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 The Immigrant issue is one of 
the hottest topics on the Ameri-
can political scene.
 From Donald Trump’s pledge 
to “Build a Wall,’ to the words en-
graved on the Statue of Liberty, the 
immigrant story is America’s story:

“Give me your tired, your poor,
Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free,

The wretched refuse of your teeming shore.
Send these, the homeless, tempest-tost to me,

I lift my lamp beside the golden door!”
 The United States of America is still 
the one country in the world people want 
to escape to and not from.
 This story is eloquently shared by a cousin of an Avon Lake fam-
ily, now a longtime proud American. He came to the United States 
with all the hopes and dreams that many carry into the new world, 
refusing to be deterred until the promise of freedom is realized.

Vjeko’s Story
 Some day when you feel life has been unbearably harsh on you, read this, 
and you may find new hope and possibly count some of your blessings.
 I was born in Yugoslavia approximately 2 years before the start of World War 
II. I was the 7th child of a family of what would eventually equal 9 children. As a 
child growing up, I couldn’t remember a time when we had enough food. We were 
very poor. In addition, with the outbreak of war, we had soldiers constantly march-
ing through our property, making it impossible to even grow a garden. However, we 
had no seeds. One year our uncle in the United States sent us seeds. Even though 
we were starving, we had no resources for planting. We finally ate the seeds.
 All the people in our village were in the same predicament. I remember com-
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ing to my mother and telling her that I was very hungry and 
needed food. She gave me the keys to the entire house and 
told me I could keep whatever I found. I already knew there 
was nothing, so I sat down on the outside stoop of our home 
and started to cry. Then she sat down beside me, buried her 
face in her hands and wept. She must have felt a terrible des-
peration to see her children hungry with nothing she could do 
to change the situation. If by chance we had food, it was eaten 
from wooden dishes with wooden spoons and forks. We had 
no knives or place settings. No need to worry about breaking 
dishes or tarnished silverware.
 Although food was our prime concern, we owned bare-
ly more than the clothes on our backs. They were well worn 
and threadbare. Few of us had shoes. The stores carried a 
few supplies, but with no money, there was little we could 
have bought. Fortunately, we lived in a fairly warm climate 
on the Adriatic Sea. We, children, enjoyed swimming and 
playing on the beach, but with the war going on, it became 
too dangerous. We couldn’t even catch fish anymore.
 With little or no availability of medical doctors or medi-
cine, we lost my baby brother to meningitis. My parents were 
not able to obtain a doctor or any medication. The saddest 
day of my young life was the day that we buried him. I can 
still vividly remember that afternoon.
 There was also no employment for my father. Years be-
fore the war, my father had helped run a family business. He 
worked aboard a ship which transported wine and Croatian 
products to Trieste, Italy. Our area was very well suited for 
growing grapes and was well known for their exceptional qual-
ity of wine. Most families in our town cultivated their own vineyards and made their own wine. Many of them brought their finished products 
to our headquarters where it was prepared to transport by ship to Trieste. The business also supplied Italy with all essentials needed in 
their bars. Unfortunately, with the breaking out of war and the change in economic conditions, the business was discontinued.

“Rolling Out
the Barrel of Fun”

 One of summer’s highlights each August is 
the festive Sommer Oktoberfest hosted at the 
Donauschwaben German-American Cultural 
Center, Cleveland located at Lenau Park in Ol-
msted Falls.
 The Sommer Oktoberfest took place last 
weekend, Aug. 19-21, bringing great German 
music, food and activities to this cultural cen-
terpiece along Columbia Road.
 Things started with a bang Friday night 
as the Donauschwaben Brass Band Blaskapelle 
filled the giant party tent with the traditional 
sounds of German music. A ceremonial keg tap-
ping followed, and that set the stage for a week-
end of great food, music and song.
 The youth dance group Jugendgruppe 
brought joy and energy to the floor as mugs 
were lifted and guests enjoyed menu delights 
like pork and chicken schnitzel, potato pancakes 
and strudel.
 A show stopper is the children’s dance 
group Kindergruppe, which passes the tradition 
of German folk music down through the gen-
erations.

continued on page 6
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Joy of Polka!
Celebrating cultural traditions.

Vjeko at 17, the year he escaped from Yugoslavia
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Life has never looked better!

Golfers Raise Money for Youth Challenge
 Many thanks to the 116 golfers who supported the Youth Challenge 2016 Golf Outing on August 15 at 
Avon Oaks Country Club. Nearly $20,000 was raised to directly help fund Youth Challenge programs. These 
funds will allow the YC participants and volunteers to enjoy free year-round adapted sports like golf, tennis, 
soccer and so much more.

 Thank you to Presenting Sponsor 
Scott & Julie Mawaka; Corporate Spon-
sors BakerHostetler, Mercer Executive 
Benefits, National Safety Apparel, Inc., 
Oatey Foundation, and UBS Financial, 
Cox/Murman Group; Underwriting 
Sponsors Nissan of North Olmsted/I-90 
Nissan and Rheem. Special thanks to 
2016 Golf Outing Chairs Darren Hill-
iard, Tom McIntyre, Steve Nock and 
John Petersen.
 For 40 years, Youth Challenge has 
been providing free adapted sports and 
recreational opportunities to children 
with physical disabilities. Trained teen 
volunteers are paired one-on-one with 
participants to play, socialize and have 
fun. YC serves children throughout 
Northeast Ohio and has offices in West-
lake and Shaker Heights. For more information, visitwww.youthchallengesports.com, or call 440-892-1001.

YC Golf Outing co-chairs John Petersen, Darren Hilliard, Tom McIntyre and
Steve Nock, with Scott Mawaka (second from left), and Youth Challenge Founder

and Executive Director, Mary Sue Tanis (far right). Scott & Julie Mawaka were
the presenting sponsor of this year’s YC Golf Outing.

Zaria Turton, Youth Challenge participant and Board of Trustees Student Intern, 
Steven, Youth Challenge participant and Katherine, Youth Challenge volunteer.

 Members of Cuyahoga West Chapter of the Ohio Genealogical Society will 
offer free family history research assistance to the public, from 1-2:30 p.m., on 
Wednesday, September 7, in the computer room of Westlake Porter Public Li-
brary, 27333 Center Ridge Rd. If you have data recorded to pedigree and/or fam-
ily group sheets, please bring these forms to help volunteers help you. For addi-
tional information visit.rootsweb.ancestry.com.

It’s All Relative

 Knights of Columbus, Bishop 
A.J. Quinn Council 16373 will pres-
ent The 1st Annual Golf Outing, 
taking place at Red Tail Golf Course 
in Avon, on Monday, September 26, 
and will feature shotgun start with box lunch, cocktails and dinner to follow golf.
 The Knights of Columbus are proud to bring their 1st Annual Charity Golf Outing 
to Red Tail Golf Club in Avon. Proceeds will benefit the Alzheimer’s Association and the 
local office of The Special Olympics.
 Charity has been the first principle of The Knights Of Columbus since the founding 
in 1882. Charitable activities and partnerships encompass an almost infinite variety of 
local, national and international projects including; Special Olympics, The Global Wheel-
chair Mission, Habitat for Humanity, Food for Families and Coats For Kids.
 Last year The Knights Of Columbus set a new all-time record for charitable dona-
tions for the 17th straight year with over $175 million dollars raised surpassing 2014’s 
record $1.5 million dollars raised worldwide.
 Deadline for Foursomes will be August 26th. Entry of $125 per golfer includes: Con-
tinental breakfast, golf cart fee, boxed lunch, cookout dinner 2 soft drink/domestic beer 
tickets, skill prizes, hole-in-one car, skins and 50/50 raffle.
 5 Leadership recognition levels for sponsorship are available with signage ranging 
from $1,000 to $100.
 Call Chris Capriolo at 330-858-1825 to register, sponsorships and more information.

