
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 4th 1886 
My own darling Harry  Ө Ө Ө Ө,   
 This is to be really a note, not like some of the notes I promise, but a real note.  I’d never 
stick to that promise tho’ if I had time to turn my note into a letter, but I will not have time for 
it this time.  I have been rushing every minute since I got u this A.M. except when I ate my 
meals & while I was giving my lessons and it is now after 6 P.M.  I tho’t I’d have time to write 
this aft[ernoon]. for an hour, but I found that I could get Mrs. Hull to go down town with me 
this afternoon, and I didn’t know when I’d have another chance to get her, so I had to give up 
writing.  I didn’t dare buy my sacque until she had seen it, for I knew she was a good judge of 
sealskin, and I did not dare trust my own judgment.  Then I wanted her with me when I had it 
fitted (if she tho’t the sacque was all right.)  She could tell if it was all right better than I could, 
and knows more about it than mamma.  So we started right after lunch.  She advised me to 
take the sacque, tho’t it was a very handsome one, & very cheap for such a fine quality.  It is 
beautiful fur, and the sacque comes down to my knees.  It will cost me $115.00.  That includes 
alterations.  They give me warrant it, (and give it to me in writing) so if the sacque isn’t what 
they represent it to be they will make it right with me.  They warrant it to be the best quality.  
But more of this here after.  I have just rec’d your dear letter, and will not be able to answer it 
till tomorrow.  Now my darling[,] I hope you will forgive me for using up your time for my 
sacque, but I didn’t feel safe to get it without Mrs. Hull, and I had to go when I could get her.  I’ll 
make up for this tho’, see if I dont.  I feel very well today, & taking care yesterday has, I believe, 
scared of[f] the neuralgia.  Now I must stop with love beyond measure and so many many 
kisses and “names” 
             from your own 
  Effie. 
  
 
 
          


