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My own darling Effie 
       It is a beautiful moonlight night & just one moon from that night we spent at Coney 
Island[,] that night five weeks ago which you found so hard to endure.  At least you have since 
said that you found it so.  Isn’t it strange how one at the same time can suffer & enjoy.  I 
honestly almost believe that it is possible to do that.  That night at C.I I was so very very happy 
to be with you on the boat at the ocean in the park at Castle Garden when our little spree was 
so near over & yet I did suffer at the time.  And you doubtless have the same experience.  I 
really think that it was a very trying time for us both & has been of late until the denouement.  
As I think it all over there is so much that I wish were different & yet I cannot see how anything 
could have been any different considering just the circumstance and the characters of us both.  
I only wonder that we ever found each other out at all.  But weren’t those few days happy days 
in spite of all the sorrow that they brought with them.  I enjoyed so much your going with me to 
Brooklyn & the mistake that Miss Saunders made for I believed then & do yet that she thought 
you were my wife almost intoxicated me.  Our trip to Neuburgh & especially the trip home.  It 
wasn’t particularly the talk for we were all quite quiet but the being together was to me so 
perfectly delightful.  If we had only known each other all that time!  But that was impossible.  It 
was not yet the “fullness of time” & we could not know each other then.  I never did any thing 
so hard as to tear my self away from you on Thursday[,] not even the parting on the eighth (for 
on the latter day I was really not myself) but I felt that I simply must get home.  It was too bad 
of me to stay away any longer.  I think that our performances at Madison have led them at 
home to feel that I shall become so infatuated with you that judging from the exhibition then 
they wont have any show at me at all.  I may be wrong in the surmise but I really incline to 
believe this.  Well I don’t much wonder.  I was simply half out of mind while you were at M.  It 
didn’t seem to me that I could endure to have you out of my sight one minute.  I didn’t object 
to the others being around but it seemed that I must have you.  I know well that one night you 
went to Madison without me.  I thought you were going there last Sunday night.  I think that it 
was unconscious on my part until Carrie unloaded & that in the future we shall behave rather 
better.   
       I was interrupted at this point by a tremendous shout from the dormitory so I dropped 
work & hurried over there.  It is very hot & a bright night so I don’t much wonder that the men 
didn’t want to keep at work.  As I neared the building I saw that there were about fifty men in 
their shirt sleeves[,] every one of them[,] and one was riding on a bicycle & racing with two 
footmen.  They didn’t see me as I drew near till I got almost among them.  Then some one 
shouted “Boys boys” & such a scatteration as followed.   In an instant not more than two or 
three were left.  They had all flown.  I hadn’t said a word & didn’t care to since they went to 
their rooms & quiesced of their own free will.  I was glad to find that my presence among them 
was so strong a sedative.  I tell you this because it is a sample of the dormitory work I have to 
do.  I don’t have to visit them often but I presume that there will be little things of this sort 
every now & then.  I suppose you wonder that I had fifty men when I had told you that I had 
only 32.  The dormitory is in two parts[,] one for the lowest students[,] academies & 
freshmen[,] & this contains more men than my end & is presided over by Professor Craig who 
has charge of the preparatory department.  I don’t have to bother personally with his end tho 