Westlake’s Knights of Columbus 
First Annual Charity Golf Outing
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Cooper Disposal Is Your First
Choice For On-Site Trash
Containers.
Big or small containers delivered to your home or
business. At Cooper Disposal we pride ourselves in
exceptional service which includes same-day service
to ALL of our customers. We are a locally based, fam-
ily-owned business and we believe that customer
service is the key to our success!

Call Cooper Disposal Today and Talk
with Our Experts and Order Your Container

Dial 440-250-9800 or log on to
www.cooperdisposal.com for more info

Containers for:
• Garage or Attic Clean Out • Remodeling Debris • Deck Removal • Patio Demolition • Home Content Disposal • And More!

Any Service
With this coupon. Expires 9/30/16.

10% OFF

 Avon-on-the-Lake Garden Club, member of National Garden 
Clubs, Inc., Garden Club of Ohio, Inc., is having a Standard Flower 
Show called “IT HAPPENS IN FALL.” It will be open and free to 
the public to come and see. It will be held September 17 & 18 from 
1 to 4 p.m. each day in Avon Lake Public Library, 32649 Electric 
Blvd., Avon Lake. The members of the garden club will transform 
the Library into a beautiful Fall show which feature a cornucopia of 
fall colors and floral designs as well as a wide variety of horticulture. 
Before the opening of the show, judges will judge each entry. Come 
and see how the flower design, horticulture, and special exhibits are 
treated by the judges. Some of the exhibits are photography, Avon 
Lake Public Library Had a Farm, A Monarch Watch Way station and 
many others. Refreshments will be served.

 The September meeting of the 
Herb Guild Garden Club will take 
place on September 14, 2016 at the 
Westlake Porter Public Library. The 
meeting starts at 10 a.m. After a 
brief business meeting, guest speak-
er David Feola will speak on the 
“beautiful world of daylilies.” David 
is from The Furniture Maker’s Gar-
den in Medina, Ohio which is lo-
cated at 4102 Timber Trail. He and 
his garden are members of the Ohio 
Daylily Society. The garden features 
1700 varieties of daylilies plus other plants as well. The garden is open to tours Thursday, 
Friday, Sunday, and Monday from 11a.m.-7 p.m.
 The Herb Guild is a local organization and meets on the second Wednesday of the 
month at Porter Public Library in Westlake, Ohio (27333 Center Ridge Road) in the Por-
ter Room. New members and guests are always welcome. For further information on the 
upcoming meeting, call 440-582-0191 or visit our website theherbguild.org. You can also 
find us on Facebook under The Herb Guild.

Herb Guild Garden Club September Meeting

 Tyler Gagolek from Tyler’s Farm, prize winning Belgian mum grower, will share facts 
and tips on growing chrysanthemums on Monday, Sept. 26. at the Bay Village Garden Club 
meeting. He will show just how lovely mums can be when cared for correctly. Luncheon 
will be served at 11:30 a.m. $5 fee for guests.
 Also-Kevin Noon from Noon Sharpening will be also be there to sharpen your knives, 
scissors and garden tools. The price sheet for sharpening can be found on the garden club 
website. Cash and checks only.
 Please note the new meeting location at Bay United Methodist Church Fellowship 
Hall, 29931 Lake Road-between Bassett and Bayview. Guests please make reservations by 
visiting the website bayvillagegardenclub.com or by calling Sharen at 440-871-9098. All 
interested gardeners are welcome.

Bay Village Garden Club: Mum’s the Word!

 The Westlake Garden Club invites you to its annual Fête des Fleurs fundraiser lun-
cheon on Wednesday, September 28, at Westwood Country Club, 22625 Detroit Road. 
The featured speaker will be Brian Zimmerman, CEO of the Cleveland Metroparks Sys-
tem, Ohio’s oldest park district encompassing more than 23,000 acres with 18 reserva-
tions, 8 golf courses, 6 nature centers, the 183 acre Cleveland Zoo – home to more than 
2,000 animals – and more. Brian will discuss the importance of the Metroparks to North-
eastern Ohio, recent enhancements, programs under development and his vision for the 
2017 centennial year and beyond.
 Doors open at 10:30 a.m. to view the gorgeous raffle baskets and to visit the Bake 
Shoppe. A delicious lunch will be served at Noon and the program begins at 1 p.m. The 
basket raffle and awarding of door prizes follow.
 Tickets are $35, advance sale only, and include valet parking. Deadline for reserva-
tions is September 22. Proceeds support horticultural education, community projects 
and programs. Please call Marie McCarthy at 216-221-6365 for more information or to 
receive a flier with the ticket order form.

Westlake Garden Club Celebrates the Metroparks

Avon-on-the-Lake Garden Club:
“It Happens in Fall” Flower Show



page 4
September 1 - 7, 2016

 While the war was endlessly waging on, we 
had soldiers of different factions passing through our 
property. I remember a large brigade of Italian sol-
diers climbing the steep mountains behind us. It was 
a treacherous task pulling cannons, ammunition and 
all kinds of fighting equipment up those mountains. 
They were on their way to defend Greece from the 
English who were trying to invade the country via the 
sea. For this reason they were avoiding the Adriatic 
Sea and decided to reach Greece by crossing the 
mountains and traveling toward Albania.
 When my mother first saw the Italian soldiers, 
she told me to sit on the wall by the side of the trail 
and beg for bread. I could see they had very little 
food, if any, for themselves, but many of them dug 
into their packs and shared their food with me. They 
appeared to be good people. I often wondered how 
many of them survived and was actually able to re-
turn home.

 Another group I remember passing through 
our land was the Yugoslavian Partisans. They, for 
the most part, were not of a good nature. They 
ruthlessly entered our homes and ransacked them. 
Young women and children had to be hidden for 
fear of having harm come to them. These soldiers 
could see that we owned very little, but they took 
what meager supply of bread, oil or whatever else 
we had. They even confiscated my father’s mule. He 
dearly loved this animal. She in turned worked hard 
for him and always obeyed his commands. He was 
heartbroken when they took her and worried that 
they might treat her badly.
 Years later, after the war, my father was finally 
able to get work in a factory which was built by the 
Italians. Oddly enough the land had at one time been 
owned by my grandmother. Evidently, years before, 
she had sold it to the current Italian owner. It was a 
plant located a little closer to our home. Although hap-
py to have employment, my father was so tired when 
he came home after a day’s work and the long walk 
home that he used to fall asleep at the table while 
having his supper. He did not earn very much money, 
making it still a problem to feed our large family.
 My mother raised chickens and also a pig 
which was slaughtered before Christmas every 
year. The pig was a great asset, as it could be butch-
ered, and a good portion of it smoked and preserved 
for use later in the year. We had no refrigeration or 
freezers. The family was greatly dependent on this 
animal for food. Unfortunately, for three years in a 

row, our pig became ill and died. This devastated 
the family, especially my father. Occasionally, we 
were able to catch fish for dinner. During the war, 
this area was not safe. Now many families were 
taking advantage of this opportunity to fish, but 
how much could this small area supply? Due to one 
circumstance or another, we seemed to always be 
fighting hunger.
 When the war ended, the Communist Party 
eventually took over the country. Under this rule we 
had many restrictions, including travel. Before go-
ing to Split, the closest city for us to go to shop, we 
needed to obtain a ticket stamped by a local resident 
who belonged to the Communist Party and was des-
ignated with this authority. It appeared that we were 
not a great deal better off after the war.
 The only good thing we had was a warm cli-
mate and the Adriatic Sea. We children enjoyed 
swimming and playing on the beach. Occasionally, 
we also caught fish for dinner. The children were 
happy to again have what you could call their play-
ground.

