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Giddings, Texas 
13 June 1936 

 

Valued Volksblatt! 

 Today I want to report more. I found two errors in the last 

weekly report. The first was Arthur Noack. It should be 

“Alfred Noack.” I forgot the name. The other was that it took 

40 hours to kill the cancer. It only took “36 hours.” I 

miscalculated in the number of hours. 

 On June 4 I visited Mrs. Alwin Domaschk, and on the 

morning of the 5
th
 I visited Pastor C. W. Ladewig and family. 

In the afternoon Thompson took me to Alfred Noack. I 

wanted a time to visit Mrs. Noack, but we found no one at 

home. Then he took me to Otto Menzel and family. Only a 

block from here lives Gerhard Noack (his father is named 

Ernst and is cousin to my husband). I and Mrs. Menzel went 

right over there, where we found only the children at home. 

On the 6
th
 I wanted to visit Mrs. Alwin Domaschk one more 

time, but she was not at home. The Thompsons took me to 

Mrs. Alfred Noack, but again she was not there. From there 

we went to Gerhard Noacks, and once again only the children 

were there. We came back at 4:00 o’clock. Then I went to 

Mrs. Ernst Kubitz to pay her one more short visit. At 5:00 

o’clock I was back at the house. 

 On Sunday morning Thompson took the cancer from my 

nose. Then I tarried another hour with Alwin Domaschks and 

from there went to church. In the evening I went with 

Gerhard Noack and family to their home. Both divine 

services were in the national language. Later on Mr. Noack 

drove all of us around a little in the town. To me it was a 

delight to have a look at the illuminated streets during the 

evening. I stayed the night there. I also became acquainted 

with Mrs. Gerhard Domaschk. On Monday afternoon a son of 

Gerhard Noack and wife took me to Otto Menzels. On the 

same afternoon Walter Menzel drove his parents, a sister and 

me around in the town. We visited the ship channel. While 

we were there, a small ship approached. The bridge over the 

canal then parted in the middle and rose, so that the ship 

could pass through. When the ship was passed it, the bridge 

pulled itself together again. 

 Toward evening Mr. Gus Menzel accompanied me to the 

Texas and Gulf refineries. There I saw the tallest smokestack, 

which is 400 feet high. Out of a smaller pipe you could see a 

flame of fire, so I asked Gustav what was burning there. He 

said: the poisonous gas burns there day and night. From there 

we drove further along the canal, where we saw two boys, 

each driving a “two-wheel” bicycle. But these were without 

seats, without pedals; and they stood, so to speak, on it. I do 

not know anymore how it works or what its name is. It looks 

as though they are riding on a galloping horse. 

 I stayed that night with Menzels. On the 9
th
 Mrs. Otto 

Menzel and two daughters took me to the bus station. On the 

way we drove again along the ship channel, during which 

time a big cargo ship drove through the big bridge. I left Port 

Arthur at 9:00 o’clock and got off in East Bernard at 3:00 

o’clock. There I visited two nieces who live there. Yesterday 

I took the bus to Flatonia, and from there at 6:00 o’clock I 

steamed by rail to Giddings. It did not take long before I 

arrived safely in Giddings, having been away not quite two 

weeks. From the train station I made a phone call to Alwin 

Dunks, who immediately came to pick me up; for this I am 

also very grateful to them. Also my sincere thanks to all in 

Port Arthur. 

 Now I will close with many greetings to all readers, 

Marie Noack 

 

Translated by Richard Carl Noack (2018)  
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