
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 13th 1886 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I sent you a very long letter yesterday, and I think it is as poor a letter as I ever wrote, 
and I am sure you will find it very unsatisfactory.  I dont know what ailed me to get on such long 
strings.  I think I must have been a little off.  I was a good deal off yesterday, and was so horribly 
blue I didn’t know what to do.  Mamma upsets me so when she acts so unreasonable.  I dont 
pay much attention to it at first, but when the fit lasts so long, and she keeps getting worse & 
worse, I get perfectly desperate, and the last performance, coming as it did on top of so many 
others, made me down sick.  But that seemed to be the grand climax, and I hope we wont have 
a return of the thing.     

Darling after I sent my letter yesterday, I rec’d yours, dated March 8th, and postmarked 
March 10th 4 P.M.  I cant quite understand this.  I tho’t yesterday that the delay must have been 
before the letter fel left Lafayette, because I tho’t that if it had been delayed on the road it 
would have come with the one I got yesterday A.M. for if that could get thro’ all right the other 
could too, and so I concluded that there was some delay about mailing it.  I think if you had 
forgotten to mail it you would have confessed it in the letter I rec’d this A.M.  As you didn’t say 
a word about it, I conclude that you did not know that it was delayed, but I suppose you will 
know where to lay the blame.  The letter this A.M. came while I was at Miss Russells.  Darling I 
enjoy the note book you made me so much.  I think the pictures are lovely, and the notes very 
nice, and I look thro’ it every day, and each time enjoy it more.  I suppose some time when I can 
look at the pictures thro’ a glass, I will, as you say, find a good many new things that I cant see 
now.  Every one admires it very much, and Ada thinks it is an elegant present.    

It is a miserable day, and it is really a good thing we didn’t go the Madison yesterday, for 
it rained nearly all day yesterday, and has rained all morning, but now it seems to be trying to 
clear off.  Jule’s friend has not come.  She was to come if the weather was pleasant, but it didn’t 
stop raining in time I suppose, & we dont expect her now.  Darling the idea of your thinking of a 
watch for me.  I think you’d better not go into any such extravagance just yet.  Wait until you 
are very flush.  I haven’t a watch, and some time you can make me happy by giving me one, but 
I dont want you to do it now.  I feel about that just as I did about the ring.  No I dont know that I 
feel quite as strongly as I did about the ring, for that the  [ill.] a ring is not the least use, & it is 
not so with the watch for tho’ that is a handsome piece of jewelry it is very useful, and so it 
wouldn’t be like a ring, but I dont want you to get it now.  I will take the will for the deed, and I 
appreciate the tho’t and thank you for it darling.  We’ll talk about it some other time but you 
must not think any more about it now.  So your Aunt Mag is willing to sell you the chain she 
made you a present of years ago.  I suppose as you like the chain, & have used at so long you’d 
rather have it than a new one.  If you feel so I think you had better take it, but if you haven’t 
any such feeling I’d let her have her old chain.  If you buy it of her, I advise you to make her give 
you a receipted bill, for if you dont, you’ll never know what minute she will forget that you 
bought and paid for it.  I wouldn’t have thought her as mean and little as she has shown herself.  
I knew that she was awfully shallow, but I never supposed she would be quite so mean.  I wish 
you would not decide till next summer about it.  Keep the chain till you come home, & in the 
meantime keep her in doubt about whether you’ll buy it or not.  You of course will decide in 
your own mind, but dont give her a positive answer right away.   



Jule’s friend has come after all, so I must move out of here till Monday, but I guess I’ll be 
able to manage my letter tomorrow.  I’ll go in the Ellises room.  I didn’t think of that at first.  I 
forgot to tell you darling that I went down to call on m you Aunt Electa the other day.  She 
seemed very glad to see me, and I had a very pleasant call.  Of course she asked any quantity of 
questions about you, & said she supposed I had heard from you lately.  I said “Yes quite lately.  
He writes to me once in awhile.”  She laughed as tho’ she tho’t that was very funny tho’ I dont 
see why she should think it such a great joke.  Jule is going up to Madison next week to spend a 
few days.   She wrote to Carrie, and asked if it would be convenient, and had an answer 
yesterday, saying they would be very glad indeed to see her.  So Miss Whipple is going to tear 
herself away from Purdue.  I dont know how you will stand it after she goes.  I dont see what 
possesses you to take another class Harry for I think you have enough to do now.  So Mr. 
G[olden] thinks I have a will of my own.  Well I suppose I must own that he guessed pretty 
nearly right.  Darling I will have to stop now.  I am just as lonely as you are and want you as 
badly as you do me, and can sympathize with you from the bottom of my heart, for I hardly 
know how to wait for June.  But I dont count the days, for it makes me wild to count so many.  
When they get down to smaller numbers it will encourage me to count them, but just now 
there are too many, and it only makes me worse, so I just dont think about the time between 
now & Jule June any more than I can help.  Darling I must say goodbye.  With fondest deepest 
love 

ever your own true & loving 
           Effie.  