Escape from Yugoslavia
 My family and I lived in the country of Yugo-
slavia in the small town of Krilo on the Adriatic Sea. 
Since Yugoslavia was a sea-faring nation, the men 
in our town earned their living mostly from the sea. 
They were excellent sailors, ship engineers, officers 
and captains. Unfortunately, jobs were few and far 
between. To add to the dilemma, it was almost im-
possible to get a job, or even to be considered for 
one, unless you belonged to the Communist Party. 
Our family did not favor or belong to the Communist 
Party. In fact, my oldest brother had spent some 
time in jail for not joining the Communist Party in 
order to keep his job as Chief Engineer on an ocean 
liner. He was finally able to stall them by promising 
to join, but never got around to it.
 Consequently, during these 1950’s, under the 
Yugoslavian socialist-communist regime, the econo-
my was in a disastrous state. I was a sailor by trade 
and a young many of 17 years with little education 
and no job or stable future in sight. I was also not 
looking forward to serving in the army, as I would 
soon be of age to do my duty. I was seriously con-
sidering trying to leave the country. Unfortunately, 
since ordinary citizens were not allowed visas or 
permission to leave by legal means, this was nearly 
impossible.
 In the spring of 1956, I met Ante Rakuljic, a 
neighbor about my age and in similar circumstanc-
es. I mentioned to him that I would like to find a way 
to leave the country. Ante was very interested and 
was willing to go with me.
 With only the clothes we were wearing, very 
little money in our pockets and no particular plain 

hand to start bailing the water out.
 After the storm, we hit waves about 4 and 5 
feet in height. Shortly after that we heard the engine 
of a patrol boat behind us. The front of the patrol 
boat was equipped with a large beacon which was 
continuously scanning the open sea. To our sur-
prise, it was only about a mile away from us.
 The sea was extremely rough. The only rea-
son we were probably not able to be seen by the pa-
trol was because the rowboat was very close to the 
water which made it very difficult to be seen. Also, 
as the patrol boat went down with the waves, we 
went up and vice versa. Consequently, they never 
caught sight of us.
 Suddenly the patrol boat shut its engine off 
and was again quietly scanning the area with its 
beacon. To our surprise the patrol eventually started 

its motor up and took off in the opposite direction 
toward Yugoslavia. When we no longer heard the 
sound of a running engine, we started rowing again.
 The next problem was the thick fog which had 
set in after the storm. Unfortunately, we could no 
longer see the beacon light from the Yugoslavian 
side and knew not in which direction we were travel-
ing. We did, however, hear the fog horn of a large 
ocean liner heading toward Trieste. Therefore, we 
kept following in the same direction. It was a miracle 
we were not rammed by any ocean liner.
 Toward morning we got very hungry and thirsty 
and were forced to drink ocean water which made 
things even worse. Due to rowing so hard all night, all 
four us had sores on our hands and butts from the salt 
water.
 Around 11:00 a.m. the next morning, from a 
distance we caught sight of a fishing boat coming to-

You’re invited to attend
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The Refugee Services Collaborative
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Vjeko’s 20 x 50 garden is emblematic of America’s bounty.

in mind, we decided to take a ship from the near-
by seaport of Split to the industrial port of Rijeka. 
This trip was accomplished with no unforeseen 
problems. On August 15, 1956 we left Rijeka and 
took the bus to Piran, a popular resort and tourist 
town situated 10 miles from the Italian Border. After 
spending 2 days in Piran, we unexpectedly met two 
friends, Ante Naranca, a sailor (not relation), and 
Miroslav, a cook. Their ship was docked near the 
lagoon close to a resort area where tourists could 
dance and receive refreshments. We told them we 
were trying to find a way to leave Yugoslavia. They 
seemed interested in joining us.
 We decided we would need a rowboat to start 
our escape. Since their ship, according to regula-
tions, carried a dinghy, we decided to set a plan in 
action. The two Antes waited in the park until dark. 
While I waited on the pier, 
Miroslav stayed aboard the 
ship and waited until the 
captain was asleep. The 
rowboat was a little closer to 
the pier, so I was finally able 
to pull it closer to me. After I 
climbed in the rowboat, Miro-
slav came down from the 
ship and helped me cut the 
craft loose. We then paddled 
toward the middle of the la-
goon and we went to pick up 
the two Antes. They jumped 
in the boat and lied down. I 
asked them why they were 
so frightened. They told me 
that while they were walking 
down to the end of the pier 
to meet us, they met two 
guards patrolling their pier 
with riffles.
 As luck would have it, there happened to be 
a full moon. For this reason Miroslav and I contin-
ued to quietly paddle the rowboat toward Trieste. 
The other two were too frightened to be of much 
help. They continued to crouch down and Ante R. 
persisted to pray. I told him, “Now is not the time to 
pray. Now is the time to row.” Miroslav and I paddled 
fast for a long time. We were getting very tired and 
thirsty. To go toward Italy, we had to always have 
the beacon on the pier directly in our sight and on 
the path behind us.
 Around 2:00 a.m. we were caught in a huge 
thunderstorm with fierce winds pushing us toward 
the open sea. The water was being blown so hard 
that the boat was starting to fill with water. We were 
in fear of sinking and had no life jackets or life pre-
servers, or any means for bailing the water out. We 
decided to remove our shoes and use them and our 

...we had soldiers constantly 
marching through our property, 

making it impossible to even 
grow a garden....
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ward us. As soon as I saw the boat, I started waving 
my red shirt. It turned out to be an Italian fishing boat 
which approached close to us and threw us a line so 
we could climb aboard. My 3 partners were to tired 
that after having had something to eat, they went 
downstairs to sleep in the quarters of the fisherman. 
I couldn’t sleep so I went up to the captain watch and 
explained our situation. The captain asked if I could 
steer the ship for him while he went downstairs and 
attend to business. I gladly obliged him as I came 
from a seafaring family and was happy to accom-
modate him.
 We stayed on the ship for a few hours until we 
came to the town of Grado which is a sea resort be-
tween Venice and Trieste. The police were alerted to 
come for the 4 of us. The police took up to a jail in 
Grado where we remained for 3 day. After the third 
day, the police came for us in a pick-up truck. We had 
no idea where we were being taken but feared we 
were being returned to Yugoslavia. Instead, we ar-
rived in Goricia, a small town on the border of Italy 
and the then Yugoslavia. After being kept there for 2 
days, we were put in a truck again. Since we were so 
close to Yugoslavia, we thought we would be return-
ing to our homeland. I told my friends, if our trip ended 
within 5 to 10 minutes, we would be in Yugoslavia. If 
our trip took longer than that, we would be safe.

