
[Note: The following is a transcript of edited clips from the oral history interview with Frank 
Gryzenhout. One or two segments of the transcript appear to be missing.] 
 
My name is Frank Gryzenhout. I was born February 13, 1925 in Amsterdam. 
 
Parents? 
 
They are born in Amsterdam too. My dad, he was born December 28 1901. My mother Maria 
(Bracht?), she was born in Amsterdam in 1899. 
 
Father do? 
 
He was a bricklayer too, like me. The whole family from my father’s side are all brick layers. 
Where they came from, I don’t know. But a real big family, three brothers and all three 
bricklayers. And where they came from I think nobody knows. And they settled in Amsterdam 
and started their business as brick layers. I took over for my dad, and here in CA I’m a brick 
layer.  
 
Childhood? 
 
Not much, I was 17 years old when they pick me up. The (Politzi) and they put me in a camp. 
And before that I don’t have much memory because the war start in 1940 and it was a hell of a 
mess. I don’t know much about it.  
 
School? 
 
I was in school, what was the know of it, (Yuiana von Schtol Barishol?) in Amsterdam. It was a 
Christian school and personally I don’t like it. Mom was Catholic, I was Catholic baptized. My 
dad, he was a Protestant. We first went to Catholic school, me and my sister, and my old man, 
he don’t like it, so he took us out and put us in a Christian school against our will. The Catholic 
Church that we used to go to in Amsterdam, they tore it down many years ago. Not that much 
old, but I think it had to make place for a hospital. I can’t remember the name. I know my 
grandfather from my mother’s side, he always went to the same church too. And then 1940, the 
war broke out.  
 
Living where before the war? 
 
I lived in Amsterdam West, the western part of Amsterdam. And that is where I start on the 
underground, a young boy of 17.  
Remember war breaking out? 
 
All of a sudden the German warplanes came over. They bombed Rotterdam almost flat. And if 
Holland don’t give up, then they hit the second city (---), and then Dutch people, they give it up. 
And then right after that they make six regulations about Jewish people, where they can live and 
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what they do. And they have to bring all their copper and radios back to headquarters and they 
take it away from them. They go right away after the Jewish people. (clock chimes) I still 
remember when they picked up so many Jewish people and went to a certain area. It was an 
area where they brought all the cattle in with big boxcars and we were watching … (?). 
Thousands and thousands of people, they put them in boxcars and haul them away.  
 
6:20 
 
How far from where you live? 
 
Maybe a half hour, 45 minutes walking. And I still remember the first time that there was in 
Amersfort, they hauled up so many Jewish people and they brought them to the camp. They 
have to strip all their clothes, they had suitcases, you name it, they got everything with them. 
And they had to leave it in a field. And they stripped naked and they go in the showers, and from 
the showers they haul them away. To where, we don’t know. I don’t know. But they figure out 
they went right away to Auschwitz.  
 
Did you have brothers and sisters in Amsterdam? 
 
Yeah, I got two brothers and one sister. I’m the oldest one. It was me and my sister and then 
another brother and then 14 years later the baby.  
 
Did they survive the war? 
 
Yeah, not in Amsterdam. I was the only one who stayed in Amsterdam. My two brothers and my 
sister, they went to the farmers and they took care of them better. Because in Amsterdam there 
was no food anymore, everybody was starving.  
 
The farmers, they always got food. And that is why they send a lot of people, kids, mainly kids, 
to the farmers.  
 
When the war started in Holland I was 14. I was 14. I think that the little one was just a little 
baby, I can’t remember when he was born. Do you know, I don’t have contact with the people 
any more. Not, I got one brother. He was here several times. I hate to say it but my, not my 
oldest brother but my one brother, he is fruitcake. That’s his problem, not mine. I don’t agree 
with it. He lived with the same guy for 35 years and it was five years ago he got married. I don’t 
like it. And that is one of the main reasons I don’t want to be there.  
 
They all still live in Amsterdam? 
 
(Nods.) If they come down here and sleep in the same room. Come on. Give me a break. I can’t 
take it, I can’t take it. It is their lifestyle but it’s against mine. Marriage is between a woman and 
a man. Not two fruitcakes or two lesbians. No. I’m sorry. 
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Memories of Amsterdam before the war? 
 
No, Amsterdam was always a nice, clean city. Everybody was cleaning the streets you know, 
outside. Always so clean. And life was so easy going til the Krauts came.  
 
Where were you when the Nazis came? 
 
I was in town, I saw the Dutch soldiers laying in the street with the rifles, you know, behind the 
shrubbery before the Germans but there was way too much Germans.  
 
Was there fighting in our neighborhood? 
 
Yes, there was fighting. Yeah. 
 
What did you parents do? Go to the basement? 
 
No, we don’t have basements. Amsterdam is mainly three stories or four story houses. You got 
the one house on level floor, then you’ve got one, two, and three stories. Three family live in the 
same area and one down below.  
 
What floor were you on? 
 
Second. Three bedrooms, dining room, kitchen. That’s it.  
 
How did you get heat? Fireplace?  
 
Some kind of stove, yeah. And when the winter started you got a guy, he brought the coal in big 
bags, you know. And you got outside the house in the back a balcony and on the balcony there 
was a big storage area for the coal. And they put the coal out there and when it was cold they 
put the coal in the stove. Now lately, I never saw it, but now lately I think they got all central air. 
And there are some houses that got heat built into the floors. I don’t know how they did it or how 
it look like. I don’t know anything.  
 
You know they ask me many times, well several times, Frank sell everything, take your money 
and come to Holland. Live like a king. I live like a king here too. What else I want? I live here. I 
have a place I. And I satisfied here. And I stay here til I die. My wife die in this house and I die 
here too. I don’t want to die yet but it won’t take long anymore.  
 
When the war started? 
 
I was in school. It was the last year in school because I went to the trade school to learn for 
bricklayer. And after I was finished the Krauts took over, there was no cement any more and it 
was a whole life in Europe was a hell of a mess. Kids, they were stealing blocks out of railroad 
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tracks, you know. You have to keep warm because there was no coal anymore. You have to – 
80% of the people were stealing, stealing to get something to put in the stove and keep warm. 
 
Did you ever do the same thing? 
 
No, my sister. My sister did. But I was mainly working with (Tais?) in the underground. A lot of 
people, they did, they broke in buildings from the government to steal coupons because there 
was no railroad any more. All the people from the railroad, they went on strive and they have to 
be fed too, illegal. And the underground was stealing food coupons, you name it, to take of 
people from the railroad. And that did a real mess to the Germans. There was no railroad any 
more, no trains. And that was a hell of a, hell of a mess. The Germans, they brought their own 
people who operated the Dutch trains.  
 
When did that start? 
 
