
                                                                                                         No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                          N.Y. April 24th [1885] 
My darling darling Harry, 
         I couldn’t get away from Jule’s last night as early as I expected to, & when I reached 
home and was so tired & sleepy I had to go to bed.  I didn’t go to Orange today for I really didn’t 
feel equal to it.  If I had gone, I would have had time to write a letter on my way home, for 
Gertrude Paine was to be away, and so I’d have one less lesson, and tho’t I’d write at Hoboken 
and mail the letter at the down town P.O. but now I can do it at home.  Mamma tho’t it wasn’t 
worth while to go for so few, for I would only have two lessons and it would use up about the 
whole day, & take all I made from one to pay my way.  Of course when they lose their lessons, 
& let me know before hand they dont pay for them and Fridays I only have three anyway.  I 
think I’ll drop that day altogether pretty soon.  I didn’t think it would pay to use up most of my 
day & only make .75 so as I didn’t feel very extra I tho’t I’d take mamma’s advice, but I haven’t 
been able to write a long letter, as I expected to do this morning, because my room was taken, 
and I had to move again, & I had so many things to do & so many interruptions that it took me 
all morning.  Mr. Zerfass came this A.M. and he was the cause of all this fuss.  I had his old 
room, and as it was the only hall room I had to get out.  He said the other night that he might 
come, but it was not settled positively, and we supposed he’d send us word, but this morning 
he appeared upon the scene very unexpectedly and said he had come to stay.  We supposed he 
meant he would be here sometime today, & had stopped to give uf us a word of warning, but 
he said his trunk would be along soon.  It came three minutes later, and there was some lively 
work for me to move out.  Then I was interrupted so many times, when after I began to get my 
room settled.  I am rather used up, and out of sorts I must say, and it dont make me any 
happier to feel that I may be interrupted any minute now.  Every thing has gone wrong and I 
know this letter is fated.  I had a very nice little visit with your mother last evening, and expect 
to see her again today.  She and Cousin Mag are coming down here to dinner and will spend the 
evening, and tomorrow morning your mother will go home.  She couldn’t come here to stay this 
time, but says she will visit us next time.  Oh Harry if I could only see you.  The longing gets 
worse all the time, and it would be bad enough if every thing would go smoothly, but I cant 
make mamma out lately.  She has been so cranky that I’m worried all the time.  Oh how I am 
looking forward to the summer and the long visit at Madison with you.  Think of it!  I wonder if 
we will know ourselves with such happiness.  I guess you had better arrange to spend the first 
part of the vacation in N.Y.  If you want do any reading at Astor Library you’ll want to get it in 
before it closes, then you can always read while I give my lessons.  You say I haven’t asked you 
to visit me.  How absurd.  I dont ask it now, I command it and expect it and you cant make 
excuses any more, & get out of it as you used to.  And as to its being proper, that is all bosh.  It 
is just as proper as it was before, and more so if anything, & as much so as for me to be at 
Madison.  Of course before this plan is carried out you will see the folks at Madison, for I’m not 
willing to make them uncomfortable, and they will want you, and they shall have you, but you 
said you wanted to read at Astor Library & of course you’ll have to do that early.  Then I can go 
on & finish up my quarters, and by July 1st we will be free to come and go as we like.  Perhaps 
I’ll get thro’ before.  I will if possible, but I cant run the thing entirely my way, but I usually cant 
get off before July.  Oh how lovely it will be.  But you need not worry about having to sleep in 
the bath room.  You shall not do it.  There will be room enough probably, and if there isn’t we’ll 



