
         No. 54 West 46th At. 
         N.Y.  March 1st 1886 
My own darling Harry, 
 This is the first day of Spring, tho’ it is hard to realize it.  The weather isn’t at all Spring 
like.  It is bitter cold and the wind still continues.  It hasn’t been, at any time, as dreadful as it 
was on Friday, but it has been bad enough all the time for several days.  I suffered even more 
on Saturday and today than I did on Friday.  I had more walking to do, and so, tho’ it wasn’t 
really as bad as on Friday, it seemed a great deal worse to me.  But darling, tho’ the weather 
seems very wintery, and we wouldn’t guess from that that Spring is here, we have the date to 
tell us the truth about it, and we know that March is a Spring month, and that we have only 3 
whole months now, and I think that it wont be quite so discouraging to look ahead as it has 
been, for we dont have to look such a long distance, & we can see that the time has really been 
moving on all the time, tho’ it seemed to us some times as tho’ it was standing still, but you left 
the 1st part of Jan[uary]. and now it is the 1st part of Mar[ch].[,] not quite two months now tho’ 
it will be on Wed[nesday].  It seems like six, but I am glad to know that we have two months 
less than we had then.  [ill.] They have seemed a long time passing, but they have gone, and I 
dont wish them back.  We have only two months more to spend in this house.  My!  What 
associations are connected with it.  I will feel badly to leave it.  I wish so much that we could be 
married here, for I really love the place (tho’ it isn’t the best arranged house I ever saw, and 
tho’ it is in a dreadful condition, and needs a thorough overhauling) and I am very sorry that our 
wedding cant be here.  I dont imagine that it will be possible for us to stay here.  I think from all 
we have heard, that the people will want to move in themselves, and as their lease prop 
probably expires May 1st they’ll want this house then, so we dont count at all on staying here.  
Mamma, I guess, will be able to look for something besides servants in a day or two, and will go 
on the rampage for a house.  The new cook & chambermaid are doing splendidly.  They dont 
seem to find the work too hard (tho’ this was wash day, & that would be is the most trying day 
& would be the most likely to upset them) and seem to be very contented and happy.  So far 
we find them perfect servants, and I hope it will last.  Of course we cant tell so soon, but 
certainly they are perfect so far, and the best we have had for ages.  I wrote a postal to Carrie 
today asking her, of or any one who could leave home to come down for a visit.  It was written 
so hurriedly I dont know whether she’ll be able to make much out of it.  I said I should want a 
visit of at least a week.  I told her that I had engagements for two evenings this week, but didn’t 
want the visit postponed till after they were over, because it would be to[o] late to see the 
Morgan Collection, and it would be to[o] bad to lose it, that Wed[nesday]. would be the last 
day, that who ever came, must come in time for that, & if possible in time to go there 
tomorrow aft[ernoon]. or Wed[nesday]. A.M. and that I’d get tickets for the Oratorio on 
Wed[nesday]. aft[ernoon].  I cant go but Jule can.  They are going to give the whole of Parsifal, 
without the scenery and costumes, and so on, of course, for Mme. Wagner will only have it 
given as an Opera at Bayreuth, (I dont know how to spell it, hope you can guess what I mean if I 
have spelled it wrong) but the whole of the music will be given by the Symphony & Oratorio 
Societies, & soloists from the Metropolitan Opera Co., Brandt (the original Kundry) and others.  
I have my lessons in Orange on Wed[nesday] and cant go then, but fortunately I wont have to 
lose it, for I am going to the concert on Thurs[day]. Eve[ning]. with Maggie & Ed.  I told Carrie 
the most of this on the card.  You will wonder how I did it, and I wonder myself, but I really told 



her nearly all this, and all the most important part.  I also told her that Mrs. Harrington had left 
and that we had her room.  Ada is better, but still in bed, but the doctor says she hasn’t any 
more fever and she’ll get along very nicely now.  I doubt very much if she’ll be able to go to the 
opera on Wed[nesday]. night.  Darling I guess I have got a sealskin coat after all.  It is not 
positive, but I dont think there is much doubt about it.  I am going to take it if they will alter it 
and make it fit me.  It is a lovely one, & Mrs. Hull says it is a wonderful bargain.  It is a little too 
large.  I want it large, but Mrs. H[ull]. & Ada say that if it is too large it wont wear as well, and 
that it must be taken up on the shoulders a little.  I’ll tell you all about it in my letter tomorrow.  
I am going to see about it early in the A.M. before I go to Mrs. Drake’s, & if I get it, I’ll tell you all 
about it, but it isn’t worth while to give you the particulars till it is more certain than at present.  
I dont think I’ll regret buying it.  My own darling[,] I think I’ll have to stop now.  I may be able to 
begin a letter for tomorrow, later, & I certainly will if I can.  Jule spent last night with the 
Creamers, and I slept with mamma, because I didn’t want her to sleep down there stairs alone.  
If it hadn’t been for this I would have written some last night, & this letter would have been 
longer.  Darling if all goes well we will be married in four months, and that seems pretty near in 
comparison with the time we have waited, tho’ our engagement hasn’t been a long one, and 
we would have been so happy if we could have spent it together, as most lovers do, but we will 
always be together after we are married which will probably be in 4 months, and as you say, 
we’ll be better next summer than we were last, for we felt that we could have so little time 
together, and must be separated so many months, that we couldn’t spare any time for others, 
but next summer we will not feel so.  We wont have another separation to haunt us, and we’ll 
want to make as much as we can of the time with our families & friends, because we will have 
to leave them behind, but darling tho’ it will be hard for me to be separated from mamma, it 
cant be any thing like this.  I wont suffer as I do now I know, tho’ I realize that it will not be easy 
to say goodbye to her.  It is better that I do realize it, and I’m sure you’d rather have me realize 
everything fully that than to “go it blind.”  I know all that I will suffer when I leave mamma, but 
darling I know that I will never regret it.  I hope that sometime we may be near her, and I 
believe that we will, and any way, I know that I am going to be happy in spite of this trial, far 
happier than I have ever been, even happier than last summer, because there will not be that 
terrible ghost always after me.  I would have been perfectly happy last summer had it not been 
for that.  It kept telling how fast the time was going, & how little time we had left, and used [ill.] 
to keep me from being perfectly happy, and I know that leaving home will not be as hard as 
what I went thro’ last Sept[ember]. and this Jan[uary]. and Darling you must not let yourself 
worry about taking me away from home, for I know you’ll more than make up for what I lose.  
Now I must really stop at once. 

With everlasting love for you my own precious boy 
 from your own 
       Effie. 


