
          Madison N.J.   
          May 30th 1886. 
My darling darling Harry, 
 I rec’d your letter yesterday afternoon.  I beg ten thousand pardons for saying any thing 
about Mr. Hardy, (by the way it wasn’t my opinion, for I dont know him, I only told you what 
your mother & the girls say) and I also beg your pardon for ever saying Mr. N[orthrup]. was 
homely.  It wasn’t near as bad, however, as an opinion you expressed about my dearest friend, 
and for that wasn’t only about a thing that is skin deep, but more serious than looks.  Yet you 
expected to be forgiven, but you wont forgive me for saying Mr. N[orthrup]. was homely.  If you 
care so little about looks as you say, I dont understand why you should be so cut up about what 
I said about him, for I certainly didn’t say a word against him.  It was only about his looks, & you 
have been thinking of it, & laying it up against me for almost a year, and now give me another 
dig about it.  It dont look as tho’ you were so very indifferent about looks. but I am very sorry I 
said it, but what has been said, cant be unsaid.  I told you before, that I was sorry, and would 
not have said it if I had dreamed you would care.  What I said about Mr. H[ardy]. was not what I 
tho’t, but what your family tho’t, and I drew it mildly too, and didn’t tell you near as much as 
they said.  Now I have begged your pardon, and I think you had better turn around and beg 
mine for the letter you wrote for Sunday.  The first part of the letter was lovely, the part you 
wrote for Saturday, but your second attempt was not a success.  I think you were in a bad mood 
when you wrote it.  The letter you apologized for didn’t need any apology.  It was all right, and 
was so welcome after the long wait, and did me a great deal of good till, I came to the second 
one, and I tho’t you said some pretty mean things in that.  I think it was very queer for you to 
write that way just because I said (nearly a year ago) that Mr. N[orthrup]. was homely, and 
because I told you what your mother & sisters tho’t about Mr. Hardy.  I dont see why you need 
vent your spite on me because I told you what they think.  You wanted your mother to be 
consulted about your list, and you wanted to know how she felt about it, & I consulted her, and 
then wrote you what she tho’t, and I wish I hadn’t.  I also hope that there will be no excitement 
after you come home, but I am afraid there cant help being considerable “fuss & rumpus,” and I 
shall be uncomfortable to know how bored you will be.  I will try and save you all I possibly can, 
but I suppose it wont be possible to guard against it on the day of the wedding.  But I wont say 
anymore about that last part of the letter dated 6 P.M.  It took away so much good of the first 
part written at 9:30 A.M. May 26th that for once I felt that I wished you had stopped at the first 
part & hadn’t had time to write the second part.  But I dont really wish it, for tho’ it has made 
me feel badly, it has taught me a lesson which I hope will not be forgotten, but thank Heaven 
there is not quite two weeks left to write.  My! Wont I be happy when I write my my [sic] last 
letter.  I wrote a very long letter home today, to try & get in the writing mood, but you see that 
I didn’t succeed.  I dont mean that I was unsuccessful about the letter I wrote home, but I mean 
that it didn’t do this letter any good.  I wanted to leave out all this about my feelings over part 



