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My own Darling Effie! 
      I am just in from hearing Massaniello & must write.  I want to be with you so badly.  
H[itchcock]. & wife went to a card party and have not yet returned so I will improve this chance.  
O dearest how I long for you.  It don’t seem to make a bit of difference where I am or what I am 
doing.  The same feeling persists all the time[,] the longing to see my Effie.  I am enjoying my 
visit very much tho & will try & tell you some thing about it.  I wrote you about last evening.  
This morning I awoke & began to think about you as usual.  Then after a while I got up and we 
had breakfast.  They have the nicest little plan for tho they dont keep house now they breakfast 
in their own rooms & Mrs. H gets breakfast in some adjacent apartment that I haven’t visited.  
She spread a little table in the sitting room and we had oat meal & cream & some delicious 
beefsteak[,] coffee[,] potatoes & rolls and it was all so very nice & so much better than going 
out for it to some place where other persons eat too.  They have dinner at another house for 
Mrs H. hasn’t the facilities for preparing that meal.  O Dearest it was so cozy[,] that little 
breakfast.  I enjoyed it very much.  After breakfast H & I went with Smith[,] his partner[,] to visit 
the stock yards & the great pork & beef packing establishments and tho I had heard a good deal 
about this tremendous industry I really had no conception of it at all.  Every thing was reduced 
to such a system that tho there were hundreds of cows & sheep & pigs there all were penned 
off & cared for without the slightest confusion.  There were hundreds of mounted men to drive 
the cattle about & any quantity of dogs[,] some of them very handsome dogs too.  But there 
wasn’t much to admire about the place except the perfect order that reigned every where & 
much to offend[,] especially in the places where they killed the poor victims.  I do not mean that 
there was any unnecessary cruelty for there was none and I think that the poor beasts were 
treated as humanely as can be done but the killing business always makes me shudder & I can 
never see such an industry as this[,] tho I felt that I ought to see it[,] without much more pain 
than pleasure.  I think that I did enjoy seeing the wonderful system that every where prevailed 
but I want to forget some parts of the process as soon as I can_  We must have meat to eat I 
suppose but I am content not to push my investigations farther.  We went from the stockyard 
to H’s office & I wrote a letter there to the home–folks & then after lunch we went for a walk in 
to the residence part of the city and over to the waterworks.  To get there from this side we 
had to cross the Chicago river which runs thro the center of the city & divides it into a north & 
south half.  This river is crossed by numerous draw bridges & in summer is filled with vessels 
which run up into it to discharge freight.  The residences are fine & there is rather greater 
variety than in the brown stone front region of New York but I did not see any thing like as 
effective architectural designs as one sees in some of the better houses of Washington and in 
hundreds in New York.  A few were hand some but the houses I saw impressed me by their 
plainness.  I was not however in a great many streets & so don’t think it fair to form any 
judgment about this.  The water works are on the lake and they have a number of enormous 
engines to pump the water from the lake into a great Iron cylinder placed in a large tower from 
which the water is drawn off into the city mains.  C. is built on such level country that this is the 
only way in which they can get a sufficient pressure or “head” as they call it to distribute water 
over the city.  The engines are gigantic.  We saw four at work.  Two of them pump 1500000 



gallons an hour each[,] the others half this amount or in all 4500000 gallons an hour.  Isn’t that 
a lot of water_  You are so fond of Chic. Darling.  Don’t you think that this city would suit you in 
that respect?  We were right upon the shore of the lake & it extended way off like the ocean 
with no land in sight, but it was frozen over so far as I could see & so it didn’t look like the 
ocean or remind me of it in the least.  We went back after this and I visited Jansen McClurg & 
Co’s bookstore to see some books & then I met H. & we came home for dinner.  After dinner I 
left them & went alone to the theater[,] alone[,] always alone.  I hate to be alone more than 
most folks I know & yet it is my fate to be alone so much.  Some time it will not be so.  The 
opera was a trifle disappointing but only a very little.  Still it wasn’t quite perfect tho much 
better than any opera I have ever heard.  It was disappointing in the setting which was just 
about as it would have been in Baltimore.  There were hitches enough to spoil the perfectness 
of the illusion.  The orchestra was capital.  They had about forty pieces & Walter Damrosch 
conducted and seemed entirely at home.  There was not the least hitch with the orchestra or 
the singers except that once in the end of the fifth act[,] when the fishing populace rejoice 
because M. has resolved to head them against the enemy[,] the chorus got about half a tone 
below the key & the discord was dreadful.  They were singing so loudly that they couldnt hear 
the orch. but of course we could in the audience.  This only lasted a moment & they recovered 
during a solo passage.  Schott as the only singer I admired very much.  The cast was as follows 
(see program & save it please).  I think Selva was by the same man whom you disliked so as the 
herald in [ill.] Lohengrin or Thännhauser is he not?  At any rate he was horrid.  His voice was 
strong but rough & harsh[,] very unpleasant.  Pietro & Borella were passable[,] Alphonso fair.  
Elvira was very ordinary I thought tho her voice was rather pleasing in the middle register.  Her 
acting was not beyond the ordinary operatic actress.  Schott was very fine.  His part was very 
beautiful in some places & in particular in that place where his sister comes in-to his hut & he 
sings the slumber song.  That was truly exquisite & was well received by the audience.  He sang 
it over & over as tho he couldn’t bear to leave it because it was so sweet to him to be able to 
woo his weary[,] troubled],] dearly loved sister to sleep__  The part is a very hard one but she 
succeeds in thoroughly enlisting ones sympathy for her pitiable sorrow[,] her heart ache.  Poor 
dumb girl[,] she can’t tell us what troubles her so & yet we can read it from her action.  I felt 
sorrow for the ending for her trouble seemed so real & the acting nor or the singing did not give 
the same reality to the troubles of Elvira.  The german text in some places is very beautiful & 
the translation is very lame & machine made.  Where she speaks of the consummation of her 
love in marriage with Alphonso it is told in the English in the baldest fashion for the translation 
aims only to present the sense[,] the actual occurrence[,] but does not try at all to give the 
beauties of the german text which in places is highly poetic.  Her love story is very pathetic but 
by no means as noble as that of Fenella_   
       The folks came in & interrupted me & now it is morning & I can’t get time to add any 
more.  Today I go to Evanston & to Tannhäuser & I hope for a rare treat.  There is enough in the 
music to ensure me that so I shall not be disappointed but I dont anticipate a great deal from 
the setting of the play.  I hope for a letter from you darling this morning.  O Dearest if we were 
together here how we should enjoy going about.  Effie Love I miss you terribly.  No I can’t be 
said to miss what I never had.  I long for you terribly.  Goodbye my own Darling Darling Little 
Girl with a heart full of love always burning for you.  I send you the fondest greeting & hope for 
your health & happiness. 



         Goodbye from your own 
                   Harry 


