
ANDRIS’S LETTERS FROM „ŽAGATAS” FARMSTEAD

My dear Mummy, I am at „Žagatiņas”, but „Žagatiņas” has become quite 

strange to me.  We arrived in Riga on 14 November in the morning and 

we left Krasnayorsk  on  6 November at six o’clock in the evening. I had 

to stay in Riga for two days and then the godmother and grandpa came 

to get me. In Riga, in the morning we were given a slice of white bread 

spread with butter and cocoa. At each meal time we could eat as much 

as we wanted. For lunch we were given barley soup with potatoes. In the 

evening we got thin barley soup with three apples. We took the streetcar 

to godmother’s place and ate there, visited a bit and then took the train 

to Cesis. In Cesis grandpa and I were met by the aunt Velta and Marsis. 

We arrived in “Žagatinas” at midnight. Grandma had made some farina 

porridge. My little cousins were already asleep and aunt Velta called me 

to come and see them. Dacīte had saved up some sweets, Maijiņa says 

that when Guntis will come she would also give sweets to him. Today we 

already looked at all the books and pictures. There is a dog called Duksis 

in “Žagatinas”. I fed him bread and butter today so he wouldn’t bite me. 

I eat as much as I want and sleep in a warm and cozy bed. My skis are 

here and tomorrow we will go out with them. I on the skis and Maija and 

Dace on the toboggan. I will start school on the 1st  of December. I will 

have all the necessary books. My report card had worn to a rag, all torn 

up. I have not yet seen anything of the farm animals at “Žagatinas”. 

The next morning Dacīte showed me everything, showed me all her 

possessions. Aunt Ozols was also in our wagon. Mummy, come to 

“Žagatinas”, we all long for you very much.
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Dear mummy, we all miss you very much. I go to school and am doing 

well. Today is Sunday and I don’t have to go to school. All of us are 

writing a letter to you, grandpa I and little Maijiņa with Dacīte. 

Guntis wrote that mother had fallen ill .  May God help you get well 

soon and come to „Žagatinas”. Then I would have so much to show 

you here. I am getting a new suit and boots made in Cesis. Mummy, 

how very happy I am that I can go to a Latvian school. The library is 

made available to us every Saturday and then we can read. I like 

very much to be in school. In the evenings when I come home, then 

aunt Velta and grandpa teach me arithmetic.

1 January, 1947. My dear mummy, today is Sunday. Do come home, 

mum, no one has been put in prison yet. I long for you very much and 

come while there still is money. In the evenings we all play Black 

Peter. We counted all the letters written in 1946: there were 100 

letters, five post cards, five telegrams. I like studying in the school 

very much. To whom did you sell my skis or does Guntis still have 

them? We had snow one day and we made skis for me, but the snow 

had melted by the morning. My skis are ready. A.Eglite


