
                                                                                                          No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                            N.Y. Jan. 17th, 1886. 
My own darling darling Harry, 

Your letter came all right this morning.  I am very glad of it, for as I went to the P.O. 
under difficulties and at risk of a sprained ankle, to say nothing of a broken neck, I would have 
felt pretty bad if the letter had not been there to reward  me.  Every thing was covered with ice, 
& I was almost afraid to start out, for I am terribly helpless when it is slippery.  My ankles 
wobble around in the most dangerous way you can think of, and I never know what second I’ll 
fall.  I am so scared every minute, that I should think my hair would stand on end, or turn white, 
or do both, for really I am in terror all the time.  I just hate to go out when everything is covered 
with ice, but I couldn’t make up my mind to wait till tomorrow for your letter, & tho’ I knew it 
was not certain that I would get up to the P.O. even, let alone getting home, I determined to 
risk it.  I went very carefully, and got along better than usual.  Once I tho’t I was down, but I 
recovered myself before I got flat on the walk, and now I am so glad I went, for I have your 
letter and nothing happened.  Darling, I am so glad you had a chance to hear Nevada.  I dont 
believe her voice was at its best, for when I heard her there was not one particle of hoarseness, 
her high notes were wonderfully clear and sweet, and never the least bit hoarse, and not at all 
shrill as high notes are apt to be.  The great drawback to hearing her in concert, instead of 
opera, is that you dont hear as much, for she only sings three or four times, while in opera she 
sings so much, besides the encores, and when I heard her she gave several encores, and after 
one of [ill.] them they applauded so wildly that she had to come back a third time, and sang 
Home Sweet Home in the most wonderful way.  I guess I wrote you at the time that there was 
nothing wonderful about her but her voice.  Her acting didn’t amount to anything, and her 
action was something dreadful.  It seemed as tho’ she was studying every move, and she was 
terribly stiff and ungraceful.  One could not, or I suppose I’d better speak for myself, and say, I 
could not get worked up over the character, and forget she was Emma Nevada, the way that I 
do with Kraus Lehmann, and Brandt & Materna, and Schott, Robinson, Stritt, Fischer, and 
others at the Metropolitan in German Opera, and others I have seen in the Italian operas. 
Campannini, Galassi, Del Puente, Nilsson, Patti, Sebrich, Cary, and Scalchi and ever so many 
others.  With them, I enjoyed the music, but forgot who was singing, tho’t of the characters 
they took, but with Nevada I could not do this.  It was simply her beautiful voice, and it was 
always Nevada.  I dont think you lost anything by hearing her in concert, except that you didn’t 
hear her sing as much.  She would, I should think, appear to better advantage in concert.  She 
isn’t at home on the stage, and never seemed unconscious of herself, & such acting is 
miserable, and one expects good acting as well as singing in opera, and cant help feeling 
disappointed if they dont get both.  Tho’ I never felt like saying much about this, for she is very 
young yet, and it is wonderful that she is able to take such parts & manage them.  I have 
nothing to say about her voice however, except that it is beautiful and I think she is equal to 
any of the Italian operas as far as her voice goes, but I dont think her voice would be much in a 
heavy opera.  I believe she is at her best in Concert, and tho’ she was not in perfect voice the 
other night, you may feel satisfied with hearing her in Concert.  I know you wouldn’t have liked 
her as well in Opera.  I am afraid from all you tell me, that the people of Lafayette have not 
much love fondness for good music, and certainly their taste hasn’t been very highly cultivated.  
I hope that Dr. Smart will be able to have the course arranged as he proposes, and that you will 



