
         No. 51 West 37th St. 
         N.Y. May 16th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
 Oh Harry how happy we will be four weeks from today.  I wish it wasn’t four weeks away 
even, for it seems a long time yet to wait.  Darling I wont be able to write a very long letter 
now, but will do what I can, and mail it so you’ll have something Tuesday Aft[ernoon]. and then 
later on I’ll write a long letter and you will get that on Wed[nesday].  I guess you’ll be satisfied if 
you only have a long letter written on Sunday.  You’ll get a short letter instead of a long one on 
Tues[day]. but darling I will make up for it, and you’ll get a long letter on Wed[nesday]. instead 
of a short one.  All the fates have been against me today & I haven’t had any chance to write.  
Lottie was to leave this afternoon and I had to spend some time with her, and then we had 
callers, and we were not alone till supper time.  Mr. Ellis & Mr. Rietz called, and then Minnie 
Zerfass came & stayed the whole rest of the afternoon.  I couldn’t excuse myself, for I had to do 
it last time she called, and didn’t want to do it again, and it is the first time I have seen her 
(except one day for a moment when I excused my self on acc’t of a lesson) since the day you 
met her at our house.  I think a great deal of Minnie, and I really had been wishing I could see 
her, but supposed I couldn’t without going to Harlem, & I knew I wouldn’t have time for that.  I 
haven’t been to see her once this winter, but I have not had time to visit much.  Sunday is the 
only time she can come, as she is busy dressmaking all the week.  I feel very sorry for her, and 
as she cared enough for me, to come all the way down from Harlem to see me, I could not 
refuse to see her.  Well darling I was glad to see her, and yet sorry she came on this particular 
afternoon, for it took my time from Lottie, and, what I regretted more, took my time from you, 
& I felt that my time had to be broken into enough without that call, so, tho’ I would have been 
delighted to see her under other circumstances, & tho’ I wanted very much to see her, I felt 
sorry she happened to come today, but such is life.  Things seldom happen just as we want 
them to, and we have dreadful luck with company.  Usually two or three people we are very 
very fond of, will all happen to come at the same time.  They dont know each other, and we 
want to have a quiet talk with each one, & of course cant do it, as we must entertain them all at 
the same time, & of course it is only an aggravation not to be able to see then at different times 
and talk to each one alone.  Yet it nearly always happens that if some one, from a distance, who 
we care a great deal for, & seldom see comes, & we get have piles of things to talk to them 
about, some one else is bound to come in, and it just makes it unsatisfactory and miserable all 
around, or if it isn’t that way, and some one happens to come alone, it is usually at a time that 
we have some important thing on hand.  You know how it was last summer.  I hope no one will 
come on the 13th of June, for, tho’ I would not think of taking time from you to see them, and 
would excuse myself without a moment’s hesitation, I would not want to even hear about 
them, and wouldn’t want to be interrupted even & hear they were here.  I guess all this has 
suggested a good scheme to me.  We’ll go off by ourselves, and say beforehand that we will not 



see anyone, no matter who calls, and that they needn’t come near us, to tell us, because we 
dont want to hear about it, and they can make whatever excuses they like.     

