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O Effie my darling my Darling 
       I have just received your letter of Saturday & not the letter in answer to my last 
Thursdays letter.  You may imagine my state of mind.  How I shall live until that letter gets here 
I do not know.  I shall be impatient almost beyond endurance.  I can’t tell you how much the 
last part of your last letter pained me.  I don’t blame you for writing so for you only interpreted 
things as you saw them but O Darling it so misrepresented my position.  And now I am in an 
agony because I fear that you will not fully understand every thing in my Thursday night letter.   
Darling you know I do not doubt your love for me.  You know it.  If you could know how I have 
wished that I had not left Jersey City on that Evening train.  I am helpless out here.  There is 
almost no refuge from my self.  O Darling when I feel that you too are suffering it cuts me deep 
__  I feel sure quite sure that my letters must have a good effect.  You speak of some great 
secret which you are going to tell to me & which I have wrung out of you or almost as bad as 
that.  I am crazy to know what you mean __  It cant be any thing bad.  It must not.  It can’t be 
any thing to separate us at all.  May be I wrote too strongly about your revealing the secret of 
our engagement & there is some reason for keeping it beyond the mere feeling that the secrecy 
is pleasant to us.  Darling if there is I never dreamed of it and would not have suggested any 
disclosure but that I tho’t that on the ground we kept it secret such disclosure would cost less 
pain than to be unable to write constantly to each other.  Of course Darling the simplest 
solution to the problem is daily letters but if this can’t be all right we must accept the next best 
thing.  My own I know that you did not promise to write every day & have done all you could.  I 
ought never to have suggested that you write every day or I do so either.  I might have seen 
that folks would find out how often you wrote to one person & yet I didn’t see that that very 
thing would give it away __  I have been happy since last Thursday[,] very happy by contrast 
with the black period which preceded it & I am sure now that such a fit cannot attack me again 
if we only both follow one of the suggestions of my letter.  But this happiness has cost so 
much[,] even your misery (tho I didn’t foresee that then) that I cant now feel that it has paid 
___  O my Darling I am in such a pitiable condition tonight.  I am almost dead with fatigue.  I lost 
track of the time last night & sat up very late on some interesting work & then today have had 
two intricate lectures to give & you can’t know how hard it is to make some of the natural 
history subjects perfectly clear to complete beginners & I have had Barnes work to do & the 
freshmen took a lecture this afternoon at four oclock.  When I dismissed them I was about 
played.  I got your letter[,] crawled over here to my room & read it.  The first part made me 
mad.  If I had that Mrs Morrell (which by the way is the name of a mushroom[,] very significant I 
thought.  In Dic. morel) in reach I should be tempted to give her a thoro rubbing down to give 
my Effie so much trouble.  But darling never mind them[,] those money getters.  If they make 
you any more furious than they do now it is bad for your disposition.  The latter part made me 
feel badly because I didn’t think you quite understood me still.  I derived much comfort from 
the latter part & read it several times before I read the Sunday post script.  I knew how you saw 
things by the letter & it made me very very sorry for my behavior & [ill.] will be a lesson to me 



in the future to always write no matter how I feel & not be so miserably weak.  But my 
Wednesday letter was too bad to send.  Indeed it was.  It was one wail from first to last.  The 
post script mystified me.  I can’t tell you how much ___  I can’t understand it at all no matter 
what I do & I have studied it more than I have ever wrestled with any obscure passage in Greek 
or Latin classics in the ancient days when I used to study those tongues.  I presume that I shall 
speculate upon it a good deal before your letter comes to quiet me & Darling whatever it be[,] 
good or bad[,] I know that I can trust you & will abide contentedly by your decision.  I have told 
you how I feel about our letters honestly & candidly.  I think that I don’t want to change 
anything I said in that last Thursdays letter for I didn’t write it until I was pretty sure what I was 
about but now that I have shown you just how I feel I think that I can entrust the matter wholly 
to you & will do in the mater of writing just what you say.  I will even go further than I said 
there.  If you wish me to & will promise to be regular, I will promise to send you something 
every day.  I think that I can keep from getting anxious for letters if you have a certain time on 
which I can expect letters.  You think that I am vindictive I fear & dont want to write any oftener 
than you so as to pay you up __  It isn’t that.  I don’t feel any such spirit as that but I do feel 
more longing for your letters I my self write every day __  O what will that letter say.  I suppose 
that I daren’t hope for it till Thursday.  Well so be it & may I have the patience to wait.  This has 
almost upset me again __  O My Darling Effie it can’t be any thing bad.  It can’t.  It must be 
good!  Every thing is so much a question somehow.  Why should it be so.  I don’t think that 
things ever go just right for me.  That is at the time they always somehow seem askey askew 
tho they turn out right after a long & dark passage.  But here I am as usual borrowing trouble.  
But your letter cant be one of pleasant news from the way in which you word that post script.  
It [ill.] about distracts you to tell me.  O how I wish I had missed that train.  I wish that I hadn’t 
been such an ass as to keep that engagement with Barnes.  He told me almost nothing.  There 
was no sense at all in my breaking both our hearts almost to keep the engagement but then I 
did not know it before hand __  I almost swear that I shall never again let duty stand in the way 
of pleasure!  What Rot!  I know I couldn’t keep any such oath.  I think that about nine times out 
of ten I imagine duties that never exist.  Well Darling I won’t worry over this any more in this 
letter (but I shall till I get your letter know no rest you may be sure.  I don’t mean that I shan’t 
sleep.  I am too utterly played out physically to be kept awake by any thing almost.).  Whatever 
the cloud may be that that little post script has drawn across the sky so clear till I read it I feel 
sure of you & we will together attack this goblin & put him to flight.  I enclose some more 
Beethoven matters which I got from Crowests Tone—Poets.  It has some sense in it I think & 
may be useful.  Please preserve it.  I shall want it probably sometime again ___  I send you also 
the circular no 1 on the Insect damage.  I don’t suppose that you can answer any of the 
questions and you needn’t bother to return the circular as requested in it.  I have now another 
little extra.  Prof Troop or Mr Troop more properly was to get up a paper for the scientific 
association which I had [ill.] out of on the plea of extra work so what does he do but tell Mr. 
Virden to work up something upon the stings of Bees[], wasps & Hornets & send him to me to 
get permission to do the work in my laboratory.  Mr Virden has not the remotest idea of what 
he is to do & Mr Troop never comes near him so I shall have the pleasure of working out the 
bees sting etc for Mr Virden & then he will present it at the meeting & I shan’t get the credit at 
all as it don’t come from one of my pupils __  I think I might better have taken my own place on 
the program.  I guess that you will enjoy the concert or rather did.  I hope that you will send me 



