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Correspondence from Germany 
(From Matheus Hantschko) 

---------- 

Post 107 near Spremberg, Upper-Lusatia 

April 17, 1914. 

 

Worthy Volksblatt Readers in far away 

Texas! 

  We are currently enjoying the nicest 

weather which was also quite pleasant 

during the Easter holidays and the farmers 

benefited from dry weather and were able 

to prepare the fields with summer seeding 

which they could not do during March 

because of wetness. -- Aside from a few 

suicides and some accidents there is not 

much to be reported from the 

neighborhood. -- Those with hunting 

leases in Spremberg have been digging for 

foxes this afternoon, close to the Goerlitz-

Berlin railroad tracks between posts 108 

and 109 and killed an old fox with 8 young 

ones. 

  My friend Ernst Heiter published the 

following witty Easter poem on Sunday, 

April 13th, in the Spremberg Anzeiger: 

  “When the violets are blooming in the 

margins of the fields and again decorate 

the meadows to excite the heart and eyes 

with the delicate green of spring, the joys 

of living are again awakened. People 

rejoice, birds sing and Easter bells chime! 

Forests and fields come alive, all creation 

and, in the newly sprouting grass, the 

Easter bunny moves hastily about; duty 

bound he fulfills the ancient ritual and 

brings his colored eggs to the Easter 

festival. Blessed is the one who can still 

enjoy the children’s egg hunt and the tasty 

Easter cakes to be eaten now without 

concern and no shoes pinching, while still 

happily celebrate the Easter pause with 

mother at home! Festive jubilation 

produces happy echoes everywhere, 
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and following months of turmoil and 

misery the holidays are welcomed: far 

removed from all turbulent bluster there is 

now a short respite: at least in those lands 

where peace is still the norm! Woe 

however, where such is absent and where 

there is constant strife: there, without 

question, are no wonderful days of Easter! 

Threats of war are again evident as 

Albania mobilizes forces which causes the 

Greeks, intoxicated with success, to come 

finally crawling to the cross. Things are 

not quiet in the Balkans but the new king 

will, though with the help of weapons, 

finally prepare a smooth path for them; we 

are hopeful that he will accomplish this: 

but, if he is not successful, the homeland’s 

songs will threaten: Prince of Wied’s 

tyrants, please return! Still, while turbulent 

flames are ignited here and there, the fliers 

are in the air striving to win the trophy, 

about which France seems anxious: 

Helmuth Hirth arrived way to fast over 

Marseille and there is imminent concern 

that he may be declared the winner, in 

flight. The agitated ocean waters made his 

victory difficult; but he will be carried out 

after Easter. Fresh air and the need to 

accomplish something is the wake-up 

sound from the Easter bell and the people 

wander, light headed, up the incline!”  

Ernst Heiter 

  With friendly greetings to all readers of 

the Volksblatt from your   

Railroader 
 

Translated by John Buerfeind 

http://www.wendishresearch.org/