Displaced Persons Camp
 We arrived in Udine, Italy about 8 p.m. that 
night. We were taken to a displaced person’s camp 
and interviewed. Since there was no more room in 
the camp, we were given instructions to an area 
where we would spend the night. We were placed 
into a private home. It was customary for people with 
space in their homes to house the overflow from the 
camp. The camp was situated on 2 acres and ser-
viced some 3,000 displaced persons. It gave home-
owners a chance to earn a little money.
 We were told to be back at the camp by 8:00 
a.m. the next morning, so we could obtain breakfast. 
Little did we know that it took until almost noon to 
serve all the people in the camp. There was only one 
small room (shelter) with 3 people serving the large 
assembly line of people waiting for breakfast.

 The next day when we went for lunch, we de-
cided to get in line very early so as to be the first in 
line. To our surprise we were unaware that women 
and children had preference to be first in line. One 
of the guards yanked us out and put us in back of 
the line. After waiting in back of the line for about 
one-half hour, I recognized my sister, Maria, with 
her girlfriend, Ivca, walking down the hallway. I kept 
calling her by name, “Maria, Maria” but she paid no 
attention. She kept staring at me, but could not rec-
ognize me. Then I called again, “Maria, Maria, this is 
your brother, Vjeko.” She finally acknowledged me 
and started to cry. The two women had escaped two 
months before with their husbands and by chance 

were stationed in the same camp. My sister wanted 
to know how I managed to get there. I then ex-
plained to her our situation.
 After a few days, I found that the food was not 
substantial for us because portions were so little and 
of poor quality. Then I decided I must improvise on 
how to get more food. As I went into the dining hall, 
I noticed that at each meal there was a person at 
the door punching the meal ticket as each person 
entered. I decided to scoop up some of the punched 
scraps of paper with the dates on them. I tried past-
ing the cut out pieces back on my car. I got away 
with this for a while, but then the worker caught on.
 One day I was behind a very large Romanian 
man and noticed he was given double portions. 
I asked him how he was able to obtain the double 
ticket. He told me that I had to go and see the Director 
of the camp to see if he would approve a double ticket 
for me. The following day I went with Ante R. to the 
office of the director. The Director wasn’t in, only his 
secretary was at her desk. She told me that he would 
be in very shortly and to have a seat and wait for him.

 We took our seats ands started giggling and 
laughing and looking at this young girl. I said to her, 
“You look very nice. You remind me of Marilyn Mon-
roe.” She looked at us with a smile on her face. Evi-
dently she enjoyed the compliment. Soon after, the 
Director appeared. He asked the secretary why we 
were there. She told him that we would like a double 
ticket for food. He told us that food was scarce and 
double tickets were not being issued anymore, but 
he could give them out only if a person had one the 
month before. He asked his secretary if we had had 
a double ticket the month before, and she replied, 
“Yes,” even though it wasn’t true. I guess she felt 
sorry for us, and the compliment probably helped. 
So, she lied for us.
 With the double tickets we now held, we had 
breakfast, stayed right in line for lunch and did not 
stay for supper. Since we had all this extra time on 
our hands, we decided to explore the area outside 
of the camp.
 We walked into town in order to familiarize our-
selves with the surroundings. We eventually arrived 
at a train station. When the next train pulled in, we 
decided we would go on board and see where it took 
us. We took our seats and were enjoying the scenery 
when we noticed the conductor walking up the aisle 
collecting tickets from the passengers. When he came 
to us, we handed him our meal tickets. He looked at 
them confused and finally told us we had to leave the 
train. We exited the train and waited until the last car 
was in sight. Then, we quickly slipped on board again. 
We followed this same procedure another time or two 
and finally after the third time, the conductor threw his 
hands up in frustration and left us alone.
 When the train pulled into Maestre, the station 

needed to exit for Venice, which 
could only be reached by water 
bus, we saw a woman making up 
delicious looking sandwiches from 
her cart. We were quite hungry 
by that time, so we walked up to 
her, told her that we would love to 
have one of her rolls, but we had 
no money. She looked at us sym-
pathetically for a while and finally 
made up 2 rolls with prosciutto and 
cheese and gave them to us. We 
thanked her profusely and went on 
our way.
 We boarded the train again, 
and reached as far as the French 
border where we were refused 
entry when we could produce no 
papers.

Finding a Job
 Since our traveling escapade the day 
before was unsuccessful, we decided to go 
out and look for jobs. I was lucky to get a job 
with a man who supplied liquor and wine to 
churches, bars and even brothels. I washed 
the bottles, refilled them, and Sunday morn-
ing we made the deliveries in a small pick-up 
truck. At the end of the day, he gave me a 
dollar and a bottle of wine. Then I went back 
to the camp and shared with my friends. As 
a result, everybody wanted to be my friend.
 After staying in the camp for a couple 
of months, we had to appear in front of the 
International Refugee Committee. They 
decided who had enough credentials to 
be granted political asylum. If you can for 
any other reason, you were returned to 
your country. My friend, my sister, her hus-
band and I were all granted asylum. My 
sister, her husband and my friend, Ante 
R. migrated to Germany. I was not able to 
go because I did not pass the physical ex-
amination for German standards. I did not 
pass dues to the scars on my lungs caused 
by growing up without the proper nutrition 
in my early teenage years. Even though I 
was completely cured and had no disease 
or physical disabilities, I was rejected.
 In the meantime there was a Catholic Priest 
who sat on the Political Asylum Committee who was 
allowed to travel to different countries and negoti-
ate with them in accepting refugees for certain jobs, 
which could be held for a limited amount of time be-
fore being returned to the camp. Since I was a sailor, 
I asked him if he could find me a job in the Merchant 
Marine field. However, first I had to transfer to a differ-
ent Refugee Camp in Southern Italy. I was transferred 
from Udine in the north to Brindisi in the south.
 I stayed in Brindisi for a couple of months until I 
received word to go to the Port of Piraeus in Greece. 
There I could board a ship under the Panamanian 
Flag. I worked in the engine room, pumping bilges 
out, oiling and greasing the machines and other 
maintenance jobs.
 From Piraeus, Greece, the ship went to Al-
exandria, Egypt. We stayed in Alexandria for a 
few days unloading cargo which had originated in 
Galveston, Texas. During our stay, I took advan-
tage of shopping for leather goods, i.e., shoes and 
suitcases. While I was bargaining, the people in the 
store all disappeared. They retreated to a section of 
the store where there were rugs provided for them 
to kneel and pray with heads bowed toward Mecca.
 From Egypt, we went to Spain to obtain provi-
sions and prepare for our trip across the Atlantic to 
Boston.

The Americas
 After 12 days at sea, we arrived in Boston. I 
was not allowed to go off ship because it was cus-
tomary not to allow refugees off the ship upon their 
first entry into the United States. We picked up a 
load of coal in Boston to bring to Rio de Janeiro, 
Brazil. We stayed in Rio almost a month unloading 
this cargo. Next, we went to Orinoco in Venezuela. 
There we picked up bauxite. This cargo was taken to 
Rotterdam, Netherlands. We stayed there a couple 
of weeks unloading the cargo onto barges which 
were headed for the Rhine River, and ultimately to 
be delivered to the Krupp Company in Germany.
 After we finished unloading, we headed back to 
Boston empty to pick up another load of coal to again 
be transported to Rio de Janeiro. This time, I was per-
mitted to go off the ship. We repeated the same pro-
cess. We left out load of coal in Rio de Janeiro, picked 
up another load of bauxite in Orinoco, and took it to 
Rotterdam. From Rotterdam, we went back to Boston 
empty to being the same process over again.
 Now it was time to renew my Italian Passport, 
which was granted only for one year at a time. How-
ever, I could not get in touch with the priest from the 
Political Asylum Committee to obtain my passport 
renewed. That meant from Boston I would have to 
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Vjeko today.

