
          No. 54 West 46th St. 
          N.Y. April 8th 1886. 
My own precious darling Boy, 
 I dont know what is going to become of me tonight, for I have so many things I want to 
say, and not enough time to say half of them.  First of all I must tell you that I rec’d your dear 
letter this afternoon about 4:30, and I cant tell you how much I enjoyed it.  Your letters this 
week have been perfect.  The one that was meant for Sunday, (which I wished so much for all 
day Sunday, but couldn’t get on acc’t of my cold & the storm) and the one for Monday, came in 
the same mail, & both of them did me a great deal of good.  The the rest that have followed 
since, have all been so lovely, & I have enjoyed them so very very much.  Darling you haven’t 
written such letters for sometime and I am so glad of this change.  I am so much obliged for Mr. 
Lee’s letter.  Wasn’t it a splendid letter.  I think it was even better than the first.  No I’ll take it 
back.  I dont believe it was any better.  They are both remarkable letters.  I imagine, that as the 
first had so much about your favorite topic, it was even more interesting to you than this one, 
but tho’ I was also wildly wildly enthusiastic over the first one, this one has so much about my 
favorite study that of course I am almost ready to care more for this, tho’ as I remember things 
in the other letter I find that it is hard to choose between them.  But more of this in another 
letter.  I haven’t time to say all I’d like to about it now, for there are many other things I must 
say. 

Mag came back from Miss O’s this A.M. shortly after breakfast, and then there was a 
grand scatteration.  Jule was the first to leave the house.  She went to take a painting lesson, 
(she is going to take a few lessons at the Domestic Rooms) and Mamma started next.  She went 
to settle the house business.  Your mother & Mag went down town to look at wallpapers, for 
the parlor at Madison, and I went to give Mrs. D her lesson.  She takes an hour & a half lesson, 
and it takes about 50 minutes for me to go and come, and today I lost a car at both ends of the 
route, so it took me longer than usual, (those Boulevard cars are most as bad as the Brooklyn 
Ferry Boats) and so I was the last one of the family to get home.  Your mother and Mag didn’t 
have any luck, but Mamma did, and the thing is settled at last.  We are to have the house, and I 
am about tickled to pieces to have this terrible hunt ended.  I dread the moving, and we will of 
course be terribly busy from now on, but I am glad that something is st settled.  I cant tell you 
all the little ins & outs now, but I will in another letter.  I have got to go to Orange tomorrow to 
make up those lessons I lost when I had the neuralgia, and so I must write your Sundays letter 
after I have mailed this, and I hope that when I write later on I can tell you a few more details. 

Your mother wanted me to go shopping with her this aft[ernoon].  She wanted my 
judgment on her wedding dress, that is her dress for our wedding.  She said she tho’t I could tell 
more about it than she could, & that she had left it so that I could go with her to get it.  Well 
that was a pretty big compliment wasn’t it?  Mag didn’t go with us, because she had a big 
package and didn’t want to lug it about, so she stayed here till it was time to start for the ferry.  



She went home on the P.M. train, but your mother has gone back to Roseville.  Your mother & I 
started out right after lunch, and we had quite a hunt to find something handsome, & at the 
same time reasonable, but we finally succeeded, and I think her dress will be elegant.  It is a 
black satin Rhadames, and a beautiful piece, and she will look just stunning at the wedding.  I 
left her about four o’clock, and came home, & got my letter & read it and then went to the 
Shaws.  I didn’t have time to read Mr. Lee’s letter till later.  When I came home I was shocked to 
hear the news that your Uncle Watson died yesterday afternoon.  The card came while I was at 
the Shaws.  We dont know any particulars.  The card said “Mr. Watson S. Hedenberg died 
suddenly Wed. 3 P.M.  Funeral Saturday 2 P.M. at the house 213 Plane St.”  That was all.  Your 
mother will was of course shocked when she reached Roseville to hear of it.  None of us knew 
he was sick, and may be he hasn’t been sick.  Your mother will not grieve over him very deeply, 
but I know that she must feel very badly tonight, for she will probably think of the times when 
they were all happy together, and she will feel badly to think of the trouble between them.  I 
dont mean that she will blame herself.  She cant do that, for she wasn’t to blame, but he was 
her brother, and it will make her feel sad I know.  Of course there has been very hard feeling, 
but darling I noticed last winter that when we spoke of leaving him out when we are married, 
she didn’t want us to.  She put it on the ground of his do being a good friend of mamma’s, but I 
could see that that wasn’t all.  In spite of everything she still had a feeling that she couldn’t 
help, & couldn’t hide.  There has been enough to kill every spark of her love for him, but I tho’t 
when we were making up her our list that she seemed to show considerable feeling for him.  I 
have never liked him or his family, but I do feel very very sorry to hear of his death, and terribly 
sorry for his family, for they all loved him devotedly, and it must be a terrible blow to them, and 
I pity them from the bottom of my heart.  Mamma will go out to see them tomorrow morning, 
and on Sat[urday]. she & Maggie will go to the funeral.  I suppose your mother will stay at 
Roseville over Sunday now.  I dont know of course, but I imagine that she will.  I enjoyed your 
mother’s & Mag’s visits so very very much.  Every thing is, as your father says, as pleasant as 
can be, and there is perfect freedom, and not one particle of restraint.  I feel so happy over it, 
and am so glad that everything is all right.  They treat me like one of the family, and I certainly 
feel as tho’ I already belonged to the family.  Oh darling we will have such a happy summer all 
together, part of the time here in N.Y. & part of the time in Madison.  I dont want to travel 
around much, for the attraction will be too so great, to be in our two homes, that I wont want 
to waste much of our summer away from our homes.   

Now darling I must stop.  With love beyond expression and so many kisses from your 
own Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө Effie Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Your mother told me to send her love.  I am in no hurry for 
my money. Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 

 


