
                                                                                                       
[Written along the fold of the sheet and upside down at top of page:] The afternoon mail has 
come but there was nothing from you.  No letter from you today.  What is the matter? 
 

54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                        N.Y. Nov. 27th 1885 
My own darling Harry, 
       Well I am home again darling, & am going to write a little before lunch, tho’ I have not 
many minutes, but I can get started, and then finish after lunch.  I haven’t much time for my 
letter, for I have my lessons this afternoon.  I have given two already.  But before I give the 
other two I have to go down to 14th St for some music, so I will have to leave here about 2:30.  
This letter must be finished before I go because I have to mail Friday’s letters early.  I wrote a 
letter from Madison yesterday morning, and we drove over in the afternoon, and I mailed it 
about 5 P.M. we and Mag brought out one for me from you.  I was so glad to have it.  I had 
tho’t that the office wouldn’t be open in the afternoon, and as I would have to leave so early in 
the morning I couldn’t get it then, & it would be better to have it come here.  As it turned out, it 
was very much better to have it go to Madison, but if they hadn’t felt like going over yesterday I 
couldn’t have had it, for there wasn’t any time to spare this morning, and I could not have gone 
to the P.O.  I wrote you about it, but realized afterwards how idiotic it was, for you wouldn’t get 
the letter in time to take my advice, but as long as I got the letter I am mighty glad you sent it.  
You know there was so much uncertainty about everything.  I wasn’t sure of going till Tues[day] 
afternoon, & I wasn’t at all certain that I could get to the P.O. on Thurs.  I had a very nice visit.  
It would have been perfect if you had only been there.  As it was, it was very far from perfect, 
but darling it was as nice as it could possibly be without the chief attraction.  It was not perfect, 
but nothing could be without you, but it was all it could be under the circumstances.  I missed 
you dreadfully darling and tho’t of you all the time, but they all did what they could to make me 
have a good time, and were very kind and nice to me.  Carrie and Mag however were the nicest 
& just seemed to lay themselves out, and I felt perfectly comfortable.  I didn’t have a chance to 
get off with your father, for John was with him most of the time, and even when we drove to 
the depot this A.M. but I had a chance to get in a few words.  He says he cant possibly go back 
with you, that he cant spare the money.  “It takes a good deal to run this shebang, and the girls 
want so much.  They spent spend a great deal and their clothes & traveling expenses and soon 
amount to a great deal.  I cant afford to go off.  I’d rather they’d have it, and I’ve been in a 
pretty bad fix & worked very hard the last few years to get things together straight, & now I’ve 
got them straight I want to keep them so, and I cant afford to take so much money for a trip.  
I’d like it mighty well but I cant do it.”  I told him you’d be awfully disappointed, & he seemed to 
brighten up as tho’ he was pleased because you cared so much about it and had written me all 
about it.  He said you had written to him to urge it but he really couldn’t do it, but he promised 
to come out to visit us.  He said when we were married & settled, he’d want to visit us, & he’d 
have to do it then, and he couldn’t do it both times, but he & your mother will come out when 
we get settled out there, and I told him we’d hold him to his promise, & if he didn’t fulfil[l] it, 
there would be a row.  He said he’d keep it.  He hopes to be able to sell the farm and the Halsey 
St. house, and says he dont mean to work as he has done, and he seems as anxious now as any 
one, & says then he’ll be free to go about and have a good time.  He says he is coming down to 



