
                                                                                                          No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                          N.Y. May 17th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
       I wont break my promise this time.  For a wonder nothing has happened to make me 
break it.  I only hope no one will come to interrupt me.  First of all I want to tell you about my 
talk with Carrie, & how it happened.  Mamma was out, and Carrie and Jule and I were alone 
together.  We had been talking about Ada’s wedding, (which is to be in Nov.  It will be quite a 
grand affair.  She will be married at the Church and will have a reception here, supper from 
Delmonico’s and every thing on a large scale,) and before we knew it we had forgotten all about 
her wedding, and were talking about ours, and wondering how it would be, whether we’d have 
the relatives or whether it would be very quiet.  An outsider would have imagined this time was 
some where near, but we were just talking it over, and having a real nice little time over it when 
Rennie Follansbee called.  I have excused myself every time she has called since she left, no, 
once I was caught and had to see her, but I haven’t been to see them, and only have seen her 
once since they went away.  It looked rather rude to be excused again, but I told Jule that she 
must get me out somehow.  The call was on Jule, and so she had to go, and I said I didn’t see 
any sense of us both going & that I wasn’t going to lose that time from Carrie.  She could tell 
Rennie that we had a friend from out of town spending the day with us, and that we couldn’t 
leave her alone, and I hoped she’d excuse my not coming down.  I knew it would give Carrie & 
me a good half hour alone, & perhaps more, (for if mamma came home she’d have to go in the 
parlor) and I wasn’t going to lose such a good chance for talking to Carrie about your plan, or 
your hope that we might be married next Xmas.  It was the very time to bring it in, for we were 
talking about the wedding, and I tho’t I would see how they felt about it, and as soon as we 
were alone I said “Harry has written about a plan he has for the time for our wedding and 
____” she said “no he hasn’t written a thing about it, but we hope it will be next Xmas.  We 
have talked about it a good deal among ourselves, and have been hoping it would be then.  It 
will be better for you both, and we hope it wont be put off, and we dont see why it need be, 
but I haven’t heard that any plan had been talked of.  Harry hasn’t said a word about it to us.”  I 
told her that it wasn’t a settled plan at all, but you had spoken of it as some thing possible, and I 
then explained that it was the very same thing they had planned, that you had written home 
about it, but the letter had probably got there after she left.  I said that I hadn’t spoken to 
mamma or Jule about it because it was so uncertain & it wasn’t worth while to let mamma 
worry over it just now.  It couldn’t be settled till we could talk it over together, and if we found 
it couldn’t be done, then mamma would have had her worry for nothing and she had enough to 
worry over now, without worrying over my leaving home, so I had just kept quiet about it.  
Carrie understood that perfectly and tho’t I had acted wisely.  She said she hoped I’d consent to 
that plan for she tho’t it would be better for us both, and they had been hoping all along that it 
would be then.  She said “of course Harry wouldn’t be out of debt, but he could pay Will Van 
Sant, and you needn’t worry about what he owes papa.  He could take his time about paying 
him, and we think you’d get along very nicely.”  I said we knew that we’d like to carry out the 
plan, but for many reasons it would seem wiser to wait till a year from next summer.  And after 
talking it over, she tho’t if we could have patience to wait a few months longer it would be 
better to do so.  I said I tho’t we’d both be happier after we had been together this summer, 
and that next year wouldn’t be as hard as this year, and we wot wouldn’t try to go so long 



