
                                                                                                              No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                              N.Y. April 18th 1885 
My own darling Harry, 
        Your telegram was rec’d this evening, and it gave me a terrible scare for a moment.  The 
diphtheria has left Langdon with a very serious trouble, and he is still very low, and yesterday 
Reg was taken, and the doctors ordered the [ill.] baby to be moved, so we have him here.  I 
feared the telegram was from Harlem.  I hadn’t rec’d a letter from you today but tho’ I missed it 
awfully, & longed for it, I wasn’t really worried, for I supposed you hadn’t had time to write, or 
else that it had been delayed somehow.  When I got the telegram open, & saw Lafayette, 
instead of Harlem, I was simply wild, & tho’t some thing had happened to you and I couldn’t 
read for a moment, but finally I screwed up my courage and read it, and oh what relief I felt, my 
heart began to beat again.  I am an awful goose about telegrams, but I cant seem to help it.  But 
the scare only lasted a minute, and I am so glad you sent it, for it will keep me from making 
Rem any promise tomorrow.  I wont do anything till I have rec’d your letter on Monday.  I 
should have tried to put Rem off till I had had your letter, but he might have persuaded me had 
it not been for your telegram.  I know my dearest that you are opposed to it because you think 
it would be too much for me.  It would be hard, but it wouldn’t last long, and I know I could 
stand it.  It seems to me like refusing to do something for Minnie, it is what I know she would 
like and wish for, and it is the only thing I can do for her, and I fear the worry over it, if I refuse 
will be worse for me, than to go and have the hard work.  I realize just how hard it would be, 
but what are they to do?  It is on my mind constantly, & I cannot shake it off.  I even dream 
about it.  It worries me awfully, and if I dont go I will have no peace at all.  My love for Minnie, 
was no mild liking, her death was a terrible blow to me, and I cant get over it.  It seems harder 
all the time, tho’ I have learned to control my grief & keep it hidden, but it is all there.  I cannot 
tell you how much her children are to me.  No one else feels quite the same toward them and 
that is why I feel that no one else can take Maggie’s place there.  Of course it could only last a 
month or six weeks, but it would help a good deal, and I dont know what they’ll do if I refuse.  
Oh Harry it is such a dreadful position.  I wouldn’t feel quite the same if it hadn’t been Minnie’s 
wish.  I might put aside everything else, but her wish I cant push aside.  If you are terribly 
opposed to it, I suppose it must be given up.  I know you are not perfectly willing to have it so, 
but you dont know just how things are.  You cannot appreciate how helpless Rem is.  His own 
family cant help him, or rather they wont.  It is useless to call on them.  They are selfish, 
heartless, society people.  It is the worst case I know of, and Rem has only Minnie’s family to 
depend on, and Minnie’s family means Maggie and ourselves, or to get it down to the real 
number, it means Maggie, mamma & myself, for strange to say Rem doesn’t seem to look to 
Jule at all, and tho’ he has always been very nice to her he never seemed to be at all fond of her 
and dont count on her now.  I dont know why, but only know it is so.  He has an unfortunate 
disposition and it was allowed to run wild.  He isn’t understood by many, & has very few 
friends, and when you say he must look to some one else for help, I try to think of someone 
else, but I can think of no one after Maggie goes.  He is too desperate, too dependent on 
others[,] too miserable by far to be left alone.  I do not know that Miss Beardsley will go 
anyway, but she will not be the proper person.  If she consents, it will worry me more than to 
have them alone.  I’d rather have the children left entirely to the servants.  You may be sure 
that I would be only too glad to see my way out of it with an easy conscience but it haunts me 



all the time.  Oh Harry I do hope your letter will show me some way out of it so that I can be 
easy about it.  Of course if you are wild on the subject I must give up, but I hope if you oppose it 
so strongly that you will show me the way out of it.  I know my first duty is to you, and I cannot 
do what is entirely against your wishes, but either way it will be hard, for if I am guided by your 
wishes I must feel uneasy about the children, & feel that I am not doing what Minnie wants.  
Not only that, but that by refusing I force the thing done that she would be opposed to.  On the 
other hand, if I put aside your wishes I couldn’t have a happy moment, for as I think of you all 
the time I would always be tortured by the feeling that you were displeased, and that I couldn’t 
stand, so if you oppose it very strongly, I cannot go.  I hope Maggie can stay till the children get 
well.  Reg hasn’t as bad a case as Langdon had, but the doctor said the baby must be sent away.  
