
         No. 54 West 46th St. 
         N.Y. April 29th 1886 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I am afraid that I wont be able to write much of a letter tonight after all.  It is already 
after twelve o’clock, and rather late to begin, but tomorrow my chances for writing will be 
decidedly slim.  The whole house in an uproar, & we will all have such an awful lot to do, and 
I’m not willing to risk putting my letter off till then, for I feel that I cant make sure of it unless I 
write it now.  Darling I wish I could do you as much good as you have done me by your letters 
today, but I know I cant.  Darling I returned Prof[essor] Rice’s letter today in the one I mailed to 
you this afternoon.  I think his letter has squelched the Bermuda scheme very thoroughly, for 
there seemed every reason against our going.  In the first place (even if every thing else was 
lovely) the expense would settle us, for it would be way beyond us, but according to Prof[essor] 
Rice the cost of it is not by any means the only drawback.  I have tho’t all along that it would be 
a bad place for summer, and that if pleasure was the only object we could have a pleasanter 
trip if we went in some other direction.  It would be a delightful trip at some other season, but 
the middle of summer would be rather uncomfortable there I tho’t.  I knew that we could not 
help having a happy time, and the voyage down and back would be perfect, and I tho’t if you 
could combine business & pleasure, and if Bermuda was the best place for your work, that we 
had better to go to Bermuda, and if that trip has been decided on I should have felt satisfied, 
tho’ I would not have been, if pleasure was the only object, for I dont think that it would be the 
pleasantest trip for summer.  I am very sorry on your acc’t, for you had set your heart on it, but 
I am not at all disappointed on my own acc’t.  I think we ought to spend some time at home, for 
you know that we will not see any of the folks for a long long time after this summer.  It would 
be lovely to go off by ourselves, and we would enjoy it, but we will have no more separations to 
dread, and will have all our lives together, and I think we ought not to take a very long trip this 
summer for our families will want us with them, and we will not have much chance to be with 
them after this summer, and I really think we ought to spend most of the vacation around 
home.  If Dr. Smart will do what you want him to, and we can go away to some sea shore place 
for three or four weeks, it would be very nice, and we would enjoy it very much, but I think you 
meant to stay in Bermuda six weeks or more, if we went there, and you see it would give us 
very little time to spend at home, and that would be another reason against it.  Unless Dr. 
S[mart]. will give you enough money to make it an object I’d rather give up the plan.  Of course 
if he will pay you enough to cover the expenses for the trip, it would be a fine thing, but if it is 
going to cost you as much to go some where for four weeks, as it would for a short trip without 
any business, then I favor the short trip.  We cant settle it very well by letter very well but of 
course we must do some thing towards it, and consider all the different sides.  Darling if we 
were going to be settled some where near home you can be can be sure I would want the long 
trip, and if the long trip with business, would cost the same as a short one without, I would 



choose the long one with business, but as we have so little time to be with our families & will 
be settled so far away, I feel that we ought not to spend much of the vacation away from them, 
but if it is best for us to go, to some place for three or four weeks dont imagine that I shall 
object or be unhappy about it, for I will be just as happy as the day is long, and enjoy every 
minute.  I dont know whether I have made it clear to you or not.  I am afraid I haven’t, but I do 
hope you wont misunderstand me.  If you do, you may hit on some thing that will make you 
unhappy, but if I have made it clear enough for you to see my meaning it cant make you at all 
unhappy.  I am afraid of my letters, and never am sure how they will strike you, and I always 
feel almost afraid to write what I think about any plan, for I never seem to put it so that you get 
hold of my meaning, and you are apt to hit on the wrong idea, and it make you miserable, but if 
you get an unhappy idea of this letter just make up your mind that you haven’t caught my idea, 
for I know if you get my idea it cant make you unhappy.  Now my own darling[,] I did hope to 
write a better letter, but it is late, and I am so very tired I must stop.  I am so tired and sleepy I 
dont wouldn’t wonder if my letter was decidedly mixed up, but my head is in a regular muddle, 
and I cant seem to do any thing.  I dont believe I’ll be able to write on Sat[urday].  I know I cant 
do it so you must not look for a letter on Monday. 

Now my own precious darling[,] goodnight. Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  
With deepest love, & more than I am measure from your Effie. 


