
                                                                                                         No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                          N.Y. May 26th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
      Your letters yesterday braced me up wonderfully, and the arrangements for meeting at 
Albany made me realize that we have almost reached the end.  Week after next, think of it.  No 
wonder I feel more cheerful, for that begins to sound very near.  It is encouraging to come to 
weeks and leave the months out altogether.  I have found out all I can until the new time tables 
are issued, and that part you will get at your end.  As things are now, you are due at Albany on 
Friday at 4:40 P.M. if you leave Lafayette on Thurs at 4 P.M.  The boat doesn’t leave Albany till 8 
P.M. so we cant fail to make connections.  It is much better than to have it leave at 6, for we 
have now time to spare for delays, withot without risk of missing the boat, and that would work 
beautifully, but it seems to me that the 3 A.M. train from Lafayette would be still better.  It 
would delay our meeting, but it would give us a longer time alone, & I believe in the end it 
would pay.  You would be due in Albany at 6:10 A.M. and on Saturday.  I can go up by boat on 
Friday Night, and reach Albany about the same same time you do, or a little later, and you can 
meet me on the boat.  I will wait for you there.  The connection and everything will be perfect.  
We can have the whole day in Albany to spend as we like, and take the boat that night and 
arrive home in time for breakfast on Sunday morning.  Just see what a long time it would give 
us alone, to say nothing of seeing all there is to be seen in Albany.  We would not care to take in 
the sights at first, but you see we could visit all morning and needn’t start out till afternoon, & 
would have all the time we need to see the Capitol.  I guess that is the main thing.  There isn’t 
much else we’d care particularly for.  If it will bore you to have me on your hands for so long a 
time we can easily come home by the Day Boat.  That is a different line, and the day boats 
haven’t begun to run yet, but probably will begin fe before that time.  We can come home that 
way if we like, for surely that boat will not leave Albany earlier than 8 A.M., and it is more likely 
to be later, so we can catch it easy enough.  I couldn’t find out anything definite about that Day 
Line, and cant till they commence running, but I have no doubt about our being able to catch it 
if we want to.  But the other scheme strikes me as the best possible one.  If you take the 4 P.M. 
train from Lafayette, I’ll go up to Albany by train on Friday, and will meet you or at the depot, 
for it will be too early to go on the boat.  I think you’ll have more changes on the West Shore 
Line than on the Central, but you’ll find out all that at your end.  I think that the 4 P.M. train is 
the Limited Express from St Louis, and if so it will cost considerably more.  I tried to find out 
about the trains over the Central, but the time tables were not in yet.  I went to the West 
Shore, and could not find out much, except that it would be rather complicated, and you’d have 
to make an extra change in order to go to Albany.  Of course the more changes you make the 
more liable you’ll be to have delays.  The fewer connections you have [to] arrange the better, 
but I dont care which road you take as long as you get to Albany.  You say you may be obliged 
to wait till the 3 A.M. train.  If so we haven’t any choice, but I think that any how it would be the 
better plan.  It would give us so much time alone and it seems as tho’ we deserve this pleasure.  
I dont wonder you like the Warder’s house.  Why we’d feel too fine for anything in one like it.  I 
was delighted with the sketch and imagine it as our future home, but we cant begin with 
anything so lovely.  We can be happy enough with the last plan you unfolded, and then, if you 
are sure of staying at Purdue, we will talk about the house.  Of course we’d rather have a home 
of our own, but we can stand boarding till we get a little start & then buy furniture by degrees.  



In that way the furnishing wont be such a terrible undertaking as if we tried to begin at once, 
for even if we only furnished part of the house at first, it would take considerable, and we cant 
go to so much expense, particularly until you know something definite about your position at 
Purdue.  If you are not likely to remain there it would be absurd for us to load ourselves down 
with a lot of stuff for a short time, and your plan of keeping the Dormitory with your room is by 
far the most sensible to start on, but we’ll have an eye on that house, and if we ever get it wont 
we be happy tho’?  Well rather.  It looks pretty large I think but I guess if we can get it for 
$15.00 per month, we wont object to the size.  It will be so much the better to have plenty of 
room.  I dont think we’ll object to that in the least.  It is better than too little room, for what we 
dont want, we needn’t use.  Well I guess I wont get into this any deeper or before I know it I’ll 
be planning our first dinner in our house, and I dont want to begin it so long before hand, for 
you know it always spoils things to stand, and you’ll be wild if our first dinner was an utter 
failure, and say housekeeping wasn’t any fun, so I wont cook it so long beforehand.  Oh I’m so 
glad you dont care much for fruit, for now a little will go a long way.  On other things I can agree 
with almost any one but mamma has always said I’d have a hard time if I ever kept house 
because if I ever married my husband would be sure to like fruit & to want it morning[,] noon 
and night.  I dont know whether that was the cause of my determination to be an old maid, but 
it may have had something to do with it.  Mamma rec’d the flowers yesterday & they were 
pretty well mashed, and the odor was almost as nauseating as the peach odor.  Mamma put 
them in water and by night they had freshened up wonderfully, tho’ the smell was something 
dreadful.  Mamma was very much pleased tho’ for there were two varieties entirely new to her.  
