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TESTIMONY VU. - VP. - 692

On September 15, 1991, at 7:15 a. m., JNA tanks reached Vuteks. Three armed Chetniks entered our
basement, they told us to get out of the basement and we told them that we were civilians. They
ordered us to get out . My son was with us, he walked toward the exit and on the third step they shot
him. He fell down, his brain poured out of his skull. They shot with a Kalashnikov. There were three
Chetniks, among them I recognised the son of llija Oredtanin, short, with yellow hair, he lived on
Zelena street. The second one was the son of Stevo Zori¢é who lived on Dalmatinska street and some
Sini¥a Fot, son of Ivica and Savka, his commander was Pero Rupi¢ called Robija. Oreftanin shot my
son. When they killed my son, they ordered us again to get out of the basement. My wife, two
grandsons and my daughters-in-law were together with me in the basement. I moved first and my
wife came after me. They said that we would be evacuated and told us to proceed so we escaped
towards Radni¢ko Naselje. We entered Zvonko Vorkanji's basement and there we spent the night.
On September 16, we were transferred us to a larger basement, under the super-market in Radnitko
Naselje. They were looking for me and my cousin who was an invalid, in a wheel-chair. Some young
Chetnik from Mirkovci was looking for me, he had white ribbon on his shoulder and he wore a JNA
uniform. They were still looking for me but a Serbian woman, married to Croat, protected and saved
me. She saved me when this man from Mirkovci was approaching me. Then a man said: "Leave the
sick man in peace”. We stayed in the basement for two days. Then we were driven to Petrova Gora.
Milan Brkovi¢ called Mi€a and Zvonko Vorkanji drove us with two cars. Zvonko was a prisoner at
this moment. He said that the Serbs from Trpinja knew cverything about him. As soon as [ arrived in
Petrova Gora, at Vorkanji's mother, near the rail-way, I was officially arrested. Then Marko Crevar
told me: "Do you know that you are arrested now.” Marko Crevar was the commander of the firing
squad and Viado Vezmar was his deputy. [ thought that they would shoot me. Marko Crevar and this
Vlado from Kobastar, who was working there, put me into a car. They wore civilian clothes, they had
Kalashnikovs and guns. They drove me to Svetozara Markoviéa street No. 222. There I was ordered
to get out. Marko Crevar walked in front of me. We walked through some yard, into the garden.
However, there they told me that they had missed. Then they maltreated me. In the basement of this
house there were six persons: M., J., ...... ) aeeern p erneene v eeeees . I asked them if they were taking out
people during the night. There we stayed for 12 days. We were watched over by guards who were
from Vukovar: Kraguljac, Belopetrovié, Milan SamardZija and Joja (allegedly he was killed later).
Among them there was also some Mile from Serbia, he was the most dangerous one. They wore
uniforms, some of them had red stars. Some Cekié Duan was among them. We were working,
cleaning streets and digging up graves for dead people. We were digging up the,graves near the new
fair grounds, at the end of S. Markovita street, a little on the right side, near Mifir's wine yard, 100
meters from the "Vesela Dolina” inn. The holes were for three-four men. We dug up 20 to 30 holes.
There was a small space between the holes. 8, 9 people worked with me. Two of us, together, dug up
the holes. Croats were buried in these graves. All the people we buried had civilian clothes, a
majority of them were men, from 18 to 30 years. | did not see any women among them. [ dug up
holes and buried civilians until November 18, 1991. People who were buried had been killed in
different ways, most of themn had been shot in a head. They had knife wounds, some of thern had slit
throats. My friends M. and J. worked on another massive grave. This grave was situated near the
poplar-lined avenue, between poplar-trees and the house of the Bra¢ brothers, on the road towards
Petrovci. We were bringing corpses to this grave after the fall of Vukovar. The corpses were brought
by truck. The grave is situated on the property of Stevo Kokot. His house is situated near a pond, on
the exit from Vukovar. This grave is situated on the road from Vukovar towards Petrovci, from Novo
Vaaridte (new fair place) and the inn "Vesela Dama™ 200 - 300 meters towards Petrovci. On the
left side there is road made of black slag, this road is 500 meters long, then you have to follow the
ficld-road for 150 meters and on the right side, towards the poplar-trees, is situated a massive grave.
The JNA was bringing corpses to this place. M. and J. worked on this grave.

J.G. worked on the grave which was situated near the house of the Bra€ brothers. They worked there
day and night. There were 8 of them who worked.



I worked on individual graves. I recognised the corpse of Striber ....... , he lived in Proleterska street.
He bad been killed with a hunting rifle, he bad a hole on his back, about the size of an egg. He was
buried in the new cemetery. Pero Doji¢ was killed too. I took him out of a hole in his garden. He had
been killed with a Kalashnikov, hé was shot in the head. He was buried on the new cemetery.

On September 29, we were driven to Velepromet, the same people from the basement were with me.
There were 9 of us. On September 15, me and other 9 people were working on Svetozara Markovita
street. We cleaned the street for one day. Our chief was Marko Crevar, Vlado, Belopetrovi€, Simo
and Milan SamardZi¢, Joja. Until the fall of Vukovar we buried corpses. Graves were covered
without names on thermn. Until the fall of Vukovar we buried the corpses without anything. Patologists
from Belgrade arrived in Vukovar a few days after the fall. There were 3 medical doctors, 4-5
assistents and 6 prisoners. One of the doctors was Major Zoran Stankovi€. His commander was
Lieutenant-colonel Lazi¢ and there was also a Jovi¢ from Borovo Selo, who was a representative of
the Ministry of Health. The telephone number of dr. Stankovi¢ in Belgrade, in the JNA hospital
(VMA), is 752-758. Dr. Stankovi¢ worked oa the brick-yard. But every day they weant back to
Sombor, to a hotel. I worked with dr. Stankovi€, ] made cofee but I slept at Velepromet, in the
basement. My chicf was Milan CvetiZanin - Cveto, tall, strong, he was a member of the White
Eagles. He was the commander of the prisoners guards. He was in charge of offices of Major Zigi¢.
These are some of the Chetniks who were at Velepromet: Krsti¢ - from Sajmiite, son of Sava, guard;
Suzié, son of Dufan. [ was at Velepromet until January 24, 1992. Then we were released. I went in
Belgrade and after ten days [ went to Croatia.

OTHER:

Rade Ivkovi¢ and somesZivko were the main Chetniks who gave orders to us, prisoners. Sometimes
we dug up 18 corpses in one day. Sofnetimes we used to drive up to 100 corpses to the brick-yard.
We are sure that over 1000 corpses were driven to the brick-yard. In the Nova street I saw hangers.
There I saw Miéo Caki¢, Chetnik. Wife of Major Zigi¢, Dusanka, and his sister Zeljka were laughing
‘while we removed the corpses of dr Tomislav's parents. Rade Ivekovi€ took us out. The corpses were
driven to the New cemetery after the pathological exams.

Cuk, ex-officer of the JNA, commanded with artillery and tanks which destroyed Olajaica.
Borovo Naselje - near airport - there is mass grave. Juraj, Mato and Jozo went there.

Rade Ivkovié€ and some Zivko had a list of graves where killed people were buried and then we
went there and removed them. Rade Ivkovié went to Major Zigi¢ and he gave him these lists. He was

driving us with a 5 ton truck.

Zdravko ................. raped a Croat woman. He was taking her in the evening and bringing her back in
the moming. It happened a few times.

By signing each page of the statemeant [ confirm its authenticity. I gave the statement of my own free
will and without coercion.

April 6, 1993
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JOURNALIST: WHAT DID YOU DO DURING THE WAR IN VUKOVAR?

Me, my wife and my children were in Vukovar whole time. I was the member of
the Croatian National Guard. | was a pork-butcher and I was slaughtering animals
of the people who were in shelters and who could not take care about these
animals. We provided with food all the shelters and the Vukovar hospital. Our job
was very hard because we had to work while mortar shells were falling around.

IN WHICH PLACE STARTED THE WAR IN VUKOVAR?

Up there, near the barracks. Our people could conquer the barracks but they were
not allowed to do this. Petrova Gora and SajmiSte were Chetnik bases. The whole
thing started in Negoslavd.

When I was capturéd, I had upiform which was soiled by blood of animals I had
slaughtered. I could change my clothes but I was so confused that I did not
remember to do this. I was in a basement when JNA soldiers arrived and chased
us out. They wore JNA uniforms and they all had four "C". Some of them had
cockades. They blocked the Radi¢ street, put us into trucks and drove us to the
Velepromet. There were many people and there was not enough trucks. I do not
know what time it was... I was very afraid and 1 was lost.

WHAT HAPPENED AT VELEPROMET UPON YOUR ARRIVAL?

Kekan from Vukovar, plumber, brought me into a room. There were ten of us but
I was so afraid that I did not remember anyone of these people. When they took
us out from there I saw a Serb, Dudko Borovac who was godfather of my friend
Zoran Stankovi¢. You know, each one looked for someone to save himself. I stood
up and shouted :"Dule, where is your godfather?" I thought that he would help me.
He only looked at me and told me to stand up and to proceed towards the gate.
They ordered me: "Bent your head, put your hands on your back!" and they
brought me into a room - 100 m2 There were 260 of us in this room. At the
entrance they started to beat me because they saw my bloody trotisers. They
shouted: "There is one Ustasha, let us kill him!" There was also Ljubica Stankovié,
wife of Mirko Stankovi¢, war reporter. He worked for Chetniks. He left from
Vukovar and she stayed. She said: "Do not kill ... (she used to call me so), he
was butcher. That is the reason why his trousers are bloody."

