
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 11th 1886. 
My own darling Harry, 
 I wont have time to make this letter as long as my Sunday letters usually are, for I have 
been away all day, and we didn’t get home till seven o’clock tonight.  Then we had to have 
supper, and Jule of course had to hear the story, and it is now eight o’clock.  I am almost used 
up, & mamma is a total wreck, for tonight, tho’ I suppose she’ll be all right in the morning.  She 
has had three pretty hard days, for on Friday she did a lot of things in the A.M. & in the 
aft[ernoon]. went to Newark, and didn’t get home till after seven.  Yesterday she did almost the 
same thing over again, and today has just taken the last bit of starch out of her.  I’m tired 
enough, but not quite so dilapidated as she is.  Before I say any thing about the story we heard, 
I must tell you about your letter.  Last night I found, much to my dismay, when I hunted up the 
time of the Montclair trains, that we would have to leave here about 8 A.M.  The train for N.Y. 
leaves at 8:45, and is the only morning train on Sundays.  I was all broken up about it on acc’t of 
your letter, for I have had to miss two or three lately on Sundays and I didn’t want to go 
without it and have to wait till tomorrow for it, but I knew I’ll have to go.  I was glad however 
that it wouldn’t cheat you out of a letter on Tues[day].  I found that I would have time to write 
after we got home.  I was so afraid there wouldn’t be a train till some time in the evening, but 
when I found that there was a train at 5:28 it just suited me, and I was mighty glad it happened 
so.  Well Jule was a jewel.  She said she’d go to the P.O. and get my letter, and that I could have 
it when I got home, and she was true to her promise, & I haven’t had to wait till tomorrow for 
it, and I am so glad to have it tonight.  Darling it was a lovely letter, and I enjoyed it so much 
more than I can tell you.  I find that you are feeling and thinking just as I do, and I guess we both 
think about our meeting and our marriage most of the time.  I know I do, and you seem to be 
doing the same.  The time is coming nearer & nearer and it will be here before very long, and I 
guess that we will have to decide on the day before long, for we must order the invitations 
pretty soon.  They will need some time to do them, and it will take some time to address them, 
and they must be sent out two weeks before the wedding, so darling if it is to be the last of 
June, we wont have much time to fool around doing nothing, and I am going to decide before 
long just when it is to be, & then I’ll let you have your say about it, & if you are satisfied with 
the day I set, I will order the invitations.  Darling you have no idea how many things I have got 
to do.  I’d feel rushed to pieces without the moving, and with that besides, I am actually scared.  
I know you cant possibly realize any thing at all about it, but darling you must be awfully patient 
if my letters are not as long as you want them.  I’ll do all I can, but you must remember that a 
wedding is usually almost too much to get ready for, and it usually upsets a whole family, but a 
move besides is going to make matters pretty complicated.  I know all about both affairs, and I 
should dread a move under any circumstances, and it couldn’t have come at a worse time than 
now when we have so much else on hand.  The wedding will be more trouble than Ada’s for 



tho’ her’s was very elaborate & our’s will be very simple, our’s [sic] will be more trouble 
because we will have to do every thing ourselves while Ada hired the whole thing.  Well I dont 
dread that at all.  It will be a pleasure, but I think that it would be enough without the move, & 
we’d have our hands full enough, but there is no use talking.  We have got to move, and that is 
all there is to it.  Darling I will do the best I can with my letters, and if they are not up to the 
mark you must make allowance & believe all the time that I am doing my best & longing to do 
more.  I wish I wasn’t such a poke about writing.  It takes me so much longer than it does you, & 
practise makes me slower instead of faster, and it certainly dont make my letters better.  I think 
that they get worse all the time instead of better, & it often seems as tho’ it was nonsense for 
me to send such letters, and some times when I feel that you are dissatisfied with them & they 
dont do you any good I think I might as well stop.  I dont want to stop now.  I feel all right now, 
but I dont know how I am going to get thro’ all I must do, & spend as much time as I do on the 
letters.  I cant see where the time is coming from.  I feel tired all the time, & cant seem to stay 
up late at night, but I’m in hopes that this tired sleepy feeling will pass off so that I can sit up 
late at night, for I cant see any other way to get thro’.  I only tell you all this to show you how 
things stand, so that you will make allowance for me.  I know you cant realize how things are, 
but I want to ask you to take my word for it, and believe that I am doing all I can, & leaving 
undone all unnecessary things.  I want you to believe that I want to write long letters whether I 
do write them or not.  You say that I dont ans[wer]. your letters fully.  Well you know you want 
to hear about all that happens here, and I cant possibly do every thing, but I do all I possibly 
can, & fight for that thro’ thick & thin.  When I try to ans[wer]. you letters fully I have to leave 
out some of the news here, & then you wonder why I dont tell you more about this one & that 
one, & when I try to do that, I cant ans[wer]. your letters fully.  I do every single thing I can, and 
some times I feel as tho’ I could not do a thing right.  I  am now, as I have told you, about as 
happy as usual.  I guess I am just as happy, but I will be thankful enough when I dont have to 
write any more letters.  I have been awfully discouraged.  I am over that now, but yet I am 
longing for the end of this trial, and I know we both feel alike about it.  I feel that letters are 
unsatisfactory, and yet I dont [ill.] want to give them up.  I want to write, & want to get your 
letters every day, and I intend to write every day, only I say that you must not get upset when I 
have to send short ones.    

