
         Madison N.J. 
         May 25th 1886 
My darling darling Harry, 
 The company has just gone.  I was wild to get away and come up here, but darling I 
could not do it.  You know that I didn’t stay down from choice, but because I had to.  The girls 
are so awfully kind to me, and I tho’t as they wanted me to stay down I ought to do it.  Darling 
I’d have given anything to get out, and it gave me the blues to stay down when I wanted so 
much to write.  Your dear dear letter came this P.M. and I was so very glad to get it.  Darling I 
am so thankful that you understood all I wrote, and that you appreciate my feelings about 
leaving mamma, & also hers about giving me up.  I hate to think of that part of it, but it is really 
more because ma of mamma’s suffering than on my own acc’t, for altho’ I realize that it is going 
to be very hard for me to be so far away from her, her suffering is going to make it ten times 
harder, but darling tho’ I fully appreciate your offer, and know you are willing to sacrifice your 
position at Purdue, for one nearer home, and in some other line if necessary, yet I am not 
willing to say the word.  I dont deny that I would rather stay near home, but I dont want you to 
go out of the line you have chosen, unless you are forced to.  I want you to stick to Purdue 
unless some thing better offers.  I hope and pray that we wont have to stay there always.  I 
hope before a great while there will be some good opening near home, but until then we must 
stick to Purdue.  I think it would be a great mistake after all your special study, to give up your 
plans, & I would not be satisfied to have you do it, and I know mamma would be dreadfully 
opposed to it.  She would not encourage you in it all, even tho’ it nearly breaks her heart to 
think of my going a so far away, for she would feel that it was a wrong thing to do.  I know she 
would, and I feel that it would be a very great mistake, and we would regret it afterwards, but if 
my feeling was the only thing to be considered I should certainly say “the word.”  I am willing to 
go to Purdue because I know it is best for us, but I hope it will soon be best for us to move East, 
and I think that we wont be obliged to spend many years there.  Has any word been rec’d from 
Amherst?  You have not said anymore so I suppose you haven’t heard anything from there.  It 
would be lovely if they would make you a good offer, and you could be sure of a permanent 
place there.  Darling Mag has come up, and I guess as I am very tired & sleepy I had better go to 
bed, and finish this in the A.M.   

Goodnight darling with so much love from your own 
        Effie.          
 

Wednesday P.M. 
Darling we have just finished dinner and I have slipped away from my work to come up 

and finish this letter.  I want to have it ready to send over when they go to the train to meet 
your mother.  I dont expect a letter from you today for you said the one I got yesterday was a 
double one and was to do for two days.  I did enjoy it so much, and will read it again today.  



Yesterday when it came I went in Carrie’s room (we used Mag’s room for a work room) and 
read it.  I tho’t I’d rest my back at the same time, so I got on the bed and lay flat on my back, or 
had my head low, and while I read, I was resting and it did me good you see in more ways than 
one.  I have to bend over when I sew, (because I am so near sighted, and I cant stand sewing 
with my glasses on).  It makes my back ache like the very mischief, and yesterday it did me so 
much good to stretch my back the other way, and by the time I finished reading your letter I felt 
all right again.   

Darling I rec’d in the same mail with your letter a very nice note from Miss R[ussell]. in 
which she expressed regret about losing me, but she wished me a great deal of happiness, and 
asked me if I wouldn’t please write and tell her the date of the wedding, because she wanted to 
keep the notice in the paper.   

This A.M. I rec’d three four letters, one from mamma two sheets, one from Jule three 
sheets, and one from Lottie, and one from Em.  Mamma says there is a prospect of renting the 
2nd floor to a gentleman & his daughter, for $50.00 per week.  A young gentleman has taken the 
3rd story front room for a few weeks.  Mamma is still unsettled with servants & fears she wont 
be able to come up here.  She is terribly disappointed, because she cant accept your dear 
mother’s kind invitation to be here with me, & even Jule cant leave, for mamma needs her & 
cant spare her.  Darling now listen while I tell you the news.  We have a very elegant wedding 
present from the Dr. & Cousin Mary.  She went up to the house on Monday and asked mamma 
to tell her what to get for us.  She said she had intended to have a set of des[s]ert plates 
painted, but had been disappointed, and that she didn’t know what to get.  Mamma of course 
didn’t like to make any suggestions & besides the she tho’t that we would rather have Cousin 
Mary select the present herself.  Well Jule says that yesterday A.M. a package from Gorham’s 
came for me.  They opened it & found a very handsome red plush case, inside of which was an 
elegant solid silver berry spoon from [ill.] “Dr & Mrs Uebelacker, with love & best wishes.”  
(There.  What do you think of that piece of news?)  Jule says it has an oxidized handle, and that 
it is a solid mass of beautiful work, and the bowl is lined with gold, & has a beautiful scroll 
design.  Cousin Mary has gone to Hartwick, and I must write to her tonight.   

Lottie wants to know if we had settled on who we will have to marry us.  If we haven’t, 
and if we have no one we particularly care about she wants to know if we wont have her 
minister.  She of course didn’t think of your having friends in the ministry and supposed we 
would have mamma’s minister, and she knew that we would none of us care very much about 
that, & I would be very willing to grant her request if I had to choose the minister, but I have 
turned that matter over to you, and would, as I have already said, rather have some one who 
has an interest in us.  Your mother suggested asking Mr. Hiller, but I think they would all like 
Mr. D[otterer].  I’d rather have a friend of your’s than a minister who dont know either of us.  I 
dont feel that it would pay Mr. H[iller]. to come way down from Hartwick, & would hate to ask 
him on that account, but if he was near by I would like to have him very much.  Mr. D[otterer]. 



will have to come from a distance, but he would come any way, even if he wasn’t invited to 
perform the ceremony, and as he has always expressed such a desire to marry you he wont feel 
that you are asking too much of him, & some how or other I think we couldn’t do better than to 
ask him.  

Now my darling[,] I cant write any more.  I must go back to work.  There is so much to be 
done.  With deepest love, more than I can measure and such a lot of  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 

from your own  
true & loving 

          Effie. 