I think it was 1941 or 42, I don’t remember exactly. Yeah, that hurt the Germans when the Dutch 
people went on strike.  
 
Did your parents talk about the war? 
 
Nobody talked much about the war. It happened right in front of you, everybody knows what’s 
going on. All the, well not all, a lot of the German soldiers walked through the streets in 
Amsterdam. And they kill some of the Krauts too. The girls, they (…?) and they go out with 
them, they put a knife in the belly or whatever. Yeah, they kill them. And that is why in 
Amsterdam you got several spots where they execute people, Dutch people, because after a 
German soldier got killed. They picked up some people, there was some people in a special 
camp they call (Heisselwars?). There were people that did nothing wrong, the Germans just 
picked 10, 20, 30, 50. They picked them up and put them in a special camp and if some 
German got killed or real big sabotage or whatever, they picked four or five or two people out of 
the special camp and they execute them in Amsterdam. And most of the time on a barrack and 
they killed them there and then after the war they put up a big plate. Bullshit. Yeah, a lot of 
people got killed. There was once a raid on Dutch people and Holland got a couple prisons, one 
was not really a prison but they hold people before they go to trail. And they did once a raid of 
the Dutch people and they kill a lot of Germans inside the prison and I think they kill about 40 
people, not guilty. They killed them and put a real big plate on the prison wall there. And there 
was one guy, I remember his name (Henny Blucher? 20:03). That was one of them that got 
killed. And his name is up on the wall there.  
 
He was a hostage executed by the Nazis? 
 
Yeah.  
 
Why did you remember his name? 
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I know him, personal. He was a real emphatic communist. The whole family. His brother lived on 
the same street where I live, used to live. (Henny Brucher?), they were all painters. You know, 
not any more because I got too old but in the beginning I still got nightmares. I still saw some of 
that trouble that I lived through. Jesus Christ. My mother was always a heavy lady and after the 
war was over she was a toothpick. She was a toothpick. I had my two brothers and my sister 
when I came back after the war to Amsterdam back to the family, they were healthy kids. I 
stayed in Amsterdam because a lot of times I want to the farmers to pick up some food to bring 
it home to my parents. Because there was nothing, no food in the stores, nothing.  
 
What did you bring back? 
 
Potatoes mainly, yeah, potatoes and bread. Yeah. A lot, thousands and thousands of people 
died in Amsterdam and there were no coffins. You know what they did with the bodies? Put 
them in carton boxes and store them in churches. Don’t believe me but if you talk to Dutch 
people, especially from Amsterdam they tell you the same thing. The dead bodies go in carton 
boxes and store them in the church. I can’t remember the name of the church anymore. But it 
was downtown Amsterdam.  
 
When you went to the farmers, alone or with others? 
 
Sometimes I go with one or two guys. Where my parents got their money from I don’t know. 
They gave us some money, then we can buy the food from the farmers. And those farmers were 
son of bitches too. They trade food for wedding rings and for other jewelry. They were not so 
nice.  
 
How did you get there? 
 
Walking. We rented a push cart and then we walked 3, 4, 500 mile, kilometer, and we buy food 
or trade food, whatever. And then we come back to Amsterdam. And a lot of times before you 
had hit downtown Amsterdam, you have to go over the harbor with a ferry, and a lot of times the 
Krauts were there and they took everything away. All of the food that you picked up there, they 
took it away. Even for nothing. It was bad. And a lot of the girls, they start messing around with 
the Germans. And after the war was over, they picked up those women and they shaved their 
heads bald and they put tar on their head and they tie them to a light pole in the streets. And 
they stay there. Yeah, they were not so easy to those girls.  
 
25:25 
 
Yeah, I hope i never have to go through that again. And that was the main reason that I came to 
the United States. I don’t know about you people, not you honey (referring to me, Elise) but 
maybe your mom and dad, they remember in, I think it was 1953 or 54, that we got a revolution 
in Hungaria. And at the same time we got some problems in the Suez Channel. And I was so 
scared because the United States almost stepped in Hungaria. And I told my wife, Tina, we 
have to get the hell out of here. I don’t want that you and my kids go through the same thing that 
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we went through. We have to get the hell out of here. And I first tried Africa because I got family 
in Africa. And they wrote me back, Frank don’t come down here. Not today but in the near future 
we got trouble in Africa, stay away. And I don’t want to go to Australia and I don’t want to go to 
New Zealand, it was too far away. And then I got an uncle that was living in Salt Lake City and I 
wrote him. And he got me a sponsor because in the early time you had to get a sponsor to 
come to the United States. And it was a Dutch couple, Nani and Herman Finstra (27:15?) and 
they sponsored me. And they were hell of a, hell of a nice people. I came to Salt Lake City with 
$300 in my pocket. That was a lot of money at that time fifty years ago. And I need some 
money, I can’t remember, I need I think $400 more dollars to buy some furniture from a couple 
who went back to Holland. And I don’t have it and Herman told me, don’t worry Frank, we go to 
the bank and I’ll co-sign for you but you have to promise me that you pay back, otherwise I have 
to pay. And I remember he co-signed for $400 and I bought all the furniture I think for $700. And 
after that I got credit because, I still remember my daughter needed some glasses and I don’t 
have much money. And I bought some glasses and a frame on credit because I got good credit 
from the bank. And then the second time I borrow $400 to come to California because in Salt 
Lake I can’t make it. If you’re not a Mormon, you’re an outlaw. If you’re not a Mormon, you can’t 
make it in Salt Lake City. Get out of it. That’s what I did, I came to California. And nobody, 
nobody ever asked me what church you go, are you LADS (?), not here. Sometimes I got those 
guys here from the Mormon church and I give them hell, I lay hell with them.  
 
Where did you have relatives in Africa? 29:41 
My family? Johannesburg, and that son of a gun. He was also a bricklayer in Africa and he was 
always fighting for the black people. And they put his butt in jail several times because if you go 
to the store and a black person got less better meat than you or me, he raise hell. Several times 
they put his butt in jail. And then finally he died.  
 
His name? 
 
Yaap Gryzenhout, he was the son of my father’s brother. I real strict Protestant. My father’s 
brother, he was a captain for the salvation army. Sometimes you remember things you know. 
Yeah and the Gryzenhout family, the brothers and the kids that were born of those three 
brothers,  they all live in the same area. They call it Jordaan (Jodenbuurt), they all live in the 
same area and if you go to Amsterdam and to Jordaan and you ask for Gryzenhout, everybody 
knows them. My family was famous for bricklaying in Amsterdam.  
 
