
         No. 51 West 37th St. 
         N.Y. May 20th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 

I am going to write as much as possible tonight, because I think my chances will be 
better now than they will tomorrow, and the letter for Sunday will be a very slim affair.  (There 
is one of those fiendish street bands right outside, & it distracts me terribly.  They have been 
torturing me for the last half hour, & I dont know how much longer the agony will be 
prolonged.  Please make allowance if I seem crazy.[)]  Well darling I started to say that as you’ll 
only have a note on Sunday, I wanted to try to make my letter tonight more that than I had 
expected, and write enough to hep help you on Sat[urday]. & Sunday too, & darling I dont 
know how I am going to manage about Saturday’s letter, for I wont be able to take any much 
time from mamma on Friday night, & on Sat[urday]. when I come home from my lesson, I 
suppose I wont have a minute.  Darling I hate to have it so, but dont know how it can be 
helped.  Poor mamma seems to realize more & more what is before her, and last night after 
we went to bed I heard her crying.  It nearly kills me to see her suffer so.  I talked with her the 
best part of the night and it was very very hard.  It is going to be terrible for her, and I can see 
that she is dreading it terribly.  It will be dreadfully hard for me to say goodbye to her.  You 
know darling that I wouldn’t postpone our marriage.  I dont think either of us could stand 
another year of this sort of thing, and I dont want to try it, but I do feel awfully over mamma.  
She says that I have been her main stay, from the time I was fourteen years old.  She sha has 
looked up to me and depended on me, that Jule seems like a baby to her, that she cant realize 
that she is more than a child, that Jule depends on her, and she feels as tho’ she would have kn 
no one to lean on after I am gone, & it seems almost more than she can bear.  She dont blame 
us, & as you say, she would be the last one to wh wish to have any trouble between you & me, 
but tho’ she is glad in one way, she is utterly miserable in another, but she would not be selfish 
enough to wish us to have trouble, or to even wish that we have never loved.  I know she 
never wishes anything like that, & the only thing that troubles her is that I am going so far 
away.  Darling mamma spoke to the doctor about the room, & he was as nice as he could be 
about it, and said “Mrs. Loag all you have to do, is to let me know when the wedding is to be, 
and what time you’d like the room.  You can have it morning, noon, or afternoon, any time you 
want it, and if you’ll only let me know before hand, I’ll be happy to make my arrangements 
accordingly.”  Mamma thanked him & said “But what about Dr. Davenport?  Will he feel the 
same?”  Dr. A[llen]. said “Well dont you worry about that, for I’ll bounce him whether he likes 
it or not.”  Well I immediately said when mamma told me, “Then we’ll set 2 o’clock, for we can 
then get the Boston boat at 5 P.M. and that is what we both wanted to do.”  Mamma said she 
was sorry, but that she was afraid that she couldn’t do it, that she tho’t we couldn’t have it so 
early. That  I said “Why mamma I tho’t that was just what you wanted.  You have been so 
opposed to its being late in the afternoon, or in the evening, & I supposed two o’clock would 



just suit you.”  She said that she did feel so when she tho’t we were going to have a few people 
only, but that now she did not think we could possibly manage it.  She said that she would 
have to make the supper count as dinner for those in the house, for she couldn’t possibly get 
up a dinner that day, but that if we had the wedding at 2 o’clock they’d expect dinner.  If we 
had the wedding at 4:30 or 5 they could not expect it, and they would eat enough supper to 
satisfy them, & it would be all right.  Darling I dont think it would hurt them to give up the 
regular dinner on that day, and take some of the wedding refreshments for dinner.   They 
would have salad, and so on, after the ceremony, & then if they have a second edition of 
wedding refreshments I should think it would be all right, and I am almost certain they would 
be willing, & would understand it but mamma isn’t willing to ask favors, and she dont like to 
do it this time.  As far as I am concerned I cant see any sense in it, because they will have the 
very same sort of a meal that they would have the other way.  The only difference I can see is 
that they’ll have only one edition instead of two, but mamma is feeling so badly just now that I 
dont want to get in any argument about it, and so I’m afraid we cant take advantage of the 
doctor’s kindness.  I’ll tell you what I think about it.  I think that mamma’s excuse is a very slim 
one, & that she dont tell her real reason, but I think I know her real reason, and that is one 
reason why I dont feel like saying much.  I think that it will be a hard day for her, because she 
will be looking ahead, & dreading what she knows is inevitable, the long separation, & when 
we start off on our trip, it will seem to her as tho’ it was for the long separation, or it will 
remind her of that, and make her desperately blue, & she feels that when all the guests have 
gone she will want to be alone.  She wont want to have another meal to look after, (as she 
would have if the wedding was early).  She will want to feel that she can be free to go off 
alone, and darling for this reason more than any other I feel that we must make our trip the 
2nd consideration, and arrange the wedding when it will be easiest for mamma.  I think we 
would both rather go by train than to add one thing more to mamma’s care, & if it will be 
easier, & more comfortable for her, late, I think we ought to have it late, & do just as she 
wants us to about it.  We can take the N[ew]. Haven boat, and then take the train for B[oston]. 
the next day, or we could go all the way by train from here if necessary.  We both prefer the 
boat, but I know that mamma’s reason isn’t the one she gave, and I know she has a special 
reason for wanting it late instead of early, & I am pretty sure that I have guessed her special 
reason, & if that is the case, I understand why she wants to get off alone, & not be obliged to 
have anything more to do with the boarders that night.  Darling I am so glad that you can 
understand & appreciate her feelings and that you will be willing to make allowance on Sunday 
& Monday.  Oh darling I am between two fires.  I am of course that not regretting anything.  I 
want to go on, and follow out our plans, but I cant help being blue when I think of mamma.  I 
am ready to tear myself away & go with you, but it will l not be easy to do it, but I am still 
feeling just the same love for you, which is stronger thah than anything else, even stronger 
than my love for mamma, which is by no means a mild & luke warm love.  Before I loved you I 



never used to think tho’t I could possibly feel so, but I really do love you more than I do my 
own darling mother, and the separation from you, is, I am sure, harder for me to bear, than 
the separation from her will be, but that too will be very hard.  I seem fated for separations, 
and such awfully harrowing ones, but my own darling dont get blue over this for you know 
that a separation from you would be the hardest thing for me to bear, and I dont want to have 
you leave me behind you again.  I want to go with you.  I am sorry we must go so far away, but 
if you must go, I want to go with you.  I would not feel so unstrung on my own acc’t but it 
makes me feel terribly to feel that mamma must suffer so for our happiness.  Darling your dear 
dear letter came this A.M. & did me so much good, and I was to glad to get it.  I have lots more 
to say, but must tear my self away.  Darling I am so glad that we are not going to spend several 
weeks away from our two homes.  We must spend all the time we possibly can with our own 
families.  Darling I am glad too that the wedding is to be early in the summer instead of just 
before we go West, for now we will all feel that we have a good deal of time left to spend 
together, & we will not have any gloom on our wedding day, but it would make it sad if we 
were going West directly after the wedding & I am so glad it hasn’t been arranged that way.  
Now my own precious boy[,] goodnight. 

With love beyond expression, the deepest fondest love 
 from your own 
           Effie. 


