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DIARY OF JAN DE HOSSON: GUIDE TO THE LIBERATION OF VEGHEL
In this commemorative edition of the
KRONIEK we bring fragments of the war
diary of father Jan de Hosson. At the bottom
of almost every page a frame is placed with a
short description of the September days of
1944. Days of combat and victory, deeply felt
fear and overwhelming joy. Jan de Hosson
noted down his experiences and thus offers us
a clear image, seventy years later, of what was
happening in those days in Veghel. He not
only pays attention to the acts of war themselves, but also to what he feels about them,
to what rage and joy they evoke in him.
The complete text of his diary, covering the
months September and October 1944, can be
read in: ‘Diary of Jan de Hosson, guide to the
liberation of Veghel’, a publication of
Heemkundekring Vehchele (edited by: Nico
Vreeswijk). The journalist Piet van Asseldonk
takes up the life of De Hosson (1915-1998)
with text and images. During the war years as
a young priest and seminary teacher, he
stayed in Veghel at the Market with the
baker’s family Van Liempd. As a guest he
had a room on the first floor and looked out
on the Marktstraat, now called Kalverstraat.
In the old Klomp Bueters factory at the
Blauwe Kei (Stadhuisplein, behind Blokker)
he had his daily job teaching priest students.
Things were relatively quiet in the years

1941-1944, until the war came very close indeed. Then Jan de Hosson took his pen and
started writing on small sheets of writing paper.

Nico Vreeswijk

Bakery Lunchroom van Liempd, at the Market
circa 1945. Jan de Hosson’s room was left of the
balcony on the first floor

The family van Liempd-van
de Sande with father Jan de
Hosson and his half-sister
Nel (far right)
Theo (left of father)
Harry (right of father)
and further: left to right:
Jo,
Mia (Mieke),
Gidi,

mother Henriette,
Trees and
Francien
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Unorthodox War Memorial in Veghel
A MEMORY OF SORROW IN TIMES OF JOY

Unveiling of the memorial ‘Stil Verdriet’ (‘Silent
Sorrow’) Left to right: Mien Vissers-Van
Asseldonk, Annie van Stiphout-Van Asseldonk
(hardly visible), Leny van Kemenade-Van
Asseldonk, Harrie van den Broek, Ad Verbruggen,
Tiny Verbruggen and Martien Raaijmakers

founded in 2010 by a committee of volunteers
from the Veghel hamlets Havelt, Ham and
Heuvel, is so special, so unorthodox.
Ordinary People
The Silent Sorrow memorial does not commemorate heroic soldiers or brave resistance
fighters, but instead asks for attention for ordinary, innocent people who were crushed by
the wheels of history: a young mother with
her baby who fails to get to the underground
shelter in time, a man in the prime of life who
in spite of approaching violence does not
want to flee from his house, and five boys,
while playing with left-behind implements of
war, meet horrible deaths. All seven die as a

Stil verdriet (Silent Sorrow)
There are war memorials of all kinds. Most of
the time they serve to keep alive the memory
of victories and acts of heroism in the service
of country and freedom. Authorities and
sponsors, often the initiators of a memorial,
understandably take more kindly to victors
and heroes than to losers and victims. That is
why the war memorial ‘Silent Sorrow’,

13 september
Today I have seen the first English soldiers. Sadly they were prisoners of war.
A small group of 70 marched through Veghel. The whole village was in commotion.
There was waving everywhere and the Tommies waved back or put up two fingers (V-sign)
The frontline cannot be far anymore when the Tommies are walking here.
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Parental farm of Harrie and Tini

Parental farm of Tieske and Pietje

result of acts of war while the war is coming
to an end or has just ended.

Harrie, the oldest and most enterprising of the
four, puts the grenade in his shirt and pulls the

Harrie van Asseldonk and Tini van Asseldonk

Tieske Verbruggen en Pietje Verbruggen

The event which most captures the imaginaimagin
tion to this day is the cruel fate that befell the
little brothers Harrie (9 years old) and Tini (7
years old) van Asseldonk and the little brothbrot
ers Tieske (7 years old) and Pietje (6 years
old) Verbruggen on October 4th 1944. This
event happens a little more than two weeks
after the liberation of Veghel by advancing
allied forces. Close to the farms in Havelt,
where they live, and where in the past days
severe battles took place, they find a German
hand-grenade in a ditch.
They start fiddling, literally playing with it.

piece of string that dangles from it.
A fatal explosion follows, ending the lives of
the four boys, who really have not seen much
else, other than war in their lives. Just when
everybody, relieved and in a festive mood, is
celebrating the liberation, the families of these
‘war victims after the war’ are immersed in
deep mourning. There is, at that point in time,
little consideration for their unfathomable
sorrow among all those who have survived
the war and want to celebrate.

15 september
This afternoon our protectors burnt down the house of an engineer at the Sluisweg.
Sluisweg. He didn’t want to
steer the ship with German supplies and therefore had gone into hiding. The Germans demanded that the
chaplains Kuypers and De Bont be witnesses. It gets very hard to love your enemies.
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bears some resemblance to the roadside
memorials one sees
more and more often
in recent years: a floral tribute or a simple
sign of commemoration, silent cries of
despair from people
who are at their wits’
end with grief from
the sudden loss of a
dear one who died in
traffic. The location
and relatively modest
Roadside memorial
size of Silent Sorrow
further add to that similarity. It is to be found
on the roadside where the old road and the
new road from Veghel to Erp join, and a
stone’s throw from the two farms where at the
time of the fatal accident the little brothers
Van Asseldonk and Verbruggen lived. These
farmhouses are still there, but are no longer
functioning as farms. Due to the development
– which by the way is stagnant - of the new
housing estate Veghels Buiten (Veghel’s
Countryside), hardly any farmers are still living in the former agrarian hamlets Havelt,
Ham, and Heuvel. On balance the memorial
Silent Sorrow is, of course, not a roadside
memorial, but is indeed an official war memorial. True enough, it was founded through
the private initiative of a neighborhood committee – chaired by the retired medical specialist Jokke Bozon, who lives in the farm
where at the time the Verbruggen family lived
– but in the end the Veghel municipality embraced and supported this initiative generously.

