
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 5th 1886. 
My own darling darling Harry, 
 I had planned out my day, and there were so many things I wanted to do, and I tho’t I’d 
stay in all day and accomplish a lot.  In the first place I meant to write a very long letter to you.  
I tho’t I’d spend most of the morning on my letter, and then take the aft[ernoon]. for the other 
things, but you know that things seldom turn out as I plan them, and today has not been a lucky 
one.  I came upstairs right after breakfast, and went in Ada’s room for a few minutes, & then 
came up to my room to write.  I got my things together, and sat down, and was just folding a 
sheet of paper, when mamma came in, and said, “Effie you haven’t any lessons today, and you 
must go with me to look at houses.”  I tried to put it off till afternoon]. but she said she could 
not go then, so I found I’d have to go.  I know that she isn’t going to be satisfied till she gets a 
house, and she is wild, because she says she has to do every thing alone, & says she needs me 
with her.  She dont seem to take into consideration that I am busy all the time with my lessons.  
She says I am always in such a “driving hurry.”  Well I am willing to admit that, and I’m very sure 
I dont enjoy being rushed so, but I cant help it, and it makes me so provoked to have her go on 
so.  I dont get a bit of sympathy, or a bit of credit, and any one would think I was always off for 
a “big time.”  I know that if [ill.] strangers could hear mamma talk they would think that I never 
did a thing except to go and have a good time.  They would never dream that I spent most of 
my time earning money to support myself.  She always forgets to count the lessons (tho’ they 
take such an awful pile of time) but she counts your letters, and an opera, or concert, every 
time, as with big interest, and then acts as tho’ I never did a thing.  Jule gets credit, and full 
credit for every thing she does, and always has, and I must say when mamma goes for me it 
makes me mad as fury.  Well I went down town with her.  We saw a very nice house on 20th St. 
& it is by far the best thing we have seen, and mamma thinks she’ll take it.  It is a very much 
better house than this, and in very good order.  They want $3500. for it, but mamma is going to 
offer $3000. and take a five years lease if she can get it for that.  It is a very fine location, and 
she would stand a better chance there, than she does here for summer boarders, for 
gentlemen like to be down town, and they say that the houses down around there are full, 
summer & winter.  The thing of course is very far from being settled, and may not amount to 
anything.  It is the only thing that we have liked so far.  We had to walk so much this A.M. for 
there are no cars running in the City.  There is another strike.  This time it is more serious, and 
the strikers have acted so dreadfully that no one has any sympathy for them now.  There may 
be a riot before they get thro’.  They had a terrible time down town yesterday, and it almost 
amounted to a riot.  I did not get home till every one was thro’ lunch, and mamma has only just 
come in.  It is after three o’clock.  I haven’t had your letter yet.  The mails have been delayed 
the last few days.  The one yesterday didn’t come till late in the afternoon.  On Wed[nesday]. 
tho’, the letter was on time, but they have been late several times within a week.  Darling I 
enjoyed your letter very very much yesterday, and was so sorry that I did not have time to write 
more, but I wrote a note and explained my reason, which I think you will consider a good one.  I 
dont think I’ll ever regret buying that sacque, and tho’ it seems like a lot to spend for a coat, it 
really isn’t extravagant, for it will last so many years, and will wear eight or ten years as it is, 
and then can be made as good as new for about $25. and last for several years more.  I 
supposed it would cost a great deal more to have it redyed & relined but have found that it can 



