Autobiography by Jacob Xoenes

I was born on August 2, 1907 at Grootegast {province of Gron)., Ny father
was Klaas Koenesj; my mother was Gezina Grimmius, [y father was a dairy farmer,
My parents were sincere Christians, Their parents came from the Reformed
Church originally. I had three sisters and one brother, My sisters' names
- were Jacoba, Aaltje and Geertje; brother's name was Arend,

Our farm was about fifty acres. In thosze days that was a good sized farm
because there were no tractors--horses had to do the work. . _

On Sundays we went two times to church, morning and afterncon. Ve always
walked because there was no bike riding on Sunday, Bxcept for taking care of
the animals, we did not do any work. The potatoes had to be peeled on Saturday,
shoes polished the night before. There were many people who walked to church

-one to three miles, twice & Sunday, The service took at least 1% to 2 hours,
My mother thought that the minister should make it longer yet. The pastoral
prayer lasted 15 to 20 minutes, Of course for some people it was hard to stay
awake, so in the middle of the sermon we would sing another psalm, Some men
stood up for a while to stay alert, but they would not stay away. The elders
and deacons would sit in a special pew, near the pulpit, elders on one side,
deacons on the other., 1t was an honor to be an elder or deacon, The minister
came for family visiting with an elder during the daytime. There was a sound
church life., Catechism and societies were well attended, There was a socilety
for every age. Above twelve years of age you would belong to the Young Feople's
wntil you were married. The Young People's met every week. Te topics were

- church history and social problems. These were really good educational, inter-

esting meetings for us—pgood for our future life,

I finished my seven years of school when I was twelve years of age.

School in those days was different than today: school five days a week, walk--
ing to school, no transportation problems, one summer vacation for about three
weeks, and one more week in the Christmas season. Ve walked in wooden shoes

to school, We had regular shoes to go out for evenings andg for Sundays,

Punishment in the school for the students was mostly writing a certain amount

. of lines after school hours, ‘he teacher would stay alsc for about cne hour after
school hours in special cases, Some teachers would use a wooden stick for pun—

ishment, We had all male teachers in school, except in the first grade where
there was a lady teacher. =ach school room had a great big wood stove approxi-
metely in the middle of the room, and about four kerosene lamps hung in each
school room, In the year 1920 when I was thirteen years old, the town received
electricity, then the kerosene lamps all disappeared,

I want to write a little about our daily living., Our breakfast in the
morning was usually at 7 o'clock =fter the milking of the cows was all done,

- We ale mostly rye bread with a cup of tea, At 9:30 we all drank coffee, Dinner
time at 12 o'clock noon we ate mostly boiled potatoes or kale or cabbage, and
soepen brij, sometimes pudding. Supper time at 6 o'clock was mostly fried
potatoes, Two warm meals a day with vegetables, always plenty of food.

The Dutch farmers don't work after 6 o'clock in the evening, except in
harvest time., 3Bible devotions were three times daily after each meal. In
the evening after 7 o*clock we had our fun, reading a nice book from the school
library, and some evenings there were meetings. In the morning zt 4 o'clock
farmers got out of bed to milk the cows. I'y two older sisters had to go along )
every other morning, This was a general rule in the Hetherlands at that time &
Lots of farmers had a girl for z maid in the house, ‘“Those girls had te milk
twice a day, plus they did all the housework and washing. ' =
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In the year 191l the first World War broke out. I was by that time seven
yeafs old, I remember a ioi of men were called tc go in the Armys the Germans
were crossing the Belgium border, COur neighbor was called also. I can still
see his wife crying when he left in the evening, But the Hetherlands stayed
neutral so we did not go into war, but our land took up a lot of refugees out
of France and out of Belgium.,. A lot of public schools were full of refugees,
I remember seeing them lying on straw in the school rooms, with crying babies,
poor clothing; they had left everything behind, That big World War lasted four
years. The United States entered the war in 1917, that ended the war in 1918.
Germany lost that war,

But another enemy entered Hurope, called the Spanish Fiu. This epidemic
took a lot of lives. Almost every family lost some of their dear ones, All
our family members got that flu, except my brother and me, we did not have it,
Funerals were held every day in our town, ‘he symptoms were high fever com-
bined with pneumonia. INy father almost passed away on Sunday, I remember,

-They all prayed for him in church, and the Lord remembered and heard our

prayers, After six months he was restored to health, My father was in his
forty's. In those days there was no penicillin or the pills that we have now
days. But in time of sickness and adversity, we learn to pray and live closer
to our Lord, to whom we owe everythink we have.

After I was out of school I started to learn how to smoke, mostly pipe
smoking. Sometimes we had a contest in the school with about forty young
people., The one who could keep a pipe of iobacco going the longest before
the pipe was empty was the winner, ‘he winner then received a new pipe free,

Kobody inhaled the smoke; smoking they thought was a wonderful thing, They

called a person a "baby" if he did not know how to smoke, The teachers in
school all smoked, ‘There was no age limit to start smoking., Later with
cigarette smoking you could buy cigarettes at any age.,

There was in my school days only one man who had a car and that was the
doctor. When that car went past the schoolyard, all the children ran to the
road to see that big wonder—thing go.

When I was thirteen years cld, 1 became a member of the brass band, I
learned how to play the little drum. Two years later I played the first tuba,
For many years this band went to many contests of bands., Up until now, most
towns in the Fetherlands had mostly *wo brass bands. The band gave conceris
in the church on special evenings, We could draw a lot of people in those
evenings, There was no radio yet in that time,

Bach town also had a big windmill to get the feed, and bread flour

ground up, Those mills were all driven by wind until the electricity came,

Then lots of mills changed over to electric motors.

The only transportation was by train, or by boat through the rivers, or
on the bike. The roads did not have black top; they were all gravel, Fany
flat tires happened on these stony roads, sverybody stayed mostly in his
own town.during the week. People took the train to go to the big city.
llost people would see the big city maybe one time in two years., But a farmer
had more opportunities than a comman man., TFarmers had horses and horse and
buggy were in style. If a farmer went out with a nice buggy with two nice
black horses in front, then he was really a big man, somebody you could look
up to.

When time went on when I was 15-16 years old, we started to look for a
girlfriend, We were young people, and in the evenings we walked toge ther
to the town; we had lots of fun together. hen a boy became about 17 or 18
years old, he could take girlfriends out, Tareots would let their son 0o
on Sunday evenings after church on the bike to loock his girlfriend up.
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when a boy had a date he would come to the girl's home around 8 o'clock on
Sunday evening. She would invite the boy tc come in and show him to her
parents and he made the first conversation with her parents., The parents
would ask you a lot of questions, you would drink coffee, smoke mostly a

big cigar. Cigars were plentiful on the table for a smoker. About 10 o'clock
you could go with the girl outsideé. Afiter a while when the parenis went to
bed, you could come back into the house with the girl and stay with her for

a couple of hours. If you wanted to come bhack to see the girl, that was a
guestion between both parties, On the other hand, the parents would ask the girl a
lot of questions about the boy, where he came from, how big a farm they had,
and if that farmer was well-io-do, specially if he would have lots of money.
Farmers married farmer's daughters, A comman man could not marry a farmer's
daughter, that was far below a farmer's dignity. Money would marry someone
with money. Farmers were people with possessions (cattle, land) whereas
other people were mostly poor, except people with a knowledge of a trade like
carpenters, storekeepers or blacksmiths. Farents in the old days had a lot

to say about whom their daughters married and they had to be good Christian

" Reformed people, otherwise they did not fit im,

I was sixteen years old when modern transportation, regular buses, came
in existence, so people started to. go more often to the big cities for shopping.
Fodernization started in farming too. We goi our first mower machine, pulled

‘with two horses.

When I was eighteen years old, I had a steady girlfriend in town. But we
broke up again.

