
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 2nd 1886 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I have got the most fiendish cold, and feel as tho’ I hadn’t an idea left in my head.  I 
never have many you know, but the few ideas I did have, I think I have sneezed out.  I told you 
yesterday how forlorn I felt, & how I dreaded going to Bessie’s.  Well I kept getting worse, and 
felt so horribly when I was giving my lessons in the afternoon, that I concluded that I could not 
go.  My nose & eyes were running a race, and when I wasn’t sneezing, I was wringing my nose, 
and besides all this my throat felt perfectly raw, and I was feverish, and thoroughly good for 
nothing. and I am always so much worse at night, & in a hot room, when I have such a cold, so I  
knew that I’d never be af able to play the piece thro’, without spo stopping at least once or 
twice to wipe my leaky nose, and to say nothing of sneezing (which, with me, would be very 
serious, and would be sure to cause a break down and a terrible mess, for you know that a st 
sneeze always knocks off my glasses, & and the piece would have to be interrupted while I put 
things in order.[)]  I knew Bessie would be disappointed, & I hated to go back on her, & if I had 
felt half way decent I would have gone, or I would have gone feeling even sicker than I did, if I 
had tho’t there was any possibility of going thro’ successfully, but I tho’t it would really be 
better to leave that part out altogether than to make a failure of it, and as I knew that under 
the circumstances it couldn’t be anything but a failure, I tho’t it was better to keep out of it, and 
try and make myself as comfortable at home as I could, instead of going up there to be in 
torment all evening, and then make a fool of myself besides.  I tho’t Bessie would understand it, 
& that she wouldn’t be at all provoked, & she could play a solo in place of our duet.  Jule went 
up before dinner & explained it to Bessie, & she didn’t blame me a bit, for she knew just how I 
felt, & said it was all right for me to back out under the circumstances, but she was awfully 
sorry I had such a cold, and awfully disappointed on her own acc’t.  She has had a terrible run of 
luck; her Cousin, who was to play two or three solos, was taken sick & couldn’t play, and Bessie 
said that they all felt half sick and not in any mood for the thing.  She had a wretched headache, 
& Alex. had a terrible boil on his neck, and could not wear a collar, and felt so miserably he 
didn’t know that he would be able to appear at all.  Mrs. S. had rheumatism, & I guess Mr. 
Stoddert was then only well one in the family, tho’ perhaps he too was some what under the 
weather.  Poor B[essie].!  It was too bad, after taking so much trouble to have things nice, to 
have such a bad run of luck.   

So darling you have begun to believe in luck.  Well I have believed in it for a good while.  
I think lots of people are born lucky.  Take Mr. Ellis for instance.  I dont think that he is 
remarkably smart, b and I dont believe that he would be so wealthy now if it had depended on 
his brilliancy.  He has been lucky, & has just stumbled into it, and I know other cases where men 
have made fortunes by pure luck.  You said in one letter that you tho’t you’d rather have luck 
than skill.  Well I dont believe you really meant that, for tho’ there isn’t much doubt but what 



luck brings more money than skill does, and pays better in “dollars and sense” (as you wrote it 
the other day when you were going for the hoosiers.  You said, you were “I am so tired of the 
West, with its eternal utilitarianism.  How much is everything worth in dollars & sense.  What is 
the use?  Dinned into my ears from early morn till dewy [previous word is circled] eve.”)  I dont 
believe that there would be as much [ill.] satisfaction in it, as to have skill, for one would be 
afraid that good luck would desert one after [ill.] a while, and run the other way, & then there 
would be nothing to fall back on.   

