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My own darling Harry, 
       Well I am back again.  I have had a lovely drive, and this evening have been to church, 
and have enjoyed both very much.  Dr. Paxton was very interesting, and the sermon was a very 
good one.  He has a manner that I dont quite like, and is bit sensational, but I like his sermons 
very very much.  One never loses interest.  The church was packed, and evidently I am not 
alone in my opinion of him.  The music was lovely.  I think Miss Beebe’s voice is exquisite.  Now 
my darling[,] are you ready for the news?  Well here it is.  Seven gentlemen (good beginning 
isn’t it?) including Uncle Ten Eyck, are building a log house in the Adirondacks, on the 4th or 7th 
lake, I forget which.  They are very fond of hunting and fishing, and go there nearly every 
summer to spend their vacation.  They tho’t instead of boarding it would be very nice to have 
their own camp, and they are having their plan carried out.  It will cost each one about $50. to 
build & furnish it, and they think it is going to be very nice.  Uncle Ten Eyck told me something 
about it, and said “You will have to go up there next summer,” but he spoke in such a way that I 
didn’t pay much attention to it, and certainly never dreamed of doing such a thing, but last 
night he began talking seriously, and said he was in earnest about it, that he tho’t it would be a 
good thing for me, and that he tho’t I might escape my hay fever, as people were supposed to 
be free from it there.  He said “I think it would be real nice for you there, and I think it would do 
you good, and you’d enjoy it, and I guess I could make arrangements for you and Harry to have 
the camp for awhile.  We are all going to have our vacations at the same time, early in the 
summer.  Mine will only last two weeks and the others will have about the same time.  I dont 
know whether the others will go again later, but I dont think they can, and I dont see what 
objection there would be to your having it, if they were not going to use it, and I am sure they 
wont use it in August.  Of course I have only one share in it, and I have not the entire share say 
about it, but I think there isn’t much doubt about my being able to get the consent of the 
others.  How would Harry like it?  It just struck me that it would be very nice for you both, & I 
tho’t I’d speak to you, and see how you felt about it.  It is just lovely there.  Of course it is 
awfully quiet, and you wouldn’t have any society, but I should think you could have a real good 
time, you & your husband.”  He said this with a sort of knowing smile.  I guess mamma has told 
him that we talk of being married in the summer.  What do you think of the plan darling?  Dont 
you think we would have a lovely time there?   If we are married early in the summer, & go to 
Beaufort, or any of those places you have talked of, we would not think of going to the Mts. but 
suppose all those other things fell thro’, this might be a nice thing to fall back on, and I could 
escape all the worst of my hay fever.  We could have a lovely time there and it wouldn’t cost us 
much.  Any way it was a lovely offer & nice of Uncle Ten Eyck to think of it.  He only suggested it 
as a nice plan & said, if we tho’t we’d like it, he would try and get it for us, & he tho’t he’d speak 
of it, so that we’d know of one thing we could do if we wanted to.  It would be very different 
from ordinary camping, for it would not be any work to get ready.  We would not have to lug up 
a lot of things, for every thing will be left there, and will be all ready at any time, as they’d leave 
the furniture & crockery there.  Well as I said this morning, it is neither impossible or very 
improbable, tho’ it may not amount to any thing, but it is rather a nice plan that Uncle Ten Eyck 
made for us.  Now I guess I have said about enough on that subject.  To change it I will confess 
that I haven’t yet fulfilled my promise.  I meant to do it every day last week, but every day it 



was put off till the next, but I was so busy I think I was excusable, but I really mean to take time 
this week to go down there, if I have to make a special trip.  I guess my darling you know the 
process as well as I do.  I dont think the homeopathic vaccination differs at all from the 
allopathic, and you simply make a little raw place and rub the virus on it.  What a silly idea you 
had about paying for it.  Do you think I begrudge the money, or is it because you think that you 
asked me to do it, and ought to bear the expense?  Well settle it any way you like, but of course 
if you decide that you must pay it, then I’ll have to pay for your’s because I asked you to do it.  