Roadside Memorial
The sorrow of people struck by fate at the last
moment of the war becomes from sheer necessity a silent sorrow. Not until 66 years later
does this silent sorrow receive attention by
way of a memorial. Strictly speaking it is a
war memorial – be it an atypical one.
The
memorial,
made by German
(!) artist Andreas
Hetfeld, consists of
upward pointing,
wounded,
folded
hands. This evokes
memories of the
last moments in the
life of seven-yearold
Tini
van
Asseldonk.
His
father Jan van
Asseldonk rushes
to the scene of the
accident and sees
that his little son Harrie, literally torn to pieces, lies in the ditch and is already dead. Together with his other boy, Tini, he wants to
fold hands in prayer. Then he discovers that
the child has lost his hands. The tragedy could
even have been much worse. The younger
sister of Harrie and Tini - Leny – can not keep
up with her playing brothers. She gets off
lightly with bleeding head injuries as a result
of flying shell-splinters. A real narrow escape
falls on two boys of the farm family
Hoevenaars next door. They are always in the
company of Harrie, Tini, Tieske and Pietje,
but this time they happen not to be with them.
The ‘War Memorial’ Silent Sorrow in fact

16 september
I was attending the Benediction at the Sisters when I heard that father Bouwmans, our headmaster, had
come home from prison in Utrecht. He travelled to Den Bosch by train and was transferred to Veghel,
through the villages, on the rear carrier of a bicycle. Not an everyday spectacle, but he is safe and sound in
our midst again. The artillery is clearly coming closer…
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born’). In 2007 this Indies Memorial was renamed and is now the
broader Veterans Memorial. Two
years later (2009) the War Memorial for all soldiers in the service of
the Kingdom of the Netherlands
after 1945 was added. All these
memorials are located close to
each other – with the Airborne
Memorial as a central, vital part of
the townscape – in what has come
to be called the Memorial Park on
the Colonel Johnsonstraat. Colonel
Johnson was the commander of
the American airborne troops (the
st
501 Regiment of the 101st Airborne Division) that liberated Veghel from the Nazi’s in
September 1944.
The fifth war memorial in Veghel mentioned
in the war memorial database is the so-called
Memorial for Dutch Soldiers from 1941. So it
was already founded during the war. This was
possible because at the beginning of the war
the German occupation was still relatively
mild. This somewhat forgotten and concealed
memorial is located on the Sluishoek, the
road parallel to the Zuid-Willemsvaart between Veghel and Zijtaart. It honors the six
Dutch soldiers (in their twenties and forties)

Memorial Park on the Kolonel Johnsonstraat,
with in the foreground the Airborne Memorial

War Memorials
According to the war memorial database of
the National Committee Fourth and Fifth of
May, Veghel has five war memorials. To
begin with are the liberation memorials: villa
Klondike and, dating back to 1959, the Airborne Memorial with the kangaroo. Then
there is the Indies Memorial from 1994 for
Veghel soldiers who shortly after the war
fought (in vain) against the Indonesian independence movement (‘India lost, adversity

17 september
Holy day of St Lambert, patron saint of Veghel. A lot of bustle in the air. After dinner whole processions
of heavy, twin-engined transport kites G 47 appeared on the western horizon. Suddenly, at a few
kilometers’ distance on the other side of the canal, towards Eerde, we see a hail of parachutes coming
down. Orange, green and white, an unforgettable sight. Solemnly, but still fairly fast, this strange snow
descends from the sky.
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In the database war memorials of the National
Committee 4 and 5 May the unorthodox war
memorial Silent Sorrow in Veghel is (still?)
lacking. Nor is mentioned in it the plaquette
on the side wall of the former synagogue in
Veghel; until recently restaurant Brownies
and Downies. This calls to mind, with a
quotation in Dutch and Hebrew from the book
of the Bible Isaiah (chapter 56, verse 5), the
deportation of Veghel's Jewish inhabitants
between 1940 and 1945, in so far as they hadn't been able to go into hiding, to the extermination camps of the Nazis. These days the
plaquette can hardly be read properly, for the
side wall to wich it is attached faces a tiny
fenced off courtyard.

The memorial for the Dutch soldiers fallen in
action on May 11th 1940

who were killed there on May 11th 1940 in
action against the German forces that had
invaded our country. Their fight is in vain.
The Netherlands capitulate to the superior
German forces on May 15th. According to
Frans Govers, author of the book ‘Corridor
naar het verleden’ (‘Corridor to the Past’)
about Veghel during the war, the combat of
these men was nonetheless important. Supposedly they delayed the advance of the Germans. As a result more people and ships could
take refuge in England and escape the German occupying power.

The synagogue with plaquette (see arrow)

September 1944
Most ‘monumental’ attention by far for the
Second World War in Veghel was centered
and still is - including this year - on the September days in 1944 when the German occu-

17 september
At about a quarter to four I see from my room eight or so Jerries approaching through Market Street,
stealing along the houses. I call out: ‘Inside, the Germans are coming.’ The first Jerry looks around the
corner, levels his rifle and fires. Immediately a machine-gun reacts. The Jerry, with the butt-end of his
rifle, bashed in the boards in front of the windows of Herwaarden’s showroom and crawls in.
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piers were driven out of Veghel by the Allies.
This special interest is quite understandable.
One rather looks back on good fortune than
on adversity. Still this certainly isn’t the
whole story. In September 1944 – 70 years
ago – Veghel suddenly becomes a frontline,
and therefore for a short while part of world
history. Literally and figuratively this involvement will have a long lasting after-effect
that will gradually translate into many kinds
of memorials and monuments.
By mid-September 1944 hopes are high that
the war will be over soon. Veghel has already
been liberated by the allied forces advancing
from the south, and celebrations are going on
everywhere. This turns out to be far too premature, for on September 22nd, 23rd and 24th
heavy fighting is again taking place close to
Veghel. The Germans do not admit defeat and
start fighting back from
Helmond, Gemert and Erp,
with major consequences for
Veghel on ‘Black Friday,
September 22nd 1944’. The
situation is as follows: via
Operation Market Garden
the Allies, after their hazardous landing on the
beaches of Normandy, want
to quickly push through
from Belgium to Nazi Germany. Paratroopers land at
the Rhine bridge in Arnhem
and via a corridor through
Brabant - including Veghel the way must be cleared,
through Arnhem to the heart of Germany, for
the advancing ground forces, with the help of

airborne troops. Of particular and utmost importance is getting control of undamaged
bridges. Among the allied airborne troops is
the 101st American Airborne Division, that
more than sixty years later will again make its
mark during the American operations in Iraq.
The Germans fight back, however, and break
through the cleared corridor, among other
places near Veghel-Erp: ‘Black Friday’ is a
fact. The Rhine bridge at Arnhem proved to
be a bridge too far. The liberation comes to a
standstill. By the end of September 1944 the
south, including Veghel, will finally be liberated, at the cost of many lives and a great deal
of material damage, but the north still awaits a
famine winter. All of the Netherlands only
becomes free as late as May 1945.
Airborne Memorials

Princess Irene unveils the Airborne Memorial on
September 17th 1959

17 september
It’s almost five o’clock. At last footsteps again, a man enters the kitchen. At first we think it’s a Jerry.
But then I see the white band with the American flag, the stars and stripes, around his arm. The Yankees, hurrah! We nearly fell on this American’s neck, happy as children. The guys speak English. A little
while ago I was jabbering German, now I’m gibbering English.
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on top of it stands for the code word ‘Kangaroo…’ that is used by the 101st Airborne Division during the war.