have to fix it some way, but you shant sleep in the bath room.  Why just think how you talked 
about it last summer because I had proposed such a thing.  If you actually slept there I’d hear 
about it all my life, and so I’m going to guard against it.  “Forewarned forearmed” you know.  
That reminds me of Mr. Lee, for you remember that bathroom scared you out of coming with 
him, for you feared I’d proposed some such dreadful thing to him, so you stayed away.  How is 
he coming on with his examinations?  Didn’t he expect to finish at Johns Hopkin’s this year?  He 
must feel pleasant about this time I should think, but I hope he hasn’t a girl to worry his life out 
(in addition to the rest of his troubles) as you had, and the worst of your girl is, that she kept on 
worrying you still.  She wont worry you this summer tho’, but I suppose next fall she’ll torture 
you again.  I rec’d your letter on my return from Jule’s last eve. ( Mr. Stewart brought me 
home.)  I was so glad to get it and so glad you were feeling better.  So you think Barnes is pretty 
cheeky do you?  Well I’m glad you do.  I think so decidedly, but tho’t you didn’t think so as you 
seemed to approve of it when you told me about it.  It made me mad to have him propose such 
a thing, and I’m down on him, for it was a mean thing I think.  You say that Dr Smart is so 
wonderfully clever, & has managed the affair with the Legislature so well.  Look out for him 
when he tries to beat you down.  He is trying to feel around to see how far he can go.  If they 
got the money they asked for what is the matter?  They got part of it any way, enough for next 
year, and I tho’t they were pretty sure of the Annual appropriation, but I haven’t heard how it 
all ended.  Perhaps that was all in the letter I think was lost, for in your last letter, you say that 
you explained about the Wagner photo in a letter last week, and I haven’t rec’d a letter with a 
word about it till yesterday and that did not tell me anything, & you know how I feared it might 
seem to you, & I began to fear that I did wrong to mention it since you worded the subject so.  
It seems you did write about it, but as I haven’t had the letter I am not quite easy yet, tho’ you 
said “as to the photo of Wagner, it is all right as I explained in a letter last week sometime.”  I 
suppose it must have been lost, and has gone to join my letter which had the postmarks in.  
Perhaps you had that letter, but the postmarks slipped out in the envelope & you probably 
threw it away without finding them.  I hope the Purdue gang will settle something before long 
so that you can have some sort of chance to put in your oar elsewhere.  I think Purdue is a good 
place if they’ll do the fair thing by you, and we can worry thro’ the separation if necessary, but 
there is no sense in our going thro’ so much suffering unless they are going to make it an 
object.  If we felt it would bring us together sooner, or that is would be for our future good, we 
could stand a good deal of actual suffering, but if there is nothing be gained by it, you might as 
well be nearer home.  Sometimes I wish Purdue had never been heard of, & wish you’d decided 
to leave, but of course this is only in my desperate moments.  I wish only what is for you good, 
and if it is best for you to stay there I’m willing to make the best of it, but I know that if all this 
ends in your leaving, we wont either of us feel very sad over it.  We cant, for if you leave there 
you’ll take something nearer home and wont go so far away again.  However if they’ll be decent 
it will probably be wise for you to stay.  Next year will be hard, but I guess we can struggle thro.  
I dont think it can be worse than this year, & I believe it will be better.  But we wont worry.  If 
that fails something is bound to turn up.  Perhaps it will be something better.  I dont worry one 
bit about that, for I know you are bound to have something, and will always be able to make 
your way, and I dont believe you will ever want for a position.  I haven’t a bit of fear about you.  
You’ll make your mark, every one predicts that, but I wont love you then any more than I do 
now.  I only wish I had money and then we wouldn’t wait for Indiana or anything else.  I 



wouldn’t be afraid to trust you, but I wouldn’t be a load on you, to drag you down & keep you 
back, for any thing.  I believe there is some wonderfully good luck in store for us, to make up for 
all we have had to suffer this year.  “It never rains but it pours.”  It has been pouring bad luck, 
but just wait till it clears of[f] and begins to pour the other way.  The change is bound to come, 
& it will commence the middle of June, and we’ll appreciate our happiness far more than we 
could have done without the trials which came first.  I expect to be dazed for the first few days.  
It will take us some time to really settle down.  You can do all the talking first, for I’ll be dumb 
with happiness.  I can listen and I can look at you, but I’ll be afraid I’m dreaming and afraid to 
speak or move lest it should wake me.  It will take me a day or two to believe it is true, so you 
can get in all you want to say first, and I’ll let you alone, but when I begin I’ll never know when 
or where to stop so make the most of my quiet state.  Oh it makes me happy even to think of it.  
Oh bother!  I’ve been wakened.  Mamma has come in and I have got to stop and go to work, 
besides it is time to mail this, so I guess I was lucky she wanted me.  With love beyond all power 
of expression  
            Always your own devoted 
                     Effie. 
 
Oh I have had my soda water, and wished you all sorts of good things.  Many thanks for the 
treat.  It was awfully good. 


