
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 10th 1886 
My own darling Harry, 
 I kept my promise about writing last night, tho’ it wont do you any good, for I was 
ashamed to send my letter.  Uncle Ten Eyck didn’t leave till 11:30 or f later.  After he left I felt 
too stupid and tired and sleepy for any use, but I tho’t it was the only time I’d have, and so I 
tried to brace up and write a decent letter, but such a mess you never read.  When I looked 
over it today, I tried to patch it up, but it was no use.  I could not make any thing of it at all.  The 
further I we read the worse I found things.  I believe I must have been half [a] asleep when I 
wrote the last two sheets, and I know you’d think I was half asleep when I wrote the first sheet, 
& that I was entirely gone when I wrote the 2nd & 3rd sheets.  There wasn’t a bit of sense from 
one ed end to the other.  Dont say that you dont want me to keep back any thing I write, for 
this would break you all up, and you may be grateful to me for keeping it back & burning it up.  
Isn’t it provoking when I spent so much time on it.  Why I must have spend & hour & a quarter 
at least on the thing.  I might have known that I was too tired to write anything decent, but I 
wanted to keep my promise.  I am utterly played out tonight and am not equal to a letter 
tonight.  I am going to write only a little more and then I’m going to bed.  Darling I rec’d your 
two letters before I left home this morning.  The one [ill.] postmarked Lafayette March 7th 9 
P.M. should have reached me yesterday.  I enjoyed both letters very much.  I went to your Aunt 
Mag’s today.  She didn’t mention the watch chains, so of course I didn’t.  Today was the first 
time I have seen her since you wrote her about it.  She said your mother had hoped to see me 
last Wed[nesday]. and felt very sorry that I didn’t get there.  They supposed I was in Orange.  
Your mother had planned to go to the depot to meet me, so that she’d be sure to see me, but 
the wind was so perfectly dreadful she didn’t think it was wise to go out.  It was well she didn’t 
for she would have run the risk and had the trouble for nothing.  It was too bad that the 
weather was so bad all the time she was at Roseville, or nearly all the time.  I never knew 
anything like the wind.  It was simply frightful.  I am very glad I didn’t try to go to Orange last 
week, for I feel sure I would have had to suffer for if it if I had gone.  As it was I was spared a 
siege like I had last year, and it paid better to  lose a day then than to suffer, and lose my 
lessons for a week or two as I had to last year.  I have really been very regular this year, and I 
didn’t feel badly about losing the day.  Well darling, I am so tired and that I can realize that I am 
getting old.  I am 26 today.  Think of that.  I dont usually feel any older than when I was in my 
teens, but I cant say that I feel very frisky tonight.  I had beastly lessons from the word go.  
Annie Cary wasn’t able to take but about twenty minutes, just went over the most important 
part of her lesson.  She has been sick & didn’t feel well enough for a lesson.  Oh Harry I do wish 
I could see you.  I would not be so tired if you were here, or rather I would forget about it, and 
wouldn’t feel tired.  Now I must stop. 

With love beyond measure from your 
           Effie. 
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