be done in the best manner for about that price.  Wont you be glad to have the cloak business 
off of your hands for such a long time?  I should think you would be.  Darling I am so glad to 
have the covers, (they haven’t come yet but I know they will come soon) and I am much obliged 
for the envelopes.  I had no idea mine would be so weak, and break as they did.  I have only a 
few more left, and was on the point of buying more.  I must explain about the scant postage.  I 
would have sent a stamp the next day, but when I did that last year, you sent back the stamp, 
and wouldn’t have it, so you see I tho’t I’d better not try it again.  I knew that letter ought to 
have another stamp, but my stamps were in the basement, and I couldn’t get in.  Mamma had 
the key, and I could not find her, and so I mailed the letter, and tho’t I’d let you have the 
pleasure of paying .2 to get it.  I think that it wasn’t wasn’t the first time you have had to do it 
this year, and each time I had a good reason.  Once or twice I have been down to my last stamp, 
& couldn’t put on enough postage unless I kept the letter till the next day, and I knew you’d 
rather have the letter, and so I sent it, tho’ if it had been to any one else I should have kept it till 
I could get another stamp.  Darling if we take that house on 20th St. we’ll have a fine place for 
our wedding, and mamma says we’ll have plenty of room for every one we want.  It is so well 
arranged.  I’ll tell you all about it if I find that it is going to amount to something, but I haven’t 
time for all that now.  I think I may do it tonight, and I will do it if I can, for I’d like you to know 
something about it before it is settled, tho’ if we dont take it, you wont have any interest in it, 
but you see if I get the thing in soon, you may be af able to put in your say in time to help us, 
tho’ I doubt if it, for I believe that mamma will either [ill.] take it at once, or give it up entirely.  
You know she always does every thing with a rush, and this strikes her as a good thing.  This 
house hunting is as an awful bore.  It would be bad enough if one had no other business on 
hand, but it is dreadfully when we have enough to keep us rushed without.  I feel very tired this 
afternoon, and I cant write a decent letter.  I am sorry too, for it is to be your Sunday letter, but 
I have had to write under difficulties.  Darling the outlook for the next two months isn’t at all 
encouraging, and I am afraid I’m going to have a hard time with my letters.  We will be awfully 
busy, for it is a terrible undertaking to move.  If mamma gets a house soon, I think she will 
settle down for the next month but if she dont, goodness only knows what will become of her.  
She’ll keep on the rampage till she finds some thing.  I feel almost certain that she will not be 
satisfied to store her furniture, and rest this summer.  Thank fortune the servants are all right.  
Every thing goes along nicely, and they seem as happy as can be, & talk as tho’ they’d stay 
forever if we’d keep them.  They are the most decent servants we’ve had for ages, well trained, 
and so neat about every thing, and know their places, and are always so very respectful.  The 
cook was in one place 14 y[ea]rs. & the chambermaid was in one place for 10 y[ea]rs.  This 
looks as tho’ they were steady and not restless changeable, shiftless, things.  They are both 
Protestants from the north of Ireland, and are altogether different from the Irish trash we 
usually see.  I had a letter from Carrie on Wed[nesday]. night.  She was very sorry they could 
not come but said Sue was going to Phila. [Philadelphia] Sat[urday]. and your mother is at 
Roseville and wont be home till next week, and so of course they could not come.  It was too 
bad, for if one of them had come it would have been a lucky time, for the Morgan Collection 
and Parsifal were both magnificent & too good to miss, but as it turned out there would have 
been another treat.  Ada was too ill to go to the opera, & Mr. U[nderwood]. of course didn’t 
feel like leaving her, so they gave me the tickets, & so you see there would have been 
Tannhauser besides the other things, so it was unfortunate that the chance had to be lost.  



Probably when they do come there wont be anything going on.  It is very often the case, but I 
know that they couldn’t possibly help it.  The only thing is I am so sorry that they could not 
come when there was so much to be done, but of course I understand it perfectly.  There is the 
greatest noise, on 6th Ave.[,] screaming & yelling.  I wonder if the rioters have come up this way.  
I have seen several people running thro’ this Street, & tried to see what was the matter but 
couldn’t.  They have had a very serious time down town. 

Oh darling I have written about as long as I can, and it seems to me that my letter dont 
amount to anything, but I do hope that things will go better tonight, and that I can settle down 
& write a good letter.  My morning has upset me a good deal, and I have been unfortunate this 
afternoon.  Company came and every thing has gone crooked.  But tho’ the letter is poor, my 
heart is full of love and longing for you, and I have been thinking about you all day, about the 
the happy times we have had, and the happier times we are going to have. 

Now my own darling darling darling Harry goodbye till tonight, when I hope to write 
something better.  With love unbounded Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 

from your 
 Effie.   
 


