
                                                                                                    No. 54 West 46th  St. 
                                                                                                     N.Y. Sept. 30th 1885. 
My own Harry darling, 
       I was decidedly mixed last night & all day today.  I tho’t that yesterday was Wednesday 
& today Thurs.  I tho’t the letter I wrote last night would reach you on Saturday and I have 
found out since I mailed it that I was all wrong.  I think I said some thing, which gave me away, 
about your getting the letter on Saturday.  I cant keep track of the days at all & feel all the time 
as tho’ more time had passed, but I have spoken of it before.  What a joke it would have been 
on me if I had (after all I have said about the time going slow & seeming so long) lost a day 
instead of gaining one, for the letter had gone before I found out a my mistake & I couldn’t 
correct it, & it would have been the same if the mistake had been the other way, but I guess 
there is no danger of my making such a mistake, except at Xmas, & then I spo suppose I will lose 
lots of days, because the time will fly so fast.  Your letter was rec’d this morning & I read it 
before going to breakfast.  Oh darling it is a good lovely letter.  I cant tell you anything about 
how I enjoyed it.  Wasn’t Dragoo a trump to do your errand for you.  I am glad you didn’t 
attempt to walk over, for I think it would have been very bad for you, and even if you had had 
no way of getting the letter I think it would have been wrong for you to take that long walk, 
tho’ I know that you felt you must have it, and I fear if it hadn’t been for Dragoo, you would 
have gone over to Lafayette yourself and I know that it would have made your feet worse.  I am 
glad that you felt better on Monday and hope tomorrow I’ll get more good news about you.  I 
should imagine that Mrs. Stockton has turned over a new leaf, & I’m very glad of it.  It was very 
kind of her to let you have the horse.  Let me congratulate you, for you certainly are in luck to 
do so well with your books.  I think you didn’t splendidly with your sale, & dont wonder that 
you feel set up over your speculation.  So Miss Weed & Miss Elder are beginning to miss you, & 
to wonder why you dont go up to their rooms.  I should think they’d know that when you had 
been given a hint, it was enough, and that you never would need a kick after you had been 
warned by a hint.  I cant see why it was is any worse to go up there this year than it was last, 
and I dont see any harm in it any time.  Miss Weed felt so, & acted very nice about it, but Miss 
Elder wasn’t so nice, but I think I’d hold off a little, & make them do the coming around.  You 
see they show signs of it already.  I dont see why you shol say, that if you go much, you will 
want to go often, & that the only way to do is to keep away almost altogether.  I dont see why 
you should feel so unsure.  Are they so awfully fascinating that when you once go near them 
you cant keep away?  It seems so from what you say.  You get a taste of their society, and then 
you are done for, and cant stop, or I suppose it is Miss Weed that draws you and I must not let 
Miss Elder have half the credit.  I guess I had better look out if Miss W. has such an effect on 
you, but I wont worry.  You may go all you like, and be charmed if you want to.  I wrote Sue 
about the tickets, and then was afraid to wait for her answer.  I knew there would of course be 
a great many seats left, but was afraid the most desirable ones, on the first row in the center, 
would be gone and there would be no chance for the one next me, so I tried to arrange some 
way to make sure of it, if it hadn’t been already taken.  Mamma agreed to get the tickets for 
Jule, & said she’d take seven, if the girls only wanted six, but if they wanted more she’d take 
what they left.  I felt almost sure that I could get rid of the other six in case Sue didn’t want 
them and knew Maggie would be very glad to take them if she could manage about Ten Eyck, 
for she said before I got mine, that she could get a season ticket too if it she had her nurse here.  



