
         N. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. Feb. 20th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I have just finished reading your letter.  It didn’t come in the 1st delivery and so I had to 
start off without it, and when it did come, it had to wait for me.  I haven’t much time before 
lunch, but I want to write my letter today in time for the early mail.  If I can have the time 
before lunch all to myself I think I can write enough to pass for a letter, and I do hope I wont 
have to send a snippy note.  I have been so miserable the last few days, and my letters have not 
amounted to a row of pins, and even the one I sent yesterday was worthless, but it was all I 
could do.  I am feeling quite like my self today.  I haven’t felt as well for two or three weeks as I 
do this morning, and this is why I dont want my letter to be delayed till tonight.  I want you to 
know that I am all right, just as soon as possible, for I know it always makes you blue, and 
worried, when anything is the matter with me, and I want to relieve your mind as soon as I can.  
I enjoyed your dear letter so very much.  I am sorry you were so miserable the other night, but 
glad the “blue devil” didn’t get a hold on you.  I am glad you had strength enough to fight him 
off, for it is horrible to get in his clutches.  I have had experience this week, and I couldn’t shake 
him off.  I tried to, & fought him very hard, but he beat me every time.  Now he has let me go, 
and he has gone off to hunt up another victim.  I expect he’ll come back and go for mamma 
again before long, and then he’ll be so near me, he’ll be knocking me around every now and 
then, but this time I’m prepared for him, and guess he wont have things all his own way.  I’ll 
have more strength to hit back this time, and I’ll do it too, & I hope the beast will get the worst 
of it this time.  Oh darling it is too hard sometimes, and is more than I can stand, & when I get 
weak and give way a little, then this “blue devil,” as you call it, gets control.  I cant keep a “stiff 
upper lip” all the time, and the last week I have had a hard time, and I was sick besides, and it 
seemed to me that I could never stand it to wait for you so long.  I want you so dreadfully all 
the time, and I cant always make the best of it beca this terrible trial.  There is a good deal in 
your letter that I want to write about, but I will need more time for it than I have now, so I wont 
attempt it just now.  I’ll save it for my letter tomorrow and I will only tell you some of the news 
now[,] only the facts, not the details.  I went to the Morgan Collection yesterday, and was 
perfectly wild over it, 3½ hours didn’t give me half enough time.  More about this later.  Lottie 
has come home to spend Sunday.  Jule had a letter from Mame Hiller this A.M. asking if it 
would be convenient for her to stop here on her way to Dele’s.  I must say I feel kind of sorry 
about it, for I tho’t I was going to have a chance to send for one of the girls.  It just happens that 
we will have a room next week.  Of course Jule wrote her to come.  I wish I felt differently 
toward Mame, but I really dread to have her come, and I know it will interfere, more or less, 
with my letters tho’ I shall insist on taking time for something every day.  Bother!  I have got to 
stop.  I dont want to a bit but I hadn’t as much time as I tho’t for, before lunch.  The time I 
looked at must have been slow, for the bell has just rung.  We are going to hear Rienzi this 
Afternoon.  Now my own precious darling goodbye Ө With love Ө love Ө  love Ө the deepest 
truest fondest love, and lots of kisses 

from your own devoted 
    Effie. 

 
To my dearest Harry 



With deepest love and very best wishes 
      from his own loving [loving is underlined three times], 
            Effie. 


