
                                                                                                           No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                            N.Y. Sept. 15th 1885. 
My darling Harry, 
      I am too thoroughly bunged up to write, but will send you a letter by this evening’s mail.  
I had a terrible attack of asthma last night, and am not thro’ wheezing yet.  I hope this thing will 
not last much longer.  I haven’t been up & dressed today, and dont think I’ll try to go down to 
dinner tonight, tho’ I am better than I was this morning, but talking seems to make me worse, & 
I am more comfortable here.  Jule made a bed on the lounge for me, and I am as comfortable as 
possible under the circumstances, tho’ that isn’t very comfortable.  Well if I’m not stupid!  I 
tho’t I had a whole sheet, and was surprised to find only half a sheet when I went to turn it, but 
I cant half see anything now-a-days.  Your letter was rec’d about 2:30 P.M. and I have just 
finished reading it.  I enjoyed it as usual, very much, more than I can tell you.  How comfortable 
and nice your room must be.  I am much obliged for the sketch.  You didn’t mention receiving a 
letter from me on Saturday.  I wonder if you didn’t have one.  I mailed one on Thurs. Afternoon, 
but from the way you spoke, I imagined you didn’t get it on Sat.  You hoped for one the next 
day.  I liked the sample you sent me very much and think you’ll have a very handsome suit.  I’m 
sure I’ll like the cutaway coat.   I dont know enough about the style of gentlemen’s clothes to 
know whether a three or four button cut away is the proper caper, but I hope you studied the 
thing up, for as long as you are going to have such a suit you might as well have the latest style, 
tho’ I dont care so much about that as about the cut & fit of it.  Be sure & make him fit it well.  If 
he dont do it right send it back.  Look out for the shoulders, and dont let it ride up your back as 
the blue coat does.  Watch out for that particularly.  If it fits well it will be a very swell suit, and I 
should say very reasonable for anything so handsome.  It will be nice for almost any occasion, 
and I expect you’ll look very fine.  You didn’t explain about Miss Weed’s picture.  Is it for me?  I 
think it is very good.  I have never seen her without her bonnet so I may not be a very good 
judge, but to me it seemed very like her.  If it is for me I am much obliged.  I suspect that you 
only sent it to show it to me, and will soon request me to return it.  In that letter, you said it 
was raining, and as the envelope was covered with dirt, I imagine you dropped it in the mud.  
But as the inside wasn’t hurt I didn’t care, and the letter was lovely.  I am glad to hear about the 
stage.  What a very great convenience it will be.  I think that $13.00 for a bookcase like one we 
saw on B’way, was very reasonable indeed, but if you can get something made at the Purdue 
shop for nothing, you might as well have it.  Cant you buy some black walnut and have them 
make it of that?  It wouldn’t cost near as much, and I should think it would look very well and 
answer the purpose, just as well, but if you decide on the other one, I wont think it extravagant 
or foolish, for it would be very nice to have, and it would be quite an ornament to your room.  
My only objection to it is, in case you should move from Purdue next year.  You seem to be 
some what uncertain about being there.  I suppose if you go back next year you will feel that 
your position there is more certain than it is at present, for you’ll know what they intend to do.  
If it is uncertain when I go with you I shall feel the same hesitation about collecting things to 
move move.  It would be one great objection to going to housekeeping I think, for if we were 
not sure of being there for some time, it wouldn’t pay to have such a lot of stuff to move, or sell 
at a sacrifice.  I would feel so about taking a piano out there if it was to be merely for ornament, 
and used only for a shelf for bric à brac as so many pianos are, but our piano will be for use & 
not for show.  It will be a necessity and will soon pay for its fare out, and back too, if we should 



