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Trip to St. Louis for the Wedding 

 

 Pastor and Mrs. Michalk and daughter Dorothy from Fedor 

recently attended the wedding of their son Theodore in St. Louis.  

 After they returned home, Pastor Michalk wrote a letter to his 

parents in Bishop, in which he tells about the wedding and the trip. He 

sent the letter to the Volksblatt to be printed in order to give the readers 

a report of this experience. 

 

Fedor, July 9, 1945 

Mr. and Mrs. John Michalk 

 Bishop, Texas 

Dear Parents! 

 When God grants us a favor, he leads us into the whole world! 

We experienced that also on the trip to the wedding of our Theodore 

and his Katherine in St. Louis. A short description of the trip might be 

of interest to you. 

 St. Louis is in no way too far from us, as you, Father, also 

found out when you went to the World’s Fair in 1931 from Thorndale. 

Now one travels much faster. We boarded the “Sunshine Special” train 

in Rockdale Thursday noon, June 28, and rode through Little Rock, 

Arkansas and through the Ozark Mountains, where the long train 

needed a second locomotive till one came to Bismark, Missouri. Then 

we traveled along the Father of Waters, the Mississippi, till we came to 

a tunnel, and soon reached the Jefferson Barracks where we were 

already in the suburbs of St. Louis. What we noticed especially was 

that St. Louis has much cleaner air now than earlier. They cannot use 

soft coal anymore. 

 So early Friday morning, we were at right place. Our Theodore 

and his bride were waiting for us, and we saw, to our surprise, that 

Tante Nori and Bernice from Galveston had already arrived. But we 

were even more surprised that they also brought Dorothy along. Ruth 

came from Seward on Sunday. So all the members of the family were 

present, except our dear Paul, about whom we had heard nothing more 

from the government than “missing in action over Germany since April 

7,” and also our dear Erwin who is in the Signal Corps in India. 

 Theodore took me to the seminary, where I took his place to 

sleep next to student Leon Birnbaum (son of Pastor August Birnbaum), 

and where I also had my meals at the seminary. The ladies found 

housing in the Kings Way Hotel (the earlier Buckingham, named thus 

because King George of England had been housed there during the 

World’s Fair). It was located in the beautiful Forest Park, where, still 

today, several buildings from the fair can be seen, as well as the large 

zoological garden, the Jefferson Memorial Building, and the 

amphitheater where the glorious operas are held in the summer 

evenings. But we will get back to that later. 

 For the noon meal, we all were guests of the seminary. Then 

we went for about as many miles as it is from Fedor to Giddings, till we 

reached the home of Mr. Adolf Kicker, our son’s father-in-law and got 

acquainted. Mr. Kicker has been a mail carrier for many years. He told 

me that, each day, he has to go from house to house for about 22 miles, 

rain or shine, in heat or cold. In the evening, the usual rehearsal of the 

bridal procession took place in the nearby St. Matthew Church. A side 

remark: This congregation of 1,100 members is served by Pastor P. W. 

Streufert, and is one of the 35 congregations of our synod in St. Louis. 

Teacher E. F. Sagehorn and 3 other teachers are in charge of the school. 

Teacher Sagehorn called our son “his adopted son,” and dealt in a very 

fatherly way with him. For the beautiful wedding ceremony, Teacher 

Sagehorn played for the processional “Jesus Lead Thou On” and other 

chorales, instead of the customary Bridal March. He also arranged a 

choir number on The Lord’s Prayer for the wedding. 

 After the ceremony, which was also attended by many 

Seminary professors and missionaries on furlough, we went to the 

basement of this wonderful large church, where there was enough room 

to serve 160 guests. Professor Caemmerer served as the Master of 

Ceremonies, and greeted this and that one at the wedding dinner. Mr. 

