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You dear dear Girl 

How I wish I might see you for only a short time even.  Isn’t it too bad it didn’t come a 
week sooner.  Chic - to N.Y. - $12.00 & scalpers tickets even lower than that.  But ah! no!  I can’t 
see my Darling yet.  The fullness of time must be accomplished___  On Sundays I seem to long 
for you most.  If then you could only come in & sit by me and talk to me & I might look at you & 
hear your voice & caress you!  I feel somehow I oughtn’t to feel so but I can’t help the feeling 
that this morning your letter is doomed to be wanting[,] that I shall not find it waiting for me in 
the P.O.  I had such unwonted luck last Sunday that I am afraid of bad luck today.  I do hope 
that this is only a groundless fear _ 
       I received Em’s two letters.  How nicely she writes about our happiness.  What she says 
about the final consummation in marriage of our love as being so wonderfully happy is no 
doubt true but I find that I cant imagine it now for we have never yet had the happiness to be 
together since we tore away the veil that hid us from one another.  I feel now as tho it would be 
complete happiness to be with you but of course Em is right.  Our complete union in marriage is 
the only possible perfection of our happiness so that we can belong wholly to one another[,] be 
together all the time.  But let me touch upon the two things I have taken the liberty of 
underscoring.  Jule Bray seemed to have a sort of expectation that we should come together & 
yet she hasn’t seen us for a long time.  Darling how did people seem to be so prepared for the 
news?  They hadn’t any decent ground had they.  Jule knew more than you did if she felt at all 
certain that you loved me.  She might then have guessed “Mr. Zerfass” with much better reason 
& yet the instant she saw Em’s note she guessed the note fact & made the right guess_  I knew 
how I felt when I was at your house that year in the spring & Jule saw us.  It wasn’t in the spring 
tho but in the fall[,] the fall when I went to Middletown 1882.  I didn’t know how much I felt but 
I knew that I was very fond of you but goodness! it couldn’t have justified her in inferring that 
we two were in love with each other?  I suppose that this must have been one of those inspired 
guesses that people sometimes form and nothing much else.  She knew of no one except 
yourself to whom I devoted much attention and so she at once thought that Em must have 
written to me_  What an absurdity for us to think of keeping it secret when any one was told, 
and it is better to have it known any how for now you don’t care if people blame you for 
neglecting them when they  know the facts.  Of course they may think that you have ceased to 
care for them but they will soon get over that when they reflect upon the facts.  If they have 
not understood the thing at all then you could not feel so much at rest if they did think you 
neglected them as they do you can now for you know that they will lay it to the real cause tho 
they may say you have ceased to care for them.  (This sentence is as involved as some of yours.) 
      Do you think we should enjoy a trip to California together[?]  How should you like me to 
get a position out there[?]  I had an offer last year of a position in Colorado[,] salary $1400[,] 
but they wanted a married man.  I think we could fill that part of the bill.  Don’t you Effie 
Love[?] 
       I have been interrupted by some dormitory matters & breakfast & now must go straight 
to the post office or it will be closed before I get there.  I send this much along however.  Tell 



me whether you would prefer that I should have kept it until I had finished all I had to say about 
Ems letter.  You will get this on Tuesday & on Wednesday you will get my Sundays[,] todays 
regular letter.  Goodbye my darling darling Effie with fondest love[,] a whole ocean of it for my 
Darling from her own Harry. 
 


