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                                                                                                         Dec 9th.[1884] 
                                                                                                          7 a.m. 
My own Precious Darling 
      I know that you will think me hard & impatient for writing again on the old theme but 
what am I to do.  I can’t ignore this matter that keeps troubling me.  It is too important & works 
for me too much discomfort & unhappiness. 
        So you disappointed me on Sunday so as to amuse Miss Lee & to help entertain the 
company of Mrs Ellis & my conjecture about the mails was wrong after all.  O Effie if you knew 
me you would have known with absolute certainty that I should go for that Sunday mail —  
Now Darling let me tell you just how I feel for I feel that deeply to pass it over & how better 
have it out.  I received your letter on Monday morning.  I enjoyed the Thainhauser part & will 
pass that for the present to speak of it at length further on[,] not in this letter which has got to 
be short but in one which I hope to write tonight.  But the first part of your letter did not 
comfort me.  Darling you know that we are engaged.  What does that mean?  It means for one 
thing that I love you very very much & that you owe it to me to satisfy in every way consistent 
with your duties & that you owe it to me first to satisfy my longings __ and keep me from 
actually suffering _  Now there is no doubt that if I could be with you every day no one would 
prevent us[,] certainly not every other day, nor would any one try to interfere to keep us apart.  
Now Darling I cannot see how it can make any real difference if people really understand things 
in the present case.  I don’t think I ask very much from you Darling.  I am a very busy man but I 
neglect real & pressing duties to write to you very often.  I have had to write some letters from 
8 - 9 in part just before my  physiology class when I owed it to them to have been studying and I 
owe no end of letters but I neglect these for yours.  I neglect reading.  I neglect in fact all the 
things that I have left for my very little spare time to write to you _  Of course Love I dont mean 
that I write from a sense of Duty at all.  That feeling is all lost in the immense solace & comfort 
it is to write to you but it is the sense of what I owe to you that swallows up all other feelings of 
obligation.  I can see that you are so placed that many things must invade your time but I do not 
see that your mother or friends or the boarders ought to demand all your time _  Now Darling 
have patience & bear with me for it is only this terrible loves for you that makes me so 
miserable when the feeling comes that every one else except your own Harry has an 
acknowledged claim upon you _  I judge by my own case & I have never yet found any one[,] 
any one at all[,] who felt it his or her first duty to entertain me.  Now this is true.  Wherever I 
have lived people have seemed to feel that they had various duties & were willing to give 
themselves to entertaining me only when it did not conflict with other duties.  (Effie love I know 
that it makes you feel badly for me to write thus but what shall I do[?])  Now I don’t ask you to 
spend all your time upon me.  I don’t begrudge your friends all that they can get of you but I do 
feel hurt when they come between us so very much _  The word engaged seems farcical or 
satirical when used of us two for you seem to be engaged [ill.] but not to me _  We tho’t that 
things would all work themselves straight but they do not.  You are no more sure of being 
allowed to write to me than you were at the first.  Tell them that you are engaged if need be & 
let them judge you by the standard of engaged people if they will.  I am sure that you are no 
under obligation to entertain Mrs Ellis friends.  That certainly is stretching the thing beyond 
what Mrs. Ellis sense must tell her is required if you tell her that you absolutely could not go 



into her room __  Darling I was hurt yesterday very much but my love for you triumphed and I 
dont feel the wound now as I did.  But I think I do honestly think that this thing is not fair to me 
_  The fact that I am so far away from you does not make you less dear to me & a letter every 
other day seems the least I can stand _  Last week I had none on Thursday & none on Friday 
and then on Saturday I was so hopeful for one on Sunday that I suspended [ill.] till Sunday _  
You haven’t any adequate conception of what these disappointments are to me.  They are 
dreadful _  [ill.] Now Darling dont think that I am again in one of my fits.  I am not in the same 
sort of condition that I used to be in when I just simply raved around.  I am quiet & love you & 
excuse you but at the same time feel that you do not fully understand this matter.  I believe you 
when you say you want to write but I do not think you see quite vividly enough just how this 
matter stands & just how much I must suffer & just how little other people can gain in 
proportion by your neglecting me for them _  I think you ought to insist upon having some time 
that shall be uninvaded by duties of the house & people in it.  When callers come to see you I 
admit that they have a stronger claim __  But I think that the people in the house have not a 
stronger claim than this claim of mine.  I ask only two hours a day & every two days.  I don’t 
know how long it takes you to write a letter but you can write enough in two hours to make me 
very very happy & keep me up.  Darling I am absolute dependent upon you in this matter.  I am 
under the control of a power higher than my own will and am impotent to struggle against it.  It 
is just the same with you as it ever has been.  You have had to answer every summons.  I am 
not now doubting that you hate to go.  I know you do Love but I say that I think you must say “I 
will not go until I have finished this letter.  Harry actually needs it & he shall have it.”  Your 
mother must see this as I do I feel sure.  You must take some time out of the day if they cant 
spare you in the evening.  Why Darling only think of it[,] only two hours every other day.  She 
certainly cannot complain if you give me that much _  Do I fret & worry you Darling[?]  I hate to.  
I didn’t write last night because I felt that I was not yet feeling right but this morning I felt far 
better and now I feel that you are doing what you think best & right but I write this because I 
honestly think you do not see how much I have to suffer to allow your duties to Mrs Lee[,] Mrs 
Ellis & all the others (Miss Hull I might perhaps mention) to be fulfilled — I can’t see that I am 
exacting or unreasonable in this matter for I cant see that distance makes any difference in our 
obligations to one another nor can I see I demand an undue amount of your time.  If I am not to 
have more time than that with you in the summer I shan’t care about coming home as I do now 
—  Darling forgive me if I am selfish.  Am I selfish[?]  Do you think I am selfish[?]  Don’t you see 
that this is not more than I can’t help asking of you?  O Effie I almost wish sometimes that I 
loved you less.  Isn’t that horrible — Then I could endure all these things better.  Now Darling 
pardon me if I have hurt you by any thing I have said in this letter.  I write it with none but the 
tenderest[,] warmest[,] deepest feeling of unquenchable love for you my hearts own ease but I 
am impelled to write it because I want you to see these things as they are and to come to my 
relief.  When your letters come along all right I am perfectly content to endure what I 
understand I must endure but they are all that keep me up & as soon as they are taken out I 
sink beneath a mass of dreadful black waters.  I can swim in a help less fashion after [ill.] 
supported by the old letters & by the reflection of how much you are to me but I dont get all 
right again until I get another letter generally.  I don’t look for one this morning tho’[ill.] one 
would be welcome enough but I do look or one tomorrow.  O Darling I hate to leave you.  It is 
now eight oclock & I must go for I haven’t my lecture thought out & set in order & I come on at 



nine oclock.  Goodbye my own precious treasure.  You can at once [make me?] perfectly happy 
so that I feel that I feel that you are dearer to me than my own life & that anything I could 
possibly suffer and you at the same time sometimes make me so unhappy that it seems as tho I 
almost wished I had no heart __  Last night I was so.  Now I have conquered that feeling but 
have not yet gotten to feel that something is not wrong at your end.   Darling tell your mother 
all about it.  Let me write to her wont you[?]  I will do it very carefully.  I am sure she must 
relent & give you a better chance to help me _  Now Goodbye for I must stop.  O how I do long 
for you all the time.  I shall be utterly miserable during the holidays __  I shall not expect you to 
write me so often then for I understand how it will be but now I can’t to save my life help the 
hurt feeling __  Goodbye my own with fondest fondest love from you own abused Harry ___ 
            
 


