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Correspondence from Germany 

 

 From Spremberg, Station 108, 

to the Volksblatt.  

 

 At this time here, the rye 

harvest is going on, and, except for 

time for eating, everyone is working 

hard. No fever hinders the farmers here 

from working, since something like 

that is not found here. But a heavy rain 

hinders them very much. That is why 

the farmers pray for good weather. As 

the saying goes: “Pray and work.” This 

year, we have had very much rain and 

heavy thunderstorms with cloud bursts 

of rain, that is cloud bursting rain. 

Some places have been struck by 

lightning. I do not have enough space 

to report everything about this. The 

lightning also hit the windmill in the 

hills near Spremberg. Several werber 

sought shelter from the rain. One 

woman was killed, and a young girl 

was injured in her leg. The rest escaped 

with nothing except the remembrance 

of the horror. The woman that was 

killed was the wife of the poet Pfeiffer, 

24 years old. 

 But on the whole, this year has 

been very fruitful, for everything grew 

very well. 

 On July 21, 22 and 23, the first 

District Festival was held in the town 

of Spremberg, which includes the 

District of the Workers Gymnastic 

Club in Berlin. Members from all the 

large cities were present, especially 

also all the young girls. The handsome 

Berliners seemed to enjoy themselves 

the most. Their pretty gym suits 

attracted many spectators, and, during 

the intermissions, they rolled 

themselves around in the nice green 

grass, an opportunity that they did not 

have in Berlin. Besides that, they had 

the opportunity to see Wendish 

musicians, namely, 3 men, Director of 

Music Bosse, Sr. and Schuster playing 

the small violin with 3 strings. 

Tschernick played the clarinet and 

Bosse the dudelsack. That was 

something new for the Berliners. Erna 

said to her friend: “Anna, come here 

and see the dudelsack.” Old Bosse said 

that, when a group of strangers came 

by, he started to sing about the song of 

the partridge on the Schwamm and 

Schleier. This had nothing to do with 

the catechism, and the Berliners didn’t 

care about the blood stories. The old 

man with the dudelsack only aroused 

their interest.  

  
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 It is also noteworthy that the 

Festival Place was at the same location 

as for the Thousand Year Anniversary 

Celebration, which the people in Texas 

must also have read about. It was east 

of the Little Spree on the so-called 

Eltsreich Highway. The weather, for 

the most part, was good. The festival 

music was provided by Emil Zeipke, 

the Music Director for the town of 

Spremberg and by the Music Director 

Koch from Stamen. There were 6,000 

people in attendance including the 

participants. Despite this, there was no 

fighting, trouble, accident or injury. 

 I think that this is enough for 

this time. 

 With greetings to all the 

Volksblatt readers. 

  The Railroader 

 

Translated by Ed Bernthal 
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