
                                                                                                        Madison, N.J. 
                                                                                                           Nov. 26th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
        I dont know how much time I am going to have for this letter, but they all seem to be 
busy down stairs, so I slipped off to Mag’s room to write.  Oh darling I cant tell you how 
dreadfully I miss you.  Every thing reminds me of last summer, & tho’ the memories are very 
sweet, yet it makes me long so to have it all over again.  I had the heartiest kind of a welcome 
and they all seemed glad to see me.  Carrie met me at the depot, & gave me a very very warm 
welcome, and said so many times “Oh I’m so glad to see you.”  Why darling it was as warm a 
welcome as the Adamsons would get.  Carrie seemed more glad to see me than any of them, 
but they all seemed very glad, and have made quite a big fuss over me.  Mag was watching for 
us & came rushing out to meet us.  Your father heard her call to us and he came out.  We went 
to kiss each other and both went at it with such a vim that we bumped our heads with a terrible 
crack.  I dont know whether your father or I got the worst of that, but I felt it for some little 
time afterwards.  The Stewarts were here when I reached here.  Jule was real sick, and got out 
of bed to come.  She is feeling better today so I guess it hasn’t hurt her any.  Now my own 
darling[,] let me tell you something that was just lovely.  I found a letter from you which got 
here before I did.   It didn’t come in the first delivery yesterday so I told Jule to forward it as 
soon as it came so I could get it when I got here.  Mamma attended to it, and it came up 
promptly, and it was so lovely.  I could not read it right away, for supper was all ready and we 
had to go right to the table as soon as we could get off our things, but as soon as I could, I got a 
lamp and came up here and read it & had a good time.  Now I want to say something about the 
letter I received on Tuesday P.M.  I tho’t of course you’d reach Balt[imore]. at 3 P.M. anyhow 
but if you cant reach N.Y. till Sunday in the afternoon it wont pay to have all that delay.  I tho’t if 
you could get in late in the City night, it would be very nice, for we’d have every thing our own 
way, and there would be no interruptions, but I begin to fear that it isn’t going to work, for you 
to get in the Balt[imore]. business on the way home, if things are going to work so miserably, 
for it wont pay  to lose such an awful lot of time.  But darling I dont believe the time has 
changed.  For most of the trains run at the same time the year around, and probably they will 
run the same as they did in the summer, and you can reach B[altimore]. early in the afternoon.  
You can write Brooks before hand, and make an appointment with him, so that you’ll be sure of 
him and wont lose time, and surely two or three hours will be enough time for your talk & then 
you can get a train early in the eve. and if you want to see Martin too I should think you could 
get that in too, tho’ we can tell better when I get the time table.  You must forgive me for the 
delay, but I couldn’t seem to help it.  I knew there was plenty of time, and I’ll send it when I go 
home.  If you can get that thing done & out of the way where it cant haunt us, it will be better, 
but if it must cost so many more hours than it would at the beginning end of the vacation, of 
course it wont pay.  You might better do it on your way back, and come straight thro’ to N.Y. on 
Saturday, because if you cant see Brooks before Sunday morning you wont reach N.Y till very 
late Sunday afternoon, & probably not till night and that wouldn’t pay at all.  I’m not willing to 
cut several hours right out for the sake of having the thing come at the beginning, but if it takes 
about the same length of time at one end as the other I’d rather have it at the first end.  It will 
be a relieve relief to have if off our minds, but I dont want to buy that reliefing relief at such an 
enormous cost as it will be if you can’t see B[rooks]. before Sunday A.M.  I hope you can take 



advantage of the Excursion rates, and get your ticket at such a saving.  It would be fine if you 
could arrange it.  Of course we would not want your start put of[f] till the 23rd but perhaps you 
can work it to get a ticket a few days ahead.  If you are not going to stop at Balt[imore]. on your 
way home you wont be tied down to that road & can perhaps they’ll let you have it at that rate 
rather than have you go on some other road, & I wouldn’t be surprised if you could work it.         

Now about my $150. (that 5 is rather a peculiar looking thing, but you see I am not used 
to having as much as $150. and put my point in the wrong place, and made it $1 $1.50 which is 
a more natural amount for me to handle, & so I had to get that miserable dot out of the way).  
Well darling I cant tell you about that just now, but I think that I wont need the money before 
April 1st.  I’ll write you about that later, but I think I can get along all right without that hundred 
dollars, for if I want to buy any thing I’ll have my money from my pupils, and if the amount I 
want isn’t due, mamma will lend it to me until my money comes in, for probably she’ll have 
some money in the bank that isn’t drawing any interest, and she’d just as soon let me have it, 
and as things look now I will not need the money at Xmas, and if so I’d rather have you pay Will 
and get that debt settled.  Darling you know mamma is going to give us $150. for a present.  
She wants us to use it for things for our house, things we’ll want and things that we can always 
keep, for silver etc, but she says she’ll give it to us in money, because if we board, it will be a 
nuisance to have so much stuff around, and it will tarnish and be a bother to take care of, and 
we might better get it new when we get ready for it, but she is going to give us the money 
when we are married, so I suppose we can have that to help us thro’ the summer, but as you 
say, we’ll talk these things all out at Xmas.  It cant be done satisfactorily in this way.  Now my 
own darling precious Harry[,] I must go down stairs.  They’ll think it is strange for me to stay 
away so long.  I haven’t had a chance yet for a talk with your father.  John Stewart monopolizes 
him, and I have not had any show at all.  Every thing seems all right.  They are all very pleasant, 
particularly Mag & Carrie.  Now darling goodbye.  With love beyond measure & any quantity of 
kisses and oh such longings for my own darling boy. 
        Ever your own devoted 
               Effie. 

I’ll go home in the morning on the 7:34 train.  I have to give Miss R. a lesson at 9:30.  I 
can get your letter this afternoon, & get this one mailed.  Oh darling I wish I could write more, a  
real long letter, but I think I ought to go down stairs.  Your own loving E. 
 
     I’ll tell you all about my visit after I get home.  I guess I can write some tomorrow, and 
on Sunday I will write a heap.  I cant do a great deal on Sat[urday]. for I have two lessons in the 
A.M. and wont get home till nearly lunch time, & in the Afternoon I am going to the opera.  The 
first matinee will be this week.  Carmen is the opera.  I have never heard it, suppose I’ll enjoy it, 
but must say I am sorry it isn’t one of Wagner’s.  Next week they give “Die Walküre.”  Mag is 
going down to that. 
      Goodbye again my darling[,] with unbounded love, your own 
                   Effie. 
. 
 


