
                                                                                              No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                              N.Y. March 18th 1885. 
My dearest Harry, 
        I couldn’t write last night as I hoped to do, but I hope to write tonight, and tell you how 
it happened.  This is only a note so that you wont be entirely without your usual Friday’s dose.  
It cant be much but perhaps you’d rather have it than nothing.  Annie leaves tomorrow and 
then who do you suppose is coming?  A very dear friend of ours, particularly mine.  She 
surprised us so on Monday and we were so delighted to see her.  I can see so little of her unless 
she comes here, for my days are so filled.  So she is coming on Friday to stay till Monday.  I’m 
not going to tell you all that now but will in my letter.  That is one thing I mean to tell you about 
tonight and I do hope nothing will happen to keep me from writing.  Nothing will tho’, for I’ll 
write if I have to sit up all night to do it.  Mamma likes the house at Montrose better than 
anything she has seen and it seems the only thing really.  She has made an offer for the house, 
and the agent tho’t there would be no doubt about its being accepted, as it is getting rather 
late now.  She offered $1200, considerably less than they ask for it, but mamma knew the 
agent, & he told her he tho’t if she would make that offer he could get it for her.  They ask 
$1800, which is an absurd price I should think.  Mamma told Condit it was very pretty and a 
magnificent view and all that but she couldn’t pay any more than that for it.  It doesn’t seem a 
risk, and yet we have to go slow now, and the size of the house would not warrant her paying 
more, for she can only count on the summer.  We dont know how it will be in winter, tho’ I 
should think we could have a few there in winter, especially if there is cholera next summer, for 
so many will not want to come back to the city at all, tho’ to tell you I’d the truth, I’d rather risk 
the cholera here in N.Y. than any where in Orange.  I rather encourage going to Montrose 
because it seems the best thing to be done, in fact the only thing so far, and tho’ I dread 
Orange, I dont think that ought to count.  I think if it is safe for mamma, it ought to be done, for 
I dread the effect of this uncertainty, on mamma, if it lasts much longer.  I feel that something 
must be settled soon or she’ll go mad and make us so, and I’m willing to go any where or do any 
thing if mamma can make a fair thing of it.  Anything will be better than this last month has 
been.  I will be better satisfied to be there than to go off up the N.Y. Central road or the N.J. 
Central, because it will be near Madison, but setting aside all selfish motives, I favor it 
principally because it looks to me as being a good thing, or rather the best thing we can do.  The 
news from Cala isn’t good and mamma must be careful, & this seems less risk than anything, so 
I say “go” tho’ it does not please me, except in that one particular, that is being near Madison.  
A postal came from Sue today about the house that is for rent in Madison.  She says it wouldn’t 
be large enough.  I don’t k remember the house but perhaps you’ll know which one it is.  It is 
opposite the Seminary grounds.  How is it you haven’t heard from home lately?  I only wish I 
could go up there for another night, but there is no prospect of it just now.  I begin with a new 
pupil tomorrow, Mr. Z’s cousin.  Oh dear!  I have such a pile to tell you but I must stop or this 
wont catch the mail, and as it is you wont get it till Friday P.M.  I think in the letter you’ll receive 
Sunday you will hear something definite about the house at Montrose for if the owner accepts 
the offer, (& it is very important that the place should be taken) it will be settled at once.  We 
expect to hear tomorrow.  This isn’t much but I’ll do better tonight.  But this note carries with it 
as much love as a long letter could.  They cant carry very much tho’, in comparison to the 
amount I have for you.  But dont worry it is safe, and you’ll get it all with interest, and it will last 



forever, no matter how extravagant the call on it.  It is a thing that cant fail and you needn’t be 
afraid of getting half, fifty cents on the dollar.  The assets wont fall short, for there is no end.  
There is no such thing as counting, or even measuring for it is beyond the power of anyone, 
even a lightning cl calculator.  But tho’ you cant count so much, or measure it, you know just 
how much it is, for you judge my heart by yours. 
      Annie wishes me to send her kindest regards.  Mamma and Jule send much love and I 
send _____ well I’m full of it, and you cantake can take all you want of it of the kind you want 
for I haven’t any more friendship left for you, only the strongest possible love, 
            from your own 
                       Effie. 


