
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. Mar. 11th [1886] 
 
My own darling 
 This will be only another note, for I cant send any more tonight.  I have commenced a 
letter but cant finish it in time.  I got excited over a certain subject, and I cant stop right in the 
middle of it, and wont have time to finish it before mail time, so I have just laid it aside & will 
send the longest letter of the season tomorrow, for there will be two or three letters in one.  I 
ought not to have started to tell you this long string tonight but I got started before I knew it, 
and so you’ll get today’s & tomorrow’s letters all in one, on Sunday, or perhaps I’ll have to put 
them in two envelopes.    

Darling I haven’t had any letter today.  Isn’t it horrid to have the mails cut up so.  But I 
know darling that it wasn’t your fault, and I am not blue over it, for I dont feel that I have been 
neglected.  It would be horrible if I felt that way, but I never have the least reason to feel so, & 
never have the least particle of that feeling, so when my letters are delayed, it dont upset me.  I 
miss them awfully and hate to be so long without one, but as long as I feel so sure of you, & 
know that you have written, and that you wouldn’t neglect me, I cant be [ill.] upset when the 
letters fail, for I know that only the mails are to blame.  It is so comfortable and lovely to be 
able to have such confidence, & to know how true you are.  Why I dont know how we could live 
thro’ this separation if either of us doubted the other, & yet I suppose lots of couples have 
doubts of each other added to all the other tortures of separation.  I cant understand that at all, 
(tho’ I know it is so in some cases)[.]  If I couldn’t trust you implicitly, and have perfect 
confidence in you now during the separation, I certainly would never dare to marry you, and I 
know you’d feel exactly the same about me.  If you couldn’t feel perfectly sure of my love, & 
have perfect confidence in me, you would be afraid to have things go any farther.  We have 
been in some pretty gloomy & miserable moods, but we have never had any such feeling as 
that.  Even last year we never lost confidence in lo each other, tho’ we often had 
misunderstandings, but darling this year we are doing splendidly.  We haven’t had the least sign 
of a misunderstanding since the new year commenced, and we are now on the 3rd month, and I 
think we are doing splendidly, and have learned to understand each other much better than we 
did last year.  We both get blue some times but dont have our blues made harder by 
misunderstandings.  It makes me very happy to think of the way things have gone the last few 
months.  They were pretty good before Xmas, tho’ now and then we got in trouble, but since 
then there has not been a single thing like a misunderstanding, and I am so glad that we are 
learning to understand each other so perfectly.   Darling if it is a decent day tomorrow (and 
there is every reason to believe it will be) mamma and I will look at houses in Summit, and then 
spend the night at Madison, & come home early Sat[urday]. A.M.  Mamie Shaw asked me if I 
could give her a lesson in the aft[ernoon]. instead of the A.M. as she would be out late Friday 
night & didn’t want to take a her lesson early Sat[urday]. A.M.  So I said I’d give her a lesson 
after Miss R’s.  I tho’t it would be a good idea to go to Summit and Madison, (usually I cant be 
away on Friday night, on acc’t of Mamie’s lesson at 9 a.m. Sat[urday].) but this will give me a 
fine chance for I can easily get back in time for Miss R’s lesson.  Mamma thinks she had better 
look at some houses in the country and see what she can do there.  I’ll tell you more about this 
in my other letter.  I wont have time now, for I must go & mail this.  Oh darling I send you my 



whole heart full of love, which is more than I can possibly measure for a there is an endless 
amount of love in my heart, but you will know all about it from your own. 
Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 

Ever your devoted 
      Effie.  


