
                                                                                                                 No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                                 N.Y. Oct. 8th 1885 
My own darling, 
        I think I’m doing well to write two letters in one day, and the one this morning was 
pretty long, but not much of a letter after all, for I had to write such a lot of uninteresting stuff 
in order to show you how mamma’s time has been filled, & there seems very little prospect of 
things being better at present than, they have been for the last few weeks.  The new cook is not 
only green, but is as stupid as they make them, and I dont believe mamma can knock any thing 
into her thick head.  I wouldn’t write till tomorrow if it was any other day in the week, but this 
must go out in time for the 7:30 P.M. mail tomorrow or else it wont reach you on Sunday, and I 
wouldn’t have it fail for a good deal.  I wont have time to write tomorrow before I go, for I must 
leave at 9:30 A.M.  I give Lulu McDonald her lesson at 10, and then go to Orange.  I have heard 
from Mrs. Powles.  Edith will not continue her lessons with me.  Mrs. P. says she was thoroughly 
satisfied with my teaching, & tho’t Edith did remarkably well under my care, but she has a 
friend y who is very anxious to teach Edith, and she feels that she must give her this friend.  I 
suppose you’ll like this news better than I did, for that will settle the two lessons a week, for I 
wont have enough to pay me for going more than once, & no matter what Mrs. Cary thinks, I 
cant do it, and this will give me a good excuse.  I have not heard from Mrs. Adams or Mrs. 
Knapp so I can only coul count positively on Annie & Gertrude, tho’ I think there is no doubt 
about Mabel Adams.  Tomorrow I’ll call there, and then I can make some definite plan for the 
winter.  Mamma says she wants me to give Orange up, if I only have two pupils, but I have 
made the arrangement now, & wont back out.  I dont want to either, for Annie & Gertrude are 
my pet pupils, & I dont want to lose them.  If we are not married next Spring, I will have to go 
on giving lessons, and cant afford to throw up my best pupils, even tho’ it doesn’t pay me to go 
out for two.  Thro’ them I may get others, and any how I dont want to lose them till I give up my 
lessons.  I am going to Orange early, and will stop off at Roseville to see Cousin Mag & Jule, 
from there go to Mrs. A’s.  Annie wont take her lesson till two o’clock & Gertrudes comes at 
3:30.  If I only have these two I wont have to go out tl till 1:10 P.M. & can have my lunch before 
I start, that is, a bite about eleven.  Then I’ll arrange to give my lesson on 12th St. from 11:45 to 
12: 45, and will then be able to make every thing hitch beautifully.  I made an arrangement with 
Mrs. McD. about it at first, & told her that I must make the lesson come on the days I went to O. 
and at an hour that would enable me to make connections all right.  She said she’d change to 
any other hour in the A.M. that would suit me.  Lulu has a teacher come to the house every 
afternoon, for she isn’t strong enough to go to school, and her mother thinks that after her 
studies are over in the afternoon it wouldn’t do for her to take a music lesson, but said, any 
hour in the morning would suit her, and any days, & if I found I could do better to make a 
change, I could do so at any time, so I am all right there you see.  Darling I think you are right 
about not speaking to Dr. Smart just yet.  I didn’t think of it before, but I suppose the talk will be 
more satisfactory a little later, but you mustn’t put it off too long, and must be sure to go for 
him before you come home Xmas.  Why wouldn’t Thanksgiving be a good time?  If you happen 
to have a good chance about that time I should think it would be all right.  I think if you explain 
why you want to know so soon, he’ll understand you & wont think strange of it.  Probably he 
was there himself, once upon a time, and knows how it feels and will sympathize with you, tho’ 
he may not show it, but surely he will appreciate your feelings, & understand your anxiety to  



know what you can depend on next year.  If you think there is no doubt about being able to get 
$1200. next year we are all right.  They can give you as much more as they choose, & I hope 
they will choose to be very good to you, but if they will give you the same salary you are getting 
now we wont complain, for we will have an awfully happy time, and save up something toward 
that European trip we planned last summer.  It may not come very soon, but we may as well get 
all the fun we can planning for it.  It will be lovely if we can go, but if we cant it wont kill us.  
Neither will it make our lives miserable or unhappy.  We are going to be happy whichever way it 
turns out.  Oh darling we’ll be happy any place if we can only be together.  Do you know Harry 
that it makes it harder sometimes when I see Mr. U. & Ada.  Of course I dont wish that they had 
to bear what we are bearing.  I am glad they can have each other, very very glad, but it does 
some times give me the blues because we cant have the same pleasure.  I dont want to take it 
from them at all, but you cant imagine how lonely it some times makes me feel.  I think of what 
might be if ______.  That awful if[,] how strong & immovable it is.  We can do anything till we 
come to that, if, & that stops us short.  You can imagine how it effects me to be so constantly 
reminded of what we are losing.  I think of it all the time any way, but when this comes, I cant 
help thinking “Oh dear why cant we have things so nice too.  Why must we go thro’ so much 
more than most people?”   I get so awfully blue at times I feel as tho’ I should fly, and yet I have 
to hide it and try to act happy, for there is no use of howling around, and so I try to keep quiet.  
I know you feel the same and so I come to you for sympathy, and dont look for it from any one 
else.  No one else can give it, & so I dont talk about my blues except to you.  Poor Ada I feel very 
sorry for her, for it is a dreadful disappointment, but I dont think it anything like as hard to bear 
as our separation, that is the disappointment about the wedding.  Mr. U. is very sad over his 
father’s death, and really mourns for him, and that is a dreadful trial.  Ada dont miss him, or 
mourn for him on her own acc’t, for she hardly knew him, but she does grieve on Mr. U’s 
account and it makes her feel very badly because he suffers so, aside from her disappointment, 
but I dont think her part is anything like as hard as ours.  But we are crawling along thro’ Oct. 
and in the course of time the 1st of Nov. will be here, and then we’ll be able to look towards the 
end, and Nov. will crawl along till it meets Dec. & then we’ll count the days, and oh how we’ll 
begin to brighten up.  We will be dreadfully impatient wont we?  But we’ll have a hope to keep 
us braced up.  We have it now, but it isn’t very strong yet; as the time comes nearer the hope 
will get stronger and it will have more power to cheer us.  Harry I meant to write more, but my 
eyes hurt me dreadfully, and I guess I’ll have to stop & go to bed.  Darling of course I was only in 
fun about Miss Weed.  I’m not afraid of her.  It was only that what you said sounded so funny I 
tho’t I’d go for you a little.  Goodnight my precious boy my darling Harry, with love, more than I 
can measure, & all the Ө Ө you want from your own 
             Effie. 