be able to make a good thing out of it.  And I do hope they’ll settle the thing soon, and not 
spend such an awful pile of time talking and fighting over it.  Oh by the way you didn’t tell me 
about Prof[essor]. Thompson’s visit East or what he wanted to see you about.  Now darling I 
must go back and tell you all about the wedding.  You know you asked me to write a full 
account, and the only reason I have delayed it so long is simply because I haven’t had time for it 
before.  I slept with Ada for some time before she went away, and we used to have such nice 
times, for you know it was the only time I could be there, for I had so much else to do during 
the day, & Ada said as we couldn’t be together much during the day I must come up & spend 
my nights with her.  We made the most of the time, & prowled around till very late, and just 
had lots of comfort out of it.  On Tues[day]. night we meant to do better, and go to bed very 
much earlier, but tho’ it wasn’t quite as late as usual, it wouldn’t be considered very early.  In 
the morning right after breakfast, Cha[rle]s. and a man Mrs. H[ull]. hired for the day, moved up 
the small dining room table up to Mrs. Ellis’ front room, and put two or three leaves in it, and 
we covered it with the piano color cover.  The red made such a pretty background for the 
presents. Then Ada and I began moving the presents down from her room, to Mrs. E[llis]’s front 
room and it took some time to do this, and to arrange them, & just here I will say that the 
arrangement of them was very much admired.  You have no idea how elegant they looked 
when we got them all together & all spread out.  The dining room table was filled as full as it 
could possibly be, and we had the large parlor table and 3 4 bed room tables besides, and two 
of them had a shelf underneath, and both of those were filled, and there were three or four 
things on the piano; and on the big arm chair we had the picture, and the portfolio & one or 
two books.  We had a hard time deciding what to do with the picture.  We were afraid to have 
it on stand on any of the tables lest it should slip down and smash a lot of things, & we were 
afraid to put it on the floor and stand it against the table, lest some one would run into it & 
break the glass.  Mr. E[llis]. helped us out of that scrape by suggesting the chair. We set it on 
arms and leaned it against the back, and the upholstery upholstery on the arms held it firm, and 
it answered the purpose of the easel. The crash men came about eleven, and before that every 
bit of furniture had to be moved out of the parlor, that is, all but the piano, and that was moved 
into the corner.  Most of the furniture had to be packed into this room, and you can imagine 
that there wasn’t much room down here, but five persons had to dress here, mamma, Lottie, 
Jule, Carrie, and I, but we didn’t all attempt it at the same time.  I was rushing around upstairs 
till about quarter to three, and when I came down mamma & Jule and Carrie were all dressed.  
Mamma had left her lace handkerchief for me to fix, and that didn’t take very long.  It looked 
just lovely Harry and really braced up her old black silk, and made it look very fine, and mamma 
looked awfully nice, but I must tell you a big joke we had.  Maggie put the finishing touches on 
her, and she has some kind of a wash she uses on her face.  It had a pink tinge, and she put 
some of it on mamma, and told her to let it dry on, and then to rub it off at the last minute.  
Mamma tho’t it would have be the same as powder, and tho’t it was only to take off the shine 
off her nose and face, and as they apt to be a little shiny, she tho’t the wash would be a good 
thing, but not being used to such things, she forgot to rub it off, before appearing in public, but 
fortunately it was discovered before the wedding.  Mamma went to Mrs. Porter’s room for 
something, and Mrs. Porter said “Why Mrs. Loag!  What have you been doing?  You have got 
entirely too much rouge on your face.”  It was too good a joke to keep, & mamma had to tell it 
and we have a good deal of fun over mamma’s rouge, and you’ll have to get this off to her 



