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          Like SILENT, HUNGRY SHARKS that swim in the darkness of the sea, 

the German submarines arrived in the middle of the night.

          I was asleep on the second floor of our narrow, gabled green house in 

Willemstad, on the island of Curaçao, the largest of the Dutch islands just off 

the coast of Venezuela. I remember that on that moonless night in February 

1942, they attacked the big Lago oil refinery on Aruba, the sister island west of 

us. Then they blew up six of our small lake tankers, the tubby ones that still 

bring crude oil from Lake Maracaibo to the refinery… One German sub was 

even sighted off Willemstad at dawn.

          

          So when I woke up there was much excitement in the city, which looks 

like a part of old Holland, except that all the houses are painted in soft colors, 

pinks and greens and blues, and there are no dikes.

          It was very hard to finish my breakfast because I wanted to go to Punda, 

the business district, the oldest part of town, and then to Fort Amsterdam where 

I could look out to sea. If there was an enemy U-boat out there, I wanted to see 

it and join the people in shaking a fist at it.
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