see me some day, and I told him I could always be home on any Friday if he would send me 
word before hand, but if there wasn’t time for that he’d be pretty sure to find me in any Friday 
morning, tho’ I might be out in the afternoon if I didn’t know he was coming.  He said “Well I’ll 
come down some Friday morning.”  He seemed to be feeling very well and in good spirits, and 
Harry it seemed to me that your mother showed more feeling for him than usual, and if any 
little thing came up she was on his side every time.  Your Aunt Mag made me mad, for several 
times when some thing was said about your father’s wanting things thus & so, she said to the 
girls, “It is all nonsense.  I wouldn’t do it.  I wouldn’t give in to him.  Men are such cranky 
things.”  I tho’t it would be hard to find one who was crak crankier that than herself, man, 
woman, or child, but I didn’t tell her the tho’t, neither did I advise her to mind her own 
business, tho’ I tho’t she needed some such advice.  I will tell you more about this and the rest 
of my visit when I have more time.  There is a good deal more to tell but it is nearly 2:30, and I 
haven’t much more time.  
        Darling I am so glad that the train reaches Balto [Baltimore] at a convenient hour.  I 
guess that every thing will work all right.  I’ll get the time table on my way down this afternoon, 
so you can tell about the time between Balt[imore]. & N.Y. to the minute.  I was very happy 
over the talk with Dr. S. and believe that things will be all right next year.  I believe if they will 
do well by you it will be better for us to commence there, for we can live for at least half what it 
would cost here, and unless you had a very good opening here, Purdue seems best for us.  I 
hope it will all be settled satisfactorily before you leave.  My darling if they cant give you 
enough to take care of both of us, and leave us some thing over at the end of the year, then it 
isn’t enough for your hard work, and I think as you do that if we cant both be there Purdue 
must look for some one else, for you must not go back alone but once more.  That will be 
almost too hard, but it has got to be done once more, but you must never go alone after that.  
They have got to take both of us or else give you up.  I think it shameful for you to have so 
much care of Barnes work, for it really amounts to you doing all his work and all your own, and 
it isn’t fair.  Miss S. is not what he represented her to be, & you have a great deal more to do 
than he led you to believe, & I very much doubt if he would do as much for you if you wanted to 
go off for a year.  
       Darling there are so many other things I am wild to write about but my time is already 
up.  Oh dear oh dear[,] wont it be heavenly when we care talk once more.  Oh my own Harry[,] I 
can hardly wait. 
      With love ___ if you want to know how much judge by your own heart.  That is the only 
way we can measure it, & then we find that there is no end to it, and we cant actually measure 
it, but it will give you a good measure, for if you only will judge by your love for me you’ll know 
just all about it tho’ you’d be as helpless to tell it as I am.  It is endless, & I feel as much for you 
as you do for me, so surely you wont complain of not having enough. 
        Forever your own loving 
             Effie. 

 
You didn’t tell me what you were going to do on Thanksgiving, but the folks at Madison 

told me that you had been invited out to dinner [ill.] at Warder’s.  You are a bad boy to let me 
find out from the folks at M[adison]. instead of telling me yourself, for I worried about you over 
half the day before I found out.  I didn’t know but what you were starving at Mrs. Stockton’s.  I 



might say like the children “You’re a bad boy and I dont love you” but it would be a lie, & like 
Geo[rge]. Washington “I cannot tell a lie.”  I must own that I do love you with all my heart, & 
forgive too, tho’ you must never forget aggin again to tell me your plan plans,  
      Ever your own Effie.   
 
                                                                                                No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                                Saturday Afternoon 
My own darling Harry, 
      What can be the matter?  I have had nothing from you since Thurs[day].  I think you 
must be well, because if you were sick and unable to write you would get some one to send me 
word.  I cant imagine the reason. I had no letter yesterday and none today, tho’ one may come 
after awhile.  I have only a few moments now.  Mamie couldn’t take her lesson at the regular 
time this A.M. so I had to go down to the McD’s and give my lesson there & then come back to 
the Shaws.  It took me all the morning, for I was late on Wednesday, and had to cut off over 
quarter of an hour, and had to g make that up today.  I am going to the Opera in a few minutes, 
and am going out tonight, so there wont be time to get any thing in the 9 P.M. mail and this 
scrap is all I can send you for Monday.  Am sorry, but this is my only chance, and it is a mighty 
slim one.  I hope to do better tomorrow.  Lottie is home and she is going with me to the 
matinee.  I am going to have a lot of music today.  Have [ill.] an invitation to Miss Beebe’s 
concert tonight.  Pergoles[i]’s Stabat Mater will be sung.  It is to be a very fine Concert I believe.  
I have heard the work before & it is beautiful, but the singers tonight will be much finer than 
when I heard it before.        
      Now I must go.  Excuse this hasty note.  It is miserable, but better than I have had from 
you for two days. 
      With love unbounded, and lots of kisses 
         Ever your own loving 
              Effie. 


