
                                                                                                            No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                            N.Y. October 15th 1885 
My own darling Harry, 
      I told you a few of the things I meant to do today.  I had planned part of them for 
yesterday but Mrs. Stoddart’s call put an end of any work and today has been worse & more of 
it.  Not that I didn’t want to see Mrs. S. or the callers today, for I did want to see them, but the 
calls came at a most unfortunate time.  Today it has been one call after another & I haven’t had 
a chance to do a thing.  While I was writing, some one was flying back & forth and in and out 
most of the time, and besides this, I had at least six interruptions, so that I had to stop writing.  
My letter was very unsatisfactory to me, & I sp suppose it wont be at all satisfactory to you, but 
under the circumstances it was the best I could do and I hope you’ll take the will for the deed.  
Out of all I had planned I did only three things.  I went to the Shaws, & to get my Opera tickets 
and this evening have done some fussy work I had to do while mamma could help me, for I 
couldn’t do it alone.  I wasn’t prepared for the trouble we had.  I tho’t it would take half an hour 
or ¾ at the most, and never dreamed we would be so long.  The consequence is it is later than I 
meant it should be before I commenced.   I expected to have a long time for my letter, but 
couldn’t get at it any sooner.  Tomorrow I wont have a chance to write so I must do all I can 
tonight.  I promised to spend tomorrow night in Brooklyn with the Stoddarts.  I knew that I 
must go sooner or later and tho’t I’d better to before my lessons commenced in case Mame 
Shaw takes as she did last year.  Mrs. Shaw couldn’t make any arrangement today.  If M. takes 
at all she’ll take of me, but her mother says she gets so discouraged over M.  Sometimes she 
feels as if she’d drop her music; & yet she hates to, for she thinks M. will regret it when she is 
older if she doesn’t go on, and she says she has a great mind to give her another chance.  She 
goes to another school this year and she dont know how much time she is going to have or 
whether she can be excused in the morning as she was last year.  They allowed her to go at ten 
o’clock & so that she could have her lesson before school.  Well if she takes early lessons again I 
wont be able to leave home over night very often.  Any way I tho’t it was better to go this week 
to the Stoddarts.  As things have turned out, I’m rather sorry, for I ought to be home, but the 
thing is done now & I must go.  I will have to get up early tomorrow & move before breakfast.  
Your dear letter this afternoon was such a surprise. this afternoon  I never dreamed of having 
one this afternoon, for I had one this morning, but it was none the less welcome, and I was 
delighted.  I wonder if I am to have one tomorrow or whether this was meant for tomorrow’s 
letter.  I rather think that this wasn’t intended for an “extra” but as a “regular”, ahead of time.  
It was all right to send it ahead of time and would have been foolish to keep it after it was 
written, so if I dont get anything tomorrow I wont complain, but if one comes tomorrow A.M. 
I’ll be tickled almost to pieces.  If one comes in the afternoon I cant get it till Saturday, for I go 
from O. directly to the Stoddarts.  Oh my own precious boy you know how delighted I was with 
your long lovely letter yesterday A.M.  I cant begin to tell you anything about it but you know 
how happy you’d be over such a letter from me.  I wish I could send an answer which would be 
as lovely as your letter, but you know that is impossible.  I feel all that you feel and you cant get 
ahead of me in the strength of your love, but when it comes to writing about it you can get 
ahead every time.  You say that you always felt that you wanted your wife to be perfectly 
wrapped up in you, & fond of you almost to idolatry, & devoted to you, her whole heart full of 
love.  You believe you have all this and, my own darling you are not mistaken.  You have all you 



could possibly want.  Whatever else I may fail in, I’ll never fail in my love for you and if that is 
what you want most, you have it, and may always be sure of it.  It will always last.  The supply is 
endless & cant run out.  Oh Darling, our love makes us suffer all the more during these 
separations but we dont want any less love on either side and we’d rather bear the extra pain 
than to give up any of the love.  I dont wish we were like some people who dont mind being 
separated, for I want all your love.  I dont want any luke warm & weak mild sort of love, and I 
dont believe people who love in this that tame manner are as happy when they are together as 
we are.  The separation is to last thro’ only a very small portion of our lives, if all goes well & 
what happiness we’ll have when the trial is over.  I dont wish we loved less.  I do think that it 
