
         No. 51 West 37th St. 
         N.Y. May 11th 1886. 
My darling, my own darling Harry, 
 I rec’d your letter this afternoon just as I was on my way out, and was so glad that I 
didn’t miss it.  I tho’t it had been delayed, & that it wasn’t coming in time for me to get it before 
going out.  I hated to have it wait here nearly all afternoon, but I had to go down town, & 
couldn’t wait, (for it was already nearly three o’clock,) so I supposed I couldn’t get my letter till I 
came home at dinner time, but I was so agreeably disappointed to get it before I left.  Darling I 
was very glad that you explained about the delay in reading my letter last Friday.  I did indeed 
think strange of it, for you didn’t give any reason.  You didn’t even mention going out, or having 
company, and so it looked as tho’ you had just simply let it wait till you had nothing better to 
do.  I didn’t really believe that, and yet I couldn’t account for it at all.  You simply said “I have 
just read your dear letter (10:30 P.M.) and enjoyed such dear sweet communion with you thro’ 
the letter.”  You took pains to say how late it was, but didn’t act as tho’ the delay was any thing 
strange, and wrote it as coolly as tho’ 10:30 P.M. was the time you usually finished reading my 
letters.  I tho’t if you had been away, or if you had had company you would have said so, but 
your not speaking of any such thing, looked very much as tho’ you had just laid the letter aside 
till there was nothing else to do.  and If the same thing had happened with me, and I had 
written in that cool way about it, you would have felt the same, I know, and you always make 
such a fuss over having letters the first possible moment that it looked decidedly strange to 
delay reading it so many hours after the time I knew you should have rec’d it.  If you had in any 
way alluded to your being away, I would have had something to work on.  Your explanation of 
course makes it all right, and I was very glad you accepted Mrs. V[innedge]’s invitation, but I do 
really think you might have said some thing about it in the other letter, for you certainly didn’t 
give me the impression that you were in any hurry for it my letter, and after all your talk about 
its being so hard to wait for letters, it seemed inconsistent to say the least.  But I didn’t really 
doubt you, though I felt that you had acted very strangely and very indifferent about the letter, 
for I supposed, from the way you wrote you had been at Purdue all evening, & either in your 
room, or the Lab.  If you had spoken of being in the City, even tho’ you hadn’t mentioned it in 
connection with the delay in reading the letter, I wouldn’t have felt as I did.  I have of course 
gotten straightened out now, and am very very glad you spent last eve. Friday eve[ning]. so 
pleasantly, and am glad you had such a good dinner, and am very glad you didn’t lose all this for 
the sake of reading my letter, for the letter would keep, and I am glad you didn’t read it till late, 
now that I know why you left it.  You mustn’t get upset about being misunderstood, for I know 
you would have felt just exactly the same, under the same circumstances.  I hoped to get this 
letter off tonight, but have been interrupted so many times that it was impossible to finish it 
before Charles went to bed.  I have had seven interruptions. They couldn’t be helped, but they 
were dreadfully annoying all the same.  I wonder what you will think about the wedding dress.  



