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Before you we present the 2017 winter issue of 
the Crommelin Journal. One of our most valuable 
contributors of the Journal, for a long time, has 
been Miff Crommelin in Canada. Together with 
Govert Deketh from Switzerland (yes, we are a 
very international family group) they create the 
website spotlights articles, which you can find in 
every Journal since a long time. 

I’ve been in lots of email contact with both Miff 
and Govert over the years. But the strangest 
thing is: I’ve never met any of them. Of course, 
geography is the key here. Switzerland and 
Canada aren’t just around the corner, and both of 
them aren’t that regularly in the Netherlands. 

This also proves another point: it has 
always been a goal of the Crommelin 

Foundation to promote the 
international contact of the family, 

but this is sometimes difficult. 
There are lots of contacts 
between individuals, but 
creating new bonds… 

The best way to do that is 
through family members that 
are going on holiday, and 
can find the time to visit 
family members in other 
countries. That is where this 

story takes a personal turn again: late September, 
me and my wife Ellen will travel through Canada 
and the United States of America. We will make 
a great trip, leading us from Seattle, Vancouver, 
Banff, Yellowstone, Salt Lake City, Las Vegas 
and finally San Fransisco. During this trip, we will 
pass by Miff, who has emailed us we are most 
welcome. We are looking forward to that visit very 
much! Miff, thanks in advance!

Contacts like this give me the impression that the 
Crommelin family is very much welcoming each 
other, even in international contacts. I hope our 
example is followed, since personal contact is just 
as precious as the family bonds!

I hope everyone has had a great holiday, or will 
still have one!

Best regards,

From the Chairman

Michiel Crommelin 

Chairman 
Crommelin Foundation

Colofon
Crommelin Journal
redactie@crommelin.org

Hoofdredactie
Michiel Crommelin

Eindredactie:
Loukie Crommelin

Ontwerp en design 
Amber Crommelin
Jeroen Oosterwijk

Overige medewerkers 
Nina Crommelin
Walter Crommelin

Dear family members, 

mailto:redactie%40crommelin.org?subject=
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Beeld Diepenveen
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Chapter 9 – Returning home with the Ms. Sibajak

Tales by Jaap
We sailed home with MS Sibajak. This ship is 

named after an active volcano on Sumatra, an 

island in the Indonesian archipelago. In 2008 

we made a trip over Sumatra and climbed this 

volcano (2000 meters).

The group, which climbed the Sibajak, was a family de 
Jonge business. From left to right: Kees de Jonge (the 
brother of Trix), Trix, her sister Ineke, Fia (the wife of 
Kees) and Gulian.

There is a power plant driven by steam produced by 
the volcano. We are swimming in hot water from this 
plant.

 The Sibajak volcano

The specifications of the Motor Ship Sibajak.
Builder: the Royal Dockyard The Schelde at 
Flushing, laid down March 24, 1926, launched 
April 02, 1927, in service with the Rotterdamse 
Lloyd January 28, 1928. Length 154.44 m, width 
19.16 m, 12,040 tons, propulsion 2 x 8 cylinder 
Sulzer diesel 10,000 horsepower, 2 propellers, 
speed 17.5 knots. 956 passengers and 285 crew. 
Black funnel. Call sign PSBQ.

One of the two 
main diesels of 
the Sibajak under 
construction.
The date is 1927. 
On the picture a 
few engineers to 
show you how 
big these two 
stroke engines 
were. The men on 
top of the engine 
are dressed as 
workers. The man 
on the second 
steps is dressed 
as office clerk. As 
it was these days.

A crew on duty in the engine room. 
No ear protection!
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A proud Pa and a happy family

Of the voyage itself I remember little, just a few impressions. Pa and Ma were tense and not happy. 
In view of the circumstances it is not surprising. Pa went back to the Headquarters of the Telephone 
company in The Hague and so an uncertain future. And his four children must have felt this. 

On the arrival in Suez, the southern entrance of the Suez Canal,  Pa and Ma decided to go shopping. 
They bought among others a hassock (poef), which has been in our sitting room for many years. 
I remember clearly that I refused to go with them. Reason: there was a magician on board and I 
found this much more interesting. He did very interesting magic tricks such as getting guilders out of 
somebody’s nose.

But his best trick was 
as follows; he took 
a little chicken out 
of the nose or ear of 
somebody, let it walk 
around for a while and 
then he started pulling 
at the chick, saying 
“more chicks, more 
chicks”. As a result 
the whole deck area 
seemed full of chicks. 
Then he shouted: 
“what a mess”, picked 
up the chicks one by 
one and made them 
into one chick again, 
anyway so it seemed. 
The next step was that 
he put this one chick in 
his pocket, the ear of 
somebody or whatever 
was available at the 
time.

