  HISTORY OF AUSTRIAN BRANCH 
OF JORDAN ROZWADOWSKI FAMILY


Thank you for giving me the opportunity to speak about the Austrian branch of the family. My cousin Erni has assisted with his deep insights to our family’s history. I will tell the story of our ancestors also on his behalf.

AUSTRIAN BRANCH OF JORDAN-ROZWADOWSKI FAMILY
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Our Greatgrandfather – Tomislav Jordan Rozwadowski, who lived from 1841 until 1920, was quite intellectual: he spoke different languages: beside his mothertongue Polish, he spoke French, German, English and a little bit of Russian. He also enjoyed his life in many ways very easy going – more about that later. Due to his ownership of the stately home Honiatyń he actively engaged in politics: first as a Member of Parliament of Lemberg (Lwów) and later as a member of the state council from 1889 until 1894 in Vienna.

As I mentioned, he enjoyed life very much in many ways. In fact this is an understatement: his political and also business career was ended at the Vienna Jockey Club at a game of cards game, where he lost all his goods and chattels.

Afterwards he retreated and moved to Babin with his brother. Tomislav was married to Melanie Rulikowska. They both are in fact buried in Babin close at the ruthenian (ukrainian) Church and their grave still exist. Tomislav and Melanie had three sons:

Tadeusz – the General


Samuel – our Grandfather


Victor – the youngest


As our Greatgrandfather – hence their father – had lost all his wealth, he was convinced that for his boys a military career would be the only occupational history. Tadeusz, Samuel and Victor all became professional soldiers.

Tadeusz joined the artillery and was member of the General staff . From 1896 until 1906 he was Austrian-Hungarian military attaché in Bucarest. Apparently he there had a “Liaison” with the crown princess Mary– who later became Queen of Romania. She was known for enjoying life a lot in every respect – if you know what I mean. No wonder, that a vague rumor says that Tadeusz could be the father of later King Michael (Mihai) of Romania.

At the beginning of the first world war Tadeusz was Major General at the 12th k.u.k. infantry division. 1914 the Austrian troops had to back out, but Tadeusz finally decided to anticipate the attack with an attack from his side. The Austrian troops succeeded and took 1000 captives. This strategy of Tadeusz enabled the first Austrian army to retreat orderly. For this military achievement Tadeusz received the Maria-Theresia-decoration, the highest military decoration in Austria at that time. Knights of the Maria Theresia Military further received a pension and also claim to baronage.

In 1915 Tadeusz became field marshal lieutenant and commander of the 43rd k.u.k  Landwehr Infantry Division. Soon after he got retired – allegedly due to his “health condition”. The true reason was a different one though: While the Russians tried to break the front in his area of command, Tadeusz was gone hunting with his secret loveaffair. After he got displaced of his command Tadeusz, together with his friend, the inspector of the artillery, archduke Leopold-Salvator, allegedly made a lot of money with army supplies. Erni’s mother used to describe Tadeusz as being very charming, adorable and with great affectation for champagne.

Samuel – our Grandfather and second son of Tomislav – after graduating from the Military (cadet) school in Mährisch Weißkirchen joined the 13th k.u.k. regiment “Ludwig Count Trani Price of Kingdom of both Sicily” as Lieutenant. The years from 1894 until 1896 he spent at the Military Riding School, where the best horsemen of the k.u.k. Cavalry got trained to riding instructors. Hence Samuel worked as a riding instructor from 1897 until 1901 in Mährisch Weißkirchen, he got to know Wilma von Teuber and married her, our Grandmother.  The family of the Teubers engaged in the textile industry in Brünn owned a large estate “Krzizanau” located about 40 km to the West of Brünn (Brno). As the Regiment of our Grandfather was positioned in Brody, the family lived there from 1901 until 1908 and had 4 children:

Eugenie – the first born, who died after six months


Maria – Erni’s mother


Alexander – son and heir, and


Hedwig, called Wigi, my mother

1908 Samuel quit his service and moved with his family to Schwanhof just outside Neunkirchen, 60 km south of Vienna in Austria. The three brothers – Tadeusz, Samuel and Viktor – had inherited the estate Glina close to Lwow from their aunt Baroness Czerko. Viktor bought out Tadeusz and Samuel with money that apparently came from his wife Anna the Baroness of Sechendorf. According to hearsay she was the daughter of a member of the Liechtenstein family


With the money from heritance our grandparents, Samuel and Wilma, bought Schwanhof. Even though the property was only 60 hectar and a simple “Voluptuar” (the engl expression could be “hobby” or “non profit”) the nice area and location gave reason for the purchase. Also it was a great compound for riding.