I was distributing the food to all the shelters and she saw me. Serbs were treated
as all others. So, she saved me. No, she did not save me, she only postponed all.
Then they started to beat me. They pushed me into a room where there were 250
men - almost all of them were from shelters. I did not know where were children
and women.

Chetniks were entering and looking for some men with whom they were angry and
they wanted revenge. A Chetnik entered and started to beat the man who worked
at the school. He said: "You killed my brother, ... you mother!” He did not do
that. In the evening they told that half of us should move to another room. I
prayed God to leave me there. | stayed. They were coming and taking the people
all night long. We could hear machine-gun firing all the night. They were killing



the people probably. [ know that Beli, Combeta was taken away. Ravli¢ Ivan was
beaten by some his neighbour Savo and then he was taken away.

The following morning Cvetianin (Serb, travelling salesman was before) and Vlado
Beki¢ (he worked at the post office and at the court) arrived. They called by name
Pribudi¢, Radi¢ and Stefanovski. This Stefanovski was taken away during the night.
Two of us were brought to another part of the prison where were situated women
and children. They sent us there because Ljubica said that we had not killed
anybody. We remained there on November 23 and 24, 1991

WHAT DID YOU DO AND WHAT DID YOU SEE IN THIS WOMEN PRISON?

We were waiting for the questioning by Major Zigi¢. We were the only men among
women. There were situated wives of Croatian extremists. There were wives and
children of Molnar brothers; Fanika, Cigos wife - he was guardsman and he was
killed during the war. He was captured by Chetniks, they crucified him on the
wagon. Then some G. was there. She was pregnant and they raped her. I saw
taking her away. She screamed. I heard that she gave birth to a child in Zagreb
few months ago. There were also my neighbour, she worked at school and her
daughter. There were about 15 women.

WHAT HAPPENED TO THESE WOMEN DURING YOUR STAY IN THIS PART OF
THE CAMP?

I saw taking them to one room. They were screaming. They were raped by
Chetniks. Yes, Chetniks were raping them. There was also wife of J., our man. She
was Serbian. They harshly beat and raped her. Chetnik called Topola - tall more
than 2 m, fat, with beard arrived and crowed that he had raped this woman G.
He told it in front of the regular army. I saw when he took her away and when
he brought her back, she was crying.

WHAT HAPPENED LATER TO THESE WOMEN?

The majority of them were discharged. Ivica Salomon, football player, was brought
later. He sat down. He trembled. At about 10 p.m. Miki Turukalo entered and
started to beat him. This Miki was coming at our shelter and we were giving food
to him. He know all of us and he could know who was the member of the
Croatian National Guard. I thought that he was one of us because he was coming
for food to us, but ... He arrived and kicked me. I stood up and he told me: "You
...... ., you are here. I was only watching him because 1 could not believe that he
was among them. He said: "Why are you bloody?" I replied: "I did not kill
anybody. I am pork-butcher. I was slaughtering cattle.” "You said "cattle”. We are
cattle for you? he said and hit me with boots over my head and abdomen.

Then he kicked a man who was near me. It was Ljubo Pribudi¢, 55 years of age.
Miki told him: "There you are! Where are you snaipers? You were the’bigger
snaiperist..." Chetniks who were standing at the door, jumped and started to hit
him. They brought him into one room from which we heard screams and hits
whole the time. I had impression that Ljubo was sitting and they were pricking
him with knife. He screamed: "Don’t prick me, please, don't! Don’t do it any more!
My hands, oh my hands!" They threw him again into that prison-and I did not
anything about him any more.

YOU REMAINED IN THIS WOMAN PRISON?
I was still waiting there. You know - I was waiting and I didn’t do anything. I

could not sleep, [ was waiting for the moment when they would arrive and take
me to the questioning. Then, Drko arrived. 1 knew him. He entered the room and



asked me where had I been. | answered: "Nowhere. I am butcher and I did not
touch anybody.” |

None of us was guilty - they attacked us and we were defending ourselves. Drko
left. Then Kesega arrived. He was son of Stankovi¢ Zoran who was reporter. |
mentioned him already. We grown up together. He was watching at me and said:
"Listen ...... , who wanted all this?"

"I don’t know", I said, "I didn’t want it." Then Kesega left.

The following day Micko, football player, arrived and took away Salomon. I stayed
alone again. Then Drko arrived with machine-gun and took me out and then to the
barracks. He ordered me to change my clothes. They gave me JNA uniform and I
wore it. Then they took me to the A. Cesarca street, number 120A where the
Civilian defense was located. I did all the jobs. There was not many Croats there. I
came and I had to do all. I cleaned streets, fixed roofs, buried dead people at the

Bulgarian cemetery.

WHO WERE YOU BURRING?

I don't know. They were driving them from the hospital. They all were in plastic
sac. Dead bodies were driven like split logs. Excavator dogged up trench - 2 m
deep and 100 m long - and they were putting these bodies into this trench.

DID YOU NOTICE WHETHER THESE CORPSES WERE OLD OR THERE WERE
CORPSES OF RECENTLY KILLED PEOPLE?

No, no. These people had been killed recently. The corpses were not old.

IN WHAT CONDITION WERE THE CORPSES?

I could not see much. We were not allowed to go there and to watch. But |
managed to see some things..There were many... | saw a man who was cut...
down there... I thought that he was a woman. They cut him all .. down there.
WHAT WAS WRITTEN DOWN ON THESE SACS?

It was written NOV or POV... I do not remember any more...

WAS IT IN LATIN OR CYRILLIC SCRIPT?

In Latin.

WHAT ELSE DID YOU DO AT THE CEMETERY?

Excavator was covering up an we were making graves.

WhETHER THERE WERE THE CORPSES OF CHILDREN AMONG THESE DEAD
BODIES?

I saw few little corpses, 7-8 years old. Each sac had little transparent plastic window
and [ wanted to see what had happened-to them ... but I could saw only hair. [
think that all of them had been found in the hospital.

HOW LONG WERE YOU WORKING AT THE CEMETERY?

For three days.

HOW MANY PEOPLE WERE BURIED DURING THIS TIME?



While I was there, excavators dug up 7 trenches. In each trench there were 100 or
120 people.

IT MEANS THAT 700 TO 840 PERSONS WERE BURIED THERE?

Only during these 3 days, but they kept bringing corpses. There are much more
buried persons.

WHAT HAPPENED TO YOU LATER?

I was transferred to the house of the Red Cross. I worked with meat there. It
happened on December 10. One day when I was out somewhere, two man with
marks of "SAO Kraina" arrived to the Red Cross and they asked for ... ... .
Nikola Miséevi¢ did not hear them well, I suppose, and he stood forth. They too
him away and I did not hear anything about him. I heard later that he had been
shot. He was Serbian. When [ heard it I thought: "My God, he was Serbian and
look what did they do to him. What will happen with me?" I could not stand any
more and I went to Military police and I asked whether they had looked for me.
They told me that they hadn’t. The same thing happened with civilian police. I
could not sleep, I was waiting when they would come to take me away. These
people who were taking away the people who they did not like, were from
Vukovar. They were killing and torturing them. Nikola (Gid2a) and Slobo Kati¢ from
Zemun took away this Nikola.

It was about December 15 or 16 when Bracan, Chetnik, arrived and asked me
whether [ could come to slaughter his porks. I said "Yes". I would do everything to
save my head. At his house I found Sinifa Lan&uZanin, Zivko and his brother-in-law
who died in car-crash. When we almost finished with everything, GidZa and
Slobodan Kati¢ arrived. They wore camouflage uniforms and marks of the SAO
Krajina. They entered the house and I asked them whether they had looked for me
before. One of them said "Yes". They did not come to Bracan because of me. They
came to visit Braco. They had fought together. They told me to come the following
morning at Velepromet and to look for GidZo. Then they all together left the house
and kept talking and laughing in the yard. Later | asked Bracan why had I go to
Velepromet. He answered: "You are going to be shot." I started to cry and said:
"Why me? 1 was butcher. I did not kill anybody. I did not see anything. Why
me?" He: "T can not do anything but maybe I can help you to escape.” I told him
that I don’t want to escape. I was afraid that they wanted to frame me. I returned
in the room where Sinifa and Zivko were doing something with meet. They already
knew that I was going to be shot. I was crying and I said: " am going to be
shot.” One of them said: "You fool, who is going to shot you?" Then Bracan
entered and said: "Tell him the truth. Don't make fool of him." Then he told me:
"You are going to sleep here and tomorrow morning I will go with yeu to
Velepromet.” The following day we came at Velepromet but GidZo wasn't there. I
went to Major Zigi¢ who worked at the Police. He was from Vukovar and he was
friend of my mother-in-law. I told him: "They want to kill me." He: "Who wants to
kill you, don’t be stupid.”" I went out and there I run against my wife. I was
confused - what did she do there, where were my children. I din't see them from
November 18. She told me later that she was in Despotovo in order to be closer to
me. She needed permission to enter Vukovar. Then my wife and me went looking
for some his cousin. We didn't find him and one man told us to go to Captain
Ivica (Croat but he was with Chetniks). So, we arrived to his house and there we
found Gidia, the man who wanted to kill me. Some other Croat, Nino Ugljik, was
with them. I told to the Captain Ivica:® Camarade lIvica, 1 came here because these
two men had been looking for me." He asked me: "Where have you been?"

- At the shelter of the school.
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- What did you do?

- 1 am butcher.

- What kind of -weapons did you have?

- I didn’t have any kind of weapon.

- Were there some soldiers?

- No, only a guard with hunting gun.

- And Menges, what did he do?

I saw that I couldn’t lie so I told:

- He was responsible for all the shelters.

- Who else was coming at the shelter?

