
                                                                                                               Sunday Aft. 
[November 30, 1884 ] 

Dearest Harry 
      The girls have all gone to S.S. & I guess I’ll add a little more to the letter I wrote this 
morning.  Sue & I are going to church tonight & then I’ll mail it so that it will go out in time.  Or 
if it storms( it looks as tho’ it might) and we dont go, it wont make any difference for I’ll mail it 
in N.Y. on my way home & it will reach you just as soon as tho’ mailed from here.  And now I 
must tell you what I intended to have told you this morning.  The engagement will not be a 
secret after tomorrow.  I told them how Maggie Reynolds found it out & how she told Ed. when 
Carrie was down.  I told her about it and said if she liked, she could tell your Aunt Mag, & Jule, 
& then they’d of course let it go north & south & east & west, but as it had gotten out on my 
side they were not bound to keep it.  I felt very cheap about having it leak out in such a way, 
but you see when mamma went up to Minnie’s she told her; she didn’t bind her to secrecy, tho’ 
she said we wanted to keep it quiet, but Minnie wasn’t made to understand that keeping it 
quiet meant that she mustn’t tell Maggie or anyone and If mamma had left if it for me, I’d have 
told Minnie, & made her understand all this.  Maggie tho’t Ed knew it, & so without meaning to 
spread the knew news, let it out.  Carrie said as Ed had promised to keep quiet she tho’t we’d 
better trust him, and she wouldn’t tell your Aunt Mag just yet, for as soon as she knew it, it 
would be common property.  Carrie [ill.] couldn’t have told the folks here about what I had said, 
for when I spoke of it yesterday, it seemed to be news to them.  They understood it, and tho’t 
they had better tell your Aunt Mag, as she is their nearest relative or rather the one they care 
most for, and if she heard it in in any other way than from them she’d feel hurt.  Sue wrote to 
Jule yesterday and announced two engagements, ours, & Mame Hays’ to Mr. Gregory (I think 
they said) of which they have no doubt written to you about.  So now the first excitement will 
be over by the time you come home.  I dont care now whether people know it or not & you said 
you didn’t care.  There was at first a little feeling about having it talked about, but I dont care 
about that now, and as they have got to do just so much talking anyhow, they might as well 
stop speculating on it, and know about the truth, and go to work & talk it out and get over it, 
and perhaps they’ll be over it next summer & let us alone.  After all, our engagement doesn’t 
seem likely to be any longer than most engagements, nor as long as many.  It would of course 
be foolish to think of our marrying next summer, as you have spoken of several times as 
something you wished might be.  You ought to get rid of one load before you undertake 
another, get rid of your debt and then we’ll make a good start, but dont attempt too much.  We 
must start straight & keep straight, and you dont want a debt & a wife to worry you at the same 
time, tho’ I wouldn’t be afraid to trust you to manage both.  I think it would not be wise to think 
of it till you have cleared every thing up & can marry with a clear conscience, but I see no 
reason why your other plan of a year from next Jul June couldn’t be carried out, but it seems 
almost too soon to plan beyond next summer.  We talked of you last evening and your father 
was wishing so much that he could see you.  My! how fond of you he is.  He thinks there never 
was anyone like you, and I agree with him.  He said “Oh I forgot, I’m not the only one who 
wishes he could be here,” and he looked over at me & smiled.   This A.M. when I was writing he 
said when he came in the library and found me scratching away “What Eff!  You writing to your 
mother so soon”?  I said “No I’m writing to another fellow this time.”  He laughed and said, 
“Oh! Well, do you know that is just what I tho’t” and he went on thro’ to the dining room.  I 



hope you’ll never be jealous of your father, for I know I’m going to be very very fond of him.  He 
shows all the time that he meant every thing he said in his lovely letter, the one you sent to me.  
And now that every one else is reconciled, & things have turned out so well, let us cheer up and 
be thankful for what we have, as we were in the very beginning of our engagement.  If I do get 
a letter from you in answer to those I wrote about Sue, I mean the kind of a letter I deserve, I 
wont feel that I have any reason to be angry at anything you can say.  I know my Thursdays 
letter & this one will straighten things out, and so the one I’ll receive in answer to my 
contemptible ones I’ll take in a mild way & feel that it was all deserved.  I take your writing me, 
something pretty bad, as a matter of course, for I deserve it, and it will be only just for you to 
give me a dose of bitter medicine to complete my cure, tho’ I think I’m cured now, but you’ll 
write, or perhaps have already written without knowing that, and I’ll take every bit of it without 
a murmer, & I hope it will make the chances of a similar attack more slim even than they are 
now.  I will try and guard against any such thing in the future.  When Sue was talking last night 
about your complaints, and so on, & asked how you had written to me I told her that you had 
shown me that you were very blue and then I couldn’t resist telling her that you tho’t my letters 
were not “gushing” enough.  That was all I said.  I wonder if that surprised her. 
 But I must close & go downstairs and get warm.  With oceans of love your own 
                      Effie. 
 
Carrie said “Give my regards to Harry please, & tell him I dont dare send anything more thro’ 
you, (you might get jealous you know to have another girl sending her love to him) so he’ll have 
to get along with that for the present.”    
      E.M.L. 


