HISTORY OF THE SZIEBERT FAMILY

As far as I know, the family came from Fulda (Germany) to Boly (Hungary) in the early 1700's. Boly is in the southern part of the country, the ancient seat of the Dukes of Batthiany, a town of 3500 population. Hungary was devastated by the 150 years of Turkish occupation, so the landowners sent emissaries to Germany, etc. to repopulate the country. The Szieberts must have been professionals because their lot was on the street of the professionals.

The first name I found in the parish registry was Michael, who died at the age of 40 as the mayor of the town.

George (11 Dec. 1762 ‑ 23 Jan. 1812) was a schoolteacher. His beautiful handwriting is to be found in the family Bible. His wife was Anna Maria Breutingen (13 Nov. 1766 – 9 Jan. 1833). Of their seven children, only one lived to adulthood.

Ferdinand   (27 Oct. 1793 ‑ 14 Mar. 1850) was a poor tailor.  His wife, Anna Werner (9 Dec. 1792 ‑ 30 Apr. 1852) was a farmer's daughter. They raised eight children, Charles being the fourth. On his deathbed, he asked Charles to take care of John, the youngest brother, who was 14 at the time,

Karl (28 Jan. 1823 ‑ 8 May 1905) married the neighbor blacksmith's daughter, Elizabeth Schultz (14 Nov. 1824 ‑ 15 Dec. 1907). They had only one child.   By trade, he was a "szur"‑maker (a cloak made of rough, heavy cloth).  In his teens, there was famine and no work.  On his way to Budapest, dressed very lightly, he crossed the Danube in December when there were ice packs. Serving at the Rorate‑mass, a parishioner gave him a job after the Mass. Seeing the hungry young man, the boss's wife encouraged Karl to eat noodles with poppy seed. He was always praying with great confidence in the Lord, only the way a child can.  Back home, he took his merchandise by horse‑drawn wagon to Eszek, 30 miles away. On his journey, he was attacked by robbers.  Only by jumping off his wagon was he able to escape. When his older brother, Gottfried, died at the age of 30 of cholera in a small town on the route to Eszek, he carried him out of the hotel and buried him. He raised Gottfried's son, Nandor, who became an attorney. He loved children, and so nephews spent many vacations at their home. When his son, as a young boy, complained about the nice toys his friends had but not him he replied, "If you want to feel happy, don't look up at the more fortunate ones but at the ones who have less than you do". As time went on, it became increasingly difficult to sell the "szur's" but wine was selling well. So, he gradually took less "szur's" and more wine to Eszek, becoming a wine merchant. Once he advertised to buy wine. Too many people wanted to sell because of the good outlook, so he

reduced the price.  But a late frost destroyed the vineyards, and he made a big profit.  He then called his family together, giving 100 Gulden ($100) to his wife for a nice silk dress and the same to the womenfolk for sugar, pigs and for "other things".  Also, he started buying land. He owned 70 acres. He had a happy disposition. He was proud of his family but, at times, he embarrassed his grandchildren by showing his great pride publicly. He was a keen observer, noticing everything.  Once he refused to buy a new suit. But, when my great‑grandmother went ahead and bought one, he was always looking for a reason to wear it.  He died of a stroke. His wife, Elizabeth, was stocky and broad‑shouldered. At one time, when her sister’s store was burglarized by gypsies because of their fault and they complained about it, she replied, "Shame on you and keep quiet". She was a lovely lady who helped raise the grandchildren, because their mother had tuberculosis. She also died of a stroke.

Stefan I (Steffy) (19 Aug. 1846 ‑ 9 Dec. 1907) married Katharina Trischler (24 Aug. 1854 ‑ 22 Nov. 1921), a farmer's daughter.   He took private lessons in calligraphy, spelling and bookkeeping from a Jewish teacher. He was an outstanding businessman, sending wine all ever Europe. When a disease, phylloxera, destroyed the vineyards of Europe, he suddenly stopped trading with wine.  He started lending money and buying land (300 acres). He was a religious, quiet man, speaking little. To illustrate this, there was an episode when my Aunt Theresa, then a teenager, told him that one of the Daughters of Charity Sisters left the convent. Giving no answer, she repeated the news. “Everyone takes his own hide to the market", he replied.  Having had much cash on his hands, the equivalent of 2000 acres of prime farmland, he worried about inflation.  When asked about what inflation means, he answered, "When a Gulden becomes a Kreutzer" ($1.00 becomes one penny). Toward the end of his life, he became diabetic, developing a gangrenous foot.  He died unexpectedly during surgery, leaving no will and so creating trouble. His wife, Katharina was a bright, down‑to‑earth lady, not to be fooled.  She was tall, slender and with pretty features ‑ an excellent cook.  She read the Bible almost daily; raising her six children to become devoted Catholics.  Her first two children died young.  She had a great part in making their fortune.  She contracted pulmonary tuberculosis in her twenties. Because of this, her children slept at their grandparents. She was treated with rest and was sent to the resort Gleichenberg in Austria, She died at the age of 67 of tuberculosis.

