
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. Feb. 18th 1886. 
My own darling darling Harry, 
 I dont feel at all well tonight, and am only going to write a little.  If I feel better after a 
while I’ll begin my Sunday’s letter.  I mean my Friday’s, but your Sunday’s letter.  I have felt 
miserable all day, and am about used up tonight.  I think after I have rested awhile I’ll feel all 
right, or at least much better than I do now.  I hope that I’ll be all right tomorrow, for my plan is 
to go and see the Morgan Collection.  I want to go on Friday, for it is really the only day I have 
when I can have time to see them the collection and I feel that I must go tomorrow.  I guess I’ll 
be able tho’, if I rest this evening, & sleep well tonight.  I think it will be rest is the only medicine 
I need, and I’ll take a big dose of it tonight.  Darling I keep forgetting to send Em’s letter.  It isn’t 
one of her best, but you will know why I send it.  I hope I wont forget to put it in this time.  
Darling my letter last night was miserable, a perfect disgrace, but I was interrupted ever so 
many times after all.  I tho’t I could have the room to myself but I couldn’t. after all I had a 
regular circus, but wont waste time writing about it.  I got worked up enough at the time, but it 
is too long a story.  Your letter was waiting for me when I came home this noon.  I am afraid 
you were very blue when you wrote, at least it seemed so to me.  Perhaps I imagined it, 
because I am so awfully down hearted the last few days, & yesterday & today have both been 
horrible.  I dont know what makes me so much worse than usual.  Perhaps it is because I have 
been feeling so forlorn for a week or so, and because every thing seems so much harder when 
one is half sick, but I hope this sort of thing isn’t going to last.  I hope that I’ll begin next week all 
right.  I think Harry that if we should go to Boston next summer it would be far nicer to do what 
you suggest, and it would be very much cheaper than to go to a hotel.  You know Harry I 
suggested Boston in case you dont have work any where for the summer.  If we go simply & 
solely for a trip, with no other object, then we must not think of going far, or to any place that 
would be expensive, and I tho’t that Boston would be a good place.  I dont think that plan is half 
as lovely as yours, to go to Quebec & Montreal, but I dont think we ought to take such an 
expensive trip as that would be, unless you have some special work to do that would give you a 
chance to combine business and pleasure, and pay you enough money for our traveling 
expenses, & we must not take an expensive trip unless you can do this.  I imagine that Boston 
didn’t strike you very favorably, and if so, why it need not be Boston, but some trip that would 
cost about the same.  

Darling it isn’t certain about the opera tomorrow night.  Ada thinks she’d rather hear the 
Meistersinger on Monday night, and if they can get tickets Mr. U[nderwood]. & Ada, & Mrs.  
Hull and I will go, but if they cant, Ada will get what she can for tomorrow night. 

Now darling I must stop.  I cant tell you how much I want you.  I long for you all the 
time.  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 

With undying love 
     Ever your 
         Effie. 
  

 


