
John Vander Putten 
 

I am John Vander Putten. I was born on June 23, 1868 in Uden in 

the province of North Brabent in the Netherlands.  My parents 

were Johannes Vander Putten and Johanna Dorthea Jansen.  I was 

instrumental in the building of the Church in Uden in the 1880’s, 

which still stands.  I immigrated to the United States in the early 

1900’s.  My entrance port into the United States was Boston, 

Massachusetts. 

 

The town records list my occupation as a rope maker; although I 

was a baker in Little Chute for many years.  

 

At the time of my immigration, a large number of young men were 

leaving the Netherlands to escape conscription into the Dutch 

Army or Navy as the country was beefing up its military forces in 

South Africa, Indonesia, Dutch Indies, and other possessions.  So it 

appears I was a “draft dodger”. 

 

 



Putten, the town where my last name is derived from, is known as 

the “Town of Young Widows.”  On a Saturday night in early 

October 1944, the Dutch underground tried to assonate a high-

ranking Nazi officer outside of town.  Some of the officer’s escorts 

were killed, but he survived.  In retaliation, the next morning, 

Sunday, the German SS troops stationed forces at two churches in 

Putten; one catholic and one protestant.  After services they killed 

suspected members of the underground on the spot and took more 

that 700 young men and sent them to concentration and labor 

camps. After the war, fewer than 100 of them returned home. 

 

I was a quiet, gentle man.  After my baking was completed each 

day, I retreated to my rocking chair, accompanied by my pipe and 

brandy.  I really enjoyed my solitude after a busy day in the 

bakery. I loved it when the grandchildren came to visit me at the 

bakery.  I always treated them with a molasses cookie. 

 

I passed away on February 16, 1954 for complication of asthma.  

My wake was held at Verkuilen Funeral Home and my funeral 



mass was held at St. John’s Church followed by my burial at this 

spot in the St. John Cemetery. 

 

I have a great grand daughter, Sarah Long who was born on my 

birthday almost 100 years after me.  She was born on June 23, 

1960 to my son, Theodore’s, daughter Roxann.  Sarah feels a 

connection to a great grandfather she never knew. 

 

Three great grand daughters are here today, Lori Bodde Zarm, 

Julie, Chapman and Mary Vander Putten Schoeller and one great 

great grandson, Daniel John Schoeller. 

 

Thank you for listening to my story.  I am Wayne Vander Putten, a 

grandson of John Vander Putten. 
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John Vander Putten Family Lto R  William, Theodore, Norbert, Rudolph and Ann.  

Seated Johnna (Minnie) & John 

 



 
 


