
                                                                                          No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                           N.Y. Sept. 11th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
        I rec’d a letter from you yesterday A.M. and one late in the afternoon, and this morning 
I had two.  Those four letters have helped me very much, and ha have made me so happy.  Not 
as happy as tho’ you were with me, but as happy as anything can make me now.  Your letters 
are the next best thing to seeing you, and I am so very greedy for them.  I wrote to you 
yesterday, & answered the one I rec’d from Buffalo, so I’ll go on & answer the last three.  The 
one postmarked Hamilton Can. comes first.  I am thankful that you got thro’ the night without 
an accident, tho’, judging from the way you write, the Company dont deserve any credit for 
your safety.  They must be dreadfully careless in selecting their men.  I will feel better when I 
know that you are of safe in Lafayette, and I hope to have word tonight or tomorrow morning.  
I dont suppose that anything did happen, but there is always more or less danger when trains 
are not run on time.  At this season of the year there seems to be no sense in such delays.  I 
hope you made your connections all right, tho’ that is another thing they ought not to receive 
any thanks for.  It was nothing but pure luck.  If they went on losing time at the rate they 
commenced you must have had trouble at Detroit.  Why they were late from the word go.  The 
boat was over five minutes late in leaving New York.  We didn’t gain any thing by it either, for 
we had to say good bye at W[eehawken]. at 6:30, the starting time, tho’ you were not off till 
more than ten minutes later.  Deliver me from the West Shore R.R.  I dont want to go West that 
way.  I’d rather take an ordinary train on some other road, than to take their old Limited 
Express, tho’ if I could go West I wouldn’t make a fuss if I was obliged to take that West Shore.  
For instance if I had a pass given to me I might possibly be willing to go that way.  So you have 
seen Niagara and it dont come up to your expectations.  You know I said I couldn’t understand 
anyones being disappointed in the falls.  I know you say you are were not disappointed, but if 
the scene didn’t meet you expectations the feeling just have been very like disappointment.  
But I dont wonder at your feeling so, for that view is disappointing, and you can have no idea of 
the difference in makes when you see the falls from another place.  You cant take it in at all 
from such a position, tho’ as I said before, it is better than not seeing them at all, and that view 
is well worth seeing, but when you see them from another position you wont be disappointed 
in the least.  I know you cant be.  You dont get any idea of the enormous volume of water until 
you are near, and if my first view had been the one you have seen I would have felt the same 
way you do.  One gets almost the same view from the Canada side when they first come in 
sight, and I know if that had been my first view I would have felt that they were much smaller 
than I had expected.  But you just wait, and when you see them from an advantageous position 
you’ll be surprised rather than disappointed.  Isn’t the color of the water beautiful?  I went wild 
over that.  The river alone is worth seeing I think.  I am glad that you enjoyed your lunch.  Was 
afraid that it would be rather dried out.  Wasn’t the bread rather dry?  I hoped the napkins 
would help keep things fresh, but they couldn’t keep them perfectly so.  Did you have enough 
or did you wish for more?  I dont believe you had enough to last all the way thro’, but guess you 
had two meals out of it, with possibly enough for a little bite between meals, but you probably 
had to buy one meal.  I guess you were glad you took the cup.  Didn’t you find it very 
convenient?  And didn’t you wonder how you had managed so many trips without one?  One of 
the letters this A.M. was postmarked Chatham Ont. & the other ___ (well what do you think!) 