In that time some young people in the Fetherlands started immigrating to
Canada and to the U.S.A. I was always very interested in going to the U.S.A,
T always liked to read books about hmerica, and thought that someday I maybe
would see the U.35.A. Cne of the reasons was I had a older brother, and my
father always talked everything over with my brother concerning the farm, so
a 1ot of times I felt left out, I am sure that my father did not do that on .
purpose to me, but I felt it that way. So I started to think about immigrating
to the United States. A man would come on a waiting list and had to wait about
two years before he could enter the U.3.A. So I put my name on the list. Eut
three young men whom I knew were going to Canada. I got in contact with those
men and I decided also %o go to Canada the next spring, If you were a farmer
you did not have to wait to go o Canada. Iy parents tried to falk me out of
it, but to no avail, DMother made ready two big sultcases with clothing, But

.. my mother was very much worried, I loved my mother very much, She always

talked to me about the lord, She always talked to me about a lot of things
when I came home in the evenings. 5he never slept till I got safely home.
Iy father was a different man, He always told us in the morning at | o'clock
milking time to be sure to be home, Bui to make it short, the four of us boys
together left the Netherlands on March 28 in the year of 1925, It was very hard
to say goodbye to my dear father and mother, Ve left in the evening in a small
boat, about 1000 tonnage, from Hoek of Holland., e crossed the North Sea.

The next morning we entered the Thames .iiver, near London, Sngland. From
the boat they transported us with horse and buggy, a beautiful outfit, to a
train station in London., TFrom there we had to cross Bngland to the city of
iiverpool, a train ride of about four hours. Z=ngland is a beautiful land to
see—-all nice rolling land, up and down, different:from the Netherlands where
everything is flat, T

The next day we took the big ocean steamer, The Mounteclair, 18000 tons big.
There were three different classes on beard-—1st, 2nd and 3rd class. we were
traveling second class or otherwise called cabin class., Uhat was high Clasgm—
nice rooms, a wonderful dining room. Iiehind every table of four there was a
waiter, always eating time. There was a band playing, A different world for us.
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- What a change for a country lad like me coming at once into the modern world,
The saddest thing had to come yet. When dinner time came, we had our devotions,
We were the only ones who prayed, the rest started to eat with no devotions,
That hit me terribly hard, T was brought up in a Christian home and Christian
school, I saw for the first time how poor the world is without the Lord,

We could not read the menu; not one of us could speak bnglish, The food
was very good, _

We stopped with the boat in Scotland, at Belfast, Ireland, and then at
- Le Havre in France, We then crossed the Atlantic Ocean, We arrived first in
- Montreal, down the St. Lawrence River, by train to Toronto, Ontario,

We were then brought to a Farmers Office and from there all four of us
were, by train, brought to a little place named Minnesing further north. T
- landed by an English farmer named Richardson, All of us boys were employed by
farmers in the same town., The next morning I started to work with a team of
horses and a dise, I also had to milk a couple of cows by hand., The farmer,
"~ who was a good man, drove a model T car, We did not work on Sundays, The
farmers did have telephones already, so we contacted one another by the telew
phone. We met together on Sunday in the field by a creek I remember. The water
in the creek was so clear that we could drink right out of -the creek, Ve could
- not speak English so there was no church to begin with., But after all, I began
to become homesick, Never before I had been away from home, %o on one evening,
lying in the field, I really was crying and desperate. All of a sudden there
stood the Lord and He said 1o me, "Jake, what are you crying about? I am with
you here in all circumstances, I am the same God who 1s by your father and méther
and I will take care of you here." And I said, "0, Lord, my God, how could I
forget You.," How rich I became in that hour. In my whole life I will never
forget that moment, and I said, "Stay with me, Lord," and from then on, I had
great peace of mind, So there in the field in Canada, I found and met my Tord
and Savior, Jesus Christ, the richest gift on carth which can not be bought
with money, VWhat a wonderful +ime and wonderful day I had. I was fully satis-
fied, Take the world—give me Jesus, '

One of the four boys, whose name was lienry Visser, became so terribly
homesick that he did not eat any more and became skinny, So we all decided
to move away to another place further south. We took the train again and we
landed in Chatham, Ontario, In the evening we found an empty house on a
street. We went in that empty house, put our heads on our suitcases, lying
on the floor, we had a good night's sleep. ‘he next morning we saw a lady
next door, and she was a Dutch lady., We got some good information from her,
When we went to the sugar beet factory, they gave us a job thinning out rows
of sugar beets in the field for farmers who raised sugar beets, 'The factory
gave us pots and pans free, and we landed in a old shack in the field, Ve
slept on straw, In the morning we baked pancakes, We worked very hard and
were paid a certain amount of money by the acre. 1In the evening we went swim-—
ming in the Thames River.

sunday was our great day., They gave us a ride to Chatham on Sunday where

. we had our Christian Reformed Church meeting, lvery Sunday a minister from the

States came to preach, At noon the church ladies made a meal for us and we ate
there, After the second service in the afternoon, we went back to the old shack
to work the next day again, The church was rot organized at that time., We had
our gatherings in the basement of a Presbyterian Church.

In the summer I started to help build a new tobaceo factory. Itwas mostly
" cement work, mixed cement with a shovel for 35 cents a hour 1 remember, It




became awful hot in the summer., Some times I worked thirteen hours a day., I
paid seven dollars for room and board a week. I boarded by a family named
Wierenga at that time, We worked six days a week——a five-day work week was
not in existance yet.

I met several more immigrants that summer, T had a close friend, his
name was Cor Wagenaar, and he was Fries. Last year I found out he still lives
in Chatham, So after 53 years I talked once more to my old friend again, I
‘also met in 1925 in Chatham,Christian Vanden Heuval, who became in later years
a Christian Reformed minister in Grand Rapids., At that time he was ninetesn
years old and worked on the farm, Later I had room and board by a family
named Roelof Maathuis. Zvery Sunday we had a minister preaching for us from
U.S.A., 1 always had to share my bed with a minister. I did not like that
too well, Later in the summer I made public profession of faith and became a
communicant member of the Christian Reformed Church, Also a girl named Binnie
lorlings made confession the same day., In the year 1965 I met her again in
Grand Rapids. @IMr, Horlings owned a farm by Blenheim, Ontarioc. We helped him
in the fall to get his sugar beets out of the ground.

We also had a choir at church, and we had to come far out of the country
{to attend, GSometimes we got stuck with the car in the clay rcads in Canada.

We had a good time that summer,

Every two weeks I wrote a letter to my parents in the Fetherlands, and
they also wrote me back every iwo weeks,

_ When the winter started I helped another Dutch farmer for a whlle, his
name was Jake Hoekstra. I transported sugar beets for him with a team of
horses. I loaded them in railroad cars. When it became colder Mrs, Hoek-
stra and her oldest daughier started working in the tobacce factory in Chatham.
50 we did our own coocking on the farm. Iir, liceksira had an old organ on the
farm also, and in the evenings I began to learn how to play the organ.

After New Year's, 1926, there was no work anymore, any place. So I started
_te work for a farmer in BDlerheim for twenty dellars a month with room and
‘board-—a real good place. I had a nice room upstairs for myself, I was also
reading out of my little Bible every eveing of course., ‘A lot of other young
boys went io work in lumber camps during the winter months. Hut lumber camps
were not the best, Those camps were dirty. Sometimes people had lice on
them, But I had it real nice by that farmer,

On Sundays I had to take the Greyhound bus to church in Chatham., Sunday
was still the great day. We enjoyed the service on Sundays, and we met again
as immigrants. 1 really was still yet a siranger in Canada., BSo in early
spring, 1926 on a Sunday morning, the road was all ice and freezing, The bus
did not go——this made me very downhearied. T went to my bedroom and I talked
to the Lord about my problems, and I came to the solution--io go back to the
Netherlands. I had plenty money saved up, 3So I started packing, bought a
ticket, and took the train to St. John, lLew lirunswick. T boarded the steam~
ship, The Mount Calm, 18000 ton, stopped at France, Ireland, and landed at
Liverpool again., This was in early spring, 1926, From Liverpool -~ back to
Londen, and zgain crossed the Horthern Sea to lotterdam,

