
                 No. 51 West 37th St. 
                 N.Y. May 2nd 1886 
My own darling darling Harry, 
 Well darling we are here, what there is left of us, & we are so tired we feel as tho’ there 
was a good deal more of us than there was when before we began to move.  I feel as tho’ my 
body has twice its natural size, and it aches all over, & seems so awfully heavy.  I keep wishing I 
didn’t have to lug such a weight around with me all the time.  I think I must have have gained a 
good many pounds of flesh since we began moving, for before that I didn’t feel as tho’ I was 
carrying a heavy weight around.  I felt light, and didn’t realize that I could ever feel as tho’ my 
body was too heavy, and as tho’ it was some how or other in the way.  But I went wont try to 
dispose of it darling, and dont want to dispose of it, so dont worry.  I’ll be all right before long, 
and already I feel much lighter than I did yesterday.  I did not go to bed last night till one 
o’clock, but I slept splendidly, and feel ever so much better.  Yesterday I felt as tho’ I would 
drop to pieces, and as tho’ each part of my body was trying to pull away from some every other 
part, and I was actually suffering, but today I dont feel any such pain, tho’ I am dreadfully tired, 
& ache more or less.  

 I read your dear dear letter this A.M. before I got up, and was glad that I kept it till this 
morning.  Your letters have done me so much good, and they have helped me more than usual 
the last few days, and darling I thank you so much for writing such helpful letters.  They have 
been a very great blessing to me.  I needed just such letters at just this time.  Darling it was so  
hard to keep from reading it yesterday but I was bound I would not read it till Sunday and I 
managed to keep it without even opening it.  I didn’t dare open it, and take a peep and at the 
inside, for I knew if I did, I could not resist the temptation, so I didn’t even see the inside 
envelope till this morning.  From the moment I got up yesterday A.M. till I went to bed this this 
A.M. at one o’clock, there wasn’t a time when I could have written, and it was a lucky thing I 
wrote the yesterday’s letter when I did, and I am so glad I didn’t risk leaving it.  I knew I’d be 
awfully busy, and tho’t I’d better make sure of it, but I had no idea how dreadful the day would 
be, and how impossible it would be to find time for even a note.  I dreaded the move, but it was 
far harder than I had anticipated.  I tho’t several times, when I wrote you how I dreaded it, that 
you might think that I was borrowing an awful lot of trouble.  You never said so, and I dont 
suppose you tho’t so, & yet it seemed to me that as you had never been thro’ such a move, you 
couldn’t know anything about it, & couldn’t realize what a dreadful thing it is to do, and you 
might possibly think that I was “making a mountain out of a mole hill.”  Well darling I did feel a 
little that way myself.  I dreaded it more than I ever did any other move, and it seemed like a 
nightmare, and I tho’t it was idiotic to have such a dread of it, but I am glad now that I did feel 
so, for it helped to prepared me for what we had to go thro’, and tho’ tho’ I found when the 
time came, that instead of “making a mountain out of a mole hill,” I had been making a mole 
hill out of a mountain, for none of my pictures were anything like as bad as the real thing, and I 



was glad they hadn’t been at all rose colored.  It was simply dreadful.  Charles has been a 
perfect treasure, and we will never forget him I can tell you.  He has been a perfect wonder, 
and seemed to us like a good angel.  He seemed to be in two or three places at once, and did 
the work of at least three men.  I never saw anything like it.  I dont know how we could ever 
have managed without him.   This winter we got disgusted with him over & over again, & 
mamma threatened to send him away, but we are all so thankful that she put up with all his 
short comings, and the last week has more than made up for the times he failed to please us 
last winter.  Well you know something about things up to Friday Night, and now I’ll try to tell 
you a little about yesterday, tho’ I cant possibly do the subject justice.  The men came before 
seven o’clock, and began packing the think things in the vans, (which were perfectly enormous.)  
