
                                                                                                  No. 54 Wert 46th St. 
                                                                                                  N.Y.  Dec 4th 1885. 
My own darling Harry, 
      I was very sorry to send such a miserable scrap last night but it was all I was able to do.  I 
dont know when I have felt so utterly played out.  I did not go to dinner, but put a wrapper on 
and lay on the bed.  Jule would not go out as she had intended, but mamma went with Mrs. 
Hull & Ada to the meeting at their church.  Jule read to me all evening and I rested.  This 
morning I feel very much better.  Your letter was rec’d before I was ready for breakfast.  It 
arrived at Station G last night at 10:30 P.M.  What time did you mail it from L[afayette]?  The 
postmark was on the edge of the letter, and only showed Ind. [a half circle representing the 
partial postmark is drawn at the bottom of “Ind.”] and I wondered about this new kink.  I think 
your letters ought to arrive at Station G. the night before, instead of the next A.M. and I believe 
this letter came right.  You probably wrote that for the Friday’s letter & not for a continuation 
of the note I rec’d yesterday.  I dont see why you were obliged to go to Indianapolis if you 
didn’t want to.  I should have tho’t you would have been glad to go for the sake of the change, 
for tho’ funerals are not usually attended for any such reason “this was different” & you had no 
personal feeling about it, and you know we were not saddened at all at the time of Grant’s 
funeral, and of course this was very much the same, kind of a holiday for every one, and very 
few were there to mourn, but if it was a bore for at you to go I dont see that it was necessary at 
all.  Huston didn’t seem to feel that it was his duty, and even Dr. Smart wasn’t there, at least 
you didn’t mention it if he was.  I was interested in your account. The papers of course had a 
very full account but I didn’t read it, for I have been too busy, and besides, we hadn’t the 
papers ourselves, tho’ I could easily have gotten one, but I didn’t care enough about it, but I felt 
very different about your acc’t, & enjoyed it very much. tho’  You know I want to keep all your 
letters and for that reason dont approve of your using a lead pencil.  I dont object to a pencil for 
any other reason.  What is the matter with your pen?  Wont it work?  Mine does beautifully & I 
take the greatest comfort with it.  It gets a streak once in while, but this year it is has never 
refused to write.  The ink dont always run just right, but I think it is the best pen I know of, and 
it isn’t half as cranky as Jule’s.  Her’s wont work at all about half the time, and it wont make a 
mark when it gets one of these fits, and I guess yours is very much like hers.  I saw Maggie for a 
moment on Wed[nesday]. after all.  After my lessons I went down to Roseville and took the 
libretto here to her, for I tho’t she ought to read it before Saturday.  I was so provoked at 
myself for not leaving it in the first place.  It was the stupidest performance, and I wont 
encourage such absent mindedness, and I think that if I punish myself every time, it will 
perhaps cure me, or at least prevent it from growing on me.  I didn’t see Mag a minute, for I 
had to rush for f my train, and hadn’t any time to spare.  I ran a greater part of the way, and 
managed to get it.  I would have lost it if it had been on time, and then there wouldn’t have 
been another till 6:20 so it was lucky for me that it was a little late.  I found your dear letter 
when I got home and read it before going to dinner.  I am glad that you are going to be able to 
make connections at Balt[imore]. for it will be far better than the other scheme I tho’t of.  I 
haven’t had a chance yet to settle that other thing, but if you’re so sure that you can make that 
5 P.M. train, it is all right, and the best plan we could make.  Darling you need not worry 
because your train arrives early.  That is so much the better, and I guess we’ll be able to 
manage some way about meeting, without having any one around.  I spoke to Ada about it and 



told her when I expected you & told her not to tell any one in the house because if no one 
knows about it I can manage so much better.  I have told mamma and Jule not to tell any one, 
that if they are asked they can say “about the 20th.”  Maggie keeps asking me, but she is the last 
one I’d tell, for she’d be sure to be on hand down stairs to welcome you, and I have seen 
enough to know that I’d better keep quiet, “forewarned, forearmed,” and I have learned the 
best way to manage her.  I shall plan to clear the parlor, get mamma & Jule to come down stairs 
right after dinner, and if I can break up a whist party in this way, I think I can manage to have 
the parlor cleared.  When none of us stay up there the place is usually deserted early.  Now 
darling my plan is this.  If I can get the parlor cleared once, I shall put out the lights there very 
early so that if Mr. Lozier or any other nuisance happens to come in, they will go right up stairs 
instead of stopping in the parlor as they always do, if there is a light, & any one there.  If I am 
there alone I’ll have the place dark, but if there is a light in the parlor, and none in the 
basement, you must come & tap on the basement window, and then we’ll come in here.  If 
both places are dark you must come to the front door, and can rap on the parlor window, for 
then I’ll know whether to go to the door.  You see if it should be any one else I wouldn’t care to 
show myself, for it might be some one who had forgotten their key, and if I went to the door I 
might not be able to get rid of them in time, and if Charles went they’ll go right on upstairs if 
the parlor was dark.  I dont dare to stand by the window because any one coming in would be 
likely to see me, and wouldnt notice that the shade was up, and might come in to put it down, 
(if they hadn’t see[n] me) and then I’d be discovered.  Another thing, if I am near the window 
they might look in the parlor to see ( no body knows what, but they often do it to satisfy 
themselves about something if they come in early) and I want to be out of sight.  I think I can 
manage all right, & mamma and Jule will help me all they can, and if the people will not leave 
the parlor, if they seem possessed to stay there, then I’ll make mamma and Jule go up there & 
let us have the basement for awhile, until the crowd leaves, and then they can come down and 
greet you, & we’ll spend a few minutes with them, and then go up and take possession of the 
parlor.  I dont believe we’ll care to go to bed that night.  We’ll take sleep, if we need it, the next 
day, when we cant have the parlor alone, but we wont waste much time sleeping that first 
night, any more than we did that other first night on the Hudson River.  I wish I could meet you, 
but I think that after all it will be better to meet here.  Ada has offered, if you come on the 
10:05, to take me down to meet you.  She says she and Mr. Underwood would be only too glad 
to take me down.  It is very very kind indeed, and I appreciate her offer fully, but darling tho’ 
Ada & Mr. U. are both b very lovely, and Ada is just about perfect, I must say they would be 
decidedly de trop that night, and we wouldn’t know how to get rid of them.  If they would take 
me down and leave me there, I’d cross over to J.C. and meet you there, & that would be lovely, 
for we could stand outside, and I imagine the few people crossing at that time would stay 
inside, and we could cross the river several times, and then when we couldn’t stand the cold 
any longer we could take a cab and come home and there we’d be alone, and it would be so 
late when we reach here that no one would disturb us.  If I can fix up any such scheme as that 
you may be sure I will do so, but if Ada and Mr. Underwood would be with us I’d rather meet 
you here.  I think they’d leave us, but of course I dont know that they would, & I want to be 
alone, entirely alone with you, and what is more I intend to manage it so we can be.  I dont 
know what you mean by saying that you’ll spend the time in B[altimore]. at the University or 
Peabody Library.  What do you want to do at the Library?  I shouldn’t think you’d have any 