So we wont change money, but we’ll call it square.  We’ll each buy our own, & pretend it is for 
the other.  How will that be?  I dont believe we are in danger, tho’ I hear people talking about it 
whenever I go, & a doctor remarked not long ago that there was more of it than we had any 
idea of, but it was being kept as quiet as possible.  I guess it isn’t raging, but I believe every one 
is expecting it will be soon, and seem to be taking precautions.  My darling on reading over your 
Friday’s letter I find that there isn’t much fe left that I haven’t already answered, unless it is 
about Belle.  I cant feel as you do about about it.  I dont, and cant find the slightest excuse for 
her writing as she did.  You say you dont wonder at my feeling hard toward her, but say “she 
really dont deserve it.”  Well I dont agree with you.  I think she does deserve it.  You say she 
wouldn’t for worlds do anything to draw you from me, or to minimize me in your eyes.  I dont 
know what you call it, but it looks to me as tho’ she had tried to do both, and tho’ she wouldn’t 
do it for worlds, she was willing to do it for nothing.  It wasn’t intentioned?  Oh Harry dont tell 
me that, for I cant believe that she wrote it unconsciously, without realizing the full meaning of 
it.  She knew just what she was saying.  It didn’t have the desired effect, for what she said 
couldn’t change your feelings toward me, but she wouldn’t have felt worried in the least if it 
had.  I dont think she was fool enough to believe that it would, tho’ she may have had some 
slight hope that she could influence you against me, but she tho’t it would be a dig that would 
make you rather uncomfortable, and she would have that satisfaction at least.  People dont 
write such letters unconsciously, or unintentionally, and she realized fully what she was doing, 
and probably tho’t it was very cute.  Perhaps you think that as she is peculiar about some 
things, that she tho’t it was the proper kind of congratulation, and that it would make you 
happy.  I dont see how else you can account for it if you think she didn’t mean it to be 
disagreeable & insulting.  I think worse of it the more I think of it, and consider that she was 
very insulting.  If I was a common servant girl & she knew we were engaged she would have no 
right to speak of me to you as she did.  It would be entirely out of place for her to do so.  I will 
always treat her well when I meet her, but I shall never forgive her.  If you can overlook it, and 
wish to write, of course you must do as you please about it.  Of course I have no feeling of 
jealousy toward her.  That would be simply idiotic, for you made your own choice, and knew 
your own mind, and certainly you were not influenced in the matter, tho’ an effort was made, 
rather many efforts were made to influence you against me.  If you had cared for Belle, you 
would have chosen her, so it would be absurd for me to have the slightest feeling of jealousy, 
especially since I have reason to know that you are satisfied, & dont regret anything, and dont 
care less for me, & more for her than you did before.  I dont doubt your love for an instant, & 
haven’t any fear of Belle, or anything like a feeling of jealousy toward her.  I feel toward her 
exactly as I would towards any man who would do what she did.  But I think I had better drop 
the subject.  I feel hard and always shall, talking about it, only stirs me up and makes me more 
bitter, so I guess I had better avoid the subject hereafter, for it grows on me when I talk about 



it, & I see it in a worse light than before.  Darling I have left your letter, that I want to answer, 
down stairs, & it is too late to go down for it.  Mamma and Jule are both in bed & probably 
asleep, and I feel pretty much in the humor for following their example, for I am getting very 
sleepy.  Oh my darling[,] only four more Sundays like this.  The 5th one after this we will spend 
together & will be so very happy, unless you take to reading Victor Hugo.  Darling if there is any 
book you are wild over, do please read it before you leave Purdue, or else on the train, for I 
dont want you looking the book over & examining all the pictures as soon as you get here.  That 
was rather humiliating I must confess, & took me down a good many pegs.  I had imagined you 
so over joyed at seeing me, and to have you read, and look at pictures right away was 
something I was hardly prepared for, and I wished I had another book so that I could go and do 
likewise.  I guess we were both, more embarrassed, the first two or three hours in Albany than 
we ever were in our lives, and I doubt if we will ever feel quite as ill at ease.  We were both so 
happy, and yet so dazed we didn’t know what to do.  It was really painful.  We hadn’t had a 
chance to get used to each other as lovers in that short half hour after we confessed our love.  
