
                                                                                             No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                              N.Y. Feb. 23rd 1885. 
My dearest Harry, 
      It is late and I ought to be in bed & asleep, but I must write a few lines to tell you of a 
pleasant surprise I had today.  Aren’t you delighted with the prospect of something pleasant?  
Just as I was getting ready to go to my lesson on 57th St. a gentleman called.  He is a very dear, 
& particular friend of mine, and I could not excuse myself, and tho’t I’d rather lose my lesson, 
than miss his call.  I wonder if you haven’t met him.  You must have heard of him I think.  Oh yes 
you surely have heard me speak of him, & his you will recognize the name at once, as that of a 
gentleman you have often heard of, & I think perhaps you may have met him, and if so you’ll 
understand my fondness for him and wont blame me for it.  His name is Mr. M. M. Osborn.  
John Stewart came with him.  They didn’t stay long, but I enjoyed your father’s call so very 
much, tho’ he did accuse me of a dreadful crime.  He said “Ef you’ve set my family crazy,” but 
he didn’t seem to mind a little thing like that, and if you had heard him enthuse about the 
piano, you’d have tho’t perhaps he was a crazy as any one else.  They are all delighted.  Your 
mother will be down this week to pay the bill, so you needn’t think your father came to see me 
on business, for he didn’t do anything of the sort.  He came expressly to make a fatherly call, 
and he said to “Tell Harry I’m off on a tare.”  He was full of the mischief, & you cant imagine 
how his call brightened me up.  He put new life in me, and it did me a world of good.  The more 
I see him the more I love him, & I believe it is a clear case of “mash.”  He said “Ef when are you 
coming up?  Come up Friday.  What train shall I meet you at?”  I told him I had just been up & 
mamma rather objected, but he would[n’t] let us get a word in edgewise.  He said “You must 
come up.  We’ve got a right to you now, things are very different from what they used to be, 
and you must come up oftener.  Come up this week, you might as well, what time did you say 
your train would arrive at Madison?”  I told him I hadn’t said any thing about it, that I had been 
up there so lately, & had just been spending Sunday away from home.  He said that didn’t make 
any difference and I must come soon anyhow, & might as well come this week.  Why Harry you 
never heard anything like it.  I could not do anything to quiet him, and had to give in finally, and 
then he seemed to feel happy, and he said “They all want you, and I want you so much that I‘m 
not going to let it cost you any thing.  I’m going to pay your fare.”  Did you ever hear any thing 
like it?  I told him I guessed we’d see about that, and he said “Well you will see.”  I told him I 
tho’t I’d do that my self and he said “All right, we wont talk talk about that now, but I’m going 
to to do it.”  He was talking about the piano, and said he didn’t know when you’d ever get a 
chance at it, for the girls kept keep it going all the time, & sometimes when Sue or Mag couldn’t 
wait for their turn, they tried it together.  He put it very well, and made us all laugh so over it.  
He didn’t stay long and every little while he said “I’ll meet you at 3:03 on Friday.”  I said “No 
4:03” but as he went down the front steps he said “3:03 Friday”.  I screamed after him “Then 
you’ll have an hour to wait for it is 3:12 is the earliest I can go from Orange.”  You know Fridays 
I haven’t but three lessons.  I have meant to tell you about the Widmeyers, but there have been 
so many other things that I have somehow never got to that.  They didn’t begin their lessons on 
account of Mrs. W. being very very ill, and they said they’d send me word as soon as she was 
better.  I expected to hear from them any time, but finally as they didn’t send for me I went to 
see about it, thinking they might have written and that something had happened to the letter.  I 
learned that Mrs. W. was still very ill and hadn’t been out of bed for all those weeks.  Probably 



they wont take at all this winter.  I know that you’ll consider it good news, for you were sorry to 
have me have so many pupils, but I cant see it in quite the same light.  I am sorry about it, but 
dont worry at all.  I am likely to have one new pupil[,] Mr. Zerfass’ cousin.  Tho’ it isn’t positively 
settled, I feel pretty sure of her.  There is quite an interesting story connected with her which I’ll 
tell you some time.  You would not appreciate it now, because there are other things you want 
to hear about.  Do you know I have changed my plans.  Instead of sending this scrap I’m going 
to save it and make a long letter out of it to send at the regular time, for it will do you more 
good I know than this little bit.  I’d write a sheet or two more tonight and mail them tomorrow, 
but I’ll confess to you that I feel pretty tired.  My Sunday at Harlem has tired me terribly.  It is 
hard for any one to be alone with Rem, unless it is some one like Stewart who hasn’t any feeling 
herself, & is doing it for a selfish motive.  She made money hand over fist as long as she stayed.  
