
                                                                                                    No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                     N.Y. Oct. 4th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
       I felt so sorry to send such a miserable letter yesterday, but couldn’t help it.  I was in a 
dreadful humor because every thing went against me.  I think perhaps it couldn’t be helped, 
and that I had no right to blame any body, but it did seem as tho’ they might help me a little, 
when all the fates seemed against me.  Mamma & Jule didn’t make any fuss about my writing, 
but I tho’t they might hep help me some, and was mad because they didn’t, and I couldn’t see 
why it was necessary for Jule to work in the front room, & dont see it yet.  I tho’t she could 
work in the back room just as well, for she likes company when she is painting, but I cant write 
in the back room because I can never have any privacy there.  But we wont say any more about 
it.  Every thing is all right now, and I wont have any trouble today.  I was out of sorts yesterday, 
for I was awfully blue, & my hay fever was dreadful, and I felt that it would do me good, and 
cheer me up to write to you.  I couldn’t write, so I worked on my dress, & at last finished it.  It 
was a nasty piece of work, & I am glad to have it out of the way.  The only thing that consoles 
me about my bad luck is that I have finished this disagreeable work, & if I had done what I 
wanted to do, I wouldn’t have gotten thro’ with my work.  I cant say that this satisfied me, but 
it is a little comfort.   Tomorrow or next day I’ll have to get at another mean piece of work, for I 
want to get the worst of my sewing done before my pupils begin, but I doubt very much if I’ll be 
able to.  I had a note night before last from Mrs. McDonald, who wants to see me in regard to 
her little girl.  She talks of letting her begin music.  She hasn’t taken any lessons before, and she 
wants me to call and talk with her about it.  I haven’t any idea who she is, or where, or how she 
heard of me, for she didn’t say who had recommended me.  I ought to have gone yesterday, 
but kept hoping for a chance to write, and waited till it was too late, but I guess tomorrow will 
do as well, & I’ll go down in the A.M.  If I get her I’ll try & manage to give her lesson on my way 
to, or from Orange, as they live on 12th St. and it will be right in my way, & wont waste time 
going & coming.  I had a letter from Mrs. Paine on Thurs.  She is very anxious to have Gertrude 
begin, but I wont make any arrangement till I have heard from the others.  I have written them 
to let me know how soon they’ll be ready, so that I can ans. Mrs. Paine.  I expect to hear from 
them tomorrow or next day.  I’m going to try and arrange for one lesson a week if possible, and 
think J I can do so.  I know three of them will be willing and think Mrs. Powles wouldn’t make 
much of a fuss, but I know the Cary’s will feel that Annie ought to have two, to do justice to 
every thing, but I think I can manage them.  If I cant do any other way I’ll give one lesson a 
week, & one or two extra lessons during a month, when I feel that they are needed.  The Shaws 
have not returned to the City yet.  I passed the house a few days ago, & found it closed.  I’m 
going to call there as soon as they get back.  Mamie is not an interesting or brilliant pupil, but is 
my most profitable one, & is very convenient, (on 45th St. a few doors from 6th Ave.).  I prefer 
pupils like Annie & Gertrude, but such pupils are scarce, & as I’m working for money, and not 
for love, I think it will pay to keep my eye on the Shaws.  Then too I hope Mamie will brace up 
this winter.  She could do well if she would only try.  I think I’ll have all my old pupils back, tho’ 
of course I cant tell positively, but they all spoke as tho’ they’d begin again with me, that is, all 
but the Knopps.  Nellie wants her own way, & her mother humors her.  Her father is quite a 
musician & he thinks I do right in not following the course Nellie approves of.  She thinks she 
knows it all, & that it isn’t necessary for her to work, tho’ it may be for some people.  Scales, & 



exercises & studies are too easy for her, and she says she can do those easy enough without 
practising them.  You can imagine that her progress was not very rapid, for I didn’t agree with 
her, and wouldn’t give in to her.  I think she is more doubtful than anyone else, & must say I 
wouldn’t grieve if she didn’t take of me this winter.  It would be rather a relief, and yet if she 
wants to go on, I’ll feel that I must take her, for of course her lessons pay my Orange expenses.  
