
                                       No. 54 W. 46 
No. 51 W. 37th St. 

         N.Y. May 7th [1886] 
My darling darling Harry, 
 Look what habit will do.  I wrote the old address without realizing what I was doing, but I 
thot I’d let it go, and not waste a sheet of paper on that acc’t.  I rec’d your letter this A.M. and 
enjoyed it very much, even tho’ you did go for me like mad.  We had all the help on Sat[urday]. 
that we could make room for & the cook and Anna were dreadfully in the way, and could not 
do anything, & had to be looked after so much, that they were more bother than they were 
worth.  There were so many around that we hardly had room to work.  What with all of us, 
except mamma and the Early’s and their servants, and all the men moving the our things out & 
the E[arly]’s things in, and most all the morning the people in the house rushing back & forth 
and the Underwood’s men moving them, I tho’t we would go raving crazy, and we never could 
have stood any more around.  I didn’t do one thing more than I had to, and you must 
remember that we had to have things comfortable for the boarders till the last minute, & we 
did have every thing for them as nice as could be, & the only thing we had to miss was lunch on 
Sat[urday].  I wish mamma would offer to pay Mrs. Porter as much as the lunch amounted to, 
but mamma wont do it for she says it would make Mrs. Porter mad, but she has fussed so about 
being “such a fool to stay and go thro’ all this moving” that I would tell her I did not want her to 
be out anything for a lunch she didn’t have.  All she had to do was to pack & unpack her trunks, 
& she would have had that to do if she had gone to any other house.  Mamma moved all her 
things, & if she had gone any place else she would have had to pay for it herself, & would have 
had to pay a good deal on May 1st, for all her traps.  We had the whole room settled that night, 
and made as comfortable as could be.  She came home and found the carpet down, & all the 
furniture in but the bed, which was to come in the next load, and we tho’t she would be so 
surprised & pleased to find her room in order, but she raised a great row because the bed 
wasn’t there.  It was an hour or more before dinner, and she didn’t want the bed for at least 
five or six hours.  If she wanted to lie down she had a comfortable lounge in the room, but I 
dont see why she needed to lie down for she had not done any thing, and was at her sister’s for 
lunch, & didn’t come home till mamma had finished fixing her room.  When the bed came she 
wouldn’t wait a moment to have it made.  She would not wait till the men had finished bringing 
in the things from the wagon before she began to fuss about ho having her bed made, and we 
could not get at the bedding just that minute, so do you know she actually had to sit in her 
room for nearly half an hour without having her bed made.  That was terrible wasn’t it?  The 
windows were the only things that were left, & they were not very dirty, for the room had been 
occupied by some of Mrs. C[rane]’s boarders, & of course they Mrs. Crane had had to have the 
windows washed and kept clean, & so tho’ they hadn’t been washed on Saturday, they were 
not at all bad.  Well do you know that she was so determined to find fault, and make mamma 



uncomfortable, and make her feel that they had done us a great favor to move down here with 
us, that she fussed and fussed, and I believe she was really disappointed because she could not 
find anything wrong after the bed was put up, & made, but the next morning she hunted 
around & finally discovered that the windows hadn’t been washed, and then she was happy, 
because she had discovered some thing to find fault about, and she made the most of the one 
thing that hadn’t been done, and tried to make us feel that she was a martyr, and that she was 
as uncomfortable as she could be.  We were so disgusted that we had the woman wash every 
window in the house before she washed Mrs. Porter’s & so she didn’t have her windows 
washed till yesterday.  She has the 2nd Story front room, instead of the 3rd  story back and it 
takes in the whole width of the house, and instead of thinking that we have made her more 
comfortable, she acts as tho’ she was being abused.  Sat[urday]. we had the dining room carpet 
down & every thing as comfortable as could be, and the only thing about the dinner that was 
not just as usual, was that we could not have soup, & we could not have a roast of meat, but we 
had a delicious steak, and as many vegetables as usual, & des[s]ert, and fruit & coffee, and on 
Sunday we had our regular Sunday breakfast and  & for dinner  we had “elegant” oyster soup, 
and chickens, & three or four kinds of vegetables, and ice cream & cake & fruit & coffee & all 
the meals have been the same as usual, so I fail to see how she was abused. & On Sat[urday]. 
night & Sunday she had the back parlor to sit in when she didn’t want to stay in her own room, 
so I cant see how she was inconvenienced in the least by the move.  She has acted all the way 
thro’ as disagreeable & inconsiderate as could be & I have only told you a few of the hateful 
things.  There have been dozens of them, & I feel as tho’ I would enjoy telling her to take her 
traps & get out.  Ada got so enraged before she left the other house.  Mrs. Porter kept saying 
“Oh wasn’t I a fool to say I’d stay and go thro’ all this mess?”  Ada said “Well Mrs. Porter what 
did you stay for.  Why under the sun didn’t you go to another place if you wanted to?  I’m sure 
you didn’t have to stay unless you wanted to, and I should say you were a fool to stay if you 
didn’t want to, & if you didn’t think it was the best thing you could do.”  Isn’t Ada just a brick.  
She knew we had to hold our tongues, and so, tho’ she couldn’t say very much, she just fired off 
that little shot, and let Mrs. Porter see that they knew the Porters were going, purely because 
they knew it was the best thing for them, that she saved the expense of moving, & got a much 
better room without paying any more for it, and Mrs. Porter shut up for a little while after that.  
I went up to Ada’s the other day, & told her how horrid Mrs. Porter had acted.  Mrs. Porter had 
been there that morning & tried to act as tho’ she had been so angelic & considerate and as 
tho’ she had had a very uncomfortable time.  Ada never dreamed that we could get a carpet 
down that night, and supposed of course Mrs. Porter had had a bare floor over Sunday, & tho’t 
she oughtn’t to expect anything else, & tho’t she was mean as could be to act so even if she 
wasn’t settled.  Mrs. Porter never told her that he room was settled that night, and when I told 
her that, and told her about the windows, she was too mad for anything.  I told her that I hoped 
she’d let Mrs. Porter know that she knew all about it, & I hoped she’d repeat what I had said to 



