
                                                                                                          Orange train 
                                                                        Friday February 6th [1885] 
My dearest Harry 

I mailed a miserable letter to you last evening.  I meant it to be much longer & more 
satisfactory but explained how it happened to be cut short.  I made an appointment with the 
dentist so long before hand that I came near forgetting the time.  I broke a tooth that had been 
filled and have been waiting a perfect age to have it fixed, & now I find another filling has some 
thing wrong, & must go again on Monday.  When I got home I found Uncle Andrew there 
bothering mamma, so I stayed around near till I saw how things were going, and then as soon 
as I felt safe to leave, I went upstairs to finish my letter but Sue came and there wasn’t another 
chance that evening.  I could not go off and write when she was only going to spend one night, 
& she had a lot to talk about and wanted me to tell her all about my trip, and about Minnie, and 
ever so many other things.  She was going to leave in the morning right after, or soon after 
breakfast, and meet your Aunt Mag down town.  I didn’t expect to go and tho’t I could write in 
the morning, but I went with her to look at pianos and we were gone till it was time for my 
lessons.  We met your Aunt Mag & Hattie Wood, and Sue told them that she tho’t she had 
better look at pianos as I could go with her, so they left us and went shopping, or looking 
around, and Sue & I went to Steinways.  They dont allow as liberal a discount as Hazelton.  I 
dont know just what it was but I once went to about it & I remember it didn’t amount to much.  
Yesterday we tho’t we would see what they would do for us, without saying anything about 
teaching, & then I’ll find out some other time what difference they’ll make for that.  Sue is to 
buy the piano through me & I’m to make a commission (the way teachers do) and then Sue will 
get that much off.  She seems wild to have a Steinway.  They showed us three second hand 
pianos.  I dont want to help select a second hand piano.  It is too risky and I dont know enough 
about them to feel like doing it, but I wouldn’t advise any ne of the three we saw.  (Madison 
train 3:30 P.M.) One was an upright and I wasn’t particularly struck with it.  Besides I have had 
considerable experience with Steinway uprights.  I know of five that came directly from their 
ware rooms, and were anything but satisfactory.  At least they wouldn’t have been so to me.  
The tone was not full or rich.  It seemed muffled and the action was not what I like.  I love their 
squares & grands, but wouldn’t care for their uprights.  Of course their uprights are not all like 
these I speak of and one can find them very nice, but in those pianos I would choose their other 
squares, and if I could have a grand & could afford a Steinway I wouldn’t hesitate a moment 
about choosing that make, but I do not like their uprights, & I have known more of them than I 
have of their squares, and have never played on one that I longed to own, but I cant say the 
same about their squares and grands.  I am wild over them, tho’ I haven’t that unlimited 
amount of confidence in them that most people have.  A good one is magnificent and will beat 
any other, or perhaps that is too strong, for I dont think that I really believe that, but I mean 
that I would rather own a good Steinway if I had plenty of money & could choose, but I have my 
doubts about their being really worth so much more than any other pianos.  I think they have to 
be selected as carefully as any other piano, (of course I mean a first class piano.  We are not 
ta[l]king about the crowds of poor pianos, but only those made by the old & best firms.)  They 
are not all perfect by any means.   Mrs. de Ro’s was lovely to practice on, but the tone was 
neither rich or sweet.  It was shrill, and not just what I would want if I were buying a piano.  The 
touch was lovely & even, and it was very nice to practice on for it brought everything out 



clearly, but it wasn’t old enough to come honestly by that metallic tone.  It had never been 
banged on, or badly used, and that tone should have been just as loud, but rich.  Besides this it 
had a more serious fault.  The sounding board was badly cracked in several places, and there 
wasn’t any excuse for it, for it had always had good care.  They showed us a second hand piano 
like hers yesterday for which they asked $380.00 and I am sure that sounding board was 
cracked & had been filled up, for they showed very plainly.  The man was furious at me for 
suggesting such a thing and said that never happened to their pianos.  I said nothing but tho’t a 
heap.  They are so impudent and independent down there, and think they can do, or say 
anything, and people must “go it blind” and believe because it is a Steinway, it must be all right, 
& I dont feel so, & they make me as furious as I do them.  We asked in the meekest possible 
way the age of the piano, and he said in such a provoking way, “I dont know the age.  That has 
nothing to do with it, and doesn’t concern you in the least.  When we take a piano, and have it 
fixed up at our factory, it is all right.  We tell you this, and that is enough.  We wouldn’t sell you 
a piano that wasn’t all right,” but I happen to know that they are not so wonderfully careful of 
their reputation as they pretend, and any way it was no way to answer such a question.  Of 
course neither of us would answer or notice such a remark, but if he tho’t to make us take his 
word for it, & believed we tho’t it was all right he is a fool.  Well he showed us one other for 
$2.50.  The tone was very good, but nothing extra, and one could see at a glance that it was a 
very old piano, and we hinted at that, & the he said the piano had been all fixed over at their 
factory, and that was all that need be said or know of it.  All this was said in a very quiet, but it 
seemed to me exceedingly impudent & disagreeable, way, and made me far more furious than 
if it had be[en]  snapped out.  Well we didn’t buy his old pianos.  At the end he was a little more 
decent & gave us his own card & hoped if we decided on either of them we’d come to him.  
Perhaps he gets a little commission himself, and if so no doubt “he would be happy to sell us a 
piano.”   From there we sent to Hazelton’s and they are always polite.  They used to have a 
style of piano at $500.00 I am almost sure.  It was a seven octave only, & very plain case, but 
now they haven’t anything as low at that.  $650.00 is their lowest catalogue price for a square 7 
1/3 octave and the lowest upright is $700.00.  They had two second  hand pianos, but we are 
both cracked over the $7/00.00 upright, which I can get for $310.00.  It is a new piano, and we 
both liked it better than any we heard, and Sue said she tho’t if it could only have Steinway’s 
name on it, it would be simply perfect.  She hoped to get it, for she says she thinks it would be 
far more satisfactory than a square or a second hand one.  They had one second hand square 
grand which they would see for $275. but we like the tone & action etc, etc, etc, etc, ____ on 
the upright better than any new or second hand piano we saw yesterday, and it would be a 
better investment to pay $310.00 for the new upright, than $275. for the other.  Sue says they 
have $250. toward it, and she has $20.00 of her own that she[’d] be only too willing to add to it, 
and she thinks they ought to be able to raise the rest, that she’d gladly give up her new dress & 
her Phila visit & a possible visit to Baltimore & put it all in that.  Their new squares we can get 
from $325. (or perhaps a little less) to $350. & up.  The upright tho’ is what we are both wild 
about.  I usually like a square better, but have heard Hazelton’s uprights very highly praised.  
Our tuner for one says there is no better piano made, & he has nothing to do with the Hazelton 
piano & had no interest in saying so. 
 