Darling I told you that I had rec’d your dear letter but wouldn’t open it till this A.M.  Well 
my own Harry[,] I kept my promise, but you better believe I didn’t waste much time this A.M.  I 
read it in bed as soon as I woke up, and darling I had such a good time.  Darling I hate to do 
what you ask.  I dont want to burn that letter.  It didn’t make any misunderstanding, for I knew 
just what you meant, but I said it might not strike and an outsider so, but no outsider will have 
a chance to be struck one way or the other.  Still I suppose I have got to give that letter up if 
you feel so about it, but I dont want to do it a bit.  I think the whole thing came from the way 
you commenced the letter.  You were so af awfully cool about saying you had just finished 
reading my letter, and then saying without any explanation that it was 10:30 P.M. which I  knew 
was so long after mail time, & that changed the whole letter, and tho’ it didn’t make me 
misunderstand  what you wrote afterwards it seemed to me that an outsider might get a wrong 
impression, but I dont feel so much so now [ill.] that I have read it, after receiving the letters 
you have written since, and I wish you wouldn’t insist on its being burned, for no outsider will 
ever see it, and you needn’t worry a bit about that.  Still, in your answer to this, if you feel as 
you did last Thurs[day]. & feel as strongly about my burning it, I will promise to do it at once.  I 
do hope however that you’ll think better of it, for I dont like to give up any of your letters.  I 
have every one you ever wrote me except those you took, & never returned.  Darling I am very 
glad you got your sheepskin from Johns Hopkins.  I always tho’t it was funny for them not to 
give you any thing to show as proof of your Ph.D.  It is lucky they didn’t charge you Columbia 
rates.  Mr. Artz’ diploma will cost at least $25.00, and may cost more.  It depends on whether 
he passes in every thing the first time.  If he stands well in some things, & not in others, they 
will give him a second trial for $5.00, and a third one if necessary for an additional $5.00.  Isn’t 
it outrageous?  The worst of it is they wont admit them to the examinations until they have 
paid the $25.00.  That is the meanest part of it.  I tho’t the money was supposed to be for the 
diploma, & that they were entitled to the examinations anyhow, and that if they passed, & 
didn’t care to pay for the diploma they needn’t have it, but here they & if they didn’t pass, they 
wouldn’t have to pay, but here they wont let them come into the examinations (tho’ the price 
they are charged for tuition ought to include the examinations, & they have all been given to 
understand that it did) till they have paid down $25.00.  Then, if they fail the first time, and pay 
$5.00 for a second trial, & then pay $5.00 more (which they would be likely to do as long as 
there seemed a chance of passing, and they would probably think there was a chance, and 
anyhow, since they had spent so much, they might as well risk $5.00 more for a third trial) it will 
make the diploma cost $35.00 if they get it.  That is pretty tough, but imagine the poor 
unfortunates who fail, and keep trying till they have used up all their chances, and fail every 
time.  They have nothing to show for the $35.00 and dont get one penny back.  I think it is 
about the meanest and most tricky piece of work.  The students have “kicked” but it didn’t do 



any good, and they have got to submit to the swindling.  I tell Mr. Artz they are teaching them 
law, and teaching them how to do business, & probably a good many of these students will take 
it as they have the rest of their Columbia instruction & try to follow it, and will feel that that is 
the proper way to do business.  I think it is abominable, and am glad your diploma only cost .25   
That is what Mr. Artz paid for his, and I suppose your’s was the same price.  Mr. A[rtz]. said he 
believed it would be.  I am glad they didn’t try any funny business at Johns Hopkins.  Darling I 
have had a better chance than I expected, & have been able to write a long letter after all.  I did 
not suppose I would be able to do it, but I guess you’ll have your long letter at the usual time 
after all, and so you must not count on a long one on Wed[nesday]. after all.  “enough is as 
good as a feast” [The former phase is encircled.] 

Now darling about your mustache.  I should say from the sample, that it had been 
growing “quite some,” but I think it needed trimming, for one hair was dreadfully split at the 
end, & when it is like that it must be trimmed, not cut off entirely, but the split hairs part 
trimmed off.  Now my own precious darling boy[,] I must stop & go & mail this before it gets 
too late for me to go to 5th Ave[nue]. with it.  Charles left yesterday.  He was engaged for the 
summer, and was to go to the place the 1st of May, but wouldn’t leave us in such a mess, and 
wrote for leave to stay, but  Friday he got word that they wanted him at once and if he wanted 
the place he’d have to come at once, for they wouldn’t keep the place any longer, so you see I 
have no one now to send out if it get too late for me to go alone, so I will have to be careful.  
Darling, my own darling[,] I must say good night. 

With deepest truest love ever your 
             Effie_ 
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