Karl Il (Karoly) (23 June 1881 ‑ 25 Sep* 1948) married Ida Elizabeth Hekinger (1 Sep. 1883 ‑ 19 Nov. 1959) on 29 Feb. 1908 in Pecs. They had eight children, six of them reaching adulthood. He went to high school in Pecs, to business school in Budapest and attended the College of Agriculture in Magyarovar. As was the custom at that time, he lived with families who gave room and board for students.  He was unhappy, feeling homesick and hungry until he entered college, which were happy years.  After this, he served in the K.U.K. Army as Ist Lieutenant of the Artillery with colorful uniform becoming an excellent horseman.  He was strong‑willed, a good Catholic, outstanding businessman, farmer and a true animal lover, especially of horses, Swiss Simmental cattle and dogs.   He also loved trees, planting thousands of them.  He liked quality in everything ‑ in land, animals, plants, farm equipment, keeping it in fit condition and good order.  He inherited 50 acres and the lease of 250 acres (his sister's property). He bought 1800 acres - equipping it well. To prevent a dispute over inheritance, he gave the title of the land to his children. He lost three grown children: Maria at the age of 30 with leukemia; Imre at the age of 27 in a car accident, while serving in the Army; and Laszlo (Laci) at the age of 24, court‑martialed and shot by the Germans for desertion at the end of World War II.  As we drove to the farm by buggy, we used to talk about the family, farming, business plans, after praying first. He was pessimistic about the future, repeating that everything we own may not be ours in case of a war. (I could not comprehend it then.) He wanted us to study medicine, an international profession.  He was a strict father. He was proud of his family, repeating frequently, "People like us do not exist". He was a fine person. I never heard him cursing or using obscene words, no matter how upset he might have been. After attending Mass in the morning, we drove to the farm, where he inspected everything. Sitting on the buggy, he suddenly died in my arms of a heart attack,

Ida Elizabeth was the second daughter of Istvan Hekinger (5 Dec. 1849 -  26 Apr. 1915) and Ida Garzo (1 June 1856 ‑2 Feb* 1912). She was the brightest of the six Hekinger girls, obtaining one of the two scholarships to the Women's College in Budapest.  She became a high school teacher in mathematics, physics and physical education. She taught for two years.   Mama had deep faith and confidence in the Lord and in the Blessed Virgin. She did not have an easy life, enduring the tragic loss of three grown children and husband.  She was heartbroken, but she did not question the will of the Lord. My parents lived in great harmony and cooperation in raising us.  We never knew if there was any difference in their opinion. She was the cherished adviser to her husband. She had beautiful handwriting and was praised by my grandmother for the clarity of her business letters.  Being a perfectionist, she collected the best cooking recipes.  She had her special sources for purchasing meat, milk products, groceries, vegetables, etc., frequently going out of her way to get the best. She had great patience. Under her supervision, my sisters and cousins learned cooking.  She lived with great harmony with our Aunt Katica, who was our second Mother.  After losing her home and security in 1950, she lived with my sister, Terus, in Pecs.  She visited us in Kaposszekcso several times. Mama broke her hip.   Because of inadequate‑antiquated treatment, she died on 19 Nov. 1959, the Feast of St. Elizabeth of Hungary.

Istvan (Pista) Hekinger (5 Dec. 1849 ‑ 26 Apr. 1915) married Ida Garza (1 June 1856 ‑ 2 Feb. 1912) in Budapest on 24 May 1881.  They had ten children, six of them reaching adulthood.  He was the son of Jozsef Hekinger (14 March 1818 - 12 March 1873), a water miller on the Danube at Baja, and of Katalin Reischman (1824 ‑ 18 Sep. 1902).  He had seven siblings.  He was bright, teaching mathematics and physics at the following high schools: 1873‑74 in Arad, 1875‑79 in Baja, 1880‑84 in Kaposvar, 1885‑1904 in Pecs where he retired.  He then took over the private junior high school (Polgari) in Pecs, where he taught until his death. In Kaposvar, he had an open disagreement in the papers with his principal. He was proven to be right but to save face, he was transferred to Pecs.  He

Published the following articles:


Physics of the Greeks
1872
Arad


Astronomy
1877
Baja


The Parents Peace with the School
1888
Pecs


The Universal Benefit of Science
1891


The Cause of the Shortage of
1895
Budapest



Teachers


Teaching and Education
1905


Ten years
1906
Pecs


Junior High School and Small
1907



Town Teachers


Systems of Solutions of Integral Equations


Calculation of the magnetic Fields of Budapest


The Teacher In the East

My grandfather worked hard to raise his large family, also teaching in other high schools.  He was slender and gray by the age of 30. As mentioned previously, he died of a heart attack.

Ida Garzo‑Hekinger was the fifth child of Louis (Lajas) Garza (6 Sep. 1816 - 3 June 1893), one of the twelve river‑regulating engineers of the country, and of Theresa Langer (2 Apr, 1818 ‑ 19 July 1897). She was a quiet lady; a good mother who loved babies much. In order to reduce her, her physician treated her with thyroid extract. She lost weight rapidly, most likely dying of thyrotoxicosis.   Lajos Garzo was a Calvinist, the son of a minister, who wished that the neighboring Catholic Church bells would ring when he died.  He must have been a descendant of a Spanish immigrants “garzo” meaning blue (generally of the eyes).

Katalin Sziebert (Katica) (12 may 1891 ‑ 11 Feb. 1967) was my father's youngest sister. At about the age of 6, her sister's fiancée presented her small gifts when he came for a visit. The next time, she asked him, "Uncle George, did you bring anything for me?"   Naturally, she was told not to do it anymore. So, when he came again, she told him, "I would like to ask you ‑‑something, but I was told not to do so".  But, he got the message.  About the age of 10, she was treated by Professor Lorenz in Vienna for tuberculosis of the spine, leaving her distorted with kyphosis.  Like her siblings, she was a devoted Catholic.  She stayed at home, becoming our second mother and was a very hard worker. She enjoyed reading good books, liked to see movies with us, was always a great friend, defending us to our strict father.  She participated in our successes and sorrows. Her remarks were always to the point, so all of us who knew her are remembering her with affection.  She loved flowers, cats and dogs.

