
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 1st 1886. 
 My own darling Harry, 
 You’ll get this letter in the morning mail on Sat[urday]. if the mails are not delayed.  
There are a lot of things that I ought to do today, but I am going to let them slide so that I can 
write to you, for you know I cant write tonight, as I am going to be at Bessie’s, and so I have got 
to make time to write during the day.  I hope to have time for a long letter, for I am afraid my 
letter for Sunday will not be as long as usual, for I wont have much time tomorrow.  I will send 
something, but I dont believe it will be worth enough to pay for the trouble of walking way over 
to Lafayette for it, unless you want to go for your other mail.  I have taken the most horrible 
cold.  My throat is dreadfully sore, and I have a bad cold in my head besides, and I dont feel like 
going to B[essie]’s tonight.  If it wasn’t for my part in the program I certainly wouldn’t go, but as 
it is, I know that Bessie will be very much disappointed.  She is going to have quite a crowd to 
spend the night, and so I know that I will not enjoy the visit there as much tho’ B[essie]. & I 
were going to be alone, for the others that are to be there are all strangers to me. and I feel so 
sort of bunged up with my cold, that I wont be fit to enjoy anything, and would back out if I 
hadn’t promised to help with the music.  I rec’d your letter this A.M. in the first mail.  I am 
awfully sorry to hear about your having such trouble with the dormitory.  I think less & less of 
Dr. S[mart]. all the time, and he must be an idiot to listen to all the talk of those students.  It is 
awfully provoking to have him act so, but I think that it is one of the disagreeable things that we 
have got to stand, for we really must have that room, and the extra $75. and as long as you 
dont let the boys make your life miserable, it isn’t so be very hard on you.  I have told you over 
& over that I can stand the board at Mrs. Stockton’s, and I will not starve by any means.  Even if 
we have to furnish some things ourselves, it will be much cheaper than to go else where, and I 
know I can stand it.  I dread the animals more than the poor board.  I have often tho’t that the 
students would be more disagreeable than anything else, and that was my main reason for 
suggesting, some time ago, that you should try and leave the dormitory matter open, and not 
settle it at-once until we had talked it all e over together, but after thinking it all over, you know 
I took back all that advice, for I felt that it would make a great difference in our expenses to stay 
there.  I have tho’t a good deal about it, and especially of the unpleasantness of being with 
those beastly students, for I can ho imagine how disagreeable they are, and how vulgar & 
uncivilized and annoying they are.  You may think that that side of it has not occurred to me, 
but darling it has, and has all along been my greatest objection to staying on the College ground 
grounds, in fact it is an my only objection, but I made up my mind some time ago that that 
needn’t be such a serious objection if I would only make up my mind not to let it.  Of course if I 
was one of the kind to worry over all the students say, my life there among them would be 
miserable, but tho’ I might get disgusted and annoyed some times, just as you do when they act 
their worst, I think that most of the time I could rise above it, and it would not worry me.  Of 



course I cant tell until I have tried it, but I think that I can be very happy there in spite of the 
students, for really I dont think they are worth noticing.  I tho’t of the students when I proposed 
the scheme of getting Dr. Smart to give you some place on the second floor.  I tho’t Miss Elder’s 
rooms were smaller than the one you have, but had no idea that they were so very small.  I 
tho’t that both together would be almost, if not quite as large as the room you have now, but if 
they were three times the size of your room I wouldn’t want them after what you say about the 
piano, (for I’d rather be where we could use it as much as we want, and whenever we want, 
than to have three or four rooms, each one of them as large as yours is,) and that thing takes all 
desire, for the second floor, out of me.  I guess that I can stand the students’ curiosity.  We’ll 
have curtains, and if they annoy me I can keep the curtains drawn so they cant look in.  I wont 
mind that so very much for when I am at work I dont take time to look out of the windows, and 
I guess they’ll find that it isn’t much fun for them to try to tease me, for I wont give them much 
satisfaction, and if they think that I dont mind what they do they’ll let me alone very soon.  All I 
am afraid of is that Dr. S[mart]. may not let you have the room after you are married, and I 
must say I shall feel very sorry if we have to give it up.  I have tho’t that if Mrs. Stockton didn’t 
do the square thing, that we might get her out, and I’d run the place myself.  I wouldn’t 
interfere with her if she should do the fair & square thing, for that would be a contemptible 
thing to do, but I dont think it would be mean or wrong to get her put out if she failed to do her 
duty.  We would not run it to make money, but it could be run with very little trouble if I could 
get hold of decent servants, and then we could make enough to pay for our own living, and 
perhaps we could have our meals in another room by ourselves.  I was talking to the folks at 
Madison about it the other day, and said if Mrs. Stockton acted up too much, and got 
unbearable that I should try to have her put out.  They tho’t  I could do it run the place.  We 
might get Mag to come out & hope us run it, and she & I could share the work & the profits.  
How would that be?  I dont think it is such a wild scheme, tho’ I probably could not do that, and 
give lessons too, but we’ll see how things go, and which will be best.  I would not want to 
attempt the thing if good servants are an impossibility in Lafayette, but I guess they are better 
than the majority of the girls here.   

You ask about the walls, what color I’d like to have them if you can have them 
kalsomined.  I like light blue, about as well as anything, if it is a decent shade of blue, or I like a 
light grey very well.  I think those shades are the most desirable, and either one would suit me, 
and be far nicer than white.  I hate a white wall.  I think it would be very nice to go to 
Middletown, but I dont think I would care to take it in on our wedding trip, unless it was on our 
way home. tho’ I think the plan of going up by boat, from here, some time during the summer 
would be the pleasantest way of doing it.  I must tell you something that happened day before 
yesterday.  Mr. Dennison (Miss Brumfield’s lawyer, the one who helped her in all f her funny 
[ill.] business basy last year) actually had the cheek to come here to try and get mamma to take 
those two houses again.  Did you ever know anything to equal that for impudence & cheek.  



Well he went out of this house more like a whipped dog that than any thing.  He left the house 
in a very different mood from the one he was in when he entered No. 54.  He was a sadder but 
a wiser man, after mamma got thro’ with him.  She says she never say saw anyone feel so 
cheap and act so like a whipped dog.  He didn’t know what to say, or what to do, and was 
thoroughly squelched & cowed by the treatment he got.  Mamma was fooled last year because 
she wasn’t herself.  She wasn’t well, and was half crazy, & I suppose this Dennison tho’t  he 
could fool her again, that she was just what she seemed last year, a poor business woman, but 
he knows now that he made a mistake & I guess he “wished he hadn’t come.”  Miggles has 
gone.  She has taken up her abode at No. 436 West 72nd St.  You cant imagine how bare the 
parlor looks.  It looks as if half the furniture had been taken out.  We didn’t feel so when we lost 
the statuary.  I dont know whether I ever told you that we got rid of it.  Mamma finally made 
Mrs. C. take it away.  I dont know but what she got rid of it before you went back to the 
“Wilds,” but I dont think so.  I think it was just before the wedding, but I can tell you one thing 
positively.  We were mighty glad to get rid of the stuff.  Now I must begin to “slow up” for I 
guess it is almost time for me to go to my lesson. 

With more love than I can measure 
 Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө   
     Ever your 
          Effie. 

   


