
                                                                                                          No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                           N.Y. March 1st 1885. 
My own dearest Harry,   
      I didn’t tell you much about my Madison visit except that I enjoyed it.  Carrie met me at 
the depot, and after stopping at the market for your mother, we went to the P.O. and then 
down the Chatham road for a sleigh ride, (I wonder if you can guess what I tho’t of,) but we 
didn’t go far, for the weather was so disagreeable.  There wasn’t much comfort riding, and we 
decided that we could enjoy ourselves indoors more than out, so we went home the shortest 
way.  Your father and Mag gave me a lovely warm welcome at the dining room door.  Sue was 
out, but soon came home, & we just had a lovely time all together.  Perhaps I had better speak 
for myself.  Well I will, and will say I had a lovely time.  That sounds better than for me to speak 
for the others, besides they couldn’t have enjoyed it as much as I did.  I have told you of the 
restful feeling I had, and you have no idea what a relief it was to me.  I felt better than I have 
since dear Minnie’s death.  All that I needed was my own dear boy.  I always miss you terribly 
when I am there, and yet it comforts me to be there.  You seem nearer than at any other time, 
and in spite of my longing for you, I was filled with a peace and happiness I cant describe.  It 
makes me so happy to have them all satisfied, and I really think they are satisfied, & they seem 
to be more.  They act pleased, and it seemed to me that if they had chosen me for you, they 
couldn’t be any lovelier to me.  But I’m very glad they didn’t cho[o]se me for you.  You did that 
for yourself, without a suggestion from any of them, and I’d rather have it so.  In fact it was 
done rather against their wishes, & I think you must have known how they would feel about it, 
but you were willing to run the risk of their displeasure for the sake of my love, but I think their 
first feelings have gone, and haven’t left a trace behind them, & I am so thankful.  I wanted 
them to feel satisfied, and I didn’t want to come between you and them, and I know that they’ll 
find your love for them exactly as strong as ever, and I hope that next summer, when we are at 
Madison together, that we can make them sure that you are just the same to them, and you 
must even strain a point to prove this to them, beyond a doubt.  I think they believe it now, but 
you know we must be careful next summer and not rouse them again, & they mustn’t ever feel 
that they [are] in the way, as they did last summer.  You may imagine that the piano didn’t have 
much rest.  It is ___ well never mind what I think about it.  I imagine you have heard enough 
already, so I’ll simply say that it is a grand success.  They are all delighted with it, and all we 
want now is your approval.  If you dont like it we’ll feel badly.  Still you mustn’t consider our 
feelings.  You must tell us exactly what you think.   I dont see how you can help liking it, but if 
you dont like it, you needn’t play on it, and needn’t listen to me.  Dont feel it a sort of duty, to 
ask me to play.  Oh I dont feel alarmed about your not liking it. One thing you have spoken of as 
your objection to upright pianos is the muffled sound so many of them have.  I have always 
noticed that too, but I guess you wont be able to find that fault with 13508, as we call it, for it 
certainly isn’t muffled in the least.  The moving put it a little out of sorts, but that will be all 
fixed when the tuner goes out.  I am so glad they are all so pleased, and so delighted that they 
have a new piano.  They have wanted one for so long, & they are so happy over it.  Mag actually 
played for me, and played some duets with me.  Speaking of duets reminds me of Mrs. Troop 
and Qui Vive Gallop.  That was rich, and I have had several good laughs over it.  Oh I can 
imagine your feelings; the terrible and sudden shock of coming down from Beethoven, to Qui 
Vive Gallop, without any warning at all must have been something awful.  I’m so sorry for you, 



and yet it makes me laugh every time I think of it.  Have you been to practice with her yet?  You 
had better take Beethoven’s Symphonies with you and paralyze her.  Then you wont have to be 
tortured again, and it is only fair to pay her up for the scare she gave you first, and then the 
disappointment and shock, & finally the dread of torture.  Try and bear it like a soldier, and 
dont take chloroform or ether to help you thro’ more comfortably.  You know if there is 
anything the matter with the heart it isn’t safe to take such things, and you know you have 
owned that your heart enlarged, or rather that it is no longer in the condition it used to be in, 
that something very serious is the matter with it.  I know all about it, for mine is the same way.  
