
                                                                                                             No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                      N.Y. Feb. 9th 1886. 
My own Harry, my darling boy, 

I have been out all day, and didn’t get your precious letter till I came in at 6 P.M.  It was 
such a lovely letter and I was so very much helped by it.  I didn’t get up to Bessie’s till late.  I 
was delayed at Mrs. Drakes till almost twelve o’clock, and it was about 12:45 when I reached 
the Stoddarts. We began our practice by one o’clock, if not a little before.  We had lunch at two, 
and practiced from 2:30 till nearly four.  I took the train at 4:30 and then had to go to the Shaws 
before coming home, and it was a few minutes past 6 when I got home.  I didn’t mean to stay at 
Bessie’s so long, but couldn’t get away any sooner.  We had a splendid practice, and we have 
got the first movement of Hummel’s Septett pretty well.  Of course we dont attempt to play it 
in full time, but we never do that till we have learned a thing pretty thoroughly.  It is wonderful 
how well Bessie has done with it, for, it wasn’t familiar to her, and she only ran a thro’ it the 
other day, just to get an idea of it, and we haven’t practised it till today.  I have had 
considerable practise on it with you, and so I ought (with that, and the work I put on it today) to 
play my part fairly well, but Bessie has done wonderfully.  We worked as we do when we 
practise alone, stopped for every mistake, and practised each page that troubled us, over and 
over till we got it.  Do you remember that fiendish run at the end of the movement?  We could 
not do anything with it, and you always made me do it alone.  Well today we just went for that, 
and I am happy to tell you that we got it.  We had a desperate struggle with it, a long & bloody 
fight, but we got it.  Shall I tell you what I mean by bloody?  I suppose you think I dont mean 
that really, but I do.  I have three fever sores[,] to two awful ones, and while we were practising 
that place, we would come out so far apart, that we could not help laughing, and it took us so 
long to get it, that I laughed till I cracked the sores open open and they bled like fun, and that 
miserable line was the cause of it, so you see our fight with it was really bloody.  We got the 
“Andante” quite well too, and we haven’t got very much work to do on those two movements, 
but the 2nd, the Minuetto (Scherzo) isn’t anywhere near as good, and we have a great deal of 
work to do on that, while the 4th movement is some thing frightful.  We did not have time to go 
at it thoroughly, but we played carefully, tho’ we could not go over & over it, but I dont imagine 
it will ever be as lovely as the 1st & 3rd movements.  We certainly didn’t make much of it this 
afternoon.  Perhaps we’ll like it when we know it, and can play it fast, but we didn’t discover 
any thing very beautiful when we played it slow.  We are going to learn it tho’, for it is splendid 
practise & besides we want to learn the whole thing.  Bessie has sent her music down to Will 
Quernea.  She is going to have 13 vol[ume]s. That will give Will $3.25 for himself.  Mrs. Ellis has 
decided to have him do what she has here, and says she will have him do a lot more in the 
spring after she gets settled, but she will have now about 8 vol[ume]s., I think; perhaps more.  
Darling I am quite happy about what you told of Dr. Smart.  I think it is certainly a good sign, 
and looks as tho’ you were pretty sure of the place at Purdue, but I am glad that you have 
decided “to tackle him in a week or two” for we’ll both feel so much better to have things 
settled, and have something definite to count on.  When we know that we can begin to 
straighten out our plans, and count on something definite, and when we can do this, we’ll both 
be happier, and it will be easier to look forward when we know what to count on, than it is now 
when every thing has to have an if.  We can settle down better when there is some thing 
certain, & we can make our own plans and it will give us so many happy tho’ts, and we will be 



braced up I know.  I am delighted darling about what you say of Mrs. Stockton.  I am mighty 
glad she is suffering for it her sins.  I should say there was a great falling off since the first of the 
year, and I should think she’d have learned a lesson by this time.  I hope Dr. S[mart]. wont 
waste any sym sympathy on her.  I hope he’ll make things hot for her.  I hope you had the 
beastliest kind of dinner the day he was there.  Excuse me for feeling glad if you had such a 
poor dinner, for you know I am only glad because I hope that it may be a good thing for you in 
the end.  I am glad Dr. S[mart]. took pity on you and asked you to tea for then you made up for 
the bad dinner for that day.  But I guess he didn’t ask you on that acc’t.  He of course asked you 
because he wanted you, and it was as much for his sake as for yours.  Now my own precious 
darling Harry I must stop. 
       With love love love undying love 
               from your own  
                     Effie 
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