
                                                                                                       No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                        N.Y. Oct. 20th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
      I am rather short of time today.  It is very near dinner time, and this is the first chance I 
have had for writing today.  This morning I got up very early, as I had a good deal to do, and was 
determined to get thro’ a certain thing before 9:30.  I got quite a start before bl breakfast, and 
arranged to do what I hoped to.  Then I went down town, gave my lesson, and then Mrs. McD. 
came down to see me & I tho’t I’d never get away.  She dont usually come down, but today she 
was talking about Lulu’s lessons & and her practice etc. & I tho’t I’d have a fit before she got to 
a break, where I could get off.  As it was,  I had to get up and slide nearer and nearer the door 
while she talked, & by the time I reached the front door she was at it as hard as ever, but I 
watched my chance and broke away as soon as I could.  Then I had several errands which kept 
me down town till half past one, and it was two, or within five minutes of it, when I reached 
home.  Your letter came while I was eating my lunch.  I hurried thro’, & then read your letter, 
and the one you enclosed from Mag.  I would have read them at once, but Maggie was with me, 
& talking, & I waitedg till I could finish my lunch, and make go off alone.  I hate to read letters 
when others are around.  I dont mind ordinary letters, but mean your letters, or Em’s even.  I 
feel as tho’ [I] wanted to go off by my self to read hers too, tho’ it isn’t quite so important.  You 
seem to be getting quite gay of late.  Out two evenings in succession is good deal for you.  Well 
darling keep it up if it helps you any.  I think it must for you say you had a very nice time with 
Huston and forgot for the time to be blue.  We played whist here last evening and Mr. Z. & I 
were partners, and we came out just exactly the same as you did.  We were 1 game, to 3 of the 
other side.  It was simply awful to hold such cards, but we enjoyed playing, even tho’ we were 
so badly beaten.  We got talking afterwards about a case Mr. Artz has in a mock trial at the 
College.  It is to come off on Friday & Mr. A. is was awfully excited over it, and is very busy 
studying up and getting his brief ready.  It is a peculiar case and there are a good many things 
against Mr. A’s side, but he believes his side will win.  There are four fellows on one side and 
four on the other.  We all got started last night, and we all got very much worked up, so much 
so that we suddenly found the night was going without our realizing it, for it was 11:30.  We 
had to scatter.  Mr. A. says I would make a good lawyer, and he said I made several very good 
points, & suggested one or two to him.  I should think this mock trials would be lots of fun as 
well as very useful.  To be sure they have to work hard to study up the case but it must be very 
exciting I think.  Mr. A. and I had a lively discussion the other night on what were necessities 
and what were luxuries.  He took opposite side on purpose, but really tho’t exactly, or I mean 
he believed very much as I did, tho’ perhaps differed in some little points, but was really on the 
same side, but to have some fun pretended he wasn’t.  He didn’t scare me out of my ideas, tho’ 
he tried to make me give in, but in sp spite of all he said, things looked the same to me.  He has 
owned up since that he believed my ideas were right, but it they were not according to law.  He 
wouldn’t say in so many words that the law was unjust in what it called necessities & luxuries, 
but he said it wouldn’t do for him to admit any such thing.  Still he owned that he tho’t very 
much the same I as do, & mamma says he has told her since, that he tho’t just as I did.  Mamma 
got quite excited too. for She tho’t as I did, and couldn’t keep quiet, so we argued till after 
twelve.  Think of mamma sitting up till that hour.  Jule was unusually quiet & didn’t have much 
to do with it, and it amused me very much.  She could not take Mr. A’s side, & wouldn’t take 



the one against him, tho’ she did say something once in a while.  It is really fun to see those 
two.  They amuse me very much.  I think they seem to like each other “powerful well,” tho’ they 
think they are very deep, & very shy.  I dont think it is really serious, and yet they do manage to 
have a good deal to say to each other, & Jule knows all about Mr. A. from the word “go,” & 
seems to know about his plans etc etc.  This afternoon Mabel Cohen has been here.  They have 
returned to the City and have moved to Madison Ave. and will be there all winter.  Nellie Bacon 
is in the City for today & tonight & tomorrow A.M.  She has been East sometime, but has been 
in Mass. & Conn.  She is at the Park Ave. Hotel, & when I got home today I found her card.  On 
the back of it she wrote, asking me to go there tomorrow A.M. before she leaves, so I suppose 
I’ll spend most of the morning there.  Mabel says that she isn’t going back to Cala. right away, 
and that she wants her to come to N.Y. to visit her, but dont know whether Nellie will come, so 
you see the only time I am sure of seeing her is tomorrow, & of course I must take my chance 
while I am sure of it.  I am really glad to know the name of the Rochester gossip, and feel rather 
pleased to know it was a man, for you see it shows that men can gossip as well as ladies, tho’ 
they wont own it, and the ladies have to take all the credit of it, and the men refuse to share it, 
tho’ they ought to take at least half.  Henry Howe lives next door to Uncle Ten Eyck, and I 
naturally saw a good deal of him during my visit, but dont call him an admirer, for you’d make a 
very great mistake. You might call him one of Maggie’s admirers and be safe in doing so.  I am 
surprised to know that he tho’t enough of me to repeat, or even remember any gossip about 
me.  I didn’t suppose he cared enough for me to even listen to any conversation about me, let 
alone repeating it, but some how an engagement always seems to be an interesting topic for to 
most people, whether they care for the  parties or not.  How nice it is for you to play with Mr. 
Huston.  It must be very pleasant for you both.  Didn’t you think that Cavatina of Raff’s very 
very pretty?  If it is the one I think, I am very fond of it.  Have you tried any of Hauser’s pieces?  I 
dont know how they are for flute and piano but they are lovely for violin & piano.  I am selfish 
enough to hope that Dr. S. wont get the place.  No I hadn’t seen anything about it in the papers.  
I didn’t see those illustrations of Romeo & Juliet that you speak of.  I’ll send you another 
criticism of Margaret Mather.  She is creating quite a sensation here, & I think I’ll go some 
Saturday to see her.  Ada & I will have a Dutch Treat.  The dinner bell rang, so and interrupted 
me about two sheets back, and the rest has been written since, and it is now about time to 
stop.  I’d like to go on.  That is a chronic state when I’m writing to you.  I never want to stop, but 
am always forced to.  Mag’s letter is very nice.  I think she expresses herself so well, but darling 
I dont wonder you feel as you do.  It is a very pleasant & nice letter, & all that, but it isn’t just 
what you want, & long for.  It is too bad but what are we to do?   
       I have been thinking of going to Madison soon, but I couldn’t seem to make up my mind 
to do it while it was possible.  The truth is, I tho’t I’d wait till Sue went to Phila., for some how I 
feel more comfortable with the others, & get along better, (dont you know how smooth every 
thing went the week Sue was in Ocean Grove?) and I would have been only too happy if I could 
have gone during her visit, for I cant help feeling that I am in Sue’s way, and I’d rather go when 
she wont be troubled, but now it will be impossible, I fear, for Mamie Shaw begins this week, & 
takes her lessons on Tuesdays & Thursdays at 5 P.M. and Saturdays at 9 A.M.  She cant stay out 
of school as she used to, and as I couldn’t manage to give her on Fridays, in the afternoon, I had 
to divide the week up evenly, & give her Tuesdays, Thurs & Sat.   



      Now my own precious darling boy I must leave you.  This letter carries with it a world of 
deepest truest love & many ӨӨ, from your own 
              Effie. 