- I don’t know but I know that one group from Dakovo or Zagreb arrived. They
were very angry with Tudman because they hopped that they would get weapons
in Vukovar. They didn’t have anything. Almost all of them died on the first front
line.

- Who were these people? Did they had black shirts of were they Ustashe

- I don’t know.

I didn't know anything and it was positive. They beat me and if I knew something
I would tell them all

- How many people were on the strongholds?

- I don’t know.

- 10, 20?7

- I don’t know.

- You have to know!

- But I don't...

No problems, he said, nobody wants to kill you.

Then we left from there. My wife had to leave Vukovar before the night fall. She
went to Despotovo, near Batka Palanka. I told her to take passports and money
and to go with plane to my sister in Germany. I told her that I would try to
escape across Bosnia. My wife did it and she called my sister who thought that I
was dead and she did not want to accept my wife because she was Serbian. So
they remained in Despotovo until April. Then they were accused that they were
Ustashe and my wife, children and her parents came in Vukovar. My wife is
Serbian but I would not change her for 10 Croatians. Our apartment in Vukovar
was destroyed and plundered, so they entered another one which belonged to some
Croat. I went again to the Red Cross. On December 21, 1991, a man arrived and
told me: "They got some new data about you, ... They will call you for
questioning.” I did not which data and I could not sleep any more. As it was
Friday, I thought that they would forget it unti Monday. And if they would not,
they would kil me. On Sunday, at 8 am. two men arrived, pointed their pistols on
me and said: "Stand up Ustasha and don’t move! We will kill you like a rabbit.”
They took me at Velepromet, in some room. One of them said: "That's him!". He
put me handcuffs and tied me on bed. Then they started to kicking, punching me.
They never told me why. After that I was brought into a prison. Then N. V. was
brought, too. He was Serbian. I told him to take me out from there. He said: "1
can't do it, Can't you see that I'm in prison.” I did not understand anything more.
He was Serbian and he was in prison.

HOW MANY SERBS WERE IN PRISON? ,

Well, a few but not much. Marko Kon&ar was brought in. He was Serbian too.
WHY DID THEY IMPRISONED THESE TWO SERBIANS?

I don’t know but [ think that it was because they had refused to fight with

Chetniks. Then Gid%a came and beat us all night long. The following morning,
GidZa and Slobodan put us into a car and drove us towards Bogdanovci. After 2
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km we turned towards Lijeva Supoderica and we stopped near the com-fields.
When we arrived there I saw a number of Chetniks, Se3elj’s Chetniks. They were
dirty, bearded, black... There were 40, 50 of them. They thought that we were -
hiding all the time and that we were captured on that day. Somebody said: "There
are Ustashe!" They all gathered to see Ustashe. They made a cordon and started to
beat and maltreat us. Each Chetnik was spedalist for some kind of torture and they
were telling us: "Look at his beautiful eyes, I will take his eyes!, or "I will cut his
ears!" and so on ... They threw us later into the basement and they ordered us to
clean it. We were bringing out old furniture and N. stayed down there. While we
were doing this, Chetnik were standing along the stairways and beating us. I was
looking for somebody from Vukovar who could help me. But when I asked
someone whether he was from Vukovar, he hit me with the fist. I thought that
they would kill us. Later, N. and Konfar were taken away for questioning and I
was brought into the bathroom. I had to clean it. This bathroom was full of feces. I
had to clean it with my hands. There was no water. I was sure that they would
kill us after thetorture. One of them arrived and said me that I had to clean it
completely. When 1 told him there was no water, he kicked me to the head. Then
he said me to leave the bathroom and that my friend would continue the
cleansing. Marko and N. shouted, screamed.. Then Marko entered. He was covered
with blood. I was ordered to wash the hands and then taken away. Marko
remained in the bathroom. He had to eat it. I was brought into some room. There
were Gid2a, Nikola%Slobodan Kati¢, Major Slobo, Pani Pankovi¢ (he slaughtered
people) Mi¢o Cu&kovi¢, Kobac who had a cafe in Zemun and Kina from Mitrovica
(he look like Chinese).

They started to ask me how many Serbs I had slaughtered. I kept telling them that
I had not kill anybody. Then they beat and tortured me. Dani took fire-iron and
put it into a fire. Then he beat me with it over my back, head, hands. They
maltreated us from 10 p.m. to 4 am.. I could not see nothing any more due to
pain I felt. They asked me about weapons. I told them that the weapons had been
thrown into the water-well of Andrija Biro, in the Radnitka 66. I knew that these
weapons were already taken from this water-well. When I told them about it they
let me go but they told me that I would go there and take out the weapons from
the water-well. Then they brought me into the basement again. Guards came into
the basement and started to ask us how many Serbs had we slaughtered. They beat
me over my genitals. I thought that I would die of pain. Then they asked me
again about the water-well. As it hurted me a lot, I started to mix basement and
water-well and it was the new reason for beating. Then they ordered N. to hit me.
His head was covered with blood and bruises. We had to hit each other. Then Sale
from Zaje€ar arrived. He was fat, 100 kg 2 m high. My God, when he started to
beat us... Then some Kes from Sombor arrived and he brought fin wire. We were
striped to the skin, tied our genitals and we had to walk around the room. If the
man who was behind you stopped for a while, wire lacerated you. It hurted a lot.
Then we had to face the wall. We were naked. We stood 10 an far from the wall
Then a Chetnik arrived and hit us and ordered us to stand closer to wall. Then
another one came and ordered us to stand far from the wall... Then [ had to
make a sign of cross like Serbs did. I did it because I could not stand any more
this torture. But, I did it wrong and they beat me again. | had to sing Croatian
anthem and Serbian songs. 1 didn’t know singing Serbian song and they beat me
again. We had to run between two walls and to shout: "Serbia will be to Tokyo!"
The basement was small and we had to run. We managed to shout it only two
times. They ordered us to shout it 4 times but it was impossible... Konéar was
weak, he had 50 kg. He fell down. Mile Zuni&, Chetnik from Rijeka - he worked in
Brodogradilidte, jumped over him and broke everything inside him.

They told me that I was good and that they would not beat me any more. They
also told me that tomorrow morning I would go into the water-well to take out
weapons. If there would not be weapons, they were going to kill me with the

bomb. I thought that it would be great luck if they kil me with a bomb.
[en-



Kondar remained on the floor. It was Christmas Eve and he told me: "..., I will die
before New Year.” I told him that he would not. They took him to the doctor and
when he was ‘back, he told us that everything inside him was broken. They didn't
want to cure him. He was Ustasha for them. The following morning I went
cleaning the yard, N. was in the kitchen and Konlar remained in the basement
because he couldn’t stand up. I returned in the basement because I needed a brush.
A guard who was watching me, escorted me. When we entered there, Marko was
standing, he rested against the wall I thought that he was sleeping. When I
approached him, I saw that he had hanged himself. They put him into the bed
where we were sleeping and we had to sleep with him for 4, 5 nights.

There was also Milan LantuZanin, called "Kameni".

LANCUZANIN, IT IS FAMOUS CHETNIK FAMILY....

I knew him but we were not friends. His father Kamenko was Chetnik too. Milan
was real Chetnik duke. In his house Chetnik’s headquarters was locate. Sedelj was
coming in this house. Kameni took me into his house and I was working there. He
ordered them to leave me alone. They kept beating me but I was afraid to tell him
because GidZa would have kill me. He beat me over my abdomen, genitals. He
didn’t want to beat me over my face so Kameni didn't notice anything. In Kameni's
house I' did all the jobs and I cursed Croatia. I did it in order to leave me alone.

WHAT DID YOU TELL ABOUT CROATIA?

I told: " ... Croatia! I will never live in Croatia." I had to tell all these things. So

they stopped maltreating me.

Later, during February, all Chetniks left. I didn't know where. People from Vukovar
remained only. Radomir Zuni¢ from Rijeka remained toco. He spent 7 years in the
Goli Otok prison. He remained and kept maltreat me. Kameni spent almost all the
time in Belgrade. He went to visit Sedeli My wife and children could visit me but
I could not leave this house. Nikola was allowed to leave but I had to stay. The
only thing that was important to me was to stay alive.

WHAT HAPPENED WITH YOU CHILDREN DURING THIS TIME?

Both of my children were in Vukovar all the time. They caught bronchitis due to
basement and bad food. I was crying all the time because of them - .. , saw it.
He is 22 or 23 years old.

I asked him whether he would drive my wife and children to the Hungarian board
in order to go to Germany. He asked his father and he allowed 4t. So, we moved

towards the border.

WHEN ALL THIS HAPPENED?

On June 6, 1992

THE THEY WHEN YOU WERE SAT FREE?

Yes, but I was not sat free, I escaped from there.

HOwW?

We arrived on the border with Hungary and there were many buses which were
waiting to enter Yugoslavia. I took my little son and I pretended that I was playing
with him. So, step by step, I arrived in Hungary. My wife and other child

remained still with ... and I didn't know what to do. [ gave the child to some
unknown woman, Hungarian. When my wife saw it, she thought that I was mad,
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she took a bag and other child and started to walk towards me. We were in
Hungary and ... was standing and watching us. My wife said that he told her
when she was léaving: "Good luck to all of you!" He had tears in his eyes. He did
it because he thought that we would go to Germany, to my sister. If he knew that
I was going to Croatia, he would open fire on me. Then we reached Croatia, across

Hungary. We arrived in Zagreb.

I WOULD ASK YOU SOME MORE QUESTIONS ABOUT VUKOVAR. YOU WERE
BUTCHER, DO YOU KNOW SOMEBODY NAMED CRK?

Oh yes, Karlo Crk was my boss and he was killed by Chetniks. Milan Bulié,
butcher, killed him in the corn-fields. Buli€ was responsible for Borovo Selo. He
questioned people and beat them with iron stick.

