Recreipouden; ané Deatidlend. |
(Ben Motbeus Hantldlo.)

$ofes 107 brd Errembrrg, 4. R0 v 1004
Berie Boilsblatileler i fernem Tegadl
Ter erfte Sdynee diejed Winterd |
tam ecft nucb wWeibnadyten und:
gwar am 2 . danuar und ermd,u
eine :bube von ungejabe & }oﬂ
RAm H. und 6. Januce belamen wir
flarten SabweMwind nit Bejtigem
Regen und innerhalb 2 Togen war!
der frijdpe Sdhaee wicder ju- Waf:-
fer qerorden; Sduneer und ?chrw H
waffer dberidyvemnmie die mcbng
gelegenen Biefen, Am o, Januar!
fedte oavn jtarler Fioft ein und
all-kberall entjtanden fpiegeiglatte
Gisbahaen, welde bom bden dem |
e ot frdhnenden jungen und |
elten i wnd Meiblein far? |
frequentiert wurden. Bie die Beits!
ungen beridyteten, foll im Spreer
wald und Umgegend meilenmweit)
gute Gi2babn gewefen und Taus|
feude b2t [eidptlebigen Berliner|
follen nady dort gelommen fein,}
um auf diejer immenfen. Gidjlade!
ibre Runfl gu verfudjen, Ju - bes}
merlen ift nod), dab flichende Ges}
wifier durdy diefen farlen Froft,}
der nod) heute, 1wo id) diefe Korres|
fponbdeny [dyceibe. anhdlt, midt gum |
@efrieren gebradyt wurden. Jur
Beit haben wic wabrend ded Teged
ben {donften Sonnenidpin und
wdhrend der RNadyt Froft, der die
Luedijilberfdule in meinem .i}nb
tenbeit” jeitoeilig auf 25, oder 4
—5 ®rad ,Celfius” Herunterdurirdt, ]
fAuf dem beutigen Sdyweine-
marlt wurben fiir dad Paar {jcrlcl
50 Mar! bezablt, und fo mand;et||
Feclellaufluftige mujte obae Fero
Tel Geimwdrtd jiehn. - Jd) taun
mid) nod) erinnern, daf man in
Tegad jumweilen iteclel umfonft be- ),
tommen, torinte : andered Land —
anbdere Sitten, — Bodbierfefle und
WMadlenblle fnd jest Bier an ber
Fapedordnung. — Tie RNadyridyt
bed Zobed ded Herrn Jobhn Han?
deid ju Windyefter, Terad, Habe
iy gefefen und diefelde nady Mults
wiy, wo der Yerftorbene fo nm
1872 Waftwitt war, mitgeteilt, IRt
Oruﬁ an afie BVollablaitlefec:
Qetclienbabner
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Correspondence from Germany
(From Matheus Hantschko)

Post 107 near Spremberg, Feb 4, 1913.

Worthy Volksblatt Readers in far-away Texas!

The first snow of the winter did not
arrive until after Christmas, specifically
on the 2" of January, and reached a
height of about 5 inches. We had strong
southwest winds on the 5™ and 6™ of
January with heavy rain and within 2
days, the snow was reduced to water
again; Snow and rain water flooded the
low-lying meadows. It began to freeze
strongly on the 9" of January which
created ice lanes everywhere, as smooth
as glass, which were heavily frequented
by young and old indulging males and
females. New papers reported that there
were miles long ice paths in the Spree
Forest and surrounding areas and that
thousands of easy going Berlin natives
visited the immense ice surface to test
their skills. It is yet noteworthy that
flowing waters were not frozen over by
this hard freeze, which is ongoing as |
write this correspondence. We currently
enjoy the nicest sunshine during the day
and frost at night which is pushing the
mercury on my “Fahrenheit” scale down
to 25, or -5 degrees “Celsius”.

At the current hog market, 50 marks
were paid for a pair of young pigs and
thus many enthusiastic buyers went home
without piglets. I can still remember when
piglets could be had at no cost in Texas, at
times. Another country - different
traditions. Here are now bock beer
festivals and masquerade balls the daily
order. -- | have read the notice about the
death of Mr. John Handrick of
Winchester, Texas and have passed it on
to Mulkwitz where the deceased had been
an inn keeper around 1872. With
greetings to all Volksblatt readers:

The Railroader.
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@ewiffermafen alé Radjtrag gu
feiner RKortvefpondeny 4Bt ,der
Eifenbahner” Herrn Frenft Heiter
LAud dec Sommerfrifde” (1913)
ben Bollablattlefern etwad vore
philofophiren, inbent diefer Lagt:

,Der Juti tam, er geht aud) bald
gu Gnbde: in einem tihlen Grunde
fip' 1) fier An graue Wollen ragen
Felfenwdnde, Tein Sonnengold
umfitert bas Waldbrevier. Fridyau.
ernbd ftely’ id) auf vom Gartentifdy:
O Feciengeit, fo MOl und reg-
nerifdy! Dein Doltor jdudt midy
in bie Gommerfrifdye, idy traf €8
gut, wis ift ber Gommer frifd!

