
                                                                                                       No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                       N.Y. Oct. 14th 1885 
My own darling Harry, 

Well here I am again. You know what they say about the bad penny.  I want first of all to 
answer your letters, before I tell you about my treat this afternoon.  In my letter this morning I 
told you what I tho’t about the plan of marrying at Xmas, and how I feef feel about it.  My heart 
thinks one way, and my mind another.  My heart prompts me to do what we know to would be 
for our present happiness, and let the future alone, but my mind refuses to be influenced by my 
heart.  My own I feel just exactly as I did last summer & think just as I did then.  I dont like to 
think so.  I wish my mind would come around to my heart’s way of thinking, but I cant seem to 
make it do so, & suppose that my stubborn mind will be to blame for another long separation, 
for it will go on thinking that it is not the wisest course, and tho’ I was willing to follow the 
promptings of my heart, if you wished me to, you say you would not wish me to do it unless I 
felt sure that we were doing the best & wisest thing.  I feel sure we both think it would make us 
very very happy, but I cant feel sure in my own mind that it is best for us to marry so soon.  I 
was willing to do as you tho’t best, & felt that I would be perfectly safe to trust your judgment, 
tho’ it didn’t agree with mine, but even tho’ I couldn’t see it as you did, I tho’t we’d be all right, 
but you think we both ought to feel sure that it is best, before we marry, and not be let led by 
the each others feelings.  I would do it willingly, and with perfect confidence in you, but you 
think this is not quite all you want.  You want me to feel safe, not only on acc’t of my 
confidence in you, but you want me to feel convinced, on my own hook, that we would be 
doing what is the best & wisest thing we could do, not simply to take your word for it, & trust 
you (tho’ that really proves more love) but to feel it as strongly myself.  I do understand you my 
darling, and am glad you feel so.  I am glad that you want me to have some say about it.  I dont 
wonder at your feeling as you do, for I’d feel the same.  I would not want to marry before you 
tho’t it best, and I understand just how you feel about it.  We must both think it out for 
ourselves, and not marry till our minds agree perfectly, our hearts feel exactly alike.  We both 
want it badly enough, but I cant make my mind feel that it is best for our future, and I feel that 
we have to consider that, for it is more important than the present, for the present means 
probably only a few months, with a little bliss let in at Xmas time to help us bear them, and the 
future, we hope, means many many years, so I feel that we must consider the future, even at 
the cost of the present happiness.  Not that I believe that the marriage at Xmas could make our 
future miserable.  I dont really believe it would, but it might cause a good deal of worry, and 
that might lead to serious results, & make us regret our hasty marriage, and that we must guard 
against.  On the other hand, things might work all right for us, and if all went well, we would be 
all right, but darling, it is better to be on the safe side I think.  One never can tell what will 
happen, and tho’ I dont believe in anticipating trouble, I do feel always that we must look at all 
the ifs.  I dont mind living very simply.  That would not worry me in the least, but we must be 
pretty sure that we’ll have enough to live simply.  We haven’t rich parents whom we can go to 
for help, & we are both pretty proud and would hate to be obliged to borrow, even if our 
parents could afford to lend.  I believe things are going very well for us & I believe we would 
never be driven to any such place, but darling  things have gone wrong so often for us, (I mean 
for mamma & L, J. & myself) when we didn’t have reason to suspect they would, that I have 
lear[n]ed to go slow.  If you were out of debt we wouldn’t hesitate, for if things went wrong 



with us, it couldn’t hurt any one but ourselves, and we would have each other and could stand 
it, and get along somehow, and wouldn’t regret our marriage, but if we felt that we were 
hurting others too it couldn’t help worrying us.  The debt isn’t large, & I think it will soon be 
gotten rid of.  If we married, I think it would be paid before very long, but there are any 
quantity of things that might happen to interfere with its being paid, but if we dont marry at 
Xmas, the debt will be paid.  We’ll be sure of that, and we can then feel safe, for if things go 
wrong with us, we will get along if we are not in debt, but a debt would be a constant drag.  
One thing is certain.  We were not born with to be rich, and as for me, why Harry since papa 
was first taken sick we have had one loss & misfortune after another, and I have learned by 
experience to take all the possibilities into acc’t.  We have, to be sure, been very fortunate in 
many ways, but have been in pretty bad scrapes often.  I guess we both know how to 
economize, and it will be safe for us to start on very little, if that little is ours, and not owed to 
others, & you know we both have a peculiar feeling about the money you owe your father.  Yet 
if you had urged it strongly I would have been perfectly willing to risk it, and would have felt 
safe and comfortable, but when you ask me to be honest & tell you how I feel, I must not hide 
these feelings.  You say it must depend on my feelings, and darling I have told you all about 
them, and I suppose that the thing is now settled.  It has caused us both a good deal of pain 
while we have been settling it, but my own Harry I’m sure we both feel better for 
understanding each other better.  If you tho’t my reasons for putting off our happiness, was on 
acc’t of the wedding, I am very glad to have you know the truth, and I am sure we both feel 
more comfortable now, than we did before we began this talk, and very very much better than 
during the discussion.  We do understand each other perfectly now, and oh darling it is so 
lovely to feel so.  All that is lacking, now that it is all straightened out, is the chance to make it 
up in the way we used to make up all our little differences.  The imagined kiss etc. etc. are not 
very satisfactory.  We never get tired of the real thing, but it gets very monotonous to do 
without the real thing for so long.  We get so starved & full of longing, that the very imagined 
kiss seems very cold, and not much comfort, tho’ even that is better than nothing, for we both 
know it means as much as the real thing.  With us it never becomes a mere matter of form with 
us, which is meaningless, as Sue’s “dear Mr. McAllister,” which was a matter of form, but meant 
no more than “my dear cat.”  I guess, however, that it meant more to him, and he would of 
object seriously, to being called Sue’s dear cat, tho’ he was pleased enough to be dear Mr. 
McAllister.  But our signs of love are never mere matters of form.  In letters they are 
expressions that are too mild to express our strong deep love, & yet we have to use them, as 
they are they only ones we can get at when we [are] situated as we are now, but when we are 
together we have strong enough signs of expression, and they are not all words.   We have 
other signs haven’t we dear.  But Harry I am very happy tonight, as happy as I can be when I am 
not with you, for I feel that every thing is all straight.  Nothing could have been lovelier than the 
letter I rec’d last night.  I am so glad you let me stay, and didn’t make me take another chair.  I 
was afraid you wouldn’t even let me stay in the same room, when I first came home last night 
and couldn’t find your letter, and I tell you I felt pretty bad.  I dont understand afu about that 
letter.  It is postmarked Lafayette Oct. 21, 12 M. and was rec’d at Station G on time.  It is 
stamped, “G, 10.23.7-1-A[”] and should have been delivered in the first mail, and certainly 
should have reached here before I left.  The delay was at Station G. post office.  The letter this 
A.M. was lovely tho’ it was short.  Long letters are lovely & we like them best, but we cant 



