
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. Mar. 15th 1886. 
My own darling Harry, 

Your two letters were rec’d early this morning, and I find that I didn’t guess right about 
the cause of the delay of yesterday’s letter.  I tho’t it might have met with the same fate as your 
letter of March 8th, but it must have been delayed on the road, for the letter is postmarked 
Lafayette Mar[ch]. 12. 1 P.M. and wasn’t rec’d at Station G. till yesterday at 6:30 P.M.  Darling I 
was sorry for your blues, and I know how to sympathize with you about the trouble with the 
students, for I know how tantalizing it is to have them so careless.  It is so aggravating to have 
them do things wrong when they could do them right as well as not.  I have the same trouble, 
and get perfectly desperate some times.  Some teachers dont worry over it.  They say “Well I do 
my best, and if they wont do things right, I dont worry.  It hurts them, but dont make any 
difference to me.”  It is a very comfortable way to feel, but unfortunately I cant be so cool and 
indifferent.  I get perfectly frantic to see them so careless, & they really work a great deal 
harder trying to make a guess at some easy thing, rather than they would if they’d think about 
it, and look at it.  The least difficulty stops them, and they dont attempt to master it.  They just 
drop their hands in their laps and whine “I cant do it.”  They are too lazy to try, and it is 
perfectly maddening to see them give up real easy things rather than study them out of 
themselves.  I usually make them do it tho’, for I dont believe in doing their work for them.  I 
know exactly what you mean, and I know how you feel, for you would never be able to be 
indifferent.  I really get awfully provoked at myself because I cant le be satisfied when I know I 
have done my best, but I cant be, and a poor pupil almost worries worries my life out, and it 
isn’t only during the lesson, for I worry over them afterwards.  I cant help it.  I am interested, & 
go into it with my whole soul, and I want them to do the same, and their carelessness and lack 
of interest (they really dont take interest enough to care whether things are done right or not) 
and poor work, just worries me awfully.  If I could always have good lessons, I would enjoy my 
work, and it would not tire me, but as bad lessons are the rule, & good ones the exception, I get 
so annoyed, and tired, & discouraged, that I often feel just as you did last Thurs[day]. night, or 
even worse.  I tell you what darling when yo we are married, and you get into such a state I’ll be 
awfully sympathetic, for I know how it is, as I couldn’t if I had never suffered in the same way.  I 
sop suppose I am really worse than you are, for I get so nervous I feel as tho’ I should fly.  I dont 
get much sympathy tho’, and people imagine that I have a very easy time.  I think a little 
sympathy some times would do me a world of good, but I have given up talking much about my 
work, and when I have a very trying day I dont say any thing about it.  Ada is lovely, and I wont 
say I dont have any sympathy, for I do I have a great deal from her, (I was thinking of my own 
family) and no one can ever know any thing about her kindness & thoughtfulness.  Last 
Wednesday night I came home feeling tired, and blue, and all upset.  Ada saw me as I went 
upstairs, and she finished her des[s]ert as fast as she possibly could, and rushed up to my room 
to see me, & she soon made me feel better, and I forgot how tired I was.  I hope that when you 
come in feeling as I did last Wed[nesday]. & as you did last Thurs[day]. that I can do you as 
much good as Ada did me.  I ought to be able to, for I know by experience just how you feel, 
while Ada can only imagine how I feel.  She has a wonderful power over me, & sooth[e]s & 
quiets and helps me always.  We dont talk about my feelings, and I dont tell her about the trials 
I have had thro’ the day, but she always seems to know when I need bracing up and comes to 



the rescue, and begins talking about all sorts of things, and gets be me brightened up almost 
before I know it.  I tell you what Mr. Underwood is a lucky man if ever there was one.  You need 
not apologize for telling me about your troubles with your pupils.  I dont think “it is rough to tell 
me all this” at all.  I think it is all right.  It shows me that you know how to sympathize with me, 
and I assure you that I know how to feel for you.  I tho’t your letter was lovely, and only wish it 
had come yesterday on time, for it would have done me lots of good.  It did me good as it was, 
but of course I would have had [a] happier day yesterday if it had come on time.  I knew it 
wasn’t your fault.  I knew you had written on time, but I tho’t that perhaps you were very busy 
and got some one to mail the letter for you.  Darling I am very glad that you have written to find 
out about possible openings in the East.  It may not do any good, but it surely cant do any harm, 
& while you are waiting for the Purdue snails to decide what they will do, some good chance 
might be lost, and I dont believe in running that risk.  There may not be any other chances in 
sight just now, but they may be nearer than you think, and it is just as well to have several 
strings to your bow, & I am very glad that you have made that move.  The Purdue people 
needn’t know anything about it, and if nothing comes of the move, it wont hurt your position 
there, but if some thing should come of it, and you should have another offer, it would give you 
a stronger hold, and make you feel more independent, and it would probably stir those trustees 
up.  They’d be more likely to offer you a good salary if they tho’t some one else wanted you.  I 
may be wrong, but darling that is the way it seems to me, and I really feel very glad that you 
have written those letters, and even if it amounts to nothing, you will have the satisfaction of 
knowing that you didn’t let any chance slide, and that you did every thing you could do.  Now 
darling I have no idea that you’ll ever be forced to take a position in a high school.  I believe you 
will be at Purdue, and I think of that as our home next year.  It isn’t because I worried about it 
that I advised you to see what could be done, but because I tho’t as long as the thing wasn’t 
settled positively, it would be a good plan to be on the safe side.  Besides, it would be as well to 
find out what the chances were for other places.  Now my darling[,] I must say goodbye, 

With unspeakable love and lots of Ө  Ө 
  from your own 
        Effie. 
 

I suppose before this reaches you you will have heard of the terrible collision off Fire 
Island yesterday.  There seems no excuse for the accident.  It must have been pure 
carelessness.    It would have been terrible if it had happened out at sea, but as it was, the 
passengers were all saved, tho’ the schooner & all on board went down at once.  The Oregon 
sank in a few hours.   Think of that magnificent steamer being lost so soon.  I should think that 
the Co[mpany]. would make it hot for the officer who was on duty (?) at the time.  There was 
no baggage saved, and I suppose the Company will pay damages.  Of course it will have to, and 
probably in many cases money cant make up the losses. 
Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 
 Your own true & loving 
   Effie. 
 


