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                                                                                                       N.Y. Oct. 11th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
        I was rather ashamed of the letter I sent this evening.  It was rather a poor affair for 
Sunday but the best I could do under the circumstances.  Darling I fear that you were annoyed 
at what I wrote about the wedding, but I couldn’t help it.  In the first place my idea was to have 
every thing very quiet & simple, & only our own immediate families present, but I found that 
was not going to be at all satisfactory, and gave up all idea of that.  In more than one letter you 
spoke of having our friends and I tho’t you counted on it and didn’t dream of any thing else, 
and tho’t you felt that we owed it to them.  You certainly didn’t give me any hint about wanting 
only our own immediate families and you spoke so strongly about Mame’s wedding, I tho’t you 
really felt very decidedly on the subject, tho’ you knew we couldn’t have any thing elaborate, 
but that of course neither of us expected.  Really Harry you wrote, and talked in that strain 
always, and I believed that it was your wish.  Mamma wanted a small wedding all the time, tho’ 
I think she tho’t of having the nearest relatives, but I have felt from the start that I either 
wanted only our immediate rela families, or else wanted quite a wedding.  I dont mean a showy 
or stylish wedding, but a good many guests, and of course it is more trouble to prepare for a 
crowd than for our two families, for of course we couldn’t think of having a caterer, & would 
get up our own refreshments.  I felt this way because I must say that I am not perfectly wild 
over my near relatives.  I like them well enough but dont rave over them, and there are others 
who are not very closely related, and some friends who are not related at all that I care more 
for, & I didn’t feel like shutting out those friends for relatives.  I care more for them, and they 
have shown more love and feeling for me, and I felt that if I had anyone outside our own 
families I should want these friends, and I supposed that you had friends you’d feel the same 
about.  I’d like to be thoroughly independent about the invitations on my side, and I would be 
too except for mamma, but of course I am bound to consider her feelings.  The relatives could 
think what they liked.  I wouldn’t care a cent, but mamma is different, and it would hurt her 
dreadfully if I left them out.  In fact she wouldn’t stand it, but I’d like you to invite whoever you 
chose, and you could choose relatives or friends as you tho’t  best, but I’d like to invite on my 
side only those I really care for & those who care for me, and take a real interest in me.  I dont 
think that my uncles or their wives care very much for me one way or the other.  If I should die 
tomorrow I dont think they would feel the least grief.  Uncle Theo’s children are very nice.  Em 
& Lu are really very lovely girls, but some how we have never loved each other wildly.  We are 
not congenial, and we dont make any effort to see each other, and I am quite as happy when I 
dont see them, and I guess they feel the same about me.  Now it goes against me most awfully 
to feel that they must be invited.  Their being here will not make the slightest difference to me, 
& that would be simply a matter of form I’d have to go thro’ on mamma’s account, but its 
pretty rough on me, if, at my own wedding, I must have a lot of folk I dont care for particularly, 
and who have never seemed to care very much for me, and leave out all my best friends, those 
who have done more for me and have shown more interest in me than all of Uncle Theo’s 
family put together, and whom I care for far more.  I couldn’t bear the idea of leaving out all my 
favorites for people I didn’t care for.  Minnie was the only near relative that I was devoted to (I 
am fond of Maggie & yet it is very different from my love for Minnie,) and if she had lived I 
would have had her here as much as tho’ she had been my sister, even if we had ho had only 



the immediately families, but I didn’t feel so about the others.  I really tho’t of having only our 
own families, because I knew that if we went outside, it would make a great many.  I thought 
that you didn’t care very much more for your relatives than I do for mine, & supposed you’d 
feel as I did, tho’ I do think they take more interest in you, than mine do in me, & there would 
be more reason in having them, but I felt that if I must have, on my side, a crowd I didn’t care 
for much, and not be able to have those I really wanted, it would make me very unhappy, and 
so, as a large wedding wasn’t what we wanted,  I preferred to have every thing very quiet.  I 
didn’t say much, for I really tho’t you didn’t seem to feel as I expected you would, and I tho’t 
you had set your heart on having the relatives here, and of course if you felt so, I wast wasn’t 
going to say anything against it, for I wanted you to be pleased.  Then I found what your family 
tho’t about it.  I said something to Carrie one day about having the immediate families only, & 