The 
money 
we used 
on board
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Later, in 1956, the Suez war started, when President Nasser closed 
the Suez Canal. He did this by sinking the ships, which were in the 
Suez Canal at the time. Although Nasser lost the war, it took many 
years before the canal could be reopened. This job was done by 
Dutch companies.  During this period the magicians were out of 
work. However, lots of people in Europe had seen them at work, 
so they went on tours in Europe. I have seen my magician back in 
Amsterdam in 1962 or so. His act with the chicks had not changed 
at all.

The passage of the Suez Canal I still remember. I could not understand how two seas were connected  
in this way. And I hated to have sand in my bed, my meals, on deck, in the corridors. There was sand 
everywhere, because we passed through a sandstorm during our passage.
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The Motorship Sibajak under a beautiful sky in the tropics

Before our departure from Indië, Pa had telephoned Aunt Agnes in Zeist. Aunt Agnes still remembered 
this call untill her passing away (may 2014). That meant in those days, first a message from the 
telephone company in Holland: “telephone call from Indië at time ….. “ Grandfather Aubin and Aunt 
Agnes were in the sitting room on time, waiting. When the telephone rang Grandfather became very 
nervous and gave the telephone to Aunt Agnes. There was a lot of noise on the connection. All Aunt 
Agnes understood was: “we are coming to Holland, for the time being in Zeist”. Further information, 
such as when, how long, with all four children, etc. was impossible to get through. After the telephone 
call was finished Aunt Agnes said to her father: “It was Jaap, but I could not understand what he was 
talking about, but I presume they are coming back and will stay with us”.

On arrival back in Holland in Rotterdam we were picked up by Grandfather, Aunt Agnes, Uncle 
Henk van Nieukerken, a nephew of Ma and Uncle Duco Sickinghe. We stayed indeed 9 months with 
Grandfather, Aunt Agnes and Uncle Henry (the youngest brother of Pa, who still lived at home).

From left to right: Else-Lous, Mariad, 
Ma behind Gulian and Daan as baby

On arrival in Rotterdam 
Uncle Henk had managed 
to get a pass to get on 
board. Pa and Ma were 
very pleased with his 
assistance during the 
debarkation. The photos 
were taken by Uncle 
Henk.
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To the right: it is not 
difficult to recognise 
the family, Pa and 
Ma and four children.

As was explained, mailboats were used for transportation of freight and passengers. They followed the 
following route to and from Indië:

The voyage (one way) lasted about 3 to 4 weeks depending on the weather in the Gulf of Biscay, engine 
trouble and the monsoons. They stopped for fuel and fresh water at Sabang, Colombo, Suez, Marseille.

Compare this with the map in chapter 5, page 4 showing which route the aeroplane took in which Pa 
travelled to Indie.
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Chapter 10 – After the adventure

Tales by Jaap
So we were back in The Netherlands and stayed with Grandfather and Aunt Agnes in 

Zeist. For all involved a busy time in a crowded house.

I remember, and Aunt Agnes agrees, that we were 
naughty from time to time. Pa found a house in 
Scheveningen, so we moved. The house was not very 
big and another baby was expected. Grandfather had 
become very good friends with Daan, so Daan stayed in 
Zeist for another year. He liked it very much and has very 
dear memories of his Grandfather.

Grandfather and Daan walking with the doll’s pram of 
Else-Lous along the Laan van Beek en Royen in Zeist.

The return of Pa has not been an easy thing. 
The Netherlands had, after the return of all the victims 
of the War, a second flow of tired, frustrated and 
disappointed refugees from the former colony to deal 
with. In the meantime the family grew with Désirée and 
Duco. And we lived in a neighbourhood we did not like 
very much. 

Pa was not happy in his job. From that time there are 
stories about being overworked and overstrained.

The family in the Hague. From left to right: Daan, Mariad (scouting 
uniform), Duco, Else-Lous, Ma, Gulian, Désirée and Pa.

In 1953 Pa was promoted to Amsterdam 
and after some months of commuting, 
we moved to a bigger house there. Pa 
was reasonably content in his work here. 

