
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 8th 1886. 
My own darling, my Harry 
 My birthday present came this aft[ernoon]. while I was out, and was waiting for me 
when I came home.  Mamma & Jule were both in the room, so I couldn’t read the note right 
away, and I had to slip the note out of sight so they would not see the  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө, but I 
opened the package at once, and was delighted with what I found.  Darling it is a lovely present, 
and I like the idea, of having the photos in that form, so much, and I am so delighted to have 
something you made.  Darling how do you like making presents instead of buying them already 
made?  Didn’t you find that it was very different from buying one?  You would have tho’t of me 
if you had bought it, but the present would not have taken any thing like as much thought.  It 
would have been very nice, and I would have appreciated it, and you would have sent just as 
much love, and just as many good wishes with it, but it couldn’t have that peculiar charm about 
it that this present has.  You haven’t tried making presents before, but now dont you see that 
while you were making it, you were constantly thinking of me and in connection with it, as you 
would not do if you bought a present, that is, in not in the same way.  While you were making it 
you worked the love into it.  I dont know just how to express what I mean, but perhaps you’ll 
understand me, for since you have made some thing for me you ought to [ill.] know that you 
had to give it more tho’t, and more time, than if you had bought it, and while you were working 
on it you of course would constantly think of the one it was for, and would have a peculiar 
feeling about it, and so will I.  There is no use talking.  A present that has been made for me, has 
a peculiar value that it cant have when one buys it is bought ready made.  Do you know what I 
am driving at?  I feel as tho’ I had made it about as clear as mud, but I guess you will be able to 
get at my meaning.  Darling I had to laugh when I read the note, (which I did the moment I was 
alone) for you told me not to open the present till Wednesday.  It was only an accident that 
gave me the best of you, tho’ perhaps I would not have been able to stand waiting till 
Wednesday, and might not have done it, but I didn’t have a chance to try.  So I guessed right 
about the photos didn’t I.  I dont know why I tho’t of them, for you said very little, when you 
spoke of studying up some photos you had, and wanted to find out about.  I didn’t suspect any 
thing at the time, but when you told me that you were making some thing for my birthday, I 
began to think hard, and suddenly that tho’t struck me.  I didn’t remember which letter it was 
that mentioned the photos, and I could not find the place at all, tho’ I looked thro’ a whole lot 
of letters, and so I could not tell just what you had said.  I have not lost any letters for I keep 
them all numbered, but there was such a little about the photos that I could not seem to find 
the place, tho’ I am sure it must be there, & know that I did not dream about it.  Darling I have 
said a good deal about the present, but haven’t thanked you yet.  Now how am I going to thank 
you?  I wont say thanks [“thanks” is circled], but with will say thank you, and I mean it in the 
very strongest way, and then I’ll give you all these Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  
Ө.  When we go to Europe we’ll take the book along, and write a lot more notes.  Darling I have 
tried to draw a plan of 46 W. 20th St.  It is about the finest (?) drawing that ever was made.  I 
have taken great pains and you will notice how exact & perfect the proportions are.  Of course 
darling you will know how much I mean of all that.  I expect you’ll roar over my plan, but dont 
you dare to make fun of it.  Dont imagine that each floor is a different size, for they are all 
exactly the same length and the same width, tho’ you might not suspect it from the drawing.  



The rooms are not the right shape, for they are all shaped more like the rooms in this house, 
tho’ there are two or three rooms almost square, but most of them are long & narrow.  The 
plan only gives you an idea about the arrangement of the house.  I couldn’t bother with the 
proportions, & just went along anyhow, perfectly regardless of the shape or size.  We may not 
take the house anyway, and I tho’t it wasn’t worth while wasting much time making plans of a 
houses that we may never live in, but as there is quite a strong chance of our going there, I 
waited wanted to have you see how the thing is arranged.  I meant to do it before but I am so 
sick of house that I dont feel much like writing on the subject.  I feel as if I di wanted to forget 
about it.  I said I’d like to write you about it in time for you to give some advise, but I afterwards 
tho’t that you had already given advise, & think as I do that it would be better not to take a 
house till fall, so that I really knew your idea, & so does mamma, but she dont seem inclined to 
take any advise.  Uncle T[en]. E[yck]. has urged her to rest this summer, but she wont listen to 
it, and I know she wont do it unless she is driven to it by force of circumstances.  Uncle T[en]. 
E[yck]. went with her this A.M. to see the house, and he thinks it is a very good house, if she 
must take one at all.  It is an English Basement House, and it really gives us one more floor to 
use to advantage.  The floors that corresponds with our basement, is not so low down, and this 
makes it possible to use the floor below, which in this house is all cellar.  Well the plan will 
show you that the 1st floor (which corresponds with our basement here) will furnish us with a 
parlor & dining room.  The front room which we would use as a parlor, has prof probably been 
a smoking room, or reception room, or Mr. __’s den, or some thing of the sort, & the parlors 
were upstairs.  Now this second floor will be rented, if we go there.  It will have to be altered 
some, and in order to make closet room, and we could easily spare enough, off the back of the 
front room, to make a couple of large closets.  I have put them in in my work of art, because 
that is the way it will be if we take the house.  As that was the parlor floor, of course there is no 
bathroom there, but as there is one on the 3rd & one on the 4th floors, we will not need one on 
the second floor.  The 3rd & 4th floors are just alike.  The 5th floor has four rooms, all small, but 
these rooms could be used.  Probably mamma would keep two of them, and they would be a 
great deal more comfortable than our basement room.  Mamma would not have to do so very 
much more running up and down stairs than she does here, for there is a large store room on 
the first floor, & there is a basin & running water there, so she wouldn’t have to go upstairs 
when ever she wanted to wash her hands, and I dont believe she’d run up & down any more 
than she does here.  She would have a good room for servants up there, and could use the 
laundry for the waiter, and be fixed better than we are here, in that respect.  Well you see she 
would, after keeping 2 rooms for herself, and one for the servants, have another left, which she 
could probably rent to Mr. Artz, if he goes with us, or if not, to some other gentleman, for $8.00  
per week.  It would be a much more comfortable room than the one Mr. A[rtz]. has now.  It is 
larger than his room.  The house is wider, and little deeper than this. 
 Darling I have got to stop now, and I dont want to a bit.  Your regular letter came this 
morning on time, and was such a lovely letter.  Good bye my own precious darling boy. 
 With boundless love Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 
                 from your own  

loving & grateful 
      Effie. 