32:04 Maybe you see some pictures of Amsterdam, you see all those old houses, real old 
houses, and they tore those down and they saved the brick and they rebuild them with the same 
brick. There is a special organization in Amsterdam to protect all those old houses and when 
they have to be rebuilt they pay for it. My dad and me, we did it a lot of times, did a whole 
building, mainly the front. The front of the building, they tear it down and rebuild it with the same 
brick and you always got bricks short. Everything doesn’t fit right away. And you’ve got an area 
where you can buy brick that matched the building. My dad he did a lot of work on that.  
 
Do you remember any street names? 
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Yeah, I lived on Baffinstraat (33:34) and I lived in another street, Orteliusstraat, Marco 
Polostraat (same street Ans van Dijk lived on). That is the three streets I remember. The last 
house that i worked on with my dad was a real big house - it was more than a house - that was 
a big building, offices, Siemanshaus (?). It was an office building and it wasthe only big building 
that i work on with my dad.  
 
Oh you know, you don’t know it but if you see in Amsterdam the building that are built of brick, 
you shake your head. It is beautiful. You probably saw too, those bridges in Amsterdam over the 
canals. Of brick and down into the water.  
 
Before we got cement they work with (thresh) they call it (thresh) there was (--) material that 
make the mortar hot. Shut up (to the clock). 
 
Did your dad work for a company? 
 
My dad worked for himself. Some big outfit from, how do you call that place - society, they got a 
name. I can’t remember it. Not only my dad but his brothers, cousins, other bricklaying families, 
they did the work for the outfit. Jon Brinkly Society (36:58), that was the name of - that took care 
of these old buildings. Some building if they don’t have the money right away, they brace the 
buildings with big poles, horizontal, vertical, that the building don’t come down.  
 
(END CLIP) 
 
Finally they tear everything down and they rebuilt it. And the bridges over the canals, most of 
the brickwork is made with thresh not cement.  
 
What is thresh? 
 
Thresh, this is you know if you got mortal here, you’ve got sand, clay - not clay, cement, lyme, 
and portland (?) 00:50. But in the early days it was sand, lyme, and thresh. Thresh was the first 
step into cement. Yeah. 
 
Did you mother work? 
 
In the war they work on building but they were occupied.  
In the war, during the war, everything changed so much. The last two years of the war, my dad 
can’t work anymore. There was no cement, nothing. But my sister and my mother did, how you 
call it, make yarn, spinning. With that they go to the farmers and pick up the - I got one here, in 
the bedroom. Take a look at the floor, the other one honey. Fleece! A sheet skin. My dad he 
picked up the sheep skins from the farmers and they get two brushes and they rake it, and they 
make wool out of it. And then my sister and my mother, they were spinning. And they sold shirts 
or a blouse, whatever you call it you know, and they sold it. And we can buy food for it, or they 
trade it for coal, whatever.  
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How did they make the clothing? Knit it? 
 
Yeah, make sweaters and everything. ANd after they wash it, it was nice and white and clean. 
Yeah that got a pretty good business going. I got one of the, how you call it, spinning wheel. I 
got one of the spinning wheels and i gave it to my daughter, she got it. My sister, oh she was 
good at it, jesus. She made the thread so thin. But I’m thankful to death that I live here. 4:21 
 
You know I told my daughter several, several times, I am alone now. That is the worst part of 
my life, in the evening when I’ve been alone. Nobody to talk to. And my television - oh. At 
Thanksgiving my tv went out, my daughter she bought a new tv and I can’t get used to the son 
of a gun. Several weeks later, my water heater gives out. Put a new water heater, another $149. 
About 6 or 7 weeks ago, my refrigerator when out.  
 
In 1940 how did you get hot water? 
 
Oh, we don’t have hot water. If you want hot water you have to heat it on the stove. Honey, we 
are spoiled here, if you want to take a shower you go in there, we have nice hot water. We don’t 
(didn’t) have showers.  
 
Any indoor plumbing? 
 
We had plumbing only for cold water, if you want to take a shower or a bath, you have to go to a 
special place to take a shower or a bath. We are spoiled. 
 
Flush toilets? 
 
Yeah, but we don’t have hot water. Some people have hot water, that got a - how you call those 
damn things, we call it a heisser, a little heating unit in the kitchen by the sink. If you want hot 
water and turn it on and get it through the heater. 
 
How did it heat? With coal? 
 
It was cold and then it got hot. Gas.  
 
When I was married, I build my own shower stall. And I got a one of the little heaters and I got to 
take a regular shower at night. But I was the only one in the neighborhood. Before I came to the 
United States I did a lot of work on the side making stall showers, making new sinks from 
granite. Save money to go to the States.  
 
A lot  of people who spent time in Indonesia, who were born there, when the war was over - 
because I spent three years in Indonesia in the war too after the war was over in Holland - and 
people who used to live in Indonesia, Indonesia don’t want them anymore, they send them all 
back to Holland. Holland don’t want them anymore either, you know what they did? Send them 
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to the United States, that is why here they got so many people half Dutch and half Indonesian. 
You know somebody? A lot of them. Especially here in AMsterdam - Burbank.  9:04 
 
You got my voice in there? My voice, you still can hear it, you’ve got a cover there.  
 
I told you that my daughter, she became Vice President. My daughter last year, she became 
Vice President of Universal Studios. It is nice but she got no life anymore. She is almost never 
home before 7 o’clock. That’s not life, she call me several days ago, “Daddy, I have to be in the 
office tomorrow morning at 6 o’clock.” I say, “why?”They gotten three - how you call it - three 
conversations with somebody in New York and New York is two or three hours difference from 
here. I have to be in the office at 6 o’clock for the telephone. That’s too much, and she told me, 
Daddy, if I go to the office at 6 o’clock, I’m home at 5 o’clock. I don’t stay that late. Crazy. In one 
way it’s good because you make a lot of money and several years ago they took all of the bonus 
away from everybody for the studios except the vice president and up and now she’s got a 
bonus again and a bonus is another thousand dollars, it’s a lot more. Life is worth something 
too. She never, never eats with her husband. Her husband is always alone eating dinner, now 
the boys are gone. Nope.  
 
Your grandsons are at UC Berkelee? 
My grandsons? The oldest one, he graduates in May and he’s finished. And the little one, he 
just stared about 4, 5 months ago. She got now two boys in Berkley. And she don’t got anybody 
that pays something, they told her you got enough money. Most of the oriental people who are 
there, they got - how you call it - scholarship, whatever, yeah. And the little one, he’s an awful 
smart kid, he’s awful smart. He’s smarter than his brother. He came home the other day, and he 
says Opa, I beat all the kinks. He’s smart.  
 
ou live alone with your mom? You have a brother, eh? Yeah, you got a brother, he was here 
too.  
(Talks about where my brother goes to school.) 14:00 
 
14:25 
 
Parents have political affiliations? 
 
