
                                                                                                                    No. 54 West 46th St. 
N.Y. Feb. 11th 1886. 

My own darling Harry, 
      I started Charles out with your letter at 8:30, and I do hope it will reach you on time.  I 
usually mail my own letters, but I could not do it tonight very well.  I wouldn’t trust them with 
him very often.  In fact I dont like to trust them with any one, for people are so apt to forget to 
mail a letter, and I never feel quite safe unless I do it myself, and then I know when it was done 
& whether it was in time for the mail.  Darling dont worry over the soaking I got today, for I 
dont think it has hurt me in the least.  I dont feel as tho’ I had taken any cold, and I am pretty 
sure I haven’t.  I have had awful times lately with the weather.  If I had stayed in for bad 
weather I would have given lessons abo about once a week, & that wouldn’t have been a very 
paying business, and especially as I am thinking of a piece of wild extravagance.  If I buy a 
sealskin sacque I guess I cant afford to lose any lessons, and any how I couldn’t think of 
neglecting my pupils as I would have done if I had stayed in for bad weather.  Last Thurs[day]. 
was the worst of all tho’, and it was the only time I have really suffered from going out, but I am 
about over that now.  My ears are no larger that than usual, & I shoul imagine your saying 
“Goodness! I should hope not.”  Well I know they are big enough anytime, so your remark dont 
make me wild, but you should have seen them when they were swollen.  They were what Ten 
Eyck would call “big enormous.”  They are now about the natural size, but they look horrible.  
The left one was very badly frozen, and now it looks as tho’ it needs a dose of soap and water.  
It is a dirty brown along the edge, and looks as tho’ it hadn’t been washed this year.  Today it is 
very rough, and the skin is cracked, and peeling off.  I guess it will all come off in a day or two, 
and then people will think that at last I have washed my ears.  They dont hurt any more, and 
the only thing that bothers me is the dirty color.  My finger is still a little red, and slightly sore, 
but very much better.  My feet are very much better too.  I think the frost is out of all but one 
toe.  I guess that one was really frozen, and the others were only bitten, for they were not as 
bad.  That one toe is pretty bad, and looks as tho’ it might break out, and I know it will skin.  
That was even worse than my ears.  I never froze my ears before in my life, & tho’t they were 
hardened, for I have never wrapped them up unless I was driving.  Darling I haven’t decided yet 
about the sael sealskin although every one I have asked about it seems to advise it decidedly.  
Your mother didn’t seem enthusiastic on the subject, but I dont think she is apt to be when a 
thing that seems extravagant is first suggested to her, but Carrie and Mag tho’t it would be the 
very thing I ought to do, that the cold would be very hard on me, and that it would be a good 
thing, and they hoped I’d decide to get it.  They tho’t, tho’ it cost so much to get one, it would 
not cost any more in the end than to go without it, for I would have something nice for years, 
and if I had anything else, I would have to have a new one every two or three years, and it 
would cost as much, and I wouldn’t have half the comfort.  I have spoken to several who have 
them, and they all say the best thing I can do is to buy a sealskin, but I do hate to spend so 
much on one thing.  I must decide soon, for it I get one I must do it next month.  You said you 
tho’t I’d better get it.  I dont know but what it would pay in the end, but I am not sure about 
that when I come to count up the cost of wraps & coats I am not so sure that a sealskin would 
not cost more in the end.  Of course I dont know just how long one would wear, but I know 
they last a great many years.  I have gotten so sick of going about in such beastly weather, that I 
think if I have any pupils out West I’ll make them come to me, and I feel as tho’ I’d never want 



