
March 25, 1943

I guess you'll have to wait until I reach my new home for a really long letter.  
In all the miles and dangerous waters we've been through, we never saw a 
ship of any kind.  This trip amounts almost to a pleasure cruise except for a 
few inconveniences.  I think I wrote you that we only get 2 meals on  ship but
we got used to it.  It was hot as hell around the equator but now the nights are
bearable.  The seas have been very calm all the way.  This traveling around 
sure makes you appreciate the States.  If I ever get home I'm staying put.  
There ain't no place in the world like Baltimore.  I'll write you V mail from 
my new home, so that you might get it a little sooner.  

That's all for now.  Like the Aussies and the British say, Cherrio.  They're 
swell guys.  I like 'em.

Your brother, 

Hymie.

Broadway Market, Baltimore 1940



Row Houses, Baltimore 1940's





USS. West Point 
(More information at:  http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/SS_American_Star)
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