Operation Market Garden - spectacular and
hazardous and therefore controversial - has
been written and spoken about endlessly after
the war. By now Brabant and Gelderland are
teeming with Airborne Memorials. Several
films have been made about Operation Market Garden, among which is the world-famous
‘A Bridge Too Far.’ In addition the American
producer Steven Spielberg made a television
series about the Operation Market Garden that
was released worldwide and also came out on
DVD, with the 101st Airborne Division in a
leading role. This series is called ‘Band of
Brothers’, and in it, as in the more recent
computer game ‘Black Friday’, Veghel also
plays an emphatic role.
In fact, The 101st Airborne symbol – the
screaming eagle – has
since the war come to
stay in the streets of
Veghel.
Memorials,
street names, footpaths
etc. keep alive the memory of the heroism of
these young allied soldiers, who after heavy
and bloody combat liberated Veghel.
There will even be
an Airborne path,
following the corridor that the airborne troops in
September 1944
tried to clear and
to keep in control for the advancing main
body of the army.
In 1959 – 15 years after the liberation –
Veghel received its grand liberation memorial, created by Niel Steenbergen. The kangaroo

The memorial is located near the villa of Dr
Kerssemakers, a family doctor at the time. In
the September days of 1944 it became – with
the doctor’s consent – the headquarters of the
101st Airborne Division and particularly of its
501st Regiment. This was under the command

Villa Klondike anno 2014

17 september
We are flabbergasted with the equipment of the Americans. Every man weighs 350 pounds when he descends from the sky. Groups of people stand around every soldier everywhere. The soldiers hand out cigarettes, chocolate, chewing gum and sour drops. All of Veghel smokes and munches sweets as in a ‘prewar’ days. The soldiers also carry new Dutch banknotes, with the photo of H.M. the Queen on them.
Their demeanor is very different from that of the Jerries, very calm and composed. An army chaplain had
jumped with them: father Sampson.
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Verbruggen also do. There is no time to come
to terms with it, as so much needs to be done.
It is the time of rebuilding. Aid for victims
doesn’t exist. Everybody is in some way or
other a victim. It will take a long time before
processions with torches or candle lights are
common. There’s suffering and crying in silence. Healing diversions are plenty, for the
destruction resulting from the war needs to be
repaired as fast as possible. But first, ‘quickly’, the four children have to be buried.

of Colonel Johnson and had ‘Klondike’ as its
code name.
The liberators from that time are always involved, as long as their age and health permit,
in the regularly recurring celebrations and
festivities around the Veghel Airborne Memorial.
Again and again new signs of appreciation for
and remembrance of the acts of war in September 1944 keep turning up in Veghel. Most
notable of these is the museum ‘Liberating
Wings’. This museum was set up – with the
support of Prince Bernhard – by Veghel businessman Jan Driessen of ‘Driessen Buizen’
(‘Driessen Pipes’). It is officially opened by
Prince Bernhard in September 1984: 40 years
after the liberation. The location in Veghel
turns out to be too small and after some years
the museum moves to a terrain in Best, on 16
hectares in the middle of a nature reserve,
‘The Green Forest’; formerly a mobilization
complex of the Dutch army. In 2007 Veghel
resident Jan Driessen sells his museum to
businessman Robert van Pelt, who further
expands it.
Undigested sorrow
Back to the days of September 1944. The joy
over the liberation is abundant. The grief
about the losses that were suffered is suppressed. It is time to pick up the pieces and
repair what is destroyed. The people who in
those days of joy still lose loved ones, don’t
know where to go with their sorrow and suppress it. That is what the parents of Harrie and
Tini van Asseldonk and Tieske and Pietje

Harrie and Tini van Asseldonk and Tieske
Verbruggen die on the spot on October 4th
1944. Wood for a decent coffin is not available, a contractor says. Therefore the fathers of
the children decide to cut down a birch tree.
The contractor who has to saw planks out of it
grumbles. He fears that there may be shellsplinters in the tree and that his sawing ma-

18 september
The night was fairly quiet, although now and then some firing was going on. Our defenders simply sleep
in the streets. From all directions boys emerge from their hiding places; motorbikes and cars turn up. The
first prisoners of war are brought in, some of them severely injured. Several NSB-ers [Dutch Nazis] are
already under lock and key. Work is being done to fortify the bridge near the lock. Today or tomorrow
heavy equipment of the second British army is expected. There’s the most exuberant joy everywhere, the
danger of possible counterattacks tempering the merrymaking somewhat.
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chine will be damaged by them. The children’s fathers persist. Some days later during
the requiem mass there are three little white
coffins after all. The service is not in Veghel’s
Lambertuskerk (Lambertus Church) – as a
result of war damage the church can’t be used
– but in de monastery (actually a factory) of
the paters van het Goddelijk Woord (fathers
of the Divine Word) who had fled from Uden,
on the Blauwe Kei (Blue Stone), the spot
where now a Blokker store is. Pietje
Verbruggen will live on for eleven more days.
He passes away in hospital on October 15th
1944 and is buried in the still newly dug grave
of his little brother Tieske.

her little sons met with their deaths. On her
way to family or neighbors she would rather
make a big detour than ever again go past that
‘guilty spot.’
And as if all this isn’t bad enough, half a year
after the deaths of the four boys, Havelt again
(in April 1945) has to deal with an accident in
which a child perishes while playing with
found implements of war that are still lying
about everywhere, and have been for a long
time. Hanneske Raaijmakers and his wife as
usual take an afternoon nap. Their little sons
Marinus, Jan and Harrie take the opportunity
and fasten a found projectile on the workbench, then whack it with a hammer. An explosion follows. Jan Raaijmakers (13 years
old) dies of the injuries sustained. His two
brothers come out of it alive with light injuries. The sadness about this event is also endured in resolute silence. It is only in recent
years that people, older now and more involved with the past, start to feel their undigested sorrow from those days and are able, in
scanty measure, to talk about it. However,
their sorrow nonetheless continues to be a
silent sorrow. Indeed, at the unorthodox ‘war
memorial’ between Veghel and Erp time and
again new flowers are laid, just as at roadside
memorials: a way of coming to terms with the
mourning and (silent) sorrow that never go
away. No memorial can ever achieve that.