Every thing started beautifully, & we all felt very fine.  There were some things absolutely 
perfect, and I will tell you about them.  In the first place the day was perfect, & we couldn’t 
have had better weather for moving, and in this particular I will admit that I did borrow trouble 
for I fully expected it would rain, and if it had ___ well it would have been the last straw, and 
we would have been completely upset, and I dont know what would have become of us, but I 
wont worry over that, for it didn’t rain.  It was clear, & probably too cold for to suit some 
people who had nothing to do, but it couldn’t have been better for us.  With all my rushing 
around I didn’t get hot once, & was very comfortable as far as temperature was concerned, and 
I felt thankful for the weather all day.  I was so thankful that it didn’t storm, & so thankful that it 
wasn’t hot & close like a week ago Saturday.  Of course that was the first thing to please me 
when I woke up, and the next thing was was that the men were prompt, and always before 
when we have moved, they have been way behind, and we fully expected to have the usual 
fuss and delay.  In the next place, as soon as they began to work (there were four of them) we 
saw that they were the best men we had ever had, & not only understood their business 
perfectly, but they were the nicest men I ever saw in that business.  They are usually cross & 
impudent and stupid & careless, and enough to make one crazy.  These men were careful, and 
couldn’t have been more so if every thing had belonged to them (the house & furniture & 
everything they touched).  They tried not to st scratch the furniture, & not to knock the walls, & 
they have not broken, or damaged, or lost a single thing, as far as we have been able to find 
out.  They were just as obliging & good natured as they could be, and patient____ well I have 
never seen any thing to equal their patience.  It was wonderful.  There wasn’t a single cross 
word, or a single oath, or a single bit of impudence, & they had enough to make them cross, & 
impudent, and every thing else.  It was just wonderful to see them, & I cant tell you how I 
admired and pitied the poor fellows.  It is such dreadful work to move heavy think things down 
stairs and into a van and pack them properly, and then unpack them, and carry them upstairs in 
another house.  It is bad under the most favorable circumstances, and I always feel sorry for the 
men, and dont wonder at their being cross.  I dont see how they ever stand it.  Well as soon as 
the men began to work, we were delighted with them, but tho’t their good qualities might not 



hold out all day, but they didn’t leave here till about eight P.M. and tho’ they were awfully 
tired, and hadn’t had any supper, they were just as good as when they started.  Now darling so 
far it is all lovely, and in these respects was the best move we ever made, but in other respects 
it was about the hardest.  We never moved so many people before, and it was terrible, for you 
know it isn’t like mor moving a large family, to move boarders, tho’ they were all very 
considerate, and as nice as could be, with the exception of the Porters, & they were too 
inconsiderate & piggish for anything, so much so that they have made every single one in the 
house detest them.  I dont mean the son, for he [h]as acted like a perfect gentleman, & has 
been just as nice as he could be.  I hope Mrs. Porter will be in just such a fix sometime, & will 
have some one just exactly like she has been to deal with.  I would enjoy telling her what I think 
of her, and I know it would surprise her for she seems to think that she has been angelic, and so 
very considerate, and I’d like to tell her how she seems to every one else who has been in the 
house.  She has been enough to try the patience of a saint, and if I had only been differently 
situated I couldn’t have held my tongue, and how mamma has ever stood it it more than I can 
understand, but I’m way off, and am not saying what I started to say, tho’ it dont make very 
much difference, for I want to tell you some of the horrors & she was one of the horrors of 
time.  Ada said she tho’t we were saints, and that she didn’t know how we could keep quiet.  
Well if all the people in the house had belonged to our family, we would not have had to leave 
so many things to pack in the A.M. but as it was, the breakfast had to be served just the same 
as usual, & we had a better breakfast than usual, because mamma knew she couldn’t attempt 
to give them any lunch, and so in the morning she had every thing as usual, only more variety.  
