
                                                                                                        No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                        N.Y. Nov. 10th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
      I have been out all day long, and it is now about 7:20 P.M. and I haven’t very much time 
left.  I went out at 9:30[,] gave my lesson, and then prowled around down town.  I had to get 
quite a lot of music, and didn’t know just what I wanted, so I went to Gordon’s and looked over 
a whole stack of it, and that took a good deal of time.  Then I did some errands for Cousin Mary, 
and my self, and looked at silks for mamma.  She is going to give Jule a silk dress for Christmas, 
and wanted me to look at them.  They are having a great silk sale in all the best stores, and now 
is the time to buy.  There are really wonderful bargains and that is why mamma wants to buy 
the Xmas present so soon.  Cousin M. wanted me to get something for her at Vantine’s and you 
know what a fascinating store that is, and how hard it is to tear oneself away from there.  I 
never can resist the temptation to look around when I am there.  I like to look at their beautiful 
things, even tho’ I cant buy them.  I am not made miserable by doing so.  I’d like to have such 
things, but I cant afford them, but I do love to look at them, and it dont make me feel bad, for I 
really enjoy looking at them, and think “Well I’m too poor to buy, but I’m not too poor to look, 
so I’ll go and enjoy looking.”  I spent my time in one way & another till way after lunch time, & 
didn’t get home till two o’clock.  I had my lunch, and then had about ten minutes before 
starting to the C’s.  I gave three lessons, this afternoon, instead of two.  You know I had to make 
up Louie Le Brun’s lesson.  I didn’t get home till 6:20.  Then I went to dinner, and here I am.  I 
have given an account of myself for the day.  Your letter came this afternoon just as I was going 
to start, so I couldn’t read it till after my lesson at the Cohen’s.  I read it on the horse car on my 
way to the LeBrun’s.  Goodness!  What a pile of work to get that museum in shape.  If it dont 
bring you a good chance for next summer, it will be provoking to have used up so much time on 
the place, but I hope your trouble will be richly rewarded.  I dont suppose it will be richly 
rewarded, but while I’m wishing, I might as well make a big wish.  My darling I wont attempt to 
answer your letter, that is the part on the letter question, for I think I said all that there is to say 
in my letter yesterday, and I wont go over it again because I should only say about the same 
things I said then.  I am glad my darling that you dont blame me.  I am so glad that you believe 
what is really true, that I do all I can, & that when I cant write as I want to it breaks me all up. 
and  I am so miserable I get to blaming others, and some times I may do so unjustly.  At other 
times I think I am reasonable, & the others are unreasonable, but most of the time they are 
very good.  But it cant be helped when we all room together, for they cant help it sometimes.  
Other times they could if they tried.  Last Sunday they were very good and gave me the whole 
afternoon.   

I meant to vaccinate myself today, but was too busy.  I guess mamma and I will do it 
tomorrow.  She tried it before, at the same time, so if I need it she does, and she agrees with 
you that it will be safer and best for us to try it.  Every one seems to be getting excited.  I hear 
people on the horse cars talking about it, and see people who have been thro’ it and are 
enjoying (?) their sore arms, and are in terror lest some one will run against them.  And before I 
write again I think probably mama and I will have marked ourselves.  Whether it is for life or not 
depends on whether it takes, and I can tell you about that about a week from now better than I 
can now.  Misery loves company & you’ll have to do it too.  I think you haven’t been vaccinated 
lately.  If I remember right you had it done the same year that I had mine.  You may not need it 



in Purdue, but you’ll be coming to New York, and if it is necessary for me it will be for you for I 
dont want you to run any risk.   

Goodness darling I wish I could accept your reception invitation.  I’d like to be extremely 
fashionable & sail in when it was all over & every one had gone, and find you there alone.  I 
would not mind being late for your old reception.  I’d think I had struck the best part of it, and 
we’d have a pretty fo fine reception all by ourselves.  We wouldn’t need any outsiders would 
we.  Oh dear!  Oh dear!  I wish Purdue wasn’t so far away.  If it was only somewhere near 
where we could see each other now and then when we get so desperate, we could get along 
better.  If it was right here where we could be together every night.  My! _________  But I 
mustn’t take talk about ifs.  They are the meanest things in the whole world.  If If is a small 
word, but heavens!  It is as immoveable as a mountain.  There is no such thing as getting rid of 
it.  Now my own darling[,] my time is up.  I wish I could have more, but I must mail this at once, 
or it will be left, and in that case so if will you.  I wish some fairy would turn me into a letter for 
a little time, & address me to you at Purdue, and then just as you tore off the envelope, let me 
show myself in my true form.  Would you be disappointed not to have a letter after all?  You 
know you couldn’t have both.  My own darling[,] good night.  With love unbounded, deep 
unchanging love for my own Harry. 
          With deepest devotion  
               your own forever 
                  Effie 


