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My darling darling Effie 
       I am holding my final exam for the physiol. class, and I want to use the time to the best 
advantage while sitting here so how can I improve it better than in writing to you.  If my letter 
help you so much Darling at this time surely you ought to have them.  I feel sure Darling you did 
not think I meant you to think me a “fair weather friend” from what I wrote when I said I did 
not know how to help you in the first days of your sorrow.  You know Darling that I could not 
mean such a thing as that.  You know that I should not shrink from you in sorrow but rather 
should feel the more drawn to you if it is possible to feel nearer than I do all the time.  And I 
should feel the same were I in trouble.  I should turn to you first of all for sympathy & were you 
indifferent about it you know how I should feel.  You can telle by thinking how you would feel 
were I so indifferent.  O Effie I did not feel that you would not want me near you but I thought 
that if I could be there there might be time when even I could not help you & you would feel 
that you must be alone a little time & the moment I was writing might have been one of those 
times.  I shall never think even that again but will know that in any time of trouble or joy you 
will find more help by leaning upon me than by going into the darkness alone_  I said last night 
how comfortable[,] how even blessed such a feeling is to me for it shows me only what I know 
but shows it in a fresh new light that I am so much to you that I am every thing to you “for 
better for worse[,] for richer for poorer[,] in sickness or in health.”  This completeness of our 
dependence on one another is so sweet & comforting & especially at such a time as this.  I 
think[,] no I know[,] you did not feel that I wanted to desert you in your sorrow__  You know I 
could not do that and love you as I do & my own feelings as I felt all last week that you were 
suffering & I could do nothing were dreadful.  But that is gone now & we will hope that no such 
misery is before us.  I do not think you ought to call it selfish to have left Rem & Maggie when 
you got to N.Y. nor could any one so consider it for you had done not too much.  I had almost 
said too much but you had done so much that any further suffering was more than a ought to 
be than could in any justice be placed upon you_  It was nothing more than your duty to 
yourself & to me to look out for yourself then & get out of that awful strain.  I sometimes have 
dreadful fears for your health my own Effie.  I try to control these & I feel sure that these fears 
will not get excited when we can be together & I can see you & how you are  _  Such strains & 
such physical fatigue are awful.  I can’t help feeling worried about them & I know that there 
was nothing else to be done but as you did _  Still I can’t help feeling alarmed whenever they 
come.  You think I meddle too much with your health.  Don’t you Darling?  Do you see how I can 
help it when your life is so dear to me?  If any thing should menace that I should be frantic at 
home & with you & out here you know how how much worse it would be.  Effie are you 
provoked because I feel so[?]  Do you think I do not believe you are keeping your promise to be 
careful.  O Effie you once wrote that if I was not careful you would try & make yourself ill.  That 
as a dreadful threat for you to make[,] think of it for a moment __  But I do not believe you 
would do it.  You once said when I said that I did not know what would become of me if you 
turned away from me hw how I had come to know your love[,] that it would be wrong for me to 
do any thing desperate & that you knew I would not and I feel that the same thing applies to 
you.  Your strain was too much to keep up any longer and I am thankful that you held out & 
went straight home instead of going home with Rem.  He has got to begin now to face this trial 



for himself.  He may & must have help but he has got to meet the thing & it will do him good to 
face it now & fight it & instead of needing help lend help_  He must now give all his own & all 
Minnie’s care to her children.  She has gone but she has left these children without any mother 
and how much he can do to make them what they can be—come.  O it is hard for children to 
grow up without a mother and we can never know who have had that constant care & 
tenderness all our lives what we owe to it.  This they can never have but he can in some degree 
make up for it & it will be thing that Minnie from Heaven will see & rejoice in more than any 
thing else that he could do.  Next to her love for her husband was her maternal love & the 
parting from these her own children would have been a grief almost as terrible as leaving him 
had she died in consciousness_  Tho I dont know him I feel that he must feel this charge _  You 