Vjeko and his wife Marie on their 50th Wedding Anniversary.

return to the Refugee Camp in Italy. Naturally, I was 
not looking forward to this. Unfortunately, the only 
alternative I had was to jump ship in Boston.
 The rest of the crew went on a barge to get 
provisions for the next trip to Rio de Janeiro. I was 
the last person to leave the engine room. As the 
First Officer was leaving, he told me he would meet 
me at the barge after I washed up. The barge was 
located on the pier about a quarter of a mile down 
from where my ship was stationed. Instead, after 
washing up, I left the ship without being seen and 
took the elevated subway to the center of Boston. 
Then I flagged a taxi because I had no idea where 
the train station was. The taxi driver said to me, 
“Where to?” I said, “Grand Central Station.” The 
driver turned around and asked, “Which station? 
There is no Grand Central Station here.” I verified 

“train station” and the driver dropped me off at the 
closest station. I had heard of Grand Central Station 
and thought every city had one.
 After being dropped off at the station, my di-
lemma started. I did not know how to ask for the train 
to New York, and I was afraid to ask. I took the lib-
erty of walking up and down the station meanwhile 
reading all the arrivals and departures.
 After watching the flipping signs for a while, I 
noticed all the stations for Connecticut, and finally 
the last was for New York. I saw that most people 
got up and went to the ticket window, so I followed 
the gentleman who was sitting next to me. At the 
ticket window, he asked for a ticket to New York, 
and it cost $9.50. When I went up to the window, I 
handed the clerk a $10 bill and said, “New York” and 
was given 50 cents in change.
 After I received my ticket, I continued to fol-
low the same gentleman because he was going to 
New York, and I didn’t want to get lost. Every time 
he made a move to go for a soda or the rest room, 
I continued to follow him, and he started to become 
uneasy. When he boarded the train, I again fol-
lowed. I sat a few seats behind him on the train, so I 
could keep him in my sight. I was afraid of losing him 
and would then not know when to get off.
 After about 5 hours, at approximately 11:00 
a.m., we reached New York City. The gentleman 
quickly ran off, and I lost him. He probably became 
suspicious and wanted to lose me.
 We arrived on the lower level of Grand Central 

...I recognized my sister, Maria, 
with her girlfriend, Ivca, walking 

down the hallway...

...I said to her, “You look very
nice. You remind me of Marilyn
Monroe.” She looked at us with

a smile on her face. Evidently
she enjoyed the compliment...

...“Where to?” I said, “Grand
Central Station.” The driver 
turned around and asked,

“Which station? There is no
Grand Central Station here...”
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Station. Not knowing what to do, I finally followed the 
crown up to the main terminal. The station was so 
vast, I thought I was outside. I wandered around for 
a while and noticed that people were going out and 
hailing taxis. I decided to do the same.
 I found a taxi and told the driver to take me to 
42nd Street between 10th and 11th Avenues where 
my aunt lived. She was surprised and happy to see 
me. She had never met me before since she had left 
Yugoslavia (now Croatia) in 1929, long before I was 
born. I explained to her that I did not want to stay in 
New York because I was afraid the immigration au-
thorities would find me. I wanted to go to Cleveland 
where my uncle, her brother, owned and ran a large 
beverage distribution center.

Cleveland
 The next day my aunt took me to La Guardia 
Airport where I took a plane to Cleveland. When I 
arrived, I gave the taxi driver my uncle’s address. 
When I arrived at his home, it was Labor Day Week-
end, and only his older daughter was at home. 
Everyone else had gone to their summer place on 
Avon Lake for the weekend.
 She was happy to meet me and explained that 
she had just come home from Europe herself, and 
had spent some time with my parents. The following 
day, according to her previous plans, she drove to 
the family’s summer house, and asked me to ac-
company her.
 My uncle was very happy to see me. After con-
versing awhile, I asked him if he would be able to 
give me a job in his plant. He told me that it would 
not be a good idea, as he was afraid it would arouse 
too much suspicion and make it easy for the Immi-
gration authorities to find me and implicate him.
 He helped me find a room in a private home 
which was run by a couple who had two other rooms 
rented to legal immigrants. My uncle took me to the 
home of a close friend of Polish decent, who I could 
understand. This friend was a foreman in a foundry. 
He asked if it were possible for him to find me a job 

in his plant.
 It was extremely difficult to obtain a job with this 
company. However, a few days later, I was told to go 
for an interview. I waited outside in the enclosed yard 
of a large factory accompanied by what seem like 100 
men aspiring to receive jobs. I felt I couldn’t possibly 
have a chance among all these men, and all of them 
most likely able to speak English, whereas I had a 
very minimal knowledge of the language.

 At 8:30 a.m. a person came out of the building 
and started calling names. He called one name and a 
person stepped forward. A second name was called 
but no one answered. The name was repeated and 
again there was no response. Since my name is dif-
ficult for an American to pronounce, I was wondering 
if it could possibly be mine. Finally, when no one else 
stepped forward, I decided I would try. Only one more 
name was called. Then the door closed. I felt badly 
and very embarrassed that I was one of the only three 
called when so many others were denied.
 I worked at this Gabriel Manufacturing Company 
(foundry) for between 4 and 5 months. The company 
was involved in producing military parts for the gov-
ernment. One day the foreman came up to the third 
floor where I worked. He came on a machine accom-
panied by a black gentleman who told me that there 
were a couple of men who would like to speak to me. 
I replied that I would be down as soon as I washed 
my hands. I became very suspicious because no one 
knew I was working there and assumed these men 
were the immigration authorities looking for me. Nor-
mally, I would have taken the elevator down, but this 
time I decided as a precaution to take the stairs. On 
the ground floor, I climbed out a window and ran over 
the railroad tracks to try and catch the bus to my un-
cle’s house. When my uncle came home, I explained 
to him my situation, and I requested that he take me 

to the airport so I could travel to New York City.
 That evening I took a plane to New York. I ar-
rived at La Guardia Airport where I caught a taxi to 
my aunt’s house on 42nd Street. I explained to her 
my situation and asked if she would call a gentleman 
named George who could help me find a job. I had 
met George as a little boy when I used to visit my 
grandmother in her Yugoslavian hometown. My aunt 
called him and he said he would go to the agency 
for me. I gave George $10 which is the amount the 
agency charged, and he brought me back the name 
and address of a restaurant which was willing to hire 
me. I was referred to a fancy well-known restaurant 
in Scarsdale, New York which was run by a genteel 
Italian gentleman originally from Brooklyn. I worked 
long hours as a Bus Boy, and later in the evening I 
washed dishes as the owner found it difficult to get 
help that would stay for any length of time.
 After Christmas and the Holiday Season was 
over, the owner told me that business was slow 
during the months of February and March, and he 
would have to let me go. However, he did tell me 
that he would hire me again in a couple of months 
when the restaurant got busier.
 I could not afford to be without work, so I again 
asked me aunt to get in touch with George. He in 
turn returned to the agency and for $10 brought 
me another job recommendation by the name of 
Ravetto’s Restaurant, which at that time was a very 
popular and elite restaurant located about 50 miles 
outside of New York City.
 While working at the restaurant I usually went 

to New York City on my day off to visit my aunt and 
deposit some money in The Franklin National Bank 
on 42nd Street and 8th Avenue. One day, as I was 
walking to the bank, two gentlemen approached me 
and asked for my identification papers. I told them 

that I was going to the bank and requested that 
they accompany me. They agreed with one gentle-
man walking in front of me and the other behind 
me. When we got to the bank, the man in front of 
me entered through the revolving door. Once he 
was inside the bank, I pushed the revolving door 
hard and jumped outside while the man behind me 
landed inside the bank with his companion. Once 
outside, I ran across the street to the subway. As I 
ran down the stairs there was a train in the station 
ready to leave. As I reached the train, I was able to 
jump on just before the doors closed. I got off at the 
next station and took a train to the Bronx to visit my 
friend who was the chef at the restaurant (Ravetto’s) 
where I worked. I spent the night at his home. The 
next day he drove us to the restaurant.

