
                                                                                                        No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                        N.Y. Dec. 5th 1885. 
My own darling darling Harry, 
      I feel so much better tonight than I have for some time, better both in mind & body.  I 
really feel quite like myself, and I cannot tell you what a difference it makes.  I’d like to write a 
very long letter tonight, for I believe I could do better than I have lately, but I haven’t but about 
an hour, and that isn’t half long enough.  When I came home from my lessons this morning I 
found Maggie here, & of course I couldn’t write before we wt went to the opera, and we didn’t 
get home till dinner time, and so you  see there isn’t very much time left.  Maggie had to come 
alone.  Jule is sick in bed, and Cousin M. had to be at the fair (in Newark) for the Home for the 
Friendless.  I left word with them the other day that Mag must come home with us to spend 
Sunday, but she had promised them to go back to Roseville tonight, and we couldn’t persuade 
her to stay.  She thinks we are so crowded, and says she’ll come sometime when we have more 
room.  I wont write now about the opera, except to say that it was grand, and I liked it better 
than when I heard it the first time.  Maggie was delighted.  After the opera she took the 6th 
Ave[nue] car down town.  She is coming down next Saturday to hear the Queen of Sheba.  I am 
going next Saturday, and the Saturday after I am going to have mamma take my ticket.  I know I 
could stand hearing that opera twice in succession, & would enjoy it very very much but I want 
mamma to see and hear it.  I think that two weeks from today I will not care for opera or 
anything but than my own tho’ts.  I’ll be thinking of our meeting that night, and my whole mind 
will be filled with that and I’m sure that I would not be in any condition to apprecite the opera, 
and it will be a good chance to have mamma hear it.  I should have her go any how, even if you 
were not coming that same night, but the repetition of that opera certainly happens at the best 
possible time.  I have felt all along, before I knew the program for that day, that I would [ill.] not 
care much about going then, and I have felt that I wanted mamma to go to hear the Queen of 
Sheba.  It was a mighty good piece of luck that the programme was arrangaed exactly as I 
would rather have it.   
        Your dear letter was rec’d this A.M. when I got home from my lessons, and my darling 
boy you needn’t think that I felt that I must postpone reading it till I had visited with Maggie, for 
I didn’t feel so at all, and excused my self in about one minute and went off by myself and read 
it.  I am going to write at length tomorrow, and will answer it then, and also the one I rec’d 
yesterday.  They both need more time than I have now.    
      Darling I have forgotten to tell you about the catalogue.  I have looked for it at several 
places, the best stores, where I supposed they would have them it of course, but do you know 
they all not only hadn’t it, but knew nothing of it, and looked so dazed when I asked for it.  I 
asked for the Catalogue of the N.Y. Etching Society.  Wasn’t that right?  I am going on Monday 
to Schans’ or Goupils’and see if I cant get track of the thing.  I hadn’t time to go there the other 
day after I failed at the other places, & today I had to hurry right home, but I’ll make another 
attempt on Monday, & hope I’ll have better success then.  I haven’t had a chance to go down to 
that place on Barclay St[reet]. to look for etchings.  We’ll have to go down together.  Oh darling 
how lovely it will be to go about together as we used to last summer, and I will not be bunged 
with hay-fever, and we can just have a lovely time together.  Oh! Oh! Oh! two weeks from 
tonight, it makes me so happy to think of it, & I hardly know how to wait for it.  Oh I am so 
lonely and miserable without you, and so impatient for the 19th.  I know you feel the same, and 



long for our meeting just as I do.  I think I can manage get to get the parlor emptied so that we 
can have it all be ourselves.  I wrote you plan in my letter yesterday.  The other plan I have 
given up since you are so sure of making the 5 P.M. train. 
       Now my own darling boy[,] I must stop & go and mail this.  I’ll do better tomorrow and 
answer your two last letters, and tell you all the news besides, and probably answer the letter 
I’ll get tomorrow.   
      Goodbye my own precious darling Harry[,] with love, more than tongue can tell, and 
kisses in the same proportion       

Ever your own devoted  
             Effie.  
      