DO YOU KNOW ZLATKO MARTINOVIC?

No, I don't.

LOOK AT THIS PHOTO ... DO YOU KNOW HIM?

This...he was car mechanic. He' worked in Vukovar. He repaired cars. He had to
work by Lanfuzan. He had, as I did. He repaired this red "Audi" by whom ...
drove us to the Hungarian boszder.

WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT NAME IVANKA ATARAC?

Nothing.

AND IVANKA SAVIC?

She is Serbian. She was prostitute. She had two daughters who were same as she
was. One Chetnik, To3o, fell in love with her and he was angry when she was
chased out from Vukovar. Her house was full of 3elelj's photos and Serbian flags. I
heard that Chetniks chased her because they found out that she had collaborate
with Croatian National Guard. She was like that, she was always doing the best for
her.

HOW OLD IS THIS WOMAN?

About 65 years.

FEMME FATAL, WHAT ELSE DO YOU KNOW ABOUT HER?

Nothing, I do not nothing more about her.
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TESTIMONY VU - VP - 603

I arrived in Olajnica on August 14, 1991, whea the JNA left their the barracks. My daughter and
husband accompanied me to the Territorial Defence headquarters and there I asked Mr Mer&ep how I
could help. He put me in charge of shelters in Olajnica. For some time I procured medicines and food
(while there still was food in shops and warchouses) and distributed it to the people. Then Tomislav
Pap put me in charge of the food storebouse, I had to control the distribution, each person received
equal portions. A few men and women helped me: Jeli¢ Drago and his wife Marija, baker Nikola
baked bread but in the end he stayed with Chetniks. Ana Molnar, Marija Mala were with me. Some
women cooked while there still was water and food. The water was brought ba a water truck driven
by K.Z. and two other men.

Later I supplied shelters with water. KaZié Igor (15 years old) and his sister Silvija, Stimac Danijela
and some other children helped me. When the more fierce attacks began I did not allow them to help
me. My daughter and husband (Violeta and Duroc) were in the strongholds. I knew what was
happening in Vukovar.

On October 10, 1991 my husband was seriously wounded by a grenade. He spent one night in the
hospital and the followihg day I spake to dr. Bosanac and dr. Njavro. Dr Bosanac told me that I could
not take my husband away from the hospital and to take care of him in the sheiter. I knew that there
were many Chetniks in the hospital. Then dr. Njavro advised me to take him to the shelter if I had
adequate place for him.

When I wanted to take Zdravko Baketa and the guardsman named Kredo from the hospital, I asked
for sweat-suits for them because their uniforms were torn and the sweat-suits were for wounded
patients, dr Bosanac told me that she could not give the sweat-suit to each man. While our boys were
smoking leaves of tea, dr. Bosanac gave cigarettes to Serbs.

On November 17, at 5 a.m., my daughter Violeta arrived, she was covered with blood and I thought
that she was wounded. She took me out and told me: “If you have any suspicious documents or a
member card of the HDZ - burn it. Because there is nothing left of Vukovar.” Tomo Pap arrived too
and he told me to go immediately to the Territorial Defeace. There I was told that the Chetniks were
close to the port and that our boys would go break out. As [ was a woman they thought that I would
not be suspicious and the Chetniks would not notice me, so I had to come back to the shelter and help
there. On November 18, 1991 [ drove all the children, women and wounded patients who could not
walk to the hospital because all the civilians would be evacuated. When we arrived to the hospital,
dr. Bosanac told me that | was not allowed to do that and that I should let the people go wherever
they wanted. That day the Chetniks entered the hospital and I knew that it would not finish well
because dr Bosanac was walking with them through the bospital and kept telling us that everything
would be all right. She gave many white lab coats to our people, she told that tey would pass as
hospital staff. These persons were marked with these lab coats and all of them, men and women, are
not alive any more. These coats were new, no body had worn them until thea.

On November 18, 1991, all the women and children were brought to Velepromet. They promised us
that they would evacuate us during the night to wherever we wanted. In the meantime ‘they told us
that they did not have enough vehicles for us. We spent the night there.

On November 19, they ordered us to get out. We were waiting for vehicles but it was a trick because
they gathered all the people there at Velepromet. Local Serbs accompanied us and separated us for
questioning.. Pero Jovanovi¢ and Dragan Sulljik separated me from the group of women. They told
me that [ would meet my daughter and grandson soon. | was brought to the joiners work-shop at
Velepromet. There I was maltreated, even tattooed. These people, together with Milovan Malbasa,
Simo SamardZija, Milo SamardZija maltreated me.

On November 20, I was takea for questioning by Nenad Zigi¢, judge. I knew him before as inspector.
He accused me in front of the Krajina court for genocide upon Serbian population. He said that |
baked 50 Serbian children. They brought me a tray with a baked child, ailegedy I did it. The
members of the jury were: Colonel Boro Vojnovi€, Mirko Vojaovié called %apalo. Predrag Petrinjac,
my ex-neighbour and Milan Bulié¢ called Bulida. I was sentenced to 15 years in jail. They brought me
back into the room where I was before. Three days after my arrest they asked me about my husband.
I said that I did not know where he was. Zoran Stankovi¢ called Kesega, his sister Inga Stankovi¢
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(lieutepant), Dusanka Zigi¢ and Svetlana Malbada accompanied me to the rail-way an to the brick
yard to look for my busband among the corpses. At the brick-yard, in a hole, there were many
corpses. I saw gallpws and two women and a man were hanging. When [ saw it they brought me
back to the room and told me: "It is a question whether you will you ever find the bones of your
husband”. On the fourth day, Boro Latinovi¢, Mirko Vojnovi¢ cailed Capalo, Radivoje Jakovljevi¢
called FriZider, Milan Buli¢ called Bulida arrived again. Bulida had a pistol for killing cattle and he
asked if there were some Ustasha women among us. Mika Ika¢ told that all of us were Ustasha. And
I know that his wife and children are situated in Duga Uvala, in the Industrogradnja camping place.

I was humiliated and maltreated every day. Mika Ika¢ and Predrag Petrusinjac forced me to watch as
they killed Ustasha. They told me that I would finish in the same way because another trial was
waiting for me. I was watching when Mika Ika¢ and Predrag Petrinjac (Peda) were beating Goran
Kovagevié till he fell on the ground due to the beating. Sufljik Dragan and Bulida sat on his back.
Dragan held his hair and Bulida cut off his head and then put it on a stick. Thea they brought a boy
from Zagreb, I did not know his name - he was from Zagreb, a volunteer - and put him on a wood
saw. Dragan Susljik, Mika Iki¢ (?), Malba$a Milan and Milan Pria held him his legs and arms. In the
meantime Goran Mungosa switched on the saw and Ratko Popovi¢ pushed the body and they cut him
in two. Zora Esesi, Svetlana Malbaga, Stanko and Aleksa Sufljik were witnesses to this massacre. A
Chetnik woman - Dufanka Okovacki - toid that she would cut finger after finger, car after car and
that she would make jelly of the Ustasha body. Then I was brought back to the room and Dorde
Mari¢ arrived and accused me of carrying a placard that said "ALL SERBS SHOULD BE HUNG
ON WILLOW TREES" around Vukovar during the elections. And Doko Krsti¢ confinned that.
The sixth day I was transferred to another room and there I found my daughter Violeta without her
child. I asked her whergzer child was and she did not know it. In the evening they took her away for
questioning, the door was open so it could bee seen how they were doing it. Predrag Petrinjac and
some Captain Dragan from Belgrade did it. I heard it later. She was beaten up and the brought back
to the room. I was hiding her behind my back later. I preferred to be killed instead of my child. On
the seventh day io the morning they took away everything I had, saying that I would not need
anything anymore.

Some Chetnik women - Parcel, Jordan Vukosavljevi¢, Duanka Zigi€ - told me that I had been in
their houses and that I had stolen all their Gernan Marks and gold. They took my necklace, wrist-
watch, 2000 German Marks and 40.000 old dinars. On the seventh day Martin Sajtovi¢ and his son
Braco (he was completely mad, he was cured of alcoholism many times) were beaten and then
killed. They were taken out by: Aladin Suad, Predrag Petrinjac, Milan Pria, Ratko Popovi¢, Dorde
Bogojevié, Goran Mungosa and VraZari¢ brothers. They beat them, jumped and walked over them
and killed them. As they were not satisfied with this, they took out a young man called Zdravia.
They immediately started to cut him with knives and put salt on his wounds. It was performed by
Gojko MiliZevi¢, Dorde Bogojevi€, Miki Ika&, Drago guﬂjik and some reservists from Belgrade
whose name I ignored.

Zdravifa died due to the wounds and his brother who was in the same room with me became mad (he
is in Zagreb). During the night it was raining. A man in a JNA uniform opened the door and asked
what the women and children were doing there. Then they took us out and transferred to the room
where I had been before. Regular military police watched over us in this room. Then I got some
water for the first time, just to wet my tongue. Late in the night they brought sofne captured boys,
they were from Zagreb. They were beaten, maltreated and one of them died due to beatings. When
the Military police saw what the Chetniks were doing, one of the military policemen threw a gun and
started to fight with four Chetniks and told them to leave the room. In the meantime, ohe of the boys
was loaded into a car. They waated to drive him to the ill-famed camp in Negoslavci and try him
immediately. During the same night, when there was no light, a military policeman arrived and told
us to get out , as quietly as possible, and to enter the bus which was situated near the door. We
entered the bus, we did not know where we were going. Suddenly I saw a light. When we got out
from the bus, I saw that we were in the Vukovar barracks. There were regular soldiers and they
immediately gave us food and water. I was asking only for water, I told them that I was thirsty. When
they heard that I did not eat anything for a long time, he did not allow me to drink much water.
Tthcrc, in the barracks, I stayed for 5 days. We were not maltreated there, we had three meals and
cigarettes. That military policeman promised that he would not leave Vukovar while we were there.
It was so. On the fifth day he arrived and told us to pack our things, although I had nothing to pack.
We were loaded onto military trucks and driven to Sremska Mitrovica. It bappened on Japuary 2,
1991. He told us: "You will get out from here, from Vukovar you would bave never gotten out.

