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The whole story of my grandparents, the Gollas,
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is written in ametder book.
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For years the writing of my autobiography has been
on my mind. That's where it stayed - on my mind. How-
ever, if I am.ever to get on with it I had better begin
now. Three days ago, on February 5th I reached my
seventy-sixth birthday.

My story begins in Caledonia, Pennsylvania. My
grandparents Joseph and Frances Golla lived there where
Grandpa was section foreman on the branch line of the
Pennsylvania Railroad that ran from Reynoldsville to
Driftwood.

They, my grandparents, came from Germany in the
early 1880's. Grandpa was born in Germany. Grandma was
born in Poland in or near Gdansk.

Their first years in America were spent near Balti-
more. From there they went to 0il City, Pennsylvania, to
Dent's Run, Pennsylvania, then to Penfield where Grandpa
became a foreman of that section of the P.R.R. Branch
Line.

The Golla's owned their own home in Penfield. Then
they moved to Caledonia where they lived in a red house
belonging to the railroad company. It was built espec-
ially for the foreman's family. Just below the house to
the right there is a tunnel bearing the date 1884. All
of the Golla children grew up in Caledonia. None were
born there.

The lumber industry was in its prime at that period
in history. Coal mines were being opened at Force and
Tyler. As the lumber was cut many folks went into far-
ming. It was a thriving time and many Europeans were
attracted to the area.

Many English and Irish names were found in Caledonia;
Armstrong, Shannon, Burke, Doyle, Ingraham, Lester,
Ingram, Thurston, Rothrick, Sproul, Huff, Shipman, Dixon,
Gilnet, Larkin, Young, Kopp, Hannewell, etc. Some had
come to Caledonia via Nova Scotia.
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Mining seemed to attract people from Poland, Italy,
Austria, etc. They settled in Force, Byrnedale, Weed-
ville and Tyler,

The Golla's had eight children. Rosa who was born
in Germany, Frank, Joseph, Helen, Veronica and Catherine
{twins), and John and August.

My Mother was Helen,

The Golla's spoke both Polish and German. However,
there were more Polish people in Force and Tyler where
they attended church so they spoke Polish. Their children
grew up speaking Polish until they went to school where
they learned English. Grandpa and Grandma learned
English too.

When my mother was born she was christened Helen.
However, in Polish that was Elena. When she got to
schoocl her name was written Ella and thats what she was
called when she wasn't called Ellie. Within my grown-up
days I remember that she needed a Baptismal Certificate.
When she got the certificate she learned that her name
was Helen. She used it from then on in signing any
papers but to all the relatives she remained Ella or
Ellie!

My Mothers older sister, Rosa, had married Joseph
George Shivie. Her older daughter was not many years
younger than my Mother. My Mother spent a lot of time
in Sabula with Rosa. She was especially close to Mary.
Mary later had a younger sister, Frances. Those were
the Golla's first grandchildren. I was the third grand-
child.

My Mother's only schooling was at the school in
Caledonia. She must have been a bright pupil as she
read well and liked to read. She wrote neat letters,
grammatically correct. She was able to help us children
with arithmetic until we went to high school.



My Mother was born on Christmas Day in 1888 at
Dent's Run. On May 4th, before her sixteenth birthday
she married my father, Joseph Orsimarsi.

My Father was born in Lappano, Italy, Cosenza
Province. His parents were Michael and Giovanna
(Pelligrini) Orsimarsi. His paternal grandmother was
Christina Vivaqua Orsimarsi. She came to Italy from
Cordova, Spain.

My Father, Joseph was the youngest of his family.
There were Tomasso whose descendants still live in
Cosenza, Achille, and George. There were two sisters,
Maria and Cristina.

My Father and his brother came to America. Achille
returned to Italy. George remained in America. I
remember seeing him when I was gquite a small child. He
died in Philadelphia.

Maria and her husband had no children. I visited
their graves in Lappano, fu, j ; i - o

Cristina married Peter Valenti. He was postmaster
and had a store in Rovito. Their descendants live
around Rovito. There are two sons who are lawyers in
nologna, Italy.

Tomasso inherited the family estate. It consisted
of the family home in Lappano, huge olive groves and
an olive oil mill.

Tomasso had two daughters, Genevra and Maria. I L. Witk
visited both when I was in Italy in 1971. Genevra died
in the Spring of 1972. She was in her 80's.

In late September, 1972 I visited Maria's family
where Maria lived with her daughter Rosa and son-in-law
Ranolda Mazzei. I spent ten days there.
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I don't know exactly when my Father came to America.
It must have been around 1900. The lumber industry was
still doing. well when he arrived in Caledonia. He became
a clerk for the Greeco Lumber Industry. Somewhere around
then he and his brother George opened a store in Caledonia.

The store business didn't prosper. The store building
was not far from the Golla home. It was there he met and
married my Mother, Ella Golla. 5She was 15 years old.

Their wedding date was May 4, 1904.

My Mother didn't like that long Italian name Orsi-
marsi, so they shortened the name to Orsi, pronounced
Orsee,

I was born February 5, 1905. I think in that store
building. I can remember living there but it was not a
store.

Across the road from us there were the remains of a
sawmill that had been dismantled. The big steam boiler
was left until it disintegrated from rust.

I did not know until 50 or more years later that my
Father felt gquite deflated at having to go to work and
carry a lunch pail. My Aunt Veronica told me this. After
Greeco Lumber Co. was gone and the store was given up,
my Father had to find other work. He had had a good
education in Italy. He had had work in Rome. Their
family was respected and well-off in Lappano, Italy.

Yet he was not aggressive enough to 'make a fortune' in
America. Aunt V. said it seemed to him a disgrace to
carry a dinner pail.

He worked in the woods farther away from Caledonia
when my sister Frances was born on December 7, 1906. He
had hoped for a son. We guite often and for a long time
called Frances 'Papa's boy.'

When I was in Italy in 1971 my two cousins Genevra
and Maria said "Your Father did not have to go to America
to seek his fortune. His fortune was here!"™ He had
contracted Malaria and an ocean voyage was prescribed.





























































































































































































