
         Madison N.J. 
         May 23rd 1886. 
My own darling darling Harry, 
 I was so very very sorry not to write yesterday, but it was impossible.  I had about a 
thousand and one things to prevent, and didn’t have a chance even to write a note.  I started 
out at 8:00 A.M. to give my lessons.  I didn’t finish them till about twelve, and it was 12:20 
when I reached home, and from that time on, I was so rushed that I hardly knew which way to 
turn.  I had expected to pack, on Friday night, but had such a fearful headache I couldn’t do 
much, & was obliged to give it up and leave it till Sat[urday].  I didn’t have time before my 
lessons, and I had to scratch around pretty lively to get my trunk ready by two o’clock.  My 
lessons came at all sorts of times last week, and I had to give extra ones in order to finish up the 
quarters.  I can hardly realize that all that work is done.  It will seem so strange not to be giving 
my lessons, but it will be a very great relief.  I have been about crazy the last week.  Darling I 
rec’d your dear letter yesterday morning.  I had only time to read it thro’ hurriedly, and didn’t 
have time to have a comfortable time with it will after I got on the train.  I enjoyed it so very 
much.  I can see that you are getting excited, even tho’ you are out of the confusion, but you’ll 
be in it before long.  I wonder how you will like that part of it?  I know how wild you are to get 
home, but I dont know how you will enjoy the excitement.  I dont know much about the law 
part of it darling but there will be time enough for that after you get home.  I dont know what 
has to be done.  I suppose if that Mr. U[nderwood]. attended to whatever there was to do in 
that line when they were married, but the minister sent down the only paper I saw, and they 
had to write the groom’s full name, & his address, his age, & his occupation, and so on, and 
then his father’s name, and his mother’s maiden name, and so on, & then the bride had to 
write very much the same thing, tho’ the bride’s business was left out.  I suppose all girls are 
not expected to take care of themselves, & all brides are supposed to be wealthy, and that it 
wont be necessary for me to put myself down as a music teacher.  Will it be necessary, when 
you write about your occupation, to say that you are a third rate teacher, or will you put down 
Prof[essor]. of Zoology at Purdue University?  Well after all this has been put down, we will 
have to sign our names, and two witnesses sign theirs, and then that will be all right.  I dont 
know whether any other papers have to be signed or not.  Mr. Artz can tell us all about that.  I 
dont know what to say about the minister, and I guess we had better not try to settle that 
matter till you come home.  You seem to feel some hesitation about Mr. D[otterer].  You seem 
to want him for on account of his being such a good friend,  yet there seems to be something, I 
dont know what, not quite satisfactory about him.  You want him, & you dont want him, and I 
of course dont know him at all, & so I cant tell anything about it, but some way or other you 
seem to have some objection to him, tho’ you dont say what it is.  Dr. Buttz is out of the 
question, for he is going to Europe next month, & will probably sail before you come home.  I 
think it is funny no one has written you about it.  Perhaps it has only just been settled.  I 



understood your mother th to say that they would sail early next month, and I guess they must 
have been thinking of it for some time.  I left mamma yesterday very reluctantly.  She seemed 
to feel so badly about having me go.  She acts as tho’ she couldn’t bear to have me out of her 
sight a moment, & and she felt awfully because I had to spend so much time giving lessons last 
week.  Mamma is having a terrible circus with servants, and is utterly worn out, for there are so 
many workmen, painters, & so on, working around, & they need so much looking after, and the 
servants haven’t been worth much, & we have had a dreadful time.  If things dont improve 
soon I dont know what will become of mamma.  I am afraid she’ll break down.  I hated to come 
away yesterday, & leave her in such a mess.  She was ready to break down all day, and when 
the time came for me to leave she couldn’t control herself any longer.  I put off going as long as 
possible, and I had to hurry to get thro’ my errands, & catch my train.  Fortunately I gave up the 
4 P.M. train on Friday A.M. in time to send a postal to Sue, for I found that I could not possibly 
get off before the 5:20 train.  I had to leave several things undone on Friday.  I tried in vain to 
get sewing silk & twist to match my red silk, and then I had trouble about buttons for another 
dress, and had to get these, & some other things that I hadn’t tho’t of when I made out my list, 
and so yesterday I had to start in time to finish up the shopping, and also to pay a couple of 
debts down town.  I only allowed an hour and a quarter to do all that, and get my train because 
I felt so sorry to leave mamma, and I was half afraid I wouldn’t be able to do all my errands, but 
I went in a little store near our house & found every thing I wanted, and so I was all right.  If I 
had had the same beastly luck in trying match[ing] buttons, & silk, and so on, that I had on 
Friday, I would have had to come up without them, and trust to luck about getting some thing 
here, or in Morristown, but I managed to get, in a little uptown store, what I couldn’t find high 
or low in the big stores down town. 