saw that it would be a great disappointment to them if we had any thing so very small, and I felt 
that their feelings ought to be considered, and I would always consider their feelings as much as 
mamma’s or Jule’s.  Still, your feelings had as much to do with my ideas afterward as any thing, 
in fact had more to do with changing them.  You always talked as tho’ you wanted your friends 
until toward the last, and then your only objection seemed to be caused by a wild idea that got 
hold of you & persuaded you that I was going to try to make a show, and you didn’t seem to 
realize that it would take considerable to get up even a simple table for so many, for one thing I 
was set on, was, that if we began outside of our immediate families, I would have some of my 
friends and it seemed to me that it would be pretty hard to draw the line, for after you go 
beyond the near relatives it is pretty hard to draw in, and mamma wouldn’t have any one 
slighted, & of course you would have just the same right to invite all your friends, & we would 
want you to feel so, and you see we could have quite a large wedding.  When you first began to 
talk about having only the families, I really tho’t it was because the girls had said so much, and 
seemed to have pretty high ideas, and they frightened you some what, and besides you tho’t 
that it might make me feel uncomfortable and make me feel that I must try and do more than 
we could afford.  I felt that this was at the bottom of all you said about having the immediate 
families only, for you had already said so much against Mame’s wedding, and had said a good 
deal about what we owe to our friends, but at the same time didn’t seem to realize what it 
meant to invite our friends, & when you went for me about making a show, it rather broke me 
up.  Of course I want to have your family pleased with the wedding, and will do all in my power 
to please them, but they must keep within certain limits if they expect to be pleased, for of 
course a showy, stylish, wedding is out of the question, and we cant possibly do any thing very 
swell.  Darling I am sure you didn’t like my letter, and yet you were to blame for it, for you wt 
went for me rather rough shod.  I tho’t we had talked it out, and that you believed I didn’t want 
any more show than you did, and what you said seemed rather hard,  I tho’t, after what I had 
told you before.  I tho’t you were a trifle vexed at my letter.  Darling Harry my decision about 
Xmas had nothing whatever to do with the way we should have to be married.   Please dont 
think for a moment that I’d delay our happiness on account of the way the wedding would have 
to be, for if it had seemed wise, I would have been willing, and wouldn’t have postponed it for 
any reasons so absurd, for it would be absurd to suffer so many months, all for the sake of 
having a nicer wedding.  Darling I never would think of such a thing for an instant.  I only 
objected to the plan because I tho’t that it wasn’t quite right for us to marry then.  I knew you’d 
be able to support us if you had your health, but we would have to start in debt, & take every 



thing for granted, and I felt that it wasn’t best, for if things went wrong you’d be awfully 
worried, & it seemed safer and wiser to wait till we could look ahead a little & till your debts 
were paid.  These things were all that influenced me, unless it was mamma’s feelings.  Of 
course her feelings had some weight, but the quiet wedding didn’t worry me at all.  Now I am 
as anxious to have my friends as you are, and very willing to invite them if I can, but wouldn’t 
postpone the wedding for the sake of having them.  I hope you understand me Harry.  I dont 
supsoppose we can talk this out by letter but I do wish you would understand how I feel, and I 
didn’t think you did from my other letter.  I believe we feel very much the same about it, only 
you cant realize what it is to get up refreshments for a good many, and of course if we invite 
them we have got to do something for them.  Now I think I may as well drop this for I dont 
believe that all this makes the thing any better than it was before.  Your answer to my other 
letter didn’t make me feel any better, because you say that I am inclined to extravagance, but it 
was because it seemed to be required by circumstances of my surroundings.  Now if I am 
extravagant, or inclined to be, I’ll give it up.  I dont think I am so at all.  Why I have to think 
always before spending anything, and some times feel mean.  Now darling I haven’t any acc’t to 
show, but I  know what I made last year, & know how much I saved, and I believe that you 
spent every bit as much, if not more, last year than I did.  I am not counting your board & 
washing either, for that wouldn’t be fair, as I did not have those expenses, but what you spent 
for other things.  And I cant, for the life of me, see how I am extravagant, and no one ever said 
so before, and it cuts like the mischief when you say it.  I have half a mind not to send this 
horrible thing but perhaps I’d better, but I’m going to take a fresh start and write another letter 
to send with it.  If this is horrid it carries lots of love from your Effie. 


