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My own true Love_ 
        Darling 
      I want you to tell me if you think in the least that I was last week in the old state that 
has made us so much unhappiness_  O Darling I longed for your letters but I did understand it & 
I didn’t feel hardly toward you.  I did not[,] really I did not.  I think you will see this from my 
letters tho you will find there too that I couldn’t feel happy when you were suffering so.  I have 
not added to your suffering my Darling have I?  I have felt helpless to lighten it.  O how I should 
have loved to send a letter to help you in it but that couldn’t have been_  Darling you 
telegraphed me from New York.  O how thankful I was for that for it gave me such relief to feel 
sure that you were in some place.  On Saturday I felt that I must learn if there was any news 
from you and I telegraphed your mother.  She wired me at once and that gave me some relief 
for I felt then that you were not in New York or near it & thought you would get my letter to 
New Orleans.  My letters were I am afraid not of a character to cheer up your troubled soul very 
much but I think that it is best to have sent them & am glad I did for they will show you how I 
felt & that I felt all the time that you were doing right.  The thought would sometimes come 
that Rem ought to realize my feelings and send you away to write to me but Darling I think I 
always put that thought away as unworthy for I do not know him at all and I cannot appreciate 
his trial and I felt all the time when I longed for news that if you were helping him in his trial I 
ought to & would feel that my Darling ought to give me up and help him.  And as I thought of 
your trial too I never once felt any feeling of complaint toward either you or him.  And Darling 
as to that other matter[,] a feeling of jealousy that he could have what I so long for[,] the 
sunshine of your presence[,] Darling I do not think that feeling came to me at all.  As for your 
love & constancy Darling you know my belief in that.  I can’t tell you how strong that belief is 
for it is too strong for any expression of mine.  I said that I could trust you when this matter was 
first brought up by you in one of you first letters.  I felt even then that I could.  O Darling if I 
could not I should be miserable here so far from you_  But if I felt enough confidence in you 
then to say that & I did & you will remember that I said that I did not object to your receiving all 
the attention from gentlemen that could come provided only it did not keep us apart the 
confidence I feel now is far far greater for I have learned to know more of your character & of 
your love then than I was possible for me to know when I wrote that way back last September.  
And so Darling with such a belief in you as I now have it would be impossible for me to believe 
that any one could take you from me.  This confidence is not based in belief [in] my personal 
attractions but in my belief in your character & your words.  If I had jealousy to torment me I 
should hate my self for that would show lack of confidence_  My course has seemed to you 
sometimes to show lack of trust & you have written me that you think that I believe that 
sometimes when I have blamed you for not writing I have thought it was because you were cold 
& unfeeling about it but I don’t think that this is really think so but that my trouble was that you 
felt as urgent calls that seemed to me not so urgent as they seemed to you.  O Effie you know I 
trust you & believe you when you say that you love me & can’t love & havent ever loved any 
one in this way__  I do & have always believed this & have never felt that you didn’t love me.  
How could I feel so when you promise without hesitation to marry me & at the same see in the 



full the solemnity of the step you take.  Darling you said perhaps I might think you accepted me 
to readily _ that I might think it showed lack of taste or something of that sort to accept at 
once.  I do not think so & I told you so long ago.  That answer so firm[,] so decided[,] so 
perfectly frank[,] showed me a great deal for it showed me that you had loved me[,] had 
thought it all out.  I mean had read yourself & found out that you had all that is needed in a 
true wife[,] a full & complete love for her husband & were already to give up any thing for him.  
If you had kept me in suspense all for the foolish whim of not accepting me at first lest I should 
think you too ready it would have betrayed a lack of complete confidence for you would know 
as soon as you could think & collect yourself that if I loved as you loved I could harbor no such 
thought.  I did not hope for an answer then for I thought that even if you did love me you did 
not know it but all through this year the frankness of your answers has given me unspeakable 
comfort.  Darling you are honest & such an avowal at that time was worth worlds.  That is how I 
felt at the time & have always felt since about it.  O those words “Harry I have felt the same 
change.”  I felt my heart make one great leap & how I ever restrained myself from that moment 
then & there taking you in my arms & pouring into your ear the whole story how when now I 
knew I should have a willing ear I do not know for that must have come next had we been 
alone.  But the place & the hatred of a scene held me in from what would have been a disgrace.  
You may have thought I took it pretty cool but you will find out that I am not so cool.  Indeed 
you may have guess[ed] as much already.  I think our parting was a model parting.  Who could 
have guess[ed] what that restraint cost us both__  Well Darling all that & all from the first ever 
since has given me all confidence in your love & tho I am as you know a fool in the matter of 
considering myself neglected & sensitive about it beyond all justification I have no feeling of 
jealousy about you which means that I am not afraid that you will turn from me or tire of me.  I 
write all this because I want you to feel that no feeling of jealousy toward Rem has caused me 
unhappiness or trouble.  You said to him that you knew it couldn’t & I want you to feel sure that 
you have done right and that I approve fully of your cause.   
       And now let us turn to other things.  First of all, Darling now that you are home again 
you will be reminded of your loss & will feel how much has been taken from you.  Minnie has 
gone out of your life forever on this earth__  You will go about[,] you will resume your duties[,] 
you will meet new friends & you will lose old friends and the keen edge of this cutting sorrow 
will grow less keen but while the sorrow will grow less present & you will feel it less bitter it 
must be so.  Then will also grow into your soul a new feeling.  Minnie[,] the lost Minnie[,] will 
take a place now that she will never lose_  You can’t see her orhear  hear her voice or feel her 
hand but a whole world of tender remembrances will always dwell in your soul & this will never 
fade out nor grow less dim.  You will in the natural course of human events come to feel 
accustomed to the bereavement but you will have always the same[,] the sweet remembrance 
of her love & your love & this will stay forever.  To me this is the sweetest consolation we have 
aside from our hopes for the future world that tho the sorrow & the keenness of the trial 
lessens the sweet recollection always remains _  You will go about much the same & you will 
not see Minnie but you will always feel the influence of her life on your life and the influence of 
her life on you and the influence of her love for you.  At first you can think of nothing.  Gone 
Gone Gone[,] that sounds so awful but tho you never come to feel that those words lose 
sadness you will come to feel the consolation of the other thoughts & their sweetness & that 
will help you to bear the loss_  O Poor Rem_  How I feel for him tonight.  He is a noble fellow & I 



