
                                                                                                       Monday noon 
                                                                                                         Nov 10 [18]84 
My darling 
       I received your letter this morning.  I have not much confidence about sending the letter 
I wrote last night.  I am afraid you may not quite understand it but you will look for a letter & 
since I didn’t write on Saturday I dont want you to be disappointed again.  Writing to you & 
what I wrote home made me feel a good deal better.  I am glad now that I didn’t get the letter 
on Sunday morning for now I have written just the proper thing I think.  I didn’t dream what 
was the trouble.  That was the last thing I should have guessed.  I was very careful in what I 
wrote to Miss Belle but I felt that I ought not write to her as I had done.  I know that you have 
no jealous fears about me and that you believe that I love you & you alone & can love no other 
of woman & that you trust me implicitly just as do you[,] my own treasure[,] and yet I am 
unwilling to correspond often with any lady now both because I haven’t the time but because I 
feel that I shouldn’t want you to correspond regularly with any gentleman.  I may be foolish 
about this but I can’t help the feeling that it might some time cause you pain if things combined 
against me & you reflected that I wrote every week to Miss Belle.  Miss Belle is not old enough 
to be my mother.  She is only a year or two older & in heart & education she isn’t much more 
than out of her teens and I don’t feel at all as they do at home that she is too old for me.  But I 
do not mean you to infer that I am in danger of falling in love with her.  I lived with or near her 
for three years & knew her very intimately & know of course that I am in no danger personally 
but I do feel that it might sometime cause you a little disquiet — I know that much as I trust you 
perfectly as I trust I would not feel sure that I would never in some weak moment feel badly if I 
knew that you wrote often & regularly to any gentleman.  I used to write to her always once in 
two weeks[,] sometimes oftener.  You can see that that wouldn’t do.  But I will spin this out 
tonight.  Now I must get to dinner.  I will send my letter as it is tho it is not quite what I should 
like it.  Your own devoted Harry 