No. My dad was a good father, absolutely he was a good father, nothing wrong with - but he go 
with everybody. You got in Holland (?) there was worst than Communism, they call it Anarchist. 
Ever heard of it? That’s worst than a communist. And he was a member of it.  
 
15:19 What were they called? 
 
Anarchist. That’s worst than a communist. And he was a member of it. And that’s until someone 
else talked him into something else and then he went to church again. He got contact with at the 
grocery, he went to the grocery store and then he go to church again. He go every - if you got a 
special ambition you could talk him into it. He got no self-esteem. He was a good father, he was 
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a good father but he was no (---? 16:20). One bad thing, drinking. You know, not anymore but in 
the early days you got a paycheck, if you worked most of the people got paychecks or they 
make it automatically over to your bank. In the early days, special construction workers, they 
don’t believe in paychecks. They go every friday on payday to the bar and they pay in the bar, 
the big shot pays the guys in the bar. And they start drinking right away. my mom had to pick 
him up several times at the bar.  
 
What did he drink? 
 
Beer or gin. And gin, little tiny glass of gin like that and then whup (motions taking a shot.) Oh 
honey.  
 
Where did you get news during the war? Newspaper? 
 
We read the regular newspaper twice a day in the morning and at night. Parool.  
 
Radio? 
  
We had to get rid of the radios, we had to bring them all to an area where the Germans take 
care of them. We got no radio and some people got illegal radio to listen to England, you know. 
No radio, no television, you guys got no tv either at that time. Some people they got illegal 
radios and they listen to the news from England. 
  
Did you listen to illegal radio? 
  
No. Yeah, maybe one or two in a thousand had illegal radio. You have to be a specialist to build 
one, you know. 
  
What kind of news were you receiving? 
  
After the war the regular newspaper were out and you got only newspapers – 
  
(MISSING NEXT CLIP?) 
 
When I run away from the hospital to go home, halfway from the border to Amsterdam, half way 
I met a lady. And she was my wife and she have to go to Amsterdam too because she was by 
family in the southern part of Holland where she was born, she was staying there for a while 
during the war. And half way to Amsterdam we met, and we stayed together and when we came 
to Amsterdam she went to her family and I go to my family. And after several days or weeks we 
start dating, we call each other, there were no telephones but we met each other again. And we 
start dating and dating and after a while, at least after several months, I can’t remember how 
long, we got engaged. In 1947, I think it was 47, we got married. I think it was 47, yeah, 
something like that. And then we got married and then the Dutch government call me and I have 
to go to the war again in Indonesia. And she was waiting for three years and I was waiting for 
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three years. And then when we came back from Indonesia we start a family, she was pregnant 
and then we got the oldest daughter and I think four years later, yeah four years later, we got a 
second one. And then, that was my little story after the war until I came to the United States in 
‘58, yeah I think it was ‘58. And we’re here. And what else can I tell you, you let me know. 2:36 
 
3:00 What kind of transportation between camps? 
 
I told you before when we got arrested, they put us first in a police station in Amsterdam, 
downtown. And we stayed there one or two days and then they transferred us to (Turperstraat? 
3:18). That was a real bad area, there was all for the Sicherreichts Polizei and then we, they put 
us there in some kind of bunker. Was no light, was a big room with several people in it there 
(contrast with other interview and window story), dark like anything. And then we stayed there 
several days and then from there (Turperstraat,) the Sicherreichts Polizei, they transferred me 
to Amersfoort. And with big busses, there were maybe 3, 400 people in different buses, and 
they brought is to Amersfoort. That’s about, oh maybe 40, 50 miles from Amsterdam. And there 
was a big field with prisoners, all the way around the front, the back, the sides. There was SS 
servicemen with the riffles ready to shoot in case somebody escaped. But everybody came to 
the camp and that was the first to our concentration camps. And it was pretty bad at the 
beginning because there was no food, no nothing, nothing. And after a couple of days 
everything got a little realized. And then we got our first food and our - I can’t remember what 
kind of drink it was, it was not coffee because there was no coffee, there was no tea. But we got 
something to drink, I think they call it (suregart? 5:12) tea. I don’t know what it is, and then from 
Amersfoort, that was the roughest concentration camp I was in, it was mean, mean. Guards 
there, they got no respect for nobody, nobody. They beat you up and then yelled and screamed 
at you. And i still remember several times that somebody did something wrong, there were 
guards on bicycles and then you have to run around the field and they yelled and screamed, 
“Hinlege, auf steh. Hinlege, auf steh” (5:56) That mean, hinlege, that is lay down, up, and run. 
“Hinlege, auf steh. Mush, mush.” And the guards on the bicycles, they got, most of the time, 
rubber hoses and they hit you and they hit you if you don’t go fast enough.  
 
And then from Amersfoort we went to Vucht and compared to Amersfoort Vucht was a pretty 
good place. There were thousands and thousands of people. Vucht was not so rough as 
Amersfoort, maybe because there was too many people, I don’t know why and I still remember - 
You saw probably the picture of the big shot for Vucht (Furberher?) 6:57 was his name. And he 
was the big wheel, we say him once in awhile in the fields inspecting the prisoners or whatever. 
Every morning and every night, you got, how you call it, a roll call. And they count the people, 
every block got about 40 or 50 people in it. And then the Stubenalteste, that is the foreman for 
the block, he have to report to the front how many people you got and they add it all up and if it 
was perfect that nobody escaped, then we could go back inside the work barracks. And it 
happened several times that one guy was missing and they went to the barracks, they search 
the barracks and a lot of times they commit suicide, they hang themself in the barrack. And it  
happened many times, several times, that with all those people you got a lot of fleas and then 
everybody got to get out the barrack and they fumigate the barracks. And was poison gas, and 
a lot of - several times it happened that somebody stay behind and commit suicide. They sealed 
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the barracks up with tape and they blow gas in or whatever it was and somebody stay behind 
and kill themself. That was many times, or people, not in Vucht but Amersfort, they run against 
the barbed wire fence, they got killed. 08:59  
 
