
            No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y.  Feb. 24th 1886. 
My own darling Harry, 
 Your dear letter was rec’d on time this morning, and I was so glad to get it before 
starting to Orange.  I think the Wed[nesday]. letters have turned over a new leaf, for last 
Wed[nesday]. & today they arrived on time.  Darling I am not going to attempt much of a letter 
tonight, for I am very tired, and dont think I could write a decent letter if I attempted it, even if I 
had every thing in my favor, (that is, if I could have the evening free from interruption) and felt 
as I do now.  I am not sick at all, only very tired, but I want to write something, even if it is only 
a scrap, for I dont want you to be without a word from me on Friday, and I know you’d rather 
have a note than nothing at all.  Besides I must send you a lot of love, for no matter how tired I 
am the love for you is just the same, and I must send you some of it for Friday.  The letter cant 
carry much of it, and certainly if the letters every day cant carry all I’d like to send, it would 
never do, to try to send in one letter, the love for two days, so darling, tho’ this is only a note, it 
carries more love than I can measure, and just as much as a letter could take, and I never could 
send all this, and tomorrow’s share besides, in my letter tomorrow, and I am obliged to send 
this tonight.  Darling before I forget it I must tell you that Mrs. Harrington has gone, and so I will 
have her room tonight, and as long as it is unrented.  Mame Hiller is coming tomorrow.  She’ll 
be here till Saturday, & may be longer.  I wrote you how I felt about it.  I must say I am not 
overjoyed at the prospect.  Mame may be very nice now but I cant go skipping back and forth.  I 
used to think everything of her, but for several years her performances have disgusted me, and 
changed my feelings for her completely, & I can never go back to the old ground.  I clung to that 
as long as there was anything to cling to, and finally there wasn’t a thing left, and I had to give 
let her [ill.] go, and I can never turn around and take her up again.  I may not feel as I have done 
the last few years, but I can never be intimate with her again.  I couldn’t have enough 
confidence in her.  They say her engagement is broken for good, but that is the same thing we 
have heard so often before, and it remained broken for two or three years at one time, then 
she went to G[erman]. V[alley]. and the first we knew it was on again.  She is going to Dele’s 
from here, & tho’ I can hardly say that I expect another renewal of the engagement, I must say 
that the news of it would not astonish me at all.  Mame dont seem to know her own mind, and 
he is even more uncertain than she is, and I wouldn’t want to bet much on either of them, for 
there isn’t any such thing as counting on them.  Darling I noticed, in last week’s papers, the 
death of one of the prof[essor]s. at Wesleyan University.  I suppose you knew him, & probably 
studied with him, and I cut out the notice to send to you, but kept forgetting to send it, or 
speak of it.  Perhaps you have already heard of it from some one else, or perhaps it is nothing 
to you.  Of course I cant tell about that, but any how there is no harm in sending it.  I know you 
are very fond of Wesleyan and the people there and this may have been one of your favorites.  
Darling the papers you sent came last night.  Thank you very much for them.  I have not had a 
chance yet to read them, but perhaps I can read them tonight when I am resting on the lounge.  
I dont feel the least bit sleepy, and can read & rest and at the same time.  Now darling I am 
going to say goodnight.  I did enjoy your letter so very much, tho’ darling it wasn’t very nice for 
to you to go to H[uston]’s, & spend the afternoon writing.  I dont wonder he made a remark 
about it, but I was mighty glad to have the letter, and wouldn’t have felt very pleasant if I had 
been cut out by H[uston].  tho’ I do think you ought not to write letters when you to go to visit 



him.  You made a convenience of him, and I bet he did not like it very well.  I dont think I would 
have, if I had been in his place, tho’ I am glad I didn’t have to do without the letter.   Now 
darling Ө I really must stop. 
With love unbounded 

Ever your 
 Effie. 
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