I came into Rotterdam on a Sunday morning, When we came close to Rotter—
dam through the big canal, I could see from the boat that people, on their bikes,
were going to church, all nicely dressed up. I could see that it felt good to
me to return to the Netherlands. I took the train from Rotterdam to Groningen,
to the northern part of the MNetherlands, In the afternoon I stopped on the -
bike by my brother who was busy writing me a letifér. ILe was surprised to see ..
me home again. I did not inform my parenis that 1 was coming home, and they .
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sure were happy to see me back home, When reople left to Canada in those days,
most of them you never saw back again because the cost of travel was too high,
But I learned to save my money, and therefore for me to travel was no great
problem, That summer in the year 1926, I helped my brother in the dairy busi-
ness, My dad rented cut his farm, having taken an early retirement--he was only
53 years old, I still had a few old girlfriends in the Netherlands so I iooked
them up,
' They notified me from the American Consul of Rotterdam that if I wanted to
go to the United 3tates, they would give me the opportunity to enter. So I de-
cided to-go back this time to the United States. 1In early spring 1927 I took
a boat from the Holland-American line, MThe Veendam, and I arrived at South
Folland, Illinois in April, 1927. Ve had some friends living there,

Then I hired myself out to a truck farmer in Munster, Indiana, for the
summer season, The farm was located at the corner of Calumet Avenue, near
the red light. FMr, Duurt Vander Wall, the farmer, came originally from the
same town where I came from, the town of Grootegast. ‘'The Vander Wall farm was
well known to be a place with plenty of work, and it hardly ever got done by
evening, DBut I did not mind the hard work. I learned more about raising
vegetables, all kinds, because I was interested in doing this, I remember I
got up at 5 o'clock in the morning, T milked two cows, cleaned the herses,
fed them and put the harnesses on the horses,

Mr, Vander Wall, who was about sixty years old, called me about 6:30 to
see 1f T could get the boys out of bed, I called the oldest one in the house
first, His name was Sam {Sake), a real nice man, Sam always got right up.,

But Reinder was a different story, Reinder had a new little car, T think

it was an Brskin car, He never came home early and it was terrible to get

him out of bed., Mot until FMr, Vander Wall himself get really mad would he
then come out, After breakfast we all went to the field planting set oniong,
green onions, In the summer time Sam (mostly) went to the Randolf Strest lMar-—
ket with a truckload of stuff, Reinder peddled a load to all kinds of stores
in Chicago,

The minister's name from our church was Zev, longbma. Vander Wall's son,
Sem, later married Frida Klooster, Sam had later two sons in the ministry——
one is Douglas Vander Wall, minister at Shawnee Park C.siteCo in Grand Rapids,.
when T worked for Vander Wall, there was another worker with us who Vandexr
Wall's son-in-law, a very nice man named lenk Klooster, In the year 1973
Henk Klooster stood in front of our market stall at Fulton Street harket,

I saw right away and knew it was him, and I talked te him. With him was his
son, Fred Klooster, professor at the Calvin College Seminary, So after all
those years I could meet Henk [looster again--I think it was wondertful.

in Munster, Indiana, I had a friend named Pieter Vermuelen, who had a
new car, We went out together some evenings, especially Sunday evenings,

Mot too far from the farm was a gravel pit were we went swimming sometimes,

Un a very warm summer evening there was an accident. lsddy Ooms, a nice boy,
showed me his new bathing suit that he had orn, and a moment later Eddy was
gone, le drowned in that gravel pit. I was the last one on earth whom he
talked to——this hit me hard., I thought to myself, how come the Lord takes this
nice boy away? It could just as well have been me, Tt was a reminder to me
again that we should really be ready to all times to meet our Lord, The

Lord must have had more plans for me yet, g

sumter was passing fast, I remember yet that we had a terrible thunder-—
storm at night, I laid in bed upstairs, and T heard the firve whistle blow
close to us, and I heard the fire whistle from Lansing, But I was very tired o
and did not get up. The next morning l'rs, Vander Wall bawled me out very much i F
because in that terrible weather I stayed in bed, Was she ever mad at me!
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She was otherwise such a nice lady, ©She wasgs a Kuipers; I knew her brothers in
the Netherlands., She sure took care of me good when I worked for the Vander
Walls, Another time she was mad at me was in the tomato picking time, A1l
¢lean clothing on in the morning, I came back from the field with dirty cloth-
ing from throwing rotting tomatoes, I could understand her very well, Young
boys are sometimes hard to handle. Sometimes in the summertime Mrs, Vander
Wall brought us some good wine which she made herself, T still have a lot of
nice memories of the Vander Wall family,

There was a daughter named Sadie who had a little girl about three years
old, a nice little girl, Sadie's husband past away after they were married,
He was in the First World War and had some poison gasses in him that he got
in chemical warfare, so she was a widow. But I met her future husband over
there many times, His name was Fred Van Oyen, a tall man with black hair I
remember, This lady was a very hard worker. She did all the washing and gz
lot of baking in the busy household, There was always plenty of food.

~And there also was Lambert, I remember, lle had a bread route, We always
fed the cows day-old bread and sweet rolls. Lambert was married also, and
another older son's name was Piet,

I remember in the fall of that swmer I still did not like it too well
in America, I was a restless person., Duurt Vander Wall made me a good offer -
to stay. He said to me, "I will have a garage for you., You can have a car
here, You can work for Sam." He always bought calves and also was g fer—
tilizer dealer, so I always would have some work. Dut I bought another ticket
to go back to the Wetherlands. I was not planning fo work those long days
till late in the evening every summer to make myself a living, I tcok the
Greyhound line bus from Chicago 1o Hew York, I found the liolland Seamans
‘Home at 3 o'clock in the morning, They let me in, and I started to gleep
in a chair. When daytime arrived I looked up a frisnd of mine in Hoboken,

Lew Jersey, who was a baker there. HYe said to me, "Why not stay here? I
can got you a job in the bakery," So I changed my mind, I did not go back
but I stayed at Hoboken, just across the Hudson ¥Fiver from New York,

In the Holland Seamans Home I met Mr, larius Broekhuizen who was at that
time the director of the Holland Seamans Lome. Fr. and krs, Broekhuizen are
now members of the Cascade Chritian Reformed Church, So after many years we
met again, but now at Cascade,

I went to New York and got my money back for the ticket I had bought to
go back to the Netherlands. P}y relatives in the lMetherlands were not in-
formed that I was coming home, First, I took a dishwashers job in MNew York
City, then a bus boy job. Soon I started %o work in a bakery, Cooke Bakery.
This only went uﬁ"Christmas, then I started to work in a Danish Pastry Shop,

I learned to roll out dough in the bakery, learned to bake donuts, and lots

of things. I worked six days a week, ten hours a day. I earned 325,00 a week—
in the year 19$28<1929 that was good money. I rented a furnished room for three
dollars a week, and ate ocut,

We also had our Christian Reformed Church in Hoboken, on Hudson Street,
Our church was a good sized regular house., The second floor had a great big
room which we used for an auditorium, Later I and a friend of mine, whose name
was Meindert Beinema, did the janitor work for the church. We lived upstairs
above the church, I did all the cocking and also our shopping. Ve did that
for about a year., Later I became a sponge~cake baker in New York City., I

‘worked in a big place, starting at !} o'clock in the morning till one o'clock
in the afternoon vwith Sundays off., ‘'his place was located at 76th Street and
€th Avenue in New York. I had to cress the Tudson River two times a day. 1
could go on the Hudson Tube, a train underground, to New York, or take the
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ferryboat., The cost was Tive cents each time or & ticket for ten rides which
cost thirty cents,
~ In the afterncons I went to Coney Island and went swimming and received

a very bad sunburn., Sometimes I helped out in the Nolland Seamans lome, VWhen

a2 lot of immigrants came in by boat from the lietherlands I brought them to dif-

ferent train stations in New York. Those people could not speak English,

I was always very strict in going to church, Ve had our devotions by the

~ table when we ate, But Friday evenings, 1 and my friend went to New York mostly,
to Broadway, going to the big theatres——nice organs, nice shows, wonderful or—
chestras, We knew very well what was going on in the great big world. Iew York
was the top in those years as far as entertaimment was corcerned, Sometimes we
thought it was really noi for Christian Reformed people to go to those worldly
places, Tt is really sad to confess that the love for our Lerd was going down,
I started backsliding in my spiritual life in the year 1929, The minister who
baptized me, Rev, Elzinga from the lNetherlands, visited the U.S,A,, and he
stayed one week by me. T showed him all the most important things in New York
City. That was a wonderful experience for me. le was also the minister who
taught me so much in Catechism, I also saw the big grey Zeppelin coming in
from Germany in 1929, It was a real big balloon airship which crossed for the
first time the Atlantic Ocean, That was the first time that people from Burope
came to America through the air, :