That was - you know I was lucky I was young, I was 17, 18 years old. But people were 40, 50, 
60 years old, that got no chance to make it. They die, it happened many times. Especially those 
folks who can’t take it any more who run against the barbed wire got killed. And then from 
Amersfoort (Vucht) we went to Dauchau (correction) and then in buses, you know how they run 
those buses? There was no gasoline. But they got some kind of radiator or - a big tank and a 
truck and they burn little pieces of food and they got gasoline - they got fuel out of those pieces 
of wood and that was the way those trucks were running. They were running - the Germans, 
they got no gasoline either. And they brought us with buses to Dachau. And it looked like they 
were waiting for us because there was a lot of SS guards outside waiting when they unloaded 
the buses and everything went peaceful, we went inside. No trouble, nobody tried to escape and 
then we went inside and Dachau was always a lousy concentration camp. Not like Amersfoort, 
Dachau was a little better than the camps I was in, but when we came in Dachau, but when we 
came in Dachau it was quiet, easy, the guards were not yelling, and screaming, and beating. 
They were easier and it was probably the reason that the Germans knows that they were at the 
end of the war. And that is why they calmed down to those guys, they were not so mean 
anymore. We stay there several months and every month we got some, some not radio, but we 
got some communication with the outside. And they let us know that - because you got a lot of 
people who were working for the Germans in the camp too and they were not prisoners, they 
were people from the outside - and they let us know that the war was almost over. And all of a 
sudden one day, one morning when we wake up, all of the Krauts were gone. Everybody was 
gone. And there was a panic in the camp, you know, because they were running to the kitchen 
to try to get some food and some, whatever, it was a mess. And then finally the Canadians, they 
came over and they took care of us. And they load up in buses with gasoline because the 
Canadians, they got plenty of gasoline. And they brought us to hospitals. And there was some 
people, they eat too much and they die because if you are hungry and you don’t have much 
food and then all of a sudden you overload your body, you can’t take it. And some people die. 
And in the hospitals we got mainly, how you call it here, some kind of oatmeal. You eat it in the 
morning too probably.  
 
Barley? 
 
I can’t remember, it was real smooth. How you call it here. They got a name for it here too but I 
can’t remember it and then slowly, we got more - our strength back again and when I feel that I 
did pretty good, I took off. And I went back to the road and start hitchhiking. And then between 
Amsterdam and Dachau, in Holland, I met my wife. 14:26 My wife she was born in, Zee- they 
call it Zeeland, that is the Southern part of Holland, there in 1953 where the ---? always broke 
and they killed several thousand people (flood). She was born there in a little town Yerseke, 
mainly fishermen. And we came back to Holland, to Amsterdam and that was for me the end of 
the war. I’m glad. And I - once in awhile I look back from the time that I came into the camp til I 
came here, that I went through a lot, a lot. The Krauts were firing their rifles at me when I jump 
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out the train, the city of Oldenzaal was a border town and it’s funny, when I go to church here 
there was a Dutch priest. Father Hanki (?) 15:51, and Father Henki, he was born and raised in 
Oldenzaal, that little town where I jumped out the train. And I told him about it, Father Henki, 
and he - when he retired he went back to Holland, I don’t know why. You know those guys have 
got a good life here, why you have to go back to Holland? But yeah, was his problem not mine. 
One day I was working downtown Los Angeles, I still remember it, Wilshire Boulevard 3600, that 
was the number of the building that I was working and I fell off a scaffold. We got a scaffold 
outside the building, you probably see it once in awhile, there was a platform, a scaffold with 
steel cables tied to the roof and one of the machines dysfunctions and they drop one side of the 
scaffold. And the one side stay and they dropped the whole damn scaffold. 13 stories. And I 
was lucky, I had a safety belt and I drop maybe 20, 25, 30 feet and then the safety belt 
(gestures the belt catching), I hang. And I hang there several min - well, almost a half hour until 
the fire department came and they rescue us. They broke a window, I hang right in front of a 
window, and the guy broke the window and he put his arms around me and he cut the rope. And 
I told him, I say please don’t drop me. I still remember it, I saw please don’t drop me. Oh wait a 
minute, you have seen the picture? Of me, no I don’t think so. Maybe I can find it. This one 
here, yeah.  
 
(END CLIP) 
 
(MISSING CLIP?) 
 
How you call it, a Puff - a whorehouse.  
 
Tell us that story? 
 
The Germans, they built in - it was Vucht, a building where women can go inside for prostitute 
for the Germans, that’s what you mean? 
 
Yeah. 
 
Yeah, they built, a big - not a big, a low building with different rooms for women who got the 
death penalty and they can save their life, they go in there and be a prostitute for the German 
soldiers. And it was almost finished and the Red Cross, they know what they were doing and 
they stop it. They got the power to stop it and later on they finish the building and they make a 
post office out of it. Prisoner can get mail too from their relatives outside the camp and we were 
allowed to write back home too. But every letter that we wrote, the Germans, they checked what 
you wrote to parents or to your relatives. And that whorehouse, that never came through. That 
was the power for the red cross and I ask the lady here at the Joslyn Center, what does that 
mean a Puff? And she told me right away, a Puff in German is a whorehouse, yeah she was 
right that they call it a Puff. There were a lot of people who were women who got the death 
penalty too. A lot of them. And the woman and the man were separated, you know. And women, 
they work too in the camp, and they make, most of them, uniforms for prisoners.  
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When you arrived at Vucht, what was the camp like before moving barracks and what was your 
number? 
 
7399. Look at the pictures, see that picture there? Yeah, yeah. Can you read it here, 7399. 
 
Describe the camp before barracks 14? 
 
When I came in Vucht, everybody have to register, you know. They have your name and your 
number from Amersfoort and they write it down, you know, and next one. And go to the and 
shave your head, and that was normal, you know, how you call it, normal procedure that you 
have to go through.  
 
In your first bunk, were they all Dutch? 
 
Oh no, there were Dutch people, Belgium, France, people from France and from Belgium, a lot 
of them too. But I don’t know from other countries, but it was Holland, Belgium, and France. 
Three different nationalities.  
 
In the first camp at Vucht? 
 
All Dutch people in Amersfoort and they got different color triangles. There were no 
homosexuals in Amersfoort, there were political prisoners were most of it. And some black 
market and some of them green, murderers, about four or five murderers. And they stay for life, 
and there was one prisoner in Holland, he was Dutch too, and he was a sailer. How you call it, 
not in the marine - martial marine, and he killed somebody and he put the body - I can’t 
remember if it was a man or a woman - but in a suitcase and when he went on a ship, he got a 
suitcase with a body on a ship. But they catch him and he got life, but there were in Holland a lot 
of people in prison and they put him in a concentration camp and he was a murderer too. I still 
remember it, I don’t know what happened to him. 6:04 
 
You know, a lot of people you meet in the camp and after the camp, the war was over, you 
know, you move around. I don’t met a lot of people I met in the concentration camps. I met one 
guy, they move him from Vucht to Mauthausen and Mauthausen was one of the worst 
concentration camps in Germany and I met him after the war in Amsterdam. And I met maybe 
one, two, or three more people in Amsterdam from the camp, not many. There was one real old 
guy, he got a business in Holland, they make little texts to put on plants and flowers - or not the 
flowers but on plants, you got it here too, they say the name of the plant. And he was making 
those little deals too but it was from wood, a real thin wood. And he got a factory over there and 
he was there too, but he died. He can’t make it. If somebody die in the camp you say, oh forget 
it. You hear about it but you don’t care. You don’t care. A lot of times you thought, today it’s him 
tomorrow it’s me. You never know. A lot of people die. A lot of them.  
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Yeah, I hope that you or whoever will never have to go through that shit again. And that was the 
main reason that I escape from Holland, I was scared for a third world war. And Frankie, get out 
of here.  
 
