
         No. 51 West 37th St. 
         N.Y. May 13th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
 One month from now we will be together.  I am so thankful that the end is nearly here 
for I really couldn’t stand this sort of thing much longer, and you are in just about the same fix, 
tho’ you dont have quite as hard a time with your letters as I have with mine.  From now on I 
wont be able to do much with letters, for I have so much to do that I am scared.  It seems to me 
that I have each day crowded with as much as I ought to do in two or even three days.  I 
expected to have a room by myself, but mamma said she tho’t it would be very mean of me, 
that she would only have me such a little while that she wanted me to room with her.  Well I go 
off to one of the empty rooms to write, but in spite of all I can say or do, I am interrupted, and I 
get perfectly desperate and discouraged.  I have sat up late nights, and managed every way I 
could think of, but mamma has got another jealous fit on her, and she feels as tho’ all the time I 
have at home (which is very little anyhow) ought to be given to her.  She thinks that I am going 
to Madison next week, to be gone a couple of weeks, and that she has very little time left, and 
that you are to have me all my life, and that she has a right to my time now.  I can see how she 
feels, and dont blame her, for I know I’d feel the same if I were in her place.  She thinks if she 
gives me up, we ought to be willing to make some sacrifice now for her, but at the same time 
that I sympathize with her, & understand her feelings, I think of and understand your needs, 
and here I stand between two fires, my duty strong on both sides, and also my feelings, and I 
am about worried out of my wits.  I cant make things satisfactory all around, and my life is really 
miserable.  I feel all sort of used up anyhow, and all this worries me dreadfully.  I have tho’t it all 
over very carefully and have decided that I will split the difference, and give in to you both as 
much as I can.  I will write you every day, but wont be able to write very long letters.  I feel all 
sort of broken up to have such trouble, now when I have so much on my mind, and am sorry 
that my time isn’t all my own so that I could satisfy you both.  Honestly I feel about sick over it.  
Night before last I had an awful time, & another one last night, and today I have a dreadful 
headache, and I know that nothing in the world has caused it but this horrible worry.  Yesterday 
I was very blue when I started to Orange, but your letter that I got when I came home at night, 
braced me up wonderfully, & I was very happy.  I sat down stairs with mamma awhile & talked 
about different plans, and every thing went lovely till I started to write, and then things went all 
wrong, and I got so mad & upset that I gave it up.  Darling your letter last night pleased me so, 
& did me so much good, and made me forget my blues.  Every thing was so very encouraging, & 
I tho’t you were feeling so happy, & I was awfully happy the first part of the evening.  I think 
Amherst would be very nice on some accounts, but darling I think that unless they give you 
$1600. it wouldn’t pay you as well as Purdue, but you of course know more than I do about 
whether it would be more desirable to be there. than I do  I dont believe I’d stand anything like 
as good a chance for pupils as at Purdue.  Wasn’t Dr. Smart awfully nice tho’ about 



recommending you and doing so much for you?  He was in a fine mood that day.  I am so glad 
that we can have your room, and I know we can get along splendidly.  I dont believe we will 
need to do very much fixing, and I guess we can make the room look very nice.  I would 
however be delighted if we could have a closet, and have wondered how under the sun we 
could manage to get along without one.  I hope you can have one made.  If you cant, we’ll have 
to have an extra wardrobe, but a closet would be more out of the way, and so much nicer, but 
if we cant have that, we will wait until we go out in the fall, & then see what can be done.  I 
guess we can manage to make things very convenient & comfortable, but a closet would be the 
most desirable thing.  When you come home we’ll look at some folding beds.  There is one that 
I have heard of that they say is very nice.  It has a bed & bureau & washstand combined, and it 
isn’t any more expensive than the other beds.  I dont quite understand about it, but have heard 
that they were very very nice indeed.  I guess we can make the carpet do.  You have never told 
me what kind of a carpet it is, or what the colors are, or any thing about it.  Is it a pretty 
pattern, and are the colors nice?  I guess it isn’t hideous or it would have worried you, and been 
an eye sore to you.  I dont mind if it is somewhat faded & worn, if it is only something neat & 
pretty, but if it has some hideous colors and is a regular dutch thing, I would rather have a 
stained floor and a few rugs, but I guess it isn’t so hideous as all that.  If it is just an ordinary 
carpet with any sort of decent colors I’ll be satisfied, and I dont imagine it will worry me in the 
least.  I think it will be good enough, but I can tell better about that later on when I know more 
about it.  Wasn’t it funny darling how Dr. Smart jumped at the very scheme we had tho’t of?  It 
was funny how he took your news about my wanting to be where I could use a piano as much 
as I liked.  I am awfully glad we can have that room, and I will promise not to make any trouble 
by my gossip.  Did he say amy any thing about putting some one in Mrs. Stockton’s place, or 
was that like some of the rumors they have had about you, utterly senseless & without any 
foundation?  I had a letter from Sue this A.M. and they will expect me on Sat[urday]. May 22nd.  
Dont say a word to them about my dre white satin dress, unless you have already done so f 
before this reaches you.  If you have “given it away,” it dont make any difference, but I tho’t if 
you had not, it would be fun to surprise them.  I know it will tickle them when they find it out, 
but I want to see them when they find that I am not going to have a white cashmere or 
camelshair.  I’ll let them open the bundle with the expectation of seeing what they supposed, & 
I supposed I would get, and it will be rich to see them.  Of course I cant do this if you have told 
them, but if you have done so, dont feel badly, because it wont make any difference, but if you 
haven’t told them, I’d like to surprise them.   

Now my own darling[,] I must stop.  I will have to go to Miss R[ussell]. at 9 A.M. 
tomorrow, and then go to Orange, so I will have to write my letter tonight.  Dont expect much, 
for luck may be against me, but be sure that I will do all I possibly can.  Oh darling I do want you 
so.  I am just miserable without you, and think I would never have courage to try another 
separation. 



With love unbounded, my own precious darling boy 
 from your own true &  loving 
                           Effie. 
I hope you’ll have an offer from Amherst, even if you dont accept, for I know it would 

make people appreciate you better.  It is always so!, & as soon as they find out that you are 
wanted elsewhere, you’ll be considered more valuable.  Love love love 

E.M.L. 
 

 
 


