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My own dearest dearest Harry, 
     You will know this morning of our terrible sorrow, and I know you’ll not find fault with 
what I’ve done.  You cant imagine the condition poor Rem is in.  It seemed necessary to take 
him away at once.  There was no one to go with him but Maggie & she is heartbroken too, but 
always has such wonderful control of herself.  I went up to that sad sad house on Friday A.M. 
immediately after breakfast, and since then have been through the most horrible agony, but I 
have been surprised at myself for I have had perfect control over myself when I was near 
anyone. When I got too far to hold in another minute I’d go off alone.  I told you Rem wouldn’t 
see anyone but Maggie & the girls in the house, who of course had to see to the children who 
he wouldn’t allow out of his sight.  He wouldn’t see even his own sisters, and tho’ I have always 
felt for the last few years that I was more to him than they were, & knew that he wouldn’t 
refuse to see me, and that they were anxious to have me go up to the 3rd floor & see him, I 
would not force myself on him.  He would know that I’d surely be there, & if he felt like seeing 
me he could send for me.  After I’d been there awhile Maggie went in the room & he said 
“Margie where is Effie?  Hasn’t she come yet?”  She said “Yes Rem she has been down stairs for 
some time.”  He said “Why dont she come up[?]  I want to see her.”  Mag came down for me 
and I went up & have been able to help him more than anyone else.  He says no one has 
quieted him and had the power over him that I have.  I had to stay with him most of the time 
and he asked me to go with him when he looked at Minnie, & of course I couldn’t refuse.  It was 
the most heartrending thing I ever had to go through with.  He said he didn’t know that he 
ought to risk seeing her once more, but I was almost sure he’d do it so I went downstairs about 
daylight (I sat up with him all night, and by rubbing his head I managed to put him to sleep, and 
was bound to keep him asleep if I had to give him something, so I watched him closely) and told 
Miss Paul (the nurse) that the moment the undertaker came to have Minnie dressed and lay 
her on the bed in as natural a position as possible, for Rem must not see her stretched out on 
that horrible thing.  Neither must he see her in the coffin or have it any where around, and that 
if I found he wanted to see her once more (he hadn’t seen her since he left her just after she 
died) I would make him go early before it was time to take her down stairs.  She said she would 
hurry things all she could so as to be sure to have [ill.] every thing as I wanted it.  At last they 
called me to see her and to see if I could suggest any thing.  I had a few little things changed 
and then went to Rem.  She looked perfectly beautiful and I felt that to see her sweet peaceful 
expression would be some comfort to him, for the last impression was terrible, & her 
expression had changed from one of pain to one of the most perfect you could imagine, of 
rest[,] happiness & peace.  Tho’ I simply told him if he felt that he must see her again, that he 
must go there while he could be sure of being alone before any one had come, he said “Effie I 
think I had better.  I’m afraid if I dont I’ll regret it.  I’ll go, but you must go with me, & stay with 
me, & see that I meet no one in the hall or any place”_  So we went.  It was the most fearful 
thing I ever went thro’.  I tho’t it would kill me.  I know I can never never forget it.  His agony 
was almost more than I could bear, and yet I had to stay & I had to control my self.  I tho’t it 
would never end.  After that he wanted me all the time, no one else could do anything with 
him.  He couldn’t go to the grave, & he couldn’t go down stairs to the during the service, nor 
could he go to the grave, and we all feared he’d go crazy, but I didn’ did seem have the power 



