
                                                                                                  No. 54 West 46th St.  
                                                                                                  N.Y.  March 31st 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
       Well I’ve been to Orange and still live to tell the tale.  I am rather tired, but considering 
the weather I think I stood the trip pretty well.  It has been so very warm today and such 
weather always takes the starch out of me.  It is really more trying than summer heat I think.  It 
is bad enough outside, but this house is something dreadful.  We cant let the furnace out, for 
we always have some cranks who think it is not safe, and it gets almost unbearable.  Tonight I 
have been sweltering.  The day was bad enough, but tonight has been worse than July heat.  
Even with the registers turned off the heat escapes and makes me feel all used up.  I got your 
dear letters after dinner, and came up stairs to read them.  I lit the gas, and tho’t I’d lie down on 
the lounge and rest while I read.  Well if I didn’t have a lovely hour.  After I finished the letters I 
meant to get up and write, but I couldn’t bear to move.  I just lay there and tho’t about the 
letters, and still more thought of the one who wrote them, and a thousand things connected 
with him, came to me, and then I dreamed of the future.  I know it was selfish for me to do this, 
for I ought to have spent thes time on this letter, but I was so very happy I couldn’t bear to 
move lest it should wake me up & end all my lovely dreams, for you seemed so near, and tho’ 
writing to you is a pleasure I felt that my dreams & tho’ts were doing me a world of good.  I 
expected to be interrupted any minute and it seemed hardly worth while to commence a letter.  
I tho’t I’d go on and dream till I was interrupted, and then would spend a little time with 
mamma, and about nine o’clock would go off by myself and write, but I could not carry out my 
plans.  Mamma came in very soon & woke me up and then went down stairs for my dose of 
beef tea, (she has been dosing me with it for some time, & (oh how I hate it). shed She said I 
must take some as I hadn’t eaten enough dinner.  The hot dining room had taken away my 
appetite, and tho’ I hadn’t had anything since morning I couldn’t do justice to my dinner 
because the heat was sickening.  I ate enough, however, but wouldn’t take any soup or any 
meat, and so mamma couldn’t be convinced that I had eaten anything, and she actually forced 
me to take the old beef tea.  Mrs. Ellis came for me, while mamma was fixing it, and said that 
Mr. Scheiner (her Hungarian friend) & his sister, had come to spend the evening and she 
wanted me to come down and see them and promised me some music from then both, (his 
sister is a very fine singer).  I at first refused, because I wanted to write, & besides I felt too 
tired, and I didn’t want to play.  I haven’t practiced for so long, and didn’t feel like stumbling 
thro’ anything for them, and didn’t feel equal to struggle against playing, & didn’t want to act 
disagreeable about it, so I tho’t I had better keep away altogether and get as much good of 
their music as I could from a distance.  Mrs. Ellis said “you do looked awfully used up, but come 
along.  It will do you good.  I want you to meet Miss Scheiner, and we’ll have some lovely music, 
& I told Mr. S. I’d come up for you, besides Effie it will probably be your last chance to hear him 
play, for he is going to sail in a few days, to establish a branch of their business in the West 
Indies some where, & if he is successful he will probably stay there for a long time time.  Oh 
you’d better not miss it, get your music and come long, it will do you good to have some 
music.”  I told her I couldn’t play.  I wasn’t equal to it.  She said “Well never mind, dont stay 
away on that account.  I’m sorry you dont feel equal to it, but I know you are tired, and dont 
feel well enough, and you needn’t do it.  I’ll explain it to them before you come down and will 
tell them how sick you’ve been and ask them not to urge you to play if you refuse, and will 



