
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 14 [18]’86. 
My own darling Harry, 
 Last night I said I’d only be able to write a short letter, & so I suppose if I say it again 
tonight, you’ll think it is another false alarm, but it isn’t at all.  This time I wont be able to write 
a long letter.  I am very very tired, and dont feel at as tho’ I could write at all, but I am going to 
send something for Friday even if it isn’t good for much.  I rec’d your letter this A.M. before I 
left home and was so glad it came in the early mail.  You ask if I have heard any thing said about 
your new plan of writing home.  I haven’t heard a word about it except from you, so I have no 
idea how they like it, but I guess it is all right since they all seem so very pleasant, & I guess they 
are satisfied.  I stopped at your Aunt Mag’s today, and she wanted to know what I tho’t about 
her wearing mourning.  She said your mother would not put on mourning and she Cousin 
Maggie tho’t it would look very strange for one sister to do it, and the other not.  I told her I 
tho’t your mother was perfectly right, & that if she wore mourning it would be a regular sham, 
and as she felt no grief over it, it would be very absurd.  Cousin M[ag]. said “Well I think it is 
rather absurd any way to wear mourning, and I dont believe in it very much.”  I said that I did 
believe in it.  It was a mark of respect, & that I wouldn’t feel like going about in gay colors if one 
of my family died, but I said I didn’t believe in putting it on for show, and I tho’t there was 
altogether too much of it done for mere show & nothing else, and that was disgusting.  I said 
that I tho’t your mother would be very foolish to go into mourning for him, feeling as she did, 
but said “I dont know just how you felt towards him, and that it seems to me that your feeling 
for him has everything to do with it, and you ought to know what you want to do about it.  Your 
feelings ought to guide you, and looks ought to have nothing to do with it.”  I think she has 
about decided not to make any change in her dress.   

You wondered about her house.  She has rented it, but gets a ridiculously low rent, but 
tho’t she might better have half a loaf than nothing at all.  Then there was another thing than 
[sic] induced her to accept the low offer.  It was that there is a strong chance of their buying it 
at the end of the year.  I forget it what your mother said it was to be used for, but it seems to 
me that it was rented by some club, or some association, but I am not positive about it.  I didn’t 
write you about it at the time, for I tho’t of course your father or the girls had told you, for they 
have told you about how worried she was, & I supposed of course they’d follow the thing up & 
tell you how it had turned out.  I hope she can sell the place, for it is a constant worry to her, 
and she’d be so much better off if she could only get rid of it.  Darling I guess I wont write about 
all the compliments I have had lately.  There has been a regular time over my giving up my 
pupils, and tho’ different ones have expressed their satisfaction from time to time, I had no idea 
that any one would be much upset or stirred up over it, but I have had enough fuss made to 
turn my head, & they act all broken up about it.  I’ll tell you about what has been said when you 
come home.  I wont be likely to forget by that time, for it pleased me too much for that.  It is a 



great satisfaction to me to feel that they all think so much of me.  I know I have worked hard & 
faithfully, and have always done my best, but there are other teachers who do the same 
without getting any credit for it, and I tell you it is very gratifying to me to have them feel as 
they do.  There has been so much said, that I cant begin to tell you about it in a letter, & must 
leave that until you come home.  Now I really must stop, for I dont feel equal to writing any 
more.  Darling I send you any quantity of love, more than I can possibly express to you in words.  
Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө 

Ever your devoted 
      Effie. 
 
I rec’d your paper tonight.  I have of course not had time yet to read it, & I dont imagine 

that it can get thro’ my thick head any way.  I had a postal from Miss R. tonight.  She is home, & 
wants to begin her lessons again tomorrow, and will go on until the middle of May.  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  
Ө  Ө  

E.M.L.     


