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

My own darling Harry, 
       This is to be your Sunday letter, & I do hope I’ll be more fortunate than I have been with 
my letters the last few days.  I had an easier time this afternoon, than I had this A.M. but not a 
pleasant time by any means, & I am afraid I’m going to have a time with my feet, to pay for the 
last two days.  They have been frost bitten and bothered me a good deal last night, and tonight 
are dreadfully swollen, and itch and burn like the very mischief. and I have besides two 
immense fever sores, and I feel somewhat “seedy” tonight, but it wont interfere with my 
writing, and I do hope nothing else will.  I expect Sue in the morning, and if I dont write tonight I 
will have to send you another miserable letter for Sunday.   
        Darling I know the letters I have sent the last few days couldn’t help being 
disappointing, but really they were all I could do.  I have been thinking of making a suggestion 
about the letters.  I have so little time at home, and it takes me so long to write a decent letter, 
and half the time I cant possibly manage to do it.  I think perhaps it would be a good plan for 
me to have a regular time for long letters.  The one I send on Friday, and the one I send on 
Sunday are to be the long ones, for I can promise them safely on those days, for I have more 
time then.  On other days I will promise short letters.  Then you’ll know what to expect, and 
wont be disappointed, as you are when you are not expecting them to be short.  You must 
expect all my letters, except those I write on Sunday & Friday, to be short letters, and you know 
that whenever I can, I will make them long letters, and surprise you, but you are to expect long 
letters only twice a week, and short ones the rest of the time.  Darling you have been very 
good, and haven’t complained, and the only reason I suggest this is so that you wont be 
disappointed as you often are.  I dont mean that I am going to write short letters when I can 
write long ones, for no matter when the chance for a long letter comes, whether it is a short, or 
a long letter day, I will always take advantage of it, but if you only expect long letters twice a 
week, you will never be disappointed, and you will often have more than you expect.  You’ll 
probably have as much as you do now, but if you know you are likely to have a short letter, you 
will be prepared for that, and wont be disappointed as you would be if you expected a long 
one, and if you happen to get a long one, in place of a short one, it will do you as much good as 
tho’ you had expected it, and that kind of a disappointment wont be so hard to bear as the 
other kind.  I dont want you to think that anything you have said has put this idea in my head, 
for you have been awfully good, but it worries me when I send such miserable letters as I 
sometimes have to, because I feel that they will disappoint you, and so I’d rather have you 
count on short ones on five days in the week.  I know my letters this week were not as good as 
you expected, and I know you cant help being disappointed in them, and this scheme is to 
prevent your feeling so, and not at all because any thing is wrong.  I think we are both doing 
better now, & I believe we are as happy as it is possible for us to be under the circumstances.  
That means of course that we  are not perfectly happy, or even very happy, but it means that 
we are very much better than we were at first, and that we have more strength & courage than 
we had awhile ago, and I guess we are about as well as we need hope to be.  I dont expect to 
feel much better while you are away, and I hope that I wont be any worse than I am now.  
Darling I want, before I go any farther, to tell you that I thank you very much for the music 
books.  I meant of course to have them done at my own expense, and I ought to have paid you 