more time than you will need for your business with Brooks.  You say also that “I haven’t any 
doubt tho’ that I shall see Brooks.”  Do you mean that you are going to B[altimore]. on an 
uncertainty without being sure of seeing him?  I hope you are not going to take your chances on 
it, for then you’d have to go again, and that will be too much.  Surely you can make an 
appointment with him.  You have been getting up these papers for him, & surely there is reason 
enough for you to see him, aside from your important business with him, and I hope you wont 
go to Balto [Baltimore] on a risk, for you know the fates would be against you and you’d be sure 
to waste all that time for nothing, and I hope you wont think of going unless you make an 
appointment with him, for if it is so uncertain it wont be worth while, and you might better 
come home by the Central, and then I could meet you at the depot, or perhaps at 
Poughkeepsie, or some place along the road, or perhaps at Albany.  I dont believe the Albany 
boats will be running then, and any way it would be too cold to sit outside, but if you could 
come by that road, and I could meet you at the Grand Cent[ral]. Depot we could take a cab, and 
ride till the people leave the parlor, and in the cab we would be alone. and  I cant feel satisfied 
to have you go to Balto [Baltimore] on an uncertainty.  It would be too hard altogether to lose 
all that time & feel that nothing had been gained by it.  I am not going to the Symphony 
rehearsal today.  I have decided to hear the lecture instead, and tho’ the concert will be fine, 
there will be others that I’d rather hear.  Besides I really haven’t time for both.  I am so very 
very busy with the “it” and am worried for fear I wont be able to finish it.  I’ll be awfully 
disappointed if I dont, for I am not willing to follow your plan & finish it while you are here.  I 
will have to work on it every moment I can possibly get, so you mustn’t blame me if my letters 
are not up to the mark.  I am invited to spend this evening in Mrs. Ellis’ room.  The Scheiners 
are coming to spend the evening, and I really couldn’t resist the pleasure of their music, tho’ I 
hardly know how to spare the time.  Miss S. is going to sing this time, so I expect a double treat.  
Oh my darling if you could only be here too.   I wish Mrs. E. could get them to come down while 
you are home.  Young Mr. S. came home from the West Indies last week I believe.   
        Ada’s wedding day is set for the 13th of Jan[uary].  The cards are ordered, and the time is 
very near, only six weeks from last Wednesday.  Oh darling only two weeks from tomorrow you 
will be with me.  Two weeks from today you will start for the East.  Oh how happy we will be, 
but the time will go too fast, when we are together.  It will try then to make up for the way it is 
dragging now, tho’ we’d rather have it get even later on and not go so fast at the very time we 
want it to go at the slowest possible rate.   
        Your dear letter has just come or rather it was a very welcome interruption a few 
minutes ago and I have just read it.  Yes I’ve been in a bad way all week darling but I think it is 
best not to talk about it.  I wish I could write about the letter but my darling I cant do it now.  
My time is up.  Mamma & Jule are both here & I must stop.  If I possibly can add more before I 
send this I will do so. 
       With love beyond measure and kisses, any quantity of them.  (I do like this kind better 
than none, tho’ I dont want to live on them very much longer.  I dont want to live on them at 
all, but since we must cant have real ones they are better than none) & the strongest longings 
to see you. 
         Ever your own devoted 
               Effie. 
  



Friday P.M. 
  My own darling just a word to send some more love.  I have not time not to answer your 
dear letter which came this A.M., the one I rec’d while I was writing this one.  My own Harry I 
will try to answer that tomorrow and you will get it on Monday.  I was so afraid I wasn’t going 
to get another letter today.  I tho’t the one written on the train was the letter for today, but I 
can tell you I was so very happy when the other  last one came & only wish I could answer it 
now but I cant.   
       With love the deepest warmest fondest love from your own loving 
                 Effie M. Loag 
 

I dont know what possessed me to sigh sign my whole name.  I never do it on your 
letters, but some how or other it slipped out before I knew it.  This last P.S. gives me a good 
chance to send some more love so just take it[,] just as much as you want of it and then as 
much again[,] for there is no end of it ready for you all the time at every moment.  You cant 
ever find me without it.  Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө 
      Your 
          Effie. 