Becoming a Citizen
 I continued to work at Ravetto’s for a couple of 
years. One afternoon, I saw two gentlemen waiting 
in the parking lot. I thought they were waiting for the 
restaurant to open at 5:00 p.m. It appears that they 
were from the Immigration Service and randomly 
checked restaurants where illegal immigrants were 
likely to be employed.
 They came in when the restaurant opened, 
identified themselves, and asked all the workers to 
show their identification papers. Of course, I had 
none, so they asked me to accompany them to the 
New York City Immigration Office. The following day 
I was taken before the judge for immigration.
 On the way back from the courthouse, I was 
brought with 6 other detainees to the basement of 
the Immigration Building. As we were leaving one-
by-one from the van, I turned around and ran toward 
the street. I could see the overhead exit door com-
ing down, but it was completely down before I could 
sneak out. The policeman ran after me. I was taken 
immediately to jail (The Tombs).
 Conditions in jail were not great, but I was giv-
en the job of painting cells. I got along well with the 

continued from page 5
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 A cultural dance group Kulturgruppe added to the appreciation of 
the German heritage, as did the Schuhplatter slap-dancers.
 The German-American Cultural Center is home to the Cleveland 
Donauschwaben (Danube Swabians) ethnic group. The Donauschwa-
ben are a German ethnic group that primarily immigrated to America 
following World War II and created a society to celebrate their tradi-
tions and language.
 The Cleveland Donauschwaben have a very active membership of 
all ages that enjoys participating in a variety of groups and activities. 
Without the hard work and dedication of all of their ancestors, the tra-
ditions they have kept, the friendships that have formed, and the memo-

continued on page 7

...I pushed the revolving door
hard and jumped outside while

the man behind me landed inside
the bank with his companion....

...Since my name is difficult for
an American to pronounce,
I was wondering if it could

possibly be mine...

continued on page 8

Music, dancing and sweet romancing.
Honorary keg tappers were Olmsted Township Police Chief

Matthew Vanyo and Fire Chief Pat Kelly.

Zing, boom, tararell.
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Enjoy an Afternoon in the Country at the 35th Annual

September 17 & 18

Traditional Crafts 
and Fine Art

• Harvest & Gourmet Market
• Delicious Food  • Corn Maze

• Wagon Rides 
• Live Folk Music 

 Sat. 10am–6pm & 
Sun. 10am–5pm

“An Outdoor American Marketplace”

175 Craftsmen 
& Artisans

Village Peddler Festival

LAKE METROPARKS FARMPARK
8800 Euclid Chardon Rd (Rt. 6) 

Kirtland, OH 44094
   www.VillagePeddlerFestival.com

“Rolling Out the Barrel of Fun”
ries that have been made would not have been possible.
 The goals of the German-American Cultural Center 
are to promote and continue the traditions of the Donaus-

Visit www.TheVillagerNewspaper.com for more photos of this event.

continued from page 6

Pint-sized polka tot.

Oom Pah Pah, Oom Pah Pah

In heaven there is no beer 
that’s why we drink it here.

Who stole the Kishka?

To dance is human, 
to polka is divine.

chwaben ancestors through the language, song, dance, mu-
sic, dress and customs of their ancestors. They pay tribute 
to their ancestors that have endured so many hardships and 
worked so hard to give the future generations so much.

Blame it on the accordian player

And a one, and a two...
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Accepting Admissions 24/7
Contact Jamie McGinty, Hospital Liaison at 216-570-0460
 Lee Mahar, Hospital Liaison at 440-935-1800

NOW IS THE TIME!!
Private Suites Available!

 Newly renovated private suites - accepting both short
 term and long term Medicare and Medicaid

 Free WiFi

 Specialized dietary needs addressed by licensed Dietician

 Physical, Occupational and Speech Therapy
 available 7 days a week - getting you home quicker
 at your optimal level of independence

 24/7 RN, LPN and STNA assistance

 High level acuity: IV Antibiotic Therapy, TPN, Wound
 Vac, Peritoneal Dialysis, Trach Management and Care

 Clinical Care Pathways: Cardiac, Orthopedics, and Stroke

 Memory Care Unit: Newly renovated and will be accepting
 long term and short term patients early Fall 2016

32900 Detroit Rd, Avon, OH 44011 | 440-937-6201 | Fax: 440-937-0492 | www.AvonPlaceCare.com

*Smoking permitted

supervisors who were very happy with my work. 
However, my cell was on the 6th floor and since it 
was summer in New York City, the top floor was 
extremely hot.

 After spending three months there, I heard 
my name called on the loudspeaker. I didn’t rec-
ognize the call at first because no one knew me 
there, and I couldn’t imagine having a visitor.
 It seems that while I was working at Ravet-
to’s, there was a gentleman who was a frequent 
dinner guest. He came to know me and especially 
liked my serving techniques. Unbeknownst to me 
he was a State Senator. When he heard of my 
plight, he recommended me to the New York City 
firm of Paige and Paige which specialized in im-
migration cases. As a result, my visitor introduced 
himself as a lawyer from this firm.
 With his help we went to the immigration office 
where he explained my case. He later went to court 
for me, although it was not necessary for me to ap-
pear. He informed me that his services would cost 

An Immigrant Story,
the Story of  America

$3,000. I had exactly that amount saved, so I agreed.
 With his assistance, I was able to receive a 
green card and become a legal resident. It was 
understood that I was to report every February for 
5 years until at which time I would be eligible to 
apply for citizenship.
 When I heard this and was later released 
from the detention house, I was so happy that I 
slid down the bannister to the street. From there, 
I went to a cafeteria and ordered a cup of coffee 
and a Danish pastry. When the waitress served 
me, I told her I had just been released from jail. 
She dropped my order and ran in the back. She 
came back with her boss, and I explained that I 
was in the process of becoming a citizen and pos-
sessed a green card.

 I later married a girl I had met while working 
at Ravetto’s Restaurant and obtained a perma-
nent job with the Grand Union Company where 
I worked for 36 years before retiring. We had 2 
boys and are still living in the original home as 
when we first married.

continued from page 6

...Conditions in jail were not 
great, but I was given the job of 
painting cells. I got along well 

with the supervisors...

When the waitress served me, I 
told her I had just been released 
from jail. She dropped my order 

and ran in the back.

Sealcoating, Paving & Cement Work
Specializing in ALL Flat Roofs

We are here to serve you!
Now & in the future!