Dear little Langdon went to sleep in less than a minute after I took him and slept for an hour, 
and then we had to wake him up, for it was late in the afternoon, & we were afraid he wouldn’t 
be sleepy when bed time came.  He didn’t want to stir and we the next half hour we had hard 
work to keep him awake.  That hour I held Langdon, and the times I held Reg, & the time I spent 
writing to you, were the only times I felt comfortable or happy.  The rest was too dreadful to 
write about, and I don’t even want to think about it.  I got your two letters when I reached 
home, and mama had her’s, and it pleased her wonderfully.  Harry you dont have to ask me to 
promise my summer to you.  You know that I wont want to lose a moment away from you, 
when it is possible to be with you, & you needn’t worry about my making engagements to do 
things that will interfere with us.  I dont promise to spend two whole moth months at Madison 
because I dont want to impose on them.  I know they all feel as kindly toward me as we could 
wish, and they are lovely, but I dont want to tire them out.  Still we cant tell, we cant plan the 
length of my visit.  It will all depend on circumstances, but I will promise not to make any plans 
that will interfere with our being together.  You may be sure that I will want to be with you as 
much as possible, and will always have that in mind.  We wont plan my visit to Madison till you 
come home, and the folks at Madison will really plan that for us.  They are so cordial as can be, 
but, and I know they are going to be lovely, and I would rather leave all that with them.  Harry 
dear it is only right for them to settle it, and it must be done without any suggestions from you.  
They have already spoken of it, and they must have all the credit.  We mustn’t plan it, and look 
at it as a matter of course.  It isn’t a matter of course, at all, & they are not bound to do it, and I 
dont want them to feel that I think so.  I want them to know that I feel it a great kindness, & 
appreciate it.  Dont misunderstand me please, & think that I write this way because I have any 
hard feelings left, and am going to stand off, and be stiff, because of the first feelings toward 
me.  It isn’t so at all.  I haven’t any trace of hard feeling toward any of them.  I love them all very 
dearly, and as much as tho’ everything had been lovely from from the first, and Sue’s letter is 
more like some dreadful unhappy dream than a reality, and I dont think of it at all, except once 
in awhile when she shows “gush,” but then it isn’t with any hard feeling.  I know she’d feel very 
badly if she knew I’d seen that letter, but she need never know it.  I know she is entirely over it, 
and I feel as tho’ she couldn’t have written it, as tho’ I must have dreamed it, but I seldom 
remember it, and all this about my Madison visit, isn’t at all because of that.  Really I think I 
ought to feel more flattered than other wise.  If Sue felt like that toward me at first, & had seen 
enough in me to make her get over her prejudice, & not only get over it, but to really come to 
love me, I ought to feel happy & I do feel happy, and as sure of Sue as I do of any of the others, 



tho’ Harry I cant ever forget or cease to appreciate your dear father’s welcome at the very 
beginning, and tho’ the others are very dear to me, & always will be, yet I have a special love for 
him.  It is no more than just, and I dont try to overcome that.  He was my first friend there, & I 
would be ungrateful if I could forget that.  You cant imagine my love for him.  Yes you can too, 
for you love Mamma just as much.  I know that.  But I haven’t any feeling, other than love, for 
the others, and want you to be sure of that, and of my appreciation for their kindness, but it is 
their place to plan my visit, and I know they will make us both satisfied, but they dont need any 
suggestions from either of us.  We must give them the full credit, and not feel that it is only 
what they ought to do.  I dont feel so and will take it as the greatest kindness & not at all a 
matter of course, & you must do the same.  We both know that every thing they do will be 
satisfactory, & they have said enough already to about my visit next summer to make me sure 
of this.  I must go to bed.  I meant to stop long ago. 
With deepest love 
                         Effie. 
