
No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                            N.Y. Sept. 29th 1885 
My darling darling Harry, 
        I think I’d better write my letter tonight, because I may not have a chance tomorrow.  If I 
decide to go down to Horticultural Hall I know I wont be able to manage it, and I dont want 
Saturday to go without your having a word from me.  I couldn’t understand about the letter 
rec’d today.  It was dated the 26th, and postmarked Sept 27th 9 P.M. and I tho’t, some one had 
been careless.  I wasn’t finding fault with you, for I supposed some one else was to blame, and 
told you, so that you could investigate, but it has since dawned upon me that Sunday was the 
27th and probably the mails dont go from Purdue as usual, and if you didn’t take it to L. I 
suppose you couldn’t mail it.  In that case you couldn’t have had my Sunday’s letter till Monday.  
I think that your feet were probably too bad for you to attempt the long walk.  I hope the Rhus 
will help you or rather has helped you.  It may not take hold at once for the poison has been 
going on so long I suppose it has taked a tight grip, & it will be hard to shake it off.  I think that 
you were very imprudent to go down to that locality again for I should think you’d be more 
susceptible than usual, & may have added to it by going near it at such a time even tho’ you 
didn’t touch it.  Was it necessary to go down again so soon?  You said you got such a lot of stuff 
that you tho’t you would not have to go again.  I hope you didn’t get any more poison but think 
you did wrong to risk it.  The milkweed pods came tonight while we were at dinner.  They are 
beauties and came in perfect condition, & mamma is delighted with them and sends many 
thanks thro’ me.  She is too busy to write just now, but intends to thank you herself as soon as 
she has time.  I never saw such large pods, and mamma is surprised to find that Indiana can 
raise better milkweeds than Jersey & she thinks it cant be such a dreadful place after all.  It is 
strange about the Madison folks.  Evidently Sue is not all right, and I firmly believe that she had 
made plans for you, & chosen a wife for you, & cant get over her disappointment because you 
took the liberty of choosing for your self.  I think that is all she has against you.  I am glad Carrie 
has undertaken to be chief correspondent, since Sue & Mag find it so disagreeable a thing to 
do.  I hope you will stand by your resolution to write only happy letters home, for if they dont 
appreciate your confiding in them why it is foolish to bore them.  If they did but know the hold 
it would give them to have you go on as you have always done, & confide your tho’ts & feelings 
to them, they wouldn’t act so.  If you once get out of the habit you will not be likely to take it up 
again, and if you have to avoid telling of these strongest feelings, you will soon get out of the 
way of going to them about other things, & in time it is bound to wean you from them.  If they 
act as they do you will gradually drift more & more apart.  If they would act sensibly you would 
always feel the same toward them, and they would always hold their own, but if they continue 
as they have done it cant help making a difference in your feelings toward them.  If they force 
you to depend entirely upon me for help & sympathy, when they too could give you both, (& 
you would go to them if they would let you) they must take the consequence, and when you no 
longer turn to them, they can take all blame to themselves.  If they would be different I would 
have only my own place, & that would never interfere in any way with their’s, but as it is, they 
will surely find in time that there is a difference in your feelings toward them, which they 
themselves have brought about.  You and I may try to guard against this change, and I certainly 
wouldn’t try to win your love from them, for I have, from the start, wanted you to be to them 
as much as you ever were, but this will make no difference.  If they force the change it is bound 



to come, and if the time comes when I am all in all, and you seem changed toward them, & feel 
that they are no longer necessary, they cant blame you & may thank themselves for it.  There 
isn’t the least sense in such nonsense, and it sometimes makes me lose all patience, and it is 
bound to cost them heavily, and when it is too late they’ll come to their senses.  I know if I 
acted so it couldn’t help making a difference in your feelings toward me.  I want you always to 
confide in me, & I always want to do the same with you.  I should think that they would take 
your confidence as a sign of your love for them, and I should think your confiding in them about 
a matter which you feel is more important to you than any other, & which is more sacred, too 
sacred to talk about to most people, would be the highest compliment you could pay them, and 
the sweet proof of your love for them.  Many brothers will not feel like talking to their sisters 
about anything like that.  They perhaps love their sisters very fondly, but not enough to confide 
to them anything so sacred, and you have shown the unusually strength of your love toward 
them by telling them of these feelings, have shown not only love, but the strongest confidence, 
admiration, & respect, for certainly you never would haves talked to them, or had the least 
desire to talk to them, about your feelings in this matter, if you hadn’t felt all this towards 
them.  You have given the highest possible proof, and one which comparatively few brothers 
give, but they cant appreciate it, and sling it aside without the least feeling, and when a person 
does offer such proof as this and it is treated so, it isn’t apt to be offered a second time.  With 
many men it would kill out all the old feeling, or at least things could never be quite the same, 
but I think with you it would be all right if they would begin to show some sign of sympathy & 
appreciation, but this thing cant go on without making a change in you, & they are on 
dangerous ground, and they ought to have sense enough to realize it.  I hope they’ll see it in 
time.  I hope every thing will always be as we hoped it would be.  I am not anxious to have my 
prediction come true so that I can say “I told you so.”  I have felt this all along.  I knew they 
could never make you change toward me, that all this fuss only made you come nearer to me, 
and care more, rather than less for me.  I have tried my best to keep things pleasant, tho’ you 
know I was hurt many times last summer, & there were just as many times when I never told 
you a word about it, because I knew how dreadfully it made you feel, and I tried to keep it from 
you.  They didn’t do anything that one could take hold of, but any one with any sense, could 
feel at times very uncomfortable.  It isn’t necessary to do or say things always. but You know 
how it was sometimes when we couldn’t take anything up.  It was often so, and sometimes I 
felt very badly, when I didn’t say anything.  Summer before last they always seemed very nice 
to me, & didn’t do or say anything, but they managed to make me feel a good deal, so that you 
remember, I knew just how they felt.  It wasn’t so all the time by any means, but at times it 
seemed to come over them and make them feel hard toward us both, but as I said before, I 
have tried my best to swallow it all, and not allow myself to think about it, or to show how I 
feel, but pretend to be too stupid to see thro’ anything, and I intend to go on in the same way, 
and I hope in time they’ll get over all these feelings.  I certainly will do all in my power to keep 
my prediction from coming true, and no matter what happens I will never fight with them.  She 
says she is all right, but it dont seem to me that her actions prove it, and until she shows some 
sign I cant believe it.  She hasn’t shown the least regret for her letter, & seems to feel very 
much as she did then, that she is dreadfully abused.  If she should become engaged & you 
should write about her lover as she did about me, would she overlook it and swallow it as you  
have done?  And would her lover, if he had should seen the letter, try to do anything to please 



