
                                                                                     No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                               Monday. A.M. [December 8, 1884] 
My own darling Harry, 
             I spent Sunday at Minnie’s & did not have a moment there to myself.  I simply could not 
get out of it, for it was Maggie’s last Sunday there & I found if I made any more excuses they’d 
think I didn’t want to go & would feel hurt about it.  They are very sore as it is because it is the 
first night I have spent there since last spring & it is only the fourth time I have been there [ill.] 
since their return from Quogue and they think very strange of it & cant appreciate how very 
very busy I am.  Sue has just come for a few days & I cant write any more this morning but hope 
to write tonight.  It breaks me all up to have to send such a scrap for Sunday’s letter, but you 
have had a long one this morning & I’ll make up for this miserable thing in some way.  Sue is 
waiting for me to go out with her so I must close. 
     With more love  

than tongue can tell 
          Your own 

Effie. 
 
You dear letter just rec’d & also one from Em __  Went to Lohengrin Saturday.  Grand __ 
Superb,  magnificent, beautiful are too weak & feeble to apply to it.  I haven’t gotten over it yet.  
The paper says it was the finest representation of [ill.] Lohengrin ever given on this side of the 
Atlantic.   
 
                                                                                                          Monday afternoon 
My dearest dearest Harry, 
       I have had a great streak of luck this afternoon, got word that Louie Le Brun didn’t want 
her lesson and so that gives me a little while to write and I have torn open the envelope to have 
a little longer visit with you.  I cant take time now to tell you about Lohengrin, but I nearly went 
wild.  The singing, acting, & the way it was put on the stage were perfect, absolutely perfect.  It 
lasted from two o’clock till 6:10 P.M.  Oh how I longed and wished for you.  I believe you would 
have been just as enthusiastic as I am _  I cannot get it out of my head & hum the Swan Song 
[ill.] all the time.  I dont think the Choruses in it are as fine as the Pilgrims Pilgrims’ Chorus in 
Tannhäuser and I can hardly tell which I like most.  I’ll wait till I have heard Tannhäuser again 
before I decide about it.  The fact is I’m wild over both & as Lohengrin came last & I heard it for 
the second time, I rather lean toward that when it is taken as a whole.  I felt so sorry I hadn’t 
tho’t about your having the music, for it would have added so much to my conception of it if I 
had had the music, and now let me tell you something about this morning if I can get my mind 
on anything else for a moment.  Every one in the house laughed about my wild enthusiasm and 
tho’t I was crazy to want to hear it again, but I dont think one can hear such operas too often, 
and I meant exactly what I said when I told them I’d like to hear it every time they give it.  How 
any one can say they dont like it is more than I can understand.  Even a person who knows 
nothing about music, if they are at all fond of it, ought to enjoy Lohengrin; it seems to me 
incredible that any one could be bored with it, as so many seem to be, but on Saturday the 
audience didn’t seem bored.   The house was full to over flowing in spite of a terrific storm, & I 
didn’t see even one person leave till the while thing was over at 6:10, & the house was as still as 



death.  Well you’ll think I’m decidedly crazy to speak of this A.M. and then go on writing about 
Saturday but it will prepare you for what is to come.  I expected Bessie down this A.M. to go 
over to the Opera house for seats for Don Giovanni next Saturday, so when she came Sue & B. 
& I started over.  I got those two about crazy over Lohengrin with my ravings (for even the 
knowledge of Sue’s horror for of “gush” couldn’t quiet me, or have the least effect on me) and 
then I asked Sue what she tho’t of going tonight if we could get seats.  She had caught my fire, 
and was very decided in her answer, that she’d be only too delighted.   But alas! no seats were 
to be had, that I’d be willing to take, for if I go way upstairs I wont take anything but the center 
in the 1st, 2nd, or 3rd rows, & I dont even care to take the 3rd, but further back than that I wont 
go, so when he said he couldn’t give us anything near than the 8th row, that settled it, or I 
supposed it was settled.  But after we had left Bessie & started down town, I said “Sue we must 
hear that thing tonight.  Now I have tho’t of it I cant simply cant bear the idea of not going, & I 
want you to hear it_”  So we went on down.  Sue had her picture taken and then we went to 
Macy’s, and then went back to the Opera House & got tickets of a speculator, & I got one for 
mamma.  I am just crazy to have her hear it and meant to treat her later on, when they will give 
it again, and if mamma goes with us it will be all right for us to go in the evening, and now will 
be a good a chance for her to hear it as any other time, & then Sue can go too.  I hadn’t spoken 
to mamma about it & didn’t know whether she’d go tonight, and (Sue actually was willing to go 
alone with me, she was so anxious to hear it, but that I wouldn’t listen to, for it wont be over till 
midnight,) but I got the extra ticket thinking we could persuade her to accept my invitation, or if 
she wouldn’t we’d scare up some one, to go with us, or else meet us and bring us home.  The 
only reason I had for wishing to put it off was on account of the music, but I didn’t want Sue to 
lose the chance on that account.  Well you blessed boy what do you suppose I found on my 
return?  (Sue went up to Jule’s to lunch & to visit this afternoon during my lessons.)  I found a 
package addressed to me in your hand writing, & at once said “Oh! if this is the music to  
Lohengrin, I will be too happy to contain myself.”  I didn’t dare to count on any such luck 
because I hadn’t sent you word it in time for it to reach me on Sat. & didn’t dream of your 
sending it, & yet when I saw that package I at once tho’t of that music.  I was so excited I could 
hardly open it, but imagine, no it would be impossible for you to imagine my delight when I 
found that it contained the music to Lohengrin.  Oh my darling Harry it was so thoughtful in you 
to send it anyway.  Of course you knew I would enjoyed trying it, after hearing it but yet it was 
so good of you to do it, & so promptly too, and now I am fixed.  Here comes Sue.  Jule is able to 
sit up, so we can leave her, for she can amuse herself by reading.  She isn’t well tho’ by any 
means and cant leave her room.  Em’s letter was lovely, & she was only waiting for time for a 
long letter & there is nothing wrong.  She writes in the loveliest way about our engagement and 
you needn’t think she is down on me for taking up with such a brilliant man as you.  She would 
be more likely to see it in the other light.  Sue will stay till Wednesday.   I was invited to dine at 
the Z’s tonight, but went up to tell Minnie that it was impossible, & why it was so.  When she 
invited me, I had told her of Sue’s expected visit and had accepted “if” ____ so the change cant 
make any disagreeable feeling.  I expected Sue either this week or next and wouldn’t make any 
positive engagement on that account.  Now I have got to stop or this will miss the mail.  Oh if 
you were only to be our escort tonight, I’d __ well perhaps if you could be here for only this one 
night I’d be unwilling to go out.   I guess I’d give my ticket to some one else.  Goodbye with 
oceans of love ever your Effie. 



 A thousand thanks for the music.  Will you want it again before next Summer?  If so I’ll send it 
very soon _ 
      E.M.L. 
  
I have written in such haste I hope you’ll excuse everything _  I haven’t time to correct or write 
over.  Hope you wont think me crazy for this fit is only a temporary attack. 


