
                                                                                               No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                               N.Y. Sept. 29th 1885 
My own darling darling Harry, 
        I sent you a short note yesterday which I suppose will reach you tomorrow morning.  
Now dont be disappointed if you dont get one which is only a sheet long, for the note I speak of 
covers about eight sheets (7½ or 8½ sheets I forget which.)  I tho’t I ought to explain, so that 
you would understand about it, & wouldn’t be looking for two, for you might not consider the 
one I referred to as a short note, and would be looking for another.  I have just written quite a 
long letter to Sue to tell her all about the plans of the Oratorio Society.  I promised to let her 
know as soon as I could find out.  I expected to send word by your mother, but she didn’t come 
yesterday so I had to write my message.  Then I wanted to tell her about the opera tickets, for I 
tho’t perhaps they might like to get a ticket to divide between them.  It would be a splendid 
chance, & I hope they’ll decide to do it.  I wanted to see your mother about it, and tho’t I could 
make her decide to do it, so I could go at once and get the seat next mine.  If they dont want to 
use them all, I would take four tickets from them for Jule, and could easily dispose of two or 
three more for them, so it would give them each two operas or three just as they liked, but of 
course we would have to choose the tickets as soon as we get them because there might be 
trouble otherwise.  Of course some operas will be more desirable than others, & they’ll all want 
those, & the opera for each week will not be announced beforehand.  I suppose on Sunday of 
each week the papers will tell the operas of the week, and so of course the tickets would have 
to be divided beforehand, and each one would have to run the risk, but there wouldn’t be 
much risk, for the operas would all be good, and if an opera came on Jule’s list twice, & not at 
all on their’s, & it was one they wanted to hear, I’d change with them, & there would be no 
trouble about it.  I’d let them know in time to change if they wanted to.  Dont you think it 
would be a good thing for the girls?  I guess you’ll think that I am opera mad if I don’t st stop 
talking about it.  I was very sorry your mother didn’t come yesterday, for we had plenty of 
room, and I rather counted on it, tho’ she didn’t make a positive engagement, yet I rather tho’t 
she’d come.  Mr. Everit invited Jule to go and see the “Mikado” last night.  It is magnificent, 
such gorgeous costumes, and it is worth seeing.  The music is very pretty they say, for that kind 
of music of course, but they seem to go for what they see rather than for what they hear.  Jule 
enjoyed it very much, also the supper afterwards at Delmonico’s.  She was perfectly dazed at 
the invitation.  It was such a surprise.  Wasn’t it kind of Mr. Everit?  He seems to act more like 
himself at the table the last few days, & we find that he had the blues at the prospect of the 
return of his mother & brother.  At least we suppose that that was what ailed him, for as soon 
as their coming was postponed for another month he braced up at once.  They are no comfort 
at all, and seem to delight in making his life miserable, yet he is always patient with them, and 
does every thing for them.  Mrs. Van V. has taken a room at Miss Brumfield’s, but I suppose her 
dealings with her cant make any trouble.  She has not filled her houses & was glad enough to 
take Mrs. Van V. for a month.  She has only seven boarders I believe, and she offered Mrs. Van 
V. her best room for $21.00 per week, and glad to get it too.  Mamma of course thinks she 
would have been more fortunate, and I suppose she would have had the same people she has 
here, but she might not have been so lucky with the other house, & I doubt very much if it 
would have been as good as she seems to think.  But I believe she has settled down for the 
winter, for she dont say any more about taking another house.  Our new cook[,] the wonderful 



Annie Murray[,] isn’t such a treasure as we expected, from Aunt Julia’s acc’t, and we dont like 
her at all.  She has all of Mary’s faults, and any quantity besides.  She wants more wages 
because she is something extraordinary, but we dont think that she cooks as well as Mary.  Her 
kitchen is just as much upset all the time, and she didn’t get more than half thro’ with the 
washing yesterday, and had a lot of clothes in the tubs this A.M. and she hadn’t as large a wash 
either.  Her bread is miserable and she cant hold a candle to Mary in any respect.  If the Dykes 
cant dont know how to keep house without her, they had better try to get her back, for I’m 
sure we can keep house much better without her, & they are welcome to take her.  I think we’ll 
get a friend of Ellen’s who dont pretend to be so awfully smart.  They always do better than 
these “first class” cooks.  We usually like the second class cooks much better than the first class, 
for they really know more & are willing to do as we want them to, but the others wont be told a 
thing & spoil nearly every thing they cook.  I think conceit is what makes first class cooks.  Your 
letter didn’t come this A.M. as it has done lately.  I suppose it will come in the 2:30 P.M. 
delivery.  How nice it is that Miss Shoemaker is doing so well and that she will be a real help.  