After breakfast the dishes had to be washed, and then I packed them, and the silver, and all the 
kitchen things that had been left out, and there was an awful lot of [ill.] stuff tho’ I had packed 
all I could get at the night before.  They saved out more than there was any reason in, and the 
night before they wouldn’t let me pack half as much as I wanted to, said they had to have this 
that, & the other thing, and tho’ I knew they didn’t need them, & it would make an awful lot of 
work for the next day, I couldn’t do a thing, for mamma was so afraid I’d pack something that 
would be needed, that she wouldn’t let me pack as many things as I wanted to and it left such 
an awful lot for the next day.  Mrs. Crane had agreed to let mamma have the basement & 
parlor by 9 A.M. so mamma made her arrangements accordingly.  Mrs. C[rane]. moved into an 
empty house, and could have moved the day before if she had wanted to, and could get into 
her house as early as she pleased.  She was so very sweet when she promised, and so mamma 
thought she could be accommodating to the Early’s (who moved in our house) and she said told 
Mr. Early she would let them have the front basement, & cellar, and the parlor, and part of the 
kitchen in the morning by 9:30.  We tho’t this would make it very nice for them, and as some 
one was moving in the house they were leaving, we knew just what a box they were in, for we 
were in the same scrape, & we wanted to be as accommodating to them as we could, & as long 
as Mrs. C[rane]. said we could have a place here by nine o’clock we tho’t there was no reason 



why we could not do the same for the Early’s.  It was a very nice arrangement, and would have 
worked beautifully if Mrs. Crane had been decent, but she was, to put it mildly, a perfect devil, 
and when the men came down with two big loads there wasn’t a place to put a thing.  She 
hadn’t taken up the parlor carpet, or moved out a bit of furniture, and the basement was in the 
same condition.  Mrs. C[rane]. I believe tho’t it would make it worse for us than if we had 
counted on it, and so she let us make our arrangement to get two loads in early.  Mamma left 
our house when the first load was packed, so that she could be here to receive them the things, 
and Jule & I had to see to things up at the old house.  Our two wonderful girls have fizzled out.  
The cook got so impudent, & unbearable, mamma wouldn’t put up with her, and we found that 
things disappeared very mysteriously, and we were using more provisions than ever before.  
Butter, eggs, tea, coffee, etc, etc, seemed to melt away.  The woman didn’t want to leave, and 
we had a fearful circus which seemed likely to have a very serious result.  We were in a terrible 
state of excitement, but I had so many other things to say that I tho’t wouldn’t I wouldn’t tell 
you about the servant rows.  Well we couldn’t get rid of the woman till her month was up, and 
so we only got a new woman on Friday.  Anna was so mad that all day yesterday and today she 
has been too dreadful for words, and I felt like choking her yesterday.  She was too hateful for 
anything, and because there wasn’t her regular work of making beds, & cleaning up the rooms, 
she seemed to think it wasn’t her place to do anything, and we had the awfulest [ill.] work to 
make her sweep the rooms after the furniture was all moved out.  The floors had all been 
cleaned after the carpets were taken up, but of course there were papers, & stuff lying around, 
& we wanted the house cleaned so it would be decent, tho’ of course we didn’t attempt to 
wash the paint & the walls etc, but still we left it in a pretty good condition, and Mrs. Early was 
delighted, & said she tho’t it was very nice, and she tho’t is was thanked us for what she called 
“our kindness.”  Well we had all we could do to make Anna brush out the rooms, and had to 
have quite a row about it.  Before mamma left she told Anna to wash the dishes so that Charles 
could carry some things down here.  We had gotten a hand cart from the grocer, & Charles was 
to make several trips with that, and take down the clock and different ornaments we didn’t 
dare trust on the load, and we could only have it the cart from 8 to 10.  Well Anna told mamma, 
she would do the dishes, but do you know she wouldn’t do them after all and after mamma left 
she was good for nothing, and we had to keep at her all the time, and then half the time go & 
do the things ourselves.  I got perfectly desperate, for I had so much to do without any such 
work.  While Charles was washing the dishes I packed the toilet sets, for of course they were all 
in use till that morning.  They filled more than two barrels. Maggie came down and helped me.  