again, that you’d come home Xmas.  She said she wished you had come home this Xmas.  She 
seemed to feel sorry for us both, and you would have been very happy if you could have heard 
her talk.  She does appreciate our feelings, as much as it is possible for any one to do who had 
never been in love, and more than I supposed she would do.  She was perfectly lovely, and we 
couldn’t want any thing more from her.  She said “well you’ll have all the summer together. 
You’ll be at our house, or Harry will be here, and of course you’ll feel better then.  It was very 
hard on you both to have to separate before you had any chance to be together, and I think 
you’ll both feel better next year.  Then you’ll have all the Xmas vacation together, and even if 
you decide not to marry then, it will be a help to you.”  Now you see if we do decide to marry 
then, we can be sure of their approval, and that is a very pleasant thing to think of and I am so 
glad they feel so.  Carrie saw how it would be better on some acc’ts to wait, but she didn’t quite 
give [ill.] up the idea of having it at Xmas.  Then Harry, came the sweetest kindest offer that 
ever was heard of.  She said “Effie there is something else we have talked of and something we 
all hope you will consent to do.  We think it would be better for you, and we all want you to do 
it.  When the time is set, to engage our dressmaker, and arrange to do your sewing at our 
house.  We would take down the bed in the room upstairs and devote that room to a sewing 
room.  Our dressmaker is very reasonable, & very quick, and a good fitter, and so on, and it 
would be so much better for you to have her there, than to have her here.  Besides, here you 
would have constant interruptions, and couldn’t get along half as well.  There you could get 
started early, and have the whole time free.  We would all turn in and help you & we’d like to 
do it, and we could put it thro’ very fast and it would all be done without any worry, and we 
have talked it all over, and we hope you’ll do it.”  Well I was almost speechless.  Did you ever 
hear of a lovelier offer in your life?  Just think of it, but you cant, of course, appreciate such an 
offer as I do.  You are a man and dont know anything about sewing, but I tell you I can 
appreciate it, and do appreciate such kindness, to the fullest extent.  Why I never heard of such 
an offer in my life.  If it had come from my own sister it would not have seemed so strange, but 
to come from the other side ____ well all I can say is that I never heard of any girl having such 
an offer, and such a thing hasn’t happened to many girls I know, and you have no idea what it 
will be to me.  I feel sure they are in earnest, and really want it, and I shall be only too happy to 
accept.  Of course I wont have any thing elaborate, but it is hard for us to have a dressmaker 
here, and we can never engage one a long way ahead, because we never know when we’ll have 
a room, or what will happen.  We do our own sewing, and get along without a dressmaker, but 
it would be pretty hard to get thro’ so much at one time, and it would about wear me out, and 
this just takes the worry out of it.  Carrie said “we could have a real spree out of it, and it would 
be fun, and we will expect you to do it and you must not disappoint us.”  Well you see my dear 
that you are not doing all the planning at your end.  It did me good to talk it over with Carrie 
and she was so interested in everything, and seems to be really enthusiastic.  She says that you 
have an idea that they are not pleased, and seem to think that she is awfully down on any one 
for being in love, and that you are afraid they will make me feel uncomfortable, and she dont 
understand why it is.  I seemed to be having a very confidential talk and was tempted to defend 
you and tell her why you felt so, that you had had good reason to feel so at first, and you 
couldn’t help feeling so then.  I tho’t I’d make her promise not to tell, and explain to her why 
you tho’t they were not thoroughly pleased, but I didn’t make a fool of myself.  I didn’t like to 
have her misunderstand you, but I felt that you wouldn’t want them to know that I had seen 