We were brought to some room where we were searched. 1 told them that they could search only my
soul. One police woman, named Milica (or Zdenka or Gordana) told me that maybe I would not need

/oo
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even my soul because | had chosen the wrong side. She said: "I left my Gorica and | came to defend
my Serbian country.”

After that [ was situatéd in the room No. 14 where 1 found many women and dr. Bosanac. But she
was taken out every moming and brought back in the evening - allegedly she wrote statements about
the things that bad happened in Vukovar.

She asked me for the names of the people who maltreated me in Vukovar, for the Geneva
Convention. I did not gave it to her. We were registered by the Geneva Red Cross . We were
exchanged on March 27, 1992 in Bosanski Samac, on the bridge. We had to walk for 2 km. Later
arrived to Zagreb.

By signing each page of the statement I confirm the authenticity of the above written.

In Zagreb, March 25, 1993
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TESTIMONY LOV - 628

The JNA attack on Lovas began at 07:30, on 10 October, 1991. First they fired about 10 grenades from their

positions in the graveyard. LATAS MILAN was killed and VIDIC MARDA was wounded during this attack.

White Eagle (Sedelje’s units) Chetniks began to arrive form the direction of Opatovca. The first victim, of the

White Eagles, on the road from Lovas to Opatovca was SABLJAK TOMO - TONA (nickname RODA). He

was found dead beside his car. The Chetniks arrived in the village from the direction of Opatovca, and there

was about 80 of them, I heard this from a Chetnik. One of the Chetniks, who had an army uniform, said that

the army sent a small aumber of them into the village, as if they did not know how many people there was in

the village. Before the attack the JNA had come and ordered us to surrender all our weapoans, so the village

was unarmed and offered no resistance. Once they eatered the village the Chetniks began the arrests and

killing of civilians. The JNA surrounded the village with tanks, so that no one could escape and the Chetniks

could then capture them. During the first two days of occuption, that is the 10th and 11th of October, 199, 24

civilians from the village were killed :

1. GRGIC MIRKO - killed in DANUEL . BADANJAK's yard on 10 October, 1991

2. BADANJAK DANLUEL,; killed in his yard on 10 October, 1991

3. BADANJAK CECILUA - killed in DANUEL BADANJAK's yard on 10 October, 1991

4. KRIZMARIC VID - killed in his house

5. JOVANOVIC ANTUN - killed in his yard

6. JOVANOVIC ANKA - killed in her yard

7. POLIC ALOJZUE - born 1951 - killed in his yard

8. ADAMOVIC MATO (Brico) - from Tovarnik - killed in front of IVAN MARIC's house

9. PAVLICEVIC KATA - killed crossing the street at 2 Vladimir Nazor

10. POLJAK DUKA - taken from his house and killed in DUKE FILIC's yard, 11 Vladimir Nazor

11. KESER MATO - taken from his house and killed in DUKE FILIC's yard, 11 Vladimir Nazor

12. MADAREVIC STJEPAN - killed in ANTE NIKIC's yard, 17 Viadimir Nazor

13. POLJAK JOSIP - younger - killed in his own house, on BeZanija street

14. RENDULIC PETAR - in MICE TEPAVAC attic

15. OSTRUN IVAN - killed at MUMI cafe

16. KRALJEVIC JOSIP - on street at ANDRUA MARTINOVIC's house

17. DAKOVIC PAVO - killed in his house

18. PEJIC DRAGUTIN - killed behind JOSIP JOVANOVIC's house

19. BOZIC MUO - killed behind JOSIP JOVANOVIC's house

20. PEIC STJEPAN - killed in his house

21. ANTOLOVIC ZIVKO - killed by sniper in front of STJEPAN SABLJAK's house

22. LEMUNOVIC ANICA - killed in the basement of his house ‘

23. JONAK RUDOLF - found dead in front of MILET JOVANOVIC's house, his hands were bound by a wire
cable. He was buried in the graveyard near the Paje Pavolevié street entrance, in the VUKASA

family vault '

24. RENDULIC JOSIP (Joja) - killed in his yard, in shed

25. Unknown man, I found him outside the village at DUKE FILIC's orchard. He was put in a bag, so I could
not recognize him

A group of 15-20 White Eagle (3efelj's units) Chetniks came into my yard at 07:30 on 10 October, 1991.
Among them were two mea, TEPAVAC ZORAN (Serb) and ZORAJA SLOBODAN (Serb from Lovas), they
were in JNA uniforms with civilian jackets and M48 military issue guns; TEPAVAC ZORAN was in a
complete JNA uniform.

Whea then came to my house they began firing at the house with automatic rifles and started yelling "Come
out Ustasha™. I went outside and they sent me to get my brother E.F and V.B. from the same street, Vladimir
Nazor street. I bad to call to them to come out of their houses. When they came out, we were forced into the
co-operative's yard. My wife, mother and neighbour I.M stayed at my house. My son M.F., age 16, was with
ne.
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The Chetniks went through the entire village and killed some people immediately, others were brought to the
co-operative's yard. This yard was used as some sort of collection ceater. There must have been over 100
women, children and elderly people there. There they began the questionings and beatings. The women and
children were-allowed to returm home the same day, October 10, 1991, at about 15:00, but the men were held
back. After that they began to select who would be released, about 30 people were held for two days and
nights, and from those 30, 20 were held in a camp until October 18, 1991, and that night they were taken out
and killed.

I was released on October 10, 1991 at 17:00, and on October 11, 1991 at 08:00 I received a telephone call by
BRAJKOVIC ZELJKO, who said that DEVETAK LJUBAN ordered that I report to the police station, they
wanted me to be the president of the local governmeat, it was only a trick, before me that day came
SOMBORAC VLADO (Croat) who became the president of the local government.

The next day, October 12, 1991, DEVETAK LJUBAN sent a courier, SELEBA TOMO (Croat), for me and I
was told to go on watch. I refused to go on watch, with the reason that [ was scared. That night I was kept in
the co-operative's kitchen among the Chetniks. All the Chetniks were not from the area they were {rom
Valjeva and Belgrade, I did not know any of them. I was the only Croat amonst them. They swore at my
Croatian, Ustasha mother and talked on how they will kill everyone.

On the morning of October 13, 19911 was called by DEVCIC MICO (half Croat and balf Serb from Lovas),
who said that I had to come at 10:00 to take a uniform and weapons, I told him that I could not take a gun
against the people with whom I had lived for 40 years. He asked if I knew that there was a war occuring and
that my people would kill me. I replied that whoever in the village thought that I was guiity could kill me, and
then I began to cry. He then said that I could go home and said that he would talk to DEVETAK LJUBAN.
After that no one called me to put on a uniform, but they did call on October 14, 1991 for me to carry the
dead, with a tractor and trailer.

When they released me from the camp of October 10, 1991, VORKAPIC MILAN placed a white amband on
my left upper arm, these armbands were put on every Croatians and every Croatian house white rags were put
on the entrances or doors. We were required to wear these armbands until November 1, 1991, and the rags
remained on the houses until New Years 1992. Mc and my son had to report at the local government offices
every morning where we received our daily forced labour schedule. We worked from 07:00 to 17:00, when
the curfew began.

On October 14, 1991 [ was ordered to drive the dead from the village to the graveyard. A man, 3.P (Croat),
was assigned to ideatify the dead, there were 5-6 Croatian prisoners who were assigned the job of loading the
corpses onto the trailer. Among them were : B.F,, IR, J.B, POLJAK FLORUAN, D.R.

On October 15, 199, 9 people were killed. All the dead were civilians and they were all shot. We were always
watched over by 6 Chetniks with weapons. We took them to the Catholic community grave. A canal 25
meters long, 80-100 cm. wide and 2 meters deep was dug by a military excavator, on the opposite side was a
shorter canal,10-12 meters long, to which I never brought the dead.

The first day we put into bags PEJIC DRAGUTIN, BOZIC MUO, JONAK RUDOLF, RENDULIC JOSIP
and I think ANTOLOVIC O, the others were covered with blankets, sheets or table cloths.

LATAS MILAN was buried in his garden at his house, on hill on Vladimir Nazor street. All the others were
buried in the canal. The corpses were packed into the canal by hand, when one row was full the corpses were
covered with dirt and new row was started.

