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                                                                                 Friday   Oct 10, 1884 
                                                                                                  6:15 pm 
My own beloved Effie 
      Your letter reached me this morning[,] your Mondays letter.  It seems that it got 
delayed some where on the journey.  How delighted I was to get it.  It made all the 
difference between a happy & a miserable day to me.  And darling knowing the 
circumstances under which it was written I prize it the more highly tho I don’t quite like 
you to lose any sleep but I guess that you would have spent the time in talk any how.  I 
think that you have just got to take a stand on this matter of writing to me[,] put your 
foot down & despite all opposition insist upon a hour or a half hour every day & more of 
course when you can get it.  It is all that we can enjoy of one another now & meager tho 
it is it is very precious to us both.  It is mean & unfair for us to be defrauded of that little 
little time together.  I think it is very hard when we make it the easiest one can for one 
another.  I think that you have just got to take a stand & insist upon a little time every 
day free from interruption & I think that it would soon become a matter of course & the 
others wouldn’t trouble you.  I think that it is very thoughtless in people to make so 
much trouble.  I speak darling in this way for I do want your letters every day so very 
very much.  I think that we owe every courtesy of life to those who are about us & tho I 
am often called rude I think that I am not rude at heart but mean to be kind & obliging 
to every body & I know that I throw away lots of precious time in doing things for other 
people & do not judge it so long as it does not interfere with my duty & comes out of my 
time for pleasure.  But I think that we are bound to draw the line somewhere & I do 
honestly feel that others should suffer rather than I & particularly when it would make 
less difference to them than to me.  It does make a very great difference to me when 
two or three days pass without a word from you.  Wednesday no letter.  Thursday no 
letter.  I get desperate almost.  I should never have supposed that I should be so weak as 
this.  I try &nd fight it but my success is only partial.  My longing for you is so intense 
that as the days slip away & I get no word they seem like months every one of them.  I 
could stand it if it were impossible to get letters often.  If I could get but one mail a week 
then I should endure but to know that I may have one & then not find it mail after mail 
is simply horrible.  I am not overdrawing this thing my darling at all.  I used to suffer in 
the same way at Baltimore but then I could not tell you how I felt & had to try & beat 
around.  Now it is a hundred times worse than it was there.  But I have said enough.  
Maybe I have said too much & have made you think that I have not appreciated the 
letter that I did get this morning.  It is not so my darling.  I was so very glad to get it.  It 
has brightened my whole day & made me happy & lighthearted all the time. 
       And now I want before I go any further to correct a wrong impression I must 
have given you in regard to my present feelings toward Lillie Butz.  I do not now recall 
verbatim what I said but I meant to say that I admired a girl who could take a poor man 
& endure the hard times with him living upon bread & cheese & kisses [ill.].  And I 
meant that one thing I admired in Lillie Butz[,] not the only thing.  I don’t think I said 
that.  I certainly did not mean it & do not feel it.  That one thing I admired in her was this 
very thing that she married Clark when he was low.  I do admire that most of any thing 



in Lillie’s character.  A girl who will take the bitter with the sweet is a trump pardon the 
word.  There are many things about Lillie that I admire & always have.  She has a 
charming disposition & manner & has always attracted me.  When she was a young girl 
of twelve years or so & I was eighteen or so & in college & for sometime thereafter I 
thought that she was the most charming girl I knew & she was.  We both grew older and 
I saw that she was seeing many men or at least some men & that she might be taken 
from me unless I told her how I felt.  That led me to examine myself and her again for I 
am a cautious man & dont play a risky game of life if I do play a risky game of  Schat.  
This examination showed me that she was not perfect but that there was a defect in her 
that I should not like to have in my wife.  It was her lack of energy.  She is of a listless 
unenthusiastic disposition[,] no fire.  This I had never seen till she began to become 
matured but while she was always sweet & lovely she had that lack & I felt that I didn’t 
want to speak.  Finally Clark told me that he loved her & that I must speak and get some 
answer so that he could speak if she didn’t love me __  (I have since good reason to 
think that Clark had already spoken before this but didn’t know it at the time.  If he had 
it was the most contemptible thing I ever knew for him to make that show of frankness 
& I shall never forgive it.  I have never seen him or her since I found out.)  I told him to 
go it & wished him God speed & I didn’t of course say any thing nor have I ever said a 
thing to her that could cause her to think that I had even loved her tho I used to ask her 
to write & used to call there when I was at home.  But you know about my feelings 
toward her for I have told you it all.  I think of her just the same as I ever did except that 
there isn’t the emotional element in it.  I admire her & like her & always shall but if I 
ever really loved her which I doubt now that I know what love is that died out long 
ago[,] as long ago as 1879 or 1880, 1881 or so.  I dont know just when.  I now had that 
unutterable desperate longing which I have since learned to know very well tho I did 
think of her very much indeed.  I think it was something like the David Copperfield & 
Dora affair & look upon it now as very happy for me then but a thing which almost 
belongs to another life so different it is from the feelings I have for you O my own 
darling Effie.  She couldn’t satisfy me now or supplement my lacks.  I look for that in you 
& shall find it.  We shall fit together & strengthen each other.  I know you from way back 
& have not read you wrongly.  You have the power to help me as I have to help you & 
we shall find that we are both now necessary to one another as we are grow older.  That 
was my ideal about my wife that she & I should grow together & be a stay & help & 
inspiration the one to the other.  Well have I still to be called fickle.  So let it be since I 
have made such a change.  Lillie could never have properly satisfied me.  I required 
something that was foreign to her nature.  I felt that & it was no struggle to see her 
taken by Clark.  I congratulated him with perfectly hearty feeling & hope they may be 
useful & happy.  Had I lost you it would have been different.  I should have felt it hard to 
have given you up but you would never have known it.  I don’t think that I have told you 
anything new here.  I hardly know how to justify my having written so much on this 
subject.  But some how I have written along & now there is not room enough to tell you 
about anything else.  There is one thing.  It may be totally imaginary but I think that my 
folks have probably talked themselves angry about me.  I have had scarcely any letters 
from home since I have been here.  I got one sheet one last Saturday from Sue & one 



the week before & one short one the week before from Mag & those are all for about 
three weeks.  It may be that they are busy or some thing but I used to get two letters a 
week from home.  I can’t quite understand it but I fancy that they are mad or something 
of the sort.  I think it is so absurd for them to cut up so if that is it & I suppose it is & 
shall soon stop sending them twelve page letters.  I can’t see why they should be jealous 
but if they persist it will end in my firing out & tell them that I propose to stick to you & 
they can make the best they can of it.  I may be all off but I don’t see why they can’t 
send me at least one good letter a week.  It is lucky I have you my darling for otherwise I 
should have nobody now that I have gotten so far away ___  I hope to get your 
Wednesdays letter tomorrow.  Don’t think I am scolding you for not wanting to write to 
me dearest.  I know that you do want to but only that you hate to seem rude to those 
about you but try very hard & write to me every day.  And now good bye.  It is half past 
seven & I must go to my night’s work.  I work till twelve o’clock now & get in four hours 
in the evening.  Good night my own darling Effie.  Yours for ever Harry. 


