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My own darling Harry, 
      I wont be able to send very much today, but will write as much as possible.  When I 
came home from my lesson this A.M. Jule was getting our room ready for Sophie to clean & 
said she would be there in in a few minutes, so it wasn’t worth while to begin a letter then.  I 
waited till there was no one in the parlor, and tho’t I’d write there, but before I got fairly 
settled, Charles came into clean that room, and so I had to give up writing till this afternoon as 
things were not in order before lunch time.  I took my work and sat with Maggie till lunch time.  
Sophie was called off so our room wasn’t finished till about 3 P.M. and then I couldn’t write.  
Now it is five o’clock and I cant do very much for we are going to have company tonight and I 
wont be able to write after dinner.  But darling tomorrow I’ll have all the time I need and a fine 
chance for writing. 
       Mr. Zerfass starts tonight for Chicago & you better believe I will make use of his room till 
it is rented.  Oh it will be so lovely to be able to have a place where I can go and write.  Since we 
have been down stairs I have been getting bluer & bluer all the time.  Last night I had a fearful 
time, & broke down completely, and made a nice scene.  Mamma couldn’t imagine what was 
up, and begged me to tell her what had happened.  I said that nothing had happened, but I was 
so tired out, & had a bad headache, which was all true, tho’ there was more reason than that, 
and mamma knew it.  She began talking about you, and did all she could to cheer me up, and 
was just lovely.  I know she guessed what ailed me, but I didn’t tell her.  It is something I cant 
talk to others about, & I feel that they couldn’t do me any good anyhow.   
       Your dear letter came this A.M. and I found one awaiting me last night when I returned 
from Orange.  Both were lovely and deserve more than a hurried answer, which would be all I 
could give them now, so I wont attempt any answer till tomorrow, when I’ll have time to do 
them justice.  I enjoyed them both, also your father’s letter.  Many thanks darling for sending it.  
I would love to go to Madison next week, & certainly would do so if I could make time.  I may 
find it possible, & if so will go up on Wednesday from Orange.  Darling isn’t it lovely.  I have 
been able to change my day from Friday to Wednesday.  I wouldn’t have much time in M. but 
would get there in time to spend the evening and part of Thurs. for my first lesson on Thurs is at 
the Cohen’s at 2:30 P.M.  I would rather go before Sue comes home, tho’ I dont know that I will 
manage it.  If I understand it, she wont get home till Friday of next week.  I would like to carry 
out this plan, & will if possible.  I think it will be best, if only for your father’s sake, tho’ I know 
I’ll enjoy the others.  Sue wont worry me if when I can have you with me, and I wouldn’t mind it 
then, but now I think my visit will be more pleasant if she is away.  She would treat me well, I 
am sure, but since the trunk affair I am convinced that she feels as hard toward me as ever, and 
I’d rather go when I wont be in her way.  I dont think the others feel quite the same, and I think 
they will be pleased to have me go.  I wish you could persuade your farther to go back with you 
for a visit.  I will help you to talk him into it, for I think it would be very nice for you both.  
Darling how we will enjoy a visit from him when we are married.  Wont we just lay ourselves 
out to make him have a good time.  We will make him stay as long as possible, and will give him 
enough attention to last him till he comes again.  We’ll make him have such a good time that he 
will be willing to make a long visit.  Oh darling the girls complain, but how much pleasanter 
their lives are than your father’s.  Goodness!  I should think he would have a perfect right to 



complain of his lot.  I think he is wonderful, and dont see how he can be as cheerful & patient as 
he is.  Darling the clippings were very interesting.  I hadn’t read any of the articles before, and I 
liked them very much.  I will send the two marked “save” because it is hard to keep track of 
things here, and I am afraid they might be lost.  I think the one on San Francisco was very good.   
I was extremely interested in the one about Seidl, and very glad you sent it.  I haven’t been to 
the Metropolitan Museum this fall, and think I will wait till you come home.  I think that colle 
collection of Japanese ivories will be worth a visit.  I heard that the exhibition of paintings 
wasn’t as good as those they have had before. 
        Darling I am sorry to say that my time is up and the dinner bell has rung.  I must leave 
you, but will do better tomorrow.  With love beyond measure & unutterable longing 
            Ever your own devoted Effie. 