At the onset of the second world war our grandfather Samuel rejoined the army as riding instructor at the Military Academy in Wiener Neustadt. Unfortunately he suffered from rheumatism, and therefore was not allowed at the front. Only through the patronage of his brother he was finally sent to the front in May 1915 as part of the Dragonerregiment No 8 under Count Montecuculi. Few months later in 1915 he died a hero’s death at the front. One of his companions Count Viktor Trautmannsdorf once told Erni about their last game of bridge, the night before Samuel got mortally wounded: Apparently Samuel had a severe rheumatic attack the next morning and had to be lifted on the back of his horse. Soon after he

got shot and died few days later. In his last letter to our grandmother he had written that the army was his call. He owed it to his comrades to go to war with them.

Wilma, our grandmother later got remarried in 1919 to Lieutenant Colonel Redtenbacher, who was commissioned officer and a great cavalier, but without means. Furthermore the assets of Wilma all lay in war bonds that turned worthless after the end of the war. As Schwanhof did not generate enough income for everyday life, the financial standing of the family was fierce. At that time there were still 2 servants, 1 gardener, 2 maids and a coachman employed at Schwanhof. Even after the cutback in personnel and the disposal of many horses the situation did not get better.


The oldest daughter of Samuel and Wilma - Maria – in 1942 got married to Ernst Pieta, a lawyer from Vienna. Together with a friend of his, he managed the lawyer’s office “Coumont”, which during monarchy used to be the largest of Vienna representing the imperial family. Erni’s father earned enough money to ensure his family a life free of financial worries. During the second world war he had to serve as Head of the Military Driving School in Vienna. Luckily he did not have to serve at the front and after three years he went back to his normal live. Still, at the end of the war, he had lost all his property: a

bomb hit the building the law firm was in and the family’s mansion in Vienna got plundered by  Russians and later burned down to its core. Erni’s family stayed at Schwanhof during that most critical time around 1945.

When the Russian soldiers arrived in 1945 the whole family fled to the city mansion of my father, who had already gone to war in 1939 and would only return in 1946 – but more of that later. Staying in the small city of Neunkirchen seemed far more secure during that time. In  fact, Schwanhof got plundered shortly after until there was no cattle left and the rooms empty nd destroyed. Little furniture and few of the pictures that were left were found in the garden. When the Russians left after staying in the area for three months, Erni’s family and our grandparents returned to the Schwanhof. My mother with her 1 year old son – my brother Franz - stayed at the family mansion in Neunkirchen. Still she devoted all her passion to the Schwanhof and therefore with all means tried to rebuilt it and get it going again. My mother Hedwig and aunt Maria – Ernis mother – had hid the family jewellery in the garden of Schwanhof at a time when things got worse. After a long and complicated search as the trees that once had remarked the spot had been knocked during the war. They finally were successful and found the buried jewels. In the end they could sell them and at least the familiy could live of that money for a while.

Still in 1946 Erni’s family moved to Gumpoldskirchen, where Ernis father, as a member of the directorate of an important local industrial corporation, got granted company housing. He re-established a law firm, which secured the family’s income. Uncle Ernst loved to eat, loved good wines and smoked. He simply enjoyed his life a lot. But Uncle Ernst also was a very decent man and well educated: if a client could not pay the fee, Uncle Ernst would rather waive his salary before suing the client. Unfortunately, maybe because he enjoyed life in those various ways, he died of a heart attack far too early after two strokes. Aunt Maria later moved back to Vienna and died in 1982. She loved art a lot and herself was very talented regarding painting and drawing – a talent that her daughters inherited from her,

Lisl in particular. Aunt Maria and Uncle Ernst had 3 children:

Elisabeth (Lisl)


Hedwig (Hedy)


Ernst (Erni)

Erni as you know is with us today, like during the past years, this time though – for the first time – with his daughters Katharin and Annette. Both have better command of the english language than I do and will now present themselves and the story of their father and aunts in few words.


Back to my family now: My mother Hedwig (Wigi) got married during a socalled “frontvacation”

in 1940 to my father Franz Ehrenhöfer, who was the 3rd generation of veterinarian in his family. Further he also run a small pharmaceutical production. My father used to look after the lifestock on Schwanhof and that’s when he got to know my mother and fell in love with her soon.


After the marriage my father had to go back to the front. All in all he had to serve for 5 years in war and another one in american imprisonment. He only got to know his firstborn son, when Franz was already 1,5 years old, in 1946 when he returned from war. Even though being physically healed, my father suffered from the memories of the crusade against the Russians during the winter, when a lot of his comrades and he himself almost died of hunger and cold. After all he had been part of the “Artillery” being in charge of the horses.


