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My darling Effie 
      I didn’t write last night because I was so fretful & unsettled that I knew I should only 
write a letter full of complainings & that never does either of us any good.  It only [ill.] on you & 
makes you unhappy.  I felt seedy all day & when I got up in the morning it seemed as tho I 
couldn’t get started and I kind of dragged along all day but I went to bed at ten oclock & felt 
much better this morning.  We have now warm change & more snow and the weather is very 
depressing and when I am not in the best of spirits it only makes me worse.  I wanted a letter 
yesterday.  I hoped that you would have written me something if only two sheets but nothing 
came.  I don’t want to be complaining Darling for I know that you are doing all you can.  Effie do 
I ever seem ungrateful for what you do[?]  I am afraid that I sometimes do seem so but Darling I 
am not and if I had to do with less even than I have now you would soon see that I do not fail to 
be thankful for all I have now.  I am trying hard to keep straight all the time now but now & 
then I get a view of the dark side of the cloud & it makes me so blue _  I oughtn’t to feel so for I 
do believe in your constant unchangeable love for me & that does inspire me & help me every 
time I turn to it for help.  And I am not ungrateful for your letters & feel that you don’t half try 
tho I may sometimes seem so.  Darling it seems harder & harder all the time & I think that there 
is a faint possibility that if we get our bill through we may get a weeks holiday.  If so I shall come 
on I believe.  I don’t think I can stand it unless the spur is actually prodding my side_  It wasn’t 
so bad before christmas hard as it was then but now I am so forlorn that I seem to be worth just 
about nothing at all_  Maybe your letter today will help me.  I know it will help me if it comes all 
right but there have been so many slips of late that I can’t even hope for the little we used to 
have_  What I wonder will come next?  I spent two hours in Miss Weeds room last evening.  We 
were reading a paper by Prof Rice on the geology of Bermudan [ill.].  I will not tell you about it 
but will save it up & explain it all to you when we get there a year from this summer.  I think 
that will be better than to write it here now_  Don’t you agree with me?  After we had read 
some time Miss Elder came in & brought some canned oysters[,] some crackers[,] some bretsals 
and some oranges.  We had quite a little lunch & finished off with the oranges.  We have these 
little eats up there now & then & I have a box from home on the way for my share in the 
contribution. 
        I have just gotten your Sundays letter & read it and it has done me good but O it is so 
hard[,], so very hard[,] to have my darling away from me and to be helpless.  Dear sweet girl 
your love is so precious to me, so far beyond everything else I know or ever knew.  Darling it is 
dreadful to me to have you suffer so much[,] to feel that you need me & that I cannot come to 
you.  It is so hard so hard to bear this cruel separation.  I cry out for help & do get calmer but I 
am getting so helpless I seem to get worse all the time.  It is dreadful to have you have to bear 
so much.  Poor Darling so much falls to you to do.  When are your rest & happiness to come[,] 
your relief to come in?  We hope for the time it must come.  It is bound to come.  The night 
must go & the sun rise bye & bye.  I some times lose heart when we have so much to suffer but 
we do have hope & that brings me around again.  I can’t hope that your plans may be so shaped 
as to settle you at Rem’s tho it would be so good for him.  I am selfish about this but I do hope 
that you will not have this care on you.  It is too much[,] too much[,] for you to have this to do 



& I do hope that it won’t be.  If only Rem were not so helpless & dependent & could find his 
comfort in the children & not only so on you it would not be so bad but to have you on such a 
continual rack seems too dreadful.  Darling don’t apologize for coming to me with your trouble.  