So be careful not to take anything when you go thro’ the ordeal, just set your teeth, and get 
over it as soon as possible, and then get in the fresh air at once.  That will brace you up, and 
remember that offering to play duets with a stranger is very risky business, for I know people 
who can talk about Beethoven & Chopin, & Bach too, as if they could play all their 
compositions, but they talk better than they play.  I have two persons in mind who do the 
talking, but have sense enough to refuse to play.  They would rather have people imagine their 
playing that to hear it.  When I have happened to hear them playing I understood why they 
were so extremely modest and bashful about playing.  Poor Mrs. Troop must be very innocent.  
If she had only kept quiet but Qui Vive, you would imagine that she must be quite a fine 
musician, but we know that those seven letters are a “dead give away” for no musician could 
ever make such a confession as that, that she had a beautiful duet called Qui Vive.  Oh! Oh!  
That was rich.  I only regret one thing.  If she had only offered to lend it to you so that you could 
practice the difficult (?) & complicated (?) bass alone, it would have made the joke absolutely 
perfect.  It is good as it is, but that would have put a on such a perfect finish.  I told the girls 
about it, and after we got thro’ laughing, we had a chorus called “Poor Harry.”  You have plenty 
of sympathy if that will do you any good.  Those dreadful Troops are determined to get you into 
trouble.  I remember (and I guess you haven’t forgotten) the work he put off on you early in the 
season, and now his wife is dragging you into another trouble.  Besides these things they want 
to take our dear little house away from us.  I feel sure they’ll take it, & we wont be able to get 
it, and then we will have a spite against them.  I have been looking for the sketch you promised 
me.  I told the Madison folks, that you had your eye on a house.  They tho’t the rent was 
astonishing, but said they tho’t you’d consider anything pretty, under the circumstances.  I said 
you wouldn’t do anything of the sort, and if you tho’t it would do, I’d surely be satisfied.  They 
laughed and said “Oh of course.”  Carrie says you are the “gonest case” she ever knew.  You are 
“thoroughly gone,” and I think they consider me just as hopeless a case.  They dont think either 
of us are flirting or fooling.  They think we are in dead earnest, & they dont doubt our love in 
the least.  You speak about living in Chauncey being stupid for me.  You know that it wont be 
any more stupid for me than it will be for you.  If you’ll find it stupid to live there with me, then 
I will be unhappy there, and will want to go to Lafayette.  You needn’t worry about me, for I 
guess I can stand it very well, unless you get sick of me, and then I guess it wouldn’t make much 
difference to me whether I was in Chauncey or Lafayette.  I think Chauncey would be far more 
convenient for you, and we’d better be there if possible if we keep house, but if we board I 
think we’d have to go to Lafayette.  The folks at Madison seemed to be really worked up over 
our affairs, not only satisfied & pleased, but really more interested than they have been before.  
Sue especially, she seems to be quite distressed because we have got to wait so long.  She said 
“Oh Effie I wish you and Harry could be married soon.  If I only had money I’d hurry you up, and 



get you fixed.”  She spoke of it in the loveliest way, and seems to be looking forward to it quite 
anxiously, and I can hardly believe she could have been as opposed to it as she seemed at first.  
