
 
                                                                                                             No. 54 West 46th St. 

N.Y. Jan 31st 1886.                                                                                 
My own darling Harry, Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ   
      I dont know how much time I am going to have for writing, but mamma and Jule are 
both upstairs, and I tho’t I’d come down and write as long as I could.  I hope I’ll have an hour or 
two, for then I can send you quite a long letter tomorrow, after all, but of course I cant tell how 
it will be.  I may be interrupted any minute, and if I am interrupted in a few minutes, I can only 
send you a few lines tomorrow, for I will be awfully rushed all day tomorrow.  Bessie may not 
come (& if she dont come, I’d have time for a letter after lunch), but she wants to know about 
her music, and I rather expect her down tomorrow, and she wont come till lunch time, for she 
knows she wont find me in the morning. and I do hope I can manage to write quite a lot tonight 
for my chance tomorrow will be slim.  I am afraid it is going to storm tomorrow.  It acts very 
much like it.  It was lovely this A.M. when I went to the P.O. and it seemed so nice to be able to 
go out and not have to bother with an umbrella, but it clouded over before noon and has been 
ready to rain all afternoon.  Your dear letter was waiting for me this A.M. and it was so lovely, 
and has done me a great deal of good.  I was very well, and didn’t need bracing up, but the 
letter was so lovely it helped me to keep braced up.  I meant to write all this in the letter I sent 
tonight, and I tho’t I had, but I was interrupted a number of times and didn’t say near all I 
meant to.  I was surprised when I glanced over my letter, after I had finished it, to find that I 
hadn’t said a word about the one I rec’d from you this A.M.  I enjoyed it very very much, and 
meant to speak particularly about it.  I said some thing which will probably tell you that your 
letter came this A.M. but that didn’t tell you how delighted I was with it, and I was disgusted 
enough to find that I had not said a word about it, and then it was too late to add a P.S.  But 
darling I hope you wont think it was because I didn’t appreciate it, for I did appreciate it very 
much, and tho’t I had spoken of it, but there is nothing like an interruption to break me all up, 
and knock every idea out of my head.  I forget what I have said, and what I was going to say, 
and leave out the most important things.  It is stupid of me to get mixed so easily, but I am not 
smart enough to write when I am interrupted, or when people are in the room.  I have 
practised it often enough, but each time I make a failure, and I believe I get worse instead of 
better.  I had things to myself most of the time today, had a better time than usual, but the 
interruptions now and then, played the mischief, and upset a number of things I wanted to say.  
I wanted to write more about the dormitory business.  I feel as I did when I wrote about it last 
week, that I’d like you to try to put Dr. Smart off about it, & make him leave it open for you till 
Aug[ust].  If he will do this it will be very nice, but if he wont, your risking the thing will have to 
depend on circumstances, and you salary will have every thing to do with settling it.  If you have 
[ill.] only $1000. you cant afford to risk losing it, for in that case we must have that room and 
the extra $75. and if you cant get the refusal of the dormitory till July or Aug[ust]. you’ll have to 
make sure of it, and take it on the spot, and tho’ I suppose if you have only $1000. there would 
be no sense in asking for a refusal of it, for we’d  know we wanted it, and might as well take it 
without a word.  But if you have $1400. we could afford  to be a little more independent, and it 
would be better not to decide be tied down so long before hand.  I have been thinking about it 
a good deal, and your letter today has set me at it again.  I believe we will decide that it is the 
best thing we can do to keep that room and board at Mrs. Stockton’s, for it has a great many 



advantages.  It would be so much more convenient for you to be right on the spot, and we’ll 
gain a good deal of extra time together that we couldn’t possibly have if we were not there.  
Besides we could save a great deal by it.  We could live on so much less if we have that room, 
and the $75. would would more than pay our traveling expenses out there.  It would pay our 
board for four weeks besides, and all this would be quite a help, so I really think that we would 
be likely to decide on that plan for the 1st year, whether you have $1000. or $1400. but in one 
case we would be forced to take it, and in the other we could do as we liked, and for that 
reason I think it would be better not to be bound, and yet the more I think of it, the more 
convinced I am that we ought to take it, even if you have $1400.  The more you have[,] the 
more we will be able to lay by for “damp weather,” as Ed Bray says, and we will never have a 
better chance to save than during next year.  I wont need much, for I’ll have clothes enough to 
last for some time, and there will be a good many ways we can save, and I think we ought to try 
to save as much as we can.  If you have $1400, so much the better.  We would perhaps have 
more freedom & independence if we were outside, but it would cost a good deal more, and 
would be a sort of luxury, & you know we have decided to give up the luxuries, until you have 
some high toned place with a big enough salary to justify us in indulging in luxuries.  We’ll have 
plenty of comforts at Purdue, and have all that is necessary for our happiness, and for one year 
at least, we can be very contented at the boarding hall, but tho’ I feel almost certain that it is 
the best thing for us, I’d like to feel free as long as possible, and hope you can induce Dr. 
S[mart]. to give you the refusal of the place, for we’ll feel better not to be bound, if we are sure 
we can get it if we want it, but do you know darling that it seems foolish to risk losing it, if Dr. 
S[mart]. will not leave it open for you, and if you think any one else is likely to take it.  It would 
be all very fine to be able to take our time about deciding it, but it wouldn’t be so funny if we 
wanted it and couldn’t get it, and as I think it all over I must confess that I dont think my advice 
was thoroughly sound.  The suggestion of getting a refusal was all right, but the other one was 
not so good, viz. to risk it, if Dr. S[mart]. wouldn’t leave it open.  If you are sure that no one else 
would want it, it would be all right to put off deciding, but then we wouldn’t call that a risk.  It 
would be as sure as the refusal.  Mamma has made me see the advantages even more strongly 
than ever and her advice is to stay keep the Dormitory by all means.  She thinks it would be 
foolish extravagance to give it up, and when I told her about my advice to you in the letter last 
week, she tho’t I did very wrong.  She tho’t it would be so much better in every way, aside from 
being so cheap.  She says that you wouldn’t have to be so exposed in stormy weather, and that 
it will be much easier for you to be right on the spot, and that we can see a good deal more of 
each other, and that it would be very foolish to go elsewhere, aside from the expense, and she 
thinks even if you have $1400. we ought to consider that, and save the expense of the room & 
the $75.            
 