It dont worry me to teach her, for I cant feel interested enough in her to worry, and dont care 
very much if she stops.  She has music in her, but is too conceited to ever do anything, & isn’t 
afraid of anything.  Usually such a pupil worries me, but some how or other she doesn’t seem 
to.  I do my best & take all the pains with her I can, & then let it go at that_  
        This A.M. Fritz and I went to the P.O. and found your dear letter there.  We were 
delighted and hurried home to read it.  The dog pound closed on the 30th of Sept. and so Fritz 
had a better time than usual today.  I let him run without the strap part of the time, and he did 
have such a good time.  My treat was after I reached home.  This time I had my breakfast 
before I started, and didn’t have to waste time in the dining room when I got back.  I guess I 
told you that the postman told me that it wasn’t worth while to get to the office before 9:30 
A.M. because I’d have to wait if I did.  He said about 9:45 was about the best time.  So I leave 
here about 9:30, and he has the mail ready for me, & I dont have to wait at all.  It is very nice, 
and he’ll be rewarded Xmas.  We always give the postmen something then, and they deserve it.  
It is against the rules I believe, but we do it all the same.  The poor men have hard work & poor 
pay, and Xmas the mails are so large they cant manage them alone, & have to have help at their 
own expense, & I think every one ought to give them something Xmas, and I guess most of 
them are remembered.  Now I must try and answer your last letters.  The one I rec’d on Friday 
was late.  It was sent from Lafayette on time, but there was some delay after it left there, and I 
didn’t get it on time.  It came a little while before lunch, & they let it wait till I went down.  I 
didn’t hear the whistle and so I wasn’t on the lookout, but I hardly expected it before two or 
after 2:30.  It is sometimes delivered at 2:30, when it doesn’t come in the A.M.  I am glad that 
you had such a pleasant time Tuesday evening.  I think it would be very nice for you to call often 
on Mrs. Barnes.  You ought to go out more, & you enjoying enjoy going there, and I am sure she 
enjoys having you call, and so it will be a pleasant thing all around.  What you told [ill.] me 
about Huston reminds me of the Rochester gossip.  Have you ever heard what lady it was that 
told about us?  She was bursting with knowledge, & yet told very little.  She told some body 
that a prof. at Purdue was engaged to a young lady in N.Y.  It was all rather misty, tho’ the prof. 
could be traced easier than the young lady, but now that the young lady has heard of the 
mysterious lady in R. who knew so much about her, she wants to know the lady’s name, to 
learn if she had ever heard of her, or met her when she visited Mrs. Snyder.  You see I know 
who the young lady is, tho’ no name was mentioned, & know that the same one visited 
Rochester and met a number of people there, and she’d like to know who told about her 
engagement.  It is too bad that your practise tires you so much, but I think it proves that you 
need it.  Sometimes that ache it causes, comes from a stiff wrist.  Indeed it usually comes from 
that.  When one is trying very hard, the muscles are very apt to stiffen.  I think you try so hard, 
to lift your fingers properly, and to strike each note evenly, that you strain the muscles.  The 
wrist must be perfectly limber, and it is one of the hardest thint things to manage.  One stiffens 
it unconsciously, for it gives more strength to the tone, but it is a false strength, & makes a bad 
tone, & poor touch, and not only that, the strength dont hold out.  It makes the hand & arm 



very tired, and the ache, between the wrist & elbow, comes more from straining the muscles, 
than from the practise.  At first it seems almost impossible to avoid this trouble, and the touch 
seems so uneven & uncertain, but it can be over come, and then the fingers begin to have 
strength of their own.  I think your trouble comes from your wrist.  Stiffen your muscles in one 
wrist and with the other hand feel of it.  Then let all your muscles go back to the natural 
position, & feel.  You’ll find a great difference of course.  When you practise next time play with 
your left hand, and feel of the wrist with your right, and I wouldn’t be surprised if you find your 
wrist like a board.  Sometimes it helps one to take the hands off the piano & loosen the wrist by 
shaking the hands up & down.  I dont know whether you know what I mean, but I dont know 
just how to explain it.  Something as you would do if you had touched hot potato.  Dont you 
know how one does after passing a hot plate, or taking a hot ear of corn?  The moment they get 
the hot thing out of their hands they begin to shake them like mad.  This motion isn’t quite the 
thing I mean, for the hand moves sideways, and I mean it to be held as you’d hold it in playing, 
and then shake it up and down from the wrist.  Let the arm go any way it will.  Dont bother with 
that.  Oh plague it!  I’m n.g.  I cant explain anything worth a cent in writing, and cant give music 
lessons by letter.  If by any chance you guessed what I’m driving at I’ll be glad.  I’ll give you 
credit for being very smart, and will know that it isn’t because I explained it well.  If you do 
make any sense out of all those words, try that plan, & shake your hands every once in awhile, 
especially when they begin to ache.  I’ll send you the fingering for the minor scales.  Which 
minor scale do you play?  I advise the true minor scale, and will make out the scales as I did for 
Carrie tho’ I suppose it is hardly necessary, yet you may have played them as they are in 
Richardson, up one way and down another.  The ones I mean are the same notes ascending and 
descending.  The semi-tones come between the 2nd & 3rd[,] 5th & 6th & the 7th & 8th notes of the 
scale.  The signature is always followed, except on the 7th note.  Here an accidental is used in 
order to bring the semi-tone between the 7th & 8th.  For instance A Minor has no sharps or flats.  