Pure Ohio Roofing
Proudly Serving Ohio for Over 15 Years

Free Estimates & Championship Discounts!
All Work Guaranteed in Writing

References Available

24 Hour Emergency Line

All Types of Repairs
 Emergency Leak Repairs

 Cement Repairs
 Cement Work
 Tuckpointing

(216) 242-9539

MentionVILLAGER ad& get10% OFF

Band-A-Rama Showcases 
Marching Band Talent

 The Avon Lake High School Marching Shoremen will host the 52nd annual Band-
A-Rama, a showcase of local high school marching bands, on Saturday, September 10, at 
Avon Lake Memorial Stadium, 175 Avon Belden Road at 7 p.m. Tickets are $5 for general 
admission ($4 for senior citizens), and available at the door.
 This year’s line-up includes high school marching bands from Avon, Avon Lake, Bay 
Village, Brookside, Eastwood, Fairview, Lorain, and Rocky River.
 “Band-A-Rama is a wonderful opportunity for area marching bands to display the 
results of numerous weeks of hard work and dedication,” said David Eddleman, Director 
of Bands at Avon Lake High School. “Our event puts the focus of the evening entirely on 
the many talented student performers in our area high school marching bands.”
 For more information, visit the Avon Lake Bands website at http://avonlakeband.weebly.com.
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Manufacturers sale

Aug. 24th - Sept. 7th

www.BriansFurnitureStore.com

30808 Center Ridge Rd.
Westlake | (440) 808-2158

(Corner of Bradley & Center Ridge Rd., across from
Wagner’s of Westlake. 5 mins. from Crocker Park

 Bay Village resident was married only 10 months to his 
28 year old wife when they discovered she had stage 3 ovarian 
cancer. The next few months were filled with doctor appoint-
ments, chemotherapy and many hospital visits. After a seven-
month struggle, Jess Boskocevic Gogul died.
 Within weeks of her death Gogul decided to do something 
in her honor and September 17th’s inaugural Run for Jess/girl-
pARTs fest in Cahoon Memorial Park in Bay Village is it. “Nei-
ther my wife nor myself knew anything about this silent killer. 
The idea behind this run and arts festival is to create awareness 
of the disease which has subtle symptoms that many women 
need to know about. If I can save one life from ovarian cancer 
it will all be worth it.”
 The 5K Run for Jess begins at 11 am at Cahoon Memorial 
Park West followed by a girlpARTs fest from noon to 7 pm. Race 
registration is $20 and girlpARTs fest tickets are available online 
at https://events.com/r/en_US/registration/run-for-jess-bay-village-septem-
ber-17417. girlpARTs tickets with race entry receive a $5 discount.
 The day-long event uses arts to raise awareness of gyne-
cologic cancers and features three bands, visual artists, food 
trucks, children’s activities and more. The festival is suitable 
for all ages; general admission is $20 ($25 at the door). Tick-
ets for children ages 5 to 12 are $10 and children under 5 
admitted free. VIP tickets are $50 and include a VIP pass to 
mingle with the bands, private catering and the best seat in 
the house!
 Local bands performing include The Ice Cream Truck-
ers, Carlos Jones and the Plus Band, Natural Wonder (Ste-

Bay Village Resident on a Mission to Save Lives 
with Run for Jess/girlpARTs Fest

Greg and Jess Gogul

Need Computer Help?

I can help with all of your computer problems.
Call today! Free Estimates

440-263-7229
Spenser Tuneberg  Technical Computer Specialist • 15+ Years Experience

Do you need help operating the computer?

Do you think your computer has a virus?

Is your computer not running as well as it used to?

• Virus and Spyware Removal
• Speed up a Slow Computer
• Personal Computer Tutoring
• New Hardware Installation

• Home Networking
• System Upgrades
• Troubleshooting

• And More!

vie Wonder tribute band) and a possible appearance by Caly 
Bevier—a teen ovarian cancer survivor who is a finalist in 
America’s Got Talent competition.
 Various food trucks will be on hand as well as local artists 
showcasing and selling their unique creations. Jennifer Coken, 
a native of Cleveland Heights will host a book signing for her 
recently released book about her mother’s battle with ovarian 
cancer, “When I Die, Take My Panties.” There will also be a 
survivor recognition ceremony for all cancer survivors.
 Gogul and his sister-in-law, Melissa Boskocevic connected 
with the NormaLeah Ovarian Cancer Initiative which was found-
ed by a Youngstown, Ohio native to present the event. Norma-
Leah focuses on educating all women and the men who love them 
about ovarian cancer. Each year 22,000 women are diagnosed 
with the disease in the United States. Another 14,000 women will 
die from it. Ovarian cancer is the most lethal gynecologic cancer 
because the symptoms are vague and there 
is no reliable screening test.

 Lake Ridge Legacy Chorus of Sweet Adelines International is celebrating 40 years of singing sweet harmo-
nies on Monday September 12, 7:30 p.m.-10 p.m. at Community United Methodist Church, 680 Abbe Rd. N. 
Elyria, Ohio. This is also their Guest and 
Alumni night and welcome all who are inter-
ested in learning about 4-part a cappella sing-
ing barbershop style. Their current repertoire 
includes a variety of current and popular hits. 
Former chorus members are encouraged to at-
tend for a fun-filled night of music, sisterhood 
and memories. Refreshments will be served, so 
please RSVP  lakeridgechorus@gmail.com

Sweet Adelines Chorus Celebrates 40th Anniversary



Quality takes time & Nino’s did it!
26 years serving pasta & more to come!

Nino’s has a Banquet Room open for all your needs
- Showers, Meetings, After Funeral Services

32652 Center ridge rd., north ridgeville  440.353.9580
In Millscreek Commons 1/4 Mile West of Barton Rd., 5 Min. from Crocker Park

LUNCH: W, Th, Fri 11-3     DINNER: M-Th 4-8:30 / Fr & Sat 4-9:30 / Sun 4-7:30
www.ninosnorthridgeville.Com
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 Next week, we observe Labor Day, a celebration of the 
American worker. And as an investor, you can draw on the same 
character traits that have made our workforce so innovative, pro-
ductive and reliable.
 For starters, workers persevere, overcoming many types of 
obstacles. As an investor, you’ll also face challenges, such as 
volatile markets. But if you’re patient, and you follow a long-term 
strategy that’s appropriate for your situation, you can keep mak-
ing progress toward your goals.
 Workers are also inquisitive, learning new things to im-
prove their performance. When you invest, try to learn as much 
as you can about investment vehicles and techniques.
 Successful workers are also flexible – if something isn’t 
working, they change course. As an investor, you may find that 
a certain approach isn’t working. So, you may need to switch 
gears to follow a different strategy.
 Transferring what you learn from the working world to the 
investment arena can help make investing more enjoyable – and 
maybe even more productive.
 Dana Banyasz, is your Edward Jones financial advisor lo-
cated at 574 Dover Center Rd., Bay Village.
 Member SIPC

Investors Can Learn Much
from Workers

Visit TheVillagerNewspaper.com for complete story

Dana Banyasz, AAMS®

574 Dover Center Road, Bay Village, OH 44140 | (440) 808-0139

No waiting 
on Monday 
& Tuesday

CATANZA’S 2 BARBER SHOP
FAST, FRIENDLY SERVICE

Mon.   8 a.m. - 6 p.m.
Tues.  9 a.m. - 5 p.m.  

Wed. & Thurs  10 a.m. - 7 p.m.
Fri. 9 a.m. - 5 p.m. 

Sat. - 8 a.m. - 3 p.m.

27357 Detroit Rd. -Westlake
440-808-8388 

Full Service Barber Shop

$2 OFF
Get Ready 
for School 
Pictures!

