
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 28th 1886. 
My own darling darling Harry, 
 I will have to cut you short with a note tonight, and darling I guess the rest of the week 
you will not have anything but notes.  The 1st of May is close upon us, and business is decidedly 
lively.  We have left things till the last minute, and now we have our time fully occupied, and I 
am up nights till twelve and one, and on Monday night I was up till nearly two.  I did not stop 
work till 1:30 A.M.  We have been very comfortable, and the house hasn’t been torn up and 
upset till this week.  We are just making things hum just this week, and tho’ we wont have 
much time to spare, we find we have allowed enough, and we will be all ready for a start on 
Sat[urday].  Mamma is standing it splendidly, & isn’t f worrying over it at all.  She takes it 
wonderfully.  Her cold is about gone.  That is it isn’t at all serious now, and doesn’t make her 
feel sick at all.  But Jule is thoroughly worn out.  She has worked very hard, and she feels pretty 
well bunged up.  I am standing it splendidly, and dont think it is hurting me at all, but I am not 
doing much, nothing compared to mamma & Jule.  I am doing less than I ever I did before 
during a move, for I have to be out so much.  Last night I was dreadfully tired, & tho’t I was 
going to have a terrible cold.  It seemed almost like an attack of hay-fever and I felt horribly, but 
I took three or four doses of camphor, and the cold has disappeared entirely.  I sneezed about 
500 times more or less during last evening, and used two hay fever handkerchiefs, and several 
small ones, and I tho’t camphor would not be powerful to scare of[f] such a violent attack.  
However I took it, and it has cured me, and even my throat which felt sore has been cured, and 
today I have been all right, and my Orange trip has not tired me near as much as usual. & My 
appetite is enormous, and I dont have any trouble about sleeping after I go to bed, and tho’ it is 
very late when I turn in, I really am getting more sleep than I usually do at this season of the 
year, for usually I get so run down by Spring that I cant sleep well, and now I sleep right thro’ till 
mamma calls me at 7:30 A.M.  So darling tho’ my time is so filled, and I do get awfully tired, you 
have no cause to worry, for I am well.  I didn’t feel well on Sat[urday]. and on Sunday I had a 
bad head ache, but since the cold wave struck us I have been all right.  The heat last week was 
what made me feel so miserably, and I have felt like a different person since the weather 
changed, and I do hope it will stay cool and keep pleasant thro’ this week.  It would be terrible 
to have it rain on Sat[urday]. and as we haven’t had much rain lately we expect a storm every 
any day, and we are afraid it will come on Sat[urday].  Darling you will be glad to know that Mrs. 
Crane (the one who has No. 57 W. 37th St. at present) has found a house, and that we are not 
going to have the circus we expected.  Mamma has bought some things of her (things that she 
we will need,) and so Mrs. Crane is ready to be very nice.  Mamma was there today, and says 
that we are going to get along very well, and that Mrs. C[rane]. will be all right.  She is moving 
some things out already and we will have no trouble with her on Sat[urday]. and I assure you it 
is a very great relief, for she acted so horribly at first that we supposed she would go on as she 



had begun, & make all the trouble she could, but since she has found a house, she has cooled 
down and is as pleasant as possible now.  Darling I rec’d your letter this A.M. before I left home, 
and darling I was so glad to get it.  I was delighted to hear of the invitation to dinner on Sunday.  
I am always glad when you can escape one of Mrs. Stockton’s meals.  I think it is a very great 
improvement to be able to have your breakfast later, instead of at the other heathenish hour.  
Now I wish there could be as much improvement in the meals themselves, but I suppose it is 
useless to make such a wish.  Darling about y my doing as I did last year, I hardly know what to 
say about it.  We had such a lovely time, last year, coming down the river, and I would love to 
try the same thing again, but I dont believe it will be best and I think that it will be better for 
you to come straight to N.Y. and I’ll wait for you at home.  I’d love to meet you, but taking every 
thing into consideration I guess I’d better not.  I do hope darling that you can take the 
afternoon train on Friday, and not have to wait till the 3 A.M. train Sat[urday].  I know you are 
as anxious to get home as I am to have you, and so it would be is needless to urge you to hurry.  
I want you to hurry, but darling I know that you will not need any coaxing to make you hurry, 
and so I wont say a word, for I’m sure that you’ll leave the first possible moment, and I’ll leave 
it all with you after saying that the sooner you get home the better it will be.  Darling many 
thanks for your mother’s letter.  It was very nice, & I agree with her about family troubles.  They 
are dreadful, and we must do anything to avoid them.  Business is business no matter who one 
is dealing with, and one ought to have just as much form with one person as another, and if 
things are not done in a business like way when one is dealing with the family, there is bound to 
be trouble, and long ago I made up my mind that I should always insist on it no matter how 
much faith I had in any one, or how much love.  Business has nothing to do with love, or faith, 
or the relation to the person.  It is business and there is no reason why it should be done 
carelessly.  I saw Sue today, and we had a very nice talk, tho’ of course not as satisfactory as it 
might have been if we had only had more time.  I will have to tell you about it some other time, 
for I must close my note (?).  I didn’t suppose I’d write so much but I got started and couldn’t 
seem to tear myself away. Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Now I must really go at once Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө[.]   

With love beyond measure, and with the quality equal to the quantity[.] 
  Ever your own 
      Effie 
 

Mamma & Jule send a great deal of love.  Will send samples tomorrow. 


