
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 21st 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I dont know whether your letter was on time this A.M. or not.  It was just pouring when 
it was time to go, and I decided not to go out.  I felt awfully to give it up, and do without my 
letter, but I tho’t that in such a pour I couldn’t keep dry, and while this neuralgia is hanging 
about me I am awfully afraid of taking cold.  It is strange how much I have been troubled the 
last few weeks.  It has not been confined to my head entirely.  In fact for over a week I have 
hardly had any in my head, but have suffered a good deal with the pain around my heart.  Some 
days it has been almost constant.  I know it is neuralgia, for I have it in my head and face off and 
on, and it is the same kind of a pain.  It hasn’t been anything like as bad the last few days, & 
hasn’t interfered with my sleeping the last two nights, so I hope that it is wearing off gradually, 
and I didn’t want to risk bringing it back, so I have gone without my letter. and I keep wishing 
for it, & wondering about the contents.  It is so aggravating, for the rain has stopped now.  It 
seemed to me that it began to hold up almost as soon as it was too late to go to the P.O. & this 
afternoon it looks as tho’ it might clear.  I came very near going to Madison yesterday.  When 
Jule went up on Wed[nesday]. I told her to bring one of the girls home with her if she could, 
that if she couldn’t manage it, perhaps I’d go up there, but I told her not to say a word about 
this until she had tried her best to carry the first plan thro’, but if she found that there was no 
hope of that, she could speak of my second plan, and see how that struck them, or, in other 
words ask it if it would be convenient, & tell them that I was not at all sure I would be able to 
go, and couldn’t make any promise about it, and that I only wanted to know if it would suit 
them, in case I could leave home for over Sunday, that I wouldn’t set any train, because I was 
too uncertain about going, to have them bother to meet me, that I wouldn’t go unless the day 
was pleasant, and I wouldn’t mind walking over.  I didn’t tell you about this because my going 
was so very uncertain, and I tho’t I’d wait until I got word from Jule about whether one of the 
girls could come down here.  This word didn’t reach me until Friday, and on Thurs[day]. I gave 
up my idea of going, and decided to wait until next this week, because Miss Russell told me that 
she was going to Middletown Conn[ecticut]. the last of this week, to make a little visit, and 
would have to miss a few lessons.  I tho’t that this would be the best time for my visit at 
Madison, for it would give me more time there, for instead of getting there late in the 
afternoon I could go in the A.M. in time for dinner, and have the whole afternoon.  Besides I 
tho’t it would probably make a difference at the other end of my visit too, for I felt sure that 
Lulu McD[onald]. would be willing to take her lesson a little later, and then I wouldn’t have to 
rush off quite so early on Monday.  She’d have to have her music in the A.M. for she has a 
governess come in the aft[ernon]. but it would probably make a difference of an hour, and 
there wont be any rush to get me off on the 9:20 train.  An hour makes a good deal of 
difference in a morning train, and if I can go at 9:20 it will make it very comfortable for all 
concerned.  Well Jule couldn’t work the 1st plan, but when she came home she said they were 
all very anxious to have me spend Sunday there.  They sent word to be sure and come.  They 
were all delighted with the plan, and Jule said “I just wish you could have seen Cousin Morris.  
He just beamed when he heard that there was a chance of your coming, and said that he 
guessed you wouldn’t walk over either.  They would drive over for you, that it would be no 
trouble at all.”  She told him that it wouldn’t be worth while, for it was too uncertain, but he 