of keeping him quiet & I gradually got him up and he talked to me about her as he would to no 
one else, & I decided to stay with him all the time.  Maggie decided that he must get of the 
house, and as no one else could go with him she’d go, but finally from different things he said 
about my influence over him I knew he wanted me to go, & finally he spoke of it & said it would 
be such a help to them both if I’d only consent.  It wasn’t decided till four o’clock and you may 
imagine that I had my hands full to get ready by seven o’clock, the time they would come for 
me in the carriage.  I had to leave word about my pupils, and under the circumstances I felt I 
must risk losing them.  I feel that all, or at least all but one or two will wait, and it seemed 
positively heartless if I could help either of them to refuse.  Rem said “Effie I dont want to be 
selfish.  You do me more good than anyone else. I can talk to you & you comfort me & quiet 
me, so that I cannot believe I am the same man, but you must not go if it will be bad for you.  I 
dont want you to lose your pupils, and that is not all Effie.  Can it make any trouble.  You are 
engaged.  Would there be any feeling.  If so, you know I wouldn’t let you go for any thing.”  I 
said “Rem I feel sure that it cant make any feeling.  I know and am sure that Harry would not 
object in the least.[”]  I know my dearest that you wont object[,] that you will think I have done 
right.  Rem said “Effie, please remember this; my family are nothing to me.  They have no 
hearts.  They care only for style and society etc, etc.  They cant do me any good.  They cant 
sympathize with me or help me.  No one can take this terrible cup from me, but you are doing 
all you can and you do help me wonderfully.  I have only Minnie’s friends to look to.  They seem 
nearer to me than my own.  Will they desert me now that she is gone?  I have no other friends.  
I cared for no one but her.  I shut out the whole universe for one person and now I have 
nothing.  I have always cared for her friends, but haven’t kept up my old friendships, & haven’t 
made any, even among my business associates.  I couldn’t bear to spend a moment away from 
her after business was over.  I cant say that I wish I had loved her less.  I cant wish it, but oh if I 
had it wouldn’t be so hard now.  Effie!  May I count on you?  Will you be just the same to me 
now?  Will you remember my own family are nothing?  Will you let me come & see you & talk 
to you when I need your help?  I cant tell how long I can have Margie, for you know how her 
plans may be changed.  Will you do what you can for me, and not feel that because Minnie is 
gone you have no more interest in me?  I cant bear it without help.  I am trying so hard to keep 
up, and praying all the time that I may be brave.  You are engaged, & you know what it is to 
love, & you may thus have a faint idea of my misery, but you cant know what it is until you have 
been married.  For years I have tho’t only of Minnie, always have been with her every minute 
that it was possible and every thing was done for her.  My only tho’t was to make her happy.  
Everything here was bought for her and I haven’t had a tho’t for anything else.  It may have 
been wrong but I couldn’t see how it would end, & might not, I know would not have been able 
to change anything if I had known it.”  Oh Harry this is nothing to all he said, and I told him that 
Minnie had always been more like a sister me than a cousin and that I would be ready to do 
anything for him as tho’ he were my brother[,] that he had said his sisters were nothing to him, 
that I’d be a sister and be only too glad to do anything for him or the children that a sister could 
do, & that mamma & Jule would never turn from him.  They cared very much for him & he 
could count on us all, for mamma had told me to tell him that is if I tho’t it would help him to 
know how we felt toward him.  He feels that he is nothing & fears that Minnie’s friends, tho’ 
they’ll sympathize with him and feel sorry for him, will not care for him now.  Harry darling you 
do not blame me do you for anything?  I know you dont.  I know you’ll be glad to have me do 



everything I can for him.  I had one other horrible scene with Maggie when I had to take her 
from Minnie’s side.  It has all been a horrible strain on me for you know my own grief is very 
deep for I loved her very very fondly & it is awful for me to give her up, but tho’ I think it is 
almost as hard as Maggie’s I feel that it is nothing compared to Rem’s.  It has helped me to 
control myself to be with him so much for I couldn’t give way before him.  I had to go to the 
breakfast before I could tell you of our plans, and of our trip so far.  After breakfast we went 
right out with Rem & have had to keep him going every minute and keep him talking of other 
things, planning a trip.  He is beside himself today, but we hope to do more tomorrow.  Sunday 
is such a hard day.  He tries all he can and it is wonderful how well he has controlled himself.  
He begins to wish for the children.  It is a good sign, but he will let us decide for him as we think 
best, but we will do nothing more till tomorrow.  The plan was to come here & stay till Tuesday 
and then go to New Orleans.  Nothing more had been settled, but we plan all the time, and he 
tho’t it would be nice to stay a few days in New Orleans and then go to Chicago, and perhaps if 
it is doing him good to Montreal.  We cant stay long in one place, and if my pupils will not wait 
over two weeks, I think I’ll have to leave them at Chicago and go home alone.  I am equal to it 
and mamma said she wouldn’t have the slightest fear about my being able to do it, and I dont 
say anything much, but if the trip is doing any good & I can go on with them I will, but perhaps 
it cant be done, and then they’ll have to go alone.  Rem objected to my going so far alone.  He 
says he dont want to leave me in the lurch so but his fears about that were quieted, & since he 
found what mamma says he feels differently.  If we go to New Orleans we’ll start tomorrow 
sometime. This isn’t a very good place for him, for tho’ he hadn’t been here with Minnie, yet it 
was a trip they had planned, and I think that it will not be possible to divert him here as we may 
do in some other place.  He is willing to be diverted & wants to be if possible, wants us to do all 
we can to do it, but he is better this afternoon[,] a little better, but I dont know how long it will 
last.  He feels some times that he’d rather not go on & then again that he cant go back just yet.  
We left the children home on purpose to give him something to go back for.  If he had them 
with him he would have nothing to back for and now we might not be able to get him back.  
He’d feel as tho’ he couldn’t.  We are anxious to keep him away for at least two weeks.  He is 
devoted to the children and when he finds a terrible longing for them, there will be something 
to go home for, and it will make it possible and for him to go back and make it so much easier.  
Dont you see what I mean?  Today he already misses them & finds how they comfort him and 
we may not carry out out our plan.  He seems to doubt whether it is best sometimes, so we’ll 
do nothing till tomorrow.  Then we’ll decide about going on.  I must say I think it would be 
better for him to go on & not turn back.  He doesn’t know.  He only thinks the children could do 
him more good than the trip.  This is the feeling we want him to have, but we dont want any 
doubt.  We want him to get simply desperate about seeing the children so that he’ll appreciate 
them the more, and so that he feels a longing & uncontrollable longing to go home.  I am half 
inclined to think we’ll go back, but we have been talking it over since lunch.  He wanted to leave 
tonight.  We haven’t cheerful rooms tho’ we have a parlor & bed room & bathroom for M & 
myself, and a room some distance away for Rem, but we dont like to trust him away so far, and 
he dont want to trust himself, & says he’ll sleep on the parlor sofa.  Every thing is uncertain but 
if we decide on going to New Orleans I’ll telegraph you.  If we go to Chicago (I dont dare think of 
that) I must see you.  Cant Barnes help you in some way you helped him.  If I go so near you I 
have simply got to see you, but dont allow yourself to count on it for now it looks extremely 