She meant to analyze them but didn’t feel well enough.  She has felt pretty miserable this week 
and hasn’t felt like doing anything.  Now I must tell you about Quogue.  The Halleck House is 
nearly ¾ of a mile from the beach, and I think the man’s name was John Halleck.  There is 
another house, nearer the beach, by the same name.  I dont know whether it is kept by a 
relative or not, but it is a very nice place and perhaps Dr. Smart would like it even better than 
the one where Minnie stayed.  Things are served in a little better style perhaps, but I dont 
believe they are cooked any better, and I dont think they raise their own vegetables, and there 
is a good deal in that.  I think that on the whole I’d like the house where Minnie stayed.  It is 
more quiet there, and there is more shade.  The other house is opposite the Cooper House and 
to me that would be a serious objection, for I think it is horrible down there.  Rem’s cousins 
stayed there and we often used to go there, and Maggie Reynolds boarded there and she hated 
it.  It seemed to be the favorite resort for the gossips & mischief makers and was anything but 
pleasant, but the house across the way always seemed very nice.  The Beach House is quite 
near the beach[,] the nearest of any, and the last time I was at Quogue was kept very well, and 
was last year I understand, but three f years ago it had a bad name.  People were half starved, 
but since then everything has been very nice and I have heard a great deal in praise of it.  There 
are several other places, the Hewlitt House, & the Howell House, I believe both are very good.  
The Cooper House & Ocean House I wouldn’t care to risk.  The stages run down to the beach 
from all the houses and if one doesn’t feel like walking they can ride down at almost any time, 
but I used to like to walk.  There is plenty of shade, and on one side are the pine forests 
extending for miles & miles & miles.  It is lovely to drive thro’ them, and there are pretty woods 
to walk in.  The beach is lovely, beautiful white sand, and as clean and nice as can be.  The only 
thing it lacks is rocks for the waves to dash on.  The surf is magnificent.  Then it is lovely at the 



bay and sailing is perfect there.  But I wont go on, for you know I just raved about Quogue.  It 
was very cool, and we were never troubled at all by mosquitoes during the times I visited there, 
& they are never so bad as to make ones life miserable.  Once in a while they have a few, and 
sometimes in driving we have found them dreadful, but they never had to have nets in the 
houses.  I have heard that it was very nice at East Hampton.  That isn’t quite so far as Quogue.  
South Hampton beyond Quogue is also a good place I believe.  My information takes up 
considerable room, and is not very valuable after all.  Mamma thinks she is getting the eye 
trouble.  I hope not but her eyes feel pretty bad tonight.  Mine are very much better and are 
have bothered me very little today.  They feel rather mean just now.  They itch & burn and feel 
very heavy, but they are not at all inflamed and the swelling is hardly noticeable, and I guess 
the disease is about over now.  I mustn’t forget to send Mamma’s love, and thanks for the 
flowers.   She had reminded me of it “steen” times & will never give me any peace till I tell her I 
have done it.  I do hope Miss Weed wont leave.  It kind of breaks me up, for I was really 
counting on her and felt so sorry to hear that she will probably leave.  Did you hear of the 
report of Sue’s engagement to Mr. Pilling?  The girls are perfectly furious.  The report was that 
they were to be married on commencement day, early in the morning before the exercises, 
such a sweet time.  When anyone gets up a story why cant they make it a little bit more 
sensible, the idea of getting the time before Commencement.  I suppose the girls have written 
you about it.  Carrie’s letter to Jule was killing.  Your mother told us about it on Sunday.  I dont 
wonder the girls get disgusted with Mr. Pilling, for he cant take a hint.  Mame Hays’ wedding 
will soon come off.  She says “it is papa’s wedding not mine,” for Mr. Hays is having everything 
his way.  It is needless to say that his way is peculiar, and not what pleases the relatives.  Your 
mother & Cousin Mag are thoroughly disgusted, and I dont blame them.  They ought to be 
invited to the house.  It wont be any satisfaction to go to the church & see her married, and 
never have a chance to speak to her.  I think Mame is to blame, for if she would only fire up a 
little her father would probably let her have it her way.  As it is, she dont take half she could 
have and her father isn’t to blame for that for he told her she could get anything she wanted, 
and your mother has been giving her a little advice, for she was really not having enough, and 
was altogether too saving.  Well I must not begin another sheet for it is late and I’d be sure to 
fill it.  Goodnight with love beyond measure 
       Always your devoted Effie. 


