
                                                                                                             54 West 46th St. 
                                                                              N.Y. Dec. 15th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
    Everything seems against my writing this letter.  Mamma has gone out, but Jule insists 
on hanging around, tho’ I have told her that this was my only chance for writing, that if you are 
to get the letter it must be mailed this afternoon so as to reach you on Thurs[day]. A.M. before 
you leave, that you will have left Lafayette before the afternoon mail arrives, also that I have 
my lesson this afternoon and that if I dont write now I wont be able to write at all. I have been 
patiently waiting for over an hour but see no prospect of her moving, and probably by this time 
her important (?) business is over, mamma will come home, and then she will be either in the 
room or else, what is worse, tearing in and out every two minutes.  Last night I was so mad.  I 
only had a little bit of time, and could not have that in peace, and I had to write with mamma 
fussing around.  She was awfully mad because I would not stop and talk about Jule’s wrap.  I  
told her that I would talk about it later, that she couldn’t make the wrap that night, that she 
couldn’t even buy the stuff just then, and there would be plenty of time to talk about it after 
my letter had gone, that I would not stop to talk about it till I finished my letter.  It made me so 
mad for there was not any great hurry about planning that old wrap.  So darling you see I had a 
hard time trying to write even the little scrap I sent.  If I could have been alone I could have 
written all of two sheets and probable have done something on a third.  Goodness! Wont I be 
glad to have you here, not only because it will be so much more satisfactory, and so much 
better than letter writing under the very best circumstances, (for we feel that our separation is 
bad enough when every thing goes smoothly) but because then when we are together they 
never seem to feel that they can interfere with us in the least, and they leave us alone, and 
seem to think it is all right for them to give up to you, but when we have only the poor comfort 
of writing to help us bear our trials, they make me fight for it nearly all the time, and constantly 
interfere with me unless I happen to have a room alone, and yet they think they are my 
martyrs, and give up to us all the time.  I wonder how your finger is by this time.  I do hope it is 
at least very much better if not entirely well.  You didn’t say a word about it in the letter I rec’d 
o yesterday.  I dont wonder you feel disgusted with Purdue.  I think so too, but think we could 
be very happy there together if it was the best thing we could do, and if we could both be there 
we could do very well for awhile, tho’ I dont suppose we would care to spend our whole lives, 
or even have our home settled there, for any number of years, but we would only be there until 
something better turned up, and would be contented in doing the best we could.  I have felt all 
along that it wasn’t likely to be our permanent house, and for that reason have tho’t it 
advisable to board, and foolish to go to the expense of furnishing a house, tho’ if we are settled 
there for any length of time I’d of course feel as you do that we would be more comfortable in 
a home of our own.  I think if I were you I’d let Dr. Smart know that they cant count on you, 
unless it was is is settled before you leave, about next year, that they couldn’t count on you 
tho’ probably their advice will reach you too late, even if you think enough of it to follow it.  I 
just wishes wish that the old schemers who are trying to try their funny business on you would 
get left. They want to keep you unsettled till it is too late to do any thing, so that you’ll feel 
obliged to take any thing they offer you, & I wish to goodness they would trip themselves up in 
their the trap they are fixing for you.  It would of course be perfectly lovely if you could get a 
good position East (we would both prefer it, and if you could, it would tickle us both almost to 



pieces aside from any consideration of them, but it would be such a great pleasure & 
satisfaction to have the smarties get left).  I think they are very anxious to keep you there and I 
think they’d feel pretty bad if you should leave them.  I believe that they’d pay you $1600. 
rather than lose you, but that they’ll try to work the jew game if they can.  I dont wonder you 
feel as tho’ you’d like to shake the dust of the place off your feet forever.  I should think you 
would feel as you did when you wrote on Saturday.  Any how I’d be pretty stiff and determined 
with them for I think they’ll come to your terms if they see that you mean business.  Any how if 
worst comes to worst, you could get something East, if you didn’t want to give in to them, and 
they would not give in to you.  But I believe it will all work out satisfactorily and am not 
worrying over it, tho’ I would rejoice if the old schemers got caught in the trap they set for you.  
I should think they’d know that their scheme wasn’t so very deep, and that you’d see right thro’ 
it.  They think they are very deep and very cunning, and that proves what blockheads they are, 
for they might know you would see thro’ their little game.  I hope your visit to Brooks will be of 
much service to you, but there is of course no telling how that will be.  Oh darling how I long for 
Saturday.  I do hope that nothing will happen to delay you at Purdue and I hope your journey 
will be without the slightest accident or delay.  Remember darling that I am to clear the parlor if 
possible, but if there is a light in the parlor you must not go to the front door but come to the 
basement, and give three taps on the window.  I dont think you’ll have to tap to let me know 
you are there, for I’ll probably be on the lookout, and will see you first, but if I am not at the 
window just give the signal.  If the parlor is dark come to the front door & give the signal on the 
parlor window.  I dont want you to ring the bell and thus attract attention.  I want to get you in 
as quietly as possible, and if the bell rang, I would not know that it was you who rang it, so the 3 
taps on the window will be best, not quick taps, but something different from ordinary taps.  I’ll 
be on the lookout for you, and do hope that we can have the parlor.  There are other things I 
want to talk about, but I guess I’ll leave them till I see you.  Oh my darling[,] it seems almost too 
good to be true.  oh! oh! oh! oh!  My own precious boy I must leave you now. 
    With unspeakable love your own true and loving 
                                                                                         Effie. 