know Uncle James[,] how he has always done both before & since Aunt Netties death.  His sone 
was of no interest to him.  He has hurt Mamie beyond all expression by his neglect but her true 
womans soul has never turned from him.  He has petted Fannie always.  I feel sure that Abie is 
not to blame for his present character.  It would have been superhuman if he had turned out 
well.  His father was never at home with his children & they have not known true home 
happiness since their mothers death because of this.  Rem feels that he has lost every thing but 
he has not and the precious gift of Minnie[,] his three children[,] remains behind her & he will 
soon turn to this treasure she has left if he is a true man_  She has gone & now all the 
sweetness of life has departed but he must soon find in the education of these children[,] which 
means not paying their school bills but spending time with them instead of keeping them away 
from him, his best relief.  The reason our mothers do us much good is that in that most 
impressionable age they are printing their own personality upon us.  Of course Darling all this 
could not be said to Rem when he asked what there was left worth living for and he must be 
left to see this for himself or it might turn him against the children since he might feel he would 
have given them all for Her.  But I write it to impress on you that he has some thing to live for & 
that he must learn soon to turn to this or he may never do so.  His heart is more susceptible 
now than it will be ever again and if he finds any solace now in the children it may link him 
nearer to them than he could have ever been had he gone through all these deepest trials 
without them.  And so I do not think it selfish for you to have stayed away & gone home.  I think 
it better so.  You could have helped him but not having that help it would do him good to seek 
it in the children, for your help & sympathy are only a fictitious help.  I mean they are to be 
used but with caution & the true help & reliance are to be found in the children she has left.  I 
hope you understand me Darling here.  I do not intend mean that you ought not to help him or 
to cast him off for he may be unable to get just the help he needs from his children at first but 
he must learn to find the comfort there & I think that it was far better for him on thus returning 
home to go to his children as he no doubt did & face his loss & see how much there really was 
left after this wreck_  O Darling do not misunderstand this nor think that I want you to withhold 
your help from Rem.  I do not feel so & I know that you will be able to help him in many an hour 
of distress & I know you will not refuse this help_  But you can see that while it is a medicine it 
can not be any thing more than a medicine & he cannot be allowed to rely on it too much and 
not as soon as possible find his true & normal cure in his love & care for his children.  I have felt 
like writing this since the first not because I doubt your love & constancy to me or fear that Rem 
would win you away from me but because it seems to me that his best interests & his duty to 
the children demand that he come to find in them his support & reliance.  And I feel sure that it 



will be this way.  I know Darling that in writing thus I am liable to be misunderstood and a cold 
& hard critic might say “jealous.”  He dont want her devoting her time to this rich widower “fine 
catch.”  But my Love I know that you are not a cold hard critic & I do not fear that you will 
misunderstand me.  You know that I trust you fully.  We have settled the money question for 
ever.  You have told me that you find in the qualities that have called out your love[,] that you 
fought that love as hopeless & gave in & there is not a doubt of you in my love mind.  I can give 
you a large confidence my love & I do.  My love is perfect[,] complete & so is my confidence in 
you & I shall not fear even were not such a thought disgusting as it is __  You can[,] I know[,] not 
fail to understand me Effie[,] here[,] so I trust the letter to go __  This is not all I want to say.  It 
is all I want to say about this thing but there are many things I want to write about but the 
examination is over & chapel begins & I must stop.  I think I will not mail this today but will keep 
it & add some tonight.  No I guess it had better go in at once.  Then it will be sure of reaching 
you on Monday Morning.  It properly belongs with the letter I wrote yesterday but I sent that 
half on ahead.  O Darling how I hate always to leave you.  I do love you so fondly.  I pray the 
Father for you every day to help & sustain you.  Goodbye my own true love with fondest[,] 
deepest[,] tenderest love[,] my whole heart full & over flowing all the time & a thousand wishes 
& longings for you & for your happiness.  I am & shall be forever your own completely 
             devoted Harry            