In the camp, did you make a friend? Someone help you at any point? 
 
No, you mainly live on your own. Mainly you don’t care about you, or you, or you. It’s just me. 
It’s maybe selfish but it’s your own life and you have to make the best out of it that you can stay 
alive. You don’t care about somebody else. You don’t care. It was just you, me. Yeah. You talk 
to other people there, you know, but - I don’t smoke but I tried to get some butts, butt they call it, 
that the Germans throw away from smoking and I picked them up if I can find them, and I trade 
it for bread. A lot of people, they was addicted to smoking, even in the camp. They make 
cigarettes and they roll it in a piece of a newspaper, the newspaper for the Germans because 
we don’t have any newspapers or nothing. But they always find something to make paper out of 
it so they can smoke. It’s a difficult and dangerous life to do that. I still remember I was working 
for a while in Amersfoort in a place where they feed pigs. The Germans, they got - you name it, 
they got it. And they got an area that got pigs, they raise pigs, and the pigs got thousand times 
better food than we got. And I still remember, I got a little jar and I pick up some food for the 
pigs, it was some kind of meal that they feed - put some kind of water in it and throw it for the 
pigs. And I took a little jar and put some of that stuff in it and when I came home - came home, 
came in my barrack, I put some water in it, dilute it, and I eat it. I eat pig food. I still remember it. 
I can’t re - I don’t know what the name of it was but if a pig stay alive, I can stay alive too from 
that stuff. And I eat it. Not by spins you know, it was just a little bit. You were scared, you know. 
We eat, we eat everything. There was in, I think it was Amersfoorts, we got a little barrack and 
there was sick people, mainly people, they got TBC? Tuberculosis, they got Tuberculosis and 
they keep them separate from everybody, you, me, the guards. And everyday there was one 
guy from the kitchen, he have to bring some food to those people who got Tuberculosis. And 
those people don’t eat, almost nothing. And when that guy from the kitchen come outside the 
barrack, we jumped on it like flies and grabbed the food that came from the sick people and eat 
it. You don’t care if you got sick or whatever, you want to eat, eat, eat. Food from Tuberculosis. 
13:13. Yeah, everybody die in the little barrack from TBC, TBC yeah? Not easy. 
 
Did you get sick in camp? 
 
No, I was a young strong punk, I never got sick there. I was in Amersfoort, there was an area 
that used to be a real old prison and that was not work anymore and they broke it down and we, 
we prisoners, we demolished that building. And I remember it that we had to - they got a 
foundation and in Holland everything is wet, everything below sea level. And the foundation was 
below sea level and we stay in the pit to break the foundation apart to take it out, we stay that 
far in water. That was not, no fun. But I was lucky, I was a young punk, I survived.  
 
You told me a story once about stealing a potato? 
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Oh yeah. You steal everything to stay alive and we got an area, a room where we had to peel 
potatoes to eat. And they told us, don’t make a block out of pototo, take the skin off as thin as 
possible because you have to eat what they give you. You know they give you, lets say there 
are 100 people and they give you a hundred pounds of potatoes and it is up to you how much 
there is left after you peel them. And we peel those potatoes and before we went to our barrack, 
I took one potato and put it in my pocket. And they find out that I stole a potato and they call me 
to the front. And they gave me 25 on my rear end for stealing a potato. Yeah and boy, after, I 
got only - I got not 25, I got 12 of them. They hit me with 12, yeah. And after 12, you barely can 
walk. And I came to my barrack and I have to lay on my belly because my rear end was hurtling 
like a son of a gun. And a lot of the people who got 25, and if they don’t watch how they hit your 
rear end, sometimes they hit your kidneys and you damage your kidneys and there was one 
guy, he was a black man, he was the only black in Amersfoort, and for no reason, we don’t 
know the reason, there was no reason. They beat the black guy, i can’t remember how many he 
got on his rear, but several days later he die. They screw up his kidneys. Maybe on purpose, I 
don’t know but he die. He was in Amsterdam, a drummer in a band. I don’t know his name, but 
he died, that son of a gun. And the Germans, before the war and in the war, they hate the black 
people. And that’s a little different now because Germany is loaded and loaded with black, right 
now. Yeah. People got beat up for little tiny things, did something wrong, “Go to the front.”  Go 
over the bock (18:13), go over the bock. I told you that guy, he was a prisoner himself, and he 
beat up a lot of prisoners too, and they release him sooner than normal because maybe he was 
- they call him a bull. The Bullman of Amersfoort, his number was I think 120, I think it was 120. 
And then later on after the war,  we find out that somebody killed him, they put a screwdriver in 
his back. 
 
Your number at Amersfoort? 
 
33. I think 33, yeah, and then from Vucht we got the higher number 73 - what was it, 7399, eh? 
Oh yeah, I think 7399, and we kept that number in Dachau. Amersfoort was closed for a while 
and after a year or whatever it was, they reopened it. And then the worst animal, he was a big 
shot in Amersfoort, Kotälla. He was the most brutal and mean man in this world. But he got what 
he deserved. I told you that he got the death penalty, he got the death penalty and the Queen in 
Holland, she changed it for life in prison. And he stay alive in one little cell for the rest of his life. 
And the book that I got here say that he got two strokes, you I think two stokes. He was 
paralyzed and blind. But he died there. He died there. And everybody was thankful to death that 
they kept him there and he die, he was a mean, mean, mean son of a gun. Oberschafuerer 
Kotälla. Everybody call Feurer, Underschafeurer, Oberschafeurer, a regular guard they call a 
Feurer. You know a lot of things that we went through, you can’t remember it anymore. So once 
in awhile you got, oh yeah that happened. But a lot of times you forget about it, especially right 
now, you know when I got a little older. You don’t remember everything anymore. 21:53 And I 
was the only one in my family, the whole family, and I got a big family, brothers, sisters, uncles, 
nephews, cousins, you name it, nobody was in the camp. Nobody. I was the only one. Because 
I was stupid. 
 
You were young. 
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I was stupid and young. I let them talk me into it, to do something against the German. Yeah 
and we got in the camp a lot of Germans too and all the Germans who are in the camp, well 
most of them were political, political and green (murderers). 
 