Furthermore, the early death of my mother, turning him into a widower and leaving him with three children between the ages of nine to fourteen, had a deep impact on his life. His work and his sense of duty characterised my father. With the three of us – Josef, Franz and me – he also was very strict and while growing up we always had to work and fulfill our many duties. Earlier, when my mother was still alive, even though the financial and economic situation at Schwanhof was quite fierce, she would always, with her “trap” – a wagon carried by one horse – bring eggs, milk, bread etc to the poorest people in Neunkirchen. She was regarded as being very warm-hearted and helpful. It seems though that all her duties and tough work on the farm, besides that leading the household, three children and also the constant worries about the future of Schwanhof all contributed to her early death. At the age of 47 she died of cancer. My brothers from then on – despite their young age – after returning from school at noon, had to work in the fields until sunset.

We were three siblings: 

Franz (who unexpectedly died last year)


Josef


Christine

I am particularly happy that my daughters are here with me again. Valerie and Sophie will tell

their story shortly.


My brother Franz died as most of you know very unexpected last year in July. For his family

and for myself it is still very hard to accept that he is no more with us. After he finished his study of pharmacy in Vienna – he financed his study being night porter in the dormitory – he moved to Switzerland where got his 1st job in the big CIBA trust in Basel. Later he had his own pharmaceutical production company, which he sold 2 weeks before he died. It was his last great intention to sell SWISSCO in order to relaxe, to travel and to do things he was not able during his working life. Franz left his wife Elfi – also Austrian - and 2 children. Thomas and Barbara around the age of 30 yrs are both pharmacists still living in Basel. We have very close contact. I would have wished to have that close contact when Franz was still alive. But as you probably know everybody has his duties and priorities.

Josef only 1 year younger than I am started to study Medicin in Vienna. During this time my father called for Josef very often to come home for several reasons of like the chimney on Schwanhof fell down caused by storm or he needed his son to drive him to farmers quite far from home, or anything else needed his presence. During weekends Josef had to care for the production of the pharmaceutical product – which was some kind of salve against Rheumatism and Neuritis - my father was still running. Finally he aborted his study when my father fell sick and returned home whithout finishing his study. Franz and I were very thankful, that Josef had overtaken the part of being at my father’s side until he died in 1980. This allowed Franz and me to follow our professional intentions even abroad. After my

father’s death we sold Schwanhof.

Josef still lives in my parent’s house and beside the fabrication of our salve he engages himself together with some friends for heritage in Neunkirchen. He married Andrea and has 2 children: Maria and Andreas. Maria joined us at the last family reunion, she is employed in a travel agency and Andreas works in the IT-business in Vienna.


Christine – me. As my mother died when I was 9 years old I had to run the household very young from time to time when we had no housekeeper. After finishing examines in Neunkirchen I moved to Vienna for studying Tourism. During holidays I did some internship in hotels in South Tyrol (Italy) and in Switzerland. After 6 months being a “girl au pair” in Paris in order to get knowledge in French Language I started my first job at the Austrian Tourism and Marketing Company in Vienna where I passed 5 years. I lived in Vienna for 9 years but every weekend I went to my father’s place to care for his household. In 1978 I moved to Salzburg accepting the offer of a Swiss Travel Company. I managed the Austrian branch of INTERHOME until 1982: Then I returned to Vienna and got married. In very short time – I was already 34 yrs old – I got my 2 daughters and established my travel agency which I sold in 2006 to a big travel company. I had to join them for 3 years and finally 4 months ago I retired from work. A new but very attractive period in my life has begun and will hopefully last a little bit.


Alexander called “Ala” was one year older than Maria – the mother of Erni and had always been the child to worry about. He was very good looking, as well as charming and entertaining and – of course – broke a lot of hearts of the girls of Neunkirchen. When I went to school I would even hear the mothers of my schoolmates talking about uncle Ala, adoring him. Ala used to be very sporty – riding, skiing, hunting, etc. After finishing school he studied agriculture in Germany, but without success. As soon as his family found out that he did not pass any exams at university they forced him to come back to Schwanhof. He was supposed to manage the Schwanhof together with my mother – who in fact adored him a lot. Still Ala did not change his way of living at all: he loved to spend his evenings drinking in the local pubs. When he ran out of money he would sell the clothes of his stepfather and the

jewellery of his mother. I still recall stories my mother told me: she sometimes had to secretly pick him up from the local pub with a wheelbarrow. In Austria we would have called Ala a “Hallodri”: a unloving, but very charming man.

Uncle Ala got married in 1937 to Baroness Friederike Kellersperg, who owned “Soeding Castle” close to Graz in Styria, where Ala lived together with her until his early death in 1942: Due to a secret slaughter of a pig he had gotten arrested. Being diabetic he suffered a Hyperglykämie in his cell and did not get the necessary Insulinshot. We never got to know the exact circumstances under which Ala died. Ala and his wife unfortunately had no children.
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