Your first news of her wasn’t very encouraging.  Have you been over to see Mrs. Barnes yet?  I 
wonder she would let the piano go while she was going to be home, but perhaps she didn’t use 
it enough to make any difference.  Rem has an elegant new Steinway piano.  Agremonte 
persuaded him to get it, & A probably made one or two hundred dollars or more by the 
operation.  I told Rem he would do it, if he let him get it, and said I could get something off, & 
he was going to let me do it and said he’d allow me all I made, that if he’d have to pay that their 
price if he went alone to the warerooms, he’d let me keep all I could get off, that I might as well 
have it as Agremot Agremonte or Steinway, but you know things have changed since the offer 
was made, and we are not as friendly as we once were, but if I had done what he wanted & 
keep kept on the right side of him, I would have given him what was worth more than the 
money, and so I dont care, tho’ if  I could sell a piano & make one or two hundred dollars I 
wouldn’t object, but in this case it would have cost me too dear, & I am satisfied to have things 
as they are.  Of course A. made his money very easy, and it didn’t cost him any thing but a little 
time, but I would have made it by downright hard work, because to keep in Rem’s favor 
required any amount of sacrifice on my part.   
        Mrs. Hull & Ada are coming back on Thurs.  Then I’ll have no quiet place to write, but I 
hope I can manage it some way.  I was about sick with the blues, & the longing for you, last 
night.  It was one of those times when they were altogether too much for me.  Oh darling I get  
perfectly wild at times.  I am bad enough all the time but at some times it is worse than at 
others, & I it comes over me with such terrible force that it upsets me.  I think there are very 
few people, that is comparatively few, with our dispositions.  They miss their friends at first if 
they leave them, but soon settle down and feel contented & happy and dont fret over 
separations.  We are not so.  We fret and worry and grieve all the time, & are as bad or worse 
as times goes on.  Is it fortunate or unfortunate to be so?  I think we are all the happier when 
we can be together, and but then we are so miserable when we are separated & suffer so much 
more than people who are not so dependent on the ones they love.  The Ralli’s leave on Thurs, 
also Mrs. Van V. & the Hulls come, so it will be a regular moving day.  I will be glad to have Ada 
come back but this little room of her’s w has been such a nice quiet place to write, and I hate to 
lose it.  Perhaps when she finds what a scrape I’m in, she[’ll] offer to let me come here and 
write.  Wouldn’t that be fine?  Oh darling how I long to have you.  Dont speak of my needing 



society at Purdue.  I dont care a cent about y it.  If I only have you I’ll be satisfied, and I think at 
first we wont either of us care a cent about outsiders.  Perhaps after we have been married a 
year or two we wont be quite so selfish, tho’ at first we are bound to be, & I dont believe we 
will ever settle down, and be cool.  If we live to celebrate our golden wedding, we’ll still be 
lovers.  We haven’t ever felt lonely when we were left by ourselves.  Last summer we tried it 
often, but I dont remember a time when we got too much, & longed to have some one come & 
make life pleasant for us.  We managed that alone & I think we succeeded far better than when 
we had help, and I have no fears about our life at Purdue.  We cant be lonely, and as far as I’m 
concerned, I dont care a cent about having a lot of friends there.  You can fret about that for 
yourself, but please dont do any worrying for me.  It isn’t necessary.  It will be time enough 
when I begin.  Dont put it in my head.  I advise you not to cross the bridge till you get to it, and I 
dont believe you’ll ever get to that bridge, for I dont think you’ll ever find me mourning for 
society, when I have you.  I wish it could be possible for you to draw Dr. Smart out, and get him 
to tell you what to expect for next year, for I believe if you were not so uncertain about that, & 
what you’d be able to do, you’d feel better, and wouldn’t have so many things to bother you.  
Of course the separation would be the same, but that would be all, & that is more than enough 
without any more, & that the separation would be easier if you could look forward to 
something definite. 
        Now darling goodbye.  I must go to work. 
          With deepest devotion, and love beyond measure 
               from your own 
                      Effie 
3 P.M. 
      Your letter dated the 26th was mailed at 9 P.M. on the 27th.  It has just come.  I tho’t I’d 
tell you & you’d know if any thing was wrong. 