Now darling I must leave this subject & write a very little more, and I suppose you will 
be anxious to hear about the story we heard today.  It was a very long story & I cant begin to 
repeat it here, but I can only tell you that we dont know what to think.  It does seem like a 
wonderful thing, and yet we dont dare to believe it is what Uncle Theo believes it to be.  But he 
has given us some good proofs, and a good many in black & white.  Aunt Julia wont believe in it, 
and she feels terribly over it, for she says she knows it will end in their losing every thing & 
having Uncle T[heo]. down with a fit of the blues.  We had a hard time, & felt sorry for them all.  
Uncle Theo was so happy & tho’t he was going to make the whole family so, but Aunt Julia 



couldn’t stay in the room.  She broke down completely and had to go out.  (Of course it made 
Uncle T[heo]. feel awfully.)  She feels that she has got to go thro’ another terrible time, and I 
cant blame her, for she has been thro’ it so many times, but this time Uncle Theo acts more 
sensibly, and talks quietly, & reasonably, (except when he calculates on millions) & that doesn’t 
seem likely or reasonable) and he promises to stick to the business he has now, and not leave it 
or do any thing rash.  He says that he is bound this time not to make a mistake & says “I have 
made up my mind to go slow, & wait for the thing patiently, & I promise you all that I will keep 
my present position until I have a go big sum of money from this thing right in my hand.  I wont 
do as I have done before, and I wont borrow one single cent of money on the thing.  I will do as 
you all want me to and wait.  I am not bit excited this time, & I cant can be satisfied to wait, & in 
the meantime carry on my present business.”  Now he has never been like this before.  He 
would never listen to any advice, & would be mad if you doubted anything, and this time he is 
entirely different, and dont act crazy.  The wonderful thing, is a very simple thin arrangement 
for taking the scales out of boilers.  He showed us scales that were like rocks, that he had taken 
o out of different places.  He has been to several engineers and they say that these scales not 
only wear out make the inside of the boiler useless after a time so that they have to keep 
having them fixed, and making them new pipes all the time or else but that they require a great 
deal more fuel to get up sufficient steam. and  Ted, who knows a great deal about such things, 
says that the scales that form in the boilers are the bane of an engineer’s life, and that if 
anything can be used to take them off as, Uncle Theo says this will, that a fortune is sure.  Uncle 
T[heo]. went to one of the head men in one of the large R[ail]. R[oad]. Companies & told him 
about it.  The man says said, “Well if it will do what you say every locomotive and every 
steamer, will use the thing.  It is just what is needed & what we all want, but I dont believe the 
thing can be done.”  But the thing has been tested, and he has put them in several boilers in 
large factories, and it has done the business every time, and he has some fine testimonials, lots 
of them.  Lots of men are wild to get an interest in it.  He says everyone who knows about it 
says “it is a dead sure thing.”  If you could see all we did today you could not help having some 
faith in it.  He has shown us, and proved to us all, (except Aunt J[ulia].)  She wouldn’t listen) that 
it is a wonderful thing, but we are awfully worried because we are afraid he will lose his head & 
spoil it all, by giving up his position, but he has promised to listen to us, and says he is not crazy 
or excited, & not at all as he has been before, and that he can see where he has gone wrong in 
the past, & that this time he is himself, and can see that he must keep cool, & will stay where 
he is till he gets some money, from the other thing, right in his hand, (& a big pile of it too) 
before he’ll drop his position.  Now if he will do this, we believe that he has a fine thing, but if 
he gets wild I believe he will not only spoil it all, but I believe it will kill him.  I dont think 
however that we will all be independently wealthy.  He promised us each a fortune this 
aft[ernoon]. & said “Jule isn’t here, but she’ll come in for her share.”  We of course dont know 
what to make of all this, & we dont think that it can am’t to any thing like he says, and we are 



worried more at present that than we are pleased, for we are afraid of a frightful attack of 
blues.  We cant do anything except to try and keep him cool.  It dont do any good to oppose it, 
& it makes us lose influence over him.  How it will all end remains to be seen.  Now darling I 
have got to stop at once & mail this. 

With love love love[,] fondest deepest truest love & more than I can measure Ө  Ө 
Ө  Ө  Ө  from your 
Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Effie.   