promise that you wont have to do it, for if they urge you I’ll take your part.”  She was so 
determined, and it was so very  kind of her to come for me, and I finally consented, for I knew 
I’d have a treat in more ways than one, and I tho’t if I only had to listen, and not take part it 
would do me good, so I went and did have such a treat.  I tho’t of you and wished for you every 
moment.  You would have been delighted, not only with the music, but with the talk, for they 
are both very bright and fascinating, & so very very interesting.  They are very highly educated 
and have traveled a great deal, particularly Mr. S.  He speaks Hungarian, (I supposed that was 
the same as German, but it seems it is very different) German, French, & English fluently, (the 
three first perfectly, and English wonderfully well.  His language is really beautiful, & he makes 
such original speeches) and Spanish so that he can say all he wants to and can go down and 
establish a business where he will have a great deal to do with that language, & he knows 
enough for that, tho’ he says he isn’t as familiar with it as with the English.  The sister is just 
lovely.  She has only been in this country six months, & I am sure that you would be perfectly 
astonished to hear her talk English.  It is wonderful to me, for tho’ she speaks more broken 
Englank English than her brother, yet she couldn’t be misunderstood possibly, her accent is only 
an extra charm, and she can carry on a conversation on anything.  She also speaks German & 
French beside as well as her own language.  Dont you think they are very remarkable?  We 
were very much disappointed in one thing.  We didn’t hear her sing.  There was a 
misunderstanding about her music.  She tho’t her brother put it in with his, and he supposed 
she had put it in after he got his ready, and they were both surprised to find only his music 
when they opened the roll or portfolio or what ever they brought it in.  She couldn’t sing 
without her music, on account of the accompaniments.  They didn’t either one of them know 
them without the notes.  He was awfully good and made up for all the rest of us.  Mrs. Ellis got 
out of playing, so he did the whole thing, & his recital was a grand success.  He played some of 
Chopin’s Polonaises, among which was that beautiful one, the 1st in the Litoff Edition, I forget 
the opus, but you know which one I mean.  Then he played a lot of beautiful Hungarian music, 
Dances, National Songs etc, besides several of his own compositions, and one or two other 
things.  You can imagine how delightful the evening was.  The conversation was almost, [ill.] not 
quite, but almost as delightful as the music, and in spite of my fatigue & the heat I enjoyed 
every minute of it and only wished you could have enjoyed it too.  And now let me tell you what 
our address will be after May 1st.  It will be 46th St., but not 54 West.  If you please we are going 
to be nearer 5th Ave, and a letter addressed either No 10 or No 12 West 46th St. will find me.  
That will be our home in one month from tomorrow.  Good gracious!  What is the matter with 
you?  Dont look at me in that tone of voice.  It frightens me to see you like that.  You look so 
scared I am afraid you’ll have a fit.  Dont act so dazed and bewildered.  I cant tell you while you 
act like that.  This was the big scheme I told you about the other day, but I cant tell you any 
more till you quiet down.  In the meantime as it is go getting late I will go to bed, and if you 
have recovered from this $7100. shock by tomorrow, I’ll tell you the whole story.   
Wednesday night ___ 

Well of all the luck, this letter is surely fated.  Company all day & all evening has kept me 
from writing.  You know Dele is here, and this evening Jim Hiller came down, & Uncle Ten Eyck 
surprised us, and we had calls all thro’ the day, and all I could do was to send a miserable old 
April fool note instead of a long letter, & now I’ll have to go to bed for it is nearly twelve 
o’clock.  Our gentlemen couldn’t tear themselves away very early.  And so this day has passed & 



this letter is still unfinished.  My darling darling boy goodnight.  I’d go on writing but know you’d 
be worried if I should sit up longer to do it.  If I dont write tomorrow it will be very funny.  
                                                                                                          Thursday 6 A.M. 

I guess no one will interrupt me at this hour and I’ll have my time for an hour and a 
quarter when the knock will sound & I’ll have to get up and get ready for breakfast.  I can write 
in bed as well as any other place and so I guess I’ll write now, at a time when nothing will 
interfere.  If I dress first I’ll use up too much time and when it is time for me to get up mamma 
may come up, so you see I’m trying to manage my time to the best advantage.  And now about 
the big scheme.  It is quite a long story & probably I wont have much time left for other things.  
B Miss Bronfield is a lady we have known of for several years.  We have mutual friends, but 
have never come together until the last toda few days.  She keeps boarders and does things on 
a large scale and has been very successful.  She has a large house on 5th Ave opposite the 
Windsor.  She pays $10000. a year for it & has a lease for twenty one years.  She has had it for 
several years and has renewed the lease within the last year for this long lease.  Besides this 
house which is on the cor[ner] of 46th St, she has had two houses on 47th St. for boarders and 
has run all three, and also a house at Long Branch during the summer.  When the lease of the 
47th St houses expired she gave them up, & took a lease of No 10 W. 46th St and put over $3000. 
in repairs and decorating the walls.  Then she furnished the house very handsomely, and put in 
$1200. of new carpets.  She dont think there is any money in one house unless it is very large, 
so she at once went to work to get No 12, the house next door, which was arranged so that a 
connection could be made very nicely.  She succeeded in getting a lease for five years, and 
arranged her lease for No 10 so that they would both expire the same time.  She has had some 
trouble with her heart for years, but she was very ambitious, and couldn’t take things easy, on 
account of a little thing like that, but now, after making all these arrangements, she finds she is 
not as well, & feels that she will break down under so much, and that she has got to do a little 
less, and her 5th Ave house & her Long Branch house will be all and more than she ought to do, 
and she wont give any table board after this on th in the 5th Ave house.  Mamma as you know 
was worried, and tried her best to find something, but couldn’t find a thing & every possible 
plan fell through.  She did her best, but it was all of no use.  On Saturday Miss B. came to her, & 
introduced herself and told her what I have already told you, and then offered mama these 
houses No 10 fully furnished for $4000. & No 12 for $3100.  Mamma was to put her furniture in 
there.  It took mamma’s breath away & she told her she couldn’t.  Miss .B. said she knew it was 
a good thing & was disappointed at not being able to go with it herself, & then she told her 
what she had planned, & it certainly did seem as tho’ it would be a good thing if mamma only 
had money to go ahead with.  She told Miss B. that she tho’t it would be very desirable, and she 
would like to take them, and then told her why she couldn’t.  She said she had lost heavily by a 
failure and had nothing she could count on but this furniture and a few hundred dollars and she 
couldn’t risk taking such a heavy rent on her shoulders with nothing to meet it with, & she 
would not ask any one to go her security or to help her out.  Miss B. said she knew she’d make a 
success of it, and was so sure of it that she would let her have the houses.  She had to be 
responsible for the rent if she relet it, so the landlords couldn’t come on mamma, and she was 
willing to risk it, and knew mamma could get along and make money there.  She said she had 
undertaken even more when she had been in debt & hadn’t anything, & had come out all right, 
and this was such a sure thing there wasn’t any risk at all.  There were people in the house now 