said that I wasn’t going to walk over any how.  Well they finally settled it this way.  They’d leave 
to go over for the mail any way, and so if I came, I must take the mail train, and if I could not 
leave, that it would be all right, but that they hoped I’d come.  Jule said she tho’t I’d better go 
this week for she tho’t they all seemed so anxious to see me that they’d be very much 
disappointed if I didn’t go, and but that they had told her to tell me that if I couldn’t leave this 
week I must be sure to come up this next week.  Well I tho’t perhaps as they sort of counted on 
seeing me yesterday, that I’d better go & spend this Sunday, and I wrote a note to you about it, 
and began to get ready, but after lunch the weather looked so very threatening that I gave it 
up, and sent a postal to Carrie saying that I would postpone my visit until next week.  I guess 
they got the postal last night.  I went out with mamma to look at house on 50th St. and it began 
raining very soon after we got back home, and just about the time I would have had to start.  I 
did not send you the note I wrote in the A.M. because it was nearly all about my going, & after 
my plans wher were changed, I tho’t that that note would be rather out of place so I burned 
that up and wrote another in the eve[ning].  Jule had a lovely visit.  She says they all act as tho’ 
they were perfectly devoted to me, and she was struck with this all the time she was there; and 
it made me feel very happy to hear what she had to say, and Jule seemed very happy too.  
Darling isn’t it wonderful to have that they have all come around so.  Your father was all right 
from the start, but the others have changed wonderfully, and things couldn’t be pleasanter, and 
now my darling our wish is more than fulfilled, and as soon as you come home, our happiness 
will be complete.  I am so glad to have everything straight at Madison, and we both feel sure 
that it is so now.  I hope that I will never do anything to hurt them the least bit, and that they 
will always feels as they do now.  I surely will try very hard to please them, and I dont think 
there will ever be any trouble between us.  I am sure there never will be.  How lovely 
everything was at Xmas.  There wasn’t a single unpleasant thing that I know of, that is as far as 
we were concerned, tho’ we both felt that your father’s life was not what it ought to be, and 
we both felt very badly over this, & wished that there could be as much change in his position 
with them, as there was in ours.  Darling I still hope that things will be better for him sometime, 
and I believe they will be.  Mamma is going to Madison to spend tomorrow night.  She had a 
note from Cousin Mary yesterday, telling her about a house in Morristown, the one on Elm 
St[reet].  You remember it I guess.  Well at last the owners have given up the idea of tearing 
down the house, & building one for themselves, and have decided to rent it for a boarding 
house.  Cousin M[ary]. said it would be snapped up very soon, she knew, & said if mamma 
would like it she’d better see about it at once.  She wanted mamma to come right out 
yesterday, and then [ill.] stay over Sunday with them.  Mamma was out all morning and didn’t 
get home in time to make her plans.  The note came in the A.M. and when she came in it was 
almost two o’clock.  She seemed to think that it wasn’t possible for her to go before Monday.  
She is going early tomorrow A.M. and I do hope that this plan will am’t to something, for this 
thing seems like a scheme that is worth talking about.  I do hope the rent will be reasonable 
(Cousin M[ary]. didn’t say what rent they want) and that the thing will be settled.  I believe 
mamma would do better in Morristown than she can in N.Y. for tho’ she does splendidly here in 
winter the summer eats up nearly all the winter profits, and in M[orristown]. she could have 
boarders all the year around, & the area is growing more popular every year.  If mamma can get 
away from Cousin M[ary]’s she’ll go down & spend tomorrow night at Madison, but she isn’t 
sure that she can manage it, but that is her plan at present.  Harry I haven’t told you about Ed 



Reynolds.  I have had so little time, and have had so much to say about our own affairs, that I 
have neglected to tell you about him.  His leave of absence expires the middle of next month, 
and Ed was about frantic at the idea of going off for 3 y[ea]rs. & yet, as the business 
arrangement for this year had not been satisfactory, & not at all what it was cracked up to be, 
and Ed had been treated shamefully, & in the most dishonorable way, he saw nothing left but 
to go back to the Navy.  His first experience of business disgusted him, and discouraged him, & 
he tho’t that he had better stick to the Navy, but he said that the he would suffer so terribly the 
next three years that he would come back an old man, that he would fight for his youth, and do 
all he could to brace up, but he knew that he couldn’t be any thing but utterly miserable.  Well 
all of a sudden an opening came.  It seemed almost too promising to be real, but after 
investigating the thing, and thinking long & carefully about every side of the question, whether 
to be, or not to be, he decided not to be ___ a Naval Officer any longer, and when the time 
comes for him to report, he will send in his resignation.  And now I suppose you want to know 
what this opening was.  He has bought out a flourishing Real Estate business, and is in business 
for himself.  The beauty of it is that he knows that every thing up to date has been just as it was 
represented, tho’ of course no one can tell whether it will continue to be a prosperous business 
or not.  They can only judge by what it has been.  His Uncle has carried it on for years, and has 
made a very comfortable fortune.  The business is well established, and there is no reason to 
believe that it will run down.  Ed’s uncle is getting old, and [ill.] his family have been urging him 
for a long time to give up his business.  They tho’t it was too much care, and that there was no 
sense in his wearing himself out when he had money enough to be comfortable on, & they 
tho’t he ought to take life easy & enjoy what he has, and not take any time off his life.  But all 
their talk was in vain.  He wouldn’t listen to it, but lately his health has not been at all good, and 
he realizes finally that he is getting pretty old, and that he wont have a great many years to live, 
under any circumstances, and that he may die before his time if he doesn’t begin to take life 
easier, for he is too old for such active business.  His family worked for all they were worth 
while the mood was on him, & at last he consented to give up his business, if Ed would take it, 
but said he didn’t want a stranger to have it.  So they came to Ed and offered it to him, and Ed, 
after very careful tho’t, and advice from his father, and a good many others, decided to take the 
business.  The old man hated to give up such a prosperous business, and while Ed was 
considering the offer, the old man was getting better, & began to think better of it, and as the 
papers were not get signed he tho’t he could withdraw his offer, & Ed says if he had delayed a 
few days more the old man would never have let him have it in the world, and things had to be 
settled up rather hurriedly at the end.  Ed is to pay $10000. for the business, but is to pay it by 
degrees out of what he makes in the business.  This shows that the old man has faith in the 
business, for if he had not, he would have made Ed pay the money, or at least part of it before 
when the agreement wass was signed.  His Uncle wanted to guarantee Ed $5000. per year, the 
first two years, and then have all that Ed made over that am’t, besides the money Ed was to pay 
him anyway.  I should rather have done this, and had a sure thing, but Ed wouldn’t do it.  He 
was willing to risk it, for the sake of what there might be over.  I think if he makes $10000. the 
first two years he ought to feel that he is doing well, and I think he might better have taken the 
old man up on it, and had a sure thing, but I may be wrong.  You know I’m not very apt to 
approve of risks.  I have more faith in the slow & sure way of getting money.  Risks have made 
lots of men enormously wealthy, and so others are tempted to take big risks, and say, “Oh well, 



