
                                                                                                                 Friday Dec. 26th [1884] 
My darling, 
     Only a few words now but several sheets full tonight.  Things yesterday interfered even 
more than I had any idea they would, and it broke me all up to let the day & evening pass 
without writing _  Minnie was taken very very sick & yesterday afternoon I had to go up there 
before I finished my dinner.  I left in the midst of it.  In the evening we had a regular Xmas party 
& had company come unexpectedly to spend the night & we were just packed full here, & there 
was no place for me to go and be alone.  I didn’t enjoy the evenings performances at all.  I 
begrudged the time for I wanted to write to you, and was wild because I couldn’t.  Then too I 
kept thinking of poor Minnie.  We are so worried and anxious, for we dont know how it will 
end.  The doctors dont seem very hopeful, and at the consultation they didn’t not seem to 
know what was the matter, tho’ they had their own physician and one of the best in the city.  
Minnie seems so blue and discouraged.  I have always before been able to brighten her up, but 
today yesterday every things looked very black to her.  But she seemed a little better and we 
hope to hear better news today.  I cant go up, but mamma will try to go.  I saved my letter of 
Dec. 24th because I found that the mails wouldn’t be taken up till night, & too late for the mail 
that would reach Lafayette tomorrow evening.  Even so I decided to keep the letter till today as 
we I couldn’t gain anything by putting it in yesterday afternoon, and I tho’t as there would be so 
much mail matter, it would be safer to keep it & mail it today.  I supposed it would be as it was 
last Xmas, and was surprised when the postman said there would be no more deliveries.  I was 
glad, for the poor men ought to have a holiday, but I was sorry I hadn’t known about it, so as to 
get my letter in early in the morning.  Then you would have had it tomorrow, but I’m afraid you 
wouldn’t have had a letter for Sunday.  Goodbye.  I must close for I have got to go out, & I must 
mail this in time.  Last Fridays letter was put in the box a little after three, and I dont 
understand the postmark, for it out ought to be 4 P.M.  The servants had only been thro’ their 
lunch a short time & the dining room work wasn’t finished. 
        With deepest love  
                              Effie 
Lovely letters this A.M. from Sue & Carrie.  Box arrived on time.  They are all delighted.  E.M.L. 
 