sometime.  But as usual I am about two miles & [ill.] a half ahead of my story, and must go back 
and tell you about the florists’ work.  They made the first floor look so lovely, that, well as you 
know the place, you wouldn’t have recognized it.  In front of the long mirror at the end of the 
parlor, was an arch of green, and from the center of which  this hung an immense, and 
beautiful marriage bell, composed of the choicest flowers, Camellias, Marshal Niel, Nephetas & 
Mermet Roses, & carnations.  The clapper was a big ball of red carnations.  On either side of the 
arch were palms, and the entire end of the room was a perfect bower.  The mantel piece was 
lovely, banked with the same kind of flowers they had in the bell, (in fact all the flowers were 
the choicest kind) and the background was of lovely foliage plants, and the jogs on either side 
of the mantel were filled in with palms, and the corner where the musicians were, and the 
corner opposite, were filled with very beautiful palms etc.  The dining room mantel was backed 
like the one in the parlor, and the sideboard was almost covered with plants in pots, and looked 
lovely.  There were palms in the corner between the closet door & the window, and in the corer 
between the mantel and the window, and between the windows on the marble in front of the 
mirror.  The mirror was hung with smilax, and in the center, hung a large ball of flowers.  The 
chandeliers, in both rooms, were festooned with smilax, and also the arches where the folding 
doors are, were lovely.  The one between the parlor & dining room, and the one between the 
parlor and hall and were alike, festooned with smilax, and a large star of flowers suspended 
from the center.  The hall looked lovely too, flowers & greens on the hat rack, and the newel-
post.  You I would not have believed the house could be made so pretty.  Have I made it at all 
clear?  Carrie came about 11:30 A.M.  I took her up and showed her all the presents, & she was 
wild over them.  The caterers came with the first load about noon.  Goodness! such a pile fo of 
stuff.  A wagon about the size of one of the American Express Wagons, loaded down, with 
boxes and champagne baskets etc, only the baskets were not filled with champagne, for Ada 
wouldn’t have wine at her wedding any more than I would, but those baskets are a convenient 
shape for other things.  One was filled with boxes of wedding cake.  I should think they had abo 
at least a hundred boxes, & baskets, and then they brought another load a little later.  Well you 
can imagine it took a lot of stuff for 100 people, and they brought table linen, napkins, silver, 
glasses, and crockery, besides all the supper, which was very elaborate, oysters in 2 or 3 
different styles, Salad, chicken & lobster croquettes, boned turkey, birds, and I dont know how 
much other stuff, and about every kind of ice cream & water ices, cake, confections, jellies, 
fruits[,] candied fruits besides the other candies, coffee, lemonade, etc, etc, etc.  The table 
looked beautiful, and in the center, on a large mirror, was an immense basket of flowers.  I was 
glad I took all that in before any one came, for at our wedding we wont have caterers to do all 
this, & I wanted to get some ideas, and if I had left it till later I couldn’t have taken the whole 
thing in.  Jule wore her lovely white dress, (I guess you have never seen it, but you’ll have a 
chance to see it next summer summer, at our wedding, if I wear white, then Jule will wear her 
white dress.)  I wore my pink dress.  Ada wanted me to, and it dont look soiled by gas light.  
Mrs. Hull looked splendidly.  She wore a magnificent black silk, with a train.  The waist was 
handsomely trimmed with jet.  She wore a lovely bunch of violets and diamond ornaments.  
Mrs. Underwood was in black, even to her gloves.  Her dress was a very plain Henrietta cloth.  
She looked very sweet and lovely in this simple mourning dress, and it struck me as being in 
such good taste, for her husband died only four months ago, and even black silk was almost too 
dressy under the circumstances.  The wedding was on time, and was the loveliest wedding I 



ever saw.  Ada looked angelic.  I never saw such a lovely bride.  Her dress was magnificent, and 
of course much handsomer on Ada than it was in the box.  It looked more fussy as it was we 
saw it in the box, and you cannot form any idea of how it looked on, but you know how elegant 
the materials were.  You will smile, I know, when I tell you that it looked simple when it was on, 
but it did really.  The materials were magnificent, but the dress was made simply, and not a bit 
fussy.  The train was long, and full, but plain, and it was just perfect.  The veil was put on very 
gracefully and was very becoming.  I kissed Ada Hull goodbye about 2:15 and didn’t see her 
again till she came in the parlor on Mr. Underwoods arm.   I told her I tho’t there would be such 
a crowd there in her [room] and I wouldn’t make matters worse.  Mrs. Hull, and Ada, and Miss 
White, had to dress there, and the hairdresser & the dressmaker (who came to see that the 
dress was put on straight and fix the train etc.).  Then Miss Sheper was bound to be in the 
room, and I tho’t it was enough to make Ada frantic.  I know it would make me as nervous as a 
witch to have so many around, & I wouldn’t stand it.  Miss White ought to have been dressed, 
and out of the way, by the time Ada was ready to begin, as long as they were kind enough to 
offer to let her dress here.  Ada didn’t say a word, but I know she didn’t like it, and she didn’t 
invite Miss S[heper]. in either.  She said she wasn’t going to have any such nonsense when she 
got ready to go away, & asked me to go up with her, and not to unlock the door for any one, 
but Miss S[heper]. would come in anyway.  I told you the other day about the lovely service, 
and how perfectly every thing was done.  Their responses were very clear, & could be hear all 
over the room, and they were given in such an impressive way, and not hurriedly, and 
carelessly, as it is, so often, but very firmly as tho’ they both knew what they were doing, & as 
tho’ they meant every word, and felt sure of themselves.  It was just lovely darling and I wish 
you could have heard them.  Of course it made me think of our wedding, and I tho’t of the time 
when we would make those same vows.  I know we will feel them as deeply as they did, and I 
hope we will go thro’ the ceremony as well.  Ada was so quiet and calm.  I do wish I could be so, 
but I dont expect to be, for I always get to excited over everything, and was more excited on 
Ada’s wedding day than she was, and I dont know what I’ll be on my own.  I know I’ll be 
anything but calm.  Mr. Underwood was far more excited than Ada was, and his voice trembled 
some at first.  With us it will be the other way I suppose, for you will say you know you will feel 
perfectly calm, and I’m very sure I wont be calm at all.  They went to Phila [Philadelphia] on the 
8 P.M. train, and they will be there till tomorrow, when they will go to Washington.  They 
expect to be back here by Saturday.  So you tho’t I was mean not to tell you where they were 
going, or rather to promise not to tell.  Well I dont think so at all.  I think if any of my friends 
want to tell me anything about themselves, and it dont concern either of us in the least, except 
on acc’t of our interest in them, and they dont want me to tell anyone, not even you, there is 
no reason why I should tell, and I’d never go back on my friends like that.  I think if Ada should 
tell Mr. Underwood all I say to her, of or if I should tell you all she says to me, it would be 
perfectly contemptible in either of us, and she’ll never do anything so mean.  She will be just 
the same friend to me she has always been, and it isn’t her duty to tell Mr. Underwood about 
my affairs, if I tell her I dont want her to tell him.  It was none of your business, and none of 
mine, where they were going, and I would not have asked Ada for anything, of or even pumped 
her; she told me of her own accord, and asked me not to tell anyone, and I see no reason why 
she shouldn’t tell me if she wanted to, and as it did not concern either of us, why she shouldn’t 
expect me to keep it a secret, even from you.  Of course I wanted to tell you, but I didn’t think it 