She finished the last barrel for I was called off.  Well I went down to the dining room & was 
horrified to find how much there was to do.  I told Charles to go for the cart at once, & take 
down a load, because it was so late, and we had lost over an hour’s use of the cart, so we 
finished up the dining room work, and then I packed two barrels of china and glass, and a box 
with all the silver, and two big boxes with provisions we had on hand, and several tubs, & the 



new cook had packed (?) kitchen crockery and pans etc, and such work you never saw.  I had to 
have every thing brought up to the dining room, and unpack them, and do it all over again.  I 
was fairly crazy.  Jule was looking after the men, and she could not be in half a dozen places at 
once, and so I was called off every few minutes.  You never saw such a mess in your life.  I know 
I am safe to say it.  There were men bringing in the Early’s things, & men taking out our’s, and 
another set of men taking out the Underwood’s (and they had a terrible pile of stuff.  They had 
been getting things for the house & their rooms were so packed they could hardly move around 
in them).  Well, as you may imagine, things began to get frightfully mixed, & the men had to be 
looked after every minute.  Our men would get hold of the Early’s things and the Early’s men 
would get our things, and our men would be coming down the stairs with a big piece of 
furniture, & the Early’s men would be going up, & they’d meet in a dreadful place in the upper 
hall, & both would have to back off, and perhaps, while they were trying to get out of the 
scrape, the Underwood’s men would come alone [along] & the plot would thicken.  Oh dear! 
Oh dear! May I be preserved from another such mess.  I cant tell you any thing at all about it.  
Besides all the men, Mrs. Early, and four children, and three servants arrived upon the scene, 
and every body was rushing around, the E’s to tell their men where to put things, and we to tell 
our men what things to take, & where to take them from, and besides all this we had to watch 
the door to look out for sneak thieves, who are always on the rampage at such times.  When 
Charles left with his load he tho’t we were having altogether the worst of it, and I had such a 
time to get him started, for he kept seeing so many things to do, and hated to leave us in such a 
mess, but he finally got started.  When he came back he said “Well Miss Effie I tho’t things was 
awful here, but when I seen that other house, I made up my mind that you & Miss Julia was just 
having a lovely house time.  You never seen such a fearful dirty place in your life.  The dirt is 
thick, and that Mrs. Crane, whe well now she is the worst you ever seen.  She haint moved a 
thing, and your mother’s things cant be brought in, and there is a worse mess down there than 
there is up here, & I just hated to come off and leave Miss Mrs. Loag, & I’m going to hurry down 
with this load, & then return the cart, and come back here, and do a few things, and then hurry 
down to help your mother.”  Well he did it, and was a blessing to us all.  Mamma had two 
women here, and they got in some place upstairs and got to scrubbing.  The house was and still 
is, & will be for sometime in a filthy condition.  It would be impossible to describe it.  It was 
worse even than we had expected it would be, when we felt certain Mrs. C[rane]. would act as 
mean as she could, but she was so pleasant the other day we hoped she was going to be 
decent.  The people in the house had not packed their things, and they were taking their time 
about it when mamma got here.  It was awfully provoking for the men to have to wait so long 
before they could put things in.  Mrs. C[rane]. & her boarders didn’t get out of here till two 
o’clock, and even all their rough dirt was left, and we would not have been able to have a thing 
put in here until then, if it hadn’t been for Charles.  He came down and found mamma utterly 
sick & discouraged, and he went down and took up Mrs. C[rane]’s dining room carpet so that 



things could be put in there, & he did a lot of Mrs. Crane’s work, so that he could hurry things 
along, and he finally got the basement & front parlor so that the men could move things in.  
Mamma had another man here working and they rushed matters when they once got started.  
Now we could have been all moved out of the Early’s house by twelve or one o’clock if things 
had been decent, and there was no sense in their not being decent, for Mrs. C[rane]. moved 
into an empty house and it was just pure cussedness that she for her to make such a mess.  I 
went to Mrs. Early & explained how things were, & said we had made all our arrangements to 
be out by twelve, or one at the latest, and said the men had come on time, and it wasn’t their 
fault, but that Mrs. C[rane]. would not make a single place for us, and that we could not do a 
thing.  Mrs. E. was very nice, and said she tho’t it was a shame for  any one to act so, and said “I 
feel dreadfully sorry for you, and still more sorry for your mother, but I dont want you to worry 
on my account, for you are not in my way at all.  You have been just as good as you could be, 
and have taken so much pains to make things convenient for me, and have cleared out all the 
most convenient places, and places I want, and the part of the house that is filled with your 
furniture I dont  need, and you needn’t feel badly at all.  The house has been left so nice and 
clean, and I am very much obliged to you all.”  Well all this made me feel more comfortable.  
