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My own darling darling Harry, 
        I do hope to have some quiet tomorrow so that I’ll be able to write a long letter, for I 
haven’t had any sort of a chance since last Sunday.  I hoped to write this A.M. before going to 
the Opera but I couldn’t.  When I came home from my lesson I found your letter, and read it 
before I took my things off.  Then Lottie came home, and as she came only for the day, & I was 
going out this afternoon, I had to spend the little time I had with her, but there wasn’t time 
enough then, to have written much of a letter, so you didn’t lose much after all.  Oh darling you 
were feeling awfully blue when you wrote, and I guess you are suffering just as I am.  I suppose 
if we had to, we could stand another separation as we have already stood them, but just now, it 
dont seem as tho’ we could go thro’ another one possibly.  There are many trials in your life 
that I haven’t in mine.  You are not only separated from me, but are away from home, & 
friends, besides, and this is very hard, but then I have lots of trouble in my life that you dont 
have, and I long as much for a little quiet place that I can call my own, where I can go and be 
free from interruption, as you do for more company.  You are too free from interruption, and 
would like a little more, and would rather not have so much time alone.  Oh dear! if we could 
only divide the thing up evenly we’d get along better that we do now.  I have not been alone 
since I commenced this this.  Jule has been dressing for dinner and prowling up and down the 
room all the time.  It isn’t her fault she has no other place to go, and so I cant make any fuss.  I 
have tried the bathroom, but that seems to be the worst place in the world, and I dont have 
any peace there either.  I know you will want a good letter, and will need something better than 
this poor thing, but darling it is bound to disappoint you.  I have got a little start before dinner, 
and maybe be fortune will favor me after dinner, so I’ll be able to have an hour here alone.  I 
heard the “Meistersinger” this afternoon, and my own darling I cannot tell how I longed to have 
you hear it too.  It is perfectly beautiful.  You know I dont care at all for Comic Opera, but if all 
Comic Operas were like the “Meistersinger” I would never have turned up my nose at them.  It 
was awfully funny, really funny, and not idiotic, and besides, it was so full of the most beautifull 
music.  I do hope they will give it again, for I would enjoy it a second time even better than I did 
today.  Now I must stop for a little while & go to dinner. 
       Now darling I am back again, and will have an hour to give you if all goes well, & I hope it 
will, for I am such a poke that at best an hour dont give me much chance.  I am half sick with a 
fearful cold, and mamma & several others in the house are in the same fix.  The last week has 
been the coldest we have had this season, and the furnace got cranky and wouldn’t work as 
well as usual, and the little heat we had was wasted when the doors were open, & they were 
open a good deal of the time on Tues[day], Wed[nesday], & Thurs[day].  Tuesday to take in 
presents, and on Wed[nesday]. for the crash men[,] caterers and florists.  Then on Thurs[day] it 
took them nearly all day to get the stuff out of the house, so it has been like a barn here, and 
most of us have taken terrible colds.  I came home utterly used up last night.  The day was a 
very sad one, & I didn’t feel at all in the humor for music, & still less in the humor for music (?) 
for my lessons were so dreadful, that I think I heard very doubtful sort of music, and all this 
with my cold, was almost too much for me, and I came in feeling very sad, and very miserable. 
When I got down here I was cheered up some by a letter from you, and one from Ada. tho’  I 
really felt the strongest need of your presence.  I needed some thing more than a letter, tho’ 



the letter helped me some. and  It was a good letter, & did all a letter could do, but darling I 
wanted you so dreadfully that no letter could do for me what I most needed, but I did 
appreciate the letter very very much, and was only too glad to get it since I couldn’t have you.  I 
do wish that Barnes would be elected to fill the vacant chair at Wabash College, and that he’d 
accept the offer.  It would be splendid for you, and anything that is good for you is good for us, 
and we would feel pretty comfortable if you could run both departments, and draw his salary, 
& your own too.  Then you could afford to hire a decent assistant, and have really less to do 
than you have now, and it would be far pleasanter as well as far more profitable, for you could 
then run the whole thing on your own plan.  As it is now, Barnes draws most of the pay, and 
bosses his department, at least fixes the course to suit his ideas, and then you do the work, and 
you could take charge of the whole thing easier than to do as you are doing now, and you’d get 
a good salary besides.  It would be just fine, and then if mamma would decide to go out there, it 
would be perfect, and I believe even Indiana would seem like heaven to us all.  Harry you must 
not worry about things.  Of course I know I will miss mamma terribly.  I can be happier with you 
than I am  now, but I know that my happiness cant be complete so far away from mamma, tho’ 
I will be very very happy, but I know that mamma will, as you say, gain nothing, and I will feel 
dreadfully to know how hard it is for her, but I will write her often, and do all I can to make her 
happy, and to prove to her that she hasn’t lost me, & that I care for her as much as ever, but 
tho’ it is true that I cant be as happy without her as I could be if I had you both, I can be very 
happy, and you know darling that if I must choose between you, I will go with you, and do it 
willingly.  You cant take mamma’s place, no one can ever take her place, but darling you know 
what your place is, & you know my happiness depends on you above everything else.  I do not 
deny that it will be a trial to be so far away from mamma, but it would be even harder to be 
separated from you.  If mamma can be with, or near us, I will feel that my happiness is 
complete, but you must not worry if this cannot be.  I appreciate your wish to have us both 
together, and so does mamma, but if it cant be you must not worry over it.  We will hope, that 
if we must be so far from her, that it will only be for a  time, and that before long, some thing 
will turn up to settle us near each other.  I am sure that we all want this so much that we will 
work hard for it, and with so many working for it we ought surely to bring it about, but anyway 
darling I am ready to go with you.  I meant to write more, but find I haven’t time.  Please keep 
your eye on the two places you spoke of and write mamma about them, so she will know just 
what they are.  She is going to write to you before long.  She is so happy over your letter to her, 
and cant say enough about it, & now Jule now has got started, & she thinks it is just lovely, and 
they are in very best possible mood. 
     Now my own darling[,] I have got to stop.  Oh how I hate to go. 
     With love beyond measure, 
         Ever you own  
                faithful loving 
                                      Effie. 
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