
          No. 54 West 46th St.  
          N.Y. April 13th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I am not going to write much tonight, for I’m so tired I can hardly see straight.  Today 
has been so close & warm and it has taken all the life out of me, and I am simply good for 
nothing tonight.  I do hate spring weather.  It is awfully trying to me, and makes me feel so 
worn out and used up.  This A.M. I gave Mrs. D. her lesson, and then went to Bessie’s.  I was 
there from 12:30 till after 4 o’clock.  We didn’t practise any till after lunch, but we worked hard 
nearly all afternoon.  I went to the Shaws before coming home, and Mamie’s dreadful lesson, & 
a big thunder storm finished me up.  The worst of the storm was over by the time I was thro’ 
my lesson.  It was still raining, but the lightening had ceased.  If it had continued as sharp as 
while I was giving the lesson, I would not have stirred out of that house, but I was mighty glad 
that I didn’t have to wait after my time was up.  I didn’t care enough about dinner to go down 
for it, but I knew mamma would worry if I didn’t go down & would send my dinner up, so I went 
down rather than have such a fuss.  I took a plate of soup, & then some lettuce & a slice of 
bread, and then left the table and came up here to write.  I rec’d your letter when I came in 
tonight, & of course I read that before going down.  I didn’t expect you to grieve over the news 
of your Uncle Watson’s death.  I knew you couldn’t.  I expected you’d feel about it just as you 
did.  I knew it would surprise & shock you, for it was so very unexpected.  Your mother was very 
much surprised to hear the news when she reached Roseville last Thurs[day]. aft[ernoon].  She 
felt as I tho’t she would.  Cousin Mag says she was very much shocked, and felt very badly at 
first.  She could not mourn for him but she felt that he was her brother, and she felt very sad 
because things had been so unpleasant between them.  Of course she didn’t forget that he was 
to blame, & she didn’t feel any change in her opinion of him, but her grief seemed to be, not 
because he was dead, but because he couldn’t have been different, and because they couldn’t 
have been more like a brother & sister should be instead of bitter enemies.  You know I have 
never taken sides with him.  Long before I knew any of you or before you I had heard of the 
fuss, I disliked him, & never could get along with him, and when I heard of the fuss I heard their 
side of the story first, but in spite of this, my sympathies were all on the Osborn’s side.  I didn’t 
know any of you, & hadn’t heard your side of the story, but from the very first I felt that he was 
to blame, and I always have felt so, and always will do so.  If I had never seen any of you I 
should have felt so, tho’ I of course wouldn’t have felt so very bitter as I have done.  Your father 
& mother were entirely free from blame I think, and all the trouble and hard feeling etc etc etc 
was Cousin Watson’s fault.  I dont often fight with people.  I can get along pretty well with 
nearly every one, but Cousin W[atson]. & I couldn’t be together at all without having a regular 
fight.  We were always at sword’s points.  Mamma has always gotten along with him, & has 
always liked him, but she didn’t take sides with him in the fuss, because she tho’t too much of 
your father and mother for that, but she would not take sides against him.  I think she always 



has felt that he was to blame, but she wouldn’t have anything to do with it, & said she wasn’t 
going to have anything to say about it.  Cousin W[atson]. was very kind to her, & she wouldn’t 
say a word against him, tho’ I could see that she didn’t take sides with him.  She said that she 
didn’t blame your father and mother, but that was the strongest thing she ever said about it.  
Of course if she didn’t blame them, she must have tho’t Cousin W[atson]. was at fault, & what 
she said amounted to that, but she never liked to talk about that it.  I wonder if your mother is 
going to wear mourning.  I didn’t suppose she would, but she wore it at the funeral, but I 
imagine that it was only for that day, and more to prevent talk than anything.  It would have 
made her conspicuous if she hadn’t worn mourning, and it would have reminded every one of 
the hard feeling between them, & I think it was the best thing to do, & think she did right.  Of 
course it was a sham, but it was much better than to call up to every one’s mind the family 
trouble, & a sham was much better than the other to do that at such a time.  I think she was 
perfectly right, tho’ I am sure it must have been a very disagreeable thing to her.  I think that it 
must be very very hard for his wife & family, for he was certainly devoted to them, & lovely as 
could be to them, & tho’ I have never had any particular fondness for any of them, I feel a great 
deal of sympathy for them.  I dont wonder at your feeling.  It would be impossible to forget 
what has passed.  The fault I dont see how any one with a strong mind, & decided opinion, 
could possibly forget.  He had hosts of friends and I know a great many who fairly swore by him.  
I have often tho’t it was strange that I detested him so thoroughly before I ever knew you.  
Every one seemed to think so much of him, but I always was stirred up whenever he came near 
me, & was always ready for a fight.  Other people seemed to think he was about right, and I 
never could find any one else who felt as I did, till after I met you.  You see we had something in 
common years before I knew you.  I have often tho’t that it was strange that I felt so toward 
him, for mamma & Cousin W[atson]. were always good friends, & Jule always got along with 
him, and I was with people who liked him, but in spite of all this I never liked him.  I used to try 
very hard, but it was useless.  I am glad that it was so before I met you, for now no one can 
blame you for my feeling, and say that you have prejudiced me.  If any one said it they would 
not be saying the truth.  Another reason I am glad I felt so, is because if I had been one of his 
admirers I would have felt dreadfully to have you so bitter against him.  As it is, I can 
sympathize with you thoroughly.  Now darling I did not mean to say all this, but when I started 
to answer your letter I found that it was nearly all of it on this subject, and it got me started, 
and I suppose it was the same as with you.  I couldn’t seem to stop after I got started.  I am very 
anxious to hear what you think of the 7 or 8th of July for the time for our wedding.  It still seems 
to me about the best time, and we wont have to hurry so & it will give me a chance to rest after 
I get my sewing done.  I know I’ll be pretty tired when by the time have moved & gotten 
settled, and I have finished my sewing.  I dont expect to break down, but I know I will feel 
rather the worse for wear, and if we have the wedding in June it will give me no time to rest, 
and I really think we ought not to try to rush it thro’. and If we put it off till the 7th or 8th of July, 



I will have time to visit with and you, and take things easy for a week or two, and get rested 
before we begin the final preparations for the wedding.  I am very anxious to know what you 
think about it.  Lottie cant leave school the last week of June or the first few days of July on 
acc’t of examinations, & it would break her all up if she couldn’t be at the wedding, and I think 
every thing, as far as I can see, it points to July 7th or 8th as the most favorable time, but you 
may see some objections to the plan, and of course if you have any you will tell me.  Now I have 
got to stop.  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  

With love unbounded and lots of kisses 
       from your own 
         Effie.    


