
                                                                                                No.54 West 46th St. 
                                                                    N.Y. Nov. 6th 1884. 
My dearest Harry 
        This is part second to yesterday’s letter.  I mailed part first this A.M.  Every one was so 
excited last night and there was so much rushing back & forth, & in & out that it was impossible 
to write a decent letter.  I was as excited as any one, but could have quieted down if I’d been let 
alone.  The early part of the evening, I wanted to write but couldn’t get, or rather couldn’t stay 
alone, for every time I got alone someone would come before.  It is now about 10:45 but I must 
write you about Sue before I go to bed.  I am horribly tired & sleepy, but you’ll make all the 
allowance you can I hope.  Tuesday about an hour before dinner, I was sitting in my room busy 
with a piece of work, when the bell rang.  A few minutes after, I heard Jule coming up stairs 
with some one and who should the some one prove to be but Sue.  I was so surprised, 
particularly on that day & at that time.  I had begun to think from what you said that they were 
really mad about some thing & Sue would not come.  She said she had come down to Newark 
to attend the funeral of Mrs. Williamson and  tho’t she’d come down here and spend the night 
with me, that it wasn’t in place of her visit at all, but an extra.  She couldn’t possibly leave home 
for a visit while your mother is away, & after she comes home they will have the dressmaker 
and she’d have to be home then, so she tho’t she’d take advantage of this chance she had, and 
come & see me.  She didn’t say anything about us while Jule was in the room, & was as pleasant 
& nice could be, and after we were left alone in speaking of our new relations she seemed to 
feel all right about it, and said she was satisfied etc.  All the time she was so very pleasant to 
me, that I couldn’t understand how it was, if she was really displeased or mad about it.  The 
first part of the evening we sat with the others, & then went up to the 2nd floor (the Ellises 
haven’t come yet) and had some music.  I played for some time & then we tried the first 
Symphony of Beethoven’s and then came up stairs.  We had just gotten into the talk I had been 
waiting for, when Ada came in & stayed about half an hour.  We began again when she left, & I 
think I know the secret that has been puzzled over so long.  Now Harry remember that this is 
strictly confidential, & you must not mention it in any of your home letters or any others.  I will 
trust you & tell you what I think the trouble is.  You wont say one word will you?  Please 
promise this.  They are mad with you, but dont seem to be with me.  Can you guess any thing?  
Belle is the cause of it all, or rather the trouble has some thing to do with her.  She would not 
say much but from what was said she gave me a strong clew.  They are wild because you wrote 
to Belle as you did.  Belle didn’t say a word about it till Sue wrote her about it.  She spoke as 
tho’ Belle felt very badly over it, but to go back a little.  In Sue’s second letter in answer to mine 
about keeping it all quiet, she said she’d be desperate to tell Belle but wouldn’t say anything 
even to her until I gave my consent.  I told her in my letter that I could understand her feelings 
about it, & had meant to tell her in my first letter she might tell Belle if she wanted to, but that I 
concluded I must have forgotten to do so.  Then I told her about the letter I had rec’d from you 
a few days before, in which you said you had written to Belle about it, & had told her the 
details, and then had closed the correspondence.  I said I was sorry about this last, because I 
didn’t think it was necessary for you to stop writing her, that I hadn’t any feeling about it.  I 
hadn’t known of the correspondence before.  I tho’t it must have been very pleasant for you 
both, and I was very sorry that I had been the means of breaking it up, but that you had done it 
of your own accord without saying a word to me after until after it was done.  You had seemed 



to take it as a matter of course that you must break it off, but I told her if you had said anything 
about it to me before taking any step, I would have told you to go on.  I dont know how soon 
they heard from you about it.  They tho’t it as foolish for you to do it.  If she had been younger 
it might have been the proper thing, but under the circumstances they tho’t “it was different.”  
I think after Sue wrote, Belle told her how she felt & I think she felt cut, from what Sue said, and 
there must have been considerable to have stirred them up so.  All this happened while Mag 
was in N.Y. & she knew nothing about it till she got home and then she must have become 
excited too.  It all came out while Sue was here & I’m sure it is all on that account.  Sue said she 
would not tell you one word about Belle in her letters & she hoped you’d have no news of her.  
That you had said to Belle in your letter “Goodbye till next summer,” and tho’ she didn’t say so I 
imagine she will try to manage so you cant see her then.  I told her I had had nothing to do with 
it, & had told you I was sorry you had been so foolish etc, (you remember what I wrote about 
it.)  She knew this & didn’t blame me.  I said that you had only done what you considered right, 
and fair, and that it wasn’t because your feelings toward Belle had changed in the least, that 
you tho’t a great deal of her, but tho’t it was not best to go on, when you wrote, but that after I 
had told you how I felt about it & that I was perfectly willing to have you to on writing, you had 
said that you would like very much to write occasionally if I didn’t mind & then I read her what 
you wrote about it, or that is, part of what you wrote.  The part where you told how very much 
you tho’t of her & that you would like to write once in every moth month or two if she would 
be willing, that she disliked a correspondence to drag etc. and might not care for anything as 
slow as that, but if she would, you would be very glad to go on with it, but wouldn’t have time 
to write as often as you used to.  I didn‘t read that last sentence just as your wrote it for you 
said you couldn’t take time from my letters etc & I didn’t want Sue to feel badly about it so I 
read it the way I have just worded it above.  This part about the time rather upset her but I 
guess she felt a little better tho’ I dont know.  Her love for Belle seems to be almost stronger 
than any thing else.  It seems strange to me that they should take it up as they have done, for it 
is usually the case when a person becomes engaged to break off all such things.  I am a much 
older friend than she is, but if you had become engaged (this is during the days of our 
friendship before our feelings had changed) I wouldn’t have tho’t of such a thing as your 
continuing your correspondence with me.  I dont think that she has any right to feel hurt or 
“cut” about your stopping.  You did what is usually considered to be only right, but in this case I 
didn’t consider it necessary to follow the regularly rule.  I tho’t if you both found it pleasant, it 
was foolish for you to give it up without saying a word to me.  I tho’t perhaps you did it because 
you tho’t you had to, but I explained it all to Sue & told her that when you found how I felt, you 
wanted to go on with it but not write as often as you had been in the habit of doing.  I cant tell 
you of course all that was said & make you understand clearly, as I could if I could talk to you, 
but I’m sure that with this clew you can think it all out and work it out.  I am writing this on the 
train on my way to Orange and now can fully appreciate the pen, but this shaking makes the 
writing worse even than usual.  I was so tired last night I fell asleep over my letter & was so 
astonished when I woke up and found it out, for of course I didn’t know what had happened till 
then.  Wasn’t it funny I did it without knowing it?  This morning I couldn’t finish before leaving 
so I am trying to go on with it now.  And now I must go back to Sue.  She spoke of your fussing 
because they didn’t write oftener and said your letter made her provoked (I didn’t of course let 
on that I knew anything about it & she didn’t say any more than that).  She said she tho’t you 