On October 17, 1991 they began banging with drums to inform us that all men betweea 20 and 50 years of age
where to report at 16:00, it was concerning our work. It was a trick, because waiting for us was the so-called
army of "DUSAN the GREAT" (Chetniks), who surrounded us at the co-operative in the center of the village.
At 17:00 they ordered that we eater the co-operative's yard one by one, where they searched us and beat us,
some were beat in the head. They had placed benches in three rows here, and they threatened that we all
should be killed, that it supposedly was us who set fire to the "Borovo” plant, but this was done by the same
Chetaiks and that we would spead the entire night silting on the benches and if anybody moved they would be
killed. In front of us they placed a machine gun and six other guns, aimed at us. The men in front us us wore
camoflage uniforms, some had cocades, and some had bandanas. After half an hour, DEVETAK LJUBAN
arrived and said that everyone who had worked on the waterworks or the slaughtering of the pigs, in other
words the people on work details, to leave. Twelve (12) people then left, but before they left he said that [
should also leave. He took us to the house of MIRKO MILIC where we were to spend the night, he put
SEDLAR RADE (Serb) to watch over us. The next mormng, October 17, 1991 he said that we could not go
home and that we had to go to our jobs. The people who remained in the camp at the co-opreative were beaten
the entire night, they were pricked with knives, on October 18, 1991 at 10:00 they took them to a mine field
they bad put in a clover field on the entrance to the village, before the "Borovo™ plant, towards the main road
for Jela$ and the road that leads to Tovarnik-Vukovar. I think it was public land, beside the land of J.P. On
the way to the minefield they shot BODANAC BOSKA, at the bridge at Dol. I did not go to the minefield ,
but [ talked to the survivors amongst which was my brother, and they said that they had to hold hands and



-16-

walk into the minefield. At the minefiled one Chetaik kicked KRALJEVIC IVAN in the back and he fell onto
a mine, 5 people died in the explosion, and then the Chetniks began to fire with their automatic rifles and
killed 14 others. There were 13 wounded and 15 had no injuries, because a JINA officer arrived and asked
what they were doing with the civilians and told them to stop the shooting.

Amongst the killed were :
PALUAN IVAN

HODAK MATO
STRANGAREVIC SLAVKO
BADANJAK NIKOLA
SABLJAK MARKO (Perin)
SABLJAK IVAN

PANJIK ANTUN

PANJIK ZLATKO
TURKALJ JOSIP (Durin)
10. VIDIC MARKO

11. SABLJAK TOMISLAV

12. KUZMI¢ SLAVKO

13. BOZIC ZLATKO

14. MARKOVIC MARINKO
15. SOLAKOVIC DARKO

16. BADANJAK PETAR

17. SALAJ MUJO (Mihovil)s
18. BALIC LIKA

19. KRALJEVIC IVAN

VRN h LN -

They commanded that all the living stand up. Those that were wounded were helped. All the wounded were
put onto a truck, a civilian truck I think, and the truck went to Sid, from Sid the lightly wounded were taken to
the Lovas clinic, and after 3 days they were taken to Sremska Mitrovica hospital, the others weat directly to
Mitrovica. Those that were not killed or wounded, had to put the corpses onto the truck. The corpses were
kept on the truck for 2 days. After two days they were taken to the graveyard where the corpses were put onto
my trailer and I took them to the common grave, where I brought the others before. There were not wrapped
up or put into bags, instead they were put into the common grave at the Catholic graveyard.

The night of October 18, 1991, there were 19 civilians killed, they were imprisoned in the basement of the
local government, there they were beat and tortured, I saw one of them them while he was still alive,
KRIZMARIC ALOJZUE, his pant legs were covered in blood, as if they were soaked in blood, he fell into a
vase in the local government offices. They were taken from the camp and in one place were killed in groups
of 34.

The following were killed that day :

. DAMLJANOVIC MARKO (Bosanac) - one of four who were killed in VAN MADAREVIC's garage

. JOVANOVIC JOSIP - one of four who were killed in VAN MADAREVIC's garage

PAVLIC DARKO - one of four who were killed in [IVAN MADAREVIC's garage

4. PAVLIC ZELJKO - one of four who were killed in VAN MADAREVIC's garage

5. KRIZMANIC DUKA - killed in BOZO LATAS's garage

6. KRIZMANIC ZORAN - killed in BOZO LATAS's garage

7
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. PANZA FRANJO - killed in BOZO LATAS's garage

One unknown boy - killed in BOZO LATAS's garage

BALIC MARIN - killed in VLADO DEVCICs basement, V1. Nazor street

10. BALIC KATICA - killed in VLADO DEVCIC's basement, V1. Nazor street

11. VIDIC IVICA - killed in VLADO DEVCIC's basement, V1. Nazor street

12. DEVCIC ANDRUA - killed in IVICA KRIZMANIC's house, V1. Nazor street

13. FISER MARUA - killed in IVICA KRIZMANIC's house, V1. Nazor street

14. LUKETIC PETAR - killed at chapel in Catholic graveyard

15. LUKETIC DUKA - killed at chapel in Catholic graveyard

16. KRIZMANIC ALOJZUE - killed at chapel in Catholic graveyard

17. DOLACKI STJEPAN - killed at chapel in Catholic graveyard

18. LUKETIC STJEPAN - killed in Brd, on road in village

19. PAVOSEVIC SLAVICA - killed in own basement, Paje Pavokevi street, was ot in camp
20. PAVOSEVIC JOZEFINA - killed in own basement, Paje Pavolevi¢ street, was not in camp
21. PAVOSEVIC MARUANA - killed in own basement, Paje Pavoevi¢ street, was oot in camp

el
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They were all put into black bags and put into the canal. I took all these people to the canal because that is
what [ was ordered to do. Every moring [ had to report for the forced labor, on the same day [ had to take
those from the basement that were killed (October 18, 1991),as well as those that came back from the
minefield. I was driving a tractor and trailer, with a white rag on it, I also had to wear a white armband, those
doing the loading were B.F, D.R. and some others, they were all Croats who loaded the corpses. They also

had to put the corpses into the grave. I would drive the tractor beside the canal, and they would throw the
corpses in, when one row was full they would place some dirt over them. On the same day that they buried the
dead from the minefield, DUMIC FRANJO was beaten to death and buried in the same grave but he was
placed in a bag.

VIDIC BOZO was killed in his basement on October 23, 1991, he lived on Vladimir Nazor street, and he was
put into a black bag. He was buried in his own plot. His sister had asked if he could be buried in his own plot
and he was.

MARTINOVIC ZVONKO was killed in the yard of MARTINOVIC ANDRUA, Tomislav street, and was put
in a coffin made of boards. He was killed near the end of October, 1991, I did nor drive him to the grave, this
was done by someone else who was ordered to. During this entire period the JNA was surrounding the village,
and in the village they had their headquarters. Immediately after the occupation they stationed a unit from
Kragujevac there.

Fifteen days after the start of the occupation, reservists from BeZeja arrived, after them there were reservists
from BaZka Topola acd then from Subotica. The officers were from the regular JNA. In the first month of
1992, reservists from PanZevo arrived. Amongst the reservists from Subotica, Backa Topola and Beleja were
Croats and Hungarians, but they were not ailowed to talk with Croats from the village.

They began settle Serbs before the new year, but in smaller numbers, so that until New Years 1992 they had
settled about 20 Serbian families, but then they began a massive colonization. On December 22, 1991
policemen from Knin, SAO-Krajina came to our village and collected about 20 people (Croatians) and began
1o beat them with metal rods and wooden boards over their entire bady. They beat them in the basement of the
offices of the local government. To two of the twenty the drilled holes into the soles of the feet with a power
drill, and they drilled a hole below my brothers knee, [ think it was his right one. They also removed 11 of my
brothers teeth, from the right side, he had white gold fillings on these teeth, two other prisoners also lost one
tooth cach. They removed the teeth with ordinary workmeas pliers, and they would use a spoon to put salt
onto the wounds.

They paid particular atteation 1o five of the prisoners : MM, E.F., V.B., D.R,, L], they would beat them in the
head and the entire body, and especially in the genital area.

My brother and M:M were tied to two steel posts with handcuffs for 24 hours. I saw my brother in Lovas
again, 90 % of his body was covered by bruises. He and V.B. had to spit into each others faces. They also
forced one other to slap and hit. The other 15 were imprisoned until December 25, 1991. They were beaten
upon their bodies. B., age 30, was especially beaten in the genaital area.

After being released on December 26, 1991they all had to leave the village and go to Zagreb.

[ also wanted to leave then but they did not let me, I could not stand the terror and was afraid that I would end
up like them. After two months, 7 armed Chetniks came, they were all unfamiliar to me, and ordered that I get
ready to leave the village in 5 minutes. It was around 19:00 on Febuary 21, 1992.

On that day, Febuary 21, 1992, they first told me that [ had to leave my house and vilJage in 2 days. The same
day I went to the command in the village, to the JNA officer, and asked for an escort out of the crisis area. He
said that there would be no moves and that he would talk with "them™. The officer had the rank of Captain,
middle weight. But he said that the army would inform me within one day as to whether I would be leaving or
not. Instead of the army it was the Chetniks who arrived, amongs them was one called "KOSTA". He was
short, weak, had black hair, he wore various uniforms from camoflage to JNA , and sometimes civilian
clothes. He told me that I had 5 minutes to leave my house, and the village and that he was my escort, not the
army, and he asked me why I went to the JNA command. Since that day I am in Zagreb, with my family, as a
displaced person.

This statement is given freely and without coercion, and by signing every page of this statement [ verify it's
autenticity

Zagreb, April 4, 1993
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Testimony MG - 2

(R I B N S
Division of Information and Rescarch

Ministry of Health ot the Republic o Croatia

On October S, 1991, 1 was brought by civilians and JNA soldiers to Velepromet. Ljubinko
Stojanovi¢ and Veljko (I don know his family name) interrogated me. They did not beat me
but they tried to break me psychologlcally Interrogation lasted for one hour (from 4 to 5

p.m.). After interrogation 1 was situated in the building of Velepromet. There | tound the

following persons:

Mato Gombovi¢

Mirko Gombovi¢

Jozo Palahinjak

Zlatko Palahinjak

Ivo Ple¢kovié

Marko Radi¢

Zlatko Martinovi¢

Aleksandar Tomasi¢ » Sajnik
and 10 other persons wjose names 1 did not remember. Luka Mitrovi¢, volunteer from
Vukovar, escorted me to the interrdgation. At Velepromet 1 recognized Stevan Gradina, guard,

and Zeljko Vracari¢.
Me and other captured civilians, who were already there, were sleeping over the boards and

we had some blankets.