The 7th note is G, but from G. to A. is a whole tone, so we make an accidental, & play G#, which 
makes the semi-tone come right.  In F# Minor we have F#[,] C# & G# for sig.  The 7th note is E. & 
we must play E.#.  In D# Minor we have F#, C#, G#, D#, A#, E#. for sig.  The 7th note is C#, but we 
raise this half a tone by using an accidental, and make is Cx [the x has a single dot at the top and 
bottom angles, and denotes a double sharp].  It cant be D. for we already had D#, & cant have 
D♮.  After B comes C, & so this note must be C something, and the accidental changes it from C# 
to Cx [same as x above].  Now I suppose you know all this as well as I do, but you know teachers 
must always be on the safe side, & never take anything foregranted, and I am doing what I 
should do with any new pupil, so you mustn’t be insulted.  I really think you know it, & it is 
nonsense to tell it, but so do I know it, & it wont be as bad for you to have to read it, as it was 
for me to write it.  I mean it wont take as much time, so I guess you’ll forgive me if it bores you.  
I dont usually give music lessons on Sunday.  I wonder if I have been very heathenish today.  If 
Well you wrote about it, in the letter you knew I’d read and answer on Sunday, so you have got 
to share the blame if I have done anything dreadful.  However, if I never do any thing worse I’ll 
pass, but alas! I’m sure I do a great deal worse things, and am not so sure of being considered a 
pretty good girl.  I wish writing a music lesson was the only wrong thing I ever did, but I do 
worse things every day of my life.  I wonder that you dont get disgusted with me.  I am 
dreadfully sorry about your poison, and I’m afraid you got more when you gathered the 
milkweed last Saturday.  I think probably the Rhus was stale, but that the real reason it failed 



was because the poison had run so long before you took Rhus, that it had reached a point 
where nothing could stop it.  It had gone so far that it had to run itself out.  Then I believe you 
added to it, and I think two doses of poison, was too much for the Rhus, tho’ I wouldn’t wonder 
if it kept the second dose from being bad.  You know I believe it will prevent poisoning in most 
cases, but I doubt if it would do so if one already had the poison in the system.  I think that 
would make a very great difference.  I dont know about that tho,’ it is only what I think, but it 
seems reasonable to me.  Mamma is really worried about you too, and is afraid it will get a hold 
on you.  If it isn’t better when you get this, I wish you’d go to a homeopathic doctor and let him 
treat you, for it wont do to let is run on.  He’ll probably give you Rhus or Grendelia (I dont know 
how to spell it, but it is pronounced that way, & is sometimes used when Rhus fails, & is very 
good & more successful in some cases) but he will give you fresh medicine, that will have some 
strength. 
       Now darling it is about time to mail this.  I meant to answer the letter I rec’d yesterday, 
& tho’t I had time enough for every thing, but wrote all this first because I knew the other was a 
subject to get me started and it would be almost impossible to stop to say these things, and I 
tho’t if I began on these, I could finish them and have plenty of time to write about the letter I 
rec’d yesterday, and then wouldn’t be likely to write too much on that subject, but I find I’ll 
have to devote an entire letter to that after all.  I’ll write about it, and the other things I meant 
to tell you tonight, for I want to have plenty of time, and I feel that there wont be if I mail this in 
time for you to get it on Tuesday.  I fear you’ll be disappointed not to have that part in this 
letter but Harry I really meant to answer that letter in this, but there isn’t room here, and there 
are other things that I want to tell you too, & I expect the letter on Wednesday will be rather a 
lengthy affair if I can only carry out my plans.  Now darling darling Harry I must say goodbye for 
the present.  With a heart full of love & longing your own 
Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө   Effie 


