
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 22nd [1886] 
My own darling darling Harry 
 Today has been perfectly roasting, & I feel decidedly the worse for wear.  I think the 
heat is more to blame than the work, and I think I’d be all right if the weather would only cool 
off.   I worked last night till one o’clock, and have been at it all afternoon, and I tell you things 
are beginning to look like a move.  It is so nice to have the basement to pack in.  We have taken 
the bed out, and we have things very convenient.  I dont know what under the sun we would 
have done if the E[llise]s had kept these rooms till May 1st, and we had been obliged to occupy 
the basement.  I really think we would have been nearly wild, and I think it might have made us 
sick, but as it is now we have a fine place to pack, & it keeps all the mess out of sight, and then 
when we stop work we have a good comfortable place to rest & sleep in, and can get good air, 
which is an impossible thing to get in the basement.  I am so glad that the basement sleeping 
room will be done away with at the other house, for it is a miserable way to live, and just now if 
we had to sleep there, after all our hard work, and in the midst of the mess, I dont think we 
could stand it without getting sick.  Mamma & Jule have both taken colds as it is, and they both 
feel half sick.  No I dont mean that.  There is no half way business about it.  They feel sick but 
have not time to give up to it, but they are as careful as they can possibly be.  It was about this 
time last year when mamma had the cold that finally settled into pneumonia, & we tell her she 
has got to be careful this time & not act as she did then, and she is trying to be careful this time.  
Jule’s cold is in her head, and tho’ it is very severe, and makes her feel wretchedly[,] it is not at 
all serious unless it happens to work down.  Mrs. Hull is the worst off, for she is very sick with 
her cold, has a fever, and we are really worried about her.  She was so much worse tonight that 
she didn’t come down to dinner, and now she has had to give up and go to bed.  I hope she isn’t 
going to have pneumonia but she is very sick tonight.  Darling I rec’d your dear letter this A.M. 
and was so glad it came before I went to my lessons, and I know it did me lots of good.  I was 
afraid this A.M. that I was in for a sick headache, but I got all over it, and I dont know but what 
your letter had something to do with curing me.  Any way it made me feel happier, & so it did 
me good, even if it wasn’t what cured my head ache.  Mrs. Mackenzie was here on Tuesday 
while I was away, and mamma knew it would break me all up if I couldn’t see her, and as she 
found she would be in the City several days she invited her here to lunch on Friday.  We are not 
in very good condition to have company & hardly know how to take time, but we are so fond of 
dear Mrs. Mackenzie that we mamma wanted to show her some attention, and besides she 
knew it would make me feel so dreadfully if I couldn’t have a chance to visit with her, so she 
made up her mind that the work would have to slide for one day.  I guess the rest will do us all 
good.  Last night I got a note from Annie Wisner, saying she would be down on Friday and 
would spend the night with us, so you see I am to have a good rest.  Night before last I worked 
till late to make up for the time I’d lose on Friday, and then when I found Annie was coming I 



tho’t I’d better get in some more work while I could, tho’ as I can work so much better at night, 
I dont know but what I might have been tempted to go and do it any how, & have that much off 
my mind.  It dont do me any good to rest when I have so much work on my mind, but I have 
accomplished so much the last two nights, and this aft[ernoon]. that I think I can be quite 
comfortable about resting tomorrow.  I am so happy to think that I am going to see Mrs. 
M[ckenzie].  I haven’t seen her for over two years, and have wanted so much to have a visit 
with her & would have gone to Elizabeth if I hadn’t been so awfully busy all the time.  The Rhind 
children are all doing splendidly, and are so well cared for, their own mother could not have 
done more for them than their uncle & aunts are doing.  They are perfectly devoted to the 
children, & do every thing they can think of to make them happy, and they give them every 
advantage, and they will all be very highly educated.  It is wonderful that all seven of them 
should have fallen into such good hands.  It is unusual for children to be cared for, as they are, 
after a mother’s death, and I am so happy to hear such good news of them all.   

