
                                                                                                      No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                      N.Y. Oct. 1st 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
      I am so glad to be able to write Oct.  I began to think that Sept. never would go, but now 
it begins to look as tho’ time was really moving on toward Xmas after all, tho’ it did seem to be 
standing still, and now that Sept. has passed, it is rather encouraging.  The house has been in 
dreadful confusion, and writing has seemed impossible.  I knew it would be so, and tried to 
write last night, but wasn’t feeling very well, and was rather sleepy and I fear my letter wasn’t 
much good.  I only had time to add a little this afternoon and that was so hurriedly done.  Last 
week I moved in the 3rd floor hall room.  I took most of my things down stairs, and as little as 
possible into the hall room, but in a week, one is apt to collect a good many clothes & things.  If 
I am home where I can get at things I find, that no matter how hard I try not to do it, I manage 
someway or other to get a large portion of my traps in the room where I sleep, and this A.M. 
found that I had more stuff to move than I had any idea of.  I wanted to make one job of it & 
move to the basement, but every thing was in confusion there, for you know we use it as a 
store room when we can have a room upstairs.  The basement hasn’t been cleaned, so I had to 
take my things to the second floor, & there isn’t much room there for mamma & and Jule have 
spread out pretty well.  I had to move right after breakfast, so that Ellen could clean the room 
for the Hulls.  The Rallis were to get out of the front room and in the A.M. & let Ellen fix it for 
the Hulls, but they didn’t hurry themselves, & didn’t get out until about 3 o’clock this 
afternoon.  It made an awful mess, for the Hulls arrived in the morning about 10:30 or 11, & yet 
the Rallis didn’t worry about a little thing like that.  The Hulls of course acted very very nice and 
didn’t make a fuss, as some people would have done, but of course they had no place but our 
room to sit  in.  Mrs. Van V. was still here.  Finally she moved out with her two trunks & bag etc 
etc, and at last the Rallis’ baggage began to go.  You never saw such a quantity of stuff.  Mrs. 
Ralli dresses magnificently, & in addition to all the elegant things she wore here she has had a 
very large wardrobe made since she came.  Nearly every day a new dress has come home from 
the dressmakers.  I never saw anything like it.  A bride with an elaborate trousseau couldn’t 
have had and any more running back & forth.  Why the door bell was simply crazy all the time 
they have been here.  Dressmakers girls, & every thing else.  I tho’t they’d never get moved out, 
but at last they managed to get their traps out of the front room and then the Hulls’ six trunks 
arrived, and the front door was closed again.  It stood open most of the day, and one of us had 
to watch it of course.  It didn’t stay shut very long however for the Rallis had another express 
wagon come and then began to move their things out of the back room, & that was as bad or 
worse than the other, and Mr. & Mrs. R. were tearing around madly, out of this house to their 
sister’s next door, & then back again, and the neighbors opposite must have had a lovely time 
(they are back from the country and always enjoy watching this house, and spend a great deal 
of time that way, & yesterday and today must have given them a great deal of pleasure, for of 
course the dresses & packages that came yesterday were very nearly as much fun as the 
moving out today).  At dinner we did manage to have things quiet, but immediately after the 
confusion began again.  I cant see how they could have so many at things in two rooms.  Mr. R. 
asked Charlie to go to Jersey City with them and help them with their “steen” bags.  They 
started from here about 9:45, & leave for New Orleans on the midnight train.  We tho’t it was 
pretty cheeky for them to ask Charlie.  Of course he is glad to go for they’ll give him a big fee, 



but they might have asked mamma’s permission first.  Just as they were going out Mr. R. said “I 
hope Mrs. Loag that our taking your waiter hasn’t inconvenienced you any.”  I was provoked 
enough before, but this show of politeness made me more so, and if he couldn’t be polite at 
the proper time, I’d rather have him keep quiet, but some people think they can do the worst 
kind of things and then make every thing right by saying some meaningless thing afterwards.  If 
he had asked mamma first, & then had gotten off his little speech, I would have tho’t it showed 
some appreciation for her giving permission, & would have tho’t it very nice & polite, but 
coming as it did, (when he had arranged the whole thing, without considering the convenience 
of anyone but himself, and after the thing had gone too far for mamma to do anything, to say 
that he hoped it hadn’t inconvenienced her) it was a positive insult.  He didn’t care a cent 
whether it inconvenienced her or not.  It wasn’t Charlie’s fault, for he would have done it just 
the same without a fee.  He is so obliging & thinks it part of his business to do every thing the 
boarders ask him to, & do it pleasantly.  Of course his style “takes”, but then when he will do 
anything he is asked to do, he gives every one the greatest satisfaction.  Of course he gets lots 
of fees, but he never neglects those who dont fee him, but is obliging & attentive to every one.  