I planned to make a trip to the Retherlands, so in the month of 4pril I
left Hew York. At this time the "great depression" had started already in the
U.8.A. But they promised me that my job would be waiting for me when T came
back., I arrived in Rotterdam in the first part of iay, It was another surprise
for my parents because I did not notify them that I was coming over., It was
2ll happiness, and they told me that now I had to stay home in the Netherlands,
I helped my brother during haying time again. My parents did everything to make
me happy at home. I looked up an old girifriend who lived in Friesland., Fost
of my old girlfriends were married already. 'The one on Friesland was very fond
of me. She tried everything to convince me to warry her, but I was not plamning
to go that far with her. In the month of August I started to think about going
back fo America,

But I think the Lord had a different plan for me., On the 3ist of August,
1930, there was a great picnic festival in a town of ILeek in the provinece of
Groningen, I saw a row of girls walking and one of those girls was Sally., I
took Szlly home that evening, She also was riding a bike. GShe lived at Siegers-
woude (Friesland). She made a terrific impact on me. She was nice looking,
friendly, and I noticed that she liked me. I was 23 years old and she was not
even 19 years old., When my parents found out that T had a steady girlfriend,

. they were very happy., ‘hey thought that this was a good way to keep this man
in the Fetherlands instead of going back to the United States, My dad said to
me, "If you stay here, I will go back in the dairy business, and you can heip
me." 4nd so it went-——imerica . was all over,

Sally was always happy to see me every JSunday evening, Ve were going steady,
Sally's family lived ten miles away from us, about one hour on the bike. iut
it sure was worth it I thought, Sally was the third girl from a family of eleven
cnildren, Fer dad kept the family in good order; he was very strict I think.

- But her father always liked me. e was a iremendous talker, I came usually

-around 8 o'clock in the evening and talked to her parents till 10 o'clock,
smoking a big cigar. Cigars were plentiful on the table, PYarents went to bed
about 10 o'clock. I stayed with Sally till around 12 o'clock, so I got home

“at 1 o'clock. At L o'clock in the norning it was time for milking the cows

again. Iots of boys stayed with the girls until 2 o'clock on sunday nights,
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but I like to have a little sleep also. William Smeda, who now lives in Hudson-
ville, had also a girlfriend nearby where I was, and he stopped by usually around
11:30 so we had company together, By the time I had met Sally I was calm, I had
come through much of life experiences already. But thanks to the Lord, the lLord
was not done with me, The Lord brought me back on my knees after a long timew—
this took some months. - Finally, He gave me peace of mind again, I learned again
that when we have the Lord we have sverything—without the Lord, there is only
darkness, I experience again all the blessings we had, and I could see also,
“that the great world, even lew York City, gives us no peace for our souls, ‘fhe
world promises much but gives only bitterness, I had to lezrn that again the
hard way., The people in Friesland who were content had it much better than the
people who live in a restless city like Lew York,

Sally and I had a happy time together, I was farming for my dad., I became
& member of the Brass band again, I played the first tuba again, I became the
president of the large choir, 80 voices, I was very busy with the band, going
to several musical contests, In the year 1932 my future father—in-law rented
a different farm and asked us if we wanted to rent hig farm, So we made our
plans to get married and were going to live in Priesland the following spring,
In Febrvary, 1933, I worked on that farm already, and on Fay L, 1933 I ang
Sally were married., We got married in the afternoon and in the evening we hagd
a great party for a lot of people., Also the Brass band of Grootegast came over
in a large bus and gave a concert. fhe next morning Sally and I were milking
cows together in the field, or course milking by hand, That was a different
honeymoon than people have today. But we were happy to be together. We started
farming in the middle of the depression years with one hired man., It was very
hard to make ends meet.

In the month of larch, 193L, our oldest son was born and was named Klaas
Koenes after my father, So we had a complete family already. In the summer
of 1935 on a Sunday morning while I was in church, the whole farm burnt down.
The cause was an electrical short. 'The cows were outdoors in the  pasture,

A11 the machinery burned, all the wagons, everything, We lived in a mobile
home until the farm was rebuilt.,

In the year 1936 on June 5 the Lord gave us a daughter named Ynske after
sally's mother. S$ally had much work with all the washing. 05he hired a girl to
help her with some housework, Ty the year 1937 the depression years came to
an end, The prices we ¢ getting better for the milk,

Adolf Hitler started to come in power in Germany, In 1938 Iitler started
naking war in Zastern iurope, e elways promised peace with the letherlands.

(n September ome, 1939 our son, bike, was born, ‘hat same day we had to g0
with the horses to a show where they teoolt the horses for the Dutch army. Ly
that time we had two hired men working for us. C(larsnce was going to school
already.

So we entered the year 1900, the year when the terrible great Second World
war came upon us. lay 1, 1940, I woke up in the night and heard now and then
some war planes, and by daybreak I saw Cerman war planes fiying over our house.

“We turned on our radio and heard that the CGermans had crossed the Dutch borders,
There were war actions going on, even in lotterdam, with paratroopers, That |
same morning 1 ran into about fifty German soldiers on the road, all sitting-
on horses. They did me no harm. A lot of Cerman soldiers los%t their lives in
the Netherlands. Germans who were killed in action were loaded in army trucks,
Just like building a brick wall, they piled them one on top each other and
shipped them back to Germany where the bodies were burned., The fighting lasted
five days in the Netherlands. Then they bombed the city of Rotterdam, and in
that way they brought the Dutch to their knees. So from now on we had to chey
the German government. All the warehouses in the Metherlands were full of food.
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A lot of it was shipped in from Indonesia., Dut they shipped all that food to
Germany by ship and rail, There still was no food shortage the firsi three
years of the war., The Germans were also real nice to the Dutch pecople because
the Germans thought that we would cooperate with them. But it did not work
out that way. The Dutch people obeyed the Dutch government and the Queen who
resided in England at this time, A lot of Dutch people were forced to work in
Germany behind the frontlines. ‘'the Germans were fighting two wars~-one war

- with weapons; and second, the food war, : '

We were farmers and farmers did not have to go to Germany. Parmers had
to raise the food for the army. later they held what they called “rassias,"
The German soliers would block off ceriain parts of the town and then inspecteg
the private homes for people fo be shipped to Germany to work in the bombed
cities., A4 lot of those people did not want to work for the enemy, and they
began to hide, They were called “"underground people.™ A lot of them hid on
farms, Ve always had some underground people. Uometimes we were with eleven
people around the table. ‘hose underground people slept under hay stacks in
a hole dug in the ground with some airpipes running underneath, or in potato
pits outside in the field. Sometimes the Germans came at night to inspect the
~ houses to find these people. Many farmers were put in concentration camps
that way or were shot to death on their farms, 1 had to sleep lots of times
away from home outdoors on the neighbor's straw stack. Ve also had a hiding
place in the attic of the house and a hiding place in one of the closets,

But the Lord saved me from being taken by the Germans, but Sally was alone
many nights with the children in the house., e prayed together on those
nights that the Lord would save our lives again. 4 lot of terror was going
on, A& little ways away from us they took thirteen farmers, including a boy
thirteen years old with his father, for doing nothing and shot them all +to
death, Feople we knew to be very good citizens were shot to death sitting
around the table eating, or the husband was shot in the midst of the family.

A lot of peopie who worked in Germany never came back. The Germans knew
that we had underground organizations; they did not have any mercy. If we
- killed one German, which had to be done some tines, they would take LO or 50
innocent people, kill them, and they would lay them next to the sidewalk so
that everybody could see it, This stopped the killing of German soldiers,

We also were not suppose to have a radio. we hid a radio in the middle of a
bale of straw so that we could hear the news fram bngland concerning the war,
(ne time there came an American bomber dewn in a field close to us, I went
over there tc see and I saw four American soldiers lying in the cockpit without
arms and legs,and heads off, T saw in a cap a man's hair ang brains. I went
home and told Sally no dinner for me teday. T was thinking about the families
in America who had their sons and husbands lying in that field there.

