.back there I don't know. My
great grandfathers name was Sol Klsh, also. It means
little.

L.M.: Alright I think It has been an ejJoyable conversatlon.