Kicker, the father of the bride, introduced his daughter with the advice: 

“You can catch a man with face powder, but it takes baking powder to  

mold him.” Then there followed serious and humorous remarks by such 

personalities as Dr. Sieck (who remembered that the father of the 

groom, already 26 years ago, was the best man in a double wedding  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

of two young pastors, which left him, the Doctor, reminded that he was 

now getting old), Dean Jesse from the Seminary, Professor Roehrs, 

Pastor Streufert, Teacher Sagehorn, etc. I was also reminded that July 1 

was the day of the year for our own wedding. So this celebration could 

also be called the “The Wedding Day of Pastor Michalk, Senior.” 

 It was after midnight when the celebration came to an end. And 

it was already 2:00 o’clock in the morning when Theodore and 

Katherine dropped me off at the seminary. They continued on to a place 

where a friend had let them stay as their “honeymoon cottage.”  

 Pastor P. G. Birkmann and his family, who now live in St. 

Louis, also came to the wedding. And Miss Bernice Winkler from 

Giddings, who is now a nurse at the Lutheran Hospital was also there. 

On Monday, much too early, I had to take Ruth to the train station. Her 

train left already at 8:00 o’clock. When we luckily found our way there 

on the street car, we saw a large number of people who were waiting at 

the right door (there are 10 different entrances). So Ruth had to also get 

in line. But she got safely on the train, while 200 others were turned 

away. 

 On the way back from the railroad station, I stopped at the 

hotel to make the suggestion to the ladies to forget sleeping on this 

wonderful spring morning and to take a longer walk through Forest 

Park. But one of them said that they had the same idea and were 

already dressed for it. This wonderful park has as many as 20 miles of 

paths till you get to the other end. I picked out a path for myself that I 

thought would be the best. Right, after half an hour, I saw the four in 

the distance, and they were very surprised to see me. Then we went 

together to the Zoological Garden. The hours go fast when you see so 

many interesting animals, lions, tigers, giraffes, camels, the large cages 

with tropical parrots, crocodiles, sea lions and walruses. But the legs of 

us oldsters were hurting, and we gladly sat for an hour under the giant 

trees. But the ladies saw a sign, “Snake Collecting,” and wanted to see 

this collection of snakes. After a while, they came back and told us 

what we had missed. But we were satisfied and only wanted to go back 

and rest.  

 In the evening, we were to visit Teacher Sagehorn. He wanted 

to pick us up already at 3:00 o’clock. So the ladies went back to the 

hotel. But I went in the opposite direction to get to the seminary. After 

much walking, I came to a street car track. I did not know where the 

street car went, but I was glad to have found one. I had a pass, that is, a 

card that cost $1.25 and was good for a week, day or night, for a free 

ride. As I got on, I saw someone getting off whom I seemed to know. I 

said to him, “Hello, Mr. Schubert.” He knew me and right away got on 

again and rode with me to the seminary. It was Mr. Schubert who had 

earlier lived in Fedor. Now there was much to talk about. Mr. Schubert 

told me that he had heard much about Fedor while he was in the 

Mariana Islands in the Pacific, since Bill Fischer had been writing to 

him. 

 Soon Teacher Sagehorn came and drove us to the Botanical 

Gardens. He also showed us several other places that we could not have 

reached by street car. Then, it was on to the suburb of Baden where he 

lived. Before supper, he showed me his Ostra White chickens, of which 

he had quite a number. He claimed that they lay eggs better than the 

White Leghorns. The evening then also passed too quickly. The ladies 

wanted to get to cross the Mississippi, so Teacher Sagehorn took us 

over the tall bridge where each auto had to pay 50 cents to get over to 

Illinois.  

 When the Lord will grant our country a just peace and 

everything will return to normal again, a trip like this will be much 

easier. It would be more convenient if one had their own vehicle, but 

also, in that connection, it might not be too feasible. 

 Now with God fearing greetings, stay well.  

  Your children,  

 Pastor and Mrs. Michalk 

 

Translated by Ed Bernthal 
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