If he stayed, he would be sure to take it as Reg began to get better.  It seems strange, for they 
kept him there all thro’ Langdon’s diphtheria and it seems useless to take him away now, but 
the doctor seemed to think it important, so the baby & nurse came down here.  Rem has grown 
very fond of the baby and we are all so glad of the change.  By the way I must tell you that the 
nurse recognized your picture.  She said “excuse me, but will you tell me who that gentleman is, 
it looks just like Harry Osborn.”  This seemed very strange, and she was so terribly familiar.  
Then she went on & gave an account of Harry Osborn, said he lived in the country at a place 
called Madison, and that he went to Drew Seminary and used to get his dinner there 
sometimes, and that she waited on the table there for several years.  She also informed us that 
he had three sisters and said “they were awful nice young ladies”.  Well I suppose you were 
only a boy then, and that accounts for her speaking of you in such a familiar way, but I cant 
make out how your sisters were young ladies at that time.  You see you must have made quite 
an impression on her for she it must have been nine or ten years ago, or) years ago ago, or 
more.  She is young now and she must have been only a little girl then.  Wasn’t it very funny for 
her to recognize the picture?  Her first name is Katie but I dont know her last name.  I wonder if 
your memory is as good as hers.  I have funny times with your picture.  First Mr. Artz recognizes 
it, & then a nurse girl.  I wonder who will be the next.  I think if I should keep it in the parlor I 
would find out that you are widely known.  Now Harry dearest do not worry all about my going 
to Harlem, but think it all over carefully, and in an unprejudiced way, as you would have done 
before we were engaged.  Then put yourself in my place and think of my love for dear Minnie 
who was like a sister to me, & think of the love I must have for her children, and also the 
sympathy I have for Rem.  I can understand him and bear with him.  His little peculiarities are 
not what I like, but they dont worry me.  I dont feel that it would wear me out, because it cant 
last long, and I could help to get things straightened out, and Rem has been so willing to act on 
my suggestions, in fact has asked my advice.  I know all about the house, and if I could get 
things in running order they would not be in such a need of me, and they could get along, but 
now it really worries me.  When you come home I will not feel called upon to do it, & will 
promise to leave at once, but now it seems heartless to refuse, and it will worry me awfully.  I’ll 
be able to do as well by you as now, for I could take stand there about letters & if I should go to 
stay I would insist on time for my letters.  Just put yourself in Rem’s place & think how horrible 
it is, (he is bearing it very well now and wouldn’t be as hard to manage as he was at first).  You 
couldn’t possibly be as badly off as he is, for your family are so different, besides you would 
always have hosts of friends.  This case is a particularly trying one.  There would be so much 
more in you at a time like this.  There would be more to help you in such a trouble.  But if, after 



thinking it all over, from every side, you decide against it, of course I must give it up, for nothing 
can come between us.  If you are going to feel unhappy about it, and be dissatisfied, I will give it 
up, for I cant bear that.  It is your right to have a voice in the matter.  Your claim is first, and I 
want to do only what you approve of, but my sympathies in this case are roused to the very 
highest pitch, and you can imagine that mamma would never listen to it for a moment except in 
a case (of what seems to us) necessity.  It couldn’t take anything from you, but it would take a 
good deal from her, and it hardly seems right for me to leave her.  But I’ll “go slow.”  My own 
darling do you understand me.  I want to do only what pleases you & makes you happy, but I 
seem to have so many calls, so many duties to worry me, but if you are seriously opposed to 
this I will do as you wish about staying there, tho’ I cant neglect them altogether and I know you 
wouldn’t ask me to.  If you change your ideas after reading this letter, please write at once.  I 
will do nothing till I have an answer to your this letter, & if you decide against it I will give it up.  
I had hoped to answer the letter I rec’d Friday but I was interrupted last night (this is Sunday) 
and couldn’t finish, and now this must be sent.  I will write tonight, but wont keep this longer 
for I know you’ll be anxious to get a letter on Tuesday, particularly as you’ll  be worried about 
this scheme I told you of, but dont worry.  It will be all right, at least as far as you are 
concerned.  Now my darling goodbye.  I have got to stop; more tonight from you own devoted 
Effie and in the meantime take my best & deepest love, and a an unmeasured quantity from 
your own 
                    Effie 