Sue’s letter, so I kept quiet.  I know they are all right now.  They must be for they could not act 
so lovely to me.  They wouldn’t be so double faced.  Carrie talks as tho’ they were very much 
pleased and I guess everything will be lovely.  I sometimes worry over Sue’s letter.  I try not to 
but I cant help it.  I hope she has gotten over all her hard feeling toward me.  She seems to have 
done so and she has been very sweet & lovely me.  Your father and Mag & Carrie I am sure of.  
Your father I have never doubted.  He has been absolutely perfect from the word go, and I feel 
very very near to him and love him devotedly, & am so happy to think of having such a father.  I 
cant forget that he was glad and satisfied from the very start, and his welcome was most 
cordial, and made me inexpressibly happy, and he will always seem like my own father.  Never 
will I forget the morning he drove me over to the depot, and the talk we had, and his kindness.  
It was my first visit there since last summer, and then I felt that I had made a mistake to stay 
another week, and after Sue’s letter to you, I felt rather forlorn and uneasy.  I dont think they 
noticed it, but it was very hard for me to go for that first visit.  They were all very kind, and yet 
the letter haunted me, & I felt that the hard feeling couldn’t have all done so suddenly, & I 
didn’t feel quite happy in spite of their kindness, but the talk with your dear father put new life 
in me, and I can never forget that he was the first to open his heart to me, and the first to love 
me, and tho’ the others are all I could ask now, and I am fond of them all, & happy to be with 
then, & have lost all that feeling I had, and believe they are sincere, yet your father will always 
hold a spot in my heart all his own, a little higher than the others.  It isn’t that I feel any 
resentment toward the others.  I dont, & yet I cant help feeling nearer to him.  I feel that Mag 
comes next, and Carrie very close to her.  Your mother and Sue are just lovely to me, and I 
believe they are no longer dissatisfied, but they are not as happy over it as they might be, tho’ I 
am sure they are pleased & haven’t any hard feelings toward me, and they feel very kindly and 
are anxious to do all they can to make me feel like one of them.  I think they are satisfied, and 
that they love me, and I feel perfectly comfortable.  In the summer I will tell you how I acc’t for 
Sue’s letter.  I dont think she felt quite as hard toward me as she seemed, but she had other 
plans and couldn’t help being disappointed, and I dont bear any ill will, for I suppose it was 
natural for her to want you to marry one of her favorites, but of course I cant help feeling 
nearer to Mag and Carrie.  I think perhaps your mother would have felt pleased with Sue’s 
choice for you, but I believe they are all quiet & satisfied now.  This of course you know is 
meant only for you.  I would not say it even to mamma, and know you wouldn’t mention it, but 
I have told you my real feelings towards them all.  You mustn’t think that I love Sue dont love 
Sue & and your mother, because I love the others more.  I do love them very much and 
appreciate their kindness to me, but I feel nearer to the others some how, & cant help putting 
them first.  You dont feel hurt about it do you?  It wont make you feel badly I hope.  I dont see 
why it should for it seems natural that I should feel so.  I am so glad that everything is pleasant 
and I hope it will always remain so, and I will try very hard to keep it so, and I believe every 
thing will always be pleasant, for I want to feel very near to all your family & want them to feel 
so toward me, and I believe that it will be so, and certainly no one was ever treated more kindly 
than I have been, and they seem just as anxious to have the kindest feeling between us, as we 
are to have it, & surely when we all feel so, we must be like one happy family, and because we 
marry and go far away from them, they must not feel that there has been a split in the family, 
any more than they felt it while you were at Middletown or Baltimore, and I am sure they will 
all find you exactly the same to them, and you must be even lovelier than before, for it may be 



