
                                                                                                  No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                  N.Y. Nov. 3rd 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
      I haven’t much time before the mail closes, and this is the first chance I have had 
today for writing.  Your letter came this afternoon after I had gone to give Ethel her 
lesson, but I got it when I came home, & had time to read it before going to the Shaw’s.  
I was glad to hear that there was no fuss Saturday night, but awfully sorry that you had 
to lose your sleep.  I hope you made up for it on Sunday, or that is tried to sleep some 
during the day.  Of course my darling[,] I understood why your letter was short.  I cant 
say it was as satisfactory as those I rec’d yesterday, but I took the will for the deed.  I 
know how badly I feel when I am prevented from writing to you, and I know you feel the 
same way when you have to send a short note.  I know darling that you dont do it from 
choice, and I appreciate the little you could write, and dont blame you in the least, for I 
know you want to write, and always do as much as you can.  I judge you by myself, and 
dont think you like to send short letters any better than I do, but sometimes it cant be 
helped.  I am in the same fix tonight, and am obliged to send a short note, & I just hate 
to do it.  Mrs. C. kept me after the lesson today and said she wanted me to come to her 
room.  What do you suppose happened?  She made me a very handsome present.  She 
said “Effie I bought some thing for your Xmas present, but I happened to think that it 
might be better to give it to you now, because it is a dress.  I dont know how you are 
fixed for winter, but tho’t perhaps you were going to buy a new dress, & if you knew of 
this one you’d not have to get one.  If it was kept till Xmas you’d have bought one by 
that time, and would perhaps wish that you hadn’t.”  She always gives useful presents 
for Xmas and dont believe in little gim cracks, and the girls often get provoked at her 
because her Xmas presents are bound to be something in the way of clothes.  Well 
you’d better believe I didn’t object to a “useful present.”  She brought it out, and it 
proved to be a handsome silk, eighteen y[ar]ds, a full dress pattern.  How was that for a 
present?  I was perfectly dazed with astonishment.  It is elegant, & will make a beautiful 
dress, but I am going to save it till next Spring, for I have enough things for this winter.  
Wasn’t that an elegant Xmas present?  It was very thoughtful in her to give it to me now 
instead of saving it, for it was a she said, if I had needed a dress I would have been likely 
to get it before Xmas, and it would have been much better for me to know about this 
one.  As it happens, it wouldn’t have made any difference, for I wasn’t going to buy 
anything, but it was very nice of her to think of that, and I’ll enjoy it just as much on 
Xmas as tho’ I hadn’t known about it.  And I wont lose my surprise, for you see I’ve had 
that today.  I dont object to useful presents.  I think they are very sensible presents, but 
the idea of her giving be [me] as expensive a present.  It was a very great surprise to me, 
and I can tell you I appreciate her kindness.  Mamma & Jule were so surprised when I 
showed it to them.   
       Jule is half sick today.  She has been vaccinated and the thinf thing is “taking” 
with a vengeance.  She had chills & backache and feels perfectly wretched.  I was 
vaccinated four years ago, & dont think it is necessary to try it again.  Mr. Artz has begun 
to feel his arm, and I suppose by tomorrow or next day he’ll feel pretty bad.  Ten Eyck 
was vaccinated yesterday, and I expect he wont be as sweet as usual after a few days.  



Ada has tried it twice, but neither time was successful.  They say there is a good deal of 
small pox in the City, but I guess I dont need a sore area, for a vaccination is good for 
seven years I believe.   
      Now my darling darling darling [underlined three times] Harry I must say 
goodbye for the present.    
      With love, the very deepest warmest truest love from your own devoted 
            Effie. 
 

Mamma had a letter from Mrs. Perine yesterday.  There hasn’t been another 
dividend after all.  We misunderstood her.  She says no one hopes for over .40 on the 
dollar, and there is no telling when it will amount to even that much.  .30 has been paid, 
but the rest will come sometime in the future, no one knows when.  She says Cousin G. 
seems to take life pretty easy, & dont seem to be worrying anymore.   

My darling boy goodbye again.  With love unbounded 
          Yours forever 
                Effie. 