 



Madison Sat. A.M.      
         Your father and Sue met me at the depot and gave me the loveliest welcome.  I found 
them all piano mad and Sue more & more in love with that piano.  The more she thinks about it 
the wilder she is to have it, and she dont care at all about Steinway now, or having his name on 
it. Your mother had been away all the week visiting Mrs. Ball, & from there went to Newark to 
see her friends there.  She didn’t return home till after I came yesterday.  I found Sue had 
worked them all up to the highest possible pitch.  Your father was almost as bad as the girls.  
They said every one of them were in favor of getting that piano at once, so that they could be 
sure of getting that particular one, for it was simply perfect, & out of all we tried that day, that 
pleased us most.  Oh! Oh! just wait till you hear it and then I know you’ll think Sue and I can 
choose a piano.  We took the number of it, and hope to get the same one, and I am to stop on 
my way home, and if the piano isn’t sold, tell them that the Osborns will take it.  Sue is going to 
put in the her $20.00 & your father is going to do the rest.  Your mother didn’t give in at once.  
She tho’t they’d better wait awhile, any how till the old piano could be disposed of, but you see 
there were five against one and she couldn’t hold out against so many.  They said at Hazelton’s 
that it would be almost impossible to for them to sell any piano that was less than 7 octaves, 
and for that reason they couldn’t allow as much as it was really worth, but they’d send it down.  
They would pay them all they could,, but it probably wouldn’t be very much, but they would 
keep it there and try & sell it, and would give them what ever they could get for it, but said he 
tho’t the expense of getting it down would amount to a good deal, and that they’d be a great 
deal more likely to sell it here in the country, that there would probably be some one who 
would think it good enough for children to bang on, but they tho’t they could do very little with 
there, so I guess the piano will be advertised here, and sold for almost anything they can get.  
Isn’t it lovely that they are to have a new one.  I am so glad.  I wish you could be here to have 
your say in the choice, but dont imagine that that is the only reason I’d wish for you here.  We 
talk about you all the time almost.  Even when we are talking about the piano, Harry is a name 
that is heard every few minutes and I think of you all the time.  I am having a most charming 
visit.  Oh Harry I just wish you could see how sweet and lovely they all are to me.  It almost 
seems as tho’ they were trying to make up for their first feelings.  Anyway they seem as pleased 
and happy over it as possible, and a stranger would imagine they had made the choice for you 
and you have done exactly as they wanted you to.  In every little way they are all I could wish 
for possibly.  In even the smallest things they show the kindest feeling toward me in so many 
ways that I cant begin to tell you about.  I am so glad of it, for now it doesn’t seem at all as if 
they were trying to make the best of it, but as tho’ they really were delighted and there is a 
difference.  Of course you know that I will never cherish any hard feeling about the way they 
acted at first, and I feel toward them exactly as I would like to feel toward my husband’s family, 
and I am sure they feel toward me as I would like them to, and they have given me this time, 
the warmest & loveliest kind of a welcome among them, (they were kind before but not quite 
like this) and I hope you will speak of it in your next letter home.  Your father seemed 
wonderfully pleased to see me, and you do not know how happy all this makes me.  Sue has 
made me such a lovely present, a lot of crocheted trimming.  It is just beautiful and I am 
delighted with it.  Wasn’t it good of her to do it?  I must stop now my very own darling boy, for I 
leave this afternoon and it dont seem quite right for me to spend any more time writing.  I hope 



to have time tomorrow for a letter that “will make your hair curl” as Mr. Z would say.  I must 
say good bye.  Oh how I hate to go.  With love beyond all expression. 
          Ever your own devoted  
                      Effie. 
 
They all send love and we all wish you could be here. 