I rec’d your letter in the first mail this morning.  The mails have been very regular lately, 
and I am always glad to have them so.  Uncle Theo. was here last night.  He was on this his way 
West, but this time will not be near Lafayette.  He is in very high spirits, has done the most 
wonderful business, and made lots of money.  In ten days he made $1500. on commissions, 
besides his regular salary, and has made big commissions right along, and says the order are 
just pouring in right along.  His success has been wonderful.  I only hope it will last, and that his 
high spirits will not be followed by one of his terrible attacks, but tho’ he feels so fine he dont 
act crazy, and he usually does.  He says he dont want to go down in the blues, & he wants to be 
careful, & yet he can hardly believe his good luck, and it makes him feel so good that he is 
afraid of himself, & so he said to a friend of his the other day, after he had been telling him all 
about it, “Well do you think I am crazy, or do you think I’m all right?  I dont want to get down 
again, & I want to know if you think I am in any danger.”  Mr. ____ said “No Snyder you are all 
right, and I dont think you are crazy now, but you must keep your head cool & not get upset.”  
Well besides all his good luck in his business, he has got some thing else.  The wonderful button 
that “broke him” a few years ago, is likely to be a big thing now.  He has a patent on it, and this 
time instead of doing anything with it himself, he is going to make stick to his present business, 
& let other people take his button, & manufacture it, & pay him royalty and the thing looks very 
promising.  We know that it isn’t one of Uncle Theo’s dreams for Uncle Ten Eyck told us about it 
and said it was a fine thing, but I think Uncle Theo. may not realize as much from it as he 
expects to, tho’ I guess he has a pretty good thing, & as long as he will be satisfied to let it alone 
himself, & not go to manufacturing it himself, & stick to the business he has, he will be all right, 
& I only hope that this time, if fortune favors him, he will go slow, & keep cool.  Now I’ll tell you 
what all that is leading to.  I have a reason for telling you all this. Uncle Theo says that he will 
have to be out West most of the summer, and he says that he has been away from home over 
three months this winter.  His business takes him West, and he must follow it up, but he says it 
is tough to have to be alone all the time, and that the separation from Aunt Julia is too hard, 
and he cant stand that, so he is going to go on with his business, but will take her with him.  Em 
has been invited to spend nearly the whole summer with some friends, and that she would do 
any how, and Lu is going to be away most of the time, so Uncle Theo wants mamma to rest this 
summer, and go & live in his house, and says she can store her furniture for the summer, and in 
the fall, if it is necessary, she can take a house and keep boarders, but that he dont think that it 



will be necessary for her to do it.  He is sure that in the fall he will be where he can do what he 
has always wanted to do, fix her so that she will be independent the rest of her life.  Now 
darling I am not misled by this at all, and mamma isn’t either, for it scares her when Uncle Theo 
talks so.  He means every word of it, and he always thinks right away of helping mamma 
whenever he thinks he has a big thing.  We take the will for the deed, for he is as sincere as can 
be about it, and would do all he says if things would only turn out as he expects them to, but 
you know that he always sees millions in every thing, and as he has been like this before, we of 
course will not make any calculations whatever about the money.  There is no telling how 
things will turn out, but you know how lucky he has been.  He has made two or three fortunes, I 
mean comfortable fortunes, not immense ones, but he always gets upset by his good luck.  I 
hope he will go slow this time.  I have often tho’t it was wonderful how he always works himself 
up.  He gets about “dead broke”, and then all of a sudden gets on his feet again, & does 
splendidly.  I never knew a man to work up so off often.  He stumbles on any quantity of good 
things, and would be very wealthy now if he wasn’t so awfully hot headed & excitable.  Well as I 
said before I dont count on his schemes turning out as he expects them to, but that has nothing 
to do with the plan for the summer, and I think it would be the best thing that mamma could 
do, tho’ of course I expect that she will would go back to work in the fall, and that before that, 
Uncle Theo’s hopes will fall a little, but I do think that it would be lovely for mamma to do what 
he proposes for the summer, but she wont do it if she can find something to suit her.  It makes 
me real provoked with her, and I must say she acts crazier just now than Uncle Theo does.  For 
several days she has been talking seriously of a plan that I knew was perfectly wild, & I have 
talked it down and discouraged it all I could, but I cant do much for when she asks my advice 
she wants me to side with her, and at least 5 times out of ten I dont do it.  Then she goes and 
talks it over with Maggie.  She thinks Maggie has very absurd ideas, & yet she runs to her about 
every new scheme, (& I cant tell you how many things have been talked of).  Maggie dont seem 
to be well balanced, & I dont think she has much idea of business, or about money, and she has 
been anything but a help to mamma.  She sides with her almost always, and then perhaps she 
will turn around the next day and be on the other side.  She dont calculate, & then settled what 
she thinks, but she “goes it blind” & swings aroun around from one side to the other, and it just 
upsets things awfully.  Mamma thinks as I do about her, and yet she is inconsistent enough to 
run to her with all her plans.  To show you how Maggie is about it, I’ll tell you a little thing that 
happened, so that you can she how much her advice is worth.  When I talked about getting my 
sealskin I told her about it.  I said I would have the money to get it, and that I tho’t it would be a 
good plan, and that Mrs. Hull & Ada advised me to use the money in that way.  She said “I agree 
with them.  I should advise it by all means, if you can to have the money.  I think it would be the 
best thing you could possibly do.   You will have some thing nice for years, and you’ll never 
regret it.”  Well if she had been the only one to advise me to get it, I dont think that I would 
have gone much on her advice.  Still I didn’t know then how worthless it was, but this thing 