He is invaluable in a house of this kind, but we never had him or any other waiter lugged off 
before as porter.  He couldn’t half do his work before he went, because they kept him trotting 
for them most of the evening.  Well there is the history of a day.  I dont know that it will prove 
interesting to you or not, but I tell it, to show you what fun it is to keep boarders when one 
happens to strike that kind, and plenty of people do strike that kind most of the time, tho’ I am 
thankful to say that since we have been in N.Y. we have been very lucky most of the time & had 
the very nicest kind of boarders, who pl pay well and who make very little trouble.  These 
people were very profitable however, for they were seldom here to any meal but breakfast, 
and Mamma got $109. from them, and made at least $75. clear so she feels that it has been a 
good thing and I suppose it has been, for the rooms would have been idle if they hadn’t been 
here.  Ada asked about you before she took her things off, as tho’ she tho’t your health as 
important as mine.  She asked about you as soon as she got here & said “well how are you? & 
how is Harry?”  It is funny to hear you two talk of each other so familiarly, & then the moment 
you come together hear the formal “Mr. Osborn” & “Miss Hull.”  It is all right, but it strikes me 
as very funny, for when you speak to me of “Ada” & when she speaks about “Harry” I dont 
realize how slightly you are acquainted, & I am not prepared for the formality went when “Ada” 
& “Harry’ come together.  Poor Ada I am awfully sorry for her.  It is hard to have all her plans so 
changed.  It is very doubtful when they will be married, & they have very little hope of it this 
winter.  Still they are much better off than we are for they can see each other every evening.  
Of course it isn’t half as bad as our separation, but they have been engaged longer than we 
have, and it is a terrible disappointment to them to have to give up their plans. 
Friday A.M. 
       I begin to feel starved.  No letter this A.M. & only a note yesterday.  But darling I dont 
blame you.  I know it isn’t your fault.  What an old goose your mail carrier must be, if he didn’t 
have more sense.  Swan was another goose not to send him back for the mail.  He out ought to 
have made him get it, and he wouldn’t would have been more careful next time.  As it is he 
wont mind doing it again.  I wonder if you got more poison when you got mamma’s milkweeds.  
I wouldn’t wonder a bit if you did, for her hands are all broken out with poison and she had it 
yesterday A.M.  The milkweeds came the night before, you know.  She hasn’t been any place, & 



hasn’t handled any thing else that could possibly cause it, and she thinks that probably the 
milkweeds grew very near, where they touched the ivy, or some poisonous plant, and we are 
quite worried lest you got another dose when you gathered them.  I hope not, but am very 
much afraid of it.  If you have, you’ll know how you got it.  Mamma’s hands are not dreadful, 
but pe[p]ered with it in several places, and if she could get it from the milkweeds I am afraid 
you must have got a fearful dose, and it will be awful if you have added to what you already 
had.  Darling wont you be careful and look out for it?  You know you were very careless when 
you got it on your feet, for you could have seen it if you had looked out for it.  It is really a 
dreadful thing to get in your system.  Dr. Seward told me, that it was really a serious thing to be 
poisoned, for if it got in the system it was about impossible to kill it.  I was troubled for years, & 
Ada’s friend Miss Schepper has an awful time every little while, & never knows when it will 
break out on her.  She has been troubled for years, & has it even in winter, and suffers 
dreadfully.  Now Harry darling you see it isn’t a safe thing to fool with, & I want you to promise 
me that you will always look out for it, & keep away from it.  It is a nuisance to have to bother 
so I know, but it is a nuisance to poison, and if you are so very susceptible you must be careful, 
and steer clear of it, and if it is a nuisance, make the best of it.  Now I’m not scolding, but I dont 
think that you realize that being poisoned is anything more than a temporary thing, & I want 
you to know that it is very often a serious one, and I want to impress it upon you, and if I can, 
persuade you to think of it and lookout always when you are out on your tramps.  I was glad to 
hear that you tho’t of having a talk with Dr. Smart.  I should think he could give you some idea 
of what to expect next year, and I believe if your chance there is slim we ought to know it, and 
you ought to have a chance to look out for some thing East.  Still you are on the spot, and will 
know what is best of course, but if Dr. S. likes you, he will be willing to do all he can for you, & if 
he knows that he cant do anything for you at Purdue, I should think he’d be willing to tell you, 
for he would surely understand your position and see that it was important for you to know as 
soon as possible, and it looks to me as tho’ it would be the best plan to have a talk with him, 
and find out if possible what you can depend on for next year.  Harry I am awfully sorry I bored 
you telling you about the Reynolds.  I didn’t know that it would bore you, for I should think 
you’d be interested in them.  I know you’ll like & admire Maggie very much, and I tho’t you’d 
