
         No. 51 West 37th St. 
         N.Y. May 3rd1886 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I have only time for a short note, and probably will be interrupted a dozen times a 
minute.  I rec’d your letter this morning and was so glad it came before I went out. Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ .     

Darling several hours have passed since I wrote the above.  The interruption came 
sooner than I expected.  I began to write about 2:30 P.M. and after those few lines were 
written, one thing after another happened, and writing was out of the question.  I had to give 
Mamie Shaw an extra lesson to make up for the one I forgot last Tuesday, and I will leave to 
give her another extra one, either next Friday, or the following Monday to make up for one she 
lost.  I dont as a rule make up lessons unless I lose them, but she gave me notice about it 
beforehand, so that I could use the hour, and as we were so busy I was glad enough to be able 
to put it off.  Miss Russell couldn’t take her’s today, and I was glad enough to put it off till 
tomorrow.  I gave Lulu Mc D[onald]. her lesson this A.M. & on my way home I met your Aunt 
Electa and Mamie, and had quite a little visit on the street.  She asked lots of questions about 
you, & seemed so glad to hear about you, & seemed so glad to see me.  Ada told said to me, 
one night after she had been down to see Miss O[sborn]. that “Aunt Electa is all broken up on 
you.  She thinks you are just about right.”  Well of course I was very glad to hear that she liked 
me, since I am to be her niece before very long.  

Darling do you realize that two months from next Friday will be our wedding day?  
Doesn’t that sound near, and doesn’t it seem a long ways off when we think of the weeks that 
we have still to go thro’ before we can be together.  But we will be together next month.  
Darling I am glad we got settled about the date, and got our minds fixed on a later date that 
[than] we tho’t of at first, for we would have been obliged to put it off, for I never could have 
gotten ready as early as we expected, & I think it was better that we didn’t go on counting on 
the last week in June.  Darling if you tho’t of the thing you spoke of, and wanted to make your 
request long ago, I dont see why under the sun you didn’t do it, or why you didn’t feel free to 
do it.  I dont see why you should have hesitated about doing it, and that broke me up more 
than the request itself.  I didn’t think the request was so dreadful, and tho’t it was all right for 
you to make it, but it was a very doubtful compliment to me that you haven’t made it before, 
and I must say it rather broke me up when you said that you had been wanted to write about it 
for month, and I dont see why you should have felt the slightest hesitation about speaking, and, 
if I understand it, you wanted to speak of it at Xmas and didn’t dare to.  That is a nice way for 
you to feel toward me, and I dont think it at all complimentary, and am really quite annoyed 
about it.  I have seen quite a long article about the fashion of wearing so many birds & feathers, 
& feather trimming, and how serious it was becoming.  I was in sympathy with it right away, 
and wondered if you had heard any thing about it, but tho’ I saved the thing to send you, I 



didn’t send it after all, & because I mislaid it.  You needn’t worry about my buying feather 
trimming, for even if I wanted to, it is too extravagant for me.  It costs a good deal, and isn’t at 
all serviceable and I haven’t money enough for any such thing, but I have a number of feather 
breasts for hats, and as they are perfectly good I cant afford to throw them away, and will have 
to use them, but I dont think you will object to these, and if any one ever takes to you to task 
because your wife is just as bad as any one, and wears feathers on her bonnets or hats you can 
just say that she had them long before she was married, and as they were good, she couldn’t 
afford to throw them away and but buy something to take the place of them, but tho’ I’ll wear 
what I have, you needn’t be afraid of my running it into the ground, and wearing a whole lot of 
birds.  I am very willing to give up buying anything of the sort, but I must use the ones I already 
have, because with their help I can get up my next year’s bonnets very cheap.  It may do you 
some good to know that tho’ I have several breasts made of feathers, I haven’t bought one of 
them my self, and so I have not done much toward encouraging the extensive trade in birds, 
and my refusing to buy such things wont have the slightest influence on the trade, or the 
fashion, but I do not think that it is the right way to look at it, for every one feels the same, & 
they think “Oh well I cant prevent it, and so what is the use  of my refusing to buy them.”  It 
does seem so, and yet every lady feels that she cant do anything alone, & if she dont buy, it 
wont make the least difference in the business, but that isn’t the way to look at it, for if every 
one feels so, things will go right on the same way, while if each one would only wear what they 
had and make it a point not to buy any more, the business would soon die a natural death, but 
the trouble is no one feels that her influence am’ts to anything and every one waits for some 
one else, and so it goes, but I have no feather trimming on my clothes, tho’ if I had bought it I 
would have had to use it, and would have been always uncomfortable because it bothered you, 
and always provoked at you about it because you didn’t speak in time to prevent my getting it.  
But darling as it is, I will forgive you, and shall not buy any feather trimming.  Dont you think 
yourself that you did wrong to hesitate about speaking freely when you first tho’t of it?  Well I 
do.  Just think how bad I would have felt if I had just spent a lot of money for feather trimming, 
to make some thing look nice, and then find out how you felt about it.  I should have felt 
obliged to wear it, and would be uncomfortable until it was worn out, and I would have blamed 
you for not speaking in time for me to prevent me from buying it, but as it is, it couldn’t have 
made any difference if you had told me at Xmas, for I have not bought anything of the sort for 
since Xmas.  In fact I haven’t bought any thing in that line for several years.  Darling when I 
commenced tonight, I meant to write a lot more, but I am too tired to write any more tonight, 
and so must put off the other things till some other time.  Now my own darling[,] good night, 
with more love than I can possibly measure and oh such longing to see you, and so many many 
kisses 

 
 



from your own  
     true & loving  
  Effie    __ 
   

Tues[day] May 4th. 
My darling Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ   Ɵ I could not mail this last night, because I was interrupted about 

500 times more or less, and I found when I finished it, that it was an hour later than I supposed.   
I’ll explain more fully in my next letter.  I am awfully sorry about it.    
   
 
 