admire him tho I know so little of him.  I shall hope to meet him sometime.  You said that his 
people were mere money worshippers & that he turns from them for that reason.  That made 
me like him_ 
      And now let me tell you some things that have been going on here for I want you to 
begin to be interested in things that will take your thoughts away from this sorrow_  No! first 
let me write some things that your letters suggest.  I wish you might have had your trip south 
under more auspicious circumstances but you must have seen a good many things & I want you 
to tell me about them.  I know what southern ideas about good living are & can appreciate your 
starved condition when you arrived at N.O.  I told you I think what I endured at Harrisburg Pa 
on my way out here.  It was only a repetition of what I have had at all the southern places I ever 
saw.  Did you say coffee_  Dr Smart has a story I have heard him tell about ten times.  It is about 
a man who was asked if he had been invited out to a certain palace to tea.  “Tea!” he 
exclaimed.  “Alleged tea Sir_”  You meant alleged coffee I suppose_  I have tasted Southern 
alleged coffee to my intense disgust.  I have drunk just about ten cups of coffee since I have 
been in the West[,] some of them at Dr Smarts[,] some at Mrs Barnes but the best coffee at the 
Stockton house to which place I wend with Prof Huston now & then.  I may draw it mild when I 
say ten but certainly not fifteen.  We have alleged coffee here at Mrs Stocktons but I can’t drink 
alleged coffee.  I prefer water__   
       I hardly supposed it would get so cold at N.O. for I thought it was warm there even in 
mid winter but I was very much afraid you would be insufficiently clothed if you came up here.  
We are having a real winter.  The thermometer was -16° this morning & has been — minus zero 
about all the time for several days past.  It was -33° last week and I thanked you again in my 
heart for your beautiful afghan which I always sleep under & it is so warm & so soft & pleasant 
to feel.  I don’t freeze you may depend but that night I found it & a huge comfortable & two 
over coats & my wrapper & my gas stove burning all night to be not over warm for the wind 
blew & my big bay window so pleasant in summer conducts off lots of heat in the winter.  I 
have read a good deal about the Exposition & am afraid that it is too great an enterprise for the 
South to handle.  The South is well enough if one wants to get out of life[,] an easy going[,] 
pleasant[,] droning existence but tho it has plucked up wonderfully it has not yet come to 
realize that that sort of thing is not life in the nineteenth century in the United States.  The 
West has the almighty dollar on the brain & the westerner dont go a cent on sentiment but he 
does keep things up & coming[,] I will say that for him.  Chicago would have played a different 
tune on that Exposition.  Even Louisville Kentucky would have done so_  We all know what 
Philadelphia did & New York had sense enough not to undertake what it foresaw from the 
differences of opinion etc could not turn out a big thing.  By the way speaking of New York — 
There was a very appreciative editorial in the Nation two or three weeks ago upon the German 
Opera success and it will comfort you to read it for you think I have such a hard opinion of New 
York.  It speaks of the total failure of the Lyric Opera and of the interest taken in real art as soon 
as it is properly furnished to the people.  You know what I have always said about the Italian 
Opera[,] how it exalts certain star performers out of all due proportion & takes all the true art 
out of the Opera while in the German Opera the chorus[,] the singers[,] all are so balanced as to 
form a true & harmonious production.  Of course I don’t claim that I was wise enough to exactly 
originate the criticism for I hadn’t seen enough operas but the things I saw in Baltimore used to 
strike me that way before I had ever had much musical criticism_  I couldn’t foresee that 