The following morning 1 was interrogated by Zeljko Vraéarié who did not use force but he
threatened me with a injection with unknown liquid. He interrogated me about my close
friends and he asked me whether I knew where his children were (his first wife was Nelda
Mili¢ and they had two children). He told me that Stjepan Mili¢€ had been killed because of
armed rebellion against Yugoslavia. To October 10, 1991 [ was inside Velepromet area and I
did all the jobs they demanded. On October 10, 1991 1 was removed to .the group who was
cleansing freezers and burring corpses. Mato Gombovi¢ and Josip Palahinjak were aiso in this
group. The group was run by Rade Ivkovi¢ and driver was Milutin Mili¢ who treated us
correctly and sometimes we were allowed to visit our families.
In the meantime they were conquering Vukovar and gathering civilians. They selected them in
two groups. In the first group were the persons who were apt and they got weapons and in
the second group were slaves. So the following people arrived to prison:

Manda Misi¢

Ivka Konjeti¢

Petar Brozovi¢

Slavko Mandi¢

Mirko Vendl

lvica Kruljac

Stjepan Huc

Petar Pop

and other persons whose names | did not remember. During combats, Nenad Zigi¢ arnved and
he tank care about interrogations of the pcopk and their status. Some of them were prisoners
and other were partially tree and those were situated in the houses around Velepramet

fonn
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Their fighters | recogmized:

Mico Skandi¢
Jovica Radan
Zarko Leskovac
Cvijeto Cvjeticanin
Marko Crevar
Ranko Vorkapi¢
Lazo Stankovié¢
Jezdimir Stankovic
Dule lvkovié¢
Miso Roknié
Miso Marti¢
Pero called Limun
Sinida Konci¢
Brane Krsti¢
Boro Krsti¢
Boro Alavanja
Sasa Maksimovic
Zeljko Mudri (worker.of NAP)
Miso Vilenica
and other persons whose name | did not know or | toryot.

They provocated and humiliated us but I don't want to talk about it. Thanks to our job who
was very hard and terrible, 1 saved my nervs. We got food regularly when there was food.
Sometimes, there was not food even for them.
Boro Krsti¢ was guard of prisoners and he was correct. He had to do his job and after all we
had to load and unload cartridges which was situated in the basement of Velepromet. In the
meantime 8 of us got special accomodation and we were separated from the rest of people
but we had to do certain tasks. There were 3 groups of prisoners at Velepromet. One group
was situated in the basement, second one was in cabinet-making and third group was situated
in a small room near guard-house. Boro Krsti¢ was in charge of us and the people from
cabinet-making and Lazo Stankovié¢ was in charge of the people from the basement.
After the fall of Vukovar JNA and Colonel Ba$i¢ took care about dead people. All corpses
were brought to the brickyard "Opeka” where obductions and identifications were performd.
While we were doing that, Serbs were exiling the people and plundering all they found (cars,
furniture ). After insisting of Rade Ivkovi¢ by Ljubinko Stojanovié, me and Jozo Palahinjuk
were allowed to go home. But we had to report us at Velepromet every morning. Lazo
Stankovi¢ took care about us and he treated us like his personal slaves. He was very arogant
and cruel with me. When we gathered all corpses that were buried superficially, we started to
digg up the corpses which were buried on known places. Our working-group did not gather
the corpses of their fighters (they did it alone) but we were gathering the corpses of civilians,
members of Police forces, CNG and civilians who had been killed in their own houses. 1 can
declare that there were a number of these corpses but | did not see personally any case of
murder and | could not identified none murderer. During this mass prosecutions at Velepromet,
people were killed but it happend in the night. I saw 15 corpses and I had to bury them.
They were on the railway-truck behind Velepromet. P’rosecutions and killing of civilians lasted
for 5 or 6 days. In the same time they were exiling the civilians from Vukovar.

Duning combats, food, clothes and building material were coming and we, prisoners,
had to unload it Around this tune "Drvopromet” was estabhished agam and there fire wood
and building material came. To January 31, 1992 | c()“('(lud.ulrpscw at so called "Komunalac®

/...
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On February 2.7 1992 I went to work to "Ur\-'upmmc!" On about January 25, bl cvibans from

Velepromet were sat free and they could choose place to go - to Vukovar or to Serbu Lazo
Stankovié told me it.in the end of the month. You could leave Vukovar only with a special
permission to pass,” released by Territorial Defense or by Military Police. Many people Teft
Vukovar on this way. They reached Novi Sad and after that they disappeared. The people
who had families in Vukovar could leave the town only if somebody from his tamily remained
in Vukovar. They musted have hostages for Killing. Another possibility wax:: you had to sign
that you would leave all that you had to them and when you did it, you could get
permission to pass. As my parents were elderly persons and as they did not want fo leave
their house, | was forced to stay in Vukovar to the day when they exiled me. It happened on
April 20, 1992.

1 forgot to say that Mirko Gombovi¢ and Zlatko Palatinjak were taken away in the end
of October and they did not come back. We don't know nothing about them. Blazenka
Gavranovi¢ also was taken away. And some other persons whose names 1 do not know.
Zeliko Vraarié and his two friends took my new car.

Upom my arrival to Velepromet | spoke with Milovan Ceji¢, director, and Branko
Momdilovié, new boss. 1 had to tell them where | had been during the war.

In the beginning I cleaned and reparied machines. After they got permission to take over
“Unija" Zagreb and "Obnova” Osijek and as they did not have enough workers, [ was
transferred to the location of "Obnova” Osijek - working unit "Sekunda 1I". They were buying
ott ols iron, brass, bronze, aluminium, plastic and various ampties. Serbian “fighters” did not
were interested for these jobs so, there were not enough workers. At "Drvopromet” worked:
Boro Pani¢, Mile Glamocak, Branko_Sekuljica, Marinko Beri¢, Veljko Luki¢, Dorde Vidovi¢,
Ostoja Bozi¢, Vlado Zivié, Krsto Pavlovi¢, Goran Isajlovi¢, Goran Stevié and others whose names

I did not remember.
This is only one part of the names | can remember for a moment. I am completel

responsable for all that | declared.

In Zagreb, May 3, 1992

oo
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D.LLM.H.
Division of Information and Research
Ministry of Health of the Republic of Crostia

TESTIMONY VOIJ - 656

There were many problems that forced me to leave Zemun. It started much earlier but the strongest pressure was
in the last month when me and my family were scared for our lives, in the place we lived.

They were provoking and threatening to us. They were telling us that a Serbian family (refugees) would move into
our flat. They told us that it was already decided and that a camp was prepared for us and that it was only a
question of days or maybe hours until it would happen. I was a secretary at "JAT" company but they told me that
I was surplus. At my workplace they would provoke me in various ways. The main reason was the fact that I was
Croatian and I was told that there was no place for me there. They stated that there were many Serbs who were
without jobs and that I belonged in Croatian.

Presently I am here alone (at my friends).-My parents can not come here because lack the permission to pass the
border. The main problem fqr them is their flat. They have not place to live here and it is bard to exchange their
flat there for some adequate here.

I gave the statement of my own free will and without coercion.

In Zagreb, April 28, 1992
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D.LM.H.
Department of Information and Research
Ministry of Health of the Republic of Croatia

TESTIMONY VOIJ - 642

I lived in Golubinci. My problems started when Slobodan MiloSevié arrived on the scene. I worked at the
"Centrosrem"” shop and there they provoked me for being a member of the Croatian Democratic Union (HDZ)
and in the end they were saying that | was an Ustasha. According to their stories, ] was a member of the Croatian
National Guard but allegedly "Tudman chased me out™. Then the mobilisation followed and I was the one who
was telling the people not to respond to mobilisation. All the time they were threatening us over the phooe. A
policeman entered the shop and told me that their Serbia needed fighters and that I had two sons (they knew
everything) and that they negded people like my sons were. Once the phone rang and my son picked up the
carpiece and they said: "Why don't you rgove out, f... your Ustasha mother, are you waiting for us to come and
slaughter you?" They sent me on holidays and they told me that I would not work there any more. I gave notice
because I knew that I would not work there any more. After that I heard from my brothers that I could exchange

my house. So, I arrived in Zagreb and exchanged the house.

I gave this statement of my own free will and without coercion.

[
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DIMH.
Division of Information and Research
Ministry of Health of the Republic of Croatia

TESTIMONY VOI - 624

My problems started whea [ was fired by my firm "Ukua” Indija, on August 1, 1991. They began telling me that I
bad no right to live in Slankamen anymore, that I should be in Croatia. People recived summons for the reserve
forces of the JNA and all those who went had bad experiences because they were Croats. They were humiliated
and psycologicaly maitreated. I then decided to leave for Croatia and avoid the destiny of those who were
mobilised. On November 10, 1991 I arrived to Croatia. My wife, child, father and mother remained in Slankamen.
They started to threanten them so my wife left and arrived in Croatia on January 6, 1992. As my two brothers
were already in Croatia, there was no place, in Slankamen, for my parents. They entered their house and told them
that they would slaughter them if they did not move out. Some Serbs offered to exchange houses. My pareats were
forced to accept this and, of course, they were cheated. I heard about this and I went to Slankamen to take them
out and to retrieve some documents that I had left in the house. I arrived to Slankamen, and saw what was
happening but I could not do anything. Then I was arrested because I had been in Croatia. They brought me to the
Police station in Indija where they beat and maltrested me. They called me names, forced me to admit that I was
Ustasba and that I had slaughtered Serbs. They forced me to say the same thing for all the others who were not in
Slankamen. [ was searched completely, they even looked in the heels of my shoes. When they did not find
anything, they stopped beating me. I did not think that they would maltreat me because of my lost drivers licence
(I lost it two years ago), so when I found it and I reported it. However, they could hardly wait for something like
this and they imprisoned me. They wanted to try me for allegedy misusing documents. They took both my drivers
licences. Fortunately, the prosecutor was not there and I asked them to allow me to talk to my parents. They let
me go in the evening and told me to come back the following moming. I escaped to Croatia during the same
night and I am still here. I gave this statement of my own free will and without coercion.

