
                                                                                                   No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                    N.Y. Sept. 14th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
       Your precious letter, which I should have rec’d yesterday, arrived this A.M. so you see 
that makes four mistakes in the mail this week, three with your letters to me, and one [ill.] to 
with Mr. U’s to Ada.  His letter was mailed on Friday, & hasn’t come yet.  I told you about it in 
my letter yesterday.  It is rough on lovers isn’t it.  Oh darling I was so glad to get your letter.  I 
didn’t want to go down to breakfast till I had read it.  I knew there would be one, so when Fritz 
came to our room, I wrote a note to mamma telling her to send my mail up by Fritz.  He took 
the note, & rushed into the dining room, & took it right to mamma.  She read it, and then gave 
him the letter, and he brought it up to me.  He has since had a lump of sugar as a reward, but I 
didn’t offer it as a bribe beforehand, and didn’t stay in the hall to watch him go or come.  He 
came and scratched on the door when he had got what I sent him for.  Last night he got us 
some ice water.  Poor Ada was used up with the excitement, and broke down when she got 
home last night.  He saw her crying, & it was lovely to see him try and comfort her.  He looked 
so sad and sorry, and put up his paw & then kissed her, & bowed to her, and [ill.] did every 
thing he could, and it really did her good, for she couldn’t help thinking he was lovely.  She was 
awfully thirsty, and I said “Fritz are you sorry for her, and would you like to do something for 
her”?  He seemed to understand, and made a bow, & showed his delight.  I said “Well Fritz, she 
wants a drink of water very much.” (He understood that but looked helpless.  He fairly talked, 
and we both understood that he wanted to tell us that he knew what we wanted but he didn’t 
know how to get it, and said, if we would only tell him how, he’d do it.) “and if I write a little 
note, will you take it to Jule?” (bow) “and then she will tell Mary to bring us some water.”  He 
was tickled to pieces and could hardly wait for me to write the note.  He pranced around, and 
bowed, and carried on at a great rate.  When the note was written I handed it to him.  He 
grabbed it as if he couldn’t get it fast enough, & ran to the door, & waited for me to get across 
the room and open it.  I said “Now take it to Jule.”  Away he went at full speed.  We didn’t 
expect an answer, but & so closed the door when we heard him go down.  He went right to the 
parlor, & straight to Jule, and gave her the note, & Jule saw about the ice water.  Mr. Zerfass 
wrote that it would be up an at once, and told Fritz to take it to me, & he came straight up & 
scratched on the door.  He was too pleased and proud for and any use, and when the water was 
brought in, he nearly had a fit.  He felt so smart, and seemed to know that he had done it all.  
He just strutted up & down the room, and his whole manner was killing.  He looked at us as 
much as to say “Now dont you think I am awful smart?”  We were all ready for bed, and we had 
to excuse him, much to his regret, but I didn’t dare to let him stay for fear he’d disturb Ada.  He 
cheered her up, and actually made her laugh, and she was very grateful for his sympathy.  This 
morning he came to our room the first chance had, and was all ready to show off again, and felt 
so smart when he came up with the letter.  And I felt still smarter than he did.  Oh darling it was 
such a nice letter.  I was so glad to get it.  My letters reached you on time so the mails from 
here must leave as they used to.  You had better find out if the time is the same at Lafayette, 
for your letter was marked 5 P.M Sept 11th and reached N.Y. yesterday at two P.M. instead of 
the A.M.  What time did you send it out?  It makes lots of difference to me if I go the P.O. on 
Sundays, and yesterday I was awfully disappointed because I didn’t get this letter, for this was 
the one I expected.  I was very glad to have the note, & felt paid for going, but I came near not 



having it.  I think if you write letters at night it would be better to mail them in the A.M. to be 
sure.  On week days if they are delayed till afternoon it dont make so very much difference, but 
on Sunday it makes twenty four hour’s difference, or to be more exact, twenty two & a half 
hours.  You’ll think I am getting awfully fussy about the mails, and I am about the Sunday letter.   
