
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y.  Feb. 27th 1886 
My own darling darling Harry, 
 Your dear dear letter was waiting for me when I returned from Miss Russell’s this A.M.  I 
did enjoy it so very very much.  I cant begin to tell you how much.  My letter yesterday was 
pretty poor for a Sunday letter but it was the best I could do, and darling I know you’ll take the 
will for the deed.  We have been in a regular mess for a month or more, but the last few days 
we have had a terrible time.  We haven’t had a chambermaid since Thurs[day]. and we were 
afraid we were going to be f left in this fix over Sunday, but the new cook, who came today, 
fortunately knew of some one, and went off and got her.  They are neither of them very young, 
but they seem like very decent women & well trained, and I do hope they’ll get along.  They 
have started out splendidly, and have done wonders, considering that they it is their first meal 
in a new house.  They seem very respectable, and are old enough to be steady.  Mamma will go 
raving mad if we have much more of this awful trouble.  It is terribly wearing, but one can get 
along when they have only their own family, but it is terrible in a house like this, for mamma 
has enough to do when every thing is settled, and just now she needs her time, and it is so 
tantalizing to have to lose it this way.  Well let us hope that we have had some luck this time.  
Maggie & Ed have gone out & I am with Ten Eyck.  He woke up just after they went out and he 
seems very restless, and every few minutes wants a drink, and says he feels so hot.  I feel a little 
worried about him, but as he has been perfectly well I hope that he isn’t going to be sick.  I told 
him I’d stay in the room all evening, so he is satisfied & good as can be, but he doesn’t act well 
at all, tho’ he seemed well enough when he was put to bed.  Darling I dont know how the plan 
would be about the music lessons.  I think I’d rather give lessons on my own hook, than to be 
connected with the University.  I’d be very glad to have some pupils, and would like to arrange 
to have them come to me, for the way it is now, I take as much time getting around from place 
to place, as I spend giving my lessons, and I dont think it is a good scheme at all.  But I suppose 
we cant possibly settle any thing about it till next fall, but Harry you know I am willing to give 
lessons, for I have often talked to you about it.  I could have as many pupils as I have now with 
very little trouble if they could only come to me, and if I had as many, I could make a nice little 
sum, and make it with very little work.  But we will have to talk this up next summer.  I think if I 
undertook music in connection with the University I’d rather have the room there and not hire 
a house for it, tho’ if it was in connection with the school I suppose I would not have to do that 
part.  I must say that I think it would be far pleasanter to give private lessons on my own hook & 
be perfectly independent.  I should think I could easily get enough pupils that way, but of 
course I dont know anything about that.  Darling I am not going to write much of a letter 
tonight, for I have some mending, & so on, that I must do, and I cant put it off till tomorrow. 

Mame went to German Valley this afternoon.  I’ll tell you about her visit in my letter 
tomorrow, and there are lots of others things I have got to leave till then.  Darling dont worry 
any more about the letter you left in the chair.  I was only teasing you a little.  You did leave one 
of my letters in the chair, not one of yours’.  Do you know what I mean?  It was not a letter that 
belonged to you.  It was one that was addressed to me.  It was a letter from mamma to me, the 
one she wrote me while I was at Madison.  I read it in the carriage, and then gave it to you to 
take care of for me till we got home.  You didn’t give it back, and I suppose when you emptied 
one of your pockets in the chair, the letter was one of the things you left there.  I saw you take 



the things out of your pocket one day when we were going out, but didn’t th know the letter 
was there, but the letter, your ear cases, and the note to Will Van S[ant]. were among the 
things.  I tho’t that the note wasn’t a very nice thing to leave around, for it was a business 
matter that we had no object in making public, and my letter from mamma I felt the same 
about, tho’ there wasn’t anything much in it, and I didn’t really care much about any of it, but I 
wrote as I did for fun, & tho’t you’d remember putting the things there.  I said “one of my 
letters,” but supposed you’d know how to take that, but when I found that it had fooled you 
and that you didn’t remember a thing about it, I just carried on the joke.  I will admit that it was 
mean to play a joke on you, and get you on a string, but I had no idea it would work, but I tho’t 
I’d try it, and when I found how you took it, it was too good a chance to lose, and I tho’t it might 
be a lesson to you, for I dont believe in leaving letters lying around loose, and I tho’t if 
mamma’s had been some thing very private that it would have prof probably met with the 
same fate.  I wasn’t a bit angry about it, & honestly I did it more for fun than f as a punishment.  
I tho’t of course you had caught me once, but tho’t “I’d lay lo” and see how it would work out.  I 
meant to tell you some time ago, but some how or other it was always crowded out by other 
things.  There darling now you know it all.  I know it was mean to do it, but you know I have 
always liked to tease, and this was such a good chance I could not help it, even tho’ you were 
the victim.  Of course I knew that you were not suffering at all, and so I didn’t hesitate to carry 
it on.  If I hadn’t been sure of this, I would not have done it at all.  Ө Ө Ө so you’ll forgive me I 
know.     
 Now darling I must say good night.  You must measure my love by your own.  That is the 
only way you can get an idea of mine, for you know darling that I love you with my whole heart, 
& no words can express how much that means, but I know your heart can tell you all about it. Ө     
Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 
          Your own true & devoted 
       Effie. 
 
Darling have you any more covers?  Mine are all filled full.  If you have one to spare I’d like to 
beg it from you. 
 


