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My Darling Effie 
        I have just fifteen minutes now & shall get a few minutes at noon so I shall get off 
something to you for yesterday & then tonight I will try & write you a nice letter.  I couldn’t get 
in a minute yesterday.  I had to go to the city as soon as I got out of the lab and then I had to go 
out to supper & in the evg when I got to the lab I had some sections to cut for the class today 
which kept me at work till 11:30.  But I can get this in in the same mail.  I tell you the classes 
keep my nose down to the grindstone all the time.  Barnes came around yesterday.  I hope that 
he is all right now.  This is a frightful country for rheumatism.  Every body has it[,] young & old[,] 
and I am anxiously expecting to get it.  But shall use every precaution.  When you get it it is a 
frightful visitation.  Barnes was just about helpless in his legs tho all straight otherwise.  Papa 
has so much of it but of course you don’t think so much of it in old persons as you do in 
children.  I am glad Barnes is back.  The worry of his class times are more than I should have 
supposed.  Somehow or other I get along very smoothly when I am perfectly familiar with a 
subject.  When I am not sure of my ground it is a hard strain to run a class.  I shouldn’t mind his 
Botany class at all if I could have the time to grind up or if I could conduct the class according to 
my own ideas but of course I can’t do that with another mans classes ___  Darling there goes 
my summons __ 

Your Letter set me up wonderfully.  I shall hereafter all the more firmly believe that 
complete frankness is the best thing[,] in fact the only thing.  There wasn’t any 
misunderstanding between us but there wasn’t a complete understanding.  I couldnt I will 
frankly [say] see why you should have to devote all your time to the folks in the house so that 
you couldn’t give me some.  The excuse that one has a letter to write is always accepted as 
valid by any person who may be merely passing away the time & when even on Sunday I was 
defrauded I got about frantic.  But Darling had I known how it was & all you were going thro I 
should have suffered more & let you off.  Now that we understand this thing I feel I can’t tell 
you how much better.  There is an advantage in your having a regular time for writing to me.  
That time will come to be looked upon as taken & you won’t need to fear as many 
interruptions.  And your mother too will feel that it is of no use to kick[,] that you mean to & 
must spend that time on your letter.  I am so glad you put it so often.  Twice a week was all I 
dared to hope & I feared you might give me only Sundays __  Did I make a terrible row[?]  I 
didn’t mean to but I felt it was a desperate case & that something must be done __  I did not 
really think that you would be hard enough to write only once in two weeks but I was really a 
bit afraid that you might say once a week as you had agreed to then without demur when we 
spoke about it on that eventful eighth.  Darling it is so good of you to promise to write every 
other day.  It is more than I dared to hope.  Now I shall be able to get thro the days of no letters 
because I shall know that I am to be rewarded next day.  O Effie!  I am so sorry for all you say 
about your mother.  I can’t blame her for now that you have made yourself so much to me I get 
a faint glimmer of light upon the problem, how I should feel should any one propose to steal 
you away from me.  But my Darling I am not going to steal you away from her.  Don’t she see it 
in the true light[?]  She is not losing a daughter but gaining a son.  Of course it is not becoming 
in me to speak of this great gain but since you say that she does like me & admire me why may 
you not insist upon this phase of the question & so comfort her some __  I never had any 



conception of all the complications that arise when two souls plight eternal troth to one 
another despite every thing.  Still we oughtn’t to think that there is any opposition.  There isn’t 
any real opposition[,] only slight disturbance as we get adjusted to the new relations.  I didn’t 
foresee this as the trouble referred to in that post script but tho’t it must be one of the hundred 
or two other distant things[,] all of them so vague that I couldn’t formulate them.  Foremost 
was the cost of postage & I was trying to devise some way by which & indefinite number of 
stamps could be thrown upon your path.  Then there was the cost of paper for we are very very 
poor you know & must see to all these matters.  But on second tho’t I concluded that neither of 
these could work or you would have mentioned them already.  Thus there was the chance that 
possibly you hadn’t enough to say to write every day but that I dismissed at once as absurd.  
Then the universal excuse of nothing to wear or I tho’t perhaps that you wanted to spend 
immense amounts of time in sewing & yet didn’t feel like owning that etc.  But all these seemed 
impossible & left me as deeply mystified as ever.  I got the letter on Wednesday morning & 
read it while I had expected to be studying my Physiology.  But I couldn’t see that my lecture 
was much worse for my having spent the time on the letter.  So I have another case where it 
did no harm not to do my whole duty.  I fear that if this keeps on I shall have my whole normal 
constitution run down.  Well I don’t mean this.  I couldn’t live up to it if I did for I was not so 
constituted that I can be contented if I neglect my duty.  I must close now.  I will write again 
today for there is more I want to say about your letter.  Goodbye my own  __ Harry __ 
 
P.S. 10:30 
 
Don’t think because I didn’t disclaim being angry about the letters of that unfortunate [ill.] that 
I own the assertion you make to that effect.  I don’t think that I was really angry for I don’t think 
that one could be angry with a person[,] also at the same time long for [ill.] the person & want 
to see them it but I suppose that the feeling was rather a hurt feeling.  It did seem to me darling 
that you really ought to tell your friends that you couldn’t give them all your time & they must 
excuse you.  I didn’t then know the real secret[,] you know[,] as I see it clearly now.  You did 
write me often and I didn’t think the letters stupid or any thing of the sort but only I seemed to 
get none of your time at all & when the Sunday letter did not come on time I got about out of 
my head.  But Darling it is all right now if you can forgive me for being so peevish ___  And I 
think that I shall not get so again ____  I won’t withdraw any epithet of “sweet” & “heavenly” 
yet tho you suggested my doing so in one of your letters[,] the one written the day you were 
feeling so ill.  I will own that I could not see why you couldn’t steal away some time for me until 
your letter cleared it up.  Now I do understand & won’t complain anymore.  Good night 
Dearest.  I am going to bed early tonight to brace up against tomorrow night.  I was visited 
today by the Episcopal Bishop of the state[,] lots of rectors & ladies.  I will tell you about it 
tomorrow unless some other things of a greater interest take up my time & prevent.  
Goodnight. I shall see you longer in that wonderful land of dreams.  May hap I often do but 
somehow we never get a chance to converse much.  It is only your face that I get a chance to 
see __  With more & more of love every day until I shall be just about [ill.] to see you.  Your own 
Harry. 
 
Friday 1:15 P.M. 



       O you darling girl you.  I have just gotten your Tuesdays letter.  All is clear again and I 
think that now we ought to be able to keep straight.  I am glad that you like the pen.  I hadn’t 
any trouble about recognizing the hand writing.  I fancy I should know it under any disguise.  I 
wont be so hard upon it as you are on mine & criticize it for you know that I am easily satisfied 
& not critical in my disposition.  It never occurred to me before but I can now see that you 
made a quite natural mistake in beginning to fill at the hind end ___  I am glad it seems to work 
well.  You must use it altogether if you find it convenient for it is less likely to get tantrums if 
used “right much.”  I am having a pleasant day[,] every thing running nice but tonight the boys 
will no doubt perform considerably & I feel sure I shall be up all night.  This will give me a 
chance to write you a good long letter perhaps.  I must stop now.  I only opened this to tell you 
how much I enjoyed the Tuesday letter.  Now my Darling goodbye till tonight.  I suppose that 
you still firmly believe that I thot you didn’t love me enough & that caused the trouble but no 
amount writing will ever clearly explain such things.  I don’t like to hear you think tho that I 
doubted your love because I honestly did not doubt it but tho’t only that you were not strongly 
enough insistent upon our rights.  Goodbye Harry 