I guess she imagined a good deal of it, and the idea of giving up her brother had more to do 
with it than anything else [ill.], and the idea of your thinking more of me, than of your own 
family made her jealous, and she couldn’t at first control this feeling, and yet didn’t like to feel 
so weak, and so she made up her mind that it was only because she disliked me.  But whatever 
it was, it is all over now, so I dont care whether it was dislike for me, or jealousy, or what it was, 
as long as it is all right now.  We haven’t any thing more to fear from any of them, so you can be 
easy on that score.  If the bills pass, and you get the amount you strike for, and we plan for our 
wedding next Xmas vacation, I fear mamma will feel awfully.  She seems to think that it is a long 
ways off.  I dont think she even thinks of a year from next summer, for there is no use to have 
her begin to worry so long before hand.  After we have made some more definite plan, it will be 
time enough to tell her, and we cant really plan, till we are together next summer, tho’ it is 
lovely to think and talk over these plans now, but there is always an “if” to speculate about, but 
next summer we’ll know what to work on, and then we may be able to decide on our best plan, 
not what we would like best, but the plan that will be best for us.  If it is best for us to wait, we 
can do it.  We will both have strength to do it if we know that it will be better for us in the 
future.  I think you ought to have $1500.00 & I guess you’ll get it if all goes well, for I dont 
believe they’d be willing to lose you, but even if you get it we may find that it will be better for 
us to wait a little longer.  Mamma will try and make us think so I know, tho’ I dont believe she’ll 
refuse her consent whenever we decide on the time.  Dear mamma, it is going to be a tough 
struggle for her, but I dont imagine that we will be separated very long, for when you and I are 
really settled & feel that we are going to be permanent, then she’ll be safe to follow.  Oh if 
something could only turn up and make her independent, so that she wouldn’t be obliged to 
earn her living, how lovely it would be.  I wouldn’t ask for wealth, but only enough to make her 
comfortable, and let her get along without this constant worry and strain on her.  I told the 
Madison folks about Cousin Gus, for now that we know it to be all true, & it is known there, & 
here too, there could be no reason for me to keep it from them.  They were dumb founded at 
the news, and dreadfully sorry about it, but they think that mamma will not be allowed to 
suffer.  I think she’ll get the money back, or nearly all of it, and I feel quite comfortable over it 
as far as our interests are concerned, but mamma worries more than she did at first.  I’ll send 
you a copy of Em’s letter, and a clipping from the Oakland Tribune and I think you’ll agree with 
me that our chances are pretty good.  Wed. March 4th

  The acc’t in the Oakland paper is the 
most encouraging, but the S.F. papers say that the assets lack $50000. or $60000 of being equal 
to [ill.] the am’t of the liabilities.  Cousin Gus is spoken of in the highest terms in every paper, 
and it is wonderful the way people have come forward to help him.  His friends have stood by 
him nobly, and have proved their friendship.  So many people are not blessed with such friends.  
They have only fair weather friends, but he has been spared one of the hardest parts of such a 
trial, for he hasn’t lost his friends.  I am sorry to say that most men lose their friends when they 
lose their money, or rather lose most of them, (we know what that is,) of course they were not 
true friends but it is hard all the same, and he has been spared that.  What the paper says about 
his friends coming forward is all true, for Mr. Cohen told me, & he heard it by telegram from 
Alfred.  Just think of the Derby boys offering $100000. without security.  Capt Taylor did the 
same thing, and so did Mr. Tubbs and many others, and one man offered $150000.  This shows 



the confidence every one has in him, and it must have made the trial so much easier to have 
such faith shown in him, and it seems to me it is very encouraging, for if they didn’t believe in 
him thoroughly they wouldn’t have made such offers.  It isn’t only belief in his business 
honesty, but they must believe in his business ability, for even the best of friends are not giving 
away such large amounts.  It may seem so, when they come forward as they have done, & offer 
it without security, but they are pretty sure of getting it back, or they’d go a little slow, and then 
wouldn’t offer such large am’ts.  Of course I appreciate their kindness & generosity, for it 
wasn’t asked or expected of them, and they have proved themselves true friends.  It was good 
of them to run this risk for the sake of helping [ill.] him out, but I guess they feel that they wont 
lose by it, and I feel encouraged by all this.  He will probably resume business.  We have always 
considered him a remarkable business man, but it seems to me that he must have been 
careless of late years.  Every acc’t is different and we hardly know which to believe.  We cant 
understand why Enos Taylor should be so shielded.  It isn’t likely that a man like Cousin Gus 
didn’t know whether he was making, or losing, and if he paid 6 or 8 per cent on the money he 
borrowed, and let it out at 12, I fail to see how it ate up all the profits.  If Enos overdrew his 
