
                                                                                                       No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                       N.Y. Oct. 29th 1885 
My own darling Harry, 
      Your letter came this A.M. about ten o’clock, or shortly after.  It is postmarked Oct. 27th   
9 A.M. and on the back is stamped G 10-29 7-/A.  Now dont you think it is ridiculous, for it to 
take three hours at least, & some times more, for it to be delivered?  There is a screw loose 
somewhere, & I honestly believe that Special Delivery System is the cause of the delay in 
delivering the ordinary mails.  Some days it dont make so much difference, but on Fridays, it 
makes a difference to me of nearly twelve hours.  No I guess come to think of it it is eleven 
hours, but it amounts to very nearly the same thing.  I ought to have the letter an hour before I 
leave home if it arrives at Station G at seven, and I always used to get these letters in the first 
delivery ___  Wasn’t it funny, just then I heard the postman’s whistle, & he rung our bell, so I 
made a rush to interview him.  He says that there must be something wrong, because there is 
no sense in the delay, that “certainly letters postmarked G 7 A.M. should reach me in the first 
delivery.”  I told him that it had happened at least four times in less than a week, and that 
yesterday it was over four hours latter than instead of three.  I found out from Jule that it had 
been down stairs some little time before she brought it up so I suppose it came about 11:30.  
The postman says that the man that boxes the letters must be careless, and probably has sent 
those letters out by the wrong carrier, & that carrier hasn’t discovered the mistake till after he 
began his rounds, and couldn’t go back with it till he got thro’, and that would make quite a 
long delay.  He says he will speak of it up there, and find out what it means, and will look out for 
it after this, because it is all wrong and ought to be stopped.  At first he tho’t it was a slip, but 
when I told him how often it had happened, he said it must be pure carelessness on the part of 
the boxer.  He was awfully nice about it.  Oh bother it has begun to pour like the very mischief, 
and I have got to go out to my lessons this afternoon.  Oh my precious boy we have only two 
more days in Oct.  It begins to look encouraging does it not.  You know last spring it made the 
time seem so much shorter when I could say next month.  I feel something the same way now, 
for when I can say next month it never seems to be very far away, tho’ the time will seem long 
enough.  It sort of scares me when I think of the “it,” but I want you to come as soon as 
possible, & dont want you to wait a minute longer than you have to whether the “it” is finished 
or not.  If I dont finish it, I’ll buy you something, and keep this thing for your birthday.  You’ll be 
kept on the rack for a long long time wont you if I have to do that, but I’m going to make a 
desperate effort to finish it for Xmas, but dont you stay away any longer than is absolutely 
necessary, for the old it isn’t half as important as that, for it will do for another time.  Oh my 
own Harry I do want you so and I do hope that you can leave on the 18th of Dec.  Darling we will 
be able to plan some way so as to be alone a great deal.  It is too bad we cant use the roof in 
winter, but I guess we’ll manage some way.  I think the Reynolds will spend Xmas in Paterson 
with Ed’s family, but I think they will not make a visit there.  I dont imagine that they’ll do more 
than spend the day tho’ they may possibly spend one night there.  And I suppose we’ll be in 
Madison that night.  We dont feel so awfully comfortable about going, but darling they expect 
us, and I guess we’d better go.  We’ll spend Christmas Eve here, & in the morning go [ill.] to St 
Francis Xavier’s & hear some fine music, and then go to Madison early in the afternoon, and 
perhaps spend several days.  It depends on how we find things.  Perhaps they’ll all feel good 
about that time, and we’ll all get straightened out.  You must try and talk with Dr. S. or some of 



the trustees about next year, because if we are to marry next summer we must make our plans 
during your vacation so we can talk it all out, for writing isn’t entirely satisfactory at any time 
and we certainly wont feel satisfied to make our plans by letter.  So if possible you must find 
out before you leave what they intent to do for you next year.  They may think you have some 
other place in view, and it will probably stir them up a bit, and really be a good thing for you.  
Besides you know I’ll need some time to get ready in, for I’ll have to get my things by degrees, 
and make most of them my self, and will have to give up my lessons early in the Spring, & not 
get my self all worn out, so you see we really ought to know by Xmas, whether it is “to be or not 
to be.”  Mr. Cohen was going for me the other day.  He said, “Effie you are looking unusually 
well I think.  Now do be careful.  Dont wear yourself all out again.  You always rush at a thing so.  