In the year 1942 the Germans bombed ungland's cities in a terrible way.
“hiose bombers traveled above our heads in lhe nighi, but in 1943, the picture
changed, The bombers came from “ngland to bomb Cermany. @dvery night hombers,
up to a thousand, sometimes three thousand, went over our house to bomb Germany,
The windows would ratile. Ti always took about iwe hours for the bombers to
come back unloaded, It sounded sometimes like music in our ears when the bombers
came over us because we wanted to be liberated at any price. Ve also saw a few
bombers get hit by German jet planes. In no time they were a big ball of fire
and slammed to the ground, War is an awful thing=-you have to live through it
to know how terrible a war is. ’

. I want %o write a few lines about the Jewish people, In the year 1941, .
every Jew had to wear a star of David on his breast so that everybody could see’
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that he or she was Jewish. The next step was to close all the busiresses of the
Jewish people and boarded the windows up. ‘they tock the furniture from the Jews,
. loaded it in ships to Germany and put a sign outside on the ships with the words,
| "Gifts for the German people from the people of the Wetherlands," The next step
| . for the Jews, who could keep their valuable things in a suitcase, was to rut them
- In concentration camps, When the Jews arrived in the camp, the Germans took the
“sultcases away from them, So the Germans had everything and the Jews were poor,
My father-in-law lived on a farm in the province of Drente, close to a
Jewish concentration camp, Iy brother-in-law, 3ietse Spriensma, who lives now
in Coopemsville, picked up the potato peelings which were fed to the dairy cattle.
So he came now and then in the Jewish camp. The name of the town were the camp
was located was called Westerbork. From there the Jews were later shipped in
cattle freight cars by rail to Poland-~to the gas chambers. When the Jews arrived
in Poland the Germans loaded these people in dumpirucks., That was the way they
were dumped into the gas chambers. Ve can see, through this, that when Satan
has iaken over the heart of man he can become like a beast. ‘Those innocent
people had not done anything to the Fazis (to Hitler),
the winter of 19L0~1945 was a very severe winter, The Germans were especially
after the underground preople. They also found out that in the night sometimes
American war planes would drop weapons in secret parts of the Netherlands. Those
.weapons could, in due time, be used for the underground people who were trained
by military advisors as to how to use and handle the weapons, The people who
were caught doing this had no pardon any more. ‘The punishment was absolute—-—
to be shot, First they took these reople and tried to get more information
from them about those activities, (ne man, whose name was Fannekoek, was thought
by the Germans to know more about underground organizations, So they pulled
all his nails from his fingers firsi, then they hung the man by his hair. 411
kinds of punishment were used to force the man to talk so that he would tell
them more names of people who were involved. Another way of making people tc
telk was to give a person nothing to eat and drink for some time, and then
"put food an drink in front of him and ther say to him, '"You may eat and drink
but first you have to give us information,"
The Three Horthern provinces of ketherlands had many farms, So the people
in those provinces always found something to eat. R=ach person also received
some kind of coupons and with these coupons you could get a certain kxind of food,
but to live a normal life you needed more focd than the coupons would supply,
But the farmers all worked along well, But the middie part and in the big cities
of Hetherlands the people were almost starving., Iots of people who were not too
hezlthy died. Another problem in the winter was to keep the house warm. ¢n
the farms people had some wood to burn, We burned peet moss which we had in
our land. 3But people in the cities were cutting trees down at night Just to
get a little heat in the house. 3o that last year, 194);, there was much suf-
fering going on. .
My brother—in-law, Reinder Spriensma, also a dairy farmer in Friesland,
hid a Jewish doctor and his wife for a long time, These Jewish people asked
my brother-in-law if they could take a little walk on & nice evening. They
did so and in doing that somebody gave information to the German headquarters.
50 the Germans came with a truck full of soldiers, also with a police dog.
They found the Jews., The Germans took them and also took Heinder along. 'The
next day my father-in-law and I had permission to see him in Jjail in Groningen,
- This was the last time that we would see Reinder on this earth, The Cermans
shipped Reinder to a concentration camp in Cermany, The name of the camp was
Oranienburg, a well-known camp. We were later notified throush the ied Crossis
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that Heinder died in January of 1945, Reinder gave his life for helping
another person and died for the cause of freedom. Tut we all mow that the
Lord gave him a better place, a place the Lord promised Reinder.

A Jong time before this happened, in the month of Fay, 1945, anothex
prisoner with Reinder in the camp gave us some more details concerning how
things went on in the concentration camp, “here also was a concentration
camp in the Netherlands which also had a vory bad name, 'he Dame of this camp

- was Vugt, Ve had a hired man who was in that camp for six months. I asked hinm

how they treated him there and he told me thatl i had to promise him to tell no-
body anything, then he would tell me some thing, He said that when he entered
the camp he had to put his right hand finger on the ground and go around and
around uniil he became dizzy or fainting. ‘ihen he was slapped or hit, and

then start 211 over again till he became unconscious., Uhis meant for him that
he was now prisoner and this is the beginning of your punishment, Sometimes

he told me that they were slapping a priscner so long that he died, and all
other prisoners had to witness that. Their food or menu was only one scoop of
cabbage soup a day. He said that if they could get a hold of a little grass and
chopped it up with a rasor blade, then they were happy to have that. Some of
the prisoners were helping farmers to dig up potatoes. If they only could get
hold of one raw potato, then they were very happy, he said., Sometimes they

were so thirsty that their tongue was twice as big in the mouth than normal

he fold me, People don't know how precious water becomes when you are in a con-
centration camp,

In the spring of the year 1945, the underground reoplie wanted me to hide
& big amount of weapons under the straw in the barn., T told them no because
I knew if they found the weapons they would kill also 5ally and the children,
Two days later they found the same weapons by another farmer, and the Germans
killed the whole family, f“he hunger became terrible in the large cities of
the Netherlands in the last winter of the war, 190~1945, Tt was a very cold
winter with nmuch snow also, So many people died in imsterdam and in other
big cities. The ground was all frozen hard in winter so that they piled and
stacked the dead bodies up in warehouses and in some churches, Some olderp
people became too weak to get out of bed., ihe worship services in the church
were very well attended in thattime, You could notice that in hard times
people started calling and praying to the Tord. We all needed the Lord in
‘those days, Uhen prosperity comes back we will forget the Lord so easily.,

Sietse Spriensma, who now lives in Coopersville, was also underground
and hid on our farm, ¥Fe slept every night outdoors in the potato pit,

In the month of April, 1945, the Canadian Army liberated the northern
part of the Wetherlands, A few days before that, we were notified that the
next day we would have 80 German soldiemson our farm for some time, 3So the
next morning early the Cermans came, most of them on the bike, "The commander
took the front room for himself right avay. They put automatic guns on the
table, and machine guns were brought in action ready to shoot out of the up-
stairs windows. ‘e rest of the soldiers found places to sleep in the straw,
some slept next to the cows to keep warm., ‘hen we milked the cows they all .
had to have milk to drink., Some soldiers were on patrol day and night, ¥Fow
and then, American war planes came over, then they stayed inside. They did not
like the American planes., In the evening they all started to drink Vodka and
other strong diink, Right o'clock was always curfew time., Fobody was suppose’
to come outside after that time. If you would come cutside, they would shoot
to kill, So I asked arcund 9 o'clock the commander if sally and the three

~children could go to a neighbor's farm to stay overnight because there was a
o g

possibility for military action during the night. UYne commander said to me,
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"Are you a Nazi?" I said, "Ko," ‘'fhen he replied, "then you better die with
us if it comes 1o action." 'he Canadians were noi far away from us any more.
That same evening the Germans wanted hot water several times. The next morn—
ing when they were all gone, we found out that they killed and cleaned our

25 chickens with that hot water and ate then. By daylight the next morning
they had left, and the windows in the barn were still full of hand grenades
and shells which were laying all over the place. ‘e threw the whole works in
- a water pond nearby. ''wo days later the Cenadians came, all with more modern
weaponry. It was nice Yo see that. ‘Yhe Canadians told us by radio not to
attack any German soldiers, but they they would clean the Cermans up.,

We saw Germans walking through the fields. In the nearest town called
Ureterp the Canadians put some priscners in a big barn gunarded by underground
people. But in the night a big wagon full of German soldiers came through
the town, So the underground people staried shocting at those German soldiers,
but those soldiers know how to Tight. Soon they killed a few Dutchmen. One _
Dutchman went fasi per motor bike to the Canadian headouarters. The Canadians
were coming when I heard about it., I went to the town and I saw some houses
were damaged. On the side of the road I saw small piles covered with a canvas,
I 1ifted a canvas up and I saw some dead German soldiers. I saw the holes in
their heads, I thought to myself that is war again-—innocent people get killed
in the war always. One boy in thatl itown who hid in the field far asay was
spotted by the soldiers and machine gun Tive also killed this innocent child,
hat is war.

