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Fenichka!

Well, I just got to Lyova’s, and first of course we had dinner, and now I’m adding on to his letter. Mine is already finished. I didn’t know that he was writing to you separately. Read both of the letters carefully, and you’ll see that the contents are practically identical, even though we wrote them at different times, and I wrote mine in Brooklyn and he in New York. It’s already 5 o’clock in the evening, and where you are it’s already 10 o’clock in the morning Sunday

[2]

we’ll finish this letter to you and go to see what happiness awaits us in the wide world, “where the insulted and injured have their own nook” [inexact quotation from Dostoevsky]. We’re going to soak up nature in the park, to observe, enjoy and envy as couples confess their love for each other. Well I guess there’s nothing to be done – such is our fate – to watch “how the baron lives” [another quotation, from the poet Nekrasov]. I wish you a pleasant Sunday, when you receive my and Lyova’s letters. 

Be healthy, Roma.
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