We had always met as friends before, and tho’ we had been engaged for more than nine 
months this was our first meeting as lovers, and tho’ we where were happy, & yet we were as 
uncomfortable, and embarrassed, and ill at ease as possible, but about seven o’clock we began 
to come to, and we soon began to make up for lost time, and we never had another attack like 
that first experience, and I dont think we’ll ever have another like it.  I expect we’ll have many a 
laugh over it, for it really was very funny.  We acted as tho’ our parents had arranged the match 
for us, and we were meeting for the first time.  I dont understand how we could act so.  It 
makes me laugh to think of it, and my feelings when you became so interested in Victor Hugo, 
and then the contrast between the afternoon and evening, I mean night.  I love to think of that 
time.  We had such a happy time, our first taste of true happiness.  The old man on the boat 
was something I wouldn’t have liked to miss.  I am thankful we met him in the morning.  We 
both enjoyed it then, but if we had met him in the afternoon of the day before, I imagine it 
would have broken us all up, and the poor old fellow would have tho’t he had put his foot into 
it.  As it was, we didn’t give anything away, and the old fellow never dreamed of his mistake.  
He was such a talkative old fellow & prop probably has told his friends about the bride and 
groom that came down the Hudson, just as he and his wife had done so many years before.  It 
was a good scheme of mine to meet you at Albany and come down by boat, even tho’ I do say it 
myself.  I think it was the most brilliant success of any thing I ever planned.  I wonder if you are 
going to scratch my cheek all up again as you did then.  My! how it did look, and how many 
remarks it called forth.  No one guessed what was the matter.  They tho’t something looked 
wrong, but could not decide what it was, and then you would look so funny I couldn’t keep my 
face straight.  My cheek got hardened before long, but I suppose it is all out of practise by this 
time, and I’ll be all bunged up again.  But dont worry.  I dont, and you needn’t stay away on that 
account, for I want you to go to work on it as soon as possible, and the hardening process must 
begin as soon as we meet.  By the way dont go and clip your mustache before you come home.  
Just give it a chance from now on.  My own darling I must go to bed at once. 
      With love of the deepest strongest tenderest truest kind and more of it than tongue can 
tell, 
      from your own true & loving 
                              Effie. 



                                                                                                       Monday Nov. 16th  
My own darling Harry, my precious boy, your letter has just come.  I have only a few 

minutes to write, and can only say that it was lovely lovely & made me very happy tho’ I was 
disappointed about two things.  I am sorry you have given up your visit to Chicago, but suppose 
you know best about it.  I was so glad & so happy to think that you were going away from 
Purdue to spend Thanksgiving.  I tho’t it would be such a nice change for you to visit your friend 
in Chicago, but I suppose that it will do your even more good after the holidays than now, and I 
cant help feeling that you are right, & yet at the same time I am disappointed that you are not 
going.  Then I hoped to hear that you would go to Craig’s to board.  Of course if Mrs. Stockton is 
doing better you hate to leave, & I suppose it isn’t necessary, but if she gets over her scare, & 
goes back to her old tricks I do hope you will not put up with her bad fare.  If I was only there I 
could fix you up, and make some private spreads in our room, but and it wouldn’t make so 
much difference, but now while you are alone if she starves you[,] you are helpless.   
        My bang you ask about, is as you saw it last, only longer.  It is a thing of the past.  It may 
possibly be a thing of the future, but it is not thing of the present.  Ada cant get reconciled to its 
loss, and begs me to cut it and wear it down.  Some people like it better your way, but I guess 
the majority are on Ada’s side.  I’ll keep it this way till after your vacation, & give you the full 
view of my badly shaped forehead[,] the cowlick etc.  After the holidays I may go back to the 
old way, tho’ I think it doubtful.  When I once get in the way of wearing it one way it is very 
hard to make a change.  Now my darling I must leave you. 
         With love beyond measure and kisses (I wont limit you to any number) from your own 
                     Effie. 
 