your last long visit home for several years, and you must make them very happy and prove to 
them that you have just as much room in your heart for them as ever, and if we will only be 
careful of their feelings all will go well.  I am not so opposed to our marriage at Xmas time as 
you seem to imagine, and you know that I am as anxious for the time as you are.  I am willing to 
do anything and if what is good enough for you is good enough for me, & I can face any thing 
with you, and you are right in believing that I wont feel that you have brought trouble on me.  I 
know as long as we have each other we can be satisfied & happy, and I am willing to do my 
share, but I do think as I did before, that it would be better for us to wait.  If you have your 
health and strength we are bound to get along, but suppose you should break down.  Of course 
we dont either of us expect to break down, but it often happens and I fear if we start with a 
debt it will be as your father says a worry at times, and then if you should be sick it would worry 
the life out of you to feel the debt growing larger instead of smaller.  If everything could go 
smoothly and we could count on our having our hel health & strength there wouldn’t be any 
doubt about its being best for us to marry next Xmas, but I have seen enough, & have reason to 
know that we cant count on having things go smoothly.  They may do so, but it isn’t by any 
means certain.  If we decide to risk it, and marry as soon as possible, and all goes well, we will 
be so glad we didn’t put our happiness off and lose all those months, and we can get along 
splendidly.  If, on the other hand, bad luck haunts us, we will not blame each other.  We will do 
what seems for the best, and then whatever comes we will always cling together thro’ thick and 
thin, and never wish that we had done differently, or feel that we made a mistake, but if we do 
it without looking at every side, and with a feeling that we didn’t dare look, a feeling that 
perhaps it wasn’t best, then we might regret it, but if we look at every side and do what we feel 
is for the best, then we can regret nothing.  Whatever comes we will feel that we did our best 
and that we are not  to blame, and if we can have our consciences clear on this we can be 
happy.  If we feel we did something rash & wrong & foolish then we can not meet any trouble 
as cheerfully.  Dont think that I am looking on the dark side & am expecting bad luck, for I am 
looking on the bright side and believe we will always be have enough to make us happy, but I 
know that we cant count on good luck.  We may have it.  I believe we will, but things may go 
badly and it would be wrong for us to ignor[e] that if, but when we can talk everything over and 
examine and measure that if, it may not be at all formidable, and may not stand in our way, but 
we have got to find out about it, & if it says wait we have got to be patient and wait, and after 
your debts are paid it surely will make no further objection.  It isn’t that I dislike the idea of 
sharing your debts at all that makes me go slow, but you know that it would be pretty hard on 
you to have two such dreadful things to get along with, a debt and a wife.  Goodness!  Dont it 
scare you?  I hope your letter tomorrow will tell me of Dr. Smart’s schemes, & what he said 
about you.  It is mean to say you cant tell me.  I believe you think I was displeased because you 
accepted the place at Purdue, and felt as tho’ we couldn’t get along on that salary.  That wasn’t 
it at all, but as I understood it they were [ill.] trying to poke the heavy work off on you while 
they gave the heavy pay to Barnes, and it didn’t seem fair, and I tho’t for you to do his work, 
and your own, & have the extra classes, you told me you’d have besides, for less pay than 
Barnes was to have for doing nothing but study for his own benefit seemed too one sided, and I 
supposed you tho’t so too.  I didn’t blame you for it but was not willing to take meekly what I 
supposed was meanness & unfairness toward you and I never dreamed of your feeling badly 
over what I said about the Purdue people.  I tho’t that you felt the same for you had said you 



didn’t care much what became of Purdue and wouldn’t feel sorry to leave and settle nearer 
home.  You did seem down on them all and said if they couldn’t get up to your price you would 
not bother with them, or words to that effect, so I supposed you were disgusted.  I am sorry I 
said anything, for you seem to imagine that I am opposed to you staying there and that I blame 
you for it.  I have taken it all back however if I did misunderstand things and so I hope you wont 
worry any more about it, for I surely didn’t dream that what I said about Purdue & Ind. would 
make you unhappy, for it hadn’t anything to do with you, or with my going there to live.  For I 
dont care a snap for the people.  I can be happy, and can always have enough to make me so 
wherever I am, if you are with me, and while you are busy I guess I can find enough to do to 
keep me busy too.  I must stop and go to bed.  I cant imagine what ails my eyes lately.  They 
have bothered me a great deal the last week or more.  I dont dare use them any longer tonight.  
With the truest deepest love.  Always yours “for better for worse, for a richer for poorer in 
sickness or in health” forever.  I wont limit the time.  Goodnight. 

Effie M. L. 
 
Monday.      Letter rec’d.  Many many many thanks for the present.  It was a lovely tho’t but I 
want to wait till you come home and let you choose the binding.  Wish I could write more but 
am in greatest haste. 
     With love beyond measure 
               Effie. 
 
    
 
 
 
                                                   
 