In Zagreb, March 24, 1992
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D.IMH.
Department of Information and Research
Ministry of Health of the Republic of Croatia

TESTIMONY VOIJ - 517

My problems started at the end of the summer of 1989, when some Serbian extremists from the community of BaZ
(Stojan Zeleh, Aleksandar Andri¢, Dragan Suboti¢, Ljubi¥a Velimirovi€) started to threaten me, with weapons
even, in public places. They were telling me that they would kill me and my family. I did not answer these
provocations and reported these cases to the police station in Bag, i.c. to the head - Slavoljub Balovi¢ and to the
police station commander - Branko Malbaa. They did not protect me, instead they started (with help of the
county prosecutor of the municipality of Ba&, Mira Konjiku#i¢) legal proceedings against me. In the month of
September 1989, I was sentenced to one month in prison for verbal offence. Serbian extremists kept pressuring us.
My daughter Marina was beaten at the school in OdZaci in the middle of the day. My other daughter who was
studying in Belgrade, was attacked and maltreated on the street, in front of many passer-bys. In the private cafe
of my wife, Serbs from the municipality of Ba& (Vlajin Voji¢, Gojko Grbi€, Du¥ko Devié, Ratko Novakovi€,
Zarko Nedomovi¢, Viadimi#Karan, Stevan Cepo) began many incidents. They sang Chetnik songs and maltreated
my wife and guests. My wife was seriously injured when Zoran Ostoji¢ from Plavna, hit her on the head with a
chair at the cafe. The cafe was demolished twice and everything was destroyed. At my workplace, I was
continuously maltreated and physically attacked. They threatened that they would blow up my house and
slaughter my wife and children. This happened often when Chetniks arrived in the municipality of Ba&. From
April 1990 onwards, they would pass through BaZ when going to Borovo Selo. The managers of my firm then
transferred me to a worse job. I had to work, as a conductor, on the line Ba& - Borovo Selo, but I could not accept
it because of the Chetniks who were travelling with these buses. As I was operated on twice and in the meantime
my health had worsened, in August 1993 I went to the hospital for medical examinations. While I was on sick-
leave I received a summons from the JNA - reserve forces and they sent me to combat in Croatia - Mirkovci. In
October 1991 I escaped through Hungary to Germany, leaving my wife, house and family.

In Zagreb, July 16, 1992
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D.I.LM. H.
Divison of Information and Research
Ministry of Health cf the Republic of Crostia

TESTOMONY VOIJ - 515

The greatest problems I had in the place that [ lived, in Vojvodina, were with the mobilizations for
the reserves of the "JNA". Like most Croatians my age, I received the order for mobilization, the
first at the beginning of March, 1992. On the order was written that [ was being called for 15 days of
war training, but I knew that these were orders for being sent to the war in Croatia, because similar
orders were sent out beginning in August, 1991 to many Croats and Hungarians from the village and
these men went immediately to the front lines in Slavonia and Baranja. A large number of youths
from the village got these orders, and the Secretariat for National Defence of the municipality of Bat
told us that we were being sent to remove arms from the front lines in Slavonia (at Bobota), and after
that we were to be allowed to return and our duty would be to keep watch at the bridge over the
Danube river at Bogojeva, in Vojvodina. The people who received the orders were afraid that if they
did not answer the call they would receive 30 years imprisonmeat, that was the threat of the military
people and officials from the Secretasiat for National Defence. Earlier, a group of youths had
escaped to Croatia, and other countries, to escape the mobilization, there were about 20 of them, and
some went to Hungary dr other coungries with their families. I did not want to answer the call
because, as a Croatian, I could not shoot on fellow Croatians, and since I was required to report in
Sombor the next day, where the collection centre for reservists from our area was, I decided to leave
my home and parents. I escaped across the Hungarian border for the first time on 1.09.1991, again
out of fear of mobilization. After that [ returned to Plavoa. When [ received the orders (March,
1992), I again bad to escape, this time through Bosnia. ARer a short stay in Croatia, I then went to
Germany, where I got a job through a friend. I occasionally talked with my parents on the telephone.
Every day they would be in a more difficult situation, because the authorities would maltreat the
parents of people who escaped from being mobilized. My uncle was mobilized and was sent to the
front lines in Slavonia. The Chetniks in the village beat up his sons, and he had to spend some time
in another country (Hungary) because he could not return home. Many other people, especially
Croats and Hungarians, were maltreated and beaten, among them were the people that did not answer
the mobilization, as well as those that went into the reserves. Now I am living apart from my
parents, I work occasionally in Germany and I live a rough life. I can not see my parents and can
only hear from them periodically on the telephone. Even on the telephone they will not or can not
talk openly, because the telephones in the village are listened to. I do not know how it will all end
and if I will ever be able to return home.

Zagreb, January 7, 1993
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D.I.M. H.
Division of Information and Research
Ministry of Health of the Republic of Croatis

TESTIMONY VOJ -512

I was married to a Serbian. We were married for 15 years. [ was considered an Ustasha by him and
his whole family. My troubles started with beginning of the war in Croatia. When the people in my
bouse found out that my brother was in Croatia they began to maltreat me everyday. They chased me
and my daughter out of the house and they did not let me take my 8 year old son with me. They told
me " Get lost, go to Zagreb you Ustasha !". I escaped ,with my children, to Croatia before 8 1/2
months. While we were there, my daughter was maltreated in school, especially by the Serbian
language teacher who was called Sini¥a from Ruma. He did not want to receive her written work
because it was written in the Latin characters, even though until the time of the war in Croatia latin
characters were accepted in the school. She bad to rewrite her work in the Cyrillic characters. I
worked in the clothing factory "Fru¥ka gora” - Ruma whose plant was in Irig. Almost all the worker
were Serbian. For the entire eight hour shift we had to listen to Chetnik songs because the factory had
speakers set up. During the breaks they (the workers) would say how we Ustasha had to be killed,
wiped from the face of the earth. In the company there was one exceptiopal follower of Vuk
Drafkovi¥, who was called "Jaza?. During working hours he would come to me and tell me how the
Chetniks would put us in our place. 1 must admit that [ was very afraid of him. When the men from
the company returned from the front they would talk on how they drank day and night. Men in Irig
to 35 years of age, would receive nightly orders for military practices, some had to report in Novi Sad
and some in Vrdoik. Those from 35-60 years of age had to go to Vrdnik to load munitions, twice
weekly. They were divided into groups of 9 individuals cach. In one of these groups was my
previous husband. They all weat because they were threatened with 10 to 15 years imprisonment and
a loss of their jobs. The warehouses with munitions were found in the woods above Vrdnik, on the
slopes of Frufka gora, buried in the ground. A military airport was located there as well. The
majority of volunteers were from Indija. There were volunteers from Irig as well, I remember two
brothers Kukuruzovié Dragan and Nikola, and Branko who surname I can not remember. Volunteers
would get monetary rewards. When they would return from the front they would receive 3-4 average
monthly pays. Their families received special rights, the did not have pay for electricity or other
bills. One reservists by the name of "Bata” from Irig talked of how their commander would give
them orders from his location S km. from the front lines. One day he ordered them to take a truck
and go to a houses belonging to displaced Croatians and take everything of worth, from furniture to
refrigerators, washing machines and televisions. These stolen goods, under the orders of reservists,
were taken to certain locations where their trucks were waiting. We would transfer the goods and
receive foreign currency in exchange, which we would have to take to our commander. I was told
about these thefts by Pera Puzié as well, who was also a reservist. They stole everything that could
be carried. One reservists removed an electricity meter and all the faucets from one house. In my
company there was a woman named Mira Cosi¢. Her husband Slavko Todorovi¢ (25) received
orders to go to war in September 1991. He went because, at the time, it was shameful for people not
to go. Because he was a reserve licutenant he was given command over 15 people. They sent them
for 10 days of military training to OdZak (Ba&) and afterwards to Vukovar. In October 1991 at LuZac
near Vukovar Slavko Todorovié was killed. His wife, for 3 days, could not find out where her
husbands body was. On the fourth day, his brother Bora Todorovié, discovered that his body was in
hospital in Novi Sad. Mira then reccived a then 130 billion for the death of her husband, which was
about 3 monthly pays, and her son (5 years old) received a pension of 2.5 million which was not
sufficicat for one loaf of bread. A few days after Slavko's death, I was at Mira's and was surprised by
three reservists whose names I can not remember, but all three were from Irig. One of them bad
blonde hair and lived in the section of Irig called "Gréka mala” (Little Greece), he would transfer
munitions by truck to the front. Not knowing that I was Croatian, he spoke of when they arrived in
Vrdnik for ammunition and an officer then called all reservists, who had to go to combat the next
day, to a room where he showed them a video of a2 man being slaughtered. The victim was clearly
seen while the attacker was not. The people were shocked by what they had seen, the officer then
told us that it was an Ustasha killing a Serbian prisoner. They asked why it bad oot been shown on
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Belgrade TV, and he replied that they did not want (o alam the people. Another Croatian woman,
........................ from Hrtkovci, worked with me. She told me how, in Hrtkovci, Serbian rofugees
from Croatia would mvade houses belonging to Croatians and force the residents out, so that they
could move iu. After that many Croatians escaped to Croatia.

Nalice, January §, 1993



