
                                                                                                      N.Y. Nov. 16th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
        I guess the postman thinks that you have it bad, for I have had something from you in 
three mails today.  First your dear precious letter at about 10:30 this morning, and this 
afternoon your lovely note & generous present came.  My darling I thank you more than I can 
express for your present, and I’ll enjoy the Concerts so very, very much.  My only regret will be 
that you cant enjoy them with me.  My enjoyment cant be perfect without you.  I shall always 
long for you to be with me, but shall appreciate your kindness and thoughtfulness in thinking of 
my pleasure even when you are too far away to take me to these places, and if my enjoyment 
isn’t perfect, you wont blame me I know, for it wont be from any lack of appreciation.  I expect 
to get lots of good out of these concerts, tho’ there will be the same feeling that I have all the 
time.  No matter how nice anything is, it cant be thoroughly satisfactory without you.  I want 
you, and long for you on all occasions.  I’ll go to the P.O. on Wed. on my way to Orange.  I know 
I cant get the order cashed at Station G, for they are so particular, and I may as well go down to 
the other place.  It wont be out of my way for I can do it on my way to the ferry, and go by 
Barclay St.  My own darling boy[,] I hope it hasn’t put you out to send this money, for I really 
was not in such a very bad place.  I told you, that my funds were low, to explain why I didn’t go 
to hear Salvini, and never dreamed that it would sound like a hint, and didn’t mean to suggest it 
to you, but you are so thoughtful for me, & always on the watch to do something for me.  I 
know you did not think I was hinting, but you saw the chance to do something, and jumped at 
it.  It was very lovely of you, and I appreciate your thoughtfulness very much, but hope darling it 
hasn’t put you out.  I was in a place where I felt obliged to draw in a little, especially on 
amusement.  But I meant to borrow of mamma, and she could spare it as well as not, and I 
never thought that what I said would suggest it to you to send the money.  But darling you are 
always ready to jump to help me, and I’ll have to be careful what I way about my wants.  But I 
am not worrying over this at all, and you must not think that I misunderstand you, for I dont.  I 
dont feel that you tho’t I was hinting at all, but understand just how you did it, and I am ever & 
ever so much obliged, & if you were going to send it for the Concerts it is a help to me to have it 
now[,] that is if it hasn’t made you short.  That wouldn’t be so pleasant, for it was unnecessary 
for you to cramp yourself when I could borrow of mamma, & any way it is just as well, or better 
for me to be short than for you, because I haven’t so many expenses.  I mean necessary 
expenses.  You have board and washing etc. you know.  The reason I think of this is because you 
told me that you wanted me to go to these concerts, and said you would not like it if I refused.  
You said to consider that a $10.00 bill was at my disposal, that I could spend it for Concerts or 
whatever amusement I liked, and added, “I wont send it now because I haven’t got it,” but told 
told me that I could go ahead and count on that, and you’d sent it later.  Now of course I 
wondered if you had sent it too soon before you could spare it.   
                                                       

                                                    Tuesday 7:45 P.M. 
My darling darling Harry. 
        As you see, this letter was nipped in the bud.  I wont waste this little time I have in 
explanation, but will only say that it was one of those things that couldn’t be helped, & I haven’t 
had a chance to finish today, for I have been out all day.  I haven’t had a chance yet to write to 
Carrie.  I tho’t perhaps I’d better go up there & spend tomorrow night.  I tho’t it would please 



your father and I tho’t he seemed a trifle hurt about my not having been there since you left, 
and tho’t perhaps it seemed a little peculiar to the others, and I determined to go from Orange 
on Wednesday night, returning Thurs. A.M. in time for my lessons.  But I find that I cant do it.  I 
have no time just now, and anyway the visit would be very unsatisfactory.  I would not get 
there till eight o’clock, or after, and would be all tired out and decidedly n.g. and then would 
have to leave the middle of the morning.  I feel that it would not pay to go that way, and take 
so much time, unless I could have a more satisfactory visit.  I really couldn’t see your father at 
all, that is for a visit alone with him, and so I wont go till things are more favorable.  The 3rd mail 
I have ne I rec’d from you yesterday I haven’t told you about.  When I came home from the Le 
Brun’s I found the librettos.  Many thanks for them both.  I have the “Damnation of Faust,” but 
thank you for sending it.  I got the virus at last, & last night I vaccinated myself, so just make 
yourself easy on that score.  I dont believe it will take.  The last time, it began to work at once, 
but this dont even look red.  There is only the little place I scraped, but it doesn’t show any red 
around it, & I dont feel a thing.   
        My darling your letter came this afternoon, & was so very welcome.  I only had time to 
read it, & the one you enclosed for the postmaster, & before going out on my second rampage.  
I haven’t yet had time to read the clipping, except the lines about you, so I cant tell you yet 
what I think of it.  The letter tho’ was all right tho’ I could stand a longer one without feeling 
bad, but it was lovely, and I enjoyed all of it, & will answer it later.  Now I wont have time.  Oh 
darling how it does tie one up to write.  It limits one so.  I am just wild for some freedom, and 
will be so glad when we can talk face to face.  I long so for the time, and can hardly wait.  I have 
something to tell you as so in my next.  I haven’t time for it now.  It is about Mr. Artz & Jule.  
Dont be scared.  Things haven’t come to a crisis, but something happened this morning that 
makes me think that it isn’t merely a flirtation, at least not on Jule’s part.  Of course it is in 
confidence, but Jule unconsciously gave herself away pretty badly.  She is in blissful ignorance 
of having done so however, and thinks she is very deep, but more hereafter.  I must go now. 
       With love unbounded for my precious boy. 
              Your own devoted 
                      Effie. 