                                                                                                            Monday Aft[ernoon]. 
My darling darling Harry Ɵ  Ɵ 
     I couldn’t go on with my letter last night.  Mamma came down a little while before I 
began this sheet, and I finally had to give up writing, but I managed to get in quite a lot before I 
was interrupted.  I fear when you read what I wrote last night that you’ll think I am a little off, 
and that I dont know my own mind, wh but darling tho’ it does look that way I think I ought to 
write just what I think about it even if it does make me seem very changeable.  The truth of it is 



this, of course I know that it would be pleasanter for us in many ways to board away from the 
College, not on acc’t of the poor board, for that dont scare me a bit, for I know we wont starve, 
and we can get along very well, but if we were outside we would have more freedom in some 
respects, and be rather more independent, and of course all that would be very pleasant, and I 
know we could do it on $1400. but tho’ I can see the advantages it would have, I cant get over 
the feeling, that we ought to live, as you are doing this year, and tho’ I think the other way 
would be pleasanter, I dont think we ought to follow it.  Besides darling we will have enough at 
Purdue to make us happy very comfortable, and we are bound to be happy as long as we are 
together, and it wont make much difference where we are as far as our happiness is concerned.  
There are, of course, some disadvantages about it, but so there are about the other plan.  Dont 
think me an idiot to go on as I have done, for I must tell you just how it all looks to me, and it is 
so hard to write it all.  I could talk about it so much better, and make you see just exactly how I 
feel.  I do feel as I did last week, & yet I dont think any other plan but keeping that room would 
be wise.  If you can get the refusal it will be a good thing to put the decision off till summer, but 
I’ll take back what I said about risking it if you cant get the refusal.  Bessie did not come, so I 
had a little time for writing before going out, but I am glad I got such a good start last night.  It is 
such a beautiful day.  It seems so good to have clear cold weather, & to be able to have the 
benefit of the sun once more, and to see the sky blue instead of a dismal dirty grey.  I think 
there must have been a good many suicides last week, for those who were inclined that way, 
must have felt still more desperate during such weather, and it must have hurried the thing, 
tho’ of course it wasn’t the real cause of it, and it would have come any way, but perhaps a 
little later.  I do really think that such weather must have had a terrible effect on any one in a 
desperate state, for every one was more or less upset, & depressed by it.  Darling your letter 
came this A.M. in the first mail, and I read it before breakfast.  I was delighted to get it, & so 
glad that I am to have one while I am in Madison.  You better believe I wont forget to ask for it.  
You cruel boy!  You’ll never stop teasing me about that telegram you sent to Albany.  Well I 
dont blame you.  I ought to be teased for being so stupid, for you told me that you would have 
a telegram waiting for me at Albany, and I was an idiot to sit in that depot about two hours, (& 
right in front of the telegraph office most of the time when I was sitting still,) and never once 
think of the telegram.  Well fortunately my stupidity didn’t delay your coming.  The telegram 
didn’t call for an answer, and you came right along just as fast, and I wouldn’t have seen you a 
minute sooner if I had asked for the telegram, so I dont feel so bad over it, but to think I was an 
idiot, but I dont wonder that I didn’t have my wits about me.  I was too excited.  Now my 
darling I must stop.  Mamma is out on the rampage after servants.  We are going to get rid of 
these girls the first possible moment.  We are going to get rid of them without any trouble, for, 
as I told you yesterday, they came as ornaments, (?) and as we have servants to do the work, 
they dont like the place, and are willing to go before the month is up.  We were afraid we’d 
have a fuss about getting them to leave, as mamma did not take them on trial, but they are 
very willing to go as soon as we can get two girls to take their places.  I am glad that I dont have 
to give up going to Madison.  I was awfully afraid we would have a big circus today, for they are 
such fiends, but things are more quiet today.  I want to tell you about Will Q[uerney]. but wont 
have time now. 
Ɵ Goodbye Ɵ my Ɵ own Ɵ darling Ɵ 
           With unbounded and endless love 



                     Ever your own     
                            Effie. 
                          


