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                                                                    10 A.M. 
My own Effie 
      O my darling now I am perfectly repaid for being so cruel as to write you such a double 
meaning letter.  The fact that I didn’t dream of making you suffer makes it none the easier.  
Darling I am so sorry[,] indeed I am[,], for no doubt you have brought all this suffering on by 
worry.  Can you love me still when I behave so?  I don’t see how you can & yet you do.  I know 
you do.  O Darling if I might only be with you.  It seems dreadful to be here so very far away 
from you & your suffering _  Do you know you treasure that you wrote to me when every line 
cost you pain.  I could have told that something was the matter by the hand writing.  I shall 
prize that letter & it did me O so much good for I looked for something all day yesterday & then 
again today_  It has just come_  Darling you will soon be well I know.  I shall look for Jule’s 
bulletins with anxiety you may imagine but you will be well again very soon will you not?  Effie 
my own I am so glad I got that Sundays letter off on the earliest mail for it was ready for you as 
soon as you got home.  Did it clear up this dreadful matter & do you now understand how I 
meant to write you?  The vacation is now on me & I can hardly endure it to stay here.  I feel 
dreadfully homesick for you & now that I know that you are sick & suffering it makes me wild _  
If I might only sit by your side & talk to you.  O darling we do have a hard time enough.  Why 
must I make it worse than need be for us both because when you suffer I suffer too.  Maybe 
you are well today & around.  O Darling I do hope it.  I suppose that you have caught a cold as 
the basis of this & that your mental & heart sickness has just completely overturned you.  Have 
you been quite careful enough.  I hadn’t meant to have spoken of it but Sue scared me some by 
telling me that you pranced up & down stairs as tho you had iron & steel muscles that couldnt 
wear out.  O Effie don’t you think you live too fast?  I know I do you more harm by my fiendish 
humors than you can do by over exertion & I curse my self for it & think I shall not be so bad in 
the future.  I sent you papas letter.  You have that today (Saturday).  How I hope you are entire 
restored by this time.  It cuts me dreadfully to feel that you are sick & that I have made you 
suffer so_  Effie tell me if in your secret heart you do not blame me very very much for getting 
so crazy when your letters fail to come & don’t think less of me for it.  You are too good to treat 
me so when I have been so selfish & forgetful of your feeling in my own.  Darling I have caused 
you a great deal of pain.  In the first place I ought to have told you of my love at some decent 
place & time & thus given time for some talk & satisfaction.  Then I have several times made 
these squalls when you have been doing your best & yet you forgive me & love me.  O Effie I 
don’t deserve any such leniency.  If you are to forbid my writing often or forbid me from you 
altogether till I learn how to behave my self it would be what I deserve & yet you write me that 
your heart is all love & tenderness toward me _ that you love me wholly.  Darling such devotion 
where I deserve punishment just about kills me.  I don’t see how I can ever be such a reprobate 
again.  Don’t love[,] dont tell any one what I am.  It would be too bad _ 
       My own Darling I shall send the box I spoke of this afternoon and I think you will receive 
it on Monday.  One of the large bundles is the picture for you.  I think that they are very good 
indeed and feel [ill.] well satisfied which is egotistical I suppose since I so seldom like other 
peoples pictures.  My Darling if you see in it the face of the one you love at all as you see the 
face in your [ill.] minds eye I shall feel too happy__  I purposely sat looking at the observer & 



