
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. Apr. 21st 1886. 
My darling Harry, 
 I cant send more than a note tonight.  I wish I could write a letter & then go to bed, but I 
cant waste much time in bed now-a-days.  I feel pretty tired tonight, for last night I worked till 
after twelve, & today have been to Orange, but I wont be able to be lazy, and after I finish and 
mail this I must go to work again.  Goodness only knows what time I’ll get to bed.  There are 
such stacks of things to do that I dont know whether I’m on foot or horseback, and I am 
beginning to be scared, for I calculate by the am’t of time it has taken me to do what I have 
done already, (which seems like a drop in the bucket) and according to that it will be all we can 
possibly do to be ready by May 1st.  We will of course do it, but we will all have to work.  I rec’d 
your letter this evening, and am sorry you are so unhappy.  I tho’t you were feeling so much 
better, & I didn’t expect so blue a letter tonight, but it was all right to write as you did, & I am 
glad you did it.  It is too bad you cant go with Brooks but of course it is out of the question, and 
even if Barnes was there I doubt if  he would do your work for you.  I have very serious doubts 
about it.  I dont dream for a moment that he would do for you what you have done for him, and 
if you had been the Prof[essor]. with $1600 salary, I bet he wouldn’t have let you draw as much 
of it as he did.  I bet he wouldn’t have done your work for $200.  I dont think they have been at 
all fair, and it makes me furious, but as nothing better has turned up we may as well hang on to 
that, and smile, for we cant risk losing that until we have some thing better in view, and we are 
helpless, and cant tell them what we think.  We have got to make the best of it, tho’ I shall go 
on thinking exactly what I tho’t and wrote about them a year ago.  Darling some thing better 
will turn up before many years pass, and until then we can get along very well & be very happy, 
and it wont be such a terrible thing.  I dont see why you keep working on that old museum.  The 
more you do the more you may do, and they dont show, & probably dont feel the slightest 
appreciation.  If you take pride in fixing up the zoological part, all right, but why didn’t you leave 
Barnes part for him.  I dont see why you need do the whole thing.  If they’d appreciate it and 
you could stand any sho chance of gaining any thing by it it would be different, but I think you 
do enough work for the money, without doing extra, and it seems to actually do you harm, for 
they see what you do & so they think they dont need but one man, and as Barnes has first right, 
of course you cant be the one man, and they dont see why Barnes cant do what you have done, 
& so they reason that keeping you is an unnecessary expense.  They think you are a valuable 
man, but as long as you have proved that one man can do the work they dont see you the use 
of paying two men, and so all this extra work seems to count against you rather than for you.  I 
may be wrong but that is the way it looks and any way I dont see why those other men cant do 
it as well as you, or at least do their share, & I dont think you ought to tire yourself out and 
spend much time on the old museum. 



Darling, in the day time, I must say I like No.[ill.] 2. of the samples you sent better than 
any of them and think it will be worth $2.00 more.  It looks finer, and I like it much better than 
No. 3.  I feel even more strongly about No. 1 now than I did last night.  It looks worse in the day 
time than it did by gas light.  As I wasn’t in love with it then, you can imagine how I feel now I 
have examined it by day light if I dislike it more than I did last night.  I think it is just horrid & 
hope you wont have that.  It dont look at all handsome.  It has a cheap look, & would wear 
shiny in a very short time.  Wasn’t it lovely for you to see Bishop F[oster].  I was very glad for it 
seemed to do you so much good.  Now darling I must stop. 

With love beyond measure and lots of kisses 
 ever your own devoted 

Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө Effie. 
 
I have sent for Sue to come & spend Easter, dont know that she’ll come but hope she 

will.  I guess the Mc D’s will pan out all right for her. 
 