I will have such a nice time with Annie tomorrow night.  It is a long time since I have had 
a good visit with her, and I’ll be so glad to see her, even if we are all upset, & busy, and I can do 
some sewing tomorrow night, & visit at the same time, for I never make company of Annie.  I 
hope Sue can come, for I want her to hear the Easter music.  I would not have asked her till 
after we move if it hadn’t been for Easter, but she has never been down on Easter and I know 
she’d enjoy it.  Besides I want to see her and have a long talk with her about things, and darling 
I am going to have a long plain & serious talk, and tell her exactly what I think.  She wants me 
to, & I know she will take what I say in exactly the same spirit I mean it, and I will not say any 
thing dreadful any way.  I will only point out some things she needs & I will do it very carefully, 
and will give my advice so that she cant possibly be offended, and I know from the way she 
writes that she wants me to tell you exactly what I think.  I spoke to Miss Russell today, and I 
have a good deal of hope of getting her for Sue.  Darling I dont know what sort of a chance I’ll 
have for my letter tomorrow, and so I’m writing a long letter tonight, and so and you’ll get a 
long letter a day ahead of time, and will make sure of it.  I’ll write as much as I can tomorrow, 
but as I’m afraid I wont have a very good chance, I want you to get a long letter on Saturday so 
that you wont be so wild if my the letter [ill.] I write tomorrow is short, and it will be just as 
good to get a long letter on Saturday as on Sunday.  I have dropped my work for this evening on 
purpose, for I did not want you to have a short letter on Sat[urday]. & another short one on 
Sunday, and I determined that as I couldn’t be sure of my time tomorrow I’d make sure of it 
tonight and send you a long letter on for Sat[urday].  What a bore Miss S[tockton]. is with her 
piano.  I wish a piano would rebel against such music (?) & refuse to give a sound.  I bet it 
would, if only it could.  Wait till I get out there.  I will get even with her, and probably I will bore 
her as much as she bores you.   

Harry I must confess some thing I feel very sorry about, and I did not mean to forget it, 
but I hope you will get just as much good out of it this time and so forgive me.  Mamma has told 



me to send her love so many times, and I have left it out nearly every time, and tonight I was 
bound to remember it, so I’ll get it in before the end of the letter this time and write it while I 
think of it.  I always want to send so much more love than the letter can carry, that I am apt to 
leave other love messages out, for I think so much about my own love that I forget to send 
theirs.  I dont want to be so mean but I hardly ever remember it.  The Cohen’s sail for Europe 
on the 8th of May and will be gone till Sept[ember]. or October.  Mr. Cohen & Mabel & Edith 
were going this month for a short trip, but Mrs. C[ohen] finally decided to go with them, so they 
put off the start till next month.  Will & Don & Ethel are going to Cala [California].  I stopped 
there today on my way from Miss R[ussell]’s because I feared I would be too busy to go up 
again, and Mrs. C[ohen]. wouldn’t listen to my making a call, as I had intended.  She said I had 
got to stay to lunch, & she wouldn’t have any nonsense about it.  I stayed, but left a few 
minutes after we finished lunch, as soon as it was decent to leave, or sooner than would be 
decent under ordinary circumstances but they understood it, and excused me for rushing off so 
soon after lunch.    

Darling I guess my time is about up & I’ll have to go and mail this.  If I dont do it soon 
you’ll have two letters on Sunday, & none on Sat[urday].  I send you a heart full of love and 
overflowing all the time with deepest truest love.  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  I am 
longing so for June I cant tell you how often I think of it.  I can tell you when I dont think of it.  It 
is when I’m asleep, and I guess that is the only time when I dont think of you, & our meeting in 
June & our marriage in July.  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 

With another word of love, more than I can measure 
    Ever your 
         Effie 

Have you read about the dreadful times we are having with strikers.  Nearly every one expects a 
terrible riot.                                        
 


