
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 6th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
 Today has been one of the worst days I ever knew.  I dont think that I ever saw it rain 
harder than it has all day.  I didn’t go out to give my lesson this A.M. & didn’t go to Bessie’s to 
practise, for I didn’t dare risk going out in the storm with my cold.  Your mother did not come, 
and sent word that she would come down tomorrow if the weather improved.  I have been 
sewing all the day, and Mag & I have had a real nice time together.  I would have excused my 
self, long enough to write my letter, if it hadn’t been for the house business, which was to be 
settled today.  I knew you’d want to hear all about it, and so, as we expected an answer this 
aft[ernoon]. I tho’t I’d wait for that, so I could tell you something definite.  But the old agent has 
not done a thing yet, and so nothing is settled, tho’ he called tonight to say he tho’t it would be 
all right.  I think the truth of the matter is that he has delayed looking up the reference on acc’t 
of the storm, and that his excuse about not being able to find any one in, is all nonsense, but he 
is to let us know tomorrow.  Of course we know that if our getting the house depends on our 
reference, that we are sure of it, for we know that they will find the reference satisfactory.  

Darling your dear letter came this afternoon and I enjoyed it so very much.  I only wish 
that I could ans[wer]. it now, but there is company down stairs and I have got to go down.  I 
have written this whole sheet since Jule came up to tell me, but I was bound I wouldn’t go till I 
had written something.  It did not rain when it was time to go to the Shaws, so I gave Mamie 
her lesson, but when I came home it was pouring hard, but fortunately it is only a very short 
distance.  Darling, Fritz seemed to be quite like himself today, and I think he’ll be well by 
tomorrow.  We were very much worried about him yesterday, but we have doctored him up, 
and he seems to have come out all right, and we feel all comfortable about him now.  Darling I 
am feeling so much better, and so much happier than I have for some time, and your last few 
letters have done me a world of good, and I am glad that we have at last gotten out of our 
terrible blues, and my own darling I do hope that we will not have any more such dreadful 
times.  We have done very well to have only one in all this time.  Oh darling I dont think we can 
either of us help getting desperate at times, and it isn’t to be wondered at.  We love each other 
so much that we cant be happy when we are a separated, & now and then we get perfectly 
desperate, and cant bear it at all, and then we both get crazy.  Now darling we are straight 
again, and I hope & pray that we will keep so.  My own Harry[,] I have got to stop now.  I am so 
provoked at being cheated out of the time I meant for you.  I dont feel like going down, but I 
must.  They have been up here after me four different times, and at last I said if they didn’t let 
me alone I wouldn’t go down at all, so they have let me alone, & now I must go.  I go with the 
greatest reluctance. 

 
 



With love unbounded and so many many kisses from your 
      Effie 
 

Mag sends her love. 


