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SUZIE HOSPODAR ORAL HISTORY
NOVEMBER 18, 1992
by Arlene Smith

In August of Jast year, Suzie Hospador visited her family in
Czechosiovakia for the {ifth time since coming to the United
States to live at the age of 17. After hearing her speak about
her trip home and the memories of her early [life and her
accomplishments since coming to this country, I was struck by
the thought that she had truly lived "The American Dream/"

These memories have been captured on audio tape, in
the form of an oral history for the Historical Society.

This Is a synopsis of that oral history, in her own words,
using her charming accent, which increased as memories
returned to fer.

I was born November 26, 1918 in Czechoslovakia, the
daughter of Martin & Anna (Smock) Krizan.

As a child T had a lot of responsibility. I was responsible
for raising my brothers & sister. I had to wash the clothes,
change the kids, feed the kids, make their dinner, make the
dinner for the family when they came from the fields. I had the
responsibility like a mother. [ was only seven years old. She
(her mother) depend on me. She teach me how to do it and I
didn’t complain, because she said "I can tell you to go out in
the fields, but it’s too hard work there. But you can ‘take over
in the rooms." So I was like a mother to my brothers and sister
till I was 13 years old.

And then I went out to work to make my own living.
There just wasn’t enough income from the farm to keep us all
going. And everything I made, came to the family.


