When I got the sample of satin yesterday I got it for the trimming, & I never dreamed of having 
a dress of it.  I felt that the other would be good enough, & would be so much cheaper, but 
mamma said it must have some satin on it, and last night we were calculating about what I’d 
need, and we found it would cost about $20.00, and I said “Good gracious! $20. for that kind of 
a dress?  Why I could have it all satin for $30.00.  It dont seem as tho’ the other ought to be so 
much.  It seems as tho’ there ought to be more than $10.00 difference between the two, for 
the satin would be infinitely handsomer.”  Well we went all over it again, and found it really so, 
and mamma said “Well if that is the case, you’d better have the satin.  It is an elegant piece of 
goods, and it would be more satisfactory than the other, and for such an occasion I wouldn’t 
think of the other if the satin is only $10.00 more.”  I can keep it as an evening dress, and have 
some thing to fall back on, and it would wear as long as I’d  be likely to use it, but if I found find 
after my other nice dresses wear out, that the white satin is of no use, and I never have a 
chance to wear it, I can have an elegant black satin, for as it is all silk it would dye beautifully, 
but if I decided to keep it as an evening dress I can wear it a good many years, and it will 
probably be the only thing of the sort I’ll ever need.  You see the hard wear that eve[ning]. 
dresses usually have, mine wouldn’t get at all, for I dont dance any more, and so I would not 
have it all torn to pieces around the bottom, and wouldn’t have the print of a big hand on the 
back of the waist, or rather several prints, and my dress would not get the wear that it would if I 
danced.  So I finally decided that it would not be such a dreadful piece of extravagance, and 
really not as foolish as to buy the woolen dress, for if I decided to have it dyed, it will do me a 
great deal more good that than the woolen dress would.  Perhaps you wont see it quite as we 
do, but I know you would if you could have been here when we were making the calculations.  I 
didn’t think of having such an elegant dress, & mamma has been opposed to anything like it, 
and now she feels that it was the best thing I could do, and really urged it strongly, and now, 
after all this palaver, I’ll tell you that I have bought the dress.   It is so rich & elegant in the 
piece, that and you cant get much idea of of it from the sample, tho’ it will be better than any 
idea I can give you before you come home, so darling I will send you a sample.  I hope you’ll like 
it, and will feel about it as we all do.  I took it up to Ada to find out her opinion, and also to find 
out just how much I’d need.  Mrs. Hull & Ada both tho’t it a wonderful bargain and tho’t I’d be a 
perfect goose not to take it.  Mrs. Hull said “My advice to you is to go down there just as fast as 
you can go, & secure that thing while it is in the market, for let me tell you one thing, it wont be 
there long.  It will be snapped up right away.”  Her ideas & Ada’s were exactly the same as our’s 
and this afternoon I went down and ordered it, and tonight it arrived, and mamma & Jule & 
Maggie are about wild over it, and I am awfully glad I happened to stumble in McCreery’s 
yesterday.  I hardly ever go there, and know that I have not bought over three or four things 
there in my life, for it is one of the swell places, and I have always had an idea that they charged 
more than other places & they have too when I have looked some times, but once in awhile a 
person strikes a bonanza there, and I stumf stumbled in just in the nick of time.  I looked at 



several other places, just to satisfy myself, and I saw some for $2.50 per y[ar]d. that I didn’t like 
near as well.  This sample I have carried around for two days, and have had it in my bag, & in 
my purse, and have used it pretty roughly on purpose, and have frayed out a good deal of it to 
be sure it was all silk both ways.  Mamma said “Well it certainly looks like all silk, but Effie I tell 
you it cant be at that price,” but she finally had to give in, for she saw it was every bit silk, and 
then said “Well any way I dont see how they do it.  I dont see how it is possible to sell it for 
that.”    

Darling I have been thinking about your suggestion of asking for letters, recommending 
me as a music teacher.  At first I tho’t I could not do it, but I have been growing more and  more 
in favor of it all the time, and now I feel that it will be the very thing I ought to do.  I am very 
glad you made the suggestion, for I might not have tho’t of it.  It will do no harm to have them, 
and it may do me a great deal of good, and it now will be the only time I can get them, for I 
wouldn’t feel like sending to them at some future time.  I’d better strike while the iron is hot, 
and it will be far easier to make the request now than it would be after I stop my lessons.  I 
wont mind asking the Cary’s or Paines, & I am certain almost that I will get very nice letters 
from them, & I also think that Dr. Gano would write a very nice & very helpful letter.  I am 
pretty sure I can get a letter from Mr. Steinhaus, and I believe I’d better make sure of these 
letters now if I can.  They may refuse them, and if I should find that all this talk, and plraise 
praise had been all stuff, wouldn’t I feel flat?  But I’m going to try it anyhow, but darling tho’ I 
believe a letter from Mrs. Raymond would be more valuable than all the rest put together, I 
hate awfully to ask for that, and am afraid I wont be able to get up enough cheek to do it.  I 
dont feel that it will be cheeky for me to ask the others, for they have expressed their 
satisfaction in the strongest possible way, and have expressed the greatest regret at being 
obliged to give me up.  They are musical people, & I feel that they ought to know whether I am 
a good teacher or not, & they have tested me a long time, and ought to have had time to know 
me, and if they are sincere in all they say, (and I have no reason to doubt them, & see no reason 
for their acting as they have done, if they didn’t feel so) I see no reason why I should hesitate 
about asking, or they should hesitate about writing me a letter of recommendation, but with 
Mrs. R[aymond]. I feel that it is different, and I would really feel that it was very cheeky, and a 
good deal to ask, and would hate to do it, and tho’ I’d find the letter very valuable I dont know 
whether I will have courage enough to ask for it, tho’ mamma tells me I would be a perfect 
goose not to try, that I cant get it without asking, & that a person has got to have some cheek if 
they want to do much, and that if I cant get it I’ll certainly be as well off as tho’ I hadn’t asked, 
and she says “Why I would not hesitate at all.  I wouldn’t mind it a bit.”  She talks very fine, but I 
know she would hesitate a good deal, if she had to do it.  But I know that I would not have tho’t 
of such a thing as trying to get a letter from Mrs. R[aymond]. tho’ I had wondered if it wouldn’t 
be a good plan to get some testimonials from those who knew me, but I hadn’t tho’t very 
seriously about it, and am almost sure the tho’t would not have amounted to anything, but I am 



