
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 5th (?) [1886] 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I really ought to have dated this March 6th, for the 5th has passed.  It must be about one 
A.M. Mar. 6th.  What do you think?  I have been to the Opera again.  It was the most 
unexpected thing.  Ethel come came down late this afternoon, after I had finished my letter, 
and brought a note from Mrs. Cohen.  She wanted mamma to go to the opera with them, or if 
she couldn’t go they wanted me to.  I tried my best to make mamma go, and I finally made her 
say she would.  She got dressed, and then backed out after the dinner bell had rung.  I told her 
it would rest her, and do her good, but she said she was too tired, and that she couldn’t enjoy 
it, and so it ended in my going.  The opera was Die Walküre, and it was given superbly.  Seidl & 
Lehmann had a regular ovation.  I was so glad that they showed such appreciation for Seidl, for 
the singers are apt to get all the attention, but certainly they didn’t have it all tonight.  The 
audience were very enthusiastic, and I can tell you the season closed brilliantly.  Lehmann is 
absolutely perfect.  Her voice is glorious, her acting wonderful.  She is beautiful, and very very 
graceful.  Materna cant compare with her any way, according to my way of thinking.  I would 
have missed a great deal if I had missed the performance tonight.  All I regret is that mamma 
had to lose it, but she is satisfied, & says she is so glad that she didn’t attempt to go.  Oh my 
own Harry[,] I do wish from the bottom of my heart that you could hear that opera as it was 
given tonight.  I believe you’d say it was the finest thing you ever heard.  I enjoyed it more than 
I did Tannhäuser the other night, and that is saying a great deal. 
 Darling I really ought to be in bed, and asleep, and I will be very soon, but I did not want 
to go to bed till I had written some thing to you.  The package came late this afternoon, and I 
am very much obliged for the covers & the envelopes.  I cant understand why I have had no 
letter today.  If the package came thro’ all right, I dont see why the letter should have been 
delayed.    It is needless to say that I am very much disappointed, but I know that it isn’t your 
fault, and I expect I’ll have two letters tomorrow.  Oh darling I must say goodnight.  I cant tell 
you how much love I send because I send more than I know how to measure Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө. 
 Ever your own true & loving 
  Effie. 
 
         Saturday 12:30 P.M. 
My own precious darling, 
   I have just finished reading two letters from you, one dated March 2nd & the other dated 
March 3rd.  They are postmarked Lafayette March 3rd 2 P.M. & March 4th 2 P.M. and they both 
came at the same time this A.M.  Both were too late for the 1st delivery.  Both are stamped G. 
3__6. 7:30 A.M.   

Darling I tho’t we settled it that I wasn’t to have any birthday present this year, that you 
had given me so much Xmas, that it was to count for my birthday too.  I must say I am mystified 
about the present, and haven’t any idea what it can be.  I dont believe you have taken to 
embroidering, or crocheting or any such things, and I dont suppose it is any kind of needle 
work, and I cant imagine what it can be.  I am, of course, wild to know but wont ask you to tell 
me, tho’ I’m very glad that I haven’t got to be kept in suspense long.  I guess I can stand it as I 
have such a short time to wait.  Oh bother!  There goes the lunch bell.  I’ll write awhile this 



aft[ernoon]. before I go down to she see a Collection of paintings, and we’ll call this an “extra”, 
to make up for the note I sent on Thurs[day]. & tonight I’ll write my regular letter for today.  Ө  
Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө.   

Well lunch is over.  Jule & Ada have gone to the Opera, and mamma has gone to look at 
a couple (?) of houses.  She’ll probably look at hafl (what possesses me anyway?) half a dozen 
before she comes home, and I’ll have to give up going out I’m afraid.  My sacque was to come 
last night, but I suppose they were busy & didn’t finish the alterations as soon as they 
promised.  I expect it today, and some one must be here, when it comes to pay for it.  I dont 
like to leave the money with Charles.  I suppose it would be all right.  In fact I know it would be, 
but I dont quite like to do it.  I paid have $41.00 towards it, and borrowed the rest from 
mamma.  I’ll soon have the money to pay her back, and I tho’t by waiting till I had my money I 
might lose the chance.  I have rec’d a birthday present, already, but tho’t I would not say a 
word to you about it because I didn’t want to remind you of it, but I see you haven’t forgotten 
it, and now there is no reason why I shouldn’t tell you about my present.  It is from Lottie, and 
is some thing for our room.  A splasher.  White, outlined with blue.  It is very pretty.  She 
brought it when she came down last time, and tho’t she would leave it with Jule to & have her 
give it to me on March 10th  and it was to be kept a secret but mamma, as usual, “let the cat out 
of the bag.”  She cant keep a secret to save her life, and we nearly had a fit when this one 
leaked out.  She We were all in the basement, and mamma said to me, “Have you seen that 
pretty work that Lottie has been doing?”  I said “No, what is is?”  Then mamma tho’t that what 
what she had been saying, & remembered that it was a secret, and then she said, “Oh nothing,” 
and looked so awfully funny.  I said “Mamma Loag I bet you have let out another secret.  You 
act and look very guilty, and I bet Lottie has been making something for me.”  We all had to a 
laugh, of course.  I knew I had guessed right, and the others had to laugh too.  Well Lottie 
thought she might as well to trot it out ahead of time, so I have had it a couple of weeks.  Uncle 
Ten Eyck was here last night, so if I hadn’t gone to the opera I could not have written my letter.  
I am always very glad to see him, & feel sorry to miss him, but they talked house all evening and 
I am mighty glad I escaped that, to say nothing of being wild over the opera.  I dont think that 
Uncle Ten Eyck’s coming could have influenced me to stay at home, even if I had known of it 
before hand, and as the opera was given better than I have heard it at all, I am very thankful 
that I didn’t miss it.  I suppose Sue started for Phila. [Philadelphia] today.  She had a beautiful 
day for it[.]  The last three days have been so lovely, and today is perfect.  I must send you 
Carrie’s letter.   It was a very nice letter, and I know you will be glad to have it, for you want all 
you can possibly get from Madison.  Wasn’t the old Dutchman funny?  Darling I guess I must 
close this letter now.  I have several things I must do this aft[ernoon]. or on Monday, & if I have 
to put the exhibition of paintings off till Monday, I must do the things, I had meant to do on 
Monday, this afternoon.  Uncle Ten Eyck and Mr. Stone are going to be here tomorrow, but I 
guess I’ll manage my letter all right.  Aunt Jennie has gone to Florida, and Uncle T[en]. E[yck]. 
went with her as far as Washington.  As she is away he isn’t in any hurry to get home, & so has 
decided to spend Sunday in N.Y.  Maggie and Ed and Ten Eyck will spend Sunday in Paterson.  
Ed went over on Monday to see his father on business, and took Ten Eyck with him.  Poor little 
fellow[,] he hasn’t any children here to play with, & was having such a good time, with his three 
little cousins, that he wanted to stay, so Ed left him, & promised that he & Maggie would spend 
Sun[day]. at his father’s, but Maggie couldn’t wait till today.  She missed T[en]. E[yck]. so she 



was almost wild, and yesterday she took an early morning train for Paterson.  She said she 
could not stand it any longer.  Ed will go out this afternoon.  Now I must stop.  Oh darling I cant 
tell you how I long to see you.  I love you so much that it breaks me all up to have you so far 
away.  Goodbye Ө darling Ө 

    With fondest love your Effie. 
  