ought to be satisfied with one letter a week, that she had written to you every week but one, & 
hadn’t written less than six pages anytime.  The week she missed, your father had written & she 
was so busy she tho’t she’d let that do.  They had company & she was sewing etc.  She said she 
wouldn’t for any thing let a week go by with out your hearing from home, but that you were 
unreasonable & wanted a letter every week from each one of them.  Now if you haven’t sent 
your usual letter this week they’ll think it is because you couldn’t take time from mine, for I had 
your Sunday’s letter the morning Sue was [ill.] with me.  I had a letter from her this morning 
and she said they hadn’t had your regular letter, but I hope you tho’t better of it, for I know the 
only way is for us to keep right on in the even tenor of our way & not get mad, but over look all 
these little performances.  We can afford to do this I think, & things will soon come right I am 
sure.  In the meantime perhaps it would be well to write to Belle, but do as you like about that 
for you know better about that then I do.  Tuesday Afternoon, 4:30. – I am waiting for my train 
and will go on with this.  I am sure since I have seen Sue that the trouble isn’t a serious one, & it 
will be over come much sooner if you are patient about it than if you speak your mind.  It is 
hard for you I know to have them act so but you wont have to stand it very long.  I think it is 
funny for them to take up this thing about Belle as they have done, but suppose at the time, 
they were feeling rather sore about our engagement.  They knew it was foolish, but they 
couldn’t help feeling badly, and when this other thing came up they grabbed at it as sort of an 
excuse for being mad or upset or whatever it was, and imagined Belle’s [ill.] “cut” was far worse 
than it was.  I dont think it was planned at all, & I believe it may have been done almost 
unconsciously but their own feelings of course were at the bottom of it, and this other affair 
allowed them to feel [ill.] mad with a clear conscience.  They felt they had a reason.  I dont 
know what Belle wrote but they were all evidently excited about it.  Now remember all this is 
strictly confidential and I dont want you to say or write any thing that will “give it away” to any 
one.  Dont try to be funny & bring it out as you did that “ten years” to Mame one night.  I have 
told you all this because I tho’t it would show you how things stood & you know what to do to 
bring things out all right.  You can imagine from what I have said how things stand for you know 
all the parties concerned so much better than I do.  I believe the first feelings about our 
engagement have about worn off & they will soon be gone.  Sue was very lovely to me and 
before long every thing will come out all right if you will only be careful.  I know you never 
dreamed of your letter to Belle making such a stir.  What did you say & why should she take it 
as a “cut.”  She might feel badly to stop the correspondence, but it usually done, & I dont see 
any sense in her looking at it as she has done, or as I think she has done, from what Sue said.  
The election is still uncertain and the excitement is something terrible.  People are afraid there 
will be trouble and nearly every one thinks there will be a riot here in New York.  I really will 
believe we were cheated out of it, if Cleveland gets it.  They say a Democrat signs all the 
certificates & has everything his own way.  This was told us by a Democrat, & not a Republican, 
& others have said it was true.  Isn’t that a smart way of doing business?  Another thing makes 
me mad for it gives the men at the polls a chance to cheat.  The ticket they vote hasn’t the 
name of the president, but has only the names of the Electors on it.  Of course, intelligent men 
know what side the electors on it belong to, but many men of the poorer class can easily be 
fooled.  This cant go out till 9. P.M.  Am sorry but couldn’t help it. 
       With an ocean of love 
           ever your devoted 



                    Effie 
 
Am tired but will write tonight if possible.  If not tomorrow.  Your letters rec’d.  Will answer 
them in my next.  The subject I had on hand has taken up all my time. 
                     E.M.L. 


