
                                                                                                            54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                  N.Y. Dec. 11th 1885. 
My own darling darling Harry, 
     After sending my letter yesterday I realized what a mistake I had made.  While reading 
your letter, I somehow or other got mixed on the date.  It was dated Dec[ember]. 7th but I tho’t 
the 7th was on Tuesday.  I didn’t really think so, I knew better for I dated my letter right, but it 
seemed to be so, and that idea got possession of me.  I dont know what ailed me, but I must 
admit that I was decidedly “off,” for an hour or two about that date, and in my letter I went on 
writing with that idea but after my letter had gone, I got straightened out, and suddenly 
realized that your letter was written on Monday night, but I could not straighten the letter, for 
it had already gone.  I wonder if it will mystify you and make you wonder how your Tues[day]. 
letter reached me ahead of time.  I dont believe it will.  I guess you’ll suspect that it was some 
stupid blunder on my part.  But in case you think that the mails come East in less time than 
usual and take a day or two longer than usual to go West, this explanation will set your mind at 
rest.  I realized my mistake while I was out yesterday, before I had had a chance to read your 
letter over, or look again at the date.  Your Tuesday’s letter came this A.M. in the 1st delivery, 
which is the time it should come every time it is mailed at L[afayette]. in the A.M.  And so after 
all my Sunday’s letter didn’t reach you on time.  I have already told you that I did my part and 
that it wasn’t my fault, for I mailed it in plenty of time.  But darling I know you believed this at 
the time, for you were blaming the mails, and didn’t seem to think for a moment that it was my 
fault.  It is funny that my mistake shol should have come in so handy for now I have already 
explained my part before I knew that the letter was delayed, tho’ I tho’t when I wrote that it 
had been delayed and didn’t discover that you were not talking about that letter till later on.  
My Saturday letter is the one you spoke of in yesterday’s letter.  I mailed my letter on 
Sat[urday] in time for the 9 A P.M. collection.  I got it in a minute or two before 8:45.  I dont 
understand this irregularity at all.  The letter that should have reached you on Sat[urday]. P.M. 
arrived just two days late, for you say it reached you Monday evening.  The letter that should 
have reach reached you at that time, you did not get till Tues[day]. A.M. and the one that was 
due on Tuesday P.M. hadn’t reached you when you wrote on Tuesday after 11 P.M. and 
according to the way my letter of last Thurs[day]. went, my letter of Sunday may not have 
reached you till last night.  Now there must be a screw loose some where.  It cant be the storm, 
for if it was why wasn’t the Eastern mail delayed at the same place and in the same way.  I dont 
think the storm had anything to do with it, for your letters have come through all right.  I am 
thankful however that you have stood this irregularity so well.  I know you must have been 
disappointed but I am glad it didn’t upset you completely.  I think you have done splendidly this 
time.  
      You poor boy[,] your struggles with the scales remind me of Louie Le Brun.  She has just 
such a time and groans and moans over them and wishes “they had never been invented.”  It 
seems kind of heartless for me to say that I am glad they give you so much trouble, but it is not 
“pure cussedness” that makes me so.  I think you worst fault is playing the wo one I have 
spoken of so often, your habit of tearing thro’ a piece and stopping nothing as long as you get it 
fast.  You cant expect to play a thing in its full time when you first read it, and yet you try to do 
it, and it was really dreadful  the way you hit at the notes, and you know how wild Sue made 
you last summer, when she tore thro’ things any way for the sake of playing fast.  Now this 