for them when you took them, but I couldn’t seem to think of anything except the parting, and 
the long dreary months between that and the meeting, but I know darling that you didn’t 
blame me, and I doubt very much if you tho’t of it at all.  Of course it was all right for you to put 
your name in them, for you know I told you that I wanted you to keep them there, and use 
them, that I didn’t care to have them sent on  to me.  Will Q[uerney]. called last Friday night, to 
tell me how much Bessie’s music would cost.  He offered to bind the loose sheet music for $l.00 
per vol[ume]. in the same style as mine.  That was at the same rate he would charge us, and 
after all I had said, he offered it at just what it cost, without any attempt to make anythings 
extra for himself, tho’ he had taken the trouble to go to several places to see about it, and to 
come here to tell me about it, but he said it was no trouble at all, that he had a sister living on 
38th St. and he was going there anyway.  I told him that he had done it for you, but there was no 
reason in the world why he should do it for your friends, and your friend’s friends.  He said[,] 
well he was going to give the work to a friend of his who was just commencing business, and 
that he was only too glad to have the chance to get it for him & didn’t want him to lose the job, 
but I told him that he probably wouldn’t lose it, that I didn’t believe they could have it done 
anywhere else for less that $1.50 or $1.75 and they’d be only too glad to have it done for $1.25.  
I said then he could make .25 on each vol[ume]. for himself, and that was the least he ought to 
take, & said if he felt that it was worth more to say so.  He said no indeed, that was more than 
enough, and he was anxious to get the work, and didn’t care about making any thing for 
himself, had not expected to charge anything.  He seem tickled to pieces however when I told 
him that I should put the price at $1.25 and they’d be glad enough to have it done for that.  
Mrs. Ellis thinks it is very cheap (I told her about it thinking she might have some done too) and 
says said she wished she could have such a chance.  I told her that I tho’t he’d do it for her too, 
and she seemed quite delighted, and she said she had quantities packed away, and that as soon 
as she got in her house she would sort it out, & buy a lot of new music, and have a go the whole 
lot bound.  I guess from the way she spoke she’d have ten or twl twelve vol[ume]s, and that 
would be worth something to Will.  He seemed so very grateful to me, and so glad to get such a 
chance, and I had considered that he was doing me a favor, and was surprised to find that he 
was so delighted.  He looked very nice the other night, had on a real nice black suit, and you 
have no idea how well he looked.  Cha[rle]s. showed him into the parlor, and got off all his 
company manners, and I suppose that pleased Will.  He stayed w quite a long time, and it took 
him a long time to do his errand, & I began to think that he was going to spend the evening.  I 
told your father all about this and it seemed to please him very much, & he tho’t it would “be a 
good thing for Will to make .25 a vol[ume]. on the music.”  Now Harry I must tell you about my 
visit to Madison.  Mag met me at the depot, and from the moment I got off the train, it was all 
lovely.  Your father met us at the gate, and seemed very glad to see me, and your mother and 
Carrie came to the dining room door and both gave me a warm welcome.  As soon as I got my 
things off we went to supper.  No, come to think of it we had to wait for your father.  Geo[rge]. 
was sick, & had been at home for a time, I dont know how long.  Your father has another boy 
for awhile.  Ira I think he called him.  He drove to the depot that night, but your father tended 
to the horse when we got back, after a delicious tea, which consisted of a frizzled beef, fried 
potatoes, bread & butter, pickles, tea, hickory nut cake, and fruit, (which, by the way I denied 
myself).  Your father & mother went into the library, and we three girls made things lively 
outside for a little while, and then went in a[nd] got our work, and had a very nice visit all 



together.  We sat up till after ten or eleven.  I dont know what time it was when we went up, 
but I know that we sat around in Mag’s room, and when we got through talking, and went to 
bed, it was nearly one o’clock.  We did not have breakfast till nearly nine o’clock, and we kept 
up a steady talk till it was time for me to go.  What did we talk about?  Well we talked a great 
deal about Harry, and wished he could be with us, but as long as that could not be, we would 
wish that Mrs. Stockton would stop abusing & starving him.  We are all furious about it, and it 
just breaks your mother all up, and she worries about it awfully, and wishes, if you will insist on 
staying, that you’d have some things in your own room.  You could have sardines, and crackers, 
and so on in your own room, and you could easily boil eggs, and all this w would give you no 
trouble at all.  Now and then you could treat yourself to some oysters & cook them in a little 
pan over the gas, or on the coals in your grate, and we all tho’t  you ought to either do these 
things or else leave Mrs. S[tockton]. and we all worry a great deal because you dont do either, 
when you could as well as not.  We talked about the wedding of course.  Laura is engaged for 
the last week of May, & first week in June.  Darling in some respects your father seemed better 
than usual.  I think he seemed a little happier.  There seems some how to be more sympathy 
between him & your mother.  This may be imagination, but that was the way it struck me, but I 
was a little afraid that he wasn’t very well, for he didn’t eat any dinner.  He took a little bit of 
soup, but not another thing, and as soon as he had helped us all to meat he left the table and 
got his chair and sat close to the stove.  We had a delicious pudding for de[s]sert, but he could 
not be induced by any of us to try it.  He said he wasn’t sick, but didn’t feel hungry, that he was 
all right, but I was a little anxious, because he usually has such a good appetite, and I never 
before, saw it go back on him like that, and I tho’t he must have some thing the matter with 
him, but he insisted upon it that he was perfectly well, that it was the late breakfast that 
spoiled his appetite, but he didn’t eat any more at breakfast than the rest of us, at breakfast 
and he was out all morning, and ought to have been ready for his dinner, for the rest of us ate 
heartily, and he usually just does full justice to every meal.  Just before I left, Miss Townsend 
came to spend the aft[ernoon]. and take tea.  I believe it is a regular thing on Tuesdays and 
then they take her back when they go to meeting in the evening; at least that is the way I 
understand it.  Darling it is funny to see your father.  He would sit in his big chair, & seem to be 
almost asleep.  We’d talk about all sorts of things, and he would not seem to be paying the 
slightest attention to us, but if your name was mentioned, he would sit right up, and listen to 
every thing we said, and usually would join in the talk about you.  He simply idolizes you darling.  
He and Carrie took me to the depot.  Carrie hadn’t a single thing to do in the village and I told 
her not to go on my acc’t, but to stay in and keep warm, and visit with Miss Townsend, that it 
wasn’t at all necessary for her to go with me, but she wouldn’t listen to any such thing, and 
insisted on going over with me.   
        Now darling I will say good night, and tomorrow, if I can get time before Sue comes, I’ll 
write more.  Maggie & Ed came home some time ago, & I have been sitting in the parlor.   
     Goodnight Ɵ my own darling Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ. 
                                                                                                                   Friday A.M. 
My own precious boy, 
            I dont know how much time I’m going to have for writing, for Sue is coming quite early, 
and I expect her any minute.  I am too thoroughly bunged up this A.M. for any use.  My feet are 
in a fearful state, and I haven’t had chilblains so dreadfully for years, and this isn’t all that ails 