The terrible accident is hardly spoken about
anymore after the funeral of the four little
victims. Words fall short, but everything has
become different for the Van Asseldonk and
Verbruggen families. From now on they know
that the expression ‘You get used to anything
in the end’ doesn’t hold true. They seek oblivion in working, working and more working.
Father Jan van Asseldonk doesn’t touch on
the painful subject all his remaining life, but
sometimes his children see him cry silently
when he imagines himself unobserved. He
will never visit the graves of his little sons.
Mother Marie does, but always in the company of one of her daughters. And she will all of
her life shun like the plague the spot where

Piet van Asseldonk

19 september
This morning at five to eight the first tanks roll by, and ever since, a continuous stream of rolling stock
passes here. The roar of the heavy tanks almost drives you crazy. It is an overwhelming spectacle to see
such tremendous power passing by. You need to realize time and again that they really are our liberators,
otherwise you would be afraid of an army like that. The vehicles are scribbled all over with names and
sayings such as: greetings from Valkenswaard, welcome in Son, Waalre free…
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MEMORIES OF THE WAR YEARS OF JAN VAN DE VEN
recorded by Marcel Hermes
Corridor literally took place in their back garden. Jan’s father had a mixed farm, some
cows, a pig and about a hundred chickens.
The war years until September ’44 had passed
without incidents worth mentioning. As a
farmer Jan’s father was exempt from the
Arbeitseinsatz [forced labor]. However, like
any farmer, he was forced by the occupying
power to yield a considerable part of what his
land and livestock brought in to the Wehrmacht. In spite of the fact that they were
largely self-sufficient, their existence was
meager and they had to work hard to feed all
mouths.

Market Garden, the September days of
1944
Seventy years ago Veghel was suddenly in the
frontline. Those who experienced it, would
never forget.

Underground shelter as a precaution
After D-Day and the allied advance through
France, Jan’s father had a growing hunch that
something was about to happen. Together
with his neighbor the decision was made to
play it safe, and to make a shelter on the other
side of the road next to the farm with ‘anno
1906’ on the roof. A hole was dug for a large
round concrete container, normally used for
cattle feed, and it was covered with beams,
gauze, straw and a layer of earth. Manure and
another layer of earth were put on top of that.
The entrance was fitted with a breastwork, so
firing straight into the shelter was impossible
(father had been in military service and apparently had experience with this). The road
had to be crossed to get into the shelter during
shelling and exchanges of fire. When
Middegaal was under fire this was very dangerous.

Jan van de Ven
So too for Jan van de Ven, at the time a little
boy of barely seven. The events from those
days long past remain stamped on his
memory. Jan lived at Middegaal 20 with his
father, mother, little brother and two sisters.
Where the farm formerly stood now lies the
roundabout near the Willem Alexander Sports
Ground. The hard battles for control of the

19 september
The population is wild with joy, everyone is standing along the road, decked out in orange, waving at
the trucks rolling by. The Yankees are pulled into circles of people and celebrated in song. They are spontaneously shouldered and carried about. Oh, it’s a party as we have never experienced. The pent-up rage
of more than four years suddenly breaks out. This afternoon there was a second musical walk. Leading
the procession were the directors of the Veghelse Zusters [Sisters of Veghel], who were celebrating their
jubilee (100 years in Veghel!). All sisters stood outside watching.
Who had ever dared dream of an event like this?
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Farm anno 1906 on Middegaal (2014)
Battle over bridges
Liberating wings

It was the task of the American paratroopers
of the 101st Airborne Division to take the
bridges across the Zuid-Willemsvaart and the
river Aa and control these until the ground
forces arrived. Veghel was taken without
much resistance and the celebrating population imagined itself to be liberated. Soon it
would appear that the Germans wouldn’t
throw in the towel just like that. The German
high command had a pretty good idea, after
the landings of airborne troops at Son,
Veghel, Grave, Groesbeek and Arnhem, what
the direction of attack of the allied forces
would be, and realized all too well the strategic value of Veghel. If one could succeed in
destroying the bridges, the ground forces
would come to a halt and the plans of the Allies would fail. The decision was taken quickly, the bridges had to be destroyed at all cost!
To Jan the American paratroopers marching

th

September 17 1944 was a beautiful day. A
German soldier on a motorcycle nervously
rode up and down the Middegaal road. He
stopped every once in a while to scan the sky
with his field glasses. Far away one could
hear the sound of roaring aircraft engines. It
was reminiscent of the ominous sound of an
approaching thunderstorm. Jan’s mother with
his two sisters were on their bicycles on the
way to an acquaintance. Jan’s father was not
happy about this and hoped that they would
be back soon. Suddenly the sky was filled
with airplanes. Although they were used to
airplanes flying over, these mostly flew at
night and much higher. This was something
different! Soon the sky was full of paratroopers. Jan, from their back garden, could see
them jump above Eerde and Heeswijk, an
impressive spectacle.

21 september
This morning a rumor had it that Prince Bernhard would pass through Veghel. He was already in Sint
Oedenrode and would arrive within a few hours. A vast crowd of people flocked together in front of the
town hall. Then it was announced through loudspeakers that Prince Bernhard would not come for the
time being. The Princess Irene Brigade, however, was coming. Just when we sat at the table the first
cars with our own men passed by. ‘They came back after years away from Brabant’ was painted on one
of the cars in large orange letters.
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past were an exciting spectacle. The stores of
ammunition and arms were transported from
the landing area near Heeswijk and Eerde to
Veghel with farm carts, wheelbarrows and
everything that could roll. Soon small groups
started to dig themselves in along the road
and between the farm and the river Aa. At
night they slept in the barn and in the loft.
In the meantime the Germans didn’t sit still
either and began to concentrate troops near
Schijndel, Erp and Dinther. They would soon
be noticed.