very glad of your suggestion and know that, if it had not been for that I would not have pushed 
the thing at all, & never would have tho’t of asking for anything from Mrs. Raymond.  Darling I 
do hope the report is true that Dr. S[mart]. has engaged some one to take Mrs. Stockton’s 
place.  Wont it be lovely if there can be a change that will im be such an improvement, and if 
we can only have the room you have now we will be splendidly fixed.  

I rec’d your Sunday’s letter yesterday A.M.  It arrived at Station E. on time Sunday.   
Wasn’t it pity I couldn’t get it?  I think I will go to Madison a week from Sat[urday].  I wrote to 
Sue about it on Sunday.  How did she happen to send a message to me in such a round about 
way?  I wrote her that if the work was to begin on Monday the 24th I’d go up on Sat[urday]. 
aft[ernoon]. May 22nd, but she’ll probably let me know about this.  Darling I meant to tell you in 
Sunday’s letter when I was writing about the wedding, that I tho’t you ought to write to the 
intended ushers at once, and find out if they would act for us.  If they wont, we must think up 
some others.  What about Huston?  Have you spoken to him yet?  I have decided not to have 
any bridesmaids, tho’ I suppose I will have the woman’s privilege of changing my mind, tho’ I 
have no idea that I shall take advantage of the privilege.  If I had decided to have bridesmaids I 
should have chosen Jule & one of your sisters.  I think that would have been the nicest thing to 
do if I was to have bridesmaids, for surely our sisters would be the ones to have if we had any 
one.  Now darling it is after 12:30 & I must go to bed.  With love, oh such a quantity more Ɵ 
than I can measure Ɵ Ɵ from your Effie.  Ɵ  

 
        Wed. A.M.  May 12th  

My own darling, 
 I hope that you will be home a month from tonight, and I think that you will arrive by 
the eve[ning] of June 12th.  I wrote such a long letter last night that you must count it as a 
double letter.  I was not going to write near as much, for I tho’t there wouldn’t be time.  I tho’t 
I’d write two or three sheets, and then write another letter for today, but when I found I 
couldn’t mail it last night, I went right on and made a double letter of it, and you must make it 
do for my regular letter, & also for the one I couldn’t write on Monday.  Have just rec’d your 
letter of Sunday, am very sorry my letter failed again, but I wrote it on Friday, and mailed it 
early.  I am not sure now about the time, but I know it was not later than four o’clock, and I 
dont think it was even three, for I wrote most of the letter in the A.M. & then finished it, after 
lunch.  At least I looked it over, and I think I wrote more after lunch, but I am sure that it 
couldn’t have been later than 3 P.M. when I mailed it.  Fritz & Ten Eyck & I mailed it on 5th 
Ave[nue].  I am sorry I cant remember just the time, and all about it, but the letter was written 
under difficulties (as most of my letters have been for some time,) and I have been so rushed, 
that I am all in a muddle about things I would under other circumstances remember for 
months, or at least weeks.  You have no idea how hard a time I have had to write the last few 



weeks, but I remember enough about Friday to know I mailed your letter two or three hours 
before it was necessary.  I am sorry, but it wasn’t my fault. 
 With deepest love 
         Effie     . 


