
          No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 20th [18]’86. 
My own darling Harry, 
 I have only a little time tonight & wont attempt anything more than a note.  I have 
commenced some sewing that I must finish.  It is something that has needed fixing for weeks, 
but I have had to keep putting it off, and now I have simply got to do it.  It is a case of absolute 
necessity.  I haven’t a thing to take the place of my cloth suit.  It has been in a dreadful 
condition for some time, but I kept wearing it as it was because I haven’t had a chance to fix it.  
The last week it has been just ready to drop to pieces, and I cant wear it again till it has a new 
facing, and a new binding, and regular overhauling.  This afternoon I went out with mamma for 
a little while, but the house wasn’t the right thing and so it was time wasted.  When I came 
home I found your letter, & I enjoyed it very very much, and I am much obliged for the enclosed 
letters which I also enjoyed.  Poor Sue!  I feel awfully sorry for her.  I do wish that something 
could be done to help her.  It is terrible for her to go on suffering such constant pain.  I am very 
glad that she has decided to stay another week, for, even tho’ her pain must interfere with her 
pleasure, there is a good deal going on all the time, and it helps take her mind off herself, tho’ 
of course she cant forget it entirely. but I know that a change is the best thing for her.  Her 
letter was very interesting.  I think she writes so well.  There was so much in her letter and yet 
she didn’t fill two sheets.  I am so glad she saw Booth.  I know what a treat that was.  Darling 
your father’s letters always interest me very much indeed.  Why didn’t you tell me what it was 
that pleased you particularly?  I guess I’ll have to pay you back by telling you that something 
pleased me too, and asking you to guess what it was.  I was mistaken entirely about Carrie’s 
letter darling.  I dont know yet just what she meant, but I know my first idea was wrong, for Jule 
says they are all pleased about the sacque and wild to see it.  I am going to tell you in my letter 
tomorrow about some things Jule had to say when she came home.  She had a lovely visit.  
Darling dont worry any more about the delayed letters.  Of course I know it isn’t your fault.  You 
cant take them to Lafayette every day.  That is simply out of the question, and of course I would 
not be willing to have you try to do it.  Just mail them as usual, and I guess they will be all right.  
They are all right most of the time.  I wont send the envelopes darling, for I dont want you to 
worry any more about them.  I have studied the postmarks, and the delays seem to have been 
on the road, but that one letter still remains a mystery.  I’ll hunt up that envelope & send it to 
you if it hasn’t been destroyed.  I will be wild to hear the result of the Trustees meeting, and I 
know I’ll hear the news at the first possible moment, for you’ll be wild to tell me as soon as you 
can.  I do hope they will do something nice for you next year, and I hope to hear their plans in a 
day or two.  Darling I really must say goodnight, and go back to my sewing or I wont be able to 
finish it tonight. 
With unbounded love and so many Ө   Ө   Ө 

from your 
            Effie. 