Panic on Black Friday
On Friday September 22nd 1944 the Germans
launched the attack. From Schijndel, Erp and
Dinther they try to break through the American lines. From Dinther Fallschirmbataljon
[battalion paratroopers] Hanke marches to
Veghel along the Aa and through Beugt. At
the same time the American positions are subjected to German artillery fire from the
Hurkske woods near Gemert.
Around noon the Van de Ven family is having
dinner when suddenly heavy shells begin falling around the house. Dust falls from the
beams onto the rice pudding due to the

William Wells
For a seven-year-old child it was an exciting
time. Jan could not believe his eyes watching
these soldiers from a far country, who came
dropping from the sky on parachutes. It struck
him that a good number of them apparently
were of American Indian origin. They spoke
to each other in a language that differed from
English. Another striking figure was a tall
man with blonde hair and a narrow face. He
was much older than the rest and spoke German fluently. He was indeed of German
origin. Glued on the sheath of his combat
knife was a photograph of his two little
daughters, and around his neck he wore a kerchief of camouflaged parachute material.
Jan’s father got along well with him. According to Jan his name was ‘Willie Welles’. Research showed that he was probably William
Wells of HQ (Headquarters) 50. Jan would
have liked to know how he has fared since,
but unfortunately little information is available.

Father Frans with Jan on horseback

24 september
The two previous days have been the hardest that Veghel ever had to endure. Friday afternoon we sat at
the table when suddenly close by some shells burst. Inexperienced as we were in this field we opened the
side door of the refectory and looked out towards the Blauwe Kei [Blue Stone – a street] to see what the
trouble was. Right away I saw a cloud of dust rise at Donkers, and the next shell hit the ground close
behind our factory. Then we hastened inside. We sought cover and, lying scattered crisscross, awaited
some more direct hits.

70 YEARS AFTER MARKET GARDEN
special issue

14

HEEMKUNDEKRING VEHCHELE
Kroniek nr. 115, september 2014

neighbors across the way. Jan and his father
stood around the corner of the house to see
what was going to happen. The three lads
walked towards the open stable doors when
suddenly two rounds from a machine gun
rang out. One of the lads was on the ground,
badly injured, and the other two fled back to
the Van de Ven family. In the barn there was
an American dressing station. One of the
medics tied a piece of white cloth to a plank
and waved to the Germans with it. The badly
injured lad was picked up, and in the first-aid
post the victim’s pants were cut open with
angled scissors. He turned out to be hit in his
waist and hip. Jan can remember very well
that there was a lot of blood on the floor of
the room. He also still has the angled scissors
the Americans used.

explosions. Everybody hurries into the airraid shelter and begins to pray that it will soon
stop. The German artillery is fired according
to a schedule of three shells, then a change of
co-ordinates is made and another three are
fired. This is repeated for quite some time.
One of the shells falls only a few yards away
from the shelter. The hen house that lies next
to the shelter is riddled by hundreds of small
splinters and bursts apart. The family panics,
Jan’s parents are desperate. This is one of
those moments that still grip Jan very much
after 70 years. Seeing one’s parents so panicstricken because they can’t protect their children is something that as a child you never
forget.
Angled scissors as a silent witness
After the shelling and the exchanges of fire
there is an enormous crater next to the shelter. In the fields lie the mutilated dead bodies
of the cattle that had no way to take shelter. It
must have been some time around this period
that three armed members of the underground
knock at the door of the Van de Ven family.
These young lads had heard that a number of
Germans were thought to be with a family
Van de Ven on Middegaal. Jan’s father told
them they were at the wrong place and probably needed to be at Van de Ven diagonally
across. He also warned the young gentlemen
that it was very unwise to go there, armed and
with orange colors on their helmets, because
those Germans would certainly not be inclined to surrender. However, the boys would
have none of these remarks and headed for the

The angled scissors of the Americans
A colossal exchange of fire
On Sunday September 24th all seems fairly
quiet. Towards evening a number of paratroopers are sitting in front of the house and
leaning against the chestnut tree. They are
smoking cigarettes and the atmosphere is relaxed. One of the soldiers plays a game with

24 september
The Tommies received orders to line up. The antitank-artillery was aimed in the direction of Erp, for
that’s where those shells came from. In the side door a machine-gun was set up. The enemy artillery kept
quiet for a while. My only thought was: ‘I have to go to Van Liempd, those people are panicked, perhaps I can do something useful there.’ Then the four of us cleared out. In the meantime we had to take
cover once more from the shells whizzing over. Through the deserted street, along fronts shot to rubble
and shattered windows, father P. and I arrived at the place of destination.
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the children. Jan has to count to ten and after
that the serviceman does the same in English.
Suddenly shots ring out from the other side of
the road, where the farm stands with ‘anno
1906’ on the roof.
The American with whom Jan is playing a
game is shot through his lip. The Germans
had resumed the attack. The family is summoned by the tall, fair-haired man to quickly
go to the shelter. Jan’s mother hurriedly took
the youngest brother out of the baby carriage
and hastened to the shelter. His father wanted
to quickly return to the house to get some
blankets. In the meantime the Germans had
positioned a machine gun in the shell-crater
directly behind the shelter. A colossal fight
breaks out between the Germans and the
Americans. In the shelter the firing and the
screaming and moaning of the soldiers are
heard. Mother was completely panic-stricken,
from the shelter she saw that father lay on the
ground and thought that he had been gunned
down. In fact it turned out that father had
wanted to head for the shelter with the blankets, but an American had grabbed his belt
and pulled him to the ground because it was
far too dangerous. Later on Jan saw the jeeps
drive by in which the casualties were taken
away. Also a large group of German prisoners
of war was carried off from the neighborhood
Laverdonk. They looked as if they hadn’t
washed for weeks and many of them were
covered with blood and dirt. The fears that
these still young men must have endured were
clearly visible for Jan.
Finally the Germans gave up and retreated.
For some weeks the frontline didn’t move.

The Americans had accomplished their task,
the bridges remained in the hands of the Allies. Unfortunately the Germans had found
another way to thwart the provisioning to
Arnhem. The Corridor between Veghel and
Sint Oedenrode was cut through. All of this
and the many delays caused the British paratroopers to have to give up the bridge at Arnhem. Market Garden had finally failed.