to go out in the rain or snow or cold when I go to Indiana.  Of course that is all nonsense, and it 
is only because I have had such a run of bad weather that I am thoroughly disgusted just now, 
and feel as tho’ I wouldn’t need a sealskin, because when the weather was so intensely cold I’d 
never want to go out.  I’d be only too glad to stay in the house, but I know well enough that I 
wont do any thing of the sort, and have no doubt that the coat would be very comfortable, & 
useful, but I cant seem to make up my mind.  What shall I do?  Do you still advise me to get it?  
What a funny specimen your Aunt Mag is.  The idea of giving you a present and then taking it 
back ten years later is about the most outlandish thing I ever heard of, especially as she is 
always the injured one, and never does any thing wrong herself, and is always absolutely 
perfect (?).  Mamma has just come down, & I told her about the thing.  She said, “Well that is 
the worst I ever heard.  She is an old crank.  I never did like her, & I never will.”  I think your 
plan is a good one.  Her address is No. 6 South 12th St. Newark N.J.  I tho’t it was Roseville, but I 
noticed on a letter Mag sent to Sue, (which I mailed for her on the train,) that it was Newark, 
and I know Sue got the letter, so I suppose that was the proper address.  I think that Jule is 
about as bad as Cousin M[ag].  She showed herself off at Xmas time.  She acted more like a 
spoiled baby than anything else, and I got thoroughly disgusted with her.  She never has shown 
off before when I have been around, and I have always seen her when she had on her company 
manners, and she has always seemed very sweet and lovely.  Of course no one would accuse 
her of having much depth, or of having a strong character, but most people admire her for her 
sweet and lovely ways.  I always have too, until I saw her at Madison this winter, when she 
dropped her company manners and showed her real self.  I cant tell you how awfully disgusted I 
was with her.  I think she’ll be worse than Cousin Mag when she is as old. and She wont have 
Cousin Mag’s good traits to help her.  Cousin M[ag]. has some admirable traits, but and I cant 
help liking her for them, tho’ I do get disgusted with her at times, but Jule hasn’t these 
redeeming points, and when she gets old & drops her company manners I am afraid she will 
have very little in her to admire.  I always liked her till this winter but I never really knew her till 
now. She does not improve on acquaintance.   
                                                                                                            Friday Feb. 12th 
My own darling, Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  I had to stop short last night, & put off my 
letter, for it was impossible to write after mamma and Jule came down.  Today is another very 
stormy one, and I have given up going down town.  I have been hoping it would clear.  It looked 
awhile ago as tho’ it might, but I begin to think it is a hopeless case, for it has begun to pour 
again.  I am sorry, for I hate to put your errand off, but I suppose there is no very great hurry.  
Besides, I have no idea of buying the books.  I am sure I wont dare trust myself, but anyway I’ll 
go on Monday, rain or shine.  Last Monday I could have gone if Annie & Mary hadn’t come, but 
you tho know that all my time has been filled till today, and I am so disgusted to have it pour so.  
Darling you know how uncertain mamma’s plans are.  Nothing has been decided.  She hasn’t 
had a chance to think of anything lately but servants.  She has given this house up.  If it isn’t 
rented she’ll probably keep it for a couple of months longer so that we can be married here, 
that is if she decides to rest this summer.  I have had two lovely offers this week, but cant 
accept either of them.  Annie Wisner asked me long ago to be married in Warwick at her house, 
and said she’d give me the wedding if I would.  Well, when she found out from mamma (she 
mamma cant ever keep a secret) that we expected to be married in the summer, and that we 
were in doubt as to where we would be, she renewed her former offer.  I thanked her of 



