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[1]

New York
August 30

Hello, Fenichka.

It’s very difficult to begin justifying myself because it’s doubtful you’ll believe me. I didn’t write for a long time, but instead of justifying myself I will set forth all that I have lived through. I’ll begin with, as you recall, Fenichka, I wrote you long ago that here a man is not provided for in life and in order to explain to you then why this wasn’t possible, and now I don’t even know to what extent you will believe this.

[2]

After my last letter I wrote to you that I would send for you soon and that maybe you would already be here for our holidays. Really it would have happened that way, but what occurred might have been expected. When I wrote you that I would send for you it was 3 months before our holidays. Then I was counting on having a few dollars saved up in order to send for you and of course I was counting on working until the holidays, but unfortunately there was a lull in business, to the point that there was none. And so I was left without a position

[3]

and right in the off season, so I couldn’t find another position. And so Fenichka my despair knew no bounds. Had it been at a different time, then [? what to do? illeg.] But why did it have to happen when I was undertaking to send for you? You understand, Fenichka, I’m despondent. Imagine my situation, after all, when everything was already settled and I wrote to you that you would be here soon, and suddenly this happens. So what can I say now? There they have no idea what it means to lose one’s position. Fenichka, I couldn’t bear it all, 

[4]

but for whole days would walk looking for work, but alas this year is the worst of all because it’s the custom here that all business stops before presidential elections. And so dear more than a month passed in this way, and I couldn’t find absolutely anything. I didn’t write you about this because I didn’t want to upset you, and kept counting on finding work the next day or the day after, and finishing what I began. And so one day followed another. From 8 in the morning until evening I walked and looked for work.

5

And not seeing anything decent I was terribly lost and everything, you understand, accumulated, and I couldn’t figure out what to do and how to proceed, thought after though appeared difficult and everything all at once – thoughts, tiredness, and – most importantly – seeing that it would continue for a while, it all affected me terribly and I fell ill. I can’t describe to you, Fenichka, everything I went through in the interim. And so, my dear, I still don’t know when I’ll start work.

[6]

So far nothing is forseeable. You, Fenichka, accuse me needlessly. What can be done, when fate has dealt me such a poor hand? Of course I sympathize with you about the unpleasantness of family and acquaintances. But Fenichka, at present I pay them no heed and advise you to pay little attention, too. If it so happened that that’s impossible, then one must be patient. And talk will lead nowhere. Just let me start working again and I’ll be reborn/revived, as they say.

[7]

But I’ll say one thing, that I’ll be smarter from now on – one must be well provided for and only then can one think of what’s good. And I’ll try to correct my mistake in the future. Yes, dear, I have mastered/learned American life wonderfully. And dear it’s not possible to undertake anything without preparing well [for it], because anything can happen. I won’t listen to anyone else’s opinion and I’m not bothered in the slightest by what others say. They are outsiders to this existence/life and can’t condemn [us/me].

[8]

And so when I start working of course I will continue what I began, but more cautiously and until I feel that I’m firmly established, I can’t promise anything for certain. It’s difficult, oh, so difficult. I would so like to see you, oh, God, but fate doesn’t wish it – that must mean it’s too early and we’ll have to endure a bit longer. Stay well.

Your faithful friend Lev
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