 
                                                                                                    Wed. Feb. 25th 
My own darling Boy, 
        Three letters this A.M.  I am very happy in spite of a headache, tho’ I cant express my 
appreciation of all you said of your feelings toward mamma.  It is awfully good for you to feel 
so, & to assure me that she will never want for any thing, & can have a home with us, and then 
besides, you put it in such a lovely way, as tho’ it would not be doing anything more than you 
really want to do, as tho’ you were only too glad to have the chance.  Mamma was touched 
very deeply and you dont know how near she came to crying.  She thinks it was so awfully good 
of you to write as you did, but she dont want you to feel that her loss is nothing, for tho’ it 
comforts her to feel that you will be so ready & willing & anxious to do for her, she hopes she’ll 
never have to call on you.  I believe if anyone shol should leave me a large fortune (tho’ there 
will never be the slightest danger of that & I only say it to show you how mamma is,) she’d let 
me take care of her, but I believe it would worry her.  It is wrong for her to feel so but she cant 
help it.  She says it is wrong, it is really wicked for her to feel as she does, and she thinks 
perhaps that is the reason her money has been taken from her.  She was too comfortable about 
it, and took too much pride in feeling that she would never have to depend on anyone.  I dont 
think that at all.  I think it is nice for her to want to take care of herself, and not feel dependent, 
and yet I hope if she has to depend on us, that she will never suffer as she has always said she 
would suffer under such circumstances.  She has always pitied Grandma Moses so, & I tho’t it 
was all nonsense, for Cousin Gus had plenty, & he did every thing for her as gladly and willingly 
as could be, and under the circumstances I dont see why it need worry her, but you will 
probably never be situated as Cousin Gus was.  Still I hope if it is necessary for mamma to give 
up this money, & she is forced to depend on us during her old age, that she will not feel 
uncomfortable or unhappy about it, but I knaw know that tho’ she’ll appreciate it, and feel that 
what is done for her is done willingly, she’ll never be as happy as she would have been if she 
could have had this money of her own.  Of course we know that worse things could happen, but 
this is enough.  Dont say “it is nothing.”  It is a great deal, and has cost us all many & many a 
sacrifice, & mamma more than any of us.  Harry dont have such a contempt for money as you 
do.  It isn’t right.  You have as extravagant tastes as any one I know.  Your taste & your wishes 



etc are far more extravagant than mine, & yet you turn up you nose at money.  You dont object 
to having it, but you dont think it amounts to any thing, or rather you talk that way, but you 
dont feel so.  I know you cant feel so, and if you do feel so now, there is bound to come a time 
when you’ll value it more highly.  You have probably read Middlemarch.  Do you remember Dr. 
Lydgate?  His ideas about money were some thing like yours when he first started out, but he 
found out that it wasn’t a bad thing to have.  It is rather convenient, and tho’ riches are not 
necessary to our happiness, yet we will never worry about having too much money.  We wont 
turn up our noses at it, and will probably welcome all we can get very warmly, and I know you 
will appreciate it, and I know you’ll often wish for more than you’ll have, tho’ you’ll never get as 
desperate as poor Lydgate, and your wife wont be so unreasonable, and extravagant, and 
horrible as Rosamund.  She wont be as pretty either, but she’ll try and make up for her bad 
looks by other things, and you know “handsome is that handsome does,” and she wont get you 
in so many scrapes, or make you so much trouble, and you need never be afraid to tell her 
about your affairs, lest she’ll make things uncomfortable for you, and you wont have to feel 
around to see if she’ll take it, & then have [to] give up telling her after all.  You wont have to 
lecture her for extravagance, but I imagine she’ll have to give you one on that subject now and 
then. 