Newburgh, N.Y., Sept. 10th 4 P.M.  Well if I wasn’t glad to get that one.  I had given it up as lost, 
and I was so happy to have it reach me safely for it was terrible to have one of your letters 
wasted, and this was so sweet & comforting and I am so glad it wasn’t lost.  So my poor old 
note wasn’t lost after all.  I am very glad if it pleased you, tho’ of course you were prejudiced 
and couldn’t judge it fairly.  It was pretty poor as a note but it was from your Effie, and you 
knew the spirit in which it was written, and so you prized it, and never tho’t of criticizing it.  I 
knew you’d feel so.  I never wrote under such circumstances before, and felt so helpless, yet I 
did want you to have one more word after it was supposed to be too late for another, and I am 
glad if it did you any good.  Last night my eyes felt badly & I couldn’t use them, so I went in the 
parl parlor & played whist.  The old lady plays a pretty good game.  I was her partner and Mr. Z. 
was Jule’s.  Mr. Everit I think is kind of smashed on the fat girl, for he certainly just lays himself 
out day & night, and he isn’t called upon to do it.  Last night he sent a quantity of the most 
exquisite rose buds in to them, and they wore them in to the theater.  He hangs around the 
house half the morning, and comes home from business very early in the afternoon, and one 
day com came home to lunch.  He dont act abused, or unhappy, by any means, on the contrary 
seems happier than I have ever seen him.  They are making a dead set for him.  It is so plain I 
should think it would scare him to have them so very anxious.  Miss Kate (the black one) thinks 
she is a beauty, & siti sits all thro’ her meals admiring herself.  I never saw any thing like it in my 
life.  I have seen it done often on the sly, but she is so very open about it, and makes a regular 
business of it.  Last night she wore a bright red satin dress, & tho’t she was just too lovely and 
bewitching for any use, and couldn’t take her eyes off that glass even when she was talking to 
Mr. Zerfass, tho’ he sat at the end of the table, and the glass was directly in front of her.  You 
ought to see her fix her mouth, and then turn and smile on Mr. Z.  It is almost as pretty as some 
of Mrs. Jarley’s wax works.  I cant imagine where she ever got the insane idea that she is a 
beauty, but perhaps it is well she dont know how she looks to others, for if she did, the poor 
thing might be very unhappy.  Today they have gone to the Yacht Race.  I have to laugh every 
time I think of the race; so far it has been very funny, for there was such a fuss made 
beforehand, and they have been trying ev all this week to do something, and it all fizzles out in 
the end, and the boats come back in rather a humiliating way.  The first day there was any 
quantity of fuss made, and the things had to be tugged home.  Of course they couldn’t help the 
lack of wind, but it was awfully funny to me, after all the preparation, to have them come back 
that way.  Then the next time they tried it, they ran into each other, and had to come back and 
give it up again.  Today they were going to try it again, and I am wondering what they’ll do this 
time.  The Genesta could have claimed the race without further trial but Sir ____ wouldn’t take 
advantage of the accident.  I am going to Brooklyn today to see Annie Wisner, and will make a 
number of calls.  There are several I ought to make sometime this fall or winter, and by & by I 
will be too busy, and as I ought to see Annie anyway, I will do this business all up at the same 
time.  My eyes are not fit to use, so I may as well do all this sort of thing now while I am good 
for nothing else.  Dont you think that I am a schemer?  Well I have to plan that way, for I 
haven’t time to gad when I can put in my time in other ways, but when my eyes are so weak I 
am useless.  They dont look badly but they soon make me suffer when I try to use them.  My 
hay fever isn’t as bad as it has been, tho’ it is worse than it was when you left, and 
handkerchiefs are very necessary articles, and I still use them by the wholesale.  I cough more 
than usual, but am able to make calls, for all these friends are old friends who will make 



allowance for my infirmity.  I will call on Annie, Mrs. Stoddart, Mrs. Lord, Cousin Harriet and 
Nettie Rushmore, and then consider my duty done to Brooklyn for some months to come.  My 
own darling I feel as you do about another separation.  After this year we cant stand it and be 
at all happy.  If this thing keeps growing on us as it is has done, it will not be possible to be 
separated again next fall, but perhaps if it is necessary, we will have the strength given to us.  
Now my darling darling darling boy I must go.  With love beyond expression, and all the kisses 
you want, believe me 

your own devoted 
                   Effie. 
 

Mamma sends love, & Jule says “Who to”?  If you’re writing to Harry I send mine too.   
We haven’t heard one word from Lottie.  I think she is all right, but is simply in one of her 
moods, and showing off.  Mamma told her to write & let us know if she got there safe etc. & 
she said in a funny way “oh of course I’ll get there safe enough.  There is no use in writing that.”  
Mamma then said “well if you dont write on Sunday, write on Monday night if it is only a note, 
and let us know how you are getting along.”  Lottie said she didn’t know whether she’d have 
time, and said she’d probably be too tired any way.  She acted very funny, and she hasn’t sent a 
word.  I suppose she thinks it is dreadful because she had to go while Jule stays home.  (Dont 
mention this please to the Madison folks, for she wont be admired any more for such actions, 
and she hasn’t such an awful lot to lose, so I dont want to say anything to hurt her to any one 
but you.)  Mamma is awfully disgusted with such behavior, and yesterday she addressed a 
postal to herself and put it in an envelope & sent t it to Lottie, and asked her to fill out the 
postal.  She’ll be mad as fire I suppose but it serves her right and mamma dont care if it does 
make her mad.  Now goodbye again with fondest love from your Effie. 
 
 