Dangerous games with implements of war
In mid-October, after the Americans had left,
the British arrived. In the meadow and near
the ice rink artillery was set up that fired in
the direction of Den Bosch and Berlicum. For
Jan this was a great time, tanks and trucks
drove to and fro and the soldiers gave the
children sweets and chocolate. One of the
tanks, with a Polish crew, knocked a piece off
the back of the farm. Fortunately, at that moment, no-one was sleeping on the other side
of the wall.
When all the military had finally left, Jan and
his friends enjoyed themselves with all that
was left on the battlefield. They played soldiers and found all kinds of equipment and
arms. Jan, for instance, for a long time had an
American rifle, left behind by a soldier who
had dug himself in along the road. A shell had
exploded close to this soldier’s foxhole and
the shell-splinters had made the rifle unfit for
use.
Playing with implements of war, however,
was not without danger as became evident
when a young schoolmate, fiddling with a

24 september
The Van Liempd family had still saved a little space for us in the small basement and was happy to see
us. In that 3 by 1,5 m space sat or stood 26 persons huddled together, the taller ones with heads bowed.
Each time another load of those projectiles came near, we began to pray the chaplet. Again I gave holy
absolution (last benediction before dying) to all those present. When all was quiet for a minute, we
stopped praying and some of us ventured above ground.

70 YEARS AFTER MARKET GARDEN
special issue

16

HEEMKUNDEKRING VEHCHELE
Kroniek nr. 115, september 2014

grenade in the Eeuwsels, died. A few years
ago a small memorial to commemorate this
tragedy was set up along
ong the road to Erp. UnU
fortunately, he was not the only victim, as in
almost every village accidents happened with
left-behind ammunition.

the prime of their lives met their
thei death here.
By passing on Jan’s memories and continuing
to commemorate the
events of that time, we
hope today’s children
learn that freedom is
something
precious.
Tragically, in large
parts of this world
freedom is not a given.

Freedom is very precious
Years after the war Jan moved to the hamlet
Heuvel with his wife Annie. There they ran a
farm and raised their children. After their rer
tirement they spent much time cycling togethtoget
er and had plenty of time for all sorts of hobho
bies. Jan, for instance, is a guide at the
Boerenbondmuseum [Farmers’ Union MuseMus
um]
m] in Gemert, and he plays a game of
billiards with friends in his barn every week.
When you walk through Veghel now, there is
little to remind you of the fact that every yard
of soil was fought for, and that young men in

Jan van de Ven
anno 2014

Marcel Hermes

The family of Jan van
de Ven, with in the
background the farm on
Middegaal 20.

Left to right:
Grandpa Willem van de
Ven, father Frans van
de Ven, mother Jaan
van de Ven-van
Ven
Doorn,
children Jan van de
Ven, Mien, Nelly.

24 september
It remained
ained quiet all night. At last day broke again. I went to the Sisters to see how my little sister NelNe
lie was doing. The buildings of the Sisters are heavily hit: direct hits through the roof of the chapel and
on several spots in the convent. The Nieuwstraat
Nieuwstraat looks terrible too. The Sisters have some casualties,
Nellie is unharmed. Under the chapel I received holy communion and after that went home again.
again
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THE SURRENDER OF RADIO RECEIVERS IN VEGHEL DURING WW II
On May 10th 1940 Germany invaded our
country. The Dutch army offered bold resistance, but was no match for the well armed
and trained German army.
The royal family fled to London as did the
ministers who also sought safety there. Princess Juliana and the little princesses travelled
on to Canada.
After the bombing of Rotterdam on May 14th
general Winkelman signed the capitulation on
the morning of May 15th. Soon after The
Netherlands came under German rule, under
the command of state commissioner SeyssInquart. He tried to gain control of the country
and its inhabitants by, among other things,
issuing a proclamation of a long series of ordinances.
One of the first steps was the occupation of
the radio stations in Hilversum. From then on,
these stations broadcast only programs that
had been checked and approved by the Germans, and also only these approved broadcasts were relayed.

sages’. However, most Dutchmen made light
of the ban.
Radio Oranje was widely listened to and the
received news was shared with other interested people.
The latter was not without danger, however,
because the ordinance not only prohibited
listening to foreign stations, but also spreading the received news. Listening to prohibited stations was punishable by a sentence in
prison of up to 2 years and/or a fine of up to
fl 100.000. In combination with spreading the
news, the punishment could be up to a prison
sentence of 10 years and/or to an unlimited
fine.

On Sunday evening June 28th 1940 the Dutch
government in London put the radio station
‘Radio Oranje’ on the air, and this station
would produce broadcasts in Dutch every day
until the end of the war. Radio Oranje was
able to bring news that wasn’t censured by the
Germans, and above all the radio distribution
[rediffusion] gave courage to the Dutch.
However, already in a short while the Germans proclaimed a ban on listening to foreign
radio stations. This ban received the concealed name ‘ordinance for the protection of
the Dutch population against inaccurate mes-

Philips 470A from 1938/1939, 4-tubes radio,
suited for reception of medium wave, short
wave and long wave, retail price at the time fl
89. This was one of the popular receivers in
Veghel, judging by the number of specimens
surrendered in 1943. These receivers were
also favored by the German units encamped
in Veghel. Photo and collection: Karel
Ruitenberg.

24 september
The afternoon of Saturday September 23rd is the high point of the battle. An endless hail of shells falls
on the village. We pray seven chaplets without interruption, until the one leading the prayer almost falls
asleep. But then the victory is finally gained. The sun comes out and the Typhoons take action, which
soon decides the battle in favor of the Allies. The enemy slinks away. The ‘second battle of Veghel’ is
won.
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The Germans tried to make the reception of
stations like Radio Oranje impossible or to
hinder reception by bringing jamming stations
into action. Smart compatriots discovered that
the interference signal could be considerably
suppressed with a revolving antenna (frame
antenna), so that the Radio Oranje broadcasts
could be received with much less interference.
Also oher technical solutions and tricks made
it possible to listen to the broadcasts of Radio
Oranje.
Because the Dutch still kept listening to the
prohibited stations, the occupier wanted to
impound all radio receivers. The German military representatives in our country had been
in favor of such a measure for a long time, but
at first the German civil authority didn’t want
to do it. The latter organization didn’t consider the surrender of receivers necessary, and
also saw it as a major psychological defeat
that would undo the last bit of sympathy the
Dutch might have for the Germans.
In the end a suitable motive was found for
introducing the measure, namely the massive
April-May strikes of 1943. On May 14th all
newspapers published a decree by Rauter, the
highest German superintendant of police in
our country, that all radio receivers were to be
confiscated. All Dutchmen, except some
groups like members of the NSB [Dutch Nazis], had to surrender their radios. Those who
didn’t risked imprisonment and high fines.
The mayors had to organize the surrender,
helped by the Post Office.

