
                                                                                                      No. 54 West 46th St.   
N.Y. Jan. 7th 1886.                                                                            

My own darling darling Harry, 
    I didn’t have any chance of writing this morning before I went out to Mrs. Drake’s, and 
when I came home I had only ten minutes for lunch, and then went to Mrs. Russell’s, & then to 
the Cohen’s, from there to the LeBrun’s, and after that to the Shaws, and I have only just got 
home, so you see I have had [ill.] no time for myself.  I expect the dinner bell to ring any minute 
but am going to do all I can before dinner, and then finish afterwards in time for the evening 
mail, and as we heard that Uncle Ten Eyck would be down this week, we think he is likely to 
appear upon the scene tonight, and you see it makes my chance for writing this evening pretty 
slim, but darling there is going to be a change before long.  Tomorrow I will have time for a 
long, and more satisfactory letter.  So far I know my letters have been dreadfully poor affairs.  
At first I could not seem to write at all.  I never feel quite so helpless. I simply couldn’t do a 
thing and since I have felt more in the mood for it, I haven’t had any decent chance, but 
tomorrow darling I will send you a decent letter and will have time for it and I’ll mail it in plenty 
of time for the early mail, so that you will be sure to have it on Sunday.  My own darling[,] your 
letter this morning came just before I went out, & darling I feel so much better since it came.  I 
feel more comfortable about you now, and was relieved to hear that your journey was ended, 
and that you had reached Lafayette safely.  I miss you so dreadfully.  I am just miserable but I 
know I’ll be a little more settled now and feel better than I did while you were on the road.  We 
cant expect to be very happy, that is, not perfectly happy, while we are separated, for no 
matter how lovely every thing else is, the terrible longing is always with us, and is never 
satisfied except when we are together, but I guess that we will both try and bear it, & make the 
best of it, and now that we have gone back to our work we will settle down to the same old 
way, and be better than we have been this week.  We’ll write better, and live along some how, 
as we have done before and get all the good we can from our letters.  My darling I think you 
had a pretty slim allowance for so many meals.  Couldn’t you have gotten something in 
Lafayette that would have been better than the cold, and I should think, very scant lunch? for I 
should think that there could not have been much left when you reached the end of your 
journey.  I put all I could in the box, but I am afraid that you didn’t have enough.  It held out, but 
perhaps to you were afraid to le eat all you wanted, and felt that you must save it.  Darling the 
bell rang some time ago, & I must go to dinner at once.  Good bye for a little while.  This is a 
good chance to send some love, so I will improve it and send a heart full, and then will have any 
quantity left, ready for you, & you can have it as often as you want it.   
      Well I’m back again, and as my other pen wont work, I’ll try one of your sto stubs.  Your 
pen did pretty well to hold out.  I was afraid it wouldn’t, and expected all the time to find 
something written with a lead pencil.  I was so glad you wrote to your father from on Sunday 
night.  I know it must have pleased him.  Things begin to seem very much like a wedding.  
Besides the presents you have seen, Ada has rec’d a beautiful set of after dinner coffee cups 
(Royal Worster Ware) from Mr. & Mrs. Ellis.  They are from Collamore’s, and came in a beautiful 
leather case lined with satin satin.  She has also a decorated soup tureen, and soup plates to 
match, and 1 doz[en] decorated fruit plates.  A very handsome sardine fork; the handle is the 
same style as my fork, that is in a lovely case of leather with satin lining.  



      I have made arrangements with my Orange pupils to take their lessons next week on 
Friday instead of Wednesday, so now I am all right, & will be free the day of the wedding.  As 
soon as Ethel’s quarter ends I am going to make one or two changes, and get my lessons 
arranged a little better.  I find the changes will suit Mrs. Drake and Miss R. better than the 
present arrangement, so it will be a good thing all around.    
       Ed is still real sick, & doesn’t come go down town to business yet.  He came down to 
breakfast this A.M. and tried to go down town, but was so weak he gave it up before he got 
down as far as the sidewalk.  We all tho’t he was wild, but he said he must do it, and he made a 
desperate effort.  I am so sorry darling that I cant write more but Uncle Ten Eyck has come & 
has been here for several minutes.  I must go and mail this at once.    
       With love unbounded 
           from your own 
                                        Effie. 
 

I had to open your the enclosed letter, but haven’t read it.  If it is any thing important 
you’ll have to tell me the news. 


