
Landala Gothenburg
12 Feb 1885

Dear Erika
Thank you for your letter it made me happy and with great hope in the future. Already longing for 
that come to Stockholm. I am grateful for all the help in finding housing. August lives on the boat if
needed but help me with housing so he can live there when he needs and we are free. Once in 
Stockholm
we have to go and celebrate in cafes. There is probably nothing that goes up against our cafe.
Here in Gothenburg, the boats go to America. You see travelers all the time in the harbor. These are 
people from throughout the country. Some unfamiliar with the big city. My cousin's husband 
Bernard says it's the pickpockets' paradise.
It's sad to hear stories of families being robbed of everything they own. It is both a sail and
steamboat ships. Some go to Kristiania and from there to America others go to England a city by
name Hull. Then you have to change cities, it is said, to get to boats that go to America.
August helps me with most things, he does not want me to work. I live well with my cousin,
Admittedly, I share an apartment with Lars, but he is almost never there. That must be the case until
we move to Stockholm. August thinks it may happen soon. He often sleeps in my room in the 
apartment. (He gets it)
I want something to do during the day. Helping my cousin is good but lacks the time at the cafe and 
that own have their money. It is an advantage to be able to raw yourself. If you are not married rich, 
it is difficult to do the voice heard. I see differences between people and people. Everything is better
in the more affluent areas. The houses, the heat, running water, toilets indoors. I have to think it will
get better when we get to Stockholm. I'm happy to stay with my cousin after all.
I have several cousins but one named Carl has become a believer. My aunt Elsa as his mother
names are understandable but my uncles Jöns and Nils are ashamed, writes my sister Emma. Carl
believe in god but not as we believe. He refuses to baptize his children. Uncle Nils who did not live 
so pure learning in his life has talked to Carl about god. Carl has also married an older woman. Nils 
says that this woman has twisted Carl's head. It's almost as shameful as when my father became
convicted of murder. But that was a long time before he got married. He never wanted to tell about 
that time. The are others who have talked about it.
It is not as often as before my thoughts go to Blekinge and my childhood. Well now you know a 
little and the pen has just gone.
Hoping for a soon reunion.
Din Caisa