you?  She doesn’t seem to think that she has done a single thing that was unkind.  Cruel would 
be a more appropriate word I think.  I had begun to feel better toward her but it makes me 
break out again when she acts so mean to you, & writes, when she writes at all, as tho’ it was a 
disagreeable duty she couldn’t get out of.  So she does it & then takes great credit for being 
forgiving and awfully good to you.  I wont get like this often darling but your letter this 
afternoon made me feel very hard toward her, but now that I have boiled over & let off steam 
perhaps I’ll be better.  I had to say something & tho’ I hate to worry you I couldn’t help it.  I 
couldn’t tak talk about this to mamma or Jule or even Ada, and I dont want to boil over to the 
Madison folks, & the only way to guard against an accident was to let off this steam, and I had 
to come to you.  Forgive me darling for feeling hard as I sometimes cant help doing.  I don’t 
dont feel so very often but I dont think that Sue deserves such a brother, if she dont know how 
to treat him better.  I like Mag’s way, of keeping quiet & not writing at all, better that than 
Sue’s perfunctory letters.  But let us hope that sometime things will work out all right.  I am 
anxious to see those girls engaged.   I think they would not be so wonderfully indifferent & 
proper, and I almost think they would call us cold & very undemonstrative, and we might have 
to take a dose because we didn’t shown more love for each other, for of course the way they 
do will be the right way.  I dont wish it for my own satisfaction alone either.  I believe that it 
would be the best thing for them and they’d be happier if they could love and be loved.  
Something out ought to happen to them for they are getting in a dreadful state as they are 
now, and will make themselves & every one around them miserable if they dont get over this 
discontent.  It makes them inclined to pick at things and I think it is having a bad effect on them, 
to go on as they do and give way to their feelings.  People cant always have every thing they 
want.  In fact very few people have their whole life filled with happiness, and I venture to say 
there are very few people who have as little trouble as the girls.  Why they dont know anything 
at all about trouble or sorrow.  Look at the Brays.  Em & Jule have had every thing, & no doubt 
have been envied by many, but it is better to never have luxury, than to have it at such a cost, & 
to suffer as they suffer now.  I dont think they the girls have been thrown much with people 
who were in trouble so that they could imagine how terrible it is to lose a member of the 
family.  They have always had a father & mother, & they dont realize how much that means.  To 
be sure papa died when I was very young, so that his death was not such a blow to me as it 
would have been a few years later, but darling it has been a loss to me always, and one which I 
have always felt.  I remember enough to about him to realize what a dear good father he would 
have been, & how different our lives would have been if he had lived.  It is very hard to do 
without either a father or a mother, and tho’ at the time of his death it didn’t make me utterly 
broken hearted, yet it has been something that has effected my whole life and I have grieved 
over it a great deal.  Of course it hasn’t been as hard as if mamma had been taken, and I am 
thankful that if one had to go it was papa instead of mamma.  Still I feel that we lost a great 
deal when papa died.  Some people lose both father & mother and that is dreadful, but the girls 
have never known any thing at all about such trouble, or indeed about any trouble, tho’ they 
think they have a hard time.  They haven’t always had all they wanted, but they want a great 
deal.  They have had more than they needed, a good many luxuries I think, and they certainly 
ought to be happy, and it is very wrong for them to act as they do, & complain about their hard 
lot, for they really have a very soft nest I think and if we ever have as good a one we’ll consider 
ourselves very fortunate.  We could be happy with a good deal less than they have, & they 



would be too if they had had any experience outside, of it but you know people seldom 
appreciate what they always had, and we might be as bad & discontented as they are if we had 
always had things as easy as they have.  It does us good to be knocked around a little and to 
have a few trials.  It makes us appreciate our blessings more, and I think I have learned to know 
a soft thing when I have it.  One thing I always admired about Em was her appreciation for 
every thing.  She seemed to have everything always, & yet she appreciated every thing as 
keenly as tho’ she had known what it was to do without.  The least thing she would appreciate 
so, little things that most girls would never think of at all, even girls in a very different position.  
It was a very lovely trait, and everyone noticed & admired it.  It certainly is a rare one, and 
especially in one who had always had everything and didn’t know what it was to do without.  
Yet she never took anything as a as her right & a matter of course.    

Darling I must say goodnight.  I didn’t mean to write so much but I never know when to 
stop when I’m writing to you.  With love beyond measure and Ө Ө Ө all you want from your 
own devoted 
                        Effie. 
 
 
 