Now darling I must tell you the rest about Friday, and what a dreadful day it was.  The 
first thing mamma said when I came went down to breakfast was, “Effie, Hattie Wisner is 
dead.”  She was one of my Warwick friends, and she was such a lovely girl.  She has been very 
delicate for years, but the last time Annie was down she said that Hattie was very much better 
and that they all hoped that she would be spared to them a long while yet.  She had some 
trouble with her heart, and this winter they didn’t expect her to live, but she seemed to get 
over the attack, and was as well as usual, & better than she had been for some months, and so 
the news was a shock, for I hadn’t heard about her being worse again.  It is a terrible blow to 
her family, for they were so devoted to Hattie, & all the cousins looked upon her as little short 
of an angel.  She was the favorite with them all.  You see, that the from the first, Friday was a 
dreadful day.  I had a very bad sick headache, and wasn’t fit to go down town, but I knew I 
wouldn’t have another chance, & must go.  Your letter did me so much good, and was, as I told 
you in Friday’s letter, the one bright thing in the whole day.  I told you about losing my money, 
and about my going to say save the am’t that was in a check.  I was so excited, I couldn’t think 
which bank it as on.  My checks all come on different banks, & I got so mixed up I could not 



think about this one.  So I went to the McDonald’s, after leaving word at the store about the 
pocketbook.  I had no hope of it, for I knew I had not lost it.  I knew it had been stolen.  Still I 
tho’t I might as well be on the safe side and even if it would not do any good, it couldn’t do any 
harm, and would be better in case they should get track of it.  If the person tried it again, & 
happened to be caught, there was one chance in about a million, and so I left word at the desk.  
I forget just what I told you that day, and so I will not take count too much on your already 
knowing the whole thing, & if I tell you some things over again, you must forgive me, for 
between all my troubles on Friday, I was a little off, and cant remember how much I told you 
about things.  I know I told you about the loss of the money, & that I stopped the payment of 
the check.  Well Fred McD[onald]. told me to go right down to his father’s office, and said he 
would send word to the bank, that as I wasn’t known there I couldn’t do much.  He gave me his 
father’s address, and lent me some money, (for I didn’t have a cent, & didn’t want to lose time 
by going way home for money) and I started off on my way to 6th Ave[nue].  I met Mr. 
McD[onald]. on his way home.  It was only 12:30, & a very unusual time for him to come home, 
and you see luck was not all against me, or I never would have met him.  I told him about it, and 
he said “Well come right back to the house, & I’ll fix it.”  He wrote a note to his head clerk, and 
told him to attend to the thing at once, to look up the no. of the check, and send some one to 
the bank.  He also wrote a note to the paying teller of this bank, and said whoever went to the 
bank must take that note & give it to the paying teller.  Then I took the elevated, and went 
down to Pine St[reet].  I was not delayed at all, and saw the head clerk the moment I got there, 
and he was very nice, & rushed the boy off as soon as possible.  If the check is presented, they 
may be able to get hold of the person who stole the money, but they think that probably 
whoever it was will not run the risk of being caught, & they dont think it will ever be presented, 
but they will not pay the money now, and it might be a good thing if the things check should 
come in, and they might be able to trace the thief.  I cant get the money right away, but Mr. 
McD[onald]. will send me another check as soon as the thing is settled and straightened out.  
After that was fixed, I was so near Maiden Lane I tho’t I’d better go and see about the 
invitations, and find out if it would be necessary to order them before leaving home.  The man 
said that in the busy season they had to be ordered a long time ahead, but that at this season 
they wouldn’t need but but [sic] a week’s notice, they could give them to me a week from the 
time they were ordered, so I tho’t I’d leave it till after my return, and as soon as I go back I’ll 
order them.  After I left there, I went up town and did some shopping, but I wanted to get 
home in time to write you some thing that time to would reach you this A.M. and at so I tho’t 
I’d leave the few other things till I was on my way to the train.  One of us had to go to Warwick.  
I couldn’t possibly manage it, tho’ I tho’t it was awful not to go, and mamma couldn’t leave 
home, so Jule and Maggie went.  They expected to get home last night, but I dont know 
whether there was a train after the funeral, & they may have been obliged to stay over Sunday.  
I hope not tho’, for mamma would be alone, and she ought not be alone.  I felt so sorry that 



