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United States Lines 

On Board S.S. ……… 

Dec. 15, 1936 

Dear, 

I'm so terribly sorry that I started out on this boat. Had I gone with the 

Cunard Line I would have been with our own people. Here I know I'm 

going to have a terrible time. I don't see a sympathetic face – all old 

maid "goyas" or American snobs. And also I would have had two days in 

Paris and one day that I had to fight for. Do you know they wanted to 

send me right on to Havre the same day that I got to Paris after having 

travelled all night and I suppose they would have sent me to the same 

disgusting kind of a hotel as I had in Marseille. I went to the office and 

told them that the agent promised me two days in Paris and here I'm not 

even getting two hours. I told them if they don't let me stay in Paris I 

was going to write a letter to the company and a letter to an American 

newspaper describing the service you get on the U.S. Lines. Well, I 

finally got my day in Paris and oh, it was so worthwhile. (By the way did 

you get my first letter – I wrote it from Marseille and the train). Oved 

and Alex – the two boys I met on the Sphinx called me up early in the 

morning and we were out all day. How shall I begin describing you that 

day. We met a Parisian friend of theirs who had studied with them in the 

Hebrew University – a most charming girl by the name of Sara Wexler. 

This girl's family lived in Egypt and it was in their house that 

Trumpeldor planned his ideas about a Jewish Legion. Trumpeldor had 

been in love with a cousin of this girl – and other stories about him and 

Jabotinsky that this girl's parents knew so well. But more about this 

later. – We met her under the Arc de Triomphe and we went up to the 

top of the Arc from where you can see the whole city. She told us about 

the way the streets were layed from the arc in a circle. About which 

houses Napoleon built and which Louis Philippe, etc., etc. Then we 

walked the length of the Champs Elysees and admired the store 

windows and houses. After that we all had lunch in the Londres et New 

Hotel restaurant. We sat in the same place where we had sat last year. 

The very same waitress waited on us and the very same man came over 

to ask us what we wanted in English.  – The girl speaks Hebrew about 

the same way I do so we got along very nicely. She told us how Paris is 
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preparing for the war. Here it seems a very definite fact. They have 

drills like the drills on the boat. Sirens and whistles start blowing all 

over the city. Lights must be put out immediately and everyone must go 

to their definite places. Tunnels are being built all through the city. 

Subways will be used in case of air attack. – Everything is prepared for 

destruction – even the people! What if War breaks out before --- oh, I 

don't even want to think of it – darling ----------- 

-------------------------------------------------- 

Then we went to Versailles. What luxurious gardens – planned so 

beautifully – and what tremendous buildings. Fit only for a King!!! We 

stayed in Versailles until evening, then we took a horse and buggy 

(actually) to the bus. It was such a delightful ride through the garden. 

After Versaille (sic) this girl invited us to her house for tea. Such a 

luxurious apartment I've seen only in the movies. Oriental rugs in pale 

pink with green taffeta curtains and pale cream chairs and deep green 

velvet chairs – freshly cut flowers in beautiful vases – walls covered with 

books – a mirror wall – typical French voluptuousness – you just 

wanted to sink into the cream chairs and pink carpets and rub your 

hands on the silk curtains. I was surprised to find that she lived in such a 

home.  – After tea we went to the department stores. The boys didn't let 

me buy anything. They rushed me from one counter to another. Just like 

you. So I have a lot of money left. 

The Manhattan is 7 hours late. The people that man the boat are not the 

regular crew – they're practically all scabs. I'm ashamed of myself for 

travelling on such a boat. You should see how young the workers are. 

The ones I've seen don't look more than 18 or 19. And so enough for to-

day. 

                                     Good Night 

 

                                                                                                    Dec. 16, 

If we get to New York by December 25th and not 22nd, we will be 

making good time. We're a day out at sea and were a day late. We 

stopped in Southhampton (sic) during the night and we're stopping in 

Ireland to-night. I've never seen such a crowded boat. We eat in two 

shifts. All the cabins are filled. This boat is so crowded because the 
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French Line is on strike too and people from there changed to this boat. 

We're four in my cabin. Two old women, a little girl and myself. It's 

disgustingly crowded. I'd never travel on this line again. 

I'm away from you only a little more than a week and it seems to me 

that I'm travelling this way months already. Ain Shemer, Crit, it's all so 

far away. I live in such a different world. The kitchen, מכבסה, the people 

seem to me now as though they never existed and if they did exist I was 

never part of it. Only when I think of you I feel a large ache and 

emptiness inside of me. ------Where do you live. Are you a primus. What 

sicoth have you had lately. And Aryeh – don't you let him get away with 

anything. Write me about each little thing that happens. Are you 

working in the parents (?) pardess already. 

The boat is going from one side to another and I feel as sick as Hell. 

        Regards – 

                                       Your 

 חיה                                                      