BACK TO SCHOOL

7 - 9 p.m. Every Tuesday
$5 per lesson

First Lesson is FREE
Tom (440) 839-2930

 (440) 387-3434 BeTTy (440) 356-5849oR

All Ages 
Welcome!

Learn to Square Dance
For Fun, Friendship & Exercise

September
13, 20 or 27

Christ the
King Church

30635 Lorain Rd., North Olmsted
Not affiliated with the church

Start Your Lessons Either

 Westlake Discount Drug 
Mart Manager Chip Kettler 
shares a commitment to com-
munity along with his co-
workers at the busy store on 
the corner of Detroit and Do-
ver Center Roads. Their an-
nual free cookout on Saturday, 
Aug. 20, was a great way to say 
‘thank you’ to customers and 
also raise awareness for Stand 
for the Silent, a nation-wide 
anti-bullying group that en-
courages youth to rise above 
abusive behaviors. Raffles, mu-
sic and more were part of the 
annual event.

Parking Lot Party at Discount Drug Mart

Discount Drug Mart Manager Chip Kettler with fellow
employees Monica and Gabby.

Discount Drug Mart Manager Chip Kettler,
with his dad Chuck, man the grill.

 The Bay Village Women’s Club Meeting Thursday, Sept. 8, 
12:30 pm at Bay Village Library, 502 Cahoon Rd will discuss Photo 
Board Techniques.
 What can you do with all those photos you’ve taken and stored 
in boxes or photo albums? Speaker Mary Krauss will demonstrate 
techniques and options for displaying your photographs on photo 
boards. These make great gifts to family and friends (pics of grand-
children, past family members, etc.) and dress up special events 
(anniversaries, birthdays and so on). Free and open to the public.

Picture This Avon Early Childhood PTA Kick Off Meeting is Sept. 13
 The Avon Early Childhood PTA (AECPTA) kick off 
meeting will be held Tuesday, Sept. 13 at 7 p.m. at Avon 
Heritage North Elementary School (35575 Detroit Road). 
New members are always welcome to join. Refreshments 
are served and prizes are raffled off at each meeting. Free 
babysitting is offered for members. General meetings are 
held the second Tuesday of every month (September-
May).
This month’s meeting will feature guest speakers Michael 
Laub, Superintendant of Avon Schools, and Amanda 
Schultzaberger, Eagle’s Nest Coordinator (new Latchkey 
Program).
 AECPTA is a family organization providing edu-
cational and social activities for parents, caregivers, 

and children from birth 
through Kindergarten in 
Avon and the surrounding 
communities. AECPTA 
offers members an abun-
dance of entertaining and 
educational monthly ac-
tivities, as well as special 
events throughout the 
year. Please join us for a 
year of new friendships, 
community involvement, 
and enriching experiences for you and your family.
 For more information or to request a membership 
form online, please visit our website at www.avonecpta.org.

 Tuesday, September 6 (10–11 a.m.) Digital Basics – Hear 
tips on what to consider when purchasing your own computer or 
mobile device. Learn about library apps available for use.
 Tuesday, September 6 (7 p.m.) Coffee and Chat – Join us 
as we discuss a topic related to parenting children who struggle. 
The group discussion is facilitated by a mental health profes-
sional. Sponsored by The Child & Family Counseling Center of 
Westlake. Topic: Single Parenting a Child with Special Needs. 
Register at www.connectingforkids.org/register, or email: info@
connectingforkids.org or by phone: 440-250-5563.
 Wednesdays, September 7 and 14 (10:15 & 11 a.m.) 
Let’s Sing and Dance! – Sing and move to the music with Miss 
Nancy! For children ages 2-6 with a caregiver. Please arrive 
early to receive a ticket.

Westlake Porter Library Events

Easy rider
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Come join us for a community education presentation:

“How to live longer ... 
  and better”
September 22 * 11:00 a.m. 
OPEN TO THE PUBLIC | Lunch provided
To attend this event, RSVP to Sue at 440 871-3474

Presented by 
 Marcello Mellino, MD, FACC

President, WestSide Cardiac Consultants
Director of Cardiovascular Services, 
O’Neill Healthcare

O’Neill HealthCare Bay Village
605 Bradley Road | (440) 871-3474
ONeillHC.com

BAY VILLAGE | FAIRVIEW PARK | LAKEWOOD | NORTH OLMSTED | NORTH RIDGEVILLE

 The Bay Village Community Theater is a non-profit group that formed after the closing of the Huntington Playhouse in 
order to preserve community theater in Bay and the surrounding communities.
 O’Neill Healthcare Bay Village has offered them a “home” to practice and produce staged readings and other performance 
art. The troupe performed their first production, a staged reading of “A 
Wife for a Life” on Saturday August 27. “A Wife for a Life,” is a Eugene 
O’Neil classic written in 1913 and tells the tale of two miners who have 
struck pay dirt. Complications ensue as they both love the same woman.
 The performance featured Preston Postle, Colin Patrick McCauley, Pat-
rick M. Meehan and Leigh Ann Miller Spratt and directed by John Hnat.

Bay Village Community Theater Finds
a Home at O’Neill Healthcare Bay Village

O’Neill Healthcare residents enjoying lunch on a beautiful summer day at Merwin’s Wharf....what could be better!
Summertime in Cleveland

 Tuesday, September 13 (7-7:30 p.m.) Bedtime Stories – 
Put on your pajamas and join Mrs. K as we unwind at the end of 
the day. We’ll count some sheep and unwind with quiet stories, 
songs, fingerplays, and other activities to help us get ready for 
bedtime. Ages 4-6. Siblings welcome. No registration needed.
 Saturday, September 17 (10-11:30 a.m.) Star Trek Day: 
Space Exploration with NASA – Join us as we welcome Jeffrey 
Woytach from the NASA Glenn Research Center to discuss 
space exploration. Please register.
 Saturday, September 17 Star Trek Day Double Feature – 
Celebrate Star Trek Day with a classic Star Trek Movie double 
feature! Please register. 1-3 p.m.: Star Trek II: The Wrath of 
Khan 3-5 p.m.: Star Trek: First Contact

Westlake Porter Library Events



BRUSCHETTA

LT 

LT 

GF

GF

modern tuscan flavors

LT 

& flatbreads

APPETIZERSgreat for sharing

COCKTAILSCOCKTAILSCOCKTAILS

SPIRIT FREE DRINKS

SU-16 B/A

FRUITY WHITES 

CRISP + FRESH 

LUSH + SILKY 

CHILLED + REFRESHING 

LIGHT, FRUITY + ELEGANT 

RICH + MEDIUM-BODIED 

BIG + BOLD 

WHITES

BUBBLY

REDS

W I N E      S P I R I T S

 FOR 20.95
 FOR 16.95

 FOR 12.95

BEER

CRAFTS

DINNER

Flourless
Chocolate Torte

Maple Balsamic
Brussels Sprouts

Short Rib & White
Chedder Sandwich

Fingerling
Potatoes Brio

Burrata & Prosciutto 
Sandwich

Espresso
Rubbed Ribeye

Roasted Tomato
Basil Fettuccine

Sicilian
Cauliflower

Crocker Park • 200 Crocker Park Blvd.  |  Westlake, OH 44145  |  440-250-8630
Sun.-Thurs. 11 a.m. - 10 p.m. • Fri. & Sat. 11 a.m. - 11 p.m.BriOiTalian.COm

new-look menu
Experience A Celebration

OF liFE, lOVE anD FlaVOr!
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