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My own Darling 
      I have just received your Wednesdays letter and as you may imagine I am considerably 
stirred up by it.  I think that Mag[,] Carrie[,] Papa & Mamma are probably all right & I guess that 
Sue is now but don’t feel so sure of her.  This last letter was in a different tone from the one she 
wrote in congratulation as tho she had gotten used to the idea of having for her sister one who 
was unfamiliar with the Greek alphabet __  O Effie my own darling why will you write so about 
yourself[?]  “I think Sue can live thro the disgrace of having such a sister.”  “Perhaps it can be 
managed so that her friends neednt see me _”  Don’t you think that what I think is ten hundred 
times more than what any one else thinks about you so far as our happiness is concerned.  O 
how I long to see you & caress you & tell you how all this ought to be looked at.  It is so 
impossible to express myself upon paper __  There are two things the matter with Sue.  In the 
first place she does not know or truly understand you as I do & in the second place she sees an 
undue value upon book learning.  She & the other girls too think that they are better than folks 
who dont keep up a continual diet of study & they are better as far as that goes but it dont go 
so very far but with this they have gotten critical & feel that their ism is the only ism.  Now I 
don’t think that they ought to be so but they are & it makes them far fiercer than they should 
be.  But they oughtn’t to say any thing for Miss Belle is positively illiterate in many ways & tho 
fond of novels & so on should be as much an object of commiseration as Sue seems to think 
you are.  In fact I know you both from that standpoint & know that there is no comparison to be 
made between you & Belle either as to native mental ability or mental acquirements to leave 
leaving out entirely your music culture which I hold is as legitimate a form of culture as any 
other.  Sue has no right to ignore that & that in place of a lot of useless material you have 
preferred to put your mind upon music study.  Latin is nice to know & Virgil is good to have 
read but I put a higher price on the things in education that are useful & can be made a source 
of comfort & joy every day ___  You have no right to feel that you are not as good as Sue or any 
body else.  You wrong yourself & hurt me dreadfully when you write as you did in that letter.  I 
know that you felt terribly & so I don’t blame you for writing to me about it.  I not only do not 
blame you, I think that it is right for you to do it & that to have kept it to yourself would have 
been wrong.  Dont Effie keep these things to yourself & suffer.  You know that I am ready to 
share them with you & that you feel the better after you have brought them to me.  I always 
tell you every thing.  I believe it is better to do so, that there is nothing like perfect candor for 
setting folks straight & keeping them straight.  I thot at first that I wouldn’t write you about 
Sue’s letter because you would feel badly about it but I thot that perhaps it would be best to do 
so & I did _  Have I done wrong?  I will send it to you so that you can see just what she said first 
hand _  So to the Miss Belle matter I am wholly at sea.  What I said about you to her was in part 
for the most part because I wanted her to know how things stood between us _  It was also 
because I felt that I had to talk to someone.  I couldn’t keep it in.  I was feeling so much & she is 
one of those characters who invite confidence somehow __  But when I wrote you about the 
reason I had stopped the correspondence it wasn’t that I thot that you would ever be in any 
danger of feeling that I had ceased to love you (O Darling think of that.  It makes me shudder to 
think of it if you ceased to love me.  I don’t know what I should do.  I can’t think about it—)  I 
know that you have too complete a reliance on me too believe that I could neglect you.  I think 



that I told you what I meant in my letter on Wednesday night __ so that you will understand 
me.  O my darling I wanted to prevent against your ever for any cause having any thing to give 
you the slightest ground for thinking that I didn’t love you with every fibre of my heart.  O 
Darling you know I do.  Is there any more to be said[?]  I cant say it.  I am helpless.  My pen fails 
me.  I long so for you.  This terrible hurt[,] hunger[,] it gets worse all the time I do believe __  So 
you thot I had forgotten you utterly on that unfortunate day when I forgot to mail your letter _  
I didnt say that did I for[get] it[,] I didn’t.  It was one of those unfortunate slips of the pen.  I 
meant that I utterly forgot the letter.  You are one of the constants in my mind.  There are a few 
things or ideas that are woven into the very structure of my brain.  One is the sense of my own 
existence.  Another is the sense of your existence & another constant feeling is the sense that 
you love me _  This last one sweetens every thing all the time.  I think of it most of the time 
when I am asleep & then it is called a dream ___  My Darling you knew better than that when 
you wrote the first opening lines of your letter.  I wont believe you had so low an opinion of me 
_  I write this now so you can get it on Monday & tomorrow I will write a long letter.  I feel now 
that I daren’t go to the post office tomorrow morning but by that time I may be weaker.  I want 
the letter so if it be there & yet I know that I shall feel dreadfully if it is not there.  I feel having 
had a letter today that the chances are against me __  Do you still feel unforgiving about my not 
having written on Sunday[?]  I got a letter to you on time all right & I did feel so dreadfully on 
Sunday as well as on Monday & Tuesday.  I have felt much better all this week.  I hoped for a 
letter yesterday but I didn’t get down because it didn’t come, & I think that now I shall be able 
to fight this giant better in the future.  It tortures me to feel how much you must have felt to 
have written as you did in your letter because you hold your feelings from me I suspect too 
much & only let me help you when they get too unendurable but I think that it is better for us 
both to write in that way __  Now, my dear dear Effie I must get to work.  I write now in spite of 
the fact that it is in the midst of the morning because I want you to have this just as soon as 
possible & will write you again tomorrow.  O my treasure how I prize your love.  I can’t 
understand it.  I feel that I am not worthy of such devotion but that dont seem to prevent me 
from feeling so happy as I think over “Effie loves me.”  Goodbye till tomorrow when I shall see 
you in the spirit — again — 
    Your own loving Harry __ 
 
I can’t find the letter of congratulations [ill.] I would send you that. 


