
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. March 29 ’[18]86. 
My darling Harry, 

You cant have any letter tomorrow, because there was no way for me to mail my letter 
from Madison, and I could not mail it till I got to N.Y this A.M.  It wasn’t my fault, for if I had 
been able to carry out my plan, you would have had my letter on time I think.  I tried my best to 
get out of going to church, and tho’t I could spend that time writing to you, and then have the 
girls mail the letter in the afternoon, on their way to or from S[unday]. S[chool].  I tho’t in this 
way that you could have your letter at the usual time, but I wasn’t allowed to stay at home, and 
so my letter had to be put off till afternoon, and as no one went out in the evening, your letter 
could not go till this morning, and so you cant get anything till Wednesday.  My main reason for 
wanting to stay home from church in the A.M. was so that I could write to you, but I must own 
that I would not have been wild to go and listen to Mr. Knowles under any circumstances.  He 
does me more harm than good, for I get so bored & nervous that I get mad & feel really wicked, 
and not at all as I ought to feel in church.  I think a man like that does more harm than good by 
preaching.  Your father is evidently of the same mind, & he simply will not go and be so bored.  
It makes him perfectly furious.  On Saturday night he & I were alone in the dining room, we 
talked quite a long time about you, and then he began to talk about the Church.  He says he 
feels very differently about church matters [ill.] from what he used to, and he is getting 
thoroughly disgusted with some things.  He thinks there is an awful lot of humbug about the 
ministers, and he says they are about as wild for money as anyone, and seem to think more of 
that than anything else.  He dont think this is true of all of them, but he thinks it is true of a very 
large number of them.  He is terribly down on Mr. Knowles, & hasn’t much faith in his being so 
wonderfully good.  He says that he takes his salary, which is a very fair one, and then dont 
bother his head about anything else, & dont take any pains with his sermons.  He spends most 
of his time on outside things.  He not only has poor sermons but he dont even visit the people 
often and if he does happen to go once in a perfect age it is usually only to ask for money. 
 
[The rest of the letter is missing.] 