me.  I froze both my ears.  I didn’t know it at the time, and tho’ the[y] burned and felt badly, 
when I came in, I didn’t once think of their being frozen, but before I stopped writing, they 
bothered me as good deal, and felt dreadfully uncomfortable, and I found that they were about 
twice as thick as usual, and very sore to the touch, and I began to suspect what ailed them.  I 
put quantities of vaseline all over them, and tied them up in one of those soft old handkerchiefs 
you gave me for hay fever.  This A.M. they are painfully enormous, and oh so sore, and burn so 
awfully, and really they are so big they actually felt heavy, but I am bound to go this afternoon.  
I am keeping the vaseline on and wont wash it off till it is time to go, & then I think they’ll be all 
aright if I tie something over them.   
      Darling you speak about our trip, and ask me what I think about Beaufort.  If it is going 
to cost us as much as the Maine Coast I’d rather go to the Maine Coast, very much rather, as far 
as my pleasure is concerned, but you know that we have other things to consider besides 
pleasure, and even on our wedding trip we must take other things into acc’t.  When we leave 
home after we are married, we will begin our life together, and tho’ we are going for pleasure, 
we out ought to begin to do as we expect to do afterwards.   Because it is our wedding trip it 
isn’t necessary for us to be reckless, or do things that we wouldn’t do afterwards.  We ought to 
do exactly as we would do a year from next summer, if we were going to take a trip.  And I feel 
this way about it.  If you think it will be an advantage for you to be with Dr. Brooks, I am 
perfectly willing to go & know we’ll be happy wherever wherever we are, but if there is no 
special advantage in going to Beaufort, and the cost is the same, and we are free to choose, & 
one place would do as well for you as the other, I should prefer the Maine Coast by all means.  I 
should think it would be far ahead of the other place.  I think at Beaufort one would run some 
risk of malaria, and the climate certainly would not be anything like as pleasant for summer, but 
we‘ll see how things are, and if you decide that it will be an advantage to be with Dr. Brooks 
we’ll decide on Beaufort. 
        Now darling I have got to stop.  The bell has just rung and I am sure it was is Sue.  I’ll 
answer the rest of your letters on Sunday.  Goodbye my own darling darling Harry.  How I wish 
you were going with us this afternoon. 
        With boundless love[,] the warmest deepest truest love Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 
                  from your own 
                            Effie. 

You didn’t tell me how it was that you happened to give up sending me a letter at 
Madison.  You said you would send one, and told me to be sure and go to the P.O. for it.  Carrie 
went over just before I took the train, and she asked for me, but there was nothing for me.  I 
told her I knew that it must have been delayed, but would come later, that you had told me to 
be sure to go for it.  She said she’d forward it to me, but it is Friday, and as nothing has come 
yet, I have given up, and I guess if you wrote, the letter was lost.  Another thing darling before I 
go.  You said you had told me about your dog, & you have not told me a thing about him, 
except what you said in that letter about his being a nuisance. 
    Love love love, E.M.L. 


