109 Oshawa Blvd. S.
Oshawa, Ont.
Dec. 13, 1975.

Dear Mrs. Elsdon,
This letter in response, requesting information about my brother

Bert. I am sorry about the delay of this letter but because of the mail
strike, I was unable to forward it to you. I hope the contents of this |
letter will be of some help to you in the writing of your book.

Bert Schievink was my oldest brother, his Christian name was Bouke.

He was born in the Netherlands 1n the province of Frlesland between the
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v1llage's of Dnggenam and Harkema.

| He was the oldest of five children, two sisters and’two nnotngggé
I was the youngest, so what I am about to tell you are stories that my

father, mother, sisters and brotherg have told me and some things I

experienced with him when I was a little older. I was three years o0ld when

Bert went to the U.S.4. BRBert was twenty when he left the Netherlands.
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Bert's father worked on the roads dept. for the county and later became

a foreman in uniform, which at that time was a high position.

We were brought up in a strick Christian family, Bert attended only
public school, and after this gorked for a farmer in the nelghborhoo&
but he made more money. workwng for a lagge iarm i) another prov1nlce,

so he took that JOb. When he came home for visits he was always talking

about America and he was saving his money for the trip there. As I said
I was only three at the time when Bert left but &y mother told me when
he left that he was a Chrlstlan and that he took a Blble w1th hlm._ My
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mother even helped h1m to save the money for the trlp to the otates

My mom & dad where against this move, my dad said he was too young
to go that far wmway. My mother & father always prayed for him, and when
letters arrived home from him my sister would read them to us. He wrote
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and said he was working fof a farmer and later Jorked in. a factory, and

he mentioned he was maklng a lot of money. When the depresslon came
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Bert travelled w1th a group of men, all over. theﬁbtates and we dldn't
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receive many letters.

One day as I arrlved home from school (I was ten at the tlme) there
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You can 1mag1ne how proud T Was,

I sat be51de hlm all evening llstenlng He said he hadn't brought me
anything but that didn't matter, he was home that's all I cared about.
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I asked him to stay home always so my mother wouldn't have to cry about
him anymore, he just laughed and hugged me. I #o0ld all my friends and
my teacher about him, but Bert told everyone that he came home as a
Stowaway on a boat and people started to ask me questions about him that
I couldn't answer. Ny father asked Bert to send the money to the
Holland American Line for his passage on the boat, Bert did have the
money but refused to do so. My father and him argued a lot aboutyd this.

My mother cried alot in those days about Bert because he told her
he didn't beliewe in God anymore, I use to cry alot at night in bed
because it upset me too to see my mom and dad upset this way.

Bert travelled in the Netherlands at this time, he was gone sometimes
a week at a time. |
You mentioned in your letter that he felt like the "black Sheep" of the

family, I know what he meant, he was diffe Ahekwasdetﬁhomedhe

attracked people llke a_ma §net es§e01al£¥i'1ghw§ g.8kories about his
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Bert was different in a sense that he was

S Soed
self-educated and he looked down on those who did not have the knowledge

he did. He studied the stars a lot, I remember he:carrled"mewouu of
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bed oneﬂnl htﬂand_showed me’a_qertalnmstar. We wefe behlnd the house

America. I remember my other brother Marten and a friend had his

suitcases on their bicycles and as he left for the train station we were
all crying.
I should tell you a bit about my other brother, who was twenty at

the time. Bert and Marten got along very well, Rert was a s-ortsyﬁ;,“

My elster always anSWered 5ert's letters fgzﬂﬁtﬁ@~5€etes because my
mom and dad had a hard time to write a letter. When Bert was home he had
a good friend and wanted this friend to come with him to America bu¥ a
year later this friend married my sister and Bert didn't like this at all.
My brother-in-law asked me to write to Bert from then on which I did.

The letters we received from Bert after that were very scarce, once

maybe twice a year.
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My mother .aske te _to write and ask hlm to turn back
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ever answered that and his letters were only a feW ‘sentences
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I went in the army, and then came the war in 1940. In 1945 we
recelved a letter from Bert which I answered and later he sent clothes and
some cigarettes, then the letters became scarce.

When I wrote to him that I was moving to Canada i
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Canada he never anéweredn_“hy w1fe sent hlm Blrthday cards every year for

years and my daughter (now Mrs. Rupke) sent him numerous letters but we never
got an answer back. The letters and cards were never returned to us so
we didn't know what to make of it at all.

In 1968 my wife and I went to see Mrs. R. Woorthuizen in Chatham Ont.

and I asked her to write Bert a letter, he answered her. and she also went
to see him in California. She promised Bert she would not tell anyone

of her visit to him, she stayed there two days with a neighbor of Bert's.
Now after his death she tells me about this, I don't know whht to make of
this, why she promised him not to tell anyone or why he asked her to do
this, maybe you could find out from his neighbors if this was true.

Mrs. Voorthulzen is from the same nelghbourhood in Homland as We are from,

but she was not 11v1ng there the tlme Bert _came back to v181t Her address
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is now Mrs. R. Voorthulzen 30 7 St Chatham Ont. Canada In the event you
would like to write her maybe she could give you some more information
about Bert.

Well this is about all I can tell you about my brother Bert it seems
more like a dream to me than a reality.

There are so many unanswered questions, like why he never answered
my letters, was it maybe because we believe in God and he didn't or that
I moved to Canada instead of California. I told you all good and bad things
about him, it would be unfair just to tell you all the good and not the
bad about him so you can use what you néed fof your book.

If it is possible my daughter and I would like a picture of his shack
that he lived in so many years whatever the cost we will forward it to you.

I hope this information will help you, if there e is anything else
please feel free to write and I will try to clear anything up for you.
As far as I know Bert was never marrieq,not in the Netherlands anyway.

I have a few questions maybe you could help us with. How did he

actually live, Mrs. Voorthuizen was telling us that in order to reach
his cabin she had to wade through the water before she could get there.



We asked our minister who if from California to see if he could
find him around Oceano but he couldn't find out anything.

We wish now that we had known you before Bert's death maybe we
could have done something for him.

Could you please write us back and tell us a little about yourself
if you are a writer , and what brought you to the idea of writing a
book about Bert.

We will keep in touch hoping you will too. Thank-you very much,
hope you will receive this before Christmas, wishing you and yours a

Blessed Christmas and a Happy New Year.

Yours truly,”

Hank & Tina Schievink



