
                    Madison N.J. 
Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ          May 27th 1886. 
My own darling darling Harry Ɵ 
 This time darling I have got a startling piece of news.  We have got another name to put 
down on our list.  Mr. Upham is to be your brother-in-law, and we must of course invite him to 
our wedding.  Well darling are you astonished?  Do you want to ask “Who to?” or anything like 
that?  We are all in the greatest state of excitement over it.  Carrie told me I could tell you, and 
said she would write you as soon as she could.  And now I must tell you about it.  Carrie & Miss 
A[damson]. went over to Madison this afternoon to get Mr. & Mrs. McCowen.  They were 
invited here to tea, and the girls were to drive over for them, & then take them back.  They did 
some errands, & then went to the P[ost]. O[ffice]. and Carrie got a letter for herself, and one for 
me from you.  Her’s proved to be from Mr. Upham, and ____ well darling I guess you’ll have to 
imagine the rest.  I didn’t see the letter so I cant tell you anything about it, except that he 
proposed.  He said he had tried to do it while he was here, but could never get a chance to see 
her alone, that he came out on purpose during Commencement week, but there had been no 
chance at all.  Carrie told us that much, and the girls had to laugh because they had been so 
blind, & had always taken it as a matter of course that he came to see the whole family.  Carrie 
says she is ready to accept him, that she has known her own mind for some time, and knew 
how she felt.  In fact she understood herself us so well that it was getting very uncomfortable to 
have him around, & she was glad when he went away, for she tho’t if it could not amount to 
anything it would be much easier to have him away, than to have him stay.  If he had never 
proposed, Carrie says she could not have blamed him for anything, for he never did anything 
that to lead her on, but she said “There is just this thing about it.  I would not have said a word 
to any of you about my feelings, but if he had never proposed I would have been an old maid all 
my life.”  Poor Carrie had an unfortunate time, for she had no chance to get off alone, & the 
company stayed nearly all evening.  Carrie had a chance to tell Sue & your mother and Mag 
about it, but there wasn’t time to talk much, for they had to rush back to the company, & you 
can imagine what a state they were in.  I was up here sewing till the supper bell rang, but the 
moment supper was over Mag & Carrie & I stayed out to wash the dishes, and they told me 
about it.  There was no chance for any one to tell your father, but I guess your mother had told 
him before this, tho’ we dont how he took it.  I dont know just how your mother feels.  I only 
know that she advised Carrie not to answer positively now, but take a month to consider it, but 
Carrie isn’t going to do it.  She says she knows her own mind now.  She is going to write 
tomorrow and accept him.  She will not consider herself engaged till she gets his answer to her 
letter, and isn’t going to tell anyone.  She has told Miss A[damson]. but she seems like one of 
the family, but they are not going to let Laura [Burch] know about it, and wont tell your Aunt 
Mag or Jule.  I think even after the engagement is a settled thing they will keep it quiet for 
awhile.  I feel sorry for Carrie.  I think she feels it very deeply, & there isn’t any doubt about her 