trouble you have with the scales is the very best discipline you could have, for it forces you to 
“go slow.”  You keep worrying because you have to keep on playing them so slow, because you 
cant just tear thro’ them, and I think it is very fortunate that the fingering does bother you, for 
it keeps you from playing fast, and will get you in more careful habits.  This isn’t the only good 
either, for it will be a great help in fingering other things, & the time spent on them is not a 
“dead waste” at all.  Playing fast isn’t a sign of playing well, and you shouldn’t worry over that.  
It comes of itself.  Dont ever try to play a thing fast till you can do it slow perfectly, slow, then 
begin to increase the time gradually, till you are able to get the full time, and play the thing 
perfectly.  I am really delighted that there is something to keep you from going fast, and I hope 
you will keep at these things, and when you do know them thoroughly enough to play them 
fast, you will have done a very usefull thing, which you will not regret, I am sure.  I went to the 
Academy of Design yesterday to find out about that Catalogue.  The woman said that they had 
a few left, but that they put them away.  It would be a good deal of trouble to get at them, but 
she could do it if I wanted one.  I asked her if she could do it if I waited two weeks.  She said 
“Yes I can get them out then as well as now, and you will not lose the chance if you want to 
wait,” so darling I tho’t it would be best to leave it that way, and wait for you.  Perhaps we’ll be 
able to see it at Astor Library and can find out there whether it is worth while to get it.  The 
next one will be ready in February she said.  But you can get the one for 1885 if you want it.  
You had told me about the articles on the science of cooking.  I’ll let you experiment all you like.  
I dont know whether Mag would like the book for her Xmas present or not.  I dont pretend to 
be able to judge about what will suit the girls.  I have no doubt that if any of the Adamsons 
should give it, they would all go in raptures over it, and think it a remarkably fine thing, but I 
cant predict how it would strike them if it came from you.  It seems so strange to me that any 
thing that the Adamsons or Geo[rge], or Belle happen to do, no matter how small a thing it is, is 
just perfect, but you can try in vain to please them, if they happen to feel in a certain mood, but 
tho’ you failed so many times last summer, you made a lucky hit at last.  The napkin ring was a 
“complete & overwhelming success,” & they all raved over that, and haven’t gotten over it yet.  
They make as much fuss, as they did, and still do, over the finger bowls the boys gave your 
mother.  I meant to tell you about this before, but some how or other it was forgotten till now, 
so you see you may have another lucky strike, but do you know I am a wee bit doubtful as to 
the success of the cook book, and think it would be slightly risky, tho’ it might happen to be the 
right thing, and surely would be if it came from any of the aforesaid persons.  But darling, I 
think they appreciate presents, but you used to do lots of things for them, and work on the 
lawn, etc, and nothing of that sort seemed to be appreciated, tho’ I am sure that it really cost 
you more than the .50 napkin ring, but they dont know what that present cost, and I am sure 
they imagine it cost a good deal more, at least double that amount, & they may as well be left 
in blissful ignorance.  Wont we have fun going shopping together.  Oh my darling[,] a week from 
today you’ll start for home and a week from tomorrow we will be so happy.  I am just wild to 
have the time hurry along.  The mark on the envelopes has been noticed, and has roused the 
curiosity of more than one, & they look for it now, & I guess we’d better find a new one or else 
leave it off.  I can work it in your name, and you can look there for it, and I guess you’ll be able 
to find it.  I meant to have spoken about the initials before.  I dont think I like them on the 
envelope or paper.  They would be very nice for marking a news paper or any thing of that sort, 
but I dont like it on letter paper.  It is a very neat mark and my feeling about it isn’t a very 



strong one, and is only a little whim.  I dont really care if it is on, but I think it looks better 
without but I think it is very nice for some things.  Now my darling[,] I must stop.  I will think of 
you all the time tho’, no matter what I am doing.  I cant decide what to give you for Xmas.  Cant 
you give me a little hint?  It breaks me all up to have to change my plan, and now I dont know 
what to get, but I want something you can always keep.  That is one advantage in a present one 
buys, over one that is made.  I couldn’t make any thing that you could use constantly, and yet 
never wear out.  It must wear, or fade, or get shabby, but there are lots of things I can buy that 
will not wear out and yet can always give you pleasure, and after all I guess I can do better by 
buying something for Xmas and on your birthday I’ll give you something that is my work.  Of 
course my work has a peculiar value for you, but there is a good deal more sentiment about 
such a present, but tho’ it has that advantage, the present I buy will have another advantage, 
which will make the thing as broad as it is long, for the one I buy will have the advantage of 
lasting. 
     Goodbye darling. 
     With fondest love & more than I can measure from your own        
                                                                                Effie. 
 
      Ɵ 
I keep my envelopes addressed so that if I am delayed about writing, my envelope will be all 
ready, so as I have a good many all ready, I couldn’t work the sign in very well, so until these are 
used, I will go on in the old way, but the new ones I’ll address will have the kisses in a place 
where no one but you can find them, or at least where they wont be noticed by any one else, 
like this for example: 
       1Mr. H H.2 L.3   4Osborn 
            P5urdue  6University 
                7Lafayette,  

Ind. [At each numbered capital letter, she added a miniature Ɵ.] 
I can get in 7 or more that way.  