The following week all kinds of festivities were going on all over the
land to celebrate the liberation of the country, parties and music all over,
The great Second World War was all over now, and our lives were spared,
liay 5 became the special day in the lletherlands as remembrance day,every year.
Instead of German soldiers, we got some Canadian soldiers in our house., I
still could speak some Lnglish after fifteen years in the Metherlands. I told
the Canadians that when they threw atomic bombs on Japan, they should have
thrown atomic bombs also on Loscow, ut they joked about that. ey seld
thal “ussia can do notiing, the U.5.A. had 1o ship food to itussia and gave
them weapons to win the war in Germany, I told them that we will see in ten
years from now, The Canadians and the Americans were shori-sighted I think,
We can see today how strong militarily Russia is today. Lots of food and
ctlothing were shipped in to the ke therlands, and later the Marshal Flan came
- from fmerieca, 'the United States shipped a lot of their gurplus to Hurope, and
the European countries could use that very much because there was a shortage
of almost everything, When the Canadians left the Hetherlands, it was amazing
to see all the supplies and weapons they had. ‘here came almost no end to see
all that-~that gives a person a little understanding and idea of what a modern
army all needs,

We captured a lot of Dutch war criminals called Hazis, people who killed
a lot of Dutch people, and alsc gave the Germans important information always,
They put those war criminals in special camps, ‘he treatment was way oo good
for them in these camps, they should have put them in regular concentration
camps—that's what they really deserved. I armers who had some extra work could
pick up some of those prisoners to work for them, e also had some of thoge
criminals for two days, to weed out potato fields, "There were special armed
gouards with them, At noon time” they came to the farm where we furnished them
with green pea soup. One of those criminals was a commander in the wartime
" in Grootegast, my birth place, and he murdered several people in that place,
When he was lying in our potato field, he asked me for a little tobacco s0 he
could have something to chew on, 1.zot o little fun out of that, the big




commander was now pulling ocut weeds in a potato field for a farmer, Things
were turned arcund a little by then, A lot of eple in the Netherlands were
very much disgusted by the way they treated the war criminals, because all
those criminals were free again in about three years, The people felt that
the criminals should have paid with their lives because that is what they did
to our imnnocent peple., Iater. this was one of the big reasons a lot of the
Dutch people started to immigrate to other countries, especially those people
"~ who fought so hard with risk of their own lives behind the front lines, just
to see the enemy go free. :

After all this we were still dairy farming in PFriesland. Ve raised our own
tobacco during the war time but now there was plenty of everything again., We
kept two hired men working for us. In the year 1946 a big new farm came for
rent near the city of Groningen. ‘here was a very great stortage of farms for
rent in the Netherlands at that time. Unly this [Lirm could you apply for.
About 260 farmers from all over the land applied ‘for that farm, So we also
put an application in. 7he owners of that farm, some millionaries, came to
vigit us in Friesland, To mazke things short, they visited five farmers.

But they granted us that nice farm, :

So in the spring of 1947, after we farmed fourteen years in PFriesland,
we moved to Groningen. “he cattle were all noved by truck, and I tock two
wagons full of all kinds of stuff, with two horses in front, io Groningen.
this was about a distance of twenty miles, 'his farm was about 10C acres,
no cxrop land, all pasture and hay fields, except I had a nice garden. This
was the mosi beautiful place. Tt too bad. some thing went wrong with myself,

fifter ithe war ended, I talked seversl times with the Conadians. Tolit-
ically things were not going very good, I was not happy and what you could
call the American Fever came back to me. I still don't think this was right
for me to put my family through all that., /e had everytiring we wanted or

“wished for, a nice farm, two hired men, I did not have to work hard, a good
living,~-how could I be so stupid to think about America again, On top of
that Sally, my dear wife, was really scared to o to a new country, one she
didn't know anything about, e were also so richly bleased with three heal thy
children, Zverybody else said to us, "Are you out of your mind, Xoenes?"

To make things short, we decided to imzigrate to the United States.

You needed a sponsor to go to the 3tates. ..n old friend of mineNWhom I met
vhen I was in iWew York before T was married, was a dairy farmer in 21 Zajon
which is close to 8an ‘Meso in Lalifornia, o could not take much money along
with us in those years after the war, Don't forget, when a person lefli the
Fetherlands, you burned up, by way of speaking, all the ships behind vou,

There was really no way back, in adult could orly take 90 dollars in American
money along, children could only take 45 dollars along., ‘'That was not very much
because from that money & ticket had to be bought for the train irip from Hew
York to San Diego, California. At that time +he jimerican dollar had a high
value against Dutch-money-—3.85 guilders for one dollar, Now it is only about
2,00 gilders for one dollar, I oought scme imericen dollars on the black mar-
ket in the Netherlands. Tiose dollars I sent vy mail to my sponsor in Califor-
nia. 50 in the month of Februmary, 1948, we had a auction sale in the Nether-
lands, Ve sold all the cattle and hay machinery. e bought a lot of new fur-
niture, This staff was all packed in = big van(box)which weighed about two ton
and was shipped by a freight boat through the Vanama Canal to California®, The-
freight was payable in Dutch money so we would have all our furniture paid for
in America. We spent about 13000 guilders for furniture in the ietherlands,
plus all the freight.

We lefi the Netherlands from Rotterdam on [arch 2L, 1948, on the big ocean
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liner, The New Amsterdam, belonging 1o the Toclland—imerica line, We met more
immigrants on the ship, including Mr. and lirs., Fred Dykstra who became a farmer
later on Pettis Road, near Knapp Street. (n April 3, 1948, we arrived in Hoboken,
ilew Jersey. We stayed the first night in the Jlolland Seaman's Tome in Hoboken.
The people there knew me right away, from years back when I lived in Hoboken,

he next day we took the trazin for California, _

When we came in California, everythinl: Iocoked good, a lot of nice flowers
in blossom in April. Ty friend picked us up at the depot. We stayed with
them for a while in their house. 1T started to work for a capenter for one
dollar a hour, later, T became a milker on a dairy farm, Uhere were three
of us milking 185 cows, starting 12:30 in the morning and again at 12:30 in
the afternoon., I had to sleep two times o day, and I had one day off in two
weeks time, In the Fetherlands we employed two hired men, but now I becane,
myself, a hired man at forty years of age. Ve joined the Christian Heformed
- Churech at San Diego, a sunday's drive of about fifteen miles from where T
worked, We bought a 1937 Chevrolet automobile. We spent about five dollars
a week for gasoline, had a free house to live in, and also had a nice garden,

It took a while yet before our furniture came at Jos Angeles. “he man, for
whom I worked, was originally from Mngland and was a very nice man. I{ became
very hot in the summertime in California, sometimes up to 110 degrees in the
barn, In southern California it never rains in the summertime, We were used
0 green pastures and, now and then, some rain,

We had another friend living in ©ichigan whose name was (ffringa. e knew
of a farmer who I could work for, 3o arowd _.oclloween time we packed to hig
box full of furniture again., We sold the kitchen set becuass we were not able
to get 21l of it in again. The box was sent by train to Iichigen, and we took
the Greyhound bus from San Diego to (wosso in }ichigan. I began to work for
a German farmer wno was a Catholic, Cur children went to the Catholic school.
‘hat was something, to see the priesi every day. Wey, ourselves, joined the
zutheran Church in Owosso. ‘lhis place is located about 80 miles from Grand
liapids. So one duy I took the bus lo Grand vapids, 1 landed downtown on Oak
Street, I looked in the telephone book for a Christian lleformed Church, but
did not find one, A ceriain friendly man haliped me and told me that he knew
of' a place where thoy could help me oul., “o browht me to the Salvation Aruy
in downtown. 'The man from the Salvation Army Ymew a man whe was an elder in
the Christian Reformed Church., !is name was ibe Stroo. lir, Stroo picked me
up and took me home for lunch, btr. 3troo was manager for the llooker Faint
Company in Grand dapids., lle showed me alsc a iittle more of the city of Geand
~apids, Pis brother-in-lav was a minister in Graafschap which is near Holland,
liichigan, The bdrother-in-law's name was .Jev. "eo. Jerhulst,