love for him, but she dont want to show too much, and her position is rather trying.  I suppose 
Mag will tease her, and after we are married she wont have any fun teasing you, & will just go 
for poor Carrie.  Of course most of the engagement will be spent apart, tho’ they wont be so far 
apart as we are, but it will be bad enough.  Mag went for Carrie, and asked her if she was going 
to write every day.  She dont act bored, but I know it will make her keep a great deal more to 
herself about her feelings, because she will feel as tho’ she didn’t want to show them.  Of 
course you’ll write to her at once, but you must be very careful, and not say anything “soft” or 
“silly,” for Carrie has not had a chance yet to get over her feelings about such things, for of 
course Mr. Upham could not say much the first time, but after a little she will be as bad (?) as 
we are.  Write a real lovely sympathetic letter, but dont say too much.  Darling you know what I 
mean, and will know what to write.  Carrie has weakened decidedly, and has a desperate case, 
but she ch cant change all of a sudden & will have to get over her old notions by degrees, so be 
careful.  I dont know how your mother & father feel.  I guess it is all right tho’.  Sue and Mag are 
about sick over the tho’t of having Carrie leave home, but that is the only thing they regret.  
They seem to be very happy on the whole.  They think every thing of Mr. U[pham]. and I think 
they are delighted.  We girls had a long talk about it after the company left.  Of course they all 
think that it will be dreadful to have Carrie leave home, but the time for that part is so 
indefinite, that they dont think as much of that as they do of the bright side.  It has caused 
considerable excitement, but there is no dissatisfaction that I know of.  Friday a.m.  Darling I 
found that I hadn’t any more paper downstairs, & as everyone was asleep, I could not go 
upstairs and fumble around in my trunk for some more, and so I was forced to stop short, very 
much against my wishes, but as it was very late perhaps it was really a good thing, but I did 
want to finish my letter last night, and take my time to it.  It is the most perfect day, and we are 
all so delighted over the change.  I hope darling that I can get this over to Madison in time for 
the mail.  I suppose it ought to go in the 3:24 train but I dont know whether I can get it over or 
not.  I would walk over if I could, but I cant take the time, for we are afraid we cant get thro’ our 
work as it is, and so I haven’t time to go out.  I am feeling very much better, than I have been.  I 
have had an awful cold, & have been sort of bunged up with that, but I am getting rested.  Even 
sewing is a rest after all the rush of the last six or eight weeks, & I find it a pleasant change.  
Darling your mother and father feel kind of blue about Carrie.  They admire Mr. U[pham]. 
exceedingly, but they dont like the idea of her marrying a minister, and what is worse yet, a 
Methodist minister.  They feel that she will have anything but an easy life, and I dont wonder at 
all at their feeling as they do.  Carrie dont care.  She knows what is before her.  She knows they 
will always be poor, and all that, and that she will have to give up a great deal, but she is willing.  
She is more.  She is very decided about it.  Your mother wants it kept quiet, and I cant even tell 
mamma and Jule.  Your mother isn’t going to tell Cousin Mag or Jule.  Isn’t it funny that they 
should stumble around just after Carrie’s proposal and as they did after the news reached here 
about our engagement.  Darling I cant write any more now.  I must go back to work.  I have not 



had a chance to say a word to your father about it, but I am going to talk to him as soon as I 
can.  Now darling dont imagine because this letter is so full of Carrie’s & Mr. Upham’s affair, 
that I am forgetting about our own, for I’m not.  It only makes me think of it all the more, and 
brings all the first part of our experience back to me.  Your mother thinks we all have a hard 
time, & tho’t you chose a bad enough place, but says now, “Well goodness!  You & Harry had a 
better time than Carrie & Mr. U[pham].  Having a few minutes together on the train was better 
than to have it settled by letter.  The idea of doing it in such a way when he had just been 
here.”  Carrie said “Well what could he do.  None of you gave him a chance, and he could not 
tell me very well when you were all in the room.”  Now darling I really must stop.  I am so 
impatient for our meeting.  I cant wait after Sat[urday]. night N June 12th without being 
completely broken up.  No am’t of preparation can prevent my being disappointed, and I feel 
very strongly on the subject, & I dont feel as tho’ I could stand waiting any longer.  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 

Goodbye my own darling.  With more love than I can measure.  Ever your Effie. 
 

P.S. 
Darling I meant to tell you that the Buttz’ trip was very unexpected.  It was only tho’t of last 
week, on Wed[nesday]. or Thurs[day]. & it was decided on Friday, so you must not blame the 
girls for not telling you about it.  I tho’t it was very funny, for I supposed they knew it, but they 
didn’t know it, so you see they are not to blame.  They will probably sail next week if they can 
get a decent stateroom.  They are trying very hard.  Julia is to spend the summer with Lillie.  
Bishop Foster is to live in the B[uttz]’s house this summer.  Now I must close this P.S.  Carrie is 
going to walk over with her letter, and will take this at the same time, so you’ll have your letter 
on Sunday and I am so glad I have it ready to send.  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Dont you dare to tease 
Carrie.  I know you want a chance to pay the girls up, but poor C[arrie]. will have enough of that 
sort of thing, & I wont let you tease her, but when Mag gets caught, I wont say a word & I[’ll] 
pitch in & help you.   