you will find that you cannot get out of sight of the eyes while you are in sight of the picture at 
all _  There is one thing about the picture.  I think that there is an expression you may not 
recognize[,] a sort of solemn look which perhaps you do not know _  You know[,] do you not[,] 
that I am pretty serious.  My face is always as so when I am quiet.  I didn’t let him do much 
retouching to the negative for I thot that you would want a photographic likeness of me just as I 
am now & not want the photo which showed what is the photograph man’s notion of what I 
ought to be.  All the roughness of the skin I had him leave except the worst pimples.  The 
shadows under the eyes give the face a somewhat tired expression but I told him not to take 
them ought them out for I wanted you to see me as I am.  You may not quite like all these 
things but I thought you would & so I was very careful to examine the negative & the proof & to 
tell him just what changes I wanted made.  Darling I hope it will please you.  I know you haven’t 
any picture of me that you like but and so I determined some time ago to get some thing.  I thot 
of it when I first got out here but I hadn’t then quite settled in my mind what I wanted.  You can 
use it as Aladdin used the wonderful lamp.  Rub it & the slave[,] your slave[,] will appear.  Rub it 
you know so as to get the dust off _  I shall send the box to you as I had intended & trust to 
your finding some way to forward it to Madison.  I feel confident that you will be all right by 
Monday for you are suffering I think from fatigue & worry & a bad cold at the same time & I 
believe that the worry is the worst part of it.  My Darling I blame myself for this.  You are too 
good to do so even in your own sweet mind but my Darling I feel quite sure that I have helped 
largely to bring it upon you.  You are too good for me.  I ought to have some old iron stone or 
earthen vessel to handle & not any thing so tender as your sensitive delicate soul. Effie I can’t 
get this out of my mind.  I had meant to have written some other things.  We are having terrible 
cold[,] thermometer -31° during the night.  I have a tremendous cold & can hardly speak but I 
can’t settle down to those matters now for I dont feel like it & too I must get this off.  I have to 
work at the Lab.  My private room is too cold & here every one feels at liberty to make a raid on 
me at anytime so I was torn away by a call from Dr Smart not long ago & have been thus 
defrauded of some of the time which I had meant for my love.  Effie Darling you must soon get 
all right.  I believe you will be for I think that now you understand that I now never dreamed of 
any thing like a feeling of regret at having spoken to you as I did on Sept. 8th.  O Effie you are so 
precious to me.  Your love is so much to me.  I have never known any thing on earth like it at all 
like it.  It is like a revelation.  It makes me so happy so very happy to feel that you love me as 
you do.  I cannot think of resigning it.  I could not think of it.  It would be like committing 
suicide.  You are so very dear to me _  Goodbye my Darling.  Let me kiss your lips that say only 
words of love to me.  Your unfortunate but loving Harry                
 
                                                                                           Sunday morning      
                                                                                                         M.E. Sunday School 
                                                                                                                  10 A.M. 
My own Beloved 
       I have just gotten your letter of Thursday night & you may imagine that I am somewhat 
relieved.  I am liable to be suspected for writing here & yet I want to insert this to go with my 
Saturday nights letter.  I shall not excuse you from writing more often than twice per week.  I 
can’t do that but I will accept those two & be glad enough for them.  You are right Darling.  We 
cannot again have such a racket.  Why will you suspect me of being anxious to be rid of you.  



Don’t you believe that I know my own mind[?]  I wouldn’t give you up now I feel that I have 
won what I so long wanted for any honor or position for you are my first thought _  I say this 
Effie advisedly & know that it is so_  But I cannot blame you for misunderstanding how things 
were.  We cant have such doings any more & wont have either for I am quite sure that things 
are now in shape all right.  I proposed that you write on Sundays[,] Tuesdays & Thursdays.  
Wouldn’t that be better than to promise only twice a week for then I could feel more sure 
about the letters but I won’t make any plans about that.  You must arrange it & I will abide by 
what you decide_  I should feel easier if you arranged it for Sunday[,] Tuesday & Thursday for I 
feel sure that if you put it twice a week & establish those as regular times you will find it hard to 
write oftener & I don’t want to get only two letters a week from you.  I think one thing tho that 
you must not keep up this strain for it is going to break you up__  I had really rather you should 
write less often than to have you forced to sit up so late to do it.  Darling I will be satisfied now 
with whatever you decide to do for I feel that you are now in the possession of all the facts & 
know just how much I want your letters.  You may believe that I love you Effie.  I cant possibly 
love you or any one more than I love you.  I think of nothing else at all _  I wish I could make you 
believe it.  I have done the reverse alas!  But Darling I have not shown you my self truly if you 
think for a moment that I don’t love you _  I must stop.  I had no idea of writing as much.  
Goodbye dearie with deepest love 
 Your own Harry 
 
 