I went back to Owosso that evening, happy thatl we had some contact with
church people. lev, Verhulst nut a note in the bulletin of the church saying
that a2 Dutch family needed a house and also work. Ie wrote us the following
week that a house was available in Graafschap, right across from the Christian
Heformed Church, It was in the month of January, 1949, it was not cold, e
noved in one truck with furniture and ourselves fo Graafschap near Folland,

I want to mention that while we lived in Owosso, I'r, and lirs,Frad Dykstra visited
us there, We were together on the Few Amsterdam bLoat, but they took off o the
state of lissouri. They did have back luck over there, they worked for a '
farmer and both bad to milk cows, morning and evening, for 20 dollars a week, 7
This was terrible. 'he farmers in ilissouri sponsored Dutch farmers (families)
and thought that when they got them thewve, they would make slaves out of them,
S0 in one year's time we met tosether in Lhe Grand ilapids area again,

' When we arrived in Graafschap, there was no work for me. Later I siarted
to work in a furniture faciory for 8% cenis = hour for ahout iwo monhs. . Tut
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because we were dairy farmers, I did not like to work in the factory., We sot
in contact with the mayor of Grand iapids whose name was George Welsh. He
owned two farms on Fichigan Street near Grand ilapids, closeto Piet Versluys.
So we went in business with George Welsh, each half and half, 50-50 basis,
pius free house, free electric, felephone, fuel, and a third part of the
young stock. ‘e started on karch 6 on thatl Tarm. e milked sbout LG cows,
and we stayed there for azbout two years. IJlarence helped me to do the farm
~work, e was fourteen years old. 'the Layor said that (larence didn't have
to go to school any more; he did not like school anyway. Our danghter, Ina,
helped out also sometimes., She also helped sometimes with milking the cows,
Cf course Clarence was suppose to go to school until he was sixteen years

of age, but he did not, The Mayor also got him a driver's license at fourteen
vears old which was possible on the farm.

The second year on that farm, Sally made a trip back io the le therlands,
this was in the month of Fay, 1950. Sally's voungest brother, Thomas Spriensma
and his wife, Jessie, (just married from the Hetherlands) came in the year
12,9 in the month of June, Ile helped us that first year on the farm, Later
I got him a job at the Keeler Brass Company., when Sally returned to the Wether-
lands in 1950, my father had past away with a stroke, so none of us saw our
dear father again. This was very sad, Fut our dear Lord had 2 better Place
for my father, still it did hit me very hard., while Sally was in the We+ther-
lands, the Korean War broke out, And Sally started to get worried about being
in the Fetherlands far away from her dear family in the U.S.A. 3o Sally stayed
for a short while in the Metherlsnds. She sure was happy to be back in the U.S.A.
and she said to me, "I never will go back alone to the Netherlands." So really
ner trip paid off, because after that, she began to like it much better hers
in the U,S.A, Our children went to the Daldwin Christian School, and we joined
Ada Christian Reformed Church for two years. Sally also started to learn to
drive a car, '

Ve always went on Sunday afterncons to the Duteh service, those days at
Dennis Ave, Church, Dennis Ave. Church was sold in later years and it became
the present Layfair Christian Beformed Churchi,

in the fall of that year Sally and 1 started picking apples for 15 cents
a bushel, that was the price they paid in 1951. ‘Jhen Sally and T came home
tired in the evening, Jlarence and Tna hac done all the milking already.

After about two years we bought a muck farm with twelve acres of land with
a good house and a good barn, near IJyron Lenler on murlingame itoad near 100 Street,
for the price of 7,850, 30 we setlled up with i, George Yelsh. We also kept
500 chickens on that farm; we delivered the erss Lo customers in frand Hapids,

S0 we took those chickens along to Myron Center. I delivered the exzs on Sat-—
urday to my customers, Iggs in those days cost about 754 a dozen which was a
very good price. I got nyself a job at the "eeler RBrass Company. I became a
steel polisher, sitting behind a wheel. 41l piece work, I could make the

highest wages they paid in those days, ;1.90 a hour, |5 hours a week, 5 hours
overtime which they paid time and a half for. (n saturday eggs delivery also.

We had a very nice Christian iteformed neighbor whose name was ialph lMiedema,
“his man raised all kinds of vegetables on his farm. e told me to do the same
-thing with my land. So, that spring we put in a crop of sweet corn, lettuce,
onions,pickels, all kinds of vegetables. And we started io go to the retail
“arket in Grand kapids, l; days a week, with 3ally and Clarence going three
days, and Saturdays it was my turn. Later on, Sally, who was the hardest worker
of all, said to me, "If you don't help us in August, we will never get that crop
out of the field to the market." 5o I stayed howme from the factory and we finished
the crop that fall. Afder that, Sally and I picked aprles again for Boss orchard
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on 8lth Sitreet,

That year, 1951, in the beginning of Fovember, we had our first big snow
storm, So lhanksgiving Day we could not get out of our road, It was slow in
town; there was né work in Gmnd Rapids., We started meking plans to drive by
car to California that winter. On Christmas Day another big snow storm came,

We received altogether approximately 80 inches of snow by that time between
Christmas and lew Year's. We took off for California by way of the southern
route, - Memphis, 31 Paso. We stopped by our former dairy man by San Diego, and
we landed in Artesia, close to iellflower, California. Ve did have car trouble
in 31 Paso, and we stayed there a few days in motels., Cut of six cylinders in
our car, there were only 4 cylinders working and we needed a new motor in our
Dodge car, C(ur cousin in Artesia had a dairy Tarm. Clarence started fto milk
cows there and tlet paid .i400 a month for him. I started to work for a man,
taking milk samples for milk-testing. I sampled everyday from 150 to LOO cows.
I worked six days a week, Sundays off. 0f course the cows were milked at one
o'clock in the morning, and I had to be there always, also. Zvery day was a
different farm—I liked that very well. ue rented a new home in Artesia, In
that winter California got a lot of rain. In the night when I had to look my
dairy farm up, sometimes the road was dust like a river, %ometimes when I came
to a dairy farm, the milkers were not there yet. they got siuck in a desp dip
in the road. The water sometimes would run intc the back seat of the car, and
lots of times the brakes did not work., So we came came throughk all kinds of
experiences in California that winter: first, 80 inches of snow in l'ichigan,
tnen later 30 inches of water in California. 1n irtesia the water was running
into the stores, 2 lot of water damage. iy the month of April, we asked cur
children if they would like to siay in California, then we would stay there.
iut they all wanted to go back teo. Michigan. ¥y that time the water also started
to disappear in Californisz. ‘The cows in the corrals on the dairy farms were
lying in the middle of the water. Some farmers dumped some loads of sawdust
in the corrals so that the cattle could lay dry on that, &Ly now California has
more dry rivers so the water can disappear faster, but in those days the water
was running through the lowest streets, running off to the Facific (Qcean,

Ho, in the middle of April in the year 1952, we drove on Route 66 in four
days back to Fichigan., e found everything well in order back here, (ur neigh-
bor, Ir, Fiedema, kept an eye on our housz while we were in California. In those
days not much stealing was going on. Clarence did all the driving from Zalifor-
nia to I‘ichigan., ‘The car had a new motor in so we had no trouble at all,

Around April 20, 1952, the weather was warm and mild, the whole spring and
sunrer was warm that year. Clarence stlarted {o work for 'ler ‘orst and llenzena.,
building schools for 1.40 an hour, I remember, I rlanted all the land again
with sweet corn and vegetables. In the time being, we bought the egzs, so we
kept the egg route going. Je also had o one ton panel trucks; the gasoline
price was 284 & gallon,

Ir the month of June, sally's parents came over from the Hetherlands by
boat to Mew York. Thomas Spriensma drove lo ‘ew York and brought them to Mich-
igen. I remember that it was in the 90%s when they were here, but they liked
it very much in America. lake {Urandfather) kept the field clean from veeds,
Sometimes, he liked to work wiihh Ina and Sike, 1 remember. ‘ogether we had g
wonderful time, 35ally zlso drove to the mavket with her parents in the truck
also. But by the ZFastern sAvenue and lall Streets, at the stop iIight, the truck
ran out of the brake fluid needed for the brakes,-—another bad experience for
sally. 1 think Sally did a great work. “he was always the most helpful and
loving wife and mother a man and chwldren zouid wish for. sally's parents
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stayed for three months, 3ally and T drove to Few York with them. We drove

