
                                                                                                     No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                      N.Y. Nov. 30th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
      I am so glad to be able to write in time for the early mail.  I was afraid I wouldn’t be able 
to, for I wrote nearly four sheets this A.M. and then determined not to send them, and I was 
afraid I wasn’t going to have another chance alone, but mamma and Jule have gone out and will 
be gone about an hour, so I am going to be able to write after all.  Your lovely letter came this 
morning, & made me feel better.  I guess I have told you about all there is to tell, about my 
Madison visit in the three letters I have written about it.  Lottie was here and spent 
Thanksgiving, & returned to Hackensack on Saturday after the opera.  She asked about you & 
told me to send her love, and I forgot to do it before, and while I am giving messages I may as 
well give mamma’s too.  She wanted me to tell you about the milkweed pods.  She sewed them 
together because she saw that they were not firm.  They were a little too ripe to last, but she 
tho’t with care they’d be all right, so she sewed them as securely as she could, & arranged them 
in that china basket on the parlor mantel, but in spite of her care they have dropped apart, and 
the things flew around the room.  Of course she couldn’t sew any thing but the whole inside to 
the pod, & had no way to fasten each seed, and they dropped out by degrees, and she finally 
had to throw them away.  She hung on to them as long as she could, and it broke her all up 
when she had to give them up, & she didn’t do it till there was hardly any thing left of them.  
The Opera was very good on Saturday but it impressed me as I tho’t it would.  I enjoyed it and 
yet did not feel quite satisfied to use up one matinee on it.  The new singer Lotte Lehmann is 
very fine indeed and I was perfectly delighted with her.  She acts very well, tho’ I imagine she 
wasn’t at her best in this part.  She is very pretty, or at least looked so from where I sat.  Kraus 
was a lovely as e ever, but I didn’t like Robinson as well as I did in Tannhauser, and Slach had so 
little to do, but all none of the four were not seen or heard to the best advantage.  Alvary the 
tenor is far better in Opera than he was in the Concert the other night, but his high notes are 
apt to be decidedly “off.”  Seidl too I imagine was not in his element, tho’ the orchestral part 
was very good, but there is no comparison between that & Wagner’s operas.  I’d rather hear his 
opera’s repeated again and again than to waste my matinee tickets on these other things.  Next 
Saturday they are going to give “Die Walküre” and then I’ll be delighted.  Mag is going to be at 
your Aunt Mag’s & is coming down to hear that opera, & probably the one on the following 
Saturday, “The Queen of Sheba.”  I wish she could come here for a visit but we are so crowded 
we cant have company and make them comfortable, and this room is not a suitable place so I 
must invite her another time when things are in better shape.  Perhaps after the Ellis’ leave I 
can manage to have them the girls here.  I forgot to tell you about the E.s.  They have bought a 
house on 72nd St. and will take possession in Feb. but Mr. E. says he considers himself bound to 
mamma till May, and if he cant find her a tenant he will pay full price for the room till May.  
They may be here themselves, for it takes some little time to get a house settled, & he says they 
want to have some decorating done.  I expect it will be very elegant.  He got the house for 
$50000. and considers that a great bargain.  It is four stories high and 80 f[ee]t deep, has every 
thing elegant, Russian Baths etc etc.  They have a great many very elegant things stored and 
have quite a lot of stuff here, & Mrs. Ellis has elegant curtains and such things that she got in 
Europe, and besides all they have already they will spend about $10000. in furniture.  He must 
have piles & piles of money to spend it so lavishly.  They dont seem to think any thing of it at all, 



and it dont set them up one bit.  The Concert the other night was very fine, and I enjoyed the 
Pergolesi Stabat Mater even more than the first time, partly because I was more familiar with it, 
& partly because it was sung so much better.  You ask if you shall send the money for the 
handkerchief.  No darling I wont need it before you come, and it wont be worthwhile to send it.  
What a joke about your Methodist Hymnal.  I guess Huston wasn’t the only one who laughed.  I 
am thoroughly bunged up today.  My vaccination is dreadful, and makes me feel about sick all 
over, and my cold is worse again, my throat very sore, and I dont care whether school keeps or 
not.  I wish I didn’t have to go out again.  I have been out once, and it is so cold & raw, it is 
horrid to be out, but I must go to the Le Bruns in a little while.  I think your stamp is very neat 
indeed.  Why didn’t you put on a few more?  tho’  You only made it three times.  You know 
which signature I prefer.  I dont like Henry and shall never use that name except when I am 
provoked at you.  Harry is good enough for me.  I am so thankful that this is the last day of 
November.  Things are getting as bad as they were last Spring, and it wouldn’t do for the 
separation to last much longer.  I simply cant write a decent letter.  This makes the seventh 
sheet to you today but I shall only send the last three, and even these are not worth sending, 
but I cant help it.  I cant do any better till things get straightened out. 
       With love beyond measure and lots of kisses 
            Your own loving 
                  Effie. 