want to move it back.  Ada went home this A.M.  I think my asthma scared her pain away.  Any 
way she seemed all right this morning.  Harry I dont understand at all about the delay in mailing 
your letters.  I spoke of it yesterday.  The one I rec’d today was mailed dated Sept. 12th 6 P.M. 
and postmarked Sept. 13th 9 P.M. just twenty seven hours later.  Do you forget to mail them, or 
do you give the letters to some one who is careless about it?  Some body is to blame, and if you 
are not, you ought to be warned against the one who is.  If you are ___ well never mind what I 
think.  I wont tell you till I know whether you deserve it or not, but I beg you to be careful & 
send Friday’s letter on time, for if Fritz & I take a walk to the P.O. we want to find something 
there, and if it isn’t mailed early on Friday we’ll have our tramp for nothing.  Your letters all 
come in the afternoon now.  The one I rec’d yesterday A.M. was rec’d at Station G on Sunday 
afternoon, and if the one you wrote F Thurs. noon had been mailed on time it would have 
reached me Sat. aft. instead of Sunday A.M. A.M. and in that case I wouldn’t have had thing 
when I went to the P.O.  While I am growling a little, I want to speak of another thing.  That is 
about the Barnes’ piano.  After telling me about it you said “I beg pardon darling for putting in 
all this about the piano, but since I mentioned it I tho’t it would be well to explain.”  I dont see 
why you need beg my pardon for any thing that you write about, and as for this particular thing, 
I cant for the life of me see what was wrong about it.  Of course I was interested in your getting 
a piano, and in hearing what you tho’t about it, and so on, and I dont think you said any more 
than was necessary to make it clear, for if you said anything at all, I would rather hear what 
your plans were or what you were thinking about it.  I was a good deal annoyed by it, for if you 
felt that you said too much about it, I know that every one of my letters must have bored you, 
for I have told lots more about thint things that are not as important to either of us, and the 
thing that upsets me most, is, that I am too big a goose to see why it needed an excuse.  I cant 
see why it wasn’t as interesting as some other things you told me about.  You see darling I am 
interested in every thing you tell me about your self, your tho’ts, your plans etc, about the 
people around you, and in short in anything that interests you, and I am apt to feel the same 
about what I write to you, but I fear, when you write as you did in your letter today, that you 
dont feel the same, and that I tell you lots of things that bore you, & the reason it worries me is 
because I cant tell what I ought to leave out.  If I had had some prospect of having the use of 
some one’s piano, I would have been sure to tell you all about it even tho’ it was only a hope, 
and not at all a sure thing and wouldn’t have dreamed of boring you, or of asking your pardon 
for it, and cant see why you felt as you did about it.  If I could see why I would care a cent, for I 
would then know what to leave out of my letters, but I cant see why, and am liable to bore you 
in every letter.  Now dont think I’m silly for I cant help feeling so.  I’m not hurt, because there is 
no reason to be, but that apology, for what seemed interesting to me, set me to thinking about 
my own letters.  When I came to where you said “Oh Effie how much what a lot you wrote me 
about Fritz” I wondered if I had put too much.  It wasn’t at all exaggerated, and I tho’t you’d like 
to hear it, and now I dont know whether you liked it or not, and I told you a lot more in 
yesterday’s letter.  So many things, I have said, come back to me, that were not important to 
either of us, and I feel uncomfortable about them.  I want you to look over the letters I have 
written the last week and tell me which parts bored you.  I am afraid there are several pages, or 
even sheets.  You know we promised to speak about any thing that troubled us, so you mustn’t 
be provoked, and you must tell me every thing that has bored you, or if you dont want to do 
that mark the parts & send me the letters so that I’ll learn to leave out things that you dont care 



about.  I have written a lot about this but I couldn’t help it.  I am not finding any fault with you, 
only that excuse set me thinking, and I couldn’t see why you tho’t I’d be bored, and it upset me 
because I couldn’t see why there was any need of an excuse, and I wondered how many things I 
ought to have apologized for.  Now darling dont misunderstand all this and think I am out of 
sorts.  I’m not at all.  And now I’ll change the subject.  It is too bad that Miss Weed didn’t have a 
happier time during her vacation.  I wish she could have gone to Madison.  Harry dearest, I cant 
understand about Miss Elder being so changed.  Perhaps something has gone wrong, and 
worried her, so that she dont seem the same, but I dont see how it can have any thing to do 
with you, for you have not had a chance to do any thing to upset her.  I dont think it has any 
thing to do with you and I guess you will find her the same this winter, but if she is so cranky, as 
to change without any reason, why I dont think she is worth noticing, and if Miss Weed is the 
same, it will be all right, for you cared most for her any how.  How does she act toward Miss 
Weed?  How does it happen that the Troops are still there?  I tho’t Dr. Smart had determined to 
run Purdue University without Prof Troop’s help.  I should think they’d be much happier in their 
own house, than in the miserable place you described last year.  What days will you practice 
duets with her?  How funny about the man from Purdue Lafayette hearing from a lady in R. that 
a Prof from there was engaged to a young lady in N.Y.  Of course they she meant us.  It wasn’t 
Aunt Jennie for she wouldn’t have put it in any such way.  I am anxious to hear if the lady was 
any one I know.  Rochester is the place for gossip about anything & every thing no matter 
whether they know people or not.  We will soon become celebrated at this rate.  Poor Huston it 
rather got him in a scrape if the man insisted on teasing him.  Speaking of H. reminds me of 
some thing I meant to tell you.  At dinner on Sunday Mr. Z. was speaking of the City, & instead 
of saying City, he used the word “burgh.”  I was quite surprised.  It sounds suspicious coming 
from those two.  I wonder if it isn’t the latest slang.  Mr. Z. always gets hold of that.  I cant 
imagine what ailed him before he left left, he seemed so dreadfully blue.  Sunday he was way 
down, and even mamma pitied him, & begged me to come and play, or do something to cheer 
him up, but I wasn’t a very good one to do that, for I was rather blue myself on the first Sunday 
of our separation.  Oh how very happy we were a week ago today.  It seems more like a month 
ago tho’ than a week.  Now darling I must stop.  I didn’t know I would be able to write so much, 
but I mustn’t use my eyes any longer.  
  My own Harry I send you more love than I can measure and lots and lots of __ you know 
what you told me to send. 
          Goodbye darling Harry  
               your own loving 
                         Effie 
 
Mamma & Jule send love and Miss Hull told me to send her’s.  Remember me to Miss Weed.   
 
Please dont think that I meant to be cross & scold you. 