Fragment of the summons on May 25th 1943
by the deputy mayor of Veghel to surrender
all radio receivers.
Deputy mayor P.J. Wijnhoven of the town of
Veghel informed the inhabitants of his municipality on May 25th 1943 that they had to surrender their radios at the surrender desk in the
hallway of the town hall. The surrender period was from June 1st up to and including June
11th. To allow the surrender to proceed in an
orderly way he had drawn up a schedule
based on the first letter of the family names.
According to the regulations the owner of the
confiscated radio receiver had to fill in, on a
prescribed form, his name, profession and
address, and the trademark of his radio. This
form was for sale at the post office for 5 cents
apiece. In addition the owner had to attach a
firm 10x15 cm cardboard card on the receiver.

24 september
On Sunday morning we venture very cautiously out of the underground shelter. When I open the door to
the inner court at the Sisters, I’m almost beheaded by a big fragment of glass that narrowly misses my
head and falls to pieces on the ground. I can’t read Mass yet. The Mother Convent has been more heavily
hit now than Friday. Injured and dead soldiers lay against the walls and in the parlors. In the office lay
two dying persons, smeared with blood, a sister and a farmhand.
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The staff of the surrender offices consisted of
two or three persons. The presiding officer
was usually a municipal official, and a local
radio dealer served as a radio technician. This
man’s task was to check whether the forms
for the surrendered receiver were completed
correctly. In addition he had to establish
whether the receiver still worked and what its
value was, for the idea was that at a later time
a compensation would be paid for the surrendered radio.
The prescribed surrender form consisted of
three parts. One part was glued to the cardboard card that people were to bring, and
which was then hung on the receiver. The
second part was intended for the administration and the third part formed the receipt for
the receiver’s owner.

obligatory surrender. However, in these cases
the mayor could only respond that he had no
say or authority in this matter.
For hospitals and similar institutions an exception was made. This meant that the hospital St. Jozefziekenhuis in Veghel and the
charity institution ‘Liefdesgesticht van de
Zusters’ in Zijtaart did not need to surrender
the radios that were used for the entertainment
of patients.

The person in charge of the Veghel surrender
office was J.J. Hendriks (the ‘town clerk’).
H.J. Th. Hoefs provided administrative support. The local radio dealers B.A. Booij
Liewes, J. van Himbergen, F. van Brederode
and L. van de Weijden served as radio technicians.

The board of directors of the hospital St.
Jozefziekenhuis did complete the surrender
form for the hospital radio (Philips 525A), but
they didn’t have to surrender the receiver
after all, so the hospital patients could continue to listen to the radio stations approved
by the Germans.

Exceptions to the surrender obligation were
rarely made. Only NSB-ers and Dutchmen
employed by the Germans could request an
exemption. In spite of the proclamation that
there would be an exemption regulation for
the disabled, the sick and senior citizens, such
a regulation never came.
Many disabled and sick people and senior
citizens wrote letters to the mayor of their
residence requesting to be exempt from the

A remarkable situation also arose for café
proprietors. In their business they often used a
radio’s amplifier to play gramophone music.
Therefore after the surrender of these radio
receivers it was quiet in the cafes. However,
Horeca [hotel and catering trade] Nederland
arranged that all café proprietors in our country could get their radios back after a radio

26 september
We live above ground again for most of the day. In the village the clearing work is in full swing. In the
Veghel surroundings, especially across the canal, the mopping-up operations made only a little headway.
One keeps hearing mortars and guns roar or machine-guns rattle. You live in constant fear that you will
again hear the whistling and whizzing of shells. We still spend the night in the basement. Those nights
in the basement I will never forget all my life.
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ants of Veghel had surrendered
485 radios, 85 of which were
highrise receivers and 5 pushbutton receivers. This information was interesting, because
the Germans could infer from it
what the qualitative yield of the
operation was. Push-button
receivers were fairly modern
receivers with push- buttons to
choose preset stations with.
A few months after the surrender in May-June it appeared
that about one-third of all radio
receivers present in our country had not been
surrendered. On October 19th 1943 a new opportunity was given to surrender, with impunity, the non-surrendered radio receivers. The
official reason for this extra surrender opportunity was the so-called ‘great success’ of the
surrender operation.
In Veghel the output of this second surrender
was 21 items, resulting in the total number of
506 surrendered receivers. That constituted a
total score of 5,5 receivers per 100 inhabitants. Compared to the national average (more
than 9 per 100 inhabitants) and to the rest of
the province (7,3 per 100 inhabitants) this was
a low number. It is unclear what the cause of
this was. Possibly, fewer inhabitants owned a
radio or far more inhabitants concealed and
hid their radios. In addition, some of the inhabitants didn’t own a radio because they
were connected to the radio distribution [rediffusion] system. However, in that respect
Veghel was not a special case.

Tom Suurs of Veghel, at the age of about 15
(1926), with headset and a trademark
Minimax combination. On the left a 1-tube
receiver, on the right a 2-tubes amplifier. A
(horn) loudspeaker could also be connected
to the amplifier.
In 1943 Tom’s father surrendered a Minimax
receiver and in 1945 it was returned from the
central store depot in Breda. It was probably
the receiver shown here.
Photo: collection Suurs family (Veghel)
technician had rendered the receivers unfit for
the reception of radio stations. After that intervention the receiver could still be used as
an amplifier for gramophone music.
Unfortunately no documentation about this
restitution to café proprietors in Veghel has
been preserved.
On June 23rd 1943 the person in charge of the
surrender office reported to the ‘District Breda der Radiocentralen’ that the 9157 inhabit-

26 september
According to the news, near Arnhem one of the most important and fiercest battles of this whole war is
raging. The bridges across the Maas at Grave and across the Waal at Nijmegen are in the hands of the
Allies. The bridge across the Rhine is stubbornly defended by the Jerries. Of course they too understand
it’s of paramount importance.
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It will come as no surprise that most
of the surrendered radios were of the
Philips trademark (42%), followed
distantly by trademarks such as the
German Telefunken and the Dutch
trademarks
Erres,
NSF
and
Waldorp. It is also interesting to see
that receivers of small local radio
trademarks were surrendered. This
applied among others to 28 specimens of the manufacturer Minimax,
originally located in Beek en Donk
(1924-1929) and subsequently in
Veghel (1929-1934).
The surrendered radio receivers were stored in
a room in the town hall, perhaps in the council chamber, as was the case in many other
municipalities. The fact is that the council
chamber had not been used since September
1941, because at that time the town councils
had been retired by the occupier.
Just as elsewhere the storage depot was
guarded by citizens who had been appointed
by the mayor.

