
          No. 54 West 46th St. 
          N.Y. April 5th 1886. 
My own darling Harry, 
 I rec’d your two letters early this A.M. and was so very glad to get them, and they did 
me so much good.  You guessed right about my being blue.  I was very blue, and I cant say that I 
have recovered yet.  I wrote you a letter about it last Monday night, but decided not to send it.  
Everything has seemed to go wrong, and I have been about wild.  I have been almost worried to 
death over things here, and things between us seemed to be going all wrong.  I didn’t know 
what ailed you, and take it altogether it was a little too big a load for me.  We wont talk about it 
now.  Suffice it to say that I thank Heaven it cant last much longer.  I am glad I didn’t send the 
letter I wrote, for I know that it would have been worse than none at all.  I haven’t doubted 
your love for me, or mine for you for a single moment, but I began to feel that letters were 
useless, and I was almost ready to suggest that we should write fewer letters, for I was so 
simply discouraged; trying to write get comfort, or give comfort by writing seemed almost a 
waste of strength.  Some of your letters helped me, and a good many of them didn’t, & it didn’t 
help me one bit to write, and I felt that the letters could not help you.  I knew you were blue, 
and yet you were unreasonable & inconsistent enough to make me feel very unhappy, & make 
me utterly powerless to do anything to help you.  I felt as tho’ I wanted to do something, but I 
could not do a single thing.  Some of your letters did me good and helped to me to keep up.  If 
it had not been for these I dont know what I would have done.  I only had three good letters in 
over a week, and yet you seemed to think that it was strange that my letters should not be as 
long and as good as usual, & it of course made me feel that you were unreasonable to expect 
me to write long letters in ans[wer]. to your short ones.  I was not satisfied with your letters, 
because I judged you as you have judged me so many times, & when you did things that you 
have often scolded me for doing, I wasn’t inclined to take it from you with any better grace 
than you took it from me, for I felt that in your case there was not half as much reason in it.  If 
you had never gone for me about these things I shouldn’t have felt as I did, but as it was, I 
couldn’t see why a thing that was so wrong for me to do, was  perfectly right for you, and I got 
pretty desperate, and I couldn’t seem to get over it.  I felt that as I was only judging you from 
your own standpoint, (that is in the same way that you have judged me,) that I must be all right, 
and I tho’t as your ideas about what I should do, were the ideas you should follow in regard to 
your self, and your letters seemed to say “Well its different.”  But I could not see why or how it 
was different.  You have two different kinds of blues.  One kind upsets me completely, and the 
other I can sympathize with and understand.  I wonder if you know which is which.  Well I wont 
go on and explain the difference for I dont believe I could if I tried, and besides I dont want to 
go on with the subject.  I have said more now than I meant to, and as you are over the wrong 
kind of blues I am happy once more, that is as happy as I can be while we are apart.    



I enjoyed your letters this morning so very much and I hope that now we will be better 
than we have been for some time.  I feel a good deal better and I know that your letters are the 
cause of this great improvement.  I wont have time to write about all the other things I would 
like to, but I will tell you that things here have begun to straighten out, at the same time that 
our troubles have cl been lightened, and so I begin to feel very much encouraged, and think I 
will be better than I have been for a long time.  I have done my best to keep mamma from 
taking a house but she ____ well you know she wouldn’t be kept, and yesterday she said “Well 
Effie, you needn’t urge me to rest, for I cant do it unless I am forced to because it is the only 
thing I can do.  If I cant find a house I’ll have to rest, but I am bound to have a house if I can get 
one.”  Well I guess she has got one.  We are to have an ans[wer]. tomorrow, but as it only 
depends on mamma’s reference I guess I can safely say that we will move to No. 51 W. 37th St. 
on May 1st. This is the very best time that has we have ever stumbled on, and I thoroughly 
approve of it, and as long as mamma is not willing to rest, I am glad this thing has turned up, for 
I believe it will be a good thing, and I dont know but what I would advise mamma to take it now 
rather than let it slip, even if she had decided to rest, for I think she will not have so much to 
worry her there.  She has only one room less than in this house and the rent is so much less.  It 
is only $1800. and the location is lovely.  It is a long story but I have not time to tell it now, but if 
she gets word tomorrow that she can have the house, I will write you all about it, but it isn’t 
worth while, even if I had the time, to write all the details now in case there should be some 
hitch, but I guess it will be all right, and darling it will be such a lovely house for our wedding, a 
great deal better than this for mamma, and a great deal better for us.  Mag will be here till 
Wed[nesday].  I am enjoying her visit so much.  We expect your mother tomorrow for a day or 
two.  Now darling I must stop.  Believe me darling I am all right again and you need not worry 
about me. 

With love unbounded 
Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  

  Ever your 
      Effie. 
 

Fritz is sick and we are very much worried about him, but hope nothing will happen to 
him.  We hope he’ll be better in the A.M.  I enjoyed your father’s letter very much & thank you 
so much for sending it.  Ө  Ө   Ө. 
 


