
                                                                                                        No. 54 West 46th St. 
N.Y. Jan 4th 1886. 

My own darling Harry,  
      I rec’d your precious letter this evening when I came from the Le Brun’s.  To say I was 
glad is a mild way of putting it, and yet what more can I say.  Well never mind, words are not 
strong enough, but fortunately you know all I mean when I say I am glad.  I guess you began 
your letter while I was sitting in the waiting room reading your note, & trying to calm myself.  I 
wrote this morning and mailed the letter this afternoon, so you’ll get it on Wednesday A.M. 
unless the mails are cranky and I do hope they wont be, for you will be about starved by 
Wed[nesday]. and wont want to wait till night for a letter, and I don’t want you to wait any 
longer than is necessary.  Somehow or other I find myself bluer tonight than I was last night or 
during the day today.  I am just wild tonight and dont know how to control myself.  I am glad 
you had a whole section to yourself at first for it would have been very hard if you had had to 
have someone facing you while your were feeling so upset, before you had gained control.  It 
was the time you wanted to be alone, but so I am very glad that you had your seat to yourself 
for at least part of the way, and I do home hope that you had it all the way to Albany Buffalo.  I 
think I said you would keep it of you could have it all to your self, and I hope you did so, for the 
journey has been a very trying one under the very best of circumstances and you needed as 
much comfort as you could get.  I hope your train is making time &, will not be late in reaching 
Lafayette, for you will need all the time you can get for sleep, to put you in proper shape for 
tomorrow’s work.   
     Mr. Artz came home tonight and seems to have had a fine time.  He is very fond of his 
home & his mother, and always hates to leave, but I dont believe he was half as miserable 
when he got back as you will be to get back to Purdue.  Darling I am not worrying about the 
dangers of your long journey.  There are many terrible things that could happen during such a 
long ride, but the chances are that nothing has, or will happen.  Of course we never can tell 
when an accident is going to happen, & one always runs more or less risk, but one is not apt to 
really worry about it, and I have not been tortured by any such fears, tho’ I must say that I 
realize that it is some what risky, and dont exactly like to have you tearing along on a railroad.  I 
feel more comfortable to have you settled and be able to place you, and I will be relieved when 
I hear of your safe arrival at Purdue, for tho’ I cant see you I know you are in less danger, and 
besides I can have some idea where you are, and know you are either in Chauncey or Lafayette, 
but when you are on the way.  I dont even know what State you are in, half the time, (tho’ I can 
make a rough guess) let alone the exact place. 
     Nellie Bacon was here this afternoon while I was at down town.  I was sorry to miss her.  
Mamma & Jule saw her and had a very nice visit with her.  She says the feeling against Cousin 
Gus is very strong and very bitter, and every one blames him.  She says that Em dont know how 
dreadful it is.  She dont want to know, and wont let anyone tell her, or say any thing about it.  
This looks as tho’ she was afraid to hear it, and she must have some idea that all is not as it 
should be, but she has always been so devoted to her father that she’d rather be left in 
ignorance, and not know anything, for she feels that she couldn’t act the same towards him.  
She must know that all is not right, and is afraid to hear just how it is.  Every one feels still 
harder on acc’t of the way they live, and Nellie says that it makes some people rave, and that 
no one has as much sympathy for them as they would have if they would live more simply, and 



they will probably lose many friends on that acc’t, who would have stuck to them if they had 
shown a different spirit.  I dont blame Em for refusing to hear a word against her father, and by 
her friends she has been more admired than ever, for her course during the troubles.  Every 
one feels that she had been very noble and no one blamed her for any thing, tho’ they do 
blame Cousin Julia & Jule for some things.  Now my own darling[,] I must stop for the present.  I 
will add something tomorrow. 
            With love beyond expression from your own true & loving 
                                                         Effie _ 
 
                                                                                                      Tuesday afternoon 
My own darling Harry, 
        I have been very busy all the morning.  I had to go to give Mrs. Drake a lesson and had to 
go to the Cohen’s to see Nellie before she left, and I didn’t get home till lunch time.  Mrs. Drake 
isn’t the most promising pupil I ever had, and I cant say that I enjoy her lessons.  But I dont 
suppose that I am in any condition to judge of anything just now.  Really darling I am half frantic 
and perfectly miserable.  I do hope I’ll brace up before long.  This sort of thing is really awful.  I 
cant seem to settle down to anything and cant even write.  It seems such cold comfort.  I am 
too full to talk even, & writing is too much for me, and I dont seem to be able to get even the 
ordinary amount of satisfaction from it.  I hope things will go better after a few days, and I 
guess I will get stronger.  I hope so for I must bear it, and it is dreadful to be so weak, but 
Darling I cant seem to shake off this awful feeling & be like myself.  It is simply horrible.  I seem 
to be almost paralyzed.  I cant do a thing but I guess I’ll be better in a few days.  Perhaps when I 
know you are settled down at Purdue I will be different but I dont know what to make of 
myself.  I seem to be all frozen up.  I suffer terribly & cant write any better than I could talk on 
Saturday Night.  I never got in quite such a state before.  Last night I broke down completely & 
had a terrible time.  It happened when I was with mamma, and I cant tell you how lovely she 
was.  She was very sympathetic, and we had a long talk, and I want to tell you all about it some 
time, but I am not equal to it now. 
      Darling I must go and give my lesson at the C’s.  If I can I’ll write more when I come 
home, but just now it seems to make me lose control of myself to write, but I will do better in a 
few days & will send you some thing every day. 
      With love, more than I can measure & kisses more than I can count 
            from you own devoted 
                                                    Effie. 
 

Mamma sends a great deal of love.  She has told me about “steen” times to be sure to 
send it. 
                                                                           E.M.L. 
 
My darling only a word more before I mail this to tell you that I will try and write a letter 
tonight, & try and tell you about my talk with mamma last night.  I wish I could write you a 
decent letter but you see I cant seem to do anything, but two things I do all the time[,] love you 
& long for you.  I do both of those very strongly. 
            Now darling goodbye 



                        Yours forever 
                                   Effie. 
 