Waybill for the transportation of 200 radios,
12 cases parts, 19 plate voltage devices (battery replacements) and 139 speakers.
This was the last of two transports from
Veghel to Breda, carried out by Kuehne &
Nagel on May 11th and 12th.
All over the country the surrendered radios
were transferred from the municipal storage
depots to central storage depots (concentration warehouses), so that organizing the
transport to Germany would be more efficient. Veghel belonged to the ‘District Breda
der Radiocentralen’ (area west of the line
Lith-Hilvarenbeek). On May 11th and 12th the
firm Kuehne & Nagel transported a total of
460 radios, 139 speakers and some additional
diverse materials from the town hall of
Veghel to the rallying point in Breda. This
rallying point was located in the ‘furniture
building’ of V&D. All surrendered receivers
from the area mentioned plus the Zeeland

On February 5th 1944 a German unit, encamped in our town (Dienststelle L 49 217A),
borrowed 10 receivers from the storage depot,
for which this unit signed a statement, but
what is the value of a piece of paper in wartime? For that matter such loans to German
army units occurred on a large scale in our
country. On March 24th the number of receivers borrowed by the mentioned unit was increased by 20 pieces. The mayor loaned another 2 radios to a German hospital post, encamped in Veghel.

27 september
The bridgehead at Arnhem, where the first English airborne division fought, is destroyed by the Jerries.
Thus Monty’s (general Montgomery’s) plan has failed for a major part. The English frankly admit this,
it is a defeat, not the first one and perhaps not the last either. Still, victory is no less certain for it. The
corridor through Brabant is now expanded broadwise. From the east we have no attacks to fear, but
from the west we still have. All day the artillery keeps roaring in the direction of Schijndel and
Heeswijk.
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was collected from Breda on February 16th
1945. This was also followed by parcels of 19
and 31 (April 1945) and 61 (September
1945). At least 225 inhabitants got their radios back.

province totaled more than 77.000.
From Breda the best receivers were transported by barge to Germany. The carried off radios were cleaned up at some central locations
in Germany, and if necessary repaired, and
through the radio trade sold to inhabitants
who had lost all their possessions due to the
allied bombardments. The receivers that were
carried off to Germany from the central storage depots in Breda, Haarlem, Utrecht, Amsterdam, Rotterdam, Groningen and Nijverdal
awaited the same fate.
One month after the clearing of the storage
room in the town hall the 20 radios that on
March 24th 1944 had been placed at the disposal of a local German ‘Dienststelle’ were
passed on to the ‘Rekrutenkompanie’ under
the command of lieutenant Brameyer, and
subsequently on August 17th to the 10th
Fliegerregiment 51 under ‘Obergefreiter’
[corporal] Schafer. Whether the owners of the
these loaned receivers ever saw their property
again, cannot be established on the basis of
the available data.
After the liberation of the south of our country in September 1944 Post Office employees
in Breda started to sort what still remained in
the central storage depot. This mainly concerned old, defective and homemade receivers. As far as their owners’ names could still
be traced, these receivers were collected in
small parcels by freight agents from the municipalities from which they came.
The first parcel of 78 for Veghel, together
with receivers for Schijndel, Zeeland and Erp,

Philips 525A from 1935/1936, 6-tubes radio,
suited for reception of medium wave and long
wave, cost fl 137,50. A receiver of this type
was present in 1943, at the time of the obligatory surrender of radio receivers, in Veghel at
the St. Jozefziekenhuis, and ultimately this
receiver did not have to be surrendered on the
basis of the exception rule for hospitals and
sanatoria.

27 september
Fear, endured together, has a strong binding power. I feel totally at home with the Van Liempd family.
Madam is a true mother to me and the children have more or less become my little brothers and sisters.
This afternoon I had to bedsit with our Francien, who was a little unwell. She didn’t dare lie alone
upstairs, and downstairs it was not quiet enough. I read a little, serious study comes to nothing now.
I needn’t even try.
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Years later (May 1950) mayor J.P. Schreven
declared in a letter to the Schade-EnqueteCommissie [Damage Fact-Finding Committee] that practically none of the returned radios was still usable. That is, most receivers
were in one way or another damaged or they
were stripped of their tubes.
Except in the telephone district Gouda no one
received compensation for their surrendered
(and not returned) radio, although this was
indeed initially promised. After the war the
municipalities did receive a reimbursement
from the Dutch government for the expenses
of the surrender, storage and guarding of the
returned radio receivers. Moreover, special
legal regulations were necessary to make this
general compensation possible. Not until October 28th 1952 was this matter declared definitively settled.

Of the 825.000 surrendered radios a total of
275.000 of the best specimens had been carried off to Germany, and about 75.000 to destinations within the Netherlands (for Wehrmacht, German schools, guesthouses etc.)
A large part (about 350.000) ended up as
scrap and included receivers that were destroyed by acts of war or whose owners could
no longer be identified. The 125.000 radios
that were returned to their owners were generally old and defective or homemade receivers.
Note:
The history of the radio receiver in World
War II in all of the Netherlands is described
by the author in his book ‘Het radiotoestel in
de Tweede Wereldoorlog’. Sources of his research were the archives of the more than
1000 municipalities of the time (including
those of the municipality Veghel), the archives
of ministries, provinces, the NIOD, the PTT,
some
relevant
businesses
and
the
‘’Bundesarchiv’ in Berlin.

For all of the Netherlands the surrender quantitatively looked as follows.
More than 9 million Dutchmen together surrendered 825.000 receivers. These included
an estimated 100.000 ‘fake radios’. These
constructions, built by clever handymen, were
supposed to look like a radio. Thus the builders of such receivers could show that they had
surrendered a radio, and could without raising
suspicion hide their valuable real receiver.
About 200.000 owners of a radio receiver hid
their property without surrendering anything.
For approximately 75.000 owners of a receiver an exemption from surrender was granted
(NSB-ers and German nationals).

Included in the book, that is only obtainable
from the author (gverhe@planet.nl or 0464851847), is an extensive description of
sources. The book costs 19,95 Euro; any dispatch costs are 4,50 Euro.
Gidi Verheijen

28 september
It was touch and go or my diary would have been closed for good. This afternoon I walked with father
Smit to the Blauwe Kei to have a look at the battlefield. The area looks horribly battered: along the
paths and in the ditches, bullets, grenades, antitank-mines and all kinds of other rubbish are lying about.
In the meadows, where the English artillery is positioned, you find complete stacks of ammunition cases
and also shell-cartridges. Here and there you see a destroyed tank.
The fields are ploughed with tank tracks.
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