of your letter yesterday, & I meant to do it, but it has come out in spite of me.  I dont care a 
cent about whether Mr. H[ardy]. is invited or not.  I only told you how the folks felt.  Now I shall 
insist on his being invited, and I will try and “not feel any alarm,” since you dont want any of the 
“fuss & rumpus,” and excitement.  I will have enough to do without worrying about whether 
Mr. Hardy will comes, and if you think that either he or Mr. N[orthrup]. “would spoil the 
occasion” for me, it was very kind of you to think of them.  You must think that my heart is not 
in our marriage, if the presence of either one of those men could spoil the whole thing for me.  
You are terribly hard on me sometimes, and if you really think what you said I cant quite 
understand the reason of your having such an opinion of me, and I wonder why you want to 
marry such an idiot, for that is just what I would be if my whole wedding day could be spoiled 
because Mr. N[orthrup]. who is very homely should decide to come.  I have nothing against 
him, but would have all my happiness & pleasure spoiled because he didn’t happen to be a 
handsome man, or if I escaped that terrible calamity (?) I would be just as wretched because if a 
Mr. Hardy came, for he is also homely.  Well Harry if I was such an idiot, my wedding day would 
be the most unhappy, instead of the happiest day of my life, for there are bound to be lots of 
homely people, & I haven’t been choosing my friends for their beauty, for I am not so daft over 
looks as all that, and besides, if I had been so particular, I wouldn’t be able to be on hand 
myself, for if only beauties were allowed, I wouldn’t have been be able to show myself, and I’m 
not sure that you would to be let in either, and it might have ended in our sneaking out the 
basement door & being married at some minister’s, & lettl letting the beauties have a wedding 
supper without the bride & groom.  Now darling I’ll let this go for this dose, but you’ll have to 
swallow another one after you get home.  I didn’t mean to make the first dose so strong.  I was 
going to save the worst till after you came home, but you see my hand slipped and I got in more 
drops than I meant, but never mind, you have had so much in the first dose that there wont be 
much left about for the second, so it will in the end be six of one, & half a dozen of the other.  
Darling I am sorry I told you about mamma, for I am afraid it worries you too much.  I wanted 
you to understand how things were, but I didn’t want to worry you & make you suffer, and I am 
almost sorry now that I told you.  It cant be helped and I have already told you how I feel about 
it, and that I think it would be wrong for you to give up Purdue unless you can better yourself, 
not for just one year but for as long as you’d want the place, and at a better salary than you get 
at Purdue, for better pay and an uncertain place, you would be very silly to give up a sure thing, 
and of course we must do what we think will be best in the long run, even if it does seem hard 
now, and mamma’s advice would be the same, and she would be very much displeased to have 
us give up a sure thing.   

Your father came up to the workroom yesterday to call on me, and to see how we were 
getting on, and he sat & talked for quite a little while.  I haven’t had any chance to see him 
alone, & talk about Carrie’s affair, but he told Carrie that he was very much pleased.  I asked 
Laura about cutting the satin on the bias.  She said that there would not be any of the dress cut 



that way, but she would try and save off a piece on the bias.  I of course did not tell her how 
you felt.  I said you never could buy the kind of neckties you liked best, & that Mag had made 
your’s [sic] for a long time, but that I had made them lately, and they suited you better than 
you could buy, and so I tho’t I’d make your white satin one, but Harry I am afraid the goods is 
hardly wide eu enough, and I am also afraid that it [is] too creamy.  You would need the blue 
white, I guess, for against your white collar and shirt, the cream color would look almost yellow, 
but I will try and save enough, and then if you are satisfied with the color etc I will make it after 
you come home.  Now darling I must sp stop.  It is very late for I didn’t h do much writing on 
this letter till after we came home from church.  You cant imagine how nice it seems not to 
have Mr. K. any more.  The new minister is very nice, and every one seems delighted over the 
change.    

Now darling I must go to bed.  With more love than I can pl measure, & with the 
greatest longing to see you, had and have this miserable unhappy separation ended forever.  I 
am so glad we haven’t got th to face another.  It will be bad enough to leave mamma, but I 
wont suffer as I do now.  Goodnight my own darling Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ever your Effie. 

The letters from your father and me were too late for the mail, but Sue gave them to 
the man as he was going out and he gave them to the agent on the train when he gave him the 
bag, so they were postmarked on the train instead of at Madison.  

Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 
 
         Monday a.m. 
Darling I want to explain about my letter.  It will not reach you I fear till Wed[nesday]. 
aft[ernoon].  Last Sunday I wrote early so that I could send the letter over when they went to 
church, but it seemed to be a trouble to Sue, and when I asked her to mail it she said “Oh it isn’t 
worth while to go down there.  We are going over in the morning & it can go over then.”  Well 
you know we didn’t get over in time for the mail, and just got the letters in by the skin of our 
teeth, & not in the f safest way either, but I made up my mind not to ask Sue to mail any more 
letters unless she was going to the P[ost]. O[ffice]. anyway, & so yesterday I didn’t write in time 
to take it over f in the eve[ning].  I had mamma’s letter ready but would ask to take it with us, 
and didn’t finish your’s [sic] till after we came home, & if it had been finished I wouldn’t have 
sent it.  They are going.  Goodbye.  Ɵ  Ɵ 

 
  