at all mean to promise not to, & to keep my promise.  Now her letters have given it away to 
those in the house, and her mother says there is no longer any reason for keeping it quiet, so 
you see I am only too glad to tell you.  I dont keep secrets from you from choice, but a friend’s 
secret I consider sacred, and when I am married I expect to be the same to all my friends as I 
am now, for I know how dreadful it is to have a friend marry, and feel that you must be careful 
every time you speak to her, because she will be sure to tell her husband every thing.  That is 
one reason why so many friends are lost when they marry, and I dont want my friends to feel so 
about me, but if they should tell me anything that concerns us, I wouldn’t promise not to tell, 
but if it doesn’t concern us, I dont think I am in duty bound to tell you, if they dont want me to, 
for it is their affair not mine.  But dont be scared darling for I dont expect to have many secrets 
from you, and none about what concerns us.  I’ll probably tell you more about my friends than 
you’ll care to hear, and may bore you some times when I get talking about them.  Dont you 
think it was lovely of Ada to write to me so soon? She said she’d write while she was away, but I 
never dreamed that she’d write the first day.  The letter was lovely.  She says she is the 
happiest girl in the whole world, and that the best thing she can possibly wish for me “is that 
Harry will be just like Will.”  She has written to her mother every day, and it has made Mrs. Hull 
so very happy.  She keeps up splendidly.  I was invited to stay with her, during Ada’s absence, to 
brace her up, but she dont seem to need much bracing up.  I have written a list of the presents 
for you, and will enclose them.  I suppose some time you will be able to see these lovely things, 
and you’ll get that much of the wedding when you come home.  That part will last.  Tomorrow I 
will send you a box of the wedding cake.  They wont allow it to go by mail, I find, so send it by 
express, and will send you the pads, or rather slips, at the same time, also your gloves.  Your 
mother, I found, did all but that one bad place.  I put a piece of kid under it, and patched it as 
well as I could.  It dont look very beautiful, but it was rather an awkward place to get at, but it is 
really a good place, for it wont show much, and no one will know whether it is neatly done or 
not.  Your mother’s mending on the seams isn’t very neat, but I didn’t take them her work out, 
& do it over, because I thought I couldn’t improve on it.  If you’ll look at the seams, you’ll see 
what beastly things they are to mend.  It is impossible to mend them neatly, for you cant get at 
them, and make the seams as they were at first, and tho’ I like the looks of them, I think we had 
both better take warning, and buy the other kind, even tho’ they are not quite so swell for 
street wear as those with the white stitching.  Have you missed anything darling? or haven’t 
you discovered yet that you left something?  You left a letter of mine in the hall chair (nice way 
to throw my letters around) & you left a note “I promise to pay Will Van Sant the one [ill.] 
hundred dollars” etc. in the same place, and those beautiful (?) velvet things you hang on your 
ears you left here, also that tooth brush we got at Stern’s on Xmas Eve.  Now dont you think 
you are a careless boy?  I have only come across these things within the last few days.  I dont 
care for anything but the letter & the note.  They were in such a public place, and Mr. Lozier is 
so curious, I know he read them if he happened to spot them.  There wasn’t any special harm 
done if he did read them, only I dont quite like the idea of leaving such things around.  Oh I 
meant to tell you before.  Carrie wanted to try writing on this paper to see how she liked it, and 
she said she’d commence a letter for me to you.  She’d begin it for me, and said I could go on 
with it.  I’ll send you what she wrote, tho’ I did not take her advice about going on from where 
she left off.  You’ll have to go for her about it, and ask her when she began to practice on love 
letters, and tell her she must have been at it for some time as fine as that, that after all of our 



