
Janos’ Father As A Little Boy 

My father as a little boy.

www.centropa.org/cs/node/102378

https://www.centropa.org/cs/node/102378
https://www.centropa.org


My father was born in 1893 in Nagyvarad. He was called Laszlo Feigelbaum, but he magyarized it
to Dorogi in 1906. My grandfather decided to magyarize it, and it became Dorogi because he was
born in Hajdudorog. My father went to high-school for four years in Nagyvarad [today Oradea, in
Romania], and then to a trade college for three years. He graduated there. Uncle Vilmos, who
wanted my father to work in the trade business, sent him to Pest for a year to learn banking, and in
Marosvasarhely [today Tirgu Mures, in Romania] he sent him to work with an agent who would buy
a trainload of, say, coffee or tea for the business. Uncle Vilmos had my father educated. But in the
meanwhile the war began. My father was a volunteer then, with the rank of Captain. They took him
to the Russian front, and he got shot so badly in the arm in '17 that his right arm was paralyzed.
Right after the war my father got into the Association of War Invalids, and worked there for two
years. At the start of the '20s the Rico Bandage Factory was established. My father became the
Assistant Director there. Then in '28 he got into the Hungaria Rubber Factory, which had 10
workers at the time. By the time of the Second World War it had 1,200 workers, and was a very
modern factory. And my father was there until December 2, 1944. When the Germans came in, I
also joined the factory right away. It was a first-class military-factory, and that's why I came back
out of forced labor, because I got a special relief, because the factory director said that Dorogi had
done more for the Hungarian homeland than anybody else.
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