One story I have to tell. On new year’s 
eve the eldest children went with Pa to 
the international telephone exchange 
to give the duty crew some support. I 
remember a room full of knitting women, 
waiting for the enormous explosion 
of telephone calls at midnight. At 
that time the international telephone 
meant plugging connections, nothing 
automatic. At twelve o’clock the knitting 
was laid aside and the room turned into 
a very hardworking plugging and calling 
group of ladies.
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Ex-Hr.Ms.1  Ameland sailing in Friesland

As you can see from the photos, most of us were active in (sea)-scouting. In the period in Amsterdam 
my scouting group received an old minesweeper from our Navy. We got her sailing again and we took 
the group and its boats on board of her for our summer camp in the beautiful province of Friesland. 
I worked on board in the engine room and it seems likely that that was the first step in my career as 
engineering officer.

In 1957 our family was 
completed with the birth 
of Ottline.

In 1958 Pa was promoted 
again and we moved to 
Groningen in the north-
east of The Netherlands. A 
few years later he became 
director of the telephone 
district in Arnhem, in the 
east of The Netherlands. 

This photo dates from 
the period in Groningen 
around 1961. From left 
to right: Else-Lous, Daan 
(sea-scouting uniform) 
Duco, Otteline, Mariad, 
Pa, Désirée and Gulian. 
In front our dog “Tippel”.

 1 Hr. Ms. stands for Her Majesty.
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The period in 
Amsterdam was 
reasonably relaxed 
for Pa and Ma, but 
Groningen was even 
better. We lived in a 
big house, with rooms 
for nearly everyone.  
And we children were 
busy with school and 
scouting. Pa was 
happy. He went, during 
the winters, with the 
repair crews by car to 
repair telephone lines 
broken by the storms 
or snow or ice. But he 
also shut down the 
last hand-telephone 
exchange unit in the 
Netherlands

I still have one of the last telephones. In the place the battery was in, our own telephone is waiting to be 
used. A nice combination.

In 1961 a lot changed. I left home and joined the Royal Netherlands Navy. And Mariad left home 
too and started his medical studies. In 1964 I was commissioned as Engineering Officer and got my 
ceremonial sword from Grandfather in Zeist. He was very proud that his eldest grandchild was an 
officer in our Navy. He sadly died a year later.

The commissioning to Officer in the Royal 
Netherlands Navy. In the background a 
destroyer of our Navy.
To the right: The ceremonial sword I had from 
Grandfather Aubin and the ceremonial sword I 
carried as a midshipman of our Navy. 
I still have both.
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After Groningen Pa got the job of director of the telephone company with the office in Arnhem. He liked 
this job very much. He had responsibilities and The Hague (headquarters) was far over the horizon. This 
time not a rented house. They bought a big house in a fine part of Arnhem.
Over the years all children left home for study, training, etc. And also over the years the children got 
married, had children themselves and from time to time the grandchildren came to stay.

The ”friends from Indië” were never forgotten. Christmas cards were exchanged, letters were written 
and if possible they visited each other, enz.
Pa and Ma also got involved in the yearly commemoration ceremony of the battle of Arnhem. So new 
friends were made.

At the funeral of Pa and later Ma a number of 
the friends from the Period in Indië were present. 
The last, Jan Laterveer, we all remember him 
well, died in 2010. 

Indië has always been of interest to me. I visited 
the country a couple of times in the eighties on 
board my ship or for business and every time Pa 
and Ma were very interested in my experiences, 
what I liked, what I had seen, what I had done, 
etc. etc.
And in the more recent past Trix and I made five 
trips through remote areas of the archipelago 
of which I reported regularly in the Crommelin 
Journal.

Gulian Crommelin

Jan Laterveer
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Man te paard
Feestelijke optocht te Deventer op 31-08 en 01-09-1898 t.g.v. kroningsfeest koningin Wilhelmina

De man te paard is Oom Rein, officieel Frederik Reinhard Crommelin, (Officier in de Orde van 
Oranje Nassau), geboren te ‘s-Gravenhage op 17-01-1910, overleden te Holten 06-04-1983, 
burgemeester van Stad en Ambt Vollenhove [1940-1941], van Vollenhove [1942-1944] en opnieuw 
van [1945-1950] en van Hellendoorn/Nijverdal [1950-1975] die op 27-10-1938 trouwde met Tante 
Mellie (Melline Jeannette Lucie Constantia Sichterman), geboren te Zwolle 19-08-1913, dochter 
van Dr. Mello en Jonkvrouwe Eugénie Berendina van Heemkerck van Beest.