practice neither of of us have been [able] to get anything like that yet, & we think we’d better 
take some lessons of her.  It would bore her a good deal if it was worked for all it was worth.  
My own darling Harry[,] there are about ten thousand more things I want to say, but I must not 
write any more or I may miss the mail.  My cold is no better, and my mouth looks so pretty (?) 
with three dreadful fever sores all going at once.  I have more to tell you about the wedding, 
and about a compliment Carried rec’d, and oh! any quantity of things, and I’m so disgusted 
because I have got to stop.  Oh darling isn’t it horrid to have to be so far apart, and it does take 
such an awful lot of time to say a little.  Oh dear! oh dear! I will be happy, so very very happy, 
when this sort of thing is over forever, and we will have no more separations.   
  Now goodbye my precious darling boy. 
    With  fondest love, more than tongue can tell 
            from your own devoted 
                              Effie. 
 
                                                      List of Presents. 
 
Mrs. Underwood      ……………………………….. Silver Teaset. 
Mrs. Hull    ……………………………………….. Set of silver. 
Mr. Underwood    ………………………………… Diamond Crescent 
Mr. Osborn & Miss Loag    ……………………….. Incense Vase. 
Miss Thompson    …………………………………. Guest Book. 
Miss Locey & Mrs. Ogden    ……………………… Tureen and soup plates decorated china 
Messrs. White    …………………………………… l doz[en] decorated china fruit plates.  
Mr. Hillard    ……………………………………… Sardine fork, oxidized hand, repoussé work 
Mr. & Mrs. Ellis    ………………………………… Case with ½ doz[en] after dinner coffees (Royal  
  Worcester 
Mr. & Mrs. Keller    ………………………………. Japanese bronze incense vase. 
Mrs. Harrington & Mrs. Cilly    …………………… White satin & feather fan, ivory sticks. 
Mrs. Grey    ……………………………………….. Jewel casket, oxidized repoussé work.                           
Mr. Van Cleve    …………………………………… Sugar tongs      “               “           “ 
Mrs. Thurber    …………………………………….. Case with 1 doz[en] after dinner coffees. 
Mr. & Mrs. Frazee    ………………………………. After dinner coffee spoons, l doz[en]. 
Mrs. Whitmore    ………………………………….. Yellow satin & lace toilet set.  4 pieces 
Miss Van Tassel    …………………………………. A water color picture by Storey, handsomely 
                                                                             framed in metal frame. 
Mrs. Townsend     ………………………………….. Sugar-tonges, oxidized handle. 
Prof. Werner    …………………………………….. Portfolio with 25 etchings & india ink drawings 
Miss Electa Osborn    ……………………………… Elegant berry spoon[,] silver handle handsomely  
  cut, and gold the bowl of gold. 
Mamie Mc Dermott    ……………………………… Very heavy and handsome Ice cream knife 
  beautiful design, and fine workmanship. 
Mr. & Mrs. Durfee    ……………………………… Roger’s group, Neighboring pews. 
Dr. & Mrs. Ubelacker    …………………………… Royal Worcester Vase, very elegant. 
Mr. & Mrs. Reynolds    …………………………… Handsome glass vase 



