
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 1st [1886] 
My own darling Harry, 
 It is very late but I guess I’ll be able to write a sheet or two before going to bed.  I tho’t 
as it was so awfully cold I’d have a grate fire, just enough to take the chill off the room, so I 
brought up the wood with me.  There was coal enough up here.  Charles said “You better let 
me do it for you Miss Effie.”  I said I’d just as soon do it, and he needn’t come up.  I tho’t it 
wouldn’t take over five minutes, and I do believe I have been working with the thing nearly an 
hour.  I couldn’t get it started, and after about half a dozen attempts, I got my spunk up and 
made up my mind that I’d make a good fire if I sat up all night.  I began to think it was rather a 
rash vow, for the miserable thing seemed determined not to go.  Finally after I had fixed the 
whole thing over and started it, and tho’t it must go, it died out again as soon as the paper 
burned.  I was disgusted to put it mildly, but even then I “wouldn’t let her go” and started after 
some more paper.  It was in the store room, and you could have “knocked me down with a 
feather” when I came back & found the fire going after all.  I had taken the blower off, & 
couldn’t see a spark, but there must have been one that suddenly started to go when I put the 
blower back again.  Well I can tell you I felt pretty good to succeed at last, & I feel as tho’ I’d 
done a pretty smart thing.  Why is it that one little spark will set fire to a building & destroy it 
before one can do anything, when one will light a fire in the most careful way, and coax it, and 
do every thing to make it go, and not be able to make the wood catch?  I have often wondered 
why it was so hard to make a fire when a whole house would burn without any fuss at all, and 
no am’t of water will do any good if it gets started, & makes up its mind to go.  Well never 
mind.  I’ve got a fine fire now.  Darling I forgot to tell you that Mame invited us to go to 
Hartwick next summer.  Even if we dont go, you’ll want to know about the invitation.  The 
Ellises have gone South for a trip.  Paying $50000 for a house, and no one knows how much 
more for decorating & furnishing it, doesn’t seem to cramp them at all, or to make them feel 
that they must save in other ways.  They seem to spend as much as ever for pleasure, & so on.  
Mrs. E[llis]. has [ill.] bought the most elegant things for the table.  She paid $24.00 a dozen for 
goblets, the same for finger bowls, $40.00 for an ice cream set, and a dinner set of Royal 
Worcester, which of course cost enormously, and every thing is being done on the same scale, 
but it dont seem to set them up the least bit, and I really think it is wonderful.   
  I am glad to hear that Miss Weed’s illness wasn’t serious.  Please remember me to her.  
Darling I feel very much pleased that my (?) article on Limulus was tho’t so much of, and 
congratulate you.  Also I congratulate you on [the] other thing that pleased you so.  The french 
book you can enjoy without me, for in the first place I could not read the french & in the next 
place, if I understood french I wouldn’t be apt to tackle that book, for I couldn’t understand 
any of it if it was all in plain english, so you would tackle it alone any way.  Now I guess I’ll go to 
bed.  I’ll finish this some time tomorrow.  I am going to the Lotus Club reception tomorrow 
afternoon, to see a collection of paintings they will have on exhibition.  Joe Creamer sent 
Maggie 4 tickets, and she has invited Jule and me.   
  
 
 



 Oh dear my fire is lovely.  I wish I could keep it all night, & have it in the morning to 
dress by, but I cant, for I haven’t any more coal & every one is in bed and I suppose sound 
asleep and I guess I wont bother to go way down cellar for coal, and risk waking every one up.   
Goodnight my own darling Ө Ө.  With love unbounded Ө from your own loving Ө 
                             Effie 
 
          Tuesday Aft[ernoon]. 
My own precious boy, 
    I didn’t go to the Reception this aft[ernoon]. for I have been rushing around so that I 
didn’t feel in the humor for it.  The wind is perfectly terrible, and I just wouldn’t go out again 
till I had to.  Bessie and I arranged not to practice today because I told her that I would not be 
able to spare the time this week.  I gave Mrs. D. her lesson and then met mamma downtown, 
and we didn’t get home till 1:30 when we had lunch, after which I went with her to look at a 
couple of houses.  I got back here about 2:40 and then felt so disgusted I wouldn’t go out 
again.  We would have had an hour & a half to look at the pictures, but I know it will be 
crowded, & it would be hard to see anything & I told Maggie & Jule that they’d have to go 
without me, that I was sick of being blown to pieces.  I wonder if any one will come from 
Madison this afternoon.  If they didn’t go to the P.O. yesterday aft[ernoon]. of course they 
didn’t get my card in time to come today, and they may not be able to come tomorrow either.    
 Darling your letter today has been delayed.  It is 3:45 and it should have come in the 2 
o’clock delivery.  I didn’t get my sacque after all, for it didn’t look so well when I saw it in a 
good light this morning, tho’ it is as handsome as those I saw in some other places for $150. & 
$175. and this was only $112., but I decided not to take it.  They said it had been reduced from 
$200. and it seemed like a great bargain.  It was very handsome looking coat but the fur was 
too long.  They look fine when they are new but dont wear as well as those made of the short 
fur, & that was really what settled me.  We looked at several other places and I we saw two I 
we liked very much, but I am going to get Mrs. Hull to go with me to look at them, as soon as 
Ada gets better, and if I dont decide on one of these I will give the seal skin up, and I would not 
be surprised if it ended that way after all.  Ada is much better, and is able to sit up today.  The 
new servants are still giving the best satisfaction, and mamma says she feels as tho’ a load had 
been taken from her, and says even if it dont last, she’ll be glad to have a week’s relief.  Now 
darling I must say goodbye.  I’ll write a letter tonight, for I’ll be gone all day tomorrow, and 
when I come home wont have over 45 minutes to dress and eat my dinner before starting for 
the opera, & you see if I didn’t dont write tonight you would not have a letter on Friday. 
 With love beyond measure and lots of kisses 
                    from your 
                             Effie. 
 
 I’m afraid I’m not going to get any letter today, tho’ I am sure it isn’t your fault.  The mail 
has been delayed.  Love Ө love Ө love Ө love Ө. 
      E.M.L. 