You must take things easier.  You are well now, & you must keep well.  Now dont smile, for you 
must not get run down again this winter.  Are you going to go slow and be careful?”  I said “Yes” 
and told him that I had given up one day in Orange and would only go once a week.  He said 
“That is good.  Now you must be careful and not do enough to make up for that.  How does that 
young man feel about it.  I know he dont want you going on as you have done, and you oughtn’t 
to do it.  If you do, it mat may make you down sick, and delay your marriage.  How would you 
like that?  I want to talk to you now and warn you to be careful, before you get started, for you 
are looking very well now, & you’ll be all right if you are careful.  Now remember, & mind what I 
say.”  He inquired about you & asked when I tho’t we’d be married.  I told him we had not 
made any definite plans, & the time wasn’t set, tho’ we hoped it would be next summer.  He 
asked several questions about you, and about your salary.  He seemed to think that you had 
been very fortunate to get in such a place, and tho’t you were doing very well, & said we could 
get along nicely on that, and I told him how you felt about it, that you might be able to get 
more if you would take a position in a high school, but that you felt that you didn’t want to go 
out of your line.  You had taken a special course & wanted to teach in it and of course you’d 
have to work your way up.  In that line there would be some chance to rise, but in a high school 
position you’d have very little chance of doing better.  He said “He is right.  It is much better to 
do as he is doing.  Besides he is already doing very well, and you’ll be able to live very nicely on 
that amount.”  He seemed to feel very much as your father does about it, & thinks you are 
doing well & that you are on the right track & dont think at all as your mother seems to.  He is a 
man with a great deal of experience, and knows what he is talking about.  It would have braced 
you up I am sure if you had heard the hopeful & encouraging way he spoke.  He didn’t seem to 
be trying to pry at all, & it seemed to be purely from a real friendly interest in us.  I think he 
could do a good deal for you, and would be a very strong backer, and I really have hopes that 
some time you can get in the Stanford College if they have a place for you there.  I hope Mr. C. 
will take a fancy to you, and I’m sure he will.  He is a little peculiar till you know him, and I am 
not sure that you will be favorably impressed with him.  I used to detest him, but I really 
misjudged him.  Em said I did, but I couldn’t help it, but he has certainly proved to be very 
different from what I tho’t, and has been a very good friend to us, and at first you must think of 
his kindness to us, and not judge him by the way he seems at first.  Think of his telling mamma 
when she took those two houses that he’d do any thing he could.  If she needed money he’d let 
her have it any time if she’d only come to him.  Of course mamma wouldn’t want to do it, but it 
was a mighty kind offer just the same, and one that mamma might have been very glad to 
accept it if she had gone on in her wild scheme.  Your Aunt Electa thinks you are the most 



wonderful man, & that you deserve the greatest credit for the way you have done, and she says 
your father is so pleased with you, and had quite a long talk with her about you, that he feels 
that you have done wonderfully well, and that you are doing splendidly, and he feels very very 
proud of you, “and” she says “ I should think he would be proud of him,” and she said lots more 
besides, very much in the same strain, and tho’ it amounted to just about what I have told you, 
it laid more stress on it, & showed how strongly she felt on the subject.  Now darling you see 
people do think you amount to a very great deal, and that you are doing very well, & nobody 
seems to consider you a “third rate teacher” so I guess your mother was wrong and I dont 
believe she thinks so either.  Mamma dont, any way.  She thinks you are just wonderful tho’ she 
does get kind of wild some times because you want so many letters.  But its only a touch of 
some thing like jealousy I think, tho’ she says it isn’t.  No one will admit being jealous you know.  
It isn’t any thing serious at all but just a little like jealousy, but I know how to manage better 
than I used to, & get along very well now.  
        A horrible thing happened the other night.  A man was murdered on this block between 
here & 5th Ave.  He was walking along quietly when he was attacked.  The man, or men, wanted 
to rob him, and knocked him down. We haven’t heard just how it happened but I suppose they 
didn’t really intend to kill him, but I hope they’ll be caught and punished for it, for they had no 
business to do such a thing.  They meant to rob him even if they had to kill him to do it, and 
they ought to hang for it.  Things are coming to a pretty pass if a person cant be safe to walk in 
the Streets of New York at night.  It might be considered dangerous in some places, for instance 
on the bridges, where Mr. Bissell was knocked down, or in some localities down town, but it is 
dreadful if a person cant walk along on a St[reet] like this.  Old Mr. S. Schenck was attacked one 
night on 5th  Ave[nue] between ten & eleven o’clock, one night but he happened to be armed 
with a sword cane, and gave the man a nice little remembrance.  Did not kill him, but cut him 
pretty badly.  Only think of it.  Isn’t it horrible.  We haven’t seem any acc’t in the papers, but the 
man who drove the ambulance, which carried the man to the hospital, told the butcher, and 
when Charles went down there in the morning, the butcher asked him if we had heard any 
thing here, and Charles was mystified, & then the man told him of the dreadful thing that had 
happened almost at our own door. 
         It is late and I must hurry off.  Will write again tonight, as I’ll have no time tomorrow.  
Goodbye my darling with fondest warmest tenderest love 
       from your own loving 
               Effie. 


