
                                                                                              No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                              N.Y. Oct. 31st1885. 
My own darling darling Harry 
        I haven’t a great deal of time for any letter tonight but will write as much as I can before 
the evening mail.  I had a note from Agnes the other day saying that Miss Stewart had gone 
away for a few days and I wanted to take this time for going to Harlem.  Reg was down and 
spent the afternoon with us a week or two ago & I promised him to take lunch with him some 
day.  I told Agnes to let me know when, and today I took Ten Eyck & we had a nice little visit 
with Reg, & the dear little fellow was so delighted to see us & felt so badly when we came 
away.  The baby is very well now and as sweet as he can be.  He came to me & stayed with me 
without the least fuss.  Mary says he is usually afraid, and that he never wants to go to Stewart, 
tho’ she is there all the time.  Doesn’t it seem funny that he shrinks from her?  The idea of a 
little baby showing such aversion to anyone.  But he came at once to me and was so sweet and 
cunning.  It made me dreadfully blue to go there.  It always does, but darling I did enjoy having 
such a long time with the children, without any dread of seeing Stewart, and I think it really did 
me good, and it made Reg so happy.  He didn’t act at all as he did the day you saw him, and my 
visit there was the only one since Minnie’s death that hasn’t literally tortured me.  This one of 
course made me blue in one way.  I missed Minnie dreadfully at every turn, & at first could not 
keep the tears back, but I did want & long so to spend a little time with the children, when I 
could have them to my self, and wanted to go when I needn’t see Rem or Stewart, and in one 
way I feel that it has done me good.  I do feel better than before I went.  The Stoddarts have 
taken a house on 131st St. and I called there on my way home & had a very nice little visit with 
Bessie & her mother.  They have a real nice house, and have sold their old piano and have now 
a Steinway Baby Grand.  I didn’t try it but Bessie is delighted with it.  Rem’s new one is the same 
style and I tried that and found it magnificent.  Ten Eyck was as good as gold all day and had 
such a good time.  We didn’t get home till after five.  I got your letter, and read that, and then 
began this letter.  It is past dinner time now, but the bell hasn’t rung.  My darling your letter 
was so lovely, and the one I rec’d last night was so precious to me.  For some reason or other 
the same delay occurred yesterday & I didn’t get your letter till I came home from Orange.  The 
one today didn’t arrive in N.Y. on time.  I gave Mamie Shaw her lesson, and then came home 
and got Ten Eyck, and we didn’t get started till 10:30, and the letter didn’t get here till after we 
left.  Ada took Jule to a matinee this afternoon.  They saw The Magistrate at Daly’s.  They say it 
is very good & awfully funny.  Oh bother!  There goes the bell.  I must go, but I’ll come back 
again right after dinner, and I wont call my sef self a bad penny this time since you dont like it, 
and asked me not to, tho’ I think I am a bad penny just the same, but am mighty glad that you 
dont think as I do on that point.  Well dinner is over and I’m ready for another start.  Oh my 
darling if it could only be a talk, but we’ll have a talk in less than two months.  Only think of it.  
The is The time is coming nearer all the time.  It still seems a long way off, but it begins to look 
encouraging, and it dont seem so far away as it did.  I can begin to feel it coming nearer, & tho’ I 
am awfully impatient I am not quite so bad as I have been.  I can look forward now, and before I 
was always so discouraged when I did d so, because it seemed so far away, but I begin to feel 
better now.  My poor boy I’m afraid you’ll have a hard night.  Those miserable students will be 
to blame, & I hope they’ll be caught, if they attempt any thing, and be put out.  I dont blame Dr. 
St Smart for being excited.  I am glad he is, and hope he’ll give them a lesson they’ll remember.  



They can have fun without carrying it too far.  I hope you wont have any trouble tonight, and 
that the boys will consider that they celebrated Halloween last Thur week on Thurs. night.  My 
darling you said you would be in agony of suspense until you heard how near you came to 
being right about the Joseffy Matinee.  You were all right, and this time I cant catch you.  Well 
I’m glad you do remember it.  Do you remember any thing else about that afternoon?  I’ll tell 
you some things in my letter tomorrow.  Oh by the way, the postman left a message for me 
today.  He told Sophie to tell me not to come to the office in the morning, as it wouldn’t be 
open till afternoon.  Then this eve[ning] just before dinner he saw Jule and fearing his message 
might not be delivered he rushed after her, & told Jule, to make sure of it if possible.  He said it 
the P.O. would be open from 2:00 till 2:30.  This isn’t near as convenient as the other hour.  I 
wonder what new kink they have got now.  Any way it was mighty kind & thoughtful of the 
postman to let me know and to take the trouble to chase after Jule.  I fear my letter, which 
you’ll get tomorrow, will be too doleful to do you any good, but darling, I couldn’t help it.  I felt 
so dreadfully low spirited.  I am better now, and tomorrow will have time to write you a better 
letter.  Darling I thank you a thousand times for your lovely thoughtful present.  I know I’ll enjoy 
the Concerts so very very much, and think it is awfully sweet of you to give me this treat.  I hope 
they’ll have at least one of these concerts while you are home so that you can give me a double 
treat by going with me.  Oh my own darling boy I want you every minute.  No matter where I go 
I long for you to be with me.  Now my own I must leave you.  With love love love, the deepest 
warmest truest love and lots of ӨӨӨӨӨ. 
            from your own devoted 

Effie. 