We wanted to get out of their way, and tried our best to do all we possibly could, and I felt so 
sorry to have to be there all afternoon, but she saw how hard we had tried, and she knew it 
wasn’t our fault, and she made every allowance, and was just as nice as she could be.  Our last 
load didn’t leave there till nearly seven P.M. and do you know that we had to leave another 
load behind.  The men could not work any later, and Mrs. Early said every thing but the 4th floor 
had been cleared, & they wouldn’t use that at all, & would not put a thing up there before next 
week any way, so that the things would not be in her way at all, that it was all right and she 
hoped mamma would not worry.  There was no way to get anything to eat, and we didn’t have 
a mouthful from 7 o’clock in the A.M. till after seven at night.  We had a tongue boiled, and a 
lunch fixed, but the box was sent down here, & we expected to all be [ill.] down here by a little 
after one.  There wasn’t a time when we could leave the house, & go out for any thing, and if 
we had had any thing in the house we wouldn’t have had a chance to eat.  Maggie was such a 
help, and did so much.  She went out for some lunch, and offered to get some things & bring in 
to us, but we told her that we could not eat if we had them, so she said that if we wouldn’t let 
her bring back some lunch she tho’t she’d better come down here & help mamma, & she did 
lots down here.  I sent the cook down here for, I didn’t need her, but it seems when she got 
down here and saw the kitchen she was discouraged at seeing the dirt, and she wouldn’t take 
her things off, & marched straight out of the house.  So we have no cook, but Charles does the 
cooking, and he is doing splendidly.  We have a woman by the day, to clean, & she consented to 
come today as we were in such a plight.  We will be fairly crazy this week, & next, getting 
straightened out.  I have no place to go and write and cant tell you what a hard time I have had 
with this letter.  I dont expect that my chances for writing, will be as good as they were last 



week, for then I had a room alone, & could write at night, but for the present I have to sleep 
with mamma and Jule, for we have only got one room cleaned out, and we have to all stay in it 
now.  Mamma did wonders yesterday after she once got half a show.  She got the dining room 
cleaned & the carpet down, in the dining room and also Mrs. Porter’s room cleaned & got Mrs. 
Porter’s room all settled.  She also got the rooms cleaned & the carpets, down in Maggie’s 
room, & in this room, & so we are quite comfortable, and we have had the doctor’s reception 
room for a parlor, and it is very nice and comfortable.  I think we will like it here very much 
when we get settled, & cleaned up a little, but oh the dirt, & the roaches, and we half fear bed 
bugs.  Mamma says she knows there cant help being bed bugs in all the dirt, and she dreads 
seeing them “walk out like cows out of a meadow.”  Oh my darling I have got to stop.  I have 
lots of other things to say, but I knew you’d be wild to hear about the moving and how we got 
along.  We had an awful time, but we are all aline alive to tell the tale, and considering every 
thing we have stood it pretty well.  We were thoroughly bunged up last night, but we have 
been resting today, and tonight I feel pretty respectable.  I forgot to tell you that I gave a lesson 
yesterday from 5 to 6 P.M.  Friday night I saw that I could not very well leave in the morning so 
Jule & I went to the Shaws, & Mamie changed the time to 5 P.M. and it was lucky I arranged it 
the night before, for I couldn’t have gone to her in the A.M. as things turned out.  Now my own 
precious darling[,] thank you for your loving helpful letters, and wish I could write some just like 
them to send to you, but darling I’m going to make up for every thing when we get together, 
and you’ll see enough love then I know.  Oh darling I love you so and need you so much and 
cant be contented as things are now.  I need you, and if I cant have you nothing else can make 
up for your absence, and I cant be happy without you, no matter how much else I have. 

Now darling good night  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ   
With deepest tenderest love, more than I can measure 
      from your 
         Effie 