doubtful.  I only tell you the chance so that you can make some plan, but you mustn’t be 
disappointed remember.  I am afraid if I dont tell you of the chance that you couldn’t get away 
in case we are there, and you’ll not allow yourself to count on it, for I really thing the hope is 
very slight, but it wont hurt you any more than it will me, & if I let you know now you can plan 
something in case we go. Oh it is horrible to feel that I’m going to be without your letters, but I 
dont dare have them forward them to me for fear they’ll be lost for I cant tell where Rem will 
go next, or when he’ll go, or what he’ll do.  That is more of a trial to me than anything else was 
about leaving, for it seemed to me I couldn’t do without your letters, but I must, at least for a 
few days.  Then as I only brought a bag I couldn’t bring your picture or your letters and I 
couldn’t bear to leave them behind, but I packed everything I cared for in my trunk and had it 
locked and carried downstairs & Jule promised to see that it was carried out in case of fire, so I 
could do no more, but you dont know what a trial it as for me to go without them.  Your letters, 
both of which I rec’d yesterday when I reached home, I hadn’t time to read till I got on the 
train, and Harry your letters are too sacred to read with others around so I waited till I went to 
bed.  (I haven’t had my clothes off since Thurs. night).  We were so comfortable.  Rem was 
fortunate enough to get a drawing room so we were all by our selves.  I took a top berth and we 
left the light going, for Rem said if he was awake he’d rather have it light.  Mag had the berth 
directly under me & Rem had the lower one on the other side of the little state room.  I got out 
your letters and read them and was so glad to have them at that particular time, for you said 
one thing, that you would trust me to the end of the earth with any man.  You little dreamed of 
the circumstances under which it would be read.  Oh Harry I was so sad and so tired and sick, 
and I can never tell you what those letters were to me.  They are all so lovely but just now they 
seem to be the only thing to brighten me and now when I need them and want them so I am 
forced to do without them.  I dread it[,] oh! how I dread it.  I am thinking all the time of them 
and longing for them and for you.  I am so anxious to have some plan settled so that I can 
telegraph you & have you send a letter to me, & to telegraph mamma to forward those that will 
be at home for me.  This was the hardest thing about deciding on this trip, but I couldn’t be 
selfish enough to let it stand in my way.  I see already that I have done right.  It would have 
been wrong and cruel to have refused.  It would have been wrong & cruel to both Rem & 
Maggie.  How could she have come alone.  It is necessary for us both to be here, & knowing 
that it is all I can do for Minnie now, and that I can prove my appreciation & gratitude to Rem 
and Minnie both for all they have done for me will help me to keep up and control myself in 
order to help Rem.  It will help me to live without your letters.  It is all that could reconcile me 
to it.  A thing that doesn’t cost a sacrifice isn’t often all much of a service.  If it can be done as 
easily as not why would not any one do it.  A person with any heart at all couldn’t refuse to do a 
thing to help another if it was perfectly convenient & agreeable to them, but a true friend will 
do a thing that costs a great deal of inconvenience & unhappiness too, & do it willingly.  Do not 
think that I’ll get along without your letters without a struggle for it is going to be awful.  Harry I 
have got to stop and go down.  It is very hard to write and I am out of paper[,] have got to get 
some in the morning.  Will try and write every chance I can.  Please believe this and be patient if 
I dont write as often as I’d like, & know I’m dying to do it but it is another part of my sacrifice 
that I have to give almost every minute up.  
        Goodbye my darling darling boy.  I have got to stop.  With unspeakable love & longing 
always your own devoted 



                                      Effie 
 
I’ll try to write tomorrow but doubt if it is possible.  
                     E.M.L. 
 
 


