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La Grange, Texas 
31 October 1935 

 

Valued Volksblatt! 

 Today I will write a trip report to the 

Volksblatt, because many relatives and friends have 

asked me to do it. 

 On October 21 my son Hermann together 

with his family took me to Schulenburg. From there 

the bus took me to Smiley, near Davy. Mr. & Mrs. 

Gus Seifert picked me up from there. Then on the 

24
th
 a turkey was slaughtered. As we consumed the 

roast turkey at noon, I said to my grand niece, “You 

have butchered the turkey four weeks too early, since 

it’s still that long before Thanksgiving Day.” She 

answered, “Come again in four weeks; then we will 

eat another one.” But I will not return so soon. 

 On October 25 Gus Seifert and his wife took 

me to his brother Emil Seifert near Sinton. With this 

opportunity, as we were staying a short time in 

Kenedy, I got re-acquainted with two of my school 

mates. We had not seen each other for 56 years. We 

ate the noon meal in Beeville and at 2:00 o’clock we 

reached our destination. There they had the day 

before butchered a fat pig, because they knew we 

were coming. There was fresh sausage and ham.  

 On October 26 Mr. & Mrs. Emil Seifert 

drove us in their car to Corpus Christi. There we 

visited many places of interest and also made 

purchases. Emil’s wife brought along the noon meal 

for everyone, so we had lunch not more than ten steps 

from the sea. By about 2:00 o’clock we had again 

arrived at their home. Then the travel bags were 

unloaded, we said goodbye, and already before 

sundown we arrived in Davy. 

 On the 27
th
 early in the morning Gus Seifert 

and wife took me to Westhoff. From there I went on 

and at about a quarter before 11:00 o’clock I arrived 

in Cuero. However, the bus from there that I wanted 

to take on the way home had already left a half hour 

earlier. Well, that was good trouble. Then I saw the 

church in which four of our oldest children were 

confirmed. It was a walk of about two blocks. When I 

got there, the bell was ringing. 28 years had gone by 

since the last time I was there. Everything has 

changed so much since then; I no longer knew 

anyone. In the bus station I quenched my hunger, 

then I called my niece, Mrs. Karl Gabler, by 

telephone, and informed her that I was in Cuero. She 

picked me up right away. She did not know what my 

name was, but when I told her, the joy was great. We 

had not seen each other for 20 years. She lives alone 

in a big two-story house. She has a dairy farm; she 

milks 17 cows. One person helps her with the 

milking. She wanted me to stay with her for one 

night, but I could not fulfill her wish. At 6:45 I left 

Cuero by bus and at 9:00 o’clock I arrived safely in 

La Grange. Then I was driven to Franz Deterling and 

family, and stayed there until today. In the morning I 

could attend the divine service. Then in the afternoon 

my son Hermann together with his family came to 

pick me up. 

 I believe this report this time will be too long 

and boring for the newspaper people to print and also 

to read.  

 Closing and greeting 

Marie Noack 
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