Mr. Truesdell    …………………………………… Magnificent Point lace handkerchief,  
  (the most beautiful I ever saw.) 
Miss Haines    ……………………………………… Elegant brass table, crystal pendants. 
Mr. & Mrs. Pope    ………………………………… Silver & glass Liqueur Set 
Mrs. Anthony    …………………………………… Brass hand glass. 
Mr. & Mrs. Abbot    ………………………………  Antique pitcher, brass, very large with elegant design  
                                                                              & work. 
Mr. Larrimore    …………………………………… Very handsome card receiver. 
Mr. & Mrs. W. Haines    ………………………….. Tea set, decorated china 
Mr. Kelly    ……………………………………….. Set of Ladles, perfectly elegant 
Mr. Durfee    ……………………………………… 1 doz[en] cut glass tumblers, with initial 
Mr. F. Williams    …………………………………. Sardine & pickle forks 
Mr. & Mrs. Ross    ……………………………….. A pair of Bronze figures. 
Mr. Halstead    ……………………………………. Magnificent Royal Worcester Vase. 
Mr. Caskey    ……………………………………… Sugar spoon. 
The B.T.H.A.G.T. Party    ………………………… Elegant brass standard lamp. 
Mr. Wyman    ……………………………………… Tennyson’s Poems. 
Mr. Annin    ……………………………………….. Silver napkin rings. 
Mr. & Mrs. Miller    ……………………………….. Handsome silver Soup Tureen. 
Mr. & Mrs. R.P. Williams    ………………………. Magnificent book[,] Keats’ Lamia with beautiful 
                                                                              illustrations. 
Mr. & Mrs. F.W. Williams    ……………………… Pair of Dresden Vases. 
Mr. Braisted (the oldest man in the 7th Reg.) …… Pair of Bronzes, 7th Reg. Soldiers. 
Mr. & Mrs. Jellison    ……………………………… Pickel fork. 
Mr. & Mrs. Grandy    ……………………………… Antique Pitcher of brass, (very very handsome) 
Mr. & Mrs. N.J. Haines    …………………………. Elegant Clock. 
Mrs. Scheper    ……………………………………. Cheese Knife, oxidize handle, repoussé work, 
  the scoop of frosted gold. 
Mr. Scheper    ……………………………………... Pair of butter knives[,] oxidized repoussé work. 
Mr. Pelton    ………………………………………. Oxidized silver, gold lined fruit dish. 
Miss Hoagland    …………………………………. Mouchoir Case. 
Miss Nickols    …………………………………… Silver gravy ladle. 
Mr. & Mrs. H. White    …………………………… Beautiful glass vase 
Mrs. Smith    ……………………………………… Case with Brush[,] comb & handglass. 
Miss Scheper    ……………………………………. Elegant Mahogany chair, upholstered with  
                                                                             very rich red plush, back elegantly embroidered. 
Mr. & Mrs. Rathborn    …………………………… Elegant Book_ _ _  The Raven, illustrated 
Dr. Fisher    ………………………………………..       “       “ Herones Heroines of the Poets   ” 
Mr. & Mrs. Wood    ………………………………. Sugar spoon 
Mr. & Mrs. Cunningham    ……………………….. Sugar sifter. 
Mrs. Sutton    …………………………………….. handsome mirror in brass frame with three 
                                                                             candle sticks. 
Mrs. & Mrs. Wilton    ……………………………. Royal Worcester Candle stick. 
Dr. & Mrs. White    ………………………………. Illustrated book _ _ _ One Year’s Sketch Book. 



Miss White    ……………………………………… Hammered silver sardine box. 
Company H 7th Reg.    ………………………….. Handsome drop light. 
 
There are several other presents to come.  Mrs. Porter ordered a satin & scarf, but the painting was 
not finished in time.  Jennie Mead is making an elegant satin & lace bed spread and pillow shams, 
but the children have been sick so much, that she hadn’t time to finish the work in time for the 
wedding.  Then there are two or three others who have been delayed in getting their presents on 
acc’t of sickness.  We are all so delighted that Ada fared so well, for she deserved it all tho’ it almost 
paralyzed her to get so much.  All the silver, except the Tureen, sardine box, fruit dish, & Jewel 
casket, came in very handsome cases of either leather or plush. 

   
                                                                                    
 

  
 

  
 