(END CLIP) 
 
You got in all three camps, you got a lot of Germans too, prisoners. And all those guys from 
Germany, they were Kapos, Kapos meaning English foreman. And they always got the better 
jobs, more food, they were pretty good to those guys. And they were mainly political prisoners, 
communists, some of them were Jehovah's Witness and quite a few were homosexuals. And 
those son of a guns they go after you and me if you’re young punks. I - many nights that I got 
harassed by those homosexuals, and then finally I can’t take it any more and I reported it and 
they put me in a different barrack with priests, ministers, religious people, you know, from 
churches and I was a little safe there. But those Kapos, they were mean too. Because they were 
the favourites of the Germans, they were their own, you know.  
 
Typical day at Amersfort? 
 
Oh you have to work, oh yeah. There were a lot of people who have to take the foundation out 
from the old prison, there were people who work in a garden, in the vegetable garden. Oh, 
everybody was working there. They have to do something for you and in Vucht you got - how 
you call it goddammit, if you did something real bad in Vucht they put you in a different group 
where they have to punish you more than the normal people - Strafkommando (penal unit) -  I 
can’t remember how you pronounce it here. You know, you have to do something but all the 
people don’t do, they have to punish you more than the other people. I can’t remember what 
you call it. I can’t remember how you call it, no but everybody, everybody - or if you were sick 
then you go to a different barrack. Or you got some people who are pretty well handicapped 
there was one guy, he barely can walk, he got something wrong with his legs, and he was 
always sitting in the room where we have to peel potatoes. He was there 24 hours a day 
because he can’t walk but they find always something for someone to do. 4:18 
 
What did you do at Dachau? 
 
Nothing. Nothing, we stayed in the barracks and in the morning and in the afternoon and at 
night we got a roll call. But we do nothing but some, or a little bit of the people who have to do 
something in the kitchen or something else but most of them, we did nothing. They just keep 
you there. But my worst experience was Amersfoort. 5:05 
 
You know sometimes, you know, when I was in Holland, I’ve been back in Holland several 
times, and sometimes I think, Frankie go to Amersfoort and see if the camp is still there but they 
don’t let me. And I don’t think that the camp is still there. I think they demolished it or tear it 
down for whatever, I don’t think it is there anymore. Vucht is gone, Vucht was a town pretty 
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close to Hertogenbosch, was a big city. It was like here you got Burbank and Glendale. That 
was the same Amersfoort and Vucht (wrong names.)  
 
6:19 I wish I can remember some more things. My brain is not working perfect any more.  
 
Do you remember the Canadian hospital? 
 
We went to the hospital and we stayed there for several weeks to get our strength back again. 
But it was mainly nurses and doctors from Canada but not many Dutch people, mainly it was all 
foreigners, English, Canadian. You know they brought their own hospitals with them, you know, 
and doctors and nurses.  
 
Was it in a building or tents? 
 
Regular hospital building, but during the war the hospitals were closed. You got one big hospital 
in Amsterdam, they tear it down. I don’t know if there was no business but they tear it down. It 
was a big hospital but after the war was over they start building hospitals again and rebuild 
them. Yeah, I stay only two or three weeks in the hospital in Holland and then I took off.  
 
Can you describe what the camps looked like? 
 
8:29 Of the prisoners in Amersfoort, there was maybe one or two thousand and  And Dachau, I 
can’t remember it. Dachau was so much different, I don’t know if it had something to do with the 
end of the war but it was not a mean concentration camp anymore. 9:19  
 
I walked once in Costco and I got a t-shirt and a women, she walked up to me and asked, are 
you Dutch? I said yeah. She says, I used to live in Amersfoort, she was a Dutch woman and she 
used to live in Amersfoort and she told me, I remember Vucht. Yeah there are some people - 
there was one woman, she came up to me in the store, I think it was Ralph's here, the grocery 
store. And she wanted to come over to her place or she come over to my place for interview, I 
said no I’m not interested in it. I don’t want to do it. I just want to talk to you so you can hear, not 
at your place or my place. I don’t do it. You’re something different though. Yeah I remember 
there was one Dutch guy, I still remember his face, he was a prisoner too. And he escaped. And 
the first time that I saw him back it was after the war in another city, not in Amsterdam, but in 
another city in the northern part of Holland. For some reason I went to there and I saw him 
there. And we talked about the day that he escaped. He was working outside in the field, he got 
in contact with some people that were not a prisoner and they helped him escape. And they 
never find him back. A lot of times if you escaped they find you back. I was scared to escape, 
that you get a bullet to your head. But those Krauts they don’t care, they kill you. I was lucky 
when I jumped out the train. I was lucky.  
 
12:06 I’m 86, was 75, 80 years ago. 
 
Do you remember any other escapes? 
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There were some people, mainly in Vucht. 
 
How did they escape? 
 
How they escaped, I don’t know. You know, they got barbed wire fence all the way around, 
Vucht got no electricity on the wire but a lot of people, they digged underneath of the fence. And 
some people, they got from the outside help and they clip the barbed wire. And they escaped. 
And the Krauts, they always told you, if you know somebody who tried to escape you let us 
know, you have to protect yourself, cause if someone escapes you have to punished for it. ANd 
they did, we stay in the field, 24, 48 hours, without food, no bathroom, nothing. And there was 
no guard around you, you just stay there in a big block of people. And after they let us go back 
to the barrack, that place was a mess. People collapsed, they can’t take it. They lay in the floor 
in the dirt.  
 
14:03 You know, I tell you about it now, but I see it in my own. I see it. Honey, be thankful that 
you live here. It’s the best place on earth. Yeah. My dad, he worked for a company, a German 
company, they make and repair rubber, rubber boats, rubber rafts, you know. And my dad got a 
contact with a lot of benzyl (benzene? 15:11), that’s liquid, that’s real poison. And after a while, I 
don’t know how long, he got sick, he got poisoned. They have to put him at sick leave for 
several weeks so that he can come back again and he had to go back to the same place. Oh 
my dad, he hated the Krauts so bad. Benzyl (?) it sounded like, how you call i there, I got it in 
the garage, not thinner, there’s a real strong solution. 
 
Turpentine? 
 
No not turpentine. I got a can in the garage, if you open the lid, you know, you almost faint. It is 
real strong. And he got poisoned by the stuff.  
 
How was Amsterdam different after the war? 
 