Jule had to be away yesterday.  I did hate so to leave mamma alone, & stayed till the last 
moment.  She thinks it was lovely of your mother to have me up here with all the muss & fuss, 
and she feels so grateful, for she says she dont see how we could do a thing at home.  She is 
awfully glad that your mother arranged it so nicely for us, and is glad that I can be here, & yet 
she says, every time I leave her it reminds her of the separation before her, and yesterday when 
I said goodbye she couldn’t keep from crying.  She said “Oh Effie I cant help it.  I dread so to 
have you away from me, and I feel almost as tho’ you were going now for good.”  It broke my 
all up to see her like this, but I tried to comfort her, and said it was only for a couple of weeks, 
and that after I came home I would not  have any lessons, and we could all have a nice time 
together before the wedding, & that we would not take a long trip, because we wanted to 
spend as much time at home as possible, & that we would not take time for a long trip, for we 
could not spare the time away from home, that we would spend part of the time with her and 
Jule, & part of it here at Madison, that we had the whole summer before us.  She tried to brace 
up, but I left her looking anything but happy.  I had to leave tho’, for as it was, I felt that I hadn’t 
allowed time enough, and I only just managed to get thro’ & wouldn’t have been able to if I 
hadn’t been lucky about finding all my things in that one store.  I stopped at Gordon’s to pay a 
bill of .25, (I had promised to take Miss R[ussell]. a piece which she could work on this summer, 
& on Friday I got it, but had no money to pay for it, & so I  promised to bring it down the next 
day.)  From there I went to the McD[onald]’s to pay Fred McD[onald]. and then went to the 
ferry.  Carrie met me at the depot and said the others would be over in a little while with the 
carriage.  A thunder storm was just about to begin operations, & so we had to wait inside.  We 
had quite a big storm.  I seem fated to come to M[adison]. in a storm.  Isn’t it funny how often it 
happens.  The girls told Carrie when they left her that if  had been calling on the Buttz,’ and 
Carrie went down to the depot after the call, so that she could be there when my train arrived, 
and the others walked over home to get the horse & carriage.  They tho’t it looked a little like a 
storm, & told C[arrie]. that if there was one, they might be delayed, but that we must wait in 
the depot.  It lasted so long that finally they had to send George over for us.  Carrie and I had a 
nice visit together, & didn’t mind the delay at all.  I had a warm welcome from them all, & we 
had a real nice time last evening.  You cant imagine how many changes have been made here.  
They look very fine with so many new things.  The $75. scheme is working beautifully, and every 
body seems to be very happy, and as contented as can be.  The girls have been having a gay 
time lately, and say that they never were so happy as they are now, or so Carrie told me while 
we were in the depot last night, & she said “we” so I supposed she meant all the girls anyhow, 
and since I have seen your mother & father I think that they are very much happier than they 
have been for a long time, tho’ I dont know that they are happier than they ever have been, but 
certainly things have improved wonderfully, and every thing seems to be prospering.  They 
were so surprised & delighted over my dress, and the beautiful lace, and think it is going to be 
elegant.  They were so astonished when I told them the price, & tho’t it was a wonderful 



bargain.  Darling I have tried to tell you all the most important things, tho’ I haven’t begun to 
write all I would say if I could only talk to you.  There is so much, that I cant possibly write, that 
I’m saving up to tell you.  Oh darling in less than three weeks I can tell you, & you can tell me so 
many many things that we cant write about.  We have to leave out all but the most important 
things.  Now my own precious darling boy[,] with more love than I can possibly measure and  Ɵ  
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ all you want of this kind, and with lots of the real ones waiting for you from 
your 

     Effie 
 

I didn’t get your letter last night.  I guess it must have been delayed, or perhaps my postal 
didn’t reach you in time for you to send it here.  Your mother is perfectly satisfied about the 
way we have decided about the Van Sants, and dont think it is necessary to send them all 
invitations.  She thinks the invitation to Will, and announcement cards to the others is exactly 
what we ought to send, & that it would be foolish & unnecessary to invite the others.  She dont 
seem to care a cent about the Seminary people & dont seem to care to invite the Strongs even, 
for she thinks they are so changed, and peculiar that she dont care at all for a them.  She 
wonders what in the world you put Hardy down for, & shouldn’t think you would send 
announcement cards even, let alone invite him.  You must of course do just as you like about 
that.  She seemed to feel satisfied and says she thinks we have got down every one she cares 
most for.   
        Good-bye again  

my darling 
Ever your own 

E.M. L. 