Bob! mag der Sommer fonft gum
Wanbdern reizen, dody Heuer tret’
id) ungern aud der Tiir, die Woh-
nung wird nod) teurer dburdy das
Peizen, indefien figt man ja aud
wary dajiir. Tie Wirtin geht ewne
Her ntit faurer Veiene, die lepten
'Qublen holt fie {don Derbei, flellt
iauf dert Tifdy die heige Teemajdine
lund tut, al8 ob e ieder Winter
"fei. Tic Wollen 3ieh'n, der Wind
ifept durdy bie Ylatter, ein Regen:
{fdjleier wogt um Wald und Flur,
Idav ijt gum Slatipie! jujt dad redyte
'Weiter, wo findbe idy zroet Bleidyge-
Einmte nut.  an foll fidy in der
rSoinmerfrifdie pilegen; dad ift ein
Wetter, um fid) cudjuruhn, da irct
jman gridt berum auf ftaud’gen
iWegew; dDa braudit man Leinen
( Edyritt Ginaud gu tun! Da guﬁlt
bie Wutter dod) nidgt gleidy nady
ITifdpe it ibrem ewigen Spagie-
‘rengefen, ba rdfonuiert fie auf die
loSommejofd e und eibt 1d tar
gend Ddie erfrornen Zebh'n, da
braudt man nidt wie an den;
'bui‘cn Tagen  §dpweiptriejend,
{trareln auj die Bergeehih'n, man|
!braud;l thr nidyt den Regenmantel
{tragen: fie frdgt ifn feldbft, roeil
(Lapl die Lijte weh'n! Teab blide
:bereitd Dber FMorgem Turdy Ddie
i Sdjeiben,” der Stegen tropit und
'graus Bolle zieh'n, da tann man
fanger in den Federn bletben uub!
(witd nidyt {dyon vor Tage wadhge;
Hfifrie’'n. lUnd aud) Ter Turft iRt
1jebo gu ertragen, ein ficijer Grogg |
jwicd beig” begebrt alifier, tmbeii
retlaitet niemand fid) den Magen, |
wie an dem lalten, cidgeliifiten:
Bier! Der Juli tam, er gebt audy |
bald gu Enbe, idy glaub’, idy bleibe !
'nidyt mebr lange hier, iy flarve auf;
| big uafien | D
1 ot Wind durdys grithe BWaldrevids.
i&é'muﬁt und tropft Gerab auf
[ Stamm und Bldtter, gewijjenfait

!beqcid;ntt ber Ghronift: Jur}

Dunbdetageseit gab’'s wieder Huns
deweller! Srnft Heiter,
Sommerfrijdylee und Touuift.

o

waude, tuhl gehtl

So, as a postscript to his correspondence,
“the Railroader” will let Mr. Ernst Heiter
philosophize to the Volksblatt readers from
“From Summer Freshness” (1913) in which he
complains:

“July came and will soon be gone: I sit here on
cool grounds where grey clouds tower over
walls of rock and no golden sun rays whirr
around the forest grounds. | arise shivering from
the garden table: Oh, vacation time, so cool and
rainy! My doctor sends me into summer
freshness and | experienced well how fresh the
summer is! The summer might normally
encourage wandering but today | reluctantly
walk through the door, the dwelling becomes
more expensive because of heating but one is at
least warm for it. The hostess walks around with
a sour expression as she brings in the last of the
coals and places the tea caddy on the table while
acting as though it where winter again. Clouds
move along, the wind is blowing through the
leaves, a curtain of rain undulates over grounds
and through forest, that is just the right kind of
weather for playing Skat but where will | find
two more people of the same mind. Summer
freshness is meant to be a healing environment:
it is a climate for resting and is not to be used for
aimlessly running about on dusty paths; it is not
required to step outside for this! Mother does not
torture herself upon clearing the table with an
incessant need to go for a walk, while rubbing
frost bitten toes she reasons that, in the
“summer’s freshness.* one need not clamber up
the mountain side dripping sweat on hot days
and there’s no reason for anyone to carry her
rain coat; she will carry it herself when the
winds are blowing cool! It is a bleak morning
that glimpses through the window, rain drops are
falling and the overcast is grey. Clouds are
moving along and one can remain longer under
the feathers and is not awakened before the
dawn of day. And even thirst is better tolerated,
a stiff Grogg is desired “hot” now and with it no
one will invite a stomach cold as with cool, ice
chilled, beer! July came and is now almost gone,
I think that I will not stay here much longer as |
stare at the wet rocky mountain side and the
wind blows cool through the forest grounds. It
whispers and drops fall onto branches and
leaves, as the chronicler knowingly records: At
dog days times there will be dog day weather!

Ernst Heiter,
Summer Freshness Seeker and Tourist

Translated by John Buerfeind