Oh Amsterdam was always a nice, clean city, Amsterdam. Everybody was cleaning the 
sidewalks, it was perfect. And especially at the end of the war it was (Tijuana? 17:17), it was a 
filthy, filthy, filthy place. Streets were broken up, they try to make - they got in Amsterdam, no 
concrete sidewalk but they got tile, big concrete tiles, and they broke the tiles up off the 
sidewalks and they make some kind of barbeque out of it to cook their food on. Streets were - it 
was unbelievable, it was a mess. Right after the war they start fixing it up, the streets were 
repairing it, and the buildings were trying to make it normal again. And it took several years 
before Amsterdam was the same again. During the war there were no coal, no gas, nothing ot 
make some food. And when they picked up the Jewish people, those apartment buildings were 
empty, all the other people, the non-Jewish people, they go inside those apartments and they 
tear the building apart. And mainly they took the wood, they broke the doors down, they broke 
the floors, everything.  They get something out of those buildings to burn for fire and after the 
war they got a special name for it, the houses where the Jewish people used to live where they 
take apart. They got a special name for it. All that was left over from those buildings was the 
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skeleton, the brick. 19:29 There were inside no wood whatsoever. And some people who were 
living in apartment buildings, they tear the doors down from the closets, the doors from 
everything, they just need some wood to burn. You ask some people, especially in Amsterdam, 
what they did. People die left and right in the street and they got no place to burn him, they put 
him in carton boxes and they stick him up in the churches in Amsterdam. Can you imagine the 
smell. You know, a lot of people don’t believe what Holland went through during the war, there’s 
almost unbelievable.  
 
What is the one thing you would want your family to remember of you experiences? 
 
My folks knows, yeah they knows what I went through. But I don’t talk about much of it anymore. 
Right now, what I did to you. I never, never, never told anybody else. I see it, a lot of the things 
that I went through, I still - I not only remember it, I see it too. When I, I think when I went from --
terperstraat (?) 22:01 to Amersfoort, you been on the road for a couple hours and right after the 
- no, maybe two or three years after the war, there were no railroads anymore, you had the 
railroads but the trains were not running because all the people who was working on the trains - 
how you call it if you don’t work any more, they call it strike, there were, the only trains that were 
working, they were people from Germany who operate the trains. And when they brought us 
from Amsterdam to Amersfoort we go in a train that was operated by Germans and from 
Amsterdam to Amersfoort the train stopped several times at little stations. And there were 
always people who went to work, normal people who are not prisoners, and they got their lunch 
with them, and they saw the train with all those prisoners, and they throw the food at as. 
Through the windows and they give the people in the train their lunch, I still remember that. You 
know, you see people from different countries, especially the black people who have no food or 
whatever and they’re hanging their hands out for food, you know, we did the same thing. Yeah, I 
know what it is, hungry, I know what it is. You know, not to tip me on my shoulder but I go 
everyday for the last seventeen years to the Joslyn Center and sometime you got a poor guy 
who walk in the Joslyn Center, he want to get some food and there is a coffee shop - you been 
there, eh? - there’s a coffee shop and you got a cup of coffee for 50 cents and a donut for 50 
cents. And there was one poor guy, I saw right away that he was a homeless guy and he went 
in and he want something to eat and I walked up to the guy and asked him, are you hungry? 
Guy says, yeah, I said get something to eat, whatever you want to eat, you eat it. And he took 
some donuts or some cake or whatever, you know, and I pay for it. And then he asks, I want a 
cup of coffee, I say why? I’m thirsty too. I said, just around the corner there’s a facet, you can 
drink some water. Coffee is a luxury. You don’t need coffee to quench your thirst. You can drink 
some water. That’s what I feel, you don’t need coffee, you got water. 25:52 A lot of people don’t 
agree with me, but that’s the way I feel. If you’re hungry, I feed you but for drink, no, there’s a 
facet. Why won’t you get me a cup of coffee for 50 cents? It’s not the 50 cents, I don’t give 50 
cents. Some people don’t agree with me, but yeah, that’s the way I am.  
 
26:31 You know, you don’t have to pay, it costs you $10 a week, that’s for your lunch and I don’t 
know if you know it but the lunch at the Joslyn Center is real good. I show you later on, in the 
kitchen I got a menu. The food is pretty good. For $10 a week, and there are some people who 
told the person who collect the $10, I’m sorry I don’t have $10. That’s bullshit. If you’ve been 
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living in California, you’ve got social security or pension or something else, you can afford $10. 
And a lot of times, I pay $10, there’s a lady in the Joslyn Center, she is in a wheelchair, she got 
- how you call it - mainly young kids got it, polio. That lady, she got polio when she was young. 
And she is only 48 years old and she is not entitled to get our program for $10 a week, she has 
to pay $40 a week if you be - no not $40, $20 - you have to pay the double amount like I pay 
and somebody else pay. And that woman, she is poor, poor, poor, she lives in her car. She got 
no home, nothing, she lives in her car. And I pay once in awhile $40 - $20 and I tell that woman 
that’s $20 for her. I can’t remember, I see her everyday. I pay $20 for her, if there are some 
people who really can’t pay for it, I pay for it. You can ask them, they know me, they know me. 
Olga is the woman’s name. Poor girl, poor girl. She got to hold one leg to walk. She’s always in 
a wheelchair and she got an electric wheelchair. And that’s paid by the health insurance. And 
your mom, she can walk too. I want to talk to Barbara - Pam, next week.  
 
Message for daughter/grandchildren? 
 
I talk to my daughter a lot and she knows, I don’t know what I tell her but I do - I don’t want to do 
it here - my boys I told you yesterday. I said, please, especially to the oldest one, please 
whatever happens in your life stay behind your youngest brother. Because I worry a lot about 
the two boys. I’d give my left and my right arm for those boys. Those two boys are my life. And it 
is maybe funny, I got some other family member from my oldest daughter, her family, I don’t 
want anything to do with them. Nothing. Nothing. And I told my daughter not yesterday but many 
many years ago, honey, if Opa die - Opa, that mean’s grandpa - if Opa die, don’t call your sister 
up north. I don’t want that she knows I died. It’s nobody’s goddamn business. Maybe I’m a funny 
guy but I don’t want it, they they tell the family in Holland either. I have one brother in Holland. 
He been here several times and a couple years ago, my daughter had to go to London. And my 
oldest boy, he never been in Europe, and I told my daughter, you know what you have to do, 
take your oldest son with you and send him to Amsterdam for one or two days and when you 
come back to the States, pick him up and bring him back to the states. And she told me, that’s a 
nice idea, he said then he can stay with your brother Chris. I said yeah, I give him a call, I called 
my brother Chris and you know what he told me, I got no place. He been here several times, the 
first time he came here, I paid for his goddamn - I don’t want to… I pay his fair. Now I want that 
my grandson go to Amsterdam and stay with him for one or two days, that he tell me that he got 
no place. Then you go the salvation army ask you make place for my grandson for one or two 
nights. And that I why I want nothing to do with him either. Out. If you cut my throat, I cut your 
throat.  
 
Anything else from the war you’d like t share.  
 
No, not really. I told you mainly what I went through. Yeah, I bet you one of those day that my 
brother in Holland call me but if I get him on the telephone, I hang up.  
 
(END CLIP) 
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