
                                                                                                          No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                 N.Y. Feb. 11th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
       I haven’t but a short time before dinner, but I think I’ll write a note and have it ready to 
send by the postman when he comes, for I have just changed every stitch of clothing and I dont 
want to get soaked thro’ again, and I would be if I even went to the corner for the rain is 
coming dont down in streams, not drops, and the wind blows so it is almost impl impossible to 
hold an umbrella, and especially thro’ these side streets.  It isn’t so bad on the avenues.  I had 
to put my ub umbrella down for awhile, for I could not hold it.  I was perfectly soaked in spite of 
water proof & rubbers.  It was raining very little when I started out this A.M. but has been 
getting worse & worse and now it is terrible.  Will Quernea said he’d come for Mrs. Ellis’ books 
music tonight, but I guess he will put it off till tomorrow night.  I guess I will have a good chance 
to write my letter for Sunday, this evening, and I hope I’ll have a lot of time for it.  I want to go 
down town tomorrow to look at those books, and to do a number of other things, and I will do 
all these things if I write my letter tonight, but if I am interfered with tonight I will spend some 
time tomorrow on a letter to you.  Tomorrow night I am going with Edwin and Maggie to hear 
Tannhauser.  I asked at the box office when they were going to give that at a matinee, and they 
said it was very doubtful about its being given at a matinee. and Maggie has never heard the 
opera.  She has only heard parts of it in Concert.  She was awfully disappointed, and so was I, 
for I am wild to hear it again, so Ed is going to make a martyr of himself and take us.  He dont 
care at all for music, and the opera isn’t much fun for him.  I’ll have lots of opera this week, 
Friday night & Sat[urday]. aft[ernoon]. but I dont care.  I could stand it 3 nights a week at & the 
Sat[urday]. mat[inee]. during the 13 weeks of the season, especially the Wagner Operas —
Tannhauser & Lohengrin, I enjoy more every time I hear them, & I hope they’ll put them both 
on at for matinees before the season closes, for I cant hear them too often.  On Sat[urday]. I am 
going to hear the Queen of Sheba for the 3rd time.  I shall enjoy it very very much but am rather 
sorry that the rest of the season’s matinees couldn’t have been entirely devoted to Wagner.  I 
am sure his operas all always draw a big crowd, and so I should think they’d pay as well as the 
Queen of Sheba.  
      Now darling I must tell you that the rest about the pupils I refused to take.  You will 
think that it would be hardly fair to take them for only one quarter, or two, at the most.  I said 
so to Mrs. Cary, and told her of my engagement, and said I would probably be married next 
summer, and in that case I couldn’t  go on with my pupils much longer. She tho’t it wouldn’t 
make any difference about my taking the new pupils.  She said they only would engage me for 
one quarter, and they would feel at liberty to stop at the end of the quarter if they wanted to, 
and she tho’t I could feel the same about it, and not hesitate on that acc’t. if I wanted to take 
them.  Harry, she didn’t say all this the minute I told her, but I went on with it because it came 
in better with what I was saying.  Now I’ll go on and tell you how Mrs. Cary rec’d the news.  It 
was a complete surprise to her.  It seems they have talked about it before as a possibility but 
they didn’t think there was any immediate possibility, for they have never heard a word about 
it.  She she tho’t she would of course hear of it if there was any such thing in the wind, for she 
tho’t it would be sure to be talked about beforehand, and she has never even heard of you.  
You see you have never lived near, and only the relatives & a few very intimate friends 
suspected any thing.  My Orange friends had no way to get hold of it.  You remember how 



surprised Mrs. Pratt was.  Well nobody out there knew of it.  I didn’t tell any one there because 
I tho’t it might make a difference about my pupils, & I didn’t want to upset them till there was a 
definite time fixed for our marriage.  Mrs. Cary was almost stunned for a moment.  I never saw 
any one so surprised.  She could not say a word at first, & she looked too funny for anything.  
She was just lovely. She kissed me to congratulate me, and then said “I am awfully glad for your 
sake, but Miss Loag we shall feel dreadfully to give you up.  I dont know what we will do.  I hate 
to think of that part.  Poor Nan!  Her heart will be broken, for she is so devoted to you.  It will 
break her heart to have to give you up, and take of some one else.  I guess I’ll have to tell you 
some thing she said.  She has been awfully afraid of some such thing, and has said she would 
never take of any one else, that it would be awful if she ever should have to give you up, and 
she said ‘Mamma dont you think it is funny that Miss Loag dont get married?  I sho She must 
see a great many gentlemen, & I should think they would all make love to her.’  Of course I was 
very much amused, and I tho’t I must tell you about it.  It shows pretty well how Nan feels 
towards you.”  Darling this is rather a flat thing to write, but I tho’t you’d want to hear about it.  
It reminds me of what you have told me of your feelings before we were engaged, only you do 
didn’t put it quite so strong, for you didn’t think every man must fall in love with me.  You were 
only afraid of two or three.  I asked Mrs. C[ary]. not to say any thing about it, because I’d rather 
not have it known till there was something more definite than at present, but said, as soon as 
our plans were settled I wanted to tell my pupils at once so they could look out for another 
teacher.  Mrs. Cary said “All right, I’ll keep quiet, but do let me tell Nan, for she’ll be so 
interested, and she’ll keep quiet about it.”  I would trust Nannie as quick as anyone for I know 
she’d never let out a thing she promised to keep secret, so I told Mrs. C[ary] of course she could 
tell her. if  I dont think they will let it out, but if they do, I wont care very much, for there is 
hardly a doubt about my giving up this spring.  Mrs. C[ary]. said “Doesn’t Mrs. Hall know it?”  I 
said “Not that I know of.  She may know it, but I haven’t told her.”  Now darling I have written 
more than I expected to.  Dinner is over, and I haven’t done what I intended, for I wanted to 
finish up this subject, & couldn’t do it in time for the postman, but I guess Cha[rle]s. can mail 
the letter for me.  I dont exactly like to trust him, but guess I’ll risk it this time.  Your dear letter 
came before breakfast this A.M. and was very very welcome.  Oh darling how glad I am that 
each day brings us nearer & nearer the end of this dreadful separation, for I do want you so 
awfully.  Will answer your letter tonight or tomorrow but have not time for more now. 
      With fondest love & deepest devotion 
                 Ever you own 
                           Effie. 