Deze Oom Rein was de vader van Rob uit Baarn (officieel Robert Daniël Cr.,) geboren 08-01-1940 
in Driebergen-Rijsenburg.
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Ouderenlunch
Crommelin Familie 2016

Op donderdag 2 juni kwamen we ten huize van 
Robert en Antoinette in Huizen bij elkaar vanaf 
11.30 uur voor de lunch met de “Crommelin-
oudjes”.
Oudjes! Nou ja, daarin zijn weer categorieën 
te onderscheiden als “jong” en “oud” of beter 
gezegd: jongere oudjes en eerbiedwaardige 
ouderen!
De oudste tantes waren gelukkig ook weer van 
de partij: Tante May reed met Elske en Mariad 
mee en Tante Totie kon met Liesbeth en Henk 
meerijden.
Naast deze zes waren aanwezig Hans en Ank, 
Sophie en Hans, Loukie, AnneMarie, Lous en 
Robert en “ jonge May”.
We waren dus met zeventien “Crommelijnen.” 
Helaas waren er zeven afzeggingen van 
doorgaans trouwe senioren.
Antoinette had samen met haar zoon voor een 
voortreffelijke lunch gezorgd en Robert voorzag 

ons van de drankjes.
Het was weer een zeer geanimeerde bijeenkomst 
en we genoten van het mooie huis en de 
prachtige, naar beneden aflopende tuin.
Antoinette had na de lunch de tijd om ons door 
(en niet om) de tuin te leiden!
Tante May Sr. speechte mede vanwege haar 
lang bestaande vriendschap met Tante Nora, de 
overleden moeder van gastheer Robert.
Daarna heeft Tante Totie als oudste aanwezige de 
gastvrouwe (die toch vele familieleden nog niet 
kende) en gastheer bedankt voor hun gezellige 
ontvangst en overhandigde hen namens allen 
een boeket bloemen. Blij en dankbaar keerden 
alle gasten weer huiswaarts, uitkijkend naar 
de volgende gelegenheid om elkaar te mogen 
ontmoeten.

Elske Crommelin - van Dijken

Hans Gualtherie van Weezel 
en Totie Deketh - Crommelin

Lous Crommelin - van Genderen Stort
en Loukie Crommelin
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Zilveren bruiloft
Jacob Willem Hendrik Crommelin en Clara Wilkens

Een foto van het Zilveren Bruiloftsfeest van mijn overgrootouders Jacob Willem Hendrik Crommelin en 
Clara Wilkens. De groepsfoto dateert juni 1900 na de maaltijd in Hotel Röge, ‘t Loo.

Mariad Crommelin

Gastenlijst van het Zilveren Bruiloftsfeest
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Website Spotlights 8
“There are many interesting stories to be found 

on the Crommelin Family website. We don’t have 
to read fictional novels or watch television to find 

adventure! Our ancestors left us an interesting 
heritage. They also beckon us to do our best so that 
the world might become a better place because of 
our faith, hopes, dreams, and accomplishments”

Vancouver/Genève,  2016
Miff Crommelin & Govert Deketh

The spotlight this time on the family Spoor: 
grandfather Cornelis was a well-known artist 
painter, and his grandson Rudolf a NOS tv 
presenter who became well known for his TV 
presentations on the Apollo moon landing 
and his coverage of the Willem-Alexander and 
Maxima wedding ceremony.

For more details on Cornelis Spoor click here
For more details on Rudolf Spoor click here

Also included this time is a silver wedding 
photo of Jacob Willem Hendrik Crommelin and 
Clara Wilhelmina Wilkens.

For more details click here

Finally we report that more than 50 year after 
the original dedication of the tomb of Louis 
Crommelin - known for his development of the 
Irish flaxen and linen industry -  the tomb was 
rededicated, made necessary by the theft of 
Louis portrait on the tomb.

For more details click here

Deze keer het zoeklicht op de familie Spoor: 
grootvader Cornelis, getrouwd met Emilia 
van Wickevoort Crommelin was een bekende 
artiest-schilder. Zijn kleinzoon is Rudolf Spoor, 
die gedurende zijn lange loopbaan als NOS TV 
presentator bekend geworden is door o.a. zijn 
verslagen van de Apollo maanlanding en het 
huwelijk van Willem Alexander en Maxima. 

Klik hier voor verdere details over Cornelis Spoor
Klik hier voor verder details over Rudolf Spoor

Verder schenken wij aandacht aan de zilveren 
huwelijks foto van Jacob Willem Hendrik 
Crommelin en Clara Wilhelmina Wilkens, 
genomen op 4 Juni 1900, op ’t Loo. 

Klik hier voor verdere details

Tenslotte berichten we dat ruim vijftig jaar na 
de inhuldiging van de graftombe van Louis 
Crommelin - bekend geworden door de 
ontwikkeling van de vlas en linnen industrie 
in Ierland - een tweede hernieuwing van het 
graf noodzakelijk werd. De koperen buste van 
Louis was gestolen en het graf geschonden.