Of course she didn’t want to bother us during the day, & I couldn’t offer because I was going to 
be away too, but I knew she’d be willing to go if she could leave Ten Eyck, so I asked Jule if 
she’d be willing to take care of him for those six afternoons, & she said she would.  He is so 
good & so cunning it is a great pleasure to take care of him.  I tho’t I’d get the seat next mine, & 
felt pretty sure that I wouldn’t lose anything on it.  I went this A.M. morning & got the seat.  I 
was very fortunate to get the one next mine for here have been any quantity sold.  E & D. are 
the middle sections, & one is as good as the other, and as luck would have it the people had hit 
on D.  There were seats take in E. too but the one next mine happened to be left.  It was pure 
luck.  I asked if there had been many seats sold for the season, the book seemed to be so filled 
with names of people who had subscribed for the matinees, and so many seats marked off.  The 
man many said, at the rate they were going, they tho’t that there wouldn’t be a single real 
desirable seat left for the single performances, by the time they opened.  There has been an 
immense sale and those who haven’t subscribed will stand a poor show at the box office, and 
the speculators will have a good time.  The seats we have couldn’t be better.  The 
corresponding ones in D. are just as good but no better and I am awfully tickled at my good 
luck.  And darling your lovely present came in the nick of time, and will add so much to my 
pleasure.  My only objection to going way up stairs has been because I couldn’t see very well, 
but now thanks to you, that objection has been removed and I will be able to see as well as 
anyone.  I must tell you how your present has been admired.  Ada & Maggie & others, think 
they are perfect glasses, and like the plain case so much better than the pearl or ivory cases.  
Ada says she likes them very much better than hers, thinks there is nothing as pretty as a 
leather case or mounting, whatever it is called, & she wishes hers were mounted like mine.  I 
know you liked the case, and yet I think you felt that you’d like to give me a pearl case.  I said 
that I didn’t want anything fancy.  I wanted good glasses if I had any, but would not care for a 
fancy case.  This made you feel all right for you knew I meant it, yet you seemed to feel just a 
bit dissatisfied because you couldn’t get a more expensive case.  I was delighted & thoroughly 
satisfied, more than satisfied, (and I guess you tho’t so didn’t you?) and I felt too set up for any 
use, and I dont think you have worried since at all because you couldn’t get a more costly pair, 
and every one admires them very much, that is, all but a few.  I dont think Sue tho’t much of 
them, and none of the folks that day made any fuss over them, and I tho’t at the time it was 
because they had their ideas way up and didn’t think much of the plain case.  I was a little put 
out because they acted so very cool & showed no enthusiasm whatever, tho’ I didn’t care a 
cent what they tho’t about the case, & I liked them as well as ever, and no one else has acted as 
they did, tho’ your mother didn’t say much, just looked at them carelessly and said they were 
nice, but every one else shows a good deal of enthusiasm over them.  I am afraid Harry that you 
tho’t my letter yesterday was rather disagreeable.  I dont know but it was, but some how I felt 
that Sue was just as bad as ever, but I may be mistaken.  Still I cant see why she should write 
such letters to you as she does.   
       Charlie came this afternoon and we put on very heavy style at dinner.  He flourished 
around in his swallow tail, and we hardly knew ourselves.  He doesn’t object at all to sleeping in 
the basement hall, and seems just the same good natured & obliging man we always used to 
find him, and mamma seems to feel so comfortable and he will take so much care off of her, 
and I’m mighty glad he didn’t disappoint her.  Every one seems delighted and things will go 
better than ever before since we have been in this house. 



Thurs. P.M. 
Mamma went to see the orchids, & was so disappointed, none of them were in bloom.   

They sold $7000. worth yesterday, & less than quarter of the plants.  The auction will be 
continued today, and I guess tomorrow.  I couldn’t finish this last night & it has been impossible 
to write today.  I have been waiting in vain for a chance, & now I must mail this.  Had a letter 
from Sue this A.M.  They cant take the opera tickets.  The letter was very nice and she invited 
me to come up with you Xmas.  She seems to feel all right and yet I think one thing one time 
and then another thing another time, and I guess I’ll have to give up trying to understand her.  I 
hope every thing is all right and perhaps it is.  Any way we wont worry. 
       Now darling goodbye. 
         With love unbounded, & such longings for you 
              ever your own 
                     Effie 
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