Mrs. Porter, for I’d like her to know what we think of her, for she needn’t flatter herself that we 
think she is a desirable boarder, and in the season we could afford to displease with her.  Of 
course we haven’t had any row with her, for we dont want to have any fuss, but we are boiling, 
and so are the rest of the people in the house, and Mrs. Ellis is so angry at the way Mrs. Porter 
has done, that she gave her a terrible snub the other day, which said pretty plainly that her 
friendship wasn’t considered at all desirable, and looked as tho’ Mrs. Ellis didn’t care whether it 
was broken off or not.  It was very rude, & ordinarily Mrs. E[llis]. wouldn’t have been guilty of 
such a thing, but she said she didn’t care whether Mrs. P[orter]. liked it or not.  I am awfully 
glad Mrs. E[llis]. gave her such a cut, & made her feel that in Mrs. E[llis]’s opinion she was not 
the most important person in the world.  She has done every thing to be intimate with Mrs. 
E[llis]. but Mrs. E[llis]. says she is no lady, & is always trying to pretend she has been 
accustomed to so much, & she knows if she had been, she would not be always grunting & 
growling & finding fault.  She says she knows that she is one who has boarded nearly all her life, 
and she thinks it is smart to act as tho’ nothing was good enough.  Mr. Porter said on Sunday 
that Dr. Paxton had told them in his sermon that morning that they must rise above little 
troubles, that they ought to enjoy the blessings they had, and be get the most out of them 
instead of spoiling every thing by worrying over little things, that they could probably nearly all 
be happy if they only would, that they had better enjoy what they could this year, for next year 
they might have some real trouble.  He wasn’t speaking to those who had real troubles, but to 
chronic growlers.  Mr. P[orter]. said “he preached a sermon very much like that last year, & told 
us we had better enjoy what we had this year because next year we might be worse off, but he 
made a mistake in my case.  I’m better off this year than I was last, & a good deal happier.”  
Some one said “Why?”  Mr. P[orter]. said “Well for a very good reason.  I’ve got a better 
boarding place.”  I tho’t if that was the case they’d better show some appreciation.  I know 
darling that you would have been just raving if you had been here, & I dont know how you 
could have held your tongue.  I know from what she said herself about when they went to 
house keeping that they didn’t have a carpet down for several days, & they ate off a board that 
was held up like a table by a barrel on each end.  She tells that as a good story of moving, and 
yet hasn’t one bit of consideration for us in our scrape.  I am very bitter this morning because 
she has been fussing again, and mamma was so enraged she said “Mrs. Porter makes me so 
mad I feel as tho’ I could break her head.”  I do hope she will some time have to keep boarders 
& have a house full of such people, and that they will act just as she does.  Darling I didn’t mean 
to bore you with all this but I get so mad I cant keep it in.  So you tho’t I wouldn’t feel as you do 
about the strikers.  Well you were never more mistaken in your life, for you expressed my 
feelings exactly.  I know how you got that idea tho’, for I sympathized with them at one time 
this winter.  But then they didn’t lay down the law.  They struck for more wages & shorter 
hours, and nearly every one felt sorry for them & felt that they were perfectly right, and they 
were glad that the strikers won, but these later strikes have been outrageous, & I get so 