Klik hier voor verdere details

http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/CornelisSpoor/CornelisSpoor.htm
http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/ManOnTheMoon/RudolfSpoor.htm
http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/SilverAnniversary/1900SilverAnniversary.htm
http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/Lisburn/Memorial.htm
http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/CornelisSpoor/CornelisSpoor.htm
http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/ManOnTheMoon/RudolfSpoor.htm
http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/SilverAnniversary/1900SilverAnniversary.htm
http://www.crommelin.org/Journal/Spotlight8/Lisburn/Memorial.htm
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Familieberichten: overlijdensbericht, geboorteaankondiging, bruiloften en partijen, promotie, 

eindexamen, excursie, golfdag, ouderenlunch, jonge gezinnendag, in memoriam, afstuderen, 

verhuizing, huizenruil (inclusief verzorging huisdieren), rondleiding door de stad van herkomst, 

ruilen van familieprullaria etc.

En Famille

Sophia Elizabeth
25-08-2016

James & Suzanne Montgomery

Sophia Elizabeth is a great 
granddaugther of Alice Julia 

Crommelin

Carlos Enrique Leonard
24-04-2016

Carlos Javier & Annemarie 
Cecilia Bourbon de Parme

Carlos Enrique is the little 
brother of Luisa Irene and 

Cecilia Maria 

Hugo Michiel Robert
24-09-2016

Evelien Opwijrda & 
Jeroen Crommelin

Hugo is the little brother of 
Pieter and nephew of our 

chairman Michiel Crommelin

Beau Frank Samuel
06-08-2016

Christiaan & Lisette
van Oordt - Wintgens

Beau Frank is the grandson 
of Henk van Oordt & May 

van Oordt-Crommelin
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I have had such an incredibbely happy 
youth. I grew up in Zeist and went to 
art school. When I finished school, the 
war stared and everything changed. 
My husband and I got seperated due 
to his deportation. We gave shelter to 
Jewish people, they got exposed by a 
Dutch policeman and were send away 
including my husband. In 1945 he 
walked home from Oranienburg. He 
has never been the same ever since. 
He died in 1960. People thought I 
would not make it on my own so I 
showed them otherwise. Right now I 
live in Amsterdam, in a nursery for the 
indepentent living elderly, close to my 
daugther. She turned 74 already, haha! 
I feel like her age. I like to read and 
sew by hand, it is calming. I still do 
everything myself. The nurses do not 
have to worry about me.  

Spotted in the Dutch news paper 
NRC: Turning 100 years thanks 
to good genes! 

Freely translated



C
ro

m
m

el
in

Jo
ur

na
al 

|| 
W

in
te

r 2
01

7

21

Onderste rij, 4de van links (de man met de schaal, de winnaar): Philip de Kanter, vader van 
Wilna Hupkes - de Kanter. 

Onderste rij, 2de van rechts: Oom Hugo Tutein Nolthenius, broer van Julie Crommelin 
Tutein Nolthenius. 
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Dear readers of the Crommelin Journal, 
my name is Eric Melby. My mother was Clara E. 
Crommelin, the daughter of Daniel Crommelin, a 
pastor in the Dutch Reformed Church, and Helena 
Crommelin - Niehans. My mother married Everett 
K. Melby, an American diplomat, and they had 
four children, including me. My younger daughter 
Sarah Crommelin Melby, got engaged in July to 
Jochem Zijp, whose parents Willem and Miriam 
are from Lochem but now reside in Maryland, USA 
after retiring from the World Bank. Sarah is an 
event planner in Washington, D.C. where Jochem 
is a sommelier (and an accomplished sailor like 
his father). Sarah and Jochem were in Holland 
in July, where they met his Dutch relatives and 
Sarah’s cousins (the children of my first cousin 
Alet Warnaars - Berkelback van der Sprenkel). 
Alet’s mother Nora and my mother were sisters. 
We are delighted that we have a new link to The 
Netherlands through Sarah’s forthcoming marriage 
to Jochem. They plan to be married in Washington, 
DC in March 2017 and then have a reception in 
Holland later in 2017 for the Dutch relatives of both 
families.

I believe my sister Judith Crommelin Melby, who 
lives in London, attended the family reunion a 
number of years ago. Perhaps when Sarah learns 
Dutch, I could take her as my interpreter to a 
Crommelin reunion!

Warm regards, 
Eric Melby

Sarah Crommelin Melby 
and Jochem Zijp

July 2016 - Sarah and Jochem at lunch with Alet and Lukas Warnaars and their children (and a boyfriend) in Amsterdam
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