
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. Apr. 3rd 1886. 
My own darling Harry, 
 I rec’d your letter early this A.M. and was so glad to get it.  I have been so anxious to 
hear how you felt about Uncle Theo’s plan.  I am so glad that it struck you as it did me.  I have 
tho’t of that plan several times, but of course I didn’t want to suggest it.  I have wished that 
they would propose it, & I tho’t perhaps they would, but you know it hasn’t been talked of as a 
certain thing that we would marry this summer.  Uncle Theo has been away nearly all winter 
and I haven’t seen the family.  You know the girls teach & of course they seldom come to N.Y. & 
I haven’t seen them very much since we have lived here.  You know we came here in the fall & 
people are apt to forget that our lease expires the 1st of May.  They get it into their heads that 
our year here isn’t up till next November.  I dont know how it was with Uncle Theo, but I 
imagine that he was so rushed & driven with business, that he didn’t realize that we were going 
to move in May.  He didn’t know about mamma’s plans until he was on his way home, when he 
saw Uncle Ten Eyck who told him about thing[s].  The moment he heard that we were not going 
to stay in this house, he laid his plan for us, and tho’t if mamma had to break up this house she 
ought to rest this summer, & he came here the first day he was in N.Y. to insists upon her taking 
a rest, and to insist on our being married from his house.  He arrived from the West on Wed 
Thurs[day]. of last week, and of course went right out to Montclair, but on Friday morning he 
was here.  Mamma was out, but he told me that I must not let her take a house.  I told him that 
I didn’t want her to, & had done all I could to persuade her to rest this summer, but that I 
couldn’t do any thing with her.  She acted perfectly crazy.  Well I have told you his plans, and so 
I wont go over them again.  Well when mamma heard the message he had left her, and what he 
had said about our being married there, she seemed inclined to be sensible, & she said that she 
would feel easier now, and if we could be married from there she wouldn’t worry any more 
about a house, that she felt better as long as we could be married from Uncle Theo’s, that she 
could bear the idea of having the wedding at Ada’s, a she knew Ada was sincere, but tho’ she 
knew Ada she meant every word she said, she (mamma)  hated to have it at a strangers, but 
now she felt comfortable, & tho’t it would be all right if it could be at Uncle Theo’s.  Well tho’ 
she talked that way at first, she feels just as desperate about getting a house, & hasn’t settled 
down one bit, and acts as wild as ever.  I get so out of patience with her.  Lu Snyder was here 
yesterday and she stayed all night with us.  She told mamma that they all tho’t she ought to 
rest, & tho’t it would be such a good chance for her to take a good rest, & she urged it very 
strongly.  She spoke in a lovely way about our being married there & couldn’t have been nicer 
than she was.  We had a very nice visit from her.  She left early this A.M.  Mag came a little 
while after I got home, and we visited till lunch time, and then, as soon as we finished lunch, we 
went down town to see the Aspinwall pictures.  Some of them were very fine and we enjoyed 
them very very much.  From there we went to the Leavitt Gallery to see the Dormer Collectiong 



of books, & engravings, & etchings, and we were about cracked over some of the things we 
saw, and didn’t leave there till we had to.  We were awfully late to dinner, but I guess there was 
no harm done, for when we reached home we found they had not waited dinner for us.  That is 
a thing that cant be done in this house, so we didn’t hurry.  We didn’t see half the things we 
wanted to, but we saw lots of things we longed to own.  We had a lovely afternoon, but we are 
both terribly tired, for of course we were standing all the time.  Darling you must excuse these 
half sheets.  The other paper has given out, I mean the paper that I happened to have up here 
in my portfolio, and as I am tired, I tho’t I would not go way down stairs for whole sheets as 
long as I have a few half sheets here.  I am sure you wont mind.  I am still feeling miserably with 
my cold, but dont seem to have any more neuralgia.  My head has ached a good deal, but it 
isn’t the same kind of an ache.  This ache comes entirely from my cold.  I didn’t go down to 
dinner last night.  I felt too forlorn to eat, but today I am well enough to have my usual 
appetite, which you know is not at all delicate, and tonight I wish I hadn’t been so hungry, for I 
think I ate more than was absolutely necessary to keep me thro’ the night, & I guess I would be 
rather more comfortable if I had gone without my dinner as I did last night.  I pity you I must say 
with Miss Stockton over head, and yet I keep hoping you’ll get used to it, as you did to the 
“noises in the streets” at Balt[imore]. but I dont believe now that you ever will, & I know I never 
will find it as pleasant as the noise in the N.Y. streets, but I’ll have a way to defend myself.  I’ll 
make it a point to drown her out, and I guess I can manage that.  I know I can play as long as 
she can, & can stick it out a long time if necessary, & of course when I am playing I wont hear 
her, & wont mind it.  We can take that time to practise new duets, & then we’ll surely have the 
best of her, for two can make more noise than one, and she wont be able to bother us very 
much, unless we are both too sick to play, & I dont think that that will happen very often.  Now 
darling I must stop and mail this.  I want you awfully and wish this was June 3rd instead of only 
April 3rd, but the time is really moving, & June 3rd will get her[e] in the course of time, and then 
each day will bring us very near our meeting, and that will come the middle of June.  Now 
goodbye my darling Ө with boundless love. 
    Ever your Effie 
  Ө   Ө   Ө   Ө   Ө   Ө   Ө   Ө                       