course, for it was just lovely, but of course we couldn’t do it.  It wouldn’t be convenient at all 
for any of us, and tho’ we might manage all right ourselves, it would not be nice at all for your 
family and or our friends around here, and of course I wouldn’t think of it.  I know that they 
would expect to entertain your family, & they would be just lovely, & lay themselves out to 
make them have fine time, but I wouldn’t be satisfied to have it there.  If Ada isn’t 
housekeeping I’d rather have it in a church, and I know you’d feel the same way.  The other 
offer come from Uncle Ten Eyck.  He wrote mamma about her plans, & so on, and told her that 
she could go and live in his Paterson house if she couldn’t do any better.  She could stay there 
rent free as long as she liked.  He tho’t she ought not to take a house till fall.  She evidently had 
told him about the wedding.  I have told her to keep quiet about it till it was really decided, but 
she tells every one who asks, & I get so provoked but it dont do a bit good.  Well I know from 
Uncle T[en]. E[yck]’s letter that she told him.  He suspected it of course when he made the offer 
about the camp in the M[oun]t[ain]s. but this time he dont put any if in the case at all.  He said 
he wished that we didn’t live so far apart, because he’d like so much to have us married at his 
house, but he supposed that the distance from N.Y.  would make it rather inconvenient, but he 
wished we wouldn’t mind a little thing like that, and said if we would only decide to be married 
there he’d do every thing up in style.  Well that is all very lovely but of course it is entirely out of 
the question and cant  be tho’t of for a moment.  It would be worse than to go to Warwick.  I 
shall write and thank Uncle T[en]. E[yck]. for his kind offer,  but will tell him that we will not be 
able to accept.  It was very nice of him tho’.  And now darling about our trip.  You know how I 
feel about it, for what you wrote was in answer to my letter.  I supposed your reasons for 
wanting to go to Beaufort were about the same as you gave, & I think you are right about it, for 
of course it would be an advantage to be with Dr. Brooks, and I want you you to decide as you 
think best.  If Dr. B[rooks]. isn’t there, and if you cant get an appropriation for a collection I 
think we had better give up a long trip, and but just go off for about a week, and then come 
home and settle down for the summer. except We could go to Boston, or some place near, and 
stay for a week & it would be not be very expensive, but we ought not to take a long trip unless 
you have business that will pay our expenses.  We will go and make two or three little visits, 
probably go to Warwick, and to German Valley, and if Mamma is boarding we could go and 
board in the same place for a week or two.  These are things we’d want to do anyhow, and 
darling you know we ought not to do them in addition to a long trip, & I am very much opposed 
to our taking much of a trip unless you have a chance to make a collection, & could make 
enough money to pay our expense.  Quebec & Montreal would be about the best of all your 
plans, but I think we’d better leave that for another year.  When we come East a year from next 
summer we might come by the Lakes.  It would be a nice voyage, and then we could go to 
Canada with very little extra expense, I should think, tho’ I dont know anything about it, and 
may be way off, but I should think that we might do that.  Any how it had better be left for 
something later than our wedding trip.  I should think if you have any business to that will pay 
for our trip, that our best plan would be to go to Boston for a week.  There would be lots there 
to see, and the Music Teacher Ass’n meets there about that time, and we could take in some of 
their performances.  Oh darling wont we be happy?  It wont be necessary to take an expensive 
trip for we will be happy any where.  I rec’d your letter this A.M. in the 2nd delivery, and it was 
lovely, just lovely, and did me so much good.  I am always so glad when my letters just happen 
to be what you want, and when they are ra really a help to you.  I am not st satisfied with them 



myself, for I never can say half I want to, and I have such a hard time about writing them.  This 
one has only been interrupted about twenty times, and it makes me perfectly wild.  Mamma 
has come in to stay, & I have got to give it up again, & this time I guess I’ll wind it up.  You must 
miss Miss Elder very much.  I am sorry for your sake that she has gone.  I am glad you feel so 
encouraged about your place for next year.  I really [ill.] count on our marriage in June, but cant 
set the day yet.  The month is as far as we can get for the present.  I think your plan of spending 
the last few days before the wedding at home is all right.  I think it will be the thing we ought to 
do.  We will satisfy every one then.  Mamma, I know, will approve of it.  Your family will want 
you, & mine will want me, and I am very glad you suggested it, & that part of the program is 
settled.  I wish mamma’s plans were settled, and that we knew just what to count on, but I dont 
worry for I know that we’ll have a place to be married from, & I dont think the church would be 
a bad scheme at all.  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Now I must go darling.  With love love love deep 
undying love 

from your own 
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Effie 
 
Miss Russell is going to take 3 lessons a week, on Mondays and Thursdays at the same hours 
and on Sat[urday]. from 10:20 to 11:20. 
 E.M.L. 