acc’t with Cousin Gus,so that after he had made over all his property & every thing he owned, 
to Cousin Gus, he still owed him over a hundred thousand dollars.  I should say he had been 
cheating by the wholesale, and ought to be punished.  He had no right to mix his own 
speculations up with Cousin Gus’ business, and if he has gone on in this way I cant understand 
how his books can be all straight.  If they are I cant imagine why Cousin G. didn’t find him out.  I 
dont understand the thing at all, and mamma dont, and we cant see why Enos is getting off so 
easily.  I wanted to send you clippings from the different papers, but mamma tho’t she had 
better send some to Uncle T.E. & Uncle Theo, and Lottie, so I have only one to send you.  It is 
the most encouraging one, tho’ every paper speaks of him in the same complimentary way.  Of 
course these things were printed at the time of the failure when everything was in confusion, 
so we cant tell what has been done since, but I believe things will be better that we tho’t at 
first.  Cousin Gus has certainly acted very honorably, for he has given up more than the law 
required.  As I understand it the law didn’t require him to give up everything.  I believe his 
home, & some other property was secured in some way, but he gave up everything, for he 
wants to do all he can for his creditors, and hopes the assets will equal the liabilities.  What he 
has done already ought to be proof enough that he will do all he can for mamma.  Mamma felt 
that if he knew it thirty days before, he might have done something to protect her.  He could 
have made over some piece of property to her, but I dont see how he could do any thing of the 
sort without its making trouble.  If mamma had been the only woman he had to deal with, it 
might have been tho’t all right, but unfortunately she wasn’t, and I dont think he could do any 
more for one than another, tho’ he may have felt worse about mamma, knowing that the 
others had their homes, & that that money of [ill.] mamma’s, was her all.  If he had had ready 
money to hand over to her, he might have felt that he would be justified in protecting her, but 
he couldn’t do the other thing without its causing trouble.  I believe the poor man has done or 
tried to do the best he could for every one, and has done all he could, and hasn’t tried to save a 
thing for himself.  He has done what he considered his duty, and has acted very nobly.  Some 
people say it is no more than he ought to have done, but when people do what they ought to 
do, I give them credit for it, for I think there are very few men who would do as he has done, 
and give up every thing.  It is considered perfectly fair to secure your house and a certain am’t 



to your wife in case of an emergency, but he gave up up the things that he wasn’t required to, 
and I believe there are not a great many men who would feel it their duty to do this.  He 
couldn’t do more than he has done, and I hope he’ll be rewarded for it, and will soon be 
successful again.  Mamma believes in him as firmly as I do, and believes he has done what he 
considered right, but she cant help wishing, that he had felt, that she was worse off than any 
one else, & had protected her against this.  She believes that he means to do all he can for her, 
& that he will save every cent for her if he lives, but she says he may die and then she’ll never 
get anything.  She cant see it in a hopeful way.  It has just knocked the bright side all out of her 
for the present.  I dont blame her for feeling it, for she has worked so hard, and has gone 
without so many comforts, and some things that most people would call necessities, for the 
sake of laying up some thing, so that she could have some thing to depend on, and would not 
have to be helped, and it is mighty hard on her to feel that it is all gone, and she wishes she had 
had a little more good of it.  If I felt as I did about it at first[,] that it was all gone, I’d think 
mamma was bearing it wonderfully, but now every thing looks so much brighter than it did 
then, that it dont seem to me there is as much reason to worry.  Mamma dont act gloomy, and 
dumpy, to and no stranger would guess that anything was the matter, but Jule and I notice it, 
and she nearly worries the life out of us, for it is telling on her.  Besides it makes her feel an 
extra care about making a move.  Before she has had something to fall back on, while she was 
not making expenses, & if the house didn’t fill up immediately she wasn’t worried.  Now she 
feels afraid to do any thing, but Mr. Ellis has been awfully kind and has offered to lend her 
money if she needs it.  He thinks so much of mamma & takes such an interest, and as he has 
made this offer I think mamma will feel better, for she will not borrow if she can help it, and if 
she has to it will be so little, that she can be sure of making it all right, and it may help her if she 
knows that there is some one she can go to, and he’ll take her stock as security, if she has to 
borrow, so mamma would feel comfortable about it.  But I hope our move will turn out for the 
best.  And now I must stop.  This wont reach you till Friday evening.  I wanted it to go in time for 
the 7:30 mail from the down town P.O. which is the one I always have to mail on here by five 
o’clock or 6 o’clock from the Station G P.O. but it will go out on the 3 A.M. mail tomorrow & 
reach you Friday afternoon.  I’m sorry but I couldn’t help it.     
With my heart full of love for you always, ever your own Effie. 