devotion to a singer could ever give place to admiration for a piece Miss Elder until the people 
had had considerable art training.  I was wrong there & it seems that all that is wanted is the 
proper presentation of the true artistic opera to call out the squads of people & jam the house.  
Miss Elder raves over Patti & she lets her admiration of Patti’s wonderful technique get away 
with her, not seeing nor admitting that the true place of technique is secondary.  She thinks the 
whole performance should be so arranged as to set Patti’s technique & wonderful voice to the 
best advantage.  I am sure you will find that article valuable to read & will get the reference for 
you so that you can look it up the first time you get a chance_ 
       In looking through your precious letters last night My Love I found a place where you 
asked how much recreation I take every day_  Do you know Darling that every letter I write to 
you is a recreation in itself.  I do not go to the city for recreation because I have my best 
recreation just here with you.  It is the completest rest from my work I can get.  Nothing ever 
troubles me & I feel easier & better in health this year in spite of the fact that I word a good 
many hours per day than I ever did before.  I think that this relief gives me more rest & change 
& the sense that I have your love makes me happier & my step more springy than it ever was in 
Baltimore.  When all is well & we two are happy I sleep the quiet sleep of an infant without a 
dream often & I used to be always dreaming & in the morning when I really get awake[,] which 
is not until about eight oclock tho I rise at seven[,] I feel finely all day & always go to bed before 
I am sleepy.  I say always[,] not quite always[,] for when I  have been troubled about our letters 
all is changed and I don’t half rest and got to bed often by ten oclock.  Last night I went to bed 
early & slept straight thro till seven but the night before I was very restless.  Darling this is my 
recreation & you will not I know think I ought to take any other.  It is cheap so far as time is 
concerned for an hour and half or two hours out of my evening is less than I could take were I 
to go to the city for recreation when I can have it so much better[,] so much more complete & 
at the same time give you pleasure for I believe you do like to get my letters.  Dont you Love___  
There are some things in the letters you wrote before the news of Minnie’s death that I havent 
answered yet but I will not try them this evening_  I must now go to my work.  I am studying the 
development of a certain a sea snail to be written up for Dr Brooks & published with figures and 
I am very much interested in it.  I am afraid I haven’t gotten much that is new out of Limulus.  
My observations confirm those of Kingsley.  I have some things that supplement his work but I 
am almost afraid to publish them without confirming my own observations with study upon 
some more fresh material.  I may possibly publish what I have got or I may leave it to do at 
home next summer.  How should you like to help me cutting some of my sections.  Your fingers 
are so well trained that I think you could soon make the neatest slides of sections for me & I 
should prize those slides & put them in my pretty mahogany cabinet[,] the thing I purchased 
years ago when I came home from Newfoundland & felt a little flush[,] the only extravagance I 
ever committed in the line of microscopic apparatus.  I have such a pretty new microscope & a 
pair of the best object glasses for it that are made any where in the world.  They come from 
Zeiss of Gena Jena__  Dr Smart got it expressly for me because I didn’t own a good instrument 
& he thought I ought to have something pretty good.  You ought to see how he always totes the 
visitors in & introduces Dr Osborn of Johns Hopkins.  He seems to love the title so or thinks it is 
a good card or something.  It is pretty well saddled upon me now & I dont need to feel at all 
alarmed about its failure out here as an advertisement.  Do you know how I told you to use it 
when I wrote you from Beaufort. as  It was a good card and it is a good card I think__  I 



