
                                                                                                             No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                           N.Y. Feb. 13th 1886 
My own darling Harry, 
       This A.M. it was still storming.  I wasn’t feeling quite up to the mark, but wasn’t really 
sick, just kind of miserable but not enough to justify my staying home, so I gave my lessons, 
Mamie Shaws & Miss R’s.  When I came home it was still raining, but had stopped pouring.  I 
came in feeling tired, and really sick, and laid on the lounge till lunch time.  I tho’t I’d have to 
give up going to the opera this aft[ernoon]., but the little rest before lunch seemed to brace me 
up and I went after all, and have felt all right this afternoon.  I got your letter when I came 
home this A.M. and would have spent the hour before lunch, writing to you, if I had been well, 
but as it was I had to leave it till tonight.  Darling I am very much better, as I am sure you have 
found out before this.  I got [ill.] over my blues before I got in very deep.  I have not worried 
over things exactly, & yet I felt that we would both be so much better when things were settled, 
and we knew what we could count on.  Of course you are with Dr. Smart, and can judge him 
much better than I can, and if you feel sure that he will do the fair thing then it is all right.  If he 
dont offer you over a thousand dollars I hope you’ll not agree to do all the work he seems to be 
planning to have you do.  I would kick at that if I were you.  You cant do as much and as good 
work as Barnes & the other prof[essor]s. and get so much less pay.  You can do as good work, 
but not as much of it, and I guess that Dr. Smart wont blame you after if you do object, for after 
taking your work, & Barnes, this year for so little, you have a right to expect to get even with 
them this next year, but if they do make you a small offer dont jump at it.  Keep them on the 
rack for awhile.  Darling I wont consider that our marriage is uncertain, and I shall go on and 
make all my plans for it, for we can marry on $1000. and you are sure of that much, but I do 
hope you’ll get more out of them, and if they dont offer you more I hope you wont give them 
an answer right away, and that you will be abb able to frighten them into doing better.  We 
both know that they count on your staying, and want you to stay, and I guess you can work 
them up to more than $1000.  You see your plans are uncertain, and mamma’s are more so 
than yours, and I cant seem to get hold of any thing that hasn’t an if to it, and it is kind of an 
uncomfortable place to be in, as I feel that I ought to tell my pupils some thing next month any 
how.  If I dont, I will have to keep my lessons up rather late, and I kind of hate to tell them till 
there is [ill.] something positive.  But darling when I am not blue I feel sure that every thing is 
coming out all right, and the future looks very hopeful, but when I am inclined to be blue, I look 
at the dark side, and there is nothing definite enough about our movements to brace me up, 
but I am taking a more hopeful view of things now than I did last week.  I am so delighted over 
your news about Mrs. Stockton.  I am mighty glad she is forced to improve the board, and I 
hope things will be better from now on, & she will not try any more of her close mean ways on 
you.  Its a pity Dr. S[mart]. didn’t get hold of it before.  Now darling I have got to stop.  I will 
write a very long letter tomorrow. Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 
         With deepest Ɵ truest Ɵ love Ɵ for Ɵ my Ɵ darling, Ɵ more than can be measured. 
               from your own 
                    Effie. 
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 