when his men are out they have a salutary respect for my presence.  That & a ball game which I 
stopped the other day were the only things I have had to meet openly but there have been one 
or two little things which I have had to scheme through.  For instance there were three men in 
one room[,] men who got along well enough together but two of them wanted to be alone & to 
get rid of the third man without telling him to get out & then run the risk of hurting his feelings.  
They wanted me to do this & tell him kindly but firmly that he must make a change.  I didn’t 
want to do this so I schemed & I schemed & finally I talked the fellows around so that they told 
the third party themselves and all went off as smoothly & pleasantly as a basket of chips and 
didn’t give me the slightest particle of trouble.  I am however not the worrying kind & could 
give a man a nauseous dose if necessary tho I should prefer not to but if it must be done I 
shouldn’t worry over it but only do it & have it over.  I don’t think somehow that I tend to worry 
much over some things.  My work here don’t worry me any where near as much as my last year 
in Baltimore did.  I think perhaps that your confidence in me puts fresh courage in me.  I do 
really think my darling that nothing is so inspiring as to be believed in & trusted. 
       But to return to what I as about to say or is that thread hopelessly gone & have I 
dropped a stitch which must for ever show in this web I am weaving[?]  I said that I thought that 
in the future we should behave rather better.  I guess we should for they would let us be alone 
some & then the rest of the time we could behave ourselves.  Is it too soon to plan what we 
shall do next Summer[?]  There will be a cry for me to come to the Summer laboratory but I 
think I shall not trouble to go this summer.  My Bermuda scheme I have given up for next 
summer so as to run a deeper one[,] namely to go there for our wedding journey & stay a 
month or so.  My own dearest girl wouldn’t that be just the thing.  Think of it.  The ocean 
voyage and life on an oceanic island & you could help me collect & preserve my animals & may 
be I should let you try & make some pictures of them for me in their gorgeous colors from life.  
But we won’t begin to talk of that yet only I want you to know that I mean to plan toward some 
thing of that sort.  It has always been the darling dream of my castle in Spain [ill.].  I did envy 
Donalson so last summer.  We could enjoy Beaufort pretty well but not as well as Bermuda.  
You know I told you that Mrs. D. reminded me so very much of your own darling self.  At least I 
think I told you of it.  I told Lee I remember & I came near getting smitten by the mere 
resemblance.  But I kept making comparisons & that was my salvation. 
        I received your Sundays letter & the enclosure[,] Emmas letter.  I don’t wonder that you 
wanted to share it with your Harry.  Please tell her that you sent it to me & that I thought it was 
just like her to send you such a bright & tender blessing.  My darling I don’t wonder that you 
have lots of friends & that people love you but I wont go on.  You might get vain if I told you 
why & then every body would blame me if they understood who had filled your head with such 
notions.  But darling I can scarcely forgive the Californians for stealing you away from me.  No I 
wont say that.  It is too selfish.  How can they help it[?]  I don’t blame them & if I could I should 
be just as bad or ten times worse.  I used to judge every moment you spent letter writing at 
Madison & I presume that I shall get worse & not better as I grow more aged.  I return Emma’s 
letter with this and am looking anxiously for the answer letter she says that she is going to write 
me.  O that dreadful letter.  How I wish that I had never written it.  It ought to be a lesson to me 
not to do things that are at all doubtful.  We came near a real separation that time I suspect.  
[Ill.] covers up that proposal at the last moment to confront me & I presume that it will be 
forever doing so till my dying day.  I must own that it looks funny.  It looks as tho it was one of 



the most spur-of-the-moment sort of things.  The idea of me who loves not knowing his feelings 
better than to declare them at such a time & place.  I dont wonder that the humor of the thing 
over balanced the solemnity & that Jule “that chile” laughed.  I think that we both understand 
that thing now but I feel sure that the world will never be able to if they ever have any idea that 
it was left till that last moment.  Does Miss Hull know that part & what does she say?  I think 
that it is too bad for me to have done such a thing and it really does seem just exactly like me.  I 
can’t help laughing a little now myself.  I am sorry that your faith in Dr. Colyer has been joggled 
some but I guess that it will get settled all right. You ought be used to earthquakes & not mind a 
bit of a shake.  I do not know what he believes but suppose that we should diverge upon the 
divinity of christ.  I never heard him preach but once & that was in Washington.  I don’t recall 
the matter of his sermon but do remember the pleasure with which I heard him and the 
impression that his evident earnestness & simplicity made upon me.  So different from a 
Unitarian sermon which I heard in the same church a couple of years before[,] a Christmas 
sermon of seven minutes upon the birth of christ.  It has seemed to me that the strict Unitarian 
must lose some of the beauty of the christmas morn one thousand eight hundred years ago 
when the angels sang and god was born man but no doubt to the Unitarian it is as beautiful as 
it is to me.  But I didn’t intend to get into a homily [ill.].  I have no right to lecture upon 
theology.  One kind of doctor is enough.  Only once in a while my mind wanders into forbidden 
paths.  I went to the Methodist church here in Lafayette last Sunday night.  It is a fine church.  
They have good music & the preacher is very very earnest & cordial.  He stands at the door as 
the people go out and has a shake & a smile for every one.  He evidently spotted me as a 
stranger for he gave my hand a warm shake and asked me very heartily to come again.  I shall 
join there I thing for I don’t quite want to join the church on this side tho possibly I might do 
most good among these folks here.  It is not going to be possible for me to see very much of the 
people socially but I guess that I shall go to the city to church in spite of that.  I conducted 
chapel exercise this morning.  I like to do these things for I think that it gives me more influence 
among the boys.  There is not an irreligious feeling among them but many are wholly 
indifferent I believe to the claims of a spiritual life.  They think that it stops with the intellectual.  
This is I believe a growing evil among the rising generation.  There is a tremendous amount of 
rationalism & agnosticism abroad[,] not actually acknowledged but really pervading their life & 
conduct.  We can’t weigh & measure these spiritual matters.  They are guess work.  They won’t 
allow any weight to faith & so they slide into some of the forms of free thinking.  Scientific 
people have the reputation of being materialists & I for one mean to fight against that.  I have 
some pretty firm convictions & they have done me good & I hope to impress them some upon 
those about me.  I shall feel recusant unless I do.  You see I set a limit & have reached it.  I 
thought to have tapered off better but I cannot stop when I get going.  Good night my beloved.  
Shall I get a letter from you darling tomorrow I wonder or can’t you write each day[?]  Is it too 
often.  I think I shall be able to keep it at Goodnight Harry. 
 
 