always have them long, and dont expect it, and the short ones are very nice, and make us very 
happy too when every thing is all straight between us.  If it isn’t we cant be satisfied at all, even 
with a long one, unless it settles the important point.  Darling what shall I say to you for your 
lovely present, a season ticket to the opera matinees, or to the Symphony & Oratorio Concerts.  
I wont say thanks for I know you hate that, but I’ll say thank you, tho’ that doesn’t express half I 
feel, & I’ll send you a whole lot of kisses as many as you will take.  It is awfully good & 
thoughtful darling, & I appreciate it very much but ________.   Dont be hurt, as you threatened 
to be if I refused, but let me explain.  I guess you didn’t understand about my season ticket at 
the Metropolitan Opera House.  My ticket is good for every matinee during the winter.  The 
season begins on Nov. 23rd and lasts till March 6th, with a break of about two weeks, 
unfortunately during your vacation.  I am so disgusted about that, for I tho’t you’d have such a 
fine chance to see some operas in all their glory, magnificently mounted, as well as 
magnificently sung.  I know from what you said that the scenery in Tannhaüser in Chicago didn’t 
compare with the mounting of it here in N.Y. and tho’ a fine performance is what we care for 
most, the mounting of a play or opera adds a very great deal, and they certainly put them on 
superbly at the Metropolitan, & I am so disappointed because the season wont be running 
while you are here, for I wanted so much to take you – ahem! – Well I’m off the track as usual.  
I am an awfully unsteady thing, and wander all around from one thing to another, & mix a 
dozen or more things up into the most complicated mess.  Well to go on where with the subject 
I started to write about, I cant go to two matinees in one day, unless we can persuade Thomas 
to give the American Opera in the A.M.  This I fear he will refuse to do even for my sake, so I will 
not be able to go to his operas, tho’ I’d like to do so very much.  I believe however that as I will 
have so much opera at the Metropolitan, I would prefer the Concerts of the Symphony Oratorio 
or Philharmonic Societies, but ___ you see here there is another but.  The Sympho Rehearsals 
of any of these Societies come on the days I have my lessons, and I dont know how I can 
manage to go.  I may be able to make some arrangement, & if so I’ll be delighted and will thank 
you always for a very great treat, tho’ it would be a very much greater if you could go with me.  
It might be a good scheme to take the money it would cost, & cho[o]se the best concerts out of 
each, for there are some programs in the Symphony Concerts that I dont care for particularly, 
and then I could go to the Philharmonic instead.  Besides, this would give me a chance to fix it 
all right with my pupils for the Phil.  Rehearsals come on Fridays, the Sym. come on Thursdays, 
so that it wouldn’t happen often with either the pupils of Thurs[day] or Friday, & would divide it 
up pretty well.  You know I can sit way up stairs as I do at the operas & in that way see hear as 
many performances for the same money as it would cost for season tickets.  The Philharmonics 
will be very fine this year, and their soloists are to be first class.  The soloists, at the concerts 
under direction of Damrosch, will be the singers from the opera Co. & I’ll have a good chance to 
hear them all at their best, and would rather hear some of those at the Phil[harmonic].  Joseffy 
is to play at a number of those Concerts, and of course that would attract me.  The Symphony & 
Oratorio Concerts would amount to nine, 6 of the S. & 3 of the O.  Now I think if I choose two or 
three concerts of each of the 3 societies I’ll do about the best thing.  Two things I had 
determined to hear, “Parsifal,” and “Damnation of Faust.”  The latter I have heard, and have 
always wanted to hear it again.  The other Concerts I should choose according to the program.  
If there was a Symphony of Beethoven’s I think that would draw me, for one can always count 
on being pleased with B’s Symphonies, and cannot hear them too often.  I have heard very few 



of them, and want very much to get a better idea of them.  The winter I had a season ticket, 
there were only two of B’s Symphonies played, much to my disappointment.  I believe either 
the Symphony So. or the Phil. will give the 9th Symphony with a fine chorus, and that I want to 
hear if possible.  I think it is the Symphony Society, but am not sure.  What do you think of this 
plan?  Dont you agree that it would be better to divide the treats between the three places?  
Now my own I must say goodnight.  With many many thank yous & with el endless love, and 
countless kisses, your own devoted Effie. 


