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New York 
4 December

[beginning in English]

Dear Freeda!

You are right, but I am too right, well, excuse [forgive] me!

[fragment of a Ukrainian song follows]

Blow, wind, on the country where I left a girl, where I left brown eyes.

Blow, wind, in the middle of the night.

Blow, wind, quietly, stealthily, on Garnenky [Tarnenky?]

[remainder illegible]

2

The only words that remain in my memory – they often come to mind for some reason. And just now before writing I started humming them. And so I write them as I sing. I sing because I feel jolly, and these words because they suit my mood.

The English words at the beginning mean: Dear Freeda, You are right, but I’m right, too. Well, forgive me.

Today the first snow fell here. By evening there was a light freeze… 

…took a short walk in the frosty air. It’s exactly 11 o’clock at night, and for You there it’s 7 o’clock in the evening, and so now I can answer.

3

Here if you saw how tired we come home from work, you would certainly agree with me. Here is how I’ve been spending my time, not only me, but many inhabitants of New York. I get up in the morning at 7 o’clock, by eight I have to be at the factory, not one minute later. So, in half an hour’s time I have to get dressed, wash, and eat breakfast. In half an hour, because the trip to the factory by train takes half and hour. We work from 8 to 12, we have lunch from 12 to 12:30 – half an hour in all. Then we work until 5 in the evening, and from 5 to 10 we work at a special rate. They pay us double for these hours, so in all we work from 8 to 10 in the evening. And Fenya, don’t forget that people here work

4

hard – in every factory there is an appointed man called “the foreman,” and for women called “the forelady,” who make sure that everybody works. You don’t even have the right to smoke a cigarette, especially from 8 to 10 in the evening. There’s so much work that it’s almost overwhelming. After 10 again the half-hour trip home, so we get home at 10:30 in the evening. Believe me, dear, that by the time you get home you don’t know what to do first – to eat dinner, relax, or sleep – because you feel so tired that it’s hard to take. And so, dear, by the time you eat, you don’t even have time to go out for a short walk.

[end of page – remainder missing?]
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