
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ                                                                                            No. 54 West 46th St. 
   Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ        N.Y. Jan. 25th 1886. 
My own darling Harry,  Ɵ  Ɵ     
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  I have just come home from the Le Brun’s.  I am about frozen, but I guess I 
can manage my pen.  This room is awfully cold, but it is the only place I can write just now, and 
so I am going to write here till dinner time, which will only give me about fifteen or twenty 
minutes, and I dont want to lose that time, for I have so little time for this letter, that I cant 
afford to spend my time getting warm.  It has been a miserable day, bitter cold, very damp, and 
the most trying kind of cold. that  It isn’t the least bit bracing, but it makes one feel about half 
sick.  I have been trying for the last week to go down to Dennison & Brown’s to pay my bill 
there, but have been so busy I have had to leave it, and I determined to go today.  I left home at 
11 A.M.[,] gave my lesson on 12th St. & then on 57th, and then came home and got my lunch.  
Immediately after lunch I went down town, and after my errand went to the Le Brun’s, and I 
have only been home a short time. I am relieved to have that bill off my mind.  By the way you 
never told me if they charged the same price for the paper, as you paid last summer.  My bill 
was $5.00, and I wondered if that was what you paid.  Will Querney was there, and was very 
polite, and nice.  He asked about you as tho’ he tho’t I ought to know some thing about you.  
The other day Bessie asked me about having her music bound.  She tho’t mine was so nice, and 
said she had arranged arranged her music, and was going to have 7 or 8 vol[ume]s bond bound, 
and had had it all tied up for two or three weeks, but had not heard of any good place, that 
John was going to see about it, but he had been doing jury duty, & that, besides all his other 
work, had given him no time at all for any outside thing.  She asked where mine was done, & 
how much it cost.  I told her, and she tho’t it was wonderfully cheap, and tho’t if it was so well 
done & said she supposed it would cost her about twice as much.  She wondered if she could 
have hers done there at their regular price.  She understood that they made a special price to 
you, and of course did not suppose she would get her’s done for that price, but she tho’t it was 
well done, & that their regular price might be less than any place she knew of.  I told her I’d find 
out about it.  I spoke to Will Q[uerney]. this afternoon, and told him that a friend of mine would 
like to have some music bound, and I had told her about mine, but said I did not know whether 
they were in the habit of taking such work, and he said “Oh yes we’ll do it.”  I told him that I 
understood that he had made a special price for you, and that of course I would not expect him 
to do it now, but would like to know the regular price.  I tho’t darling that it might possibly help 
him at little, not very much, to be sure, but still it might be some thing, and I tho’t their regular 
price would be less than the Stoddarts could get it done whe at most places, for they had no 
idea about it at all, and were going to places where I know they’d ask $2.00, and so if they can 
get them done there at the regular price, & Will Q[uerney] attends to it, he may be able to 
make the extra money himself.  I guess he saw what I was driving at, for he seemed awfully 
tickled about it and thanked me, and said he’d be very glad to get it.  I should think he could 
probably make at least $2.00 on it, & I tho’t  he might as well have the benefit of that as the 
Stoddarts, for if they save by it, at the regular price, they will be only too glad of the chance, 
and tho’ I’d like them to get it as cheap as possible, I feel that I’d like to give Will Q[uerney]. a 
chance to make a little extra, for he acted very nice with us, and didn’t try to save anything out 
for himself, and it was very nice the way he acted about the music & paper, and especially 
about the invitations.  He said he couldn’t give me the price till he had seen the binder, but that 



he’d let me know about it.  Darling the bell rung some time ago, & I must go to dinner.  I’ll hurry 
back and write as long as I can after dinner. 
_____  Well I’m back again darling and guess I’ll have nearly an hour.  Dinner was very late 
tonight, and it was well I began before, for I had quite a lot of time.  My own darling boy[,] your 
letter this A.M. was so very lovely, and did me so much good.  It came in the first mail and I 
read it before I had any breakfast.  Mamma brought it down to me.  It came before breakfast 
was ready, and it was so nice to have it the very first thing in the morning, and it was especially 
welcome this A. M. for I had been dreaming the most horrible dreams all night.  Every time I 
went to sleep I seemed to have a dream even more frightful than the one before it, and I had a 
dreadful time all night long, and this morning I was only too glad to have something as lovely as 
your letter, and it did me a great deal of good.  Of course my dreams didn’t worry me, after I 
was awake, but I suffer so while I am dreaming, that for the time it is as bad as the reality, and 
after such a night I always feel exhausted, and my thoughts are any thing but pleasant, & your 
letter came in to drive unpleasant thoughts out, and I was so glad to have it then, and so glad 
mamma happened to bring it down.  I dont believe in dreams at all, and I never worry over a 
bad dream, but when it is perfectly frightful I cant forget it right away even when I get wide 
awake.  My mind seems to dwell on it, and tho’ I try to stop thinking about it, I cant get over the 
agony I have been thro’, for some little time.  Tomorrow I’ll have an easy day, and hope to have 
time for a long letter.  I guess I forgot to tell you that the duet practise isn’t to begin till next 
week.  I told Bessie I couldn’t come up this week, and so we could not start till next Tuesday, 
and tomorrow if it is possible.  I’ll give you an hour & a half or two hours.  Wasn’t I a goose to 
forget the stamps?  I guess you’ll laugh when you find that I didn’t remember to put them in 
Sunday’s letter either.  The missing ones have not turned up.  I have looked all over the room 
but cant find them, and so, Mr. O. you’ll have only .32 instead of .40.  I guess tho,’ you may 
have that extra amount already, for if you sent those four stamps they ought to be in that 
room, but tho’ the room has been swept since, no stamps have been found, & perhaps you 
didn’t send them.  Oh! you speak of taking dinner with Huston, and that reminds me that you 
haven’t told me what he said, when you told him that you would not even drink beer with him.  
I hope he was gentleman enough to be decent about it, but you haven’t told me what he said, 
but in one letter said that you expected to see him, & that you were going to settle the drinking 
business, & tell him that you would not even take beer with him, but you never told me what 
he said about it.  You ask me how I will like the name Osborn.  Oh Harry you are sly.  You know 
well enough, but just want me to tell you over again how I feel about it.  I’d rather have it than 
any name, and you know I would, & you know how I will feel about changing my name.  I am 
looking forward to the happy times we’ll have when my name is changed, and I wont want to 
postpone the change any longer than necessary, and I hope Dr. Smart will settle his plans soon, 
so that we can settle ours.  I tell mamma that I dont want her to think of such a thing as taking 
the house on our acc’t.  She feels as tho’ she wants us to be married at home, but I tell her that 
we’ll have a place, and can have a church wedding if there is no other place for us, but there is 
no doubt about Ada’s having [ill.] a house unless something happens to changes their plans 
very much, & any how, I told mamma she must consider only herself.  If she tho’t it was for her 
good to take the house again,  but not to think of us at all, that the wedding mustn’t have a 
thing to do with settling her plans.  She must leave that out altogether.  If she is here, well & 
good.  If not we will manage all right.  Now I must close. 



    With fondest truest love and more than I can measure from your own Ɵ  Ɵ 
  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Effie. 
 


