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Voronezh, April 14 (From contents of letter, most likely 1911) 

 

Dear Fenichka! 

 

I got your letter in which you put a greeting card.  Believe me I don’t know what to 

answer.  I didn’t expect such a letter. I expected to hear something different, something 

nice and suddenly so much changes.  Try to understand, there is no sense to talk like this 

now.  Fenichka, you don’t realize what you did when you began to correspond with “an 

unknown man.”  

 

Fenichka, why are you afraid of me?  How long will I be an “unknown man” for you.  Of 

course you know me very little.  Believe me, that I don’t know what and how to talk with 

you and what I have to write about, all my attempts, all my words are useless and you 

don’t pay attention to them and I don’t know what I’ve been waiting for so long time.  I 

began to write many times again and again but nothing came out of it.  Your letter had a 

terrible impression on me I can’t find any topic to write about, I put it off and much time 

passed.   

 

At last I made the decision to talk with you when we meet again.  I am absolutely ready 

but I have to wait for the information from the travel agency, the name of the ship and the 

day I should be there.  I cannot leave without that.  As soon as I get the letter I’ll leave for 

Gomel.  I don’t know what to do, shall I go to Gomel or straight to Kiev.  Fenichka do 

me a favor find out whether the ships go from Kiev to Gomel.  I am so upset I can’t wait 

for the time when I am able to leave.  I want to see you.  Every day is tough for me, I am 

not happy, all the time irritated I cannot stay here any more.  I want to be in Kiev and in 

general to leave this place.  Days passed no mail and sorry got your terrible letter.  It’s ok 

when I don’t read it.  I am mad when I read it.  Everything is bad and getting even worse 

as if everybody and everything is against me.  I try not to lose my courage and patience 

but it’s not pleasant and hard to wait.   

 

One man brought me a minute of hope.  He said that when you get a shifrocard a whole 

month has to pass.  I hope that I will get to know the life abroad, learn everyday 

language.  Now it’s tough.  At work a German and I speak German, other people are 

Americans.  They work four people in one room, but in total 500 workers work at the 

factory.  Oh, if you can hear how I speak with them, they laugh a lot (in Yiddish, Russian 

and German).  But they are nice guys and teach me to speak their language.  What will be 

will be, we’ll see it.  Write me, dear, don’t be sad.  God will not leave us. 

 

Yours, 

Lyova. 
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