
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 23rd 1886. 
My own darling Harry,  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 
 Your dear letter came early, and I have enjoyed it so very much.  It didn’t give me the 
blues at all, as you seemed to expect it would.  The letters of yesterday and today seemed to 
me to me very different from the one you wrote on Sunday.  That did make me feel pretty 
miserable, and I was so happy at the improvement yesterday, and today’s letter was better still.  
I expect Annie very soon and know I wont have a chance to do much before she comes, but I 
am going to make the most of every chance I get today, so that my Sunday’s letter wont be so 
terribly slim, tho’ I know it wont be anything like as long as usual.  Darling I dont know anything 
about the places you ask about, but I think as you do about the sea shore, and dont care to go 
to any crowded resort.  That just about spoils the sea shore for me.  I like a very quiet place, a 
sort of go as you please place, where we can have solid comfort.  I dont care for any outside 
society and I dont care how lonely the place is.  We’ll enjoy it, and the more quiet it is the 
better I’ll like it.  I never could understand why people want to run after a ch crowd.  They seem 
to go for the sake of seeing lots of people, and I can do that here in N.Y. and would rather go to 
a quiet place for a change.  If I only cared to see the people I’d want to stay right here, & not go 
away at all.  Well they will perhaps say that it isn’t simply to see people, but it is to meet them, 
and that to me seems still more stupid.  If I go to a crowded place I can stand it if I dont have to 
meet the people, but if I have to meet a whole gang of strangers, then it becomes a decided 
bore.  Some times one makes a pleasant friend but more times they dont, & I seldom see 
people I like at a place of that sort.  I cant see what fun there is in going to a place for a week or 
two, and meeting people who dont care a cent more about you than you do about a them, and 
as one it isn’t likely you’ll ever meet again I dont see the fun in meeting at all.  I think Northport 
would be lovely before the season begins, and if we go there, I am sure we’ll both be glad it 
don’t the season is not in full bloom.  I think it would be very nice if your friends were to be 
there, but if we stay four weeks they will be there a little while before we leave, and I think the 
first two weeks we will not require any outsiders to make us happy.  I could get along very well 
for the entire time without them but I think it would be pleasant for you to be have a little time 
to visit with your friend, and it would be very nice to have him there part of the time.  We may 
get left on the whole plan, for Dr. Smart may not give you money for it, and I really have my 
doubts about his doning doing it, and dont count on anything else.  It would be lovely to go & 
we’d have such a magnificent time.  I think Mr. Wood’s letter was very nice and I think it would 
be a very nice place, but it if isn’t a good place for your work, I should think it would be foolish 
to go there when we could go elsewhere just as well.  I am glad that we wont have to decide 
[ill.] till we have had a chance to talk it over, for we cant get any thing like as much satisfaction 
from a letter.  Darling I meant to tell you about the letter that was delayed.  I made a row about 
it, and asked the postman what it meant.  He said that he was very sorry about it, but there was 



a mistake in boxing it, and it was a mistake that was very liable to happen, and it always 
delayed a letter, that he discovered it almost immediately, and rushed out with it, but I had 
gone, and as he couldn’t leave the P[ost]. O[ffice]. he had to couldn’t run after me, that he 
would have done it if it had been possible.  Of course I dont want to make a complaint against 
him to the Sup’t for I dont want to get the man in trouble.  I dont see how they can help making 
mistakes now and then, tho’ this man hardly ever does, & is a careful as he can possibly be, and 
I would not do a thing to get him in trouble.  He explained it very satisfactorily, and seemed to 
feel so very badly about it.  I did too, but I dont see how he can help making a mistake now & 
then, and tho’ I felt very badly about it him it, I could not blame him much.  I hope nothing will 
happen this Sunday.   

I haven’t heard from Sue yet.  I rather hoped to get word this A.M. about her coming.  
Perhaps I’ll hear later in the day.  I am writing this letter under difficulties.  Annie came some 
time ago, but I had have slid out for a little while.  I had a little visit with her, & tho’t I’d come 
back and finish this before Mrs. Mackenzie comes, for after she comes I dont suppose I’ll have a 
chance to write.   

Mrs. Hull is much better this morning, tho’ she isn’t well by any means.  I think she 
would have stayed in her room today if it hadn’t been for Ada, but Ada is sick now, and Mrs. 
Hull says there isn’t room up there for two invalids, & as Ada seemed to feel the worst of the 
two, she tho’t she would give take herself off the sick list, and let Ada have the honor (?) of 
being on the list.   

Oh darling I am so glad that April is nearly done, not because I enjoy the prospect of 
moving but because May will be so much nearer June, and I am so wild to see you.  My darling 
boy[,] I dont know how to wait.  I am to be at M[adison]. the last week in May & 1st week in 
June, and will be home before you come. 

With love beyond measure my own Harry  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө Ө 
     Ever your Effie. 