showed me that she’d side with one person one day, and be on the opposite side the next.  She 
said some thing about this thing to mamma and Jule, and said “she didn’t see what possessed 
Effie to want a sealskin sacque.  For her part she never did like them, and shouldn’t think Effie 
would want one.”  Mamma told her that she tho’t I would be very nice for me to have one, and 
that she was very glad that I had decided to get one, so Maggie didn’t make much of her. but It 
shows you how she does.  She advised me in the very strongest way to get it, and then talked 
the other way about it to mamma & Jule, and of course since then I wouldn’t give much for her 
advice.  She talks down the Montclair scheme because she says Uncle Theo has always been so 
crazy, & probably he will not begin to do what he expects.  Well we all think this, but I cant see 
what that has to do with mamma’s resting this summer, and living in his house.  Well as 
mamma is bound & determined to take a house I suppose she’ll take one, and of course when 
Maggie talks down the plan of resting, it pleases mamma because it is just what she wants 
Maggie to say.  A few weeks ago Maggie was on the other side, and talking about the rest plan.  
Dont say anything about these things in your letters home.  Mamma says she is going to settle 
some thing next week & I know she’ll take some house, and that my advice to accept Uncle 
Theo’s offer, will be of no use at all.  I dont suppose I have made these things clear to you, but if 
I haven’t I dont wonder, for I get perfectly wild.  It is enough to upset any one.  This afternoon 
she mamma has figured, and gone all over the scheme I spoke of, a sheet or two back, and at 
last she thinks as I did when she first talked of it, and has given it up.  If she had been cool about 
it in the beginning, she would have seen it exactly as she does now, that it would be wild to 
make any such arrangement and it would have saved an awful sight of talk and time.  I wont tell 
you about it for it is a long and very stupid story, and is not worth the time it would take to tell 
it, and as it has been given up I’d rather drop the subject.  I suppose darling that you think I tell 
you very little about our plans, but if I should attempt to tell you about all the things that are 
talked of, & all the houses mamma looks at, I might fill a ream of paper.  In the first place I 
haven’ time to write it all & it would be awfully stupid reading anyway.  Another thing is I get so 
nervous & sick of the subject that I cant bear to write about it.  I want to forget all such things.  
Harry you’ll have to make up your mind to short letters for the next month or six weeks, for I 
have got so much to do that it scares me to think of what is before me, and I know I am not 
going to be able to write long letters over once or twice a week.  I dont believe I can do much 
better after we move, for as soon as we get settled I will commence preparations for the great 
event.  You tell me to take things easy, but that is impossible.  There is too much to be done, & I 
expect to be rushed almost to death from now on until we are married, and I dont feel that I 
can rest till then.  I dread to think of the next six weeks, for the things have got to be done, and 
that is all there is about it.  I have got to keep on with my lessons till next month, because I did 
not know anything positively, till after I had begun another quarter, and it wont end till about 
the middle of next month, but I guess it is just as well, for if I wasn’t giving my lessons, a good 
many other things would fall on me, that Jule will have to do if I am not here, and so I guess it 



will I be about as broad as it is long.  Jule will have the worst move she has very ever had 
before.  She hasn’t had such a very hard time of it, altho’ she has of course done a good deal, 
but this time she will have rather more than she has had before.  I’ll do all I can tho’. but It is as 
broad as it is long about the work, for I’ll be busy all the time any way, & I guess giving lessons 
will be as easy as anything, & then it will be a change.  You dont know what an undertaking it is 
to move an entire house like ours.  If you did, you would understand how I dread it.  I will be so 
glad when it is all over, and when you come home, then I will feel happy & not before.  Now I 
must stop.  With love beyond expression Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  

Ever your 
      Effie. 

I couldn’t have written as long a letter, if I had gone to Bessie’s, for I couldn’t have gotten home 
very early this A.M.  Ө  Ө  Ө   
 


