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                                                                            N.Y. Jan 29th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
         I am feeling very much better this morning.  My head is a little sore the way it always is 
after one of those miserable headaches, but the ache is all gone, and I had a very good night.  
Towards the end of the evening the pain grew better, and it didn’t keep me awake at all.  This 
A.M. mamma woke me up by throwing your letter at me.  She let me sleep till breakfast time.  I 
read you dear letter, and then got up.  I wasn’t last to breakfast tho’.  I was nearly thro’ my 
breakfast when Mr. Ellis came in the dining room.  I was sorry to send you such a miserable 
note last night, but I couldn’t seem to write.  I tried it in the morning, and when I came to look 
over my letter I was afraid to send it, for I was sure it would worry you, and make you think I 
was losing my mind.  I wasn’t blue, and I didn’t write about anything that I felt sorry for.  My 
letter was more cheerful than usual, but such a mixed up mess that I wouldn’t to be send it.  At 
best my letters are bad enough but this one was really not fit to send, for there wasn’t a bit of 
sense in it.  From one end to the other it was crazy.  Every body, & the fates besides[,] seemed 
against me.  I was interrupted so many times.  I went from here to the bath room, & even there 
I couldn’t be left in peace, and then I went to the parlor, & found two or three there, and then 
tried the bath room again, and tho’ I often have just such a time, it broke me up worse than 
usual yesterday, I suppose because my head was in such a state that it hurt me to write 
anyway, and it seemed almost impossible for me to do it , and then when I was chased around 
so, it made me worse than ever, and when I read what I had written I could not make up my 
mind to send it, and put off writing till evening, hoping I’d feel better, but I didn’t and it hurt me 
so to try to write that I couldn’t do it.  I gave two lessons yesterday, and was so blind I couldn’t 
see the notes, but fortunately I was familiar with the things they were learning and could tell if 
they played wrong. I haven’t had such a desperate headache for months.  I think the weather is 
to blame for it.  Such weather is enough to kill us all.  I guess it is just as bad here as it is with 
you.  In fact I know it is as bad, for really it couldn’t be any worse than it is here, and I guess that 
we really are having a more disagreeable time here, for you know that a thaw, after lots of 
snow, is something awful in New York.  It has been cloudy & rainy for______ well I dont know 
how many days, nearly two weeks it seems to me, but I suppose we have seen the sun 
sometimes during that time, but the air has been damp and nasty all the time.  You know they 
dont clean the streets when there is so much snow, and every thing is simply filthy, and 
disgusting, and it is really sickening.  It dont thaw enough to clear all the snow away, but it 
stays, and the streets are shushy and filthy and disgusting, and this nasty drizzle goes on day 
after day.  It isn’t cold enough to freeze, & it isn’t warm enough to melt the stuff entirely, but 
just right for keeping everything nasty.  Every one in this house feels it more or less, and we are 
all miserable.  Those that are not down sick, are about half sick.  Ada is very sick, and hasn’t 
been downstairs since Wed[nesday].  She has taken a very heavy cold, and looks very badly.  
She came home looking so well, and it is a shame that she has taken this cold, for it had settled 
on her lungs, and she always has a serious time with such a cold.  So darling you see I am lucky 
to escape so easily.  I really tho’t on Wed[nesday]. night that I was in for a fit of sickness, but I 
was mistaken, for I am all right now, in spite of the weather, for today is just as disgusting as 
ever.  I hope there’ll be a change soon, for this sort of thing has been going on long enough.  
Darling I didn’t mean to go on so long, about the weather, but I was trying to show you the 



cause of my being sick, and show you that I really had been let off pretty easy, and that it 
wouldn’t have happened at all if the weather had been decent.  I dont want you to be worried, 
for I am not getting run down, & my head ache came, I know, from no other cause than the 
weather, and I’ll be all sound as soon as the weather is decent.  I am sorry your throat dont get 
better, but I dont wonder at it at all.  I think you’d better gargle it with hot salt water 3 or 4 
times a day.  Dr. Danforth says that is very much better hot than cold, but be careful not to 
scald yourself, for your throat must be pretty tender after being sore so long, and wont stand 
anything as hot as usual, but dont have the water just warm, or it will make you sick.  Brummel 
advertises his cough drops as “World Renowned.”  Either he has made a mistake, or else 
Indiana is out of the world.  It may be the latter, and any way it is a pretty bad sort of a place, 
heathenish, & uncivilized.  It certainly is a land of idiots I should think.  I think their latest story 
is about the worst thing yet.  No one but born idiots, would ever get such insane, idiotic ideas.  
What do they think is your object in having your wife there under an assumed name?  I suppose 
they never tried to reason it out at all.  Their minds are too weak to take that part of it in, and 
they tho’t probably that you “just did it,” and didn’t have any more reason for it than they have 
for getting such ideas.  Of course I dont care any more than you do, but I feel an awful disgust 
for them, but they wont worry me by their talk, when I go there, for they can ago ahead and 
make fools of themselves, and perhaps give us considerable amusement.  It will be as good as 
seeing the clowns at a circus.  Darling I thank you so much for sending your father’s letter to 
me.  It was just lovely, and I enjoyed it so much.  I think as you do about the money.  It is very 
funny that they cant possibly get along now on $900. if they did so much with $600.  You know 
they talked it all over with us both, and insisted that they didn’t spend over that.  We couldn’t 
understand how it was possible for them to make that am’t go so far, and tho’t there must be a 
mistake, and you said so to them, but they said there wasn’t, that they kept account of 
everything, and they didn’t spend but $600.  When there was a little hint thrown out, that 
perhaps they hadn’t had as many things as usual, they all sat on you, by saying that they had a 
good may extras that year, that it was the year that Sue went to Balt[imore]. & Phila 
[Philadelphia] and she had to have a lot of things.  I think they said she had two new silk 
dresses, and they said that they had more than usual.  We of course had nothing more to say, 
but we could not see how they could do so much with $600. unless it was because they could 
make their money do more than any one else’s.  I dont see how they can live, and dress as they 
do on $900. and I agree with them that they cant get along on that amount unless there is a 
change in the way they live, but I cant see why they cant do as they have done before, with 
$600. and though I know I could not get as much for $600. I should think if they are so sure that 
they did do it, they would feel quite rich with $300. extra.  I think that your father’s plan is a 
very good one, and I dont think he’ll hear much more about that $600. acc’t.  I dont mean to 
say anything against the way they spend money, or against their management, for I think they 
do splendidly, and very much better than most people, and they make every thing count, and 
are not a bit wasteful, but they do have a good deal, and I think if they can go on in the same 
way, and only spend $900. they will do well.  I am not picking at them at all, for I really have 
always felt that they were remarkable, but I think that there were some mistakes in that acc’t 
and I only say this, that it seems funny that they are not satisfied with $900. when according to 
what they all say, it is $300. more than they have had, for a year, when they spend more that 
than usual, and it looks as tho’ they were not as sure about that acc’t as they were last summer, 