like to hear abut them, but you only like to hear about what concerns you & me.  I’ll try to keep 
such things about other people out except when it concerns us too, but when I care for people I 
am interested in them, and like to hear all about them, and I like to hear about your friends too, 
even tho’ I dont know them, but I am constantly forgetting that you dont care to hear about 
people, and also that you haven’t a high opinion of my friends anyway, & hence take still less 
interest in their affairs.  Really I will make a desperate effort to keep such things out of my 
letters.  They interest me and some how I feel that you’ll be interested.  I like to hear about the 
people you are with, & about your friends, & I cant seem to get it drummed into me that it isn’t 
so with you.  I must however tell you something funny about Mr. Lozier, and perhaps you’ll 
forgive me since it has something to do with me.  I told you about his refe[r]ring mamma to her 
old friend Mr. Brinckerhoff & how funny it all happened.  Well he hasn’t been out since he 
came, except to church or to walk, but this week he went to call on some people in Harlem.  It 
was Tuesday night, (since he has been here we had have been constantly striking some ones on 
people’s names, & find we both know them.  We always find out by accident, but it has 
happened so often that it has been quite funny) well these people asked him about where he 



was boarding, & he told them, and to his utter amazement, they said, “Mrs. Loag?  You dont 
say!  Why we know her, & her daughters very well,” and went on and told him a lot about us.  
They used to board with us in Orange, spent a summer with us.  We were very chummy 
especially Annie Tinson & myself, but since then we haven’t seen them.  They begged me to 
visit them, but they lived so far up town that I couldn’t go up when I came down from for my 
music lesson, and then when I went Minnie moved to Harlem I used to go up there, & tho’t of 
the Tinsons, but had lost their address, and we lost track of each other.  We both moved & I 
haven’t heard of them for several years.  Annie is married and th Tillie has become a young 
lady.  Mr. L. said the next morning “well it beats every thing how I find that nearly every one I 
know, knows you.  Last night I made a call on some friends in Harlem” & then he told the story 
about the Tinsons.  On Wednesday afternoon he came home and told mamma he was going 
away for the night, but didn’t say where.  Last night he didn’t come home till about eight 
o’clock.  He had been to a wedding.  He came in the parlor and said “well Miss Loag I’ve found 
some one else who knows you.  It is getting really funny.  I cant go anyplace without stumbling 
on people you know.  Last night I was invited to go to Montclair. and I didn’t know about it 
before hand, and hurried home to get ready.  I had only been there at my friends a little while, 
when I began to tell them about my boarding place, when the girls said, “the Loags!  Why are 
you at the Loags?”  He said he couldn’t keep his face straight, & said to them “well I declare!  
Do you know them too?” and they said, “we know Effie Loag, have known her for years” and 
began talking about me at a once.  They are people who used to live in Warwick.  I used to meet 
them there always, and even now that they have moved to Montclair I always happen to visit 
W. when they do, so they have known about me since I was a child.  Mr. L. begins to think that 
every one knows me, even if they dont know the rest of the family, and seems to imagine that I 
am very popular.  Some time he’ll meet some one who will knows me, & will tell a different 
story, for every one doesn’t love me, not by a very “l.g.”  But isn’t it very funny?  He has only 
been here about two weeks, & it does seem strange.  He has found out about the opera tickets, 
and the second seat I bought, and want[s] me to let him have some of those matinees.  “He’d 
like to go with me.”  I said “but how can you get away in the afternoon?  You say you are so 
busy & never have a chance to go to the Metropolitan Museum or any place that is only open in 
the day time?”  He said “well I could manage Saturday, and I’d like very much to go.”  I told him 
that the tickets were all disposed of, & he said “well if they are all disposed of I dont suppose 
there is much hope for me, but wont you please try and give me on or two if you can possibly?”  
I think I might have bought several subscription seats on speculation, for I know I could have 
sold them without any trouble.  As Mrs. Powelson would say “whats the matter of my being a 
ticket speculator?”  I am going to write to the girls and tell them that when they come down 
they can go or not as they choose, and will make an arrangement with Maggie and Jule, for 
they will be willing, and feel that they wouldn’t have been able to have any if it hadn’t been for 
me.  I guess the girls will be very glad if they can have them that way.  Oh my darling I wish you 
could have that seat next mine.  I’d enjoy the operas so much more.  Oh Harry I long for you all 
the time, and dont suppose the longing will be any stronger at the opera than it is at any other 
place, but I would love so to have you enjoy them too. 
       Now darling I must go.  With fondest deepest truest love & many Ө Ө always your own 
                true and devoted 
                       Effie. 