was rather unfortunate that such a couple had to go thro’ such a trial.  If fate had only hit on a 
cooler couple instead of such a desperate pair there would have been less suffering.  Still I 
suppose that as we are to enjoy so much more than the cool & quiet lovers we when we are 
together, it is no more than fair that we should suffer a little more than they, or rather a good 
deal more, tho’ it does seem as tho’ it doesn’t make much difference to some couples whether 
they are together or not.  They seem to be happy either way, and dont seem to suffer at all 
when they are separated.  But that makes no difference to us.  We happen to be in the fix and 
neither of us can feel satisfied or contented.  We dont seem to be constituted to make the best 
of this trouble, tho’ we usually can make the best of any ordinary trouble and are not the kind 
to fret & worry & stew over things that dont go right, but this is too much for us, and we fuss all 
the time, and we have got to go on whether we like it or not.  No matter whether we feel it 
more than most folks or not, we have got to live thro’ it somehow & we’ll live thro’ it too, and 
someday we’ll have as much happiness as we have in happiness now, and that is the hope that 
braces us up & helps us thro’ all our blues.  I wonder what you tho’t of my letter which you 
rec’d yesterday.  I really think that you have been feeling all along that my reason for deciding 
against being married Xmas was on account of the wedding, because we couldn’t have it as nice 
as if we waited until June.  Why darling that hadn’t a thing to do with my decision.  It had 
nothing whatever to do with it.  I wouldn’t have waited all those months for any such nonsense.  
I would like a nice wedding, but wouldn’t postpone our marriage for any such reason.  It would 
cost too much.  I wouldn’t think of making us both suffer so much & so long, so that we could 
have a wedding & invite our friends.  If you did feel that way, I dont wonder that it worried you 
and even hurt you, but darling I never tho’t of our feeling so, and can assure you that I wouldn’t 
even consider for a moment paying such a price for a nice wedding, but I think that you 
understand me now, & know how I feel and that I am willing even now to get ready for Xmas, if 
you think that it is best and that you cant be at all happy or satisfied next year without me.  It 
dont seem quite wise to me.  I see it exactly as I did at first, but am willing to let you decide it. 
You know how it will be without me next year and it will depend on that.  If you are going to 
suffer too much that settles my mind.  You haven’t your friends around you and you feel that 
that makes it all the harder, and I suppose it does.  In fact I know it must, and if you suffer more 
than I do I am willing to do anything to make you happy.  I am miserable enough, but I can 
stand it because I feel that it is best for us to wait, f but if you dont feel so & having haven’t this 
feeling to brace you up, you must be worse off than I am.  I feel dreadfully, and cant be 
contented, but I can stand it, and the feeling that it is for our good to wait, helps to keep me up.  
If I hadn’t that feeling I should be about crazy.  We can stand an awful lot if we think it is 
necessary, but if we cant feel that it is necessary there is nothing to quiet us, and if you feel that 



we could marry at Xmas as well as not & that it isn’t necessary to wait, of course you must 
suffer more than I do.  It couldn’t be otherwise, for you’d have nothing to reconcile you.  My 
own darling it isn’t easy for either of us, & not any pleasure for us, but we must do what we feel 
is best, and I feel that it is best to let you settle it, because you know just how much you need 
me, & you know whether you can get along alone.  You cant be satisfied alone, but if you cant 
be even comfortable, that is comparatively so, then that must help to decide us.  I think you’ll 
feel as I do.  Darling I think you must be having pretty hard work just now with the museums.  
How is it that Dragoo does so much?  It is fortunate for you that he can & will help you so much.  
I should think it would be rather a good card for you to get these museums in shape, but “go 
slow.”  I know you mean to do so, but you know it does not run in our family to do that, and we 
all are apt to forget and stop going slow, & rush for all we are worth.  Many thanks for the 
clippings.  They were all good.  I returned Mark Twain’s, because it was marked save & I tho’t it 
would be better to send it to you.  I didn’t speak of the one you sent last week.  It was very 
good and I tho’t perhaps you’d want it kept.  As I read about colored servants I could say “Thim 
are moy sintimints” about the green girl and mamma also feels so.  I must stop now & go to bed 
for I must get up early.  With love beyond measure & lots of Ө Ө. 
         Ever your own loving 
                 Effie. 