nothing venture nothing have.”  That is all very fine if it turns out well, but when people get this 
sort of a fit on they are apt to think of the men who have made fortunes by risking everything, 
and not of the larger number who have been ruined.  Some times of course people are forced 
to take big risks, but in Ed’s case it seems to me that he did one foolish when he refused the 
guarantee of $5000. per year.  It may come out all right, & I hope it will.  Ed is so happy since he 
has settled this thing he cant contain himself.  He hasn’t any voice, but he breaks out singing 
every little while or rather trying to sing.  He cant hold his happiness in.  Maggie takes it very 
coolly, & we are all surprised.  She dont seem wild with delight, the way Ed is.  On the contrary 
she seems almost sorry to have Ed resign from the Navy.  I cant understand it at all.  Honestly I 
think I have shown more enthusiasm than she has, & mamma has certainly shown more.  The 
Navy gives one a certain importance, and a certain position, but Heavens! what price to pay for 
any such thing.  I think Maggie is foolish enough to be influenced by these things, for she talks 
about the Navy having a good many advantages.  I said to her one day when she was talking to 
me, “Well it may be all very fine, and may give one some advantages over people in civil life, 
but it strike me that one has to pay dearly for every advantage, and the advantage one has, 
wouldn’t be worth the price, and to me the position, & social standing, and so on would cout 
count for nothing compared to what I had to give up for them.”  She said “Oh bosh!  Who cares 
for the position.  Of course that would not influence me,” but Harry I could see plainly enough 
that I had touched her weak spot, and that was the very thing that influenced her most.  I cant 
understand Maggie at all.  I like her in many ways.  No I’ll go further and say some thing 
stronger, for like is a mild word, & too mild for this case.  I love her.  She has some lovely traits, 
and I admire a great deal in her, but some how or other I cant feel toward her as I did before 
she was married, when we used to be so much together.  She is peculiar in many ways bu & I 
cant understand her at all.  She is smart, & she knows a great deal, but in many ways her mind 
dont seem to be well balanced, and I dont know what to make of her sometimes.  In other ways 
she shows a great deal of sense & judgment.  Her management of Ten Eyck is remarkable.  It is 
simply wonderful.  I dont think I have ever seen anything like it.  Every one feels the same about 
this, that is every one who is in the same house with her, and sees her day after day, & week 
after week, & month after month.  No one could help admiring it, or could help giving her the 
highest praise.  T[en]. E[yck]. is remarkable, & is naturally very bright, but they both have done 
wonders with him, and deserve a great deal of credit.  Darling I would like to go on writing 
about other things, about Fritz’ adventure, and so on, but I wont be able to write any more in 
this letter.  It is pouring like mad so I’m going to send Charles with this letter.  You’ll think that 
I’m getting over careful all of a sudden, but I think it is time to be careful.  When I feel the 
necessity of being careful, I’m as careful as can be, but I wont make a baby of myself and stay in 
for a storm unless there is some reason for it.  Neither will I give up for every little ache or pain, 
but when it comes to neuralgia around my heart I believe in going slow, and you need not 
worry one bit, for I have been very careful since this thing has come on.  I have the most awful 
horror of neuralgia since my experience last year, and tho’ this attack hasn’t been anything like 
that, it has made me pretty miserable at times, and I dont like it to stick around my heart.  Now 
darling goodnight.  (This letter you see has been written in sections, commenced in the 
aft[ernoon]. & finished in the evening).  With so many kisses & fondest love[,] more than I can 
measure, 

from your 



 Effie. 
 
Darling I’ll send the postmarks after all, for I suppose that if you have made a fuss you’ll 

want them.  You will notice that some are mailed at 1 P.M.[,] some at 2, some at 3, and some at 
4 o’clock.  It seems strange, if Corey takes them from Purdue at a regular hour, that they 
shouldn’t be mailed at at Lafayette with more regularity.  Some delays were on the road & he 
wasn’t to blame for those, but I bet he was to blame for the letter dated Mar[ch]. 8th & mailed 
Mar[ch]. 10th. 