How nice it will be for you to have so much time to yourself.  I only hope you wont have any 
thing more than the present arrangement calls for.  I am so sorry that Charlotte Corday makes 
you so unhappy.  Dont let it make you feel so, for my darling I dont look at all as she does.  (Oh 
dear!  I wish I looked as pretty, but I wont worry since you are satisfied).  Now that I have 
gained control of my feelings, I dont look sad at all and you mustn’t imagine that I am going to 
look as if I had lost everything, & had nothing left to live for, and give every one around me the 
blues.  It was hard work to get control, but I knew I must brace up, and now I dont think I look, 
or seem sad, to those around me.  This trial has got to be borne, and we two have got to bear it 
alone.  We cant expect any one else to share it.  In fact we dont want any one else to have a 
thing to do with it, and we have no right to set gloomy & make those around us miserable.  I 
have braced up, and can face it.  I know I have all your love, & you know that you have all mine, 
and that knowledge must be enough for the present.  We cant be really unhappy with that.  We 
cant be as happy, as we can be when we are together, but we will be as happy as we can.  I 
must admit that it is awfully hard, but we have got to make the best of it, and I believe we can 
do it.  I think our fate is harder than that of most lovers, but we will try and be brave.  Every 
thing will be black at times.  We cant always keep off the blues.  We will fight them always, but 
cant always win.  Sometimes we will, and sometimes they will win, but tho’ we cant help 
missing each other more, we cannot suffer as we did last year.  I think our letters will be 
different, for I feel more free with you than I did at first, & you have taught me to be 
demonstrative.  Poor Jule!  Her hair would stand on end if she could have witnessed some of 
the scenes f Fritz saw, but dear old Fritz will never tell.  You haven’t told me what Dr. Smart said 
about your staying over.  I imagine that he was some what annoyed, but that you dont want to 
worry me by telling me about it, but you know we are to tell every thing, the bad as well as the 
good things.  I dont know why I should imagine that Dr. S. was displeased, but I do think he was.  
Am I right?  The package came in the same mail with the letter, and I found it when I went 
down stairs.  Many thanks for all the things, and also for the note, tho’ by the way it was rather 
an expensive note, for it was discovered by the [ill.] postmaster, & letter postage charged for he 
whole package.  I am well supplied with pen holders, and hope there will always be one on 
hand.  You know I am so apt to lose things, but I guess I wont have any trouble about finding a 
pen holder thanks to you, (or should I say thank you?)  The handkerchiefs are lovely.  Dont say a 
word about its being, or seeming a ridiculous thing to send, for you ought to know that old 
handkerchiefs are the only things that give me any comfort during my hay fever.  I am never so 
happy during this season, when I must suffer from this plague, as when I have an old, soft, big 
handkerchief, & these are simply perfect.  Please dont throw away your old handkerchiefs, for 
you cant imagine how very valuable they are to me.  I am glad to have this the new cover for 
your letters, for it is such a nice way to keep them.  I’ll sta read Richarrd Wagner as soon as my 
eyes are good enough.  Miss I Mrs. Hull wont come home till tomorrow, so I asked Ada to stay 
here till Tues.  She was so lonely in Morristown last week, and I told her that there was no use 
in her going and getting the blues.  Mr. U. brought her home last night.  I felt so sorry for them 
both, and had them go right upstairs to themselves, and then, before Mr. U. left went up and 



proposed Ada’s staying, and they were both ready to do any thing for me they were so pleased 
with my plan, for of course if she stayed they could see each other today.  Otherwise they 
couldn’t, for Mr. U. couldn’t leave his mother.  I know how it is myself, & tho’t they’d favor my 
plan.  My!  If they dont appreciate it.  They think I am the loveliest girl ever was.  That is Ada 
does, but Mr. U. of course has to put me second.  Well it was just as well that Ada decided to 
stay, for she would have had to do it any way, and I know she feels more comfortable about it 
now, than she would if it had not all been settled last night.  She felt terribly last night, and this 