who would be there till July 1st, and that if mamma could take any one from here she could fill 
up part of No 12.  No 10 has only 3 vacant rooms.  The rest are taken till July.  Mrs. Ellis would 
go with us, and would pay $50. a week for the second floor (Mr. E. is away & will be gone till 
July[)] and she pays $65. until May 1st & then was to pay $50. till he came home.  The people in 
No 10 pay $80. a week for the second floor, and then there are a good many besides, and there 
are always chances to let rooms about May 1st, in fact it is about the best time except in the fall.  
It is far better than the winter for so many break up & people have to look for new places.  She 
said she would see mamma thro’ till Sept. and thro’ Sept if necessary and after that there would 
be no trouble.  She’d pay the rent, and she knew mamma could make it up afterwards, and that 
any how it was no risk for mamma.  Mamma said “Well it is a risk for you, for I haven’t anything 
& if I fail and cant pay my rent, you cant get a thing.”  She said “I dont care Mrs. Loag if you 
haven’t a cent.  It dont make any difference about your taking the houses.” Mamma said “Why 
you’ll be responsible and cant get a thing from me if I cant pay my rent.  Are you willing to take 
such an awful risk, and especially when the cholera may be raging here, and every body may 
rush from the City?”  She said “Mrs. Loag I am am willing to let you have the houses, and will 
give you a written agreement to do all I say, viz to see you thro’ the summer and to help you all 
I can and in short to take all risk from you,”Mam but I dont consider that I am taking any risk, 
for I know what can be done there.”  Harry every one that has talked about the Cholera says 
that N.Y. will be the safest place, and we have heard people on the streets even say they wont 
stir from N.Y. if it does come, and I dont believe that that will make any difference with our 
business.  It seemed like a tremendous undertaking but after figuring up (and leaving large 
margins) we feel that it will be a good thing unless something awful happens, & everyone 
deserts the city on account of the cholera.  We have seen people who said that during the last 
visitation they stayed in the City and felt safer here.  They can have their own physicians, and it 
seems as tho’ it would have the effect of filling the house thro’ the summer rather than 
emptying it, if we can judge at all from what ever one we have talked to says.  Dr. Ellis says N.Y. 
is the safest place, that is a good location of course & here you know there is nothing 
objectionable.  Any how it seems absolutely the only thing.  Mrs. Clements has refused 
mamma’s offer.  Her agent & collector says she is a fool[,] that it is getting late and she may 
have it on her hands, and besides, he says mamma is the best tenant she ever had, more proft 
prompt with her rent than any one he collects from.  He has never had to call twice for it, and 
she might better keep mamma at $2500 than to run the risk of a stranger at $3000, which she 
probably wont get any how.  She wont fix up the house & it needs it terribly and no body will 
take it as it is and Mr. Halsey says “well she is a fool & she’ll be sorry for it.”  Mamma says, this 
thing of the two houses came to her in such peculiar way, and tho’ she has looked at it rather 
unfavorably and has fought against it it seems the only thing she can do and it now seems to 
her like Providence, and she feels it is Providence, and has begun to feel that it was sent to her.  
Miss B. is really the one who runs the risk.  Mamma knows that it is a more desirable location, 
& she can command better prices because it is so near 5th Ave, & Miss B. gets better prices, but 
we have figured at the same rate we get here and have made a very large allowance for 
everything, and still things come out beautifully.  We figured for seven months and made no 
allowance for money coming in for the other five months & if there wasn’t a single boarder for 
five months, she would still come out ahead, that is if she can do what she has been able to do 
here.  Things may go against us, but if they are half way decent we’ll come out without any loss, 



and in all probability quite a gain.  I’ll write more fully about this another time, but now the bell 
has rung and I must hurry.  Oh if I could only spend this entire day writing I might tell you a little 
of all I want to say, but this is terrible.  Oh I hope it wont seem quite as unsatisfactory to you as 
it does to me.  I think I’ll go back on my orders from you tonight and will sit up late tonight and 
try to write something.  We are going to Tenebrae service at St Francis Xavier’s.  They are to 
give the Miserere of Allegri.  Those horrible boys at the Cathedral spoiled it last time I heard it & 
I want to hear the choir at St Francis give it properly.  I must go now.  Goodbye my blessed boy 
with inexpressible love. 

Ever your faithful d & devoted  
                   Effie M.L.  

 


