
                                                                                                   No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                   N.Y. May 6th 1885 
My own darling Harry, 
       I wanted to write last night, and meant to do it, but I was so tired I could not do it.  I 
went to bed very early, and got a good night’s rest.  Today I feel quite like myself.  When I 
returned from my lessons I found Carrie here.  We were very glad to see her and I am happy to 
tell you that mamma is as pleased as can be over it, and doesn’t feel as I feared she would.  And 
now I must tell you that mamma is able to be up.  When the doctor came today he said she was 
decidedly better.  Her lung is still sore and she isn’t well but she was so tired lying bed that he 
said she could get up & added “she mustn’t try to go out for several days, and must be 
extremely careful and go slow.  She is all right now if she’ll take proper care.  If she don’t, she 
will be down again.”  Mamma is down in the baby’s room now.  She looks badly and finds that 
she is very weak, but we are wonderfully relieved, and I know you will be too when you hear 
the news.  I couldn’t write encouragingly before, but now I feel safe.  I was worried on Sunday, 
for all she was better, and really haven’t felt easy till today, and now I am afraid she will overdo, 
but I hope to keep her quiet.  Jule has run the house and had done the carving too the last few 
days, for I came home from my lessons so late.  I telegraphed you on Monday night so that you 
could know on Tuesday that she was better, and not as she was when I wrote the letter I knew 
you’d get on Tuesday morning.  I was awfully down then, and tho’t that it would be too bad to 
let you worry over it when everything had changed so much, so I went out Monday night and 
telegraphed, and I hope it kept you from worrying.  There wasn’t a moment for writing this 
A.M. and this afternoon we have had a perfect stream of company and I have had to delay my 
letter but will send this scrap to relieve your mind.  I am all right & you needn’t worry a bit 
about me.  There is no danger of my being taken from you, so just you quiet down.  If mamma 
don’t get any set backs we’ll get along all right.  Rem cant work on my feelings as he has done 
for I’m out of patience with him.  I did feel awfully to refuse him, but now I have gotten over 
the feeling I had.  I would do anything for the children, but I dont propose to wear myself out 
for him after the last performances.  You needn’t worry about it and you needn’t write to him 
for he has lost the power he had over me and cant work on my sympathies as he has done, and 
cant make me feel as I have done.  He has taken the wrong way, but now I wont make any 
sacrifice for him, tho’ anything I can do for the children I will be as ready to do as I have been. 
but  He dont consider any one but himself, and I dont propose to consider him.  He does 
enough of that without help from outsiders.  I’m disgusted with those mean Purdue people.  
I’m afraid they are trying to keep you in suspense till it is too late to get any other place and 
then you’ll have to take their stingy offers.  Have you accepted the $1000.  You said you would 
force them to give you $1200. for your own work, and extra for Barnes’.  You talk as tho’ you 
were sure of being there, but have not told me whether they came up, or you came down.  
They ought at least to split the difference.  Oh Harry it was so awfully sweet & thoughtful for 
you to send home for help for us.  I appreciate it so much, and am so glad to have Carrie, and 
mamma seems to feel the same, and I think she is very much touched and pleased.  There isn’t 
much nursing to do now, but she has got to be closely watched or she’ll get in mischief and get 
down again, and Carrie can do us an untold amount of good by helping us keep her down, and I 
am so thankful to have her here.  I hesitated, because I tho’t mamma would feel as she has 
done of late, but she dont seem to feel so at all, and so you did just the best thing possible, tho’ 



Carrie of course thinks things much better than she expected to find them.  You see I sent my 
letter a week ago today and they only rec’d your letter yesterday, & of course a week had made 
a great change, but I really am delighted to have the help Carrie can give.  I hope for a chance 
for a long letter tonight but this has got to go now if you are to have it on Friday and I want you 
to have the good news as soon as possible.  I have rec’d your Sunday’s letter and it was all right 
for you to write as you did, and it didn’t make me worse at all.  I want you always to write as 
you feel.  Goodbye my own darling darling boy.  With deepest love and devotion  
                always your own, 
                         Effie 
 
Mamma sends much love to her dear boy, and I’ll send another heartful for my own darling 
Harry. 
         E.M.L. 
 
Please dont write to Rem.  Mamma says she’ll settle him if he goes on any more.  Dont 
misunderstand what I said about the girls not coming.  I wanted them but didn’t know whether 
it would be best for mamma. 
                                             
 
     
 
 