         I rec’d the proof you sent and think it is very good for a proof, but as I f have the finished 
picture I dont care so much about thet proof, but if I had nothing, I would be only too glad to 
have the proof, but I’d rather have the original than either of them.  I am so glad that you are 
going to Chicago.  I meant meant as much as could be to send you the Tannhäuser (by the way 
you always spell it Thanhäuser) Music and libretto, but I didn’t get it off I’m sorry to say, & now 
it is too late.  I’m awfully sorry, but I’ve been so upset the last month, & more, that I’ve not 
been responsible for anything.  How can you manage to leave Purdue?  I am almost sorry that 
you are going this week.  They’ll be sure to give Tannhäuser again, and perhaps give Die 
Walküre too, so that you could hear both.  I am sorry you will not hear Kraus.  I believe she 
wasn’t to go with them, and I heard she would sail for Europe last Saturday.  Perhaps they wont 
give Die Walküre without her.  I dont know who else could take the part of Sieglinde.  Schott 
has put him self in a bad light, and people were so down on him, that they even criticized his 
singing severely.  I think his voice does show signs of wear but it didn’t show this all of a 
sudden, and the unfavorable criticisms, after all that bad been said in his praise, amused me 
very much.  I think he has shown him self to be very unfeeling & the contemptible, but I fail to 
see how that could make his voice change, and make him sing so “dreadfully out of tune.”  He 
must have been working against Dr. D. for sometime, from his own story.  Mamma is worrying 
more than she lets on, & really looks so troubled, & so miserable, that I feel quite anxious about 
her.  Mrs. Hull is very sick and we feared she might have pneumonia, but she is a little better 
today.  Oh I meant to tell you sometime ago, that you must not mention, that telegram mamma 
sent, again.  It was all right, and I think she felt better for it.  I think they felt hard toward me for 
not writing to them, or sending them word of my whereabouts, and they supposed I spent all 
my time writing to you.  They tho’t I’d have more time for letters, and tho’t I ought to give them 
part of my time, & not send all my letters to you.  When they found that you knew nothing of 
me either, they tho’t better of me for they didn’t feel hurt, for they tho’t there must be some 
good reason tho’ they were just as much worried.  Still on the whole I think it comforted them, 
for they felt that it wasn’t because I was giving you all my time instead of dividing it up, and 



they didn’t feel neglected as they had done before that.  “Misery loves company” you know, so 
perhaps as you made them feel a little better, you ought to send in the bill for your telegram.  I 
think I ought to pay for both, as I was the cause of all the expense, or go to the real cause, and 
Rem & Maggie would have to bear the expense between them.  What your father said about 
me was very kind and very lovely & pleased me immensely, and yet I dont see why they should 
feel so about it.  I’m sure I did very little and they needn’t feel under any obligations at all, for I 
dont consider that it was anything.  Of course it saved them something, but it did not cost me 
anything, so why should they make so much of it.  I’m going to do the very same thing for the 
Wisners when they get ready to buy a piano.  I am not situated so that I can do much for my 
friends, and I cant make presents, and do for them half what they do for me.  I dont worry 
because I cant return it (tho’ I’d be glad to) & I know they dont expect it, & dont do it for that, & 
I would never refuse what they offer in kindness because I knew I could not return it.  I think 
such a thing would be contemptible, but when it is in my power to do anything for them, I am 
only too glad to be able to do it.  Mamma’s plans have been rather knocked, by this loss of 
money, & she wont dare undertake anything at all risky, for she will have nothing to fall back 
on, & I fear the scheme of starting a school has died out.  I had a letter from Em on Monday.  It 
was written on the 13th before they knew of any trouble.  It was delayed on the road and I got it 
Monday instead of last Thurs. or Friday.  She was in the midst of good times, and evidently 
didn’t dream of the cloud about to burst over them, tho’ she was feeling quite badly over the 
loss of a handsome aligator skin bag, her purse with considerable money, & her watch.  She felt 
worse about the watch of course.  It was very handsome, and one her father gave her, years 
ago, and she was very fond of it for the associations.  She didn’t wear it but always carried it in 
her little bag.  When she wrote about this, it seemed pretty bad, but before I rec’d the letter it 
seemed like nothing compared to what happened afterward.  She told me about the death of 
Mrs. Templeton’s mother, and how very sad poor Mrs. T. was just afterward.  She probably lost 
her money.  Truly “it never rains but it pours.”  I supposed this letter from Em was to tell me 
about their misfortune, and was surprised not to find a word.  This was written on the 13th & 
the failure was on the 18th so they couldn’t have had much warning, and it makes one our 
chance seem slim.   If he had known of it he might have been able to get our money for us, but 
if he had no warning, there wasn’t time to do any thing.  As usuall I have lots more to say but I 
must stop & mail this. 
With deepest & unchanging love 

Always your own 
                Effie. 
 