O don’t do that nor hesitate to tell me all for I do so want to help you in all your hard cruel 
troubles.  You know Darling don’t you that I want you to let me share the burdens[?]  If I do 
help you[,] if I can lighten any load[,] you will always let me.  I want you to write happy joyous 
letters but only when they come from a happy joyous heart & when you are sad & weary & 
worn I want you to write me as you feel.  Poor Darling how I suffer for you.  Can you let me help 
you?  If so it shows me more even than words could that you find in me what the wife should 
find in her true husband (it is not sacrilege to use these words) “a very present help in times of 
trouble.”  Poor Effie you have to help others.  Can’t you have help from any one?  Do you 
wonder that I hate to have you at Harlem[,] tho you do good there[,] when it wears you so.  It 
would be hard enough could we be together & help each other but now we are both deprived 
of that comfort & I need you so dreadfully at times.  O your being all the time there will be too 
expensive.  I do hope that that arrangement will not be made for both our sakes.  It is too much 
to give you to such distressing work.  Rem is wrong.  You ought to make him feel that he has got 
to rely more on himself & less on you.  I hope he will over come his aversion to the baby for 
that is very wrong[,] not so much to the baby now as to himself.  Minnie gave her life for him 
and he (Rem) should see it so & not neglect this gift.  O if he could see Winchesters love for the 
boy his wife left him & the comfort & joy the child has ever been to [ill.].  I said you ought to 
make Rem feel so & so.  I don’t mean that you ought to do any differently from what you are 
doing for you do what you think is right and you know the circumstances better than I do but 
Rem has got to come to find his comfort elsewhere than in you for you cant go on suffering & 
enduring.  It is not right that you should do so_  I do feel this.  I feel strongly about it for I can’t 
help feeling how much you have stood for him already & still there is no change.  I cant feel 
satisfied to have you so much put upon.  It is too much & will tell upon you seriously.  Poor girl I 
can’t help feeling so about it for while I can’t want you to be happy by ignoring these duties I 
feel that my darling has too much to bear_  O Effie how long! how long!  I wanted to write a 
letter that would help you & cheer you up.  I am a poor comforter am I not?  I will try to write a 
more cheerful letter tonight but will send this for I must let you see how I feel.  Darling is it not 
well that God hides the future from us for had we seen what this year would bring forth, could 
we have faced it?  Yes I believe we could for we should have seen the happiness as well as the 
sorrow & that has been O so intense that the sorrow pales as an electric light beside the sun_  
O my love how I long for you all the time & worse all the time.  Take this kiss as the token of my 
fondest love & my deepest sympathy for all your trials & darling if I have said aught that has not 
helped & soothed & comforted you won’t you forgive it as due to my frailty & because my own 
suffering predominates just now & wait till tonights letter comes when I will try & do better.  O 
I hate to leave & yet I must stop for I have stolen time away from duties to write this but I shall 
do better work for telling you my heart.  Dearest one sweet thought comes to me over & over 
again.  I hear it[,] a quiet voice stealing thru all the discordant noises of every day life.  It fills me 
with hope of better things.  It is like the still small voice[,] the voice that was powerful on 
Galilee to stop the tempest.  It says “Peace and hope.  Cheer up[,] better things” & it calms the 
storm.  Those words in the testament after the narration “& there fell a great calm” are so 
descriptive that I take them & use them.  O Darling so long as I have your love what avails all 



else[?]  No matter how I am feeling[,] how dejected & cast down.  But your letter renews me.  
Your love keeps me.  “But one thing can’t be taken away from me[,] your love & the knowledge 
of it.”  O Darling when your feelings rise up & a little sentence like that flows over & I catch it[,] 
it is so sweet[,] so dear[,] so cheering.  I know that you love me & that I am dear to you beyond 
every thing & shall always be so.  I believe that when it comes fresh from you.  You cannot 
imagine what help it gives me.  Darling do you know that to a man the expression of a womans 
love from her is very precious.  We are destined to tell her how we feel & she is destined to 
modestly receive attention until after the knowledge has come to her.  She may not court her 
mate.  But O Effie after the two have found each other out any love token[,] any sign of 
fondness she shows[,] is so appreciated.  At least it is by me.  You know that I have written to 
you in this line before so I won’t go on but Darling I know that that little sentence is short & 
only a few words but it is like the still small voice that just makes every thing sink out of sight 
before the one[,] the only[,] thought of our mutual love.  O I must stop but I have been helped 
by this letter.  If there is anything at all in it Darling that has hurt you in the least wont you put 
that out of sight & believe darling that in my heart of hearts I mean nothing but the deepest 
wish for you & your happiness & strength to do every thing that falls to your lot.  Darling I will 
write tonight & now goodbye.  That kiss was so long back that I send a fresh one & now Little 
Girl brace up & take fresh courage.  We love each other & we have our health.  Can we ever 
thank God enough for those things_  O Darling love love love that is my only thought when I 
think of you & I think of you all the time. 
         Your own loving Harry 