wondered if you would then think I wanted it so as to flatter me personally.  I thought you were 
poking fun at me a bit when you reproved your mother in N.Y.[,] you remember[,] for not using 
it.  I don’t care any thing about your using the thing any more for now the reason I wanted you 
to use it can no longer be urged.  Darling did you think it silly in me to write about it last Spring?  
You know Conn got his at the same time that I got mine.  He went to Beaufort ahead of me & 
after I had registered at the hotel at Goldsboro I turned over the leaf & found the entry Dr. 
H.W. Conn.  I guess I told you this before tho’.  I am glad I had signed plain Henry L Osborn for I 
got as good a room as he did & the head waiter showed me every possible attention.  I am 
pleased to impress on Dr Smart the value of a thorough zoological department to Purdue and I 
think he don’t hesitate to acknowledge the claim for he attends to all my numerous wants & 
gets me every thing & always the best.  I couldn’t ask for any thing more favorable for a young 
man except the single matter of books & there we are a little deficient but that is the case every 
where & the zoologist has got to own most of his books himself.  Darling I meant to have 
stopped a couple of sheets ago but I cant bear to leave you now that I have gotten you back.  
Isn’t it foolish of me to feel so but some how you seemed lost, when I didn’t know where you 
were all that time.  All that time.  How absurd when it was only three or four days.  Dont be 
hard upon me Dearie will you __  I expect you will punish me by calling me a silly fellow for 
feeling so.  I can stand that but don’t make it much worse than that.  And now I must leave you.  
I wont promise you a letter as long as this tomorrow night but I shall write something for you 
poor Darling.  I know you will feel better on Friday if I write than you will if I do not write & I 
want you always to feel happy __  We ought to be happy for we have so much.  We must long 
for one another all the time but we can’t help being happy in spite of that & what will it be 
when we dont have the longing any more_  You didn’t answer me about the [ill.] pens.  Do you 
want me to order some for you?  Let me know Darling if you want them & cant find them at 
your stationers?  How can I stop[,] O Effie my love[,] how can I let you go.  O for one word of 
mouth[,] one look from you[,] one fond caress but we are on the home stretch & there won’t 
be any breakers this time to pull through I so fondly hope.  Good night darling.  I look for a 
letter on Thursday morning.  I am so glad you telegraphed this morning.  It seemed like a 
blessed word from your own lips.  I wanted to telegraph an instant answer but the office was 
occupied all day & I couldn’t shout my answer into the ears of all those there & couldn’t go to 
the city to give the message so I let it go & trusted to the letters to make it up.  I could 
telegraph now & have half a mind to do it.  Still it can’t do any good for I can only say that I have 
received yours & my letters are on the way.  The latter you will feel sure of & the former too.  
Tell me if a telegram would have done you any good — so I can know whether I did right or not.  
Now Darling Good bye.  I shall stop this time sure.  I am now beginning to think whether I can 
get all the love I want to send you on this page.  I can’t I feel sure tell you how much it is but 
that is because I am so feeble but it is very large_  O Darling it is so sweet to be beloved[,] so 
precious to feel that you love me.  I longed so for it last year and then it came to me & has filled 
me all up so, O how can I ever be thankful or grateful enough to God for this wonderful 
happiness__  I thank Him for it every day & pray Him to guide us both from harm but more 
especially to make us so understand one another that we shall shield each the other from every 
unhappiness.  Darling I have often fallen short of this.  Is there any feeling at all with you that I 
have erred too much to be forgiven[?]  If there is O Darling will you not forgive me_  You said 
you would now be always be expecting some new outbreak from me.  Do you still fear so or 



have you confidence again.  O Effie I don’t deserve confidence but I do long for it.  I will try to 
deserve it.  May God bless us both & may his spirit come to you now in this special trial with 
fresh consolation every day and lighten the load of sorrow you feel.  It will as you trust in him.  
He has given us this comforting assurance that he will lighten the burden & give rest to the 
heavy laden_ 
        Good bye Effie my own true loving girl __ 
               from your loving loving 
                         Harry ____ 
 
P.S.  Darling I thought you might possibly want a word from me tomorrow & to know that my 
letters are on the way so I have just run over to the office & sent a word.  You will get it 
tomorrow morning.  It would have been better today but I couldn’t get it away early enough to 
be at all sure of your getting it tonight without [ill.] you out of bed.  With fondest love 
       Your own Harry 
 
                                                                                                               Tuesday noon 
 

                   Darling I have a few moments & since I didn’t write any thing last night want to add a 
word.  You said you would enclose the scraps you wrote on the way to New Orleans_  They 
were not enclosed.  Did you forget them at the moment of sealing the letter[?]  If you did & if 
you have them still or if you have them still & thought it not worth while to send them won’t 
you please send them.  O Darling Dont you know I want everything everything you write.  We 
are having another big snow storm and it is beautiful & not cold as it has been__  I send you a 
couple of things from the agricultural department.  You remember that I wrote you when we 
sent out the circulars to the farmers.  This is to inform them of the results of their answer & to 
supply some information.  Webster I have written you about.  He is the U.S. Entomologist who 
is stationed here.  He is a pretty good sort of fellow__   
         I can’t write any more & send this principally to beg for those ‘scraps’ that you wrote on 
the train if you have them still.  I hope darling you are better today.  You must have been pretty 
well prostrated when you got home.  I am so anxious for a full account but hope you didn’t sit 
up late last night to write.  Darling I must close.  Goodbye.  I got Sues photo this morning. It is 
very good.  Goodbye again with all the love of my soul going out to you O Effie my precious 
precious girl 
          Your own loving 
                Harry 

 
 
 