a copy of the program.  I meant to have spoken of that before.  Wont you please save any 
musical notes from the papers[,] program etc that you can conveniently and send them to 
me[?]  You must keep me posted on what is doing in the musical world for I don’t get time nor 
to read up nor a chance at any of the New York Dailies.  We have Western papers out here __  I 
should like to write more.  I should like nothing better than to spend the rest of the evening in 
writing to you & thinking about you but the mill grinds & I must go & get ready some more grist 
for school [ill.] tomorrow & Barnes is worse.  If I had double work to do all the year I could plan 
for it but I hadn’t planned that way.  There are two things more that I had wanted to write to 
you about.  One is Homo Sum which I have just finished reading & which has impressed me very 
much & the other it is the little reading chat composed of Miss Weed[,] Miss Elder & I which 
meets one hour twice a week in their rooms to read Little Dorrit.  But I must desist.  There goes 
the seven oclock bell & I must hobble over to the laboratory.  I gave you my exercise hour 
today.  O that letter.  How I wish it were Thursday.  I wish you hadn’t written that P.S.  It makes 
me so anxious to know what can have worried you so much as that seems to have done ___  
      Goodbye my darling Effie __ 
          Yours ever Harry________ 
 
            Wednesday 1:15 PM 
 
     My Beloved, 
       I open my last nights letter to insert this & will answer that tonight.  O my darling you 
have no idea how much relief it gave me & how much lighter I feel.  I never once among all the 
things I tho’t never once tho’t of the real cause of your trouble.  I don’t know whether to chide 
you or not for sitting up so late.  Feeling as you did I think that perhaps the relief from writing 
may have done you the more good.  Darling how every good you are to me.  I don’t deserve 
such treatment from you after all I made you suffer.  You had a right to be angry with me for 
thinking you might write oftener and yet you are so lovely about it & considerate.  I won’t get 
off again now that I understand things & I think that the explanation was the best thing for it 
makes everything quite plain & clear now.  I think you are so good to give me a letter every 
other day & now that I know what I may expect I think I shall sail along quite smoothly.  I think 
that now I can write every day perhaps or nearly every day.  I will try it any how for a while 
____  I suppose you dont mind.  I am glad you told me not to let on that you had told me about 
your mother’s feelings for my first thot was to write her a letter.  Goodbye my own true lovely 
Effie, 
Yours forever Harry __ 
 
I don’t feel like sending this but you pitched into me so for that sort of thing before that I guess 
I will let it go.  It shows you how I felt over Saturdays letter. 
    Goodbye my treasure.                                                                                                
 

P.S. 11:30 P.M. Thursday 
 
My own 



      I have just come in from the laboratory & have several drawings to work on tonight so I 
can’t write any more than just to say that that P.S. is on my mind all the time.  I don’t think that 
I shall be blue over it tomorrow quite because I believe that I have fought that thing out last 
week & am not going to have any more of it at all.  I am very courageous now am I not?  Well I 
think I know what I am saying but I may be wrong __  I have felt all right since Thursday till I got 
the P.S. On Saturday & Monday both those were no letters but I didn’t feel over it as I had.  I 
think I understand that you can’t write without feeling that you are rude to your friends & that 
you know I wouldnt have you be if you would __  I did understand this before but all the letters 
of about one week & finally that Sunday made me feel terribly unhappy for it began to seem 
that there was to be absolutely no possibility of any regularity at all when the Sunday passed & 
still no time to write.  But I must stop.  I suppose it is crazy to hope for your letter tomorrow.  I 
wont do it.  I daren’t & shan’t call for the mail tomorrow morning.  I have a hard day & 
shouldn’t have a moment [ill.] to read the letter till evening if I did get one.  Harry __ 
 
 