else they would feel unusually flush.  This isn’t judging them by myself, for I know I could never 
do as well, but it is judging them by what they say they can do.  Harry wasn’t it strange about 
our dreams?  We were both troubled with dreadful dreams about the same time. For several 
nights I had dreadful times, and dreamed of death, & funerals, and all sorts of horrors, but 
Sunday night was the worst of all, and it was so horrible that it used me all up.  I didn’t feel at 
all worried over my dreams after I woke up, but I had had such a dreadful time [ill.] while I as 
dreaming, and I suffered so intensely, and the strain was so great that I was completely 
exhausted, even when I woke up, and it lasted all the next day, tho’ I wasn’t the least bit 
worried  over it, only worn out from suffering.  I think I must have actually suffered during the 
dream, to feel so used up the next day, and while the suffer dream lasted, the agony was as 
great as tho’ the thing had been real.  I didn’t tell you the dreams, for there was too much to 
take time for, so I only spoke of having had bad dreams, and I suppose you got that letter the 
very same day that I got yours telling me about yours dreams, and I was so surprised when your 
letter told me the dreams.  I suppose if we were superstitious we would be worried about it, 
but as it is I dont think there  is anything to worry about, but I speak of it because it was singular 
that we should both have such dreams about the same time & should both happen to write 
about them, and should get each other’s letters the same day, for we both have lots of dreams, 
good & bad ones, that we never think of writing about, and it was so funny that te we both 
happened to do it at the same time.  I am thankful that you didn’t have the measles on top of 
all this, for, tho’ I never have been at all superstitious, there is no telling what I’d be if you were 
sick so far away.  I would be about frantic, and not responsible for any thing.  I am so relieved to 
have the danger over, for I could not help feeling worried.  Oh darling I am feeling better in 
every way and I hope it isn’t a temporary thing.  I hope I am over my blues.  I cant say that I am 
“blissfully happy”, but I am very much better, and I hope to stay so.  I dont expect to be 
perfectly happy or really contented, while we are separated, but I want to take a more cheerful 
view of things than I have been doing, & get the good of what we have, and not be utterly 
miserable about the things we haven’t got.  Things might be a great deal worse, but when I am 
down that it doesn’t help me to think that, because I am so desperate I spoil it all by twisting 
the thing the other way & saying or rather thinking that they might be a great deal better, and 
that thing never does me a bit of good, because it always suggests a better side as well as a 
worse one, but now I am not thinking of either side, I’m getting all the good out of what we 
have, and not considering any might bes, for better or worse.  I am not blue, and am sure that 
as long as you keep straight I will be all right.  I feel glad for Miss Elder’s sake that she is going to 
leave Purdue, but I am sorry on your acc’t, and also on Miss Weeds.  I think it would be just as 
well for you if Miss S[hoemaker]. takes Miss Elder’s place, for she certainly hasn’t been much 
help to you, and you wouldn’t have a much harder time if you had her classes.  I dont wonder 
that you hope that that scheme will be put through, for she doesn’t le help you much, and 
you’d rather do without her and have that extra money.  You ask if I have read Rudder Grange.  
I have never read it all, but have read parts of it.  Didn’t it come out in some magazine?  I think I 
read it in Scribners a number of years ago, but may be mistaken about that, but I remember 
reading some [of] it and didn’t care at all for it.  I have heard people make a great fuss about it, 
over & over again, and couldn’t understand it.  I suppose that I didn’t strike the best parts, for I 
didn’t think much of it.  I know I never struck anything funny enough to cause any such scenes 
as you describe, and I think I am very apt to see the funny side of things.  Well Harry I wont look 



at Rudder Grange till after we are married, & then I’ll let you try it on me, and see if it will set 
me off, & perhaps I’ll die, laughing over a book that I did not smile over before. 
       The girls have both gone.  The new ones haven’t come yet, but I suppose they will get 
here in the course of time.  Mamma was delighted with them, and thinks there is no danger of 
their disappointing her.  She thinks they are going to be splendid, but I’ll wait till they have kept 
their engagement, and they been here a few days before I make up my mind whether they are 
treasures or not, but I’m glad mamma feels so encouraged, even if she is disappointed, for she 
hasn’t worried near as much as usual over the prospect of changing.  Now darling I suppose I 
have got to stop writing, but I wont stop thinking about you at all.  With more love than I can 
possibly measure and lots of kisses, 
           Ever your own  
               true and loving 
                      Effie. 
                 