_through Canada and visited several cousins of sally's, people who alsc were
immigrants o Canada. e took plenty of tiime so we all loge ther had a wonder—
ful time. Fike also went along with us 1o ew York., ‘e brought them %o the
boat which left lew York about 3:30 in the afternoon., ‘hey stood s+ill waving.
to us, in the back of the ship, till they wers in the middle of the Hudson
ftiver. 'he name of the boat was the statendai:, a large ship of 35,000 ton,

a beautiful passenger ship. Trom iew York we traveled a different routle,

We took the Permsylvania “urmpike. It was beautiful in the Appalachian ioun-
tains, also the big tummels.,

In the fall of 1952 I started to work for the Keeler Brass Company.
CUlarence also worked for the Yeeler rass Company. Ina and I:ike were going
to Byron Center Christian school,  Sally did not iike it to be home alone, so
she also took a Jjob at Keeler Trass Coiipany, 5o in the winter at 6:15 every
morning we left for the factory.

But we were originally dairy farmers. Ye did not like to work in the
summertime on the farm, and in the wintertime in the factory. We wanted to
get ourselves a "highland® farm with dairy cattle again, =o we could work year
around at home like we did in the Netherlonds.

When we lived on the first farm, the one from George Welsh, we bought the
feed always from ir, John Xleinheksel who had = feed mill at licCords. So later
when we lived in Ryron Uenter, our chicken feed came also from Kleinheksel's,
Peter Luys, Jack Buys' dad always delivered the feed to us. ir. and Mrs, Fuys
came to us on a Sunday and said thatl there is a dairy farm for sale on 52nd
Street near FeCords, and they Just started a new christian leformed Church in
Cascade and needed more members. So we looked over that farm in the winter
time, It had two houses on 150 acres of land and many buildings, but they
wanted 52;,000,00 for that farm., Tt was on estate sale, ‘'he owner, br,
ltockefeller, had past away at 905 years of age. ‘“he farm had to be sold,

Don't forget, in that time 325,000 was a really big amount of money, he
banks would not give much credit. If T had 5000 the bank would loan me only
another 35000, Tut we put our own little Carm in Hyron Center for zale .and
sold that for ;10,500,00. “hat was a Zood price., In two years we made a pro-
fit on that farm of 1,750.00. ‘e weni hack to the Hockefeller farm and made
a bid for the famra, and we bought that farn, In the month of Harch, 1953 we
moved to the farm at 8550 52nd ‘treet, rledema, our neighbor, moved us with
his big truck, and we were the 27th family who joined the Cascade Christian

Keformed Church.

_ The congregation was still having the meeiings in the Cascade Tublic
School, That summer of 1953 we built our first church building with much donated
labor, I think that the price of the building cawme altogether to .;25,000,00,
I'r. George Linton farmed the land on 2 share basis. We kept for ourselves one
.fieléd for sweet corn and vegetables, In the swmmer of 1953, I stayed home from
working in Grand jtapids. I worked that swmer till July. I worked for Teriorst,
Yenry Terforsi's father. Iy last Job was putting in the basement for the pre—
sent Iayfair Church in Grand Rapids. From July on, we went to the FPruit Farket
in Grand Rapids, and also we raised 1000 young chickens. So from then on we .
became full-time farmers again.

Another brother-in~law, who married my youngest sister, came o the States
that year in September. 5o we drove again to mew York to pick him up with his
family in lloboken.

(n Christmas Day, 1953, the lord fave us the biggest Christmas present we
ever had. Cn Christmas vay our youngest son, Artlur siaymond, was born. thanks
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to the Lord for that great present. By that time Sally was L2 years young.
The age difference between Iike and Arthur was fourileen years,

In the year 1955, we were milking grade 4 milk again and started out with
twenty-five milk cows. In the fall of 1946, Sally and T and Arthur, who was
three years old, went to the Netherlands. ‘his was thefirst time I went back
after eight years., we took this time the big boat called the United States,

a fast boat, 55,000 ton. It look only four days Lo IFrance. ihis boat brought

us to Bremerhaven in (ermany. ¥From there we ifook the train to the e therlands,
when we were half-way on the ccean, we gol & telegram from the Vetherlands thiat
rake, my father-in-law, had past away, "he lord had a better place for Pake,

e was locking forward to seelny our youngest son. Ve had bought a nice little

bed for Art upstairs in his house, but the Tord brovght him home before we got
to the Netherlands. 3o our first day there was a funeral. Artl said later that
he still remembers seeing rake, and he went along also tc the cemetary in Trieg-
land. Ve took our younsest son three times wilh us to the tetiherlands: Ffirst
time, he was three years old; then when he was eight years old; the last time
he was twelve years old., “he last time was the first time that we went by air-
plane. 3So Art crossed the ocean four times with the boat. 'he boat trip was
alwvays lois of fun, much nicer than with the plane,
_ Cur second son, i'ike, became an auto~body man in Cascade, and Clarence
stayed full-time in farming., In the year 1959, Clarence thought tnat it would
be nicer to work in Grand ‘apids. 4o Jally and I sold all our cattle and we.
held an auction sale. ‘o only kepl about 2000 chickens and also raised a Ve ge—
table cron, plus sweet corn, Jut in about one year after Clarence worked in
Grand xapids, he dascided that he still would like to go into farming. 3o we
bought dairy cows again, put a new addition on the cow barn, and slowly on,
we milked sixty dairy cows. In January, 1973, our son aArthur bought my share
of the dairy farm., Fut Sally and I still raised a loi of sweet corn, but I
was 65 years old, so we took our pvension by January 1, 1973.

In the meantinm:, Arthur met a nice givl who was studing at Calvin College,
Per name was luriel Dyk, fvom !anhattan, late of lontana. Art and suriel goi

-married on August 31, 1974, and they lived in the farm house. In the year 1975,

Art and Furiel moved to Manhattan, !oniaznc. Art started grain farming with
L, Wilbur Dyk, Art's faiher-in-law, who owned 2 1,000 acre farm.
I'd lilre to mention that in the year 1953 we all became naturalized amer—

ican citizens of the United States. In Wl same year o brother of Sally, with

‘his family, came here also to live., 'is nome is SGietse Uprienswa and is at the

moment a dairy farmer in Joopsrsville, fichizan. hom Spriensma owns & dairy
farm at Jamestown, richigan. lvery lwo or tlieo years Sally and 1 are goings
to the Metherlands to see our relatives ariin, ' ost of our relaiives visiled
us here in the U.3.0, zlready.

sally went back to the retherlands one mnonih before her mother rast away
Bally's mother went to be with the lord on -ocember 20, 19633 she was almosti
62 years old. Ve were that time in the het i

erlands when she passed away., !y
dear mother, who thought of me all of he. life, tanght me to live closz to the
Lord, ‘o her son who lei't the home so early in his life to go to a far country,
she always wrote ne a leétter every iwo weeks, first when I lived in Canada,
later when I lived in the U.35.4,, and laler after we left the ietherlands in
1948, 4 letter from my miother would come gvery iwo weeks. Py mother and I
knew that our strength was in the lLord regardiess of what would happen to us,

: sally's father name was Icenius Immo upriensme; her molher's name was Inske
~roodsna. ¥y father's name was lars Yoenes; vy mother's nane was dezina Grim-
mius. Sally has five sisters in. the tetherlands, o 4 two brothers. osti of them
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‘read this long letter, I will give the only good advices

-1t became a blessing, . ;
" the help of the Lord to go to.the end that WAY .
and we hope that we still may do a little work in His ¥

gre retired farmers. T have only two sisters in

he HNetherlands.
Now T would like to close this long letter,

"o everyone who will ever
stay with the Lord,
52lly and T always worked hard, but
-.ven in war times we were kept safe, and we liope with

We also love the Lord's people,
ingdom.

without the Tord our soul will wither,

"he beginning of greatness is to be littie, the increase of greatness is to

- be less, and the perfection of greatness is to be noihing.,"

Jacolr and Sally hoches