morning woke up very early and had to wake me.  She has been real sick all day, and had to 
telegraph Mr. U. because she had promised to go down & see his mother today.  Of course he 
was scared and came flying up at once, and has been here for some time.  She is better now 
than she was this A.M. and I guess I’ll have to confess that Mr. U. is a better nurse than I am.  I 
invited him to stay to lunch, but he said he guessed he wouldn’t be able to, tho’ he was very 
much obliged.  I saw that the only reason he refused, was because he dreaded to meet people, 
so I said that he needn’t come down, that he could have his lunch up here with Ada, and that I 
knew she’d like it so much better than having to take hers alone, and it wouldn’t take any more 
time to eat it here than to go down town for it.  Harry I just wish you could have seen their 
faces.  They were both so pleased it did me good.  You can put yourself in Mr. U’s place, & me 
in Ada’s, and imagine how we’d feel under such circumstances, and how we’d appreciate such 
an offer.  Well now if you can imagine that, you can imagine what I saw on their faces, and 
whether it paid or not.  It was all written there as plain as could be, and Ada could only say “oh 
Effie you lovely girl.”  Mr. Underwood said at the same time “oh Miss Loag how kind you are, 
but wont it be too much trouble?”  I saw he was willing to stay so I fixed two trays, and Ellen 
took one, & I the other, and I dont think any one a ever appreciated a little thing as they did.  It 
wasn’t what they said, but the way they looked, that pleased me.  Of course I dont count you in 
when I say no one ever appreciated a thing as they did, for you darling I never count you in with 
any one else.  You stand in a place all your own, and you appreciate every thing I do.  In fact you 
over appreciate it me, and I’m afraid I dont deserve all the lovely things you think.  I only wish I 
did, but I know I dont, but I hope you’ll always think as you do now.  I dont want you to agree 
with me on that point, and hope you’ll never see me as I see myself.  Mr. U. has gone.  Ed 
Reynolds has been here and has taken the room you had.  They will come next week sometime, 
and stay thro’ the winter.  The Hulls will be glad to have that room off their hands, for they 
wont need it now.  I wrote you a very long letter yesterday, ten sheets long.  I didn’t know 
whether it required two stamps according to the new postal law or not, so I tho’t I wouldn’t 
give the government the benefit of the extra stamp, if it wasn’t required, so I put it in the letter, 
in case is it was called for at your end.  Let me know about it please, so that I will know what to 
do next time.  I think probably it needed the other stamp, tho’ last winter five sheets used to go 
thro’ on two cents, and I think you said we were allowed double weight.  Dont forget to tell me 
about it please.  We have Why what ails this sheet?  I just noticed something was wrong, but I 
haven’t time to write another.  We have been in the utmost confusion all the morning so I 
couldn’t write, & this may not catch the mail in time for you to get it Wed. A.M.  Some people[,] 
friends of some friends of Mrs. Graham’s[,] have taken the two large rooms on the third floor 
for two weeks, so there were three rooms to be cleared out, and then to clean up.  I moved my 
self and Ada up to the room you had, & I hope to be able to keep it till Maggie Reynolds comes.  
I found that a good many of my belongings had collected in that room, and it took me some 



time to move and get settled.  Mamma told Mr. Everit that the third floor would be more 
comfortable than the 4th during the hot weather, and he might use it till it was rented, so of 
course we had to “git.”  Mr. Z. has had Mr. E’s room, and his things didn’t all go till this A M.  
Then the room was cleaned, & Mr. E’s things moved into it.  Then the third floor had to be 
cleaned after the rooms were emptied.  The Olmsteads leave on Wed. and Mrs. Van Valkenburg 
will have to take that room till she can get the 3rd floor back.  I suppose the winter’s moving and 
confusion has begun and from now on I wont know whether I belong on the roof or in the 
cellar, and may expect to be turned out of any place I happened happen to be settled in.  Now I 
must stop.  Your letter just rec’d, but haven’t time to write about it now.  With love beyond 
measure for my darling  

I am as ever your devoted 
                           Effie. 