enraged over the easy way that it is taken, & I dont see why they have any right to force a man 
to hire certain men & to force him to do just whatever they say.  I dont see why they are 
allowed to do as they have done here, & why they cant be severely punished for throwing 
stones, and acting as they have done, and we felt furious before the Chicago Riots, and now I 
hope that something will be done.  It is really terrible, and I must say I fail to see where the 
advantage of a free country comes in if the Americans have got to be ruled by all the foreigners, 
principally ignorant Irishmen.  It is very strange that they come over here to have all the 
freedom on their side, and the Americans must just stand aside & be ruled by them, but the 
trouble is that the country has too many miserable low Irishmen in office, and they dont take 
measures against such work, because their sympathies are all with the strikers, & this just suits 
them to death, but I guess there will be some thing done now, & people will make up, now that 
there has been bloodshed.  It has gone too far, and surely wont be overlooked any longer.  I 
think it is high time for something to be done, or else as you say we’d better move to out of this 
free (?) country.  A great  many people feared just such a time here a few weeks ago, & tho’t 
that the 7th Reg’t ought not to be allowed to leave the City, but they were allowed to go to 
Washington, & fortunately nothing happened, but really it did seem as tho’ we were in danger, 
for the streets were filled with the most dreadful looking beasts who threatened all sorts of 
things, who looked bad enough & desperate enough to do any thing, & they were all drinking, 
and that made them more excited, and really the situation was considered very critical.  I dont 
believe in the working men being abused, & when they had the first strike for shorter h[ou]rs. & 
better pay, I sympathized with them, but now I haven’t a particle of sympathy for them, and if 
the laboring class keep on acting as they have done, & keep getting worse, as they have done 
the last few years I’ll believe in keeping them down under foot, and will believe in slavery.  They 
dont know enough to manage themselves, & dont know when they are well off.  They know 
enough to read all the miserable papers, & have not enough taste to select good reading, & 
would be better off if they didn’t know how to read.  They know just enough to make them 
discontented and dissatisfied & dont know enough to do them any good.  I believe less & less in 
the working class being free, for they abuse their freedom, & make themselves & every body 
else suffer for it.  They have had too much liberty altogether, & have got an idea that the 
freedom is all on their side & I hope there’ll be some thing done to get that idea out of their 
minds.          
 
Friday Aft[ernoon]. 
 I was interrupted by the lunch bell, and now I wont have much more time to write.    
Darling I have just heard some thing that is deciedly decidedly bad.  Station E. used to by be on 
33rd St[reet]. just beyond 6th Ave[nue]. and now they have moved to 28th St[reet]. bet[ween]. 
6th & 7th Ave[nue]s. and I wont be able to go to the office on Sundays.  That is a dreadful 
neighborhood and would be particularly bad on Sundays, and that settles my going to the 



P[ost]. O[ffice]. on Sunday for my letter.  I wonder if you can do what you did last week.  I’ll 
promise to do as I did with the letter that came last Sat[urday]. & wont read the letter till 
Sunday A.M.  I am all broken up over this news, and am so glad that we have only five more 
Sundays, for it cant hurt me to very very much, for I’ll be at Madison at least two Sundays, & 
probably three, and I couldn’t have my letters those Suda Sundays anyway, but it is too bad 
that I didn’t know it in time to let you know before you mailed the letter for this Sunday.  I may 
risk the neighborhood for just once, and get your letter this time if mamma will let me, but that 
is very doubtful, for I am pretty sure she’ll make a row, and put her foot down against it, but if 
she dont say any thing I’ll go, but when Jule told me about it a little while ago mamma heard it 
too, so she knows about it & I am almost certain she wont let me go.  Oh darling I am so glad 
that we will not have to depend on letters much longer.  We are going to ship Anna tomorrow.  
She has fizzled out completely and is utterly worthless now.  She began this before we left the 
other house, when she found that we wouldn’t keep Lizzie, and since Lizzie left she has acted 
like the old scratch, and we will be delighted to get rid of her.  She can do well, but she wont.  
She is mad because we wouldn’t keep Lizzie, and is really “not worth her salt.”  Well they gave 
us a little peace for a few weeks, and it gave mamma a rest so that she had a chance to take a 
little comfort before we moved, tho’ the last two or three weeks Lizzie tormented her terribly, 
but we had over a month of peace & quiet, & that was something.  Charles is still proving 
himself a treasure in an emergency.  We have only had a girl since yesterday.  We hired her by 
the week for general housework.  Cha[rle]s. told mamma that she’d better get a girl for general 
house work, and she could do whatever she was told, & not say this wasn’t her work, & that 
wasn’t her work.  He said he’d tend to the cooking (& he is a very fine cook) if she would look 
after other things.  We expect to have Sarah back next month some time and then we’ll be all 
right again, at least for awhile.  We told this girl we would only hire her by the week, and 
wouldn’t be likely to want her permanently, but she was glad to come, and so I guess we will 
manage to keep her till Sarah comes.  Charles has got a place for the summer but he dont think 
he will have to go right away.  I guess he will see us thro’ the scrape.  He has promised to come 
down and help for a couple of days in July.  Mamma told him about the wedding and asked him 
if he could come down and help us.  He said he could, & would be very glad to do it, & he would 
make that arrangement, so now we are sure of having him, & he will be splendid at such a time, 
and will run the dining room part of it splendidly.  Darling I must stop now, for I have a great 
deal to do this afternoon.  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  

With the deepest love[,] more than I can possibly measure Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 
     from your  

own true & loving 
    Effie. 

I do hope this letter wont met with the same fate as the one I mailed last Friday ___  love Ɵ  
love Ɵ love Ɵ   


