
                                                                                           No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                           N.Y. Nov. 7th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
       Your dear letter just rec’d.  How very busy you must have been, and how much you have 
accomplished.  I cant write but a little today, but will write a big letter tomorrow.  I feel about 
used up.  Jule has had a dreadful time, and last night the Dr. was here for an hour.  He finally 
decided to put her under the influence of morphine.  This relieved her, and she had several 
hours sleep the first part of the night, but woke up, when I had been asleep about two hours, 
and was in terrible agony again.  The effect of the morphine seemed to have worn off, but only 
for a time, for after about an hour or so she felt better again, but I couldn’t seem to sleep and 
today I feel really miserable.  Jule is in bed and is more comfortable, and has had several naps.  
Jule hasn’t been sore to the touch until yesterday afternoon, and since then has been very 
sensitive, and the doctor said last night that she had muscular rheumatism.  He tho’t at first it 
was neuralgia from the way she described her feelings but last night there wasn’t any doubt 
about it what ailed her.  It is quite a serious thing.  She may be sick for some time.  We dont tell 
her so, but we feel that her relief just now is only temporary, and due to the morphine, but it is 
a blessed thing to have her get a little rest between, for the steady pain was wearing her out.  
My darling do you want me to write to Madison (of course as tho’ the spirit had moved me and 
not at all as tho’ you had written me about anything) or shall we just let them alone, & let them 
do the coming around?  I think perhaps it would be well for me to write and tell them about my 
plans for the winter, and how busy I am, so that they wont feel hard about my not writing 
often.  So they have begun to notice now how you avoid my name in your letters.  I tho’t they 
would sooner or later, and would speak of it.  Perhaps we’d better go slow, for it may have a 
good effect on them if we are a little offish.  Last year we seemed too anxious, and they took 
advantage of it.  I think our plan this year is working better, perhaps.  At any rate our course last 
year didn’t agree with them, and we have been forced to change it, & I hope the result will be 
good, and that all will go well.  I am going to let you settle the plans for vacation.  If you want to 
go to Madison to spend most of the time I’ll go, but you may be sure that I will be more 
comfortable at home, and we can make room for you some place.  Mr. Artz thinks of going 
home, and I guess he will do so.  I dont know how long he will stay, but you can use his room 
while he is away, & we have the bathroom any how, and I think tho’ it is small, you will be able 
to sleep very comfortably there, and as long as you will only need it to sple sleep in, it wont 
make much difference if it is small.  We can manage some how I know, and I think we will enjoy 
N.Y. better than Madison under the circumstances, unless things there have changed very much 
since last summer, but if you want to go, or rather if you think it is best, I am willing.  I think 
we’d better go up & spend part of Xmas there any way for the sake of your father & mother.  
We might make your father a good deal happier by being there, and I think we ought to go up 
on Xmas.  You can settle the length of our visit.  I suppose it will depend on how we find thing 
there, & also on what happens in the mean time.  I dont intend to worry myself over Sue, but I 
will make more effort for Carrie & Mag.  If Sue wants to come around she can, but she can 
come the whole distance herself. I’m willing to meet the others hafe half way, but I intend to 
keep a pretty stiff upper lip when Sue is around, and I dont care whether she comes around or 
not.  The others have made us feel badly, but they have never been as mean as Sue has, and I 
feel very different toward them.  Your father & mother I shall always consider, and always feel 



warm toward them.  I love them both very much, and will always try to please them, but I wont 
worry over Sue.  Darling I hate to get on this subject for I cant be mild.  I feel pretty hard 
towards Sue.  I was ready to forgive the cruel letter, and would have done so if she had acted 
differently last summer.  As it is, I feel pretty hard and bitter, & it is growing on me all the time, 
and now I have lost the desire to please her, & dont care whether I do or not.  I hadn’t meant to 
say any more about it, but your letter got me started again.  Well my darling[,] if they dont want 
our love we wont waste and any.  They needn’t have it.  We are both greedy for love, and can 
keep it between ourselves.  You can give me all that extra love, & I’ll give you all mine.  They are 
not obliged to have it, & we wont worry since none of our love goes to waste.  [Ill.] They have 
only given us to each other more completely, and made the bond between us all the stronger 
by their actions.  You no longer feel the same toward them and this makes me even more 
necessary than before to you, and tends to increase, rather than diminish your love, and I have 
all my share and a good part of theirs, and they cant blame either of us, for it needn’t have 
happened if they had taken care of it, but I will sp stop writing about them since I find I have 
nothing pleasant to say.  When I say them, I really mean Sue, for I haven’t any thing against the 
rest, and am ready to love them, but I have reached such a state in regard to Sue that I fear it 
will take a good deal to make me feel any warmth towards her.  I enjoyed Prof[essor] Rices 
letter very very much.  It was a splendid letter, and I thank you so much for sending it.  Conn 
seems to have a pretty strong hold there doesn’t he?  Tho’ he isn’t considered absolutely 
perfect, at least by Prof[essor] Rice.  What a remarkably neat letter that was.  Yes darling I think 
you are right in saying you can count on any help that Prof[essor] Rice can give you.  I must 
stop.  I didn’t suppose I could write as much today. 
        With my heart over flowing with love for my darling boy 
             Ever your own loving 
                      Effie. 


