
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 24th 1886 
My own darling Harry, 
 Well I’m home from Orange and am glad the day is over.  I got home one train earlier 
than usual as Gertrude couldn’t take a lesson.  Mamma came home today.  I dont know just 
what time, for I have not had a chance to see her yet, except just for a very few minutes.  There 
was some mistake about the house on Elm St[reet]. and it wasn’t for rent after all, but she 
looked at others, & has made an offer for a house on Hill St[reet].  She offered$1500. for it but 
hasn’t much idea of getting it.  She spent Monday night at Madison, and had a very nice time, & 
last night she was at Cousin Mary’s.  I rec’d your letter when I got home and was very glad to 
get it.  It was a shame that your ride was such a failure, for of course it was anything but a 
pleasure, and it was so provoking to have it turn out as it did xx.  I am so enraged at Mrs. Porter.  
Her son arrived from Texas this A.M. but she said that I needn’t move out be of my room, 
because he’d probably go right out to Montclair to visit his brother, and she did not know that 
he would come back here at all to stay.  Well this was all right, for she couldn’t tell any thing 
about his plans till he came, but he came this A.M. before I left, and when Jule went to her & 
asked her if she wanted this room, she said, “No,” so Jule of course didn’t do anything about 
having it fixed for him.  Since dinner, and after I commenced writing, they told mamma they 
would have to have it for tonight, and so I have got to cut my letter short and move out.  It 
makes me so mad for she might have said so before, so that Anna could have fixed the room 
today.  Jule has just come up to tell me about it.  I told her that the Porters would have to wait 
awhile, that I would not move a [thin] thing till I had finished this.  If they couldn’t be decent 
about giving notice they’d have to take the consequences.  The idea of springing the thing on us 
like that, for they must have decided it sometime before dinner.  Of course I cant write any sort 
of a letter, and as I feel sick and tired any how this thing makes me madder than fire.  Bother!  
Here comes Anna now to fix the room, and that puts an end to this letter.  I dont see any sense 
in being so mean, but tho’ Mrs. Porter is very nice about some things, she is awfully provoking 
in others, & dont care how much trouble she makes.  Anna just hates her.  She does her duty by 
her, but she dont do it for love, but you ought to see her look out for the Underwoods & Hulls.  
She would so any thing for them, and she is awfully good to me, & cant do enough for me, but 
Mrs. Porter makes her wild.  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 

Darling when Anna went in my room to fix it I had to stop writing, so I tho’t I might as 
well move & then finish my letter afterwards.  I tho’t I would not bother to clear the room 
tonight so I packed every thing away in the bureau, for he may leave tomorrow, but if he 
decides to stay, I’ll clear the place out sometime tomorrow.  I wont hurry myself about it either.  
If it was necessary I would hurry myself, but I dont think it was necessary to spring it on us like 
this, for she could have told us before as well as not.  Now darling I have got to stop, for 
mamma and Jule have come down here & so that settles this letter. 

With more love than I can possibly measure, & lots of kisses 
      from your own loving 
          Effie. 

  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө   
 
 



I hope Mr. Porter will go tomorrow.  If he does I will only have to take the things out of the 
bureau, & wont have the bother of lugging them up from here, and will be mighty glad I left 
them here.  Well I just made up my mind that I would not move every thing down here on an 
uncertainty, and I dont care much whether they like it or not.  Mamma has come home 
completely tired out, and she is not able to go upstairs again, and so I guess I may as well stop & 
mail this at once.  Goodnight my own darling boy. 
     Ever your own devoted 
    E.M.L. 
Hope I’ll have better luck with tomorrow’s letter, but dont count on it positively. 


