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My Darling [underlined four times] 
         I [ill.] Effie if you run over that word and think it don’t mean much to me how it seems 
the only satisfying word to use or[,] better, the most satisfying tho it isn’t nearly satisfying at all 
but I use it or some thing like it so much that it may seem to you that it is only from force of 
habit but it isn’t from force of habit at all & you are my Darling.  I wonder if I am very peculiar & 
unlike other men as it is only from your inexperience in regard to mans love that led you to 
believe I doubted your love when you I have wanted letters so much.  I should have done the 
same no doubt or been much worse had the case been reversed & had I been writing fewer 
letters than you and had you been worrying about it.  I wonder how it would seem.  I guess tho 
we had better not ever try it & if you did I guess that you would not cut up so much as I did but 
I don’t feel quite sure of that.  You always put it down to mistrust on my part but my mistrust 
wasn’t about your love but about the matter of the time.  I didn’t see why you couldn’t take by 
main for a time enough to write me something, if only a little and it took me a good while to 
settle down with a belief that you couldn’t.  I do believe it now for I believe that you are so 
constituted that a letter of that sort you can’t write ordinarily tho some of the hurried letters 
have been a great comfort & help to me_  I think I am settled down to the belief better now 
and I don’t get so restless when I want the letters but the primary thing is the want & that cant 
be filled by any amount of philosophy.  I want you first & foremost.  It comes up over & over 
every day that I want you a hundred times a day at least.  I go off thinking about the future & 
the past.  I may say a hundred.  I suppose [it] may be not so many times on the busiest days_  
Of course I cant have that want filled & nothing but your own self can ever fill it.  The letters 
help to fill it[,] only help.  They are as it were a look at you far away where I can’t get at you & 
get a look.  If I lived at Madison & you in New York I should when I was away from you long for 
you & want you & often I should go to see you_  Would only so satisfying this want that has 
grown so into my nature simply doubts of your love & that my visits were made to reassure 
myself that I had at last this treasure?  You have seemed so relieved of late because we shall 
now know each other better that I have thought for two or three days that it must have been 
far more serious a trouble to you that I ever dreamed.  In writing so urgently for more letters & 
regularly above all things I thought Effie only about my needs primarily.  I mean I stated it from 
that standpoint without seeing that you would construe it as implying a doubt of you on my 
part.  I did know what I needed and I did not realize that in writing of it I should keep you 
feeling that I didn’t believe in you.  It did imply that & yet that was not in my mind at all 
prominently. Of course my asking was based on the implied premise that you could grant.  One 
rarely asks for what one knows to be unattainable but I didn’t ever tacitly admit that you didn’t 
want to write as I felt I needed _ but much less had it as the basis of my argument.  I have 
written thus fully about this[,] Effie my Lovely girl[,] because I think from your recent letters 
that you have not seen my complaints in the same light I did & if you did not they must have 
hurt you as I know it would hurt me should you seem to think that I didn’t want to write to you.  
Dear Love I am not always able to see clear thro & see how you will understand things.  We 
should have had a real fight or a real separation estrangement if you were not patient with me.  
You can “put yourself in his place” I think pretty well & if you did feel about my complaints as 



you seem to have I wonder almost that you stood so much without getting genuinely angry__   I 
do think we have gotten out of the dark & into the sunshine.  I dont feel  that it makes the least 
difference in my longing for letters but it shows you to me as I hadn’t been able to see you 
quite all the last month & more has done so and I get so much peace from looking at you.  It is 
very much to me to have you to look at in spirit & to think about and I think about you a very 
great deal[,] almost too much[,] but I dont believe too much for I never felt more like work & 
can study better now that my soul is at peace than I ever could before.  It is such a peace & 
calm because you rule there & laid every trouble to cease_ 
       We had a little wind Sunday night & Saturday night.  Anemometer got up to 46 miles an 
hour on Saturday night.  I dont wonder they called 100 miles an hour a hurri cane.  It seemed as 
tho 46 miles was pretty rapid.  I have been told to expect strong breezes here & this one 
certainly came up to the mark.  Last spring they had some sort of cataclysm of wind near here 
about this time which tore things all to pieces every where about here.  One of the students 
told me that he was strand in recitation room & it became so dark that they couldn’t see any 
thing and they lighted the lamps tho next day he was sent for to come home & found his 
fathers entire farm utterly demolished[,] house and accessories and fences laid low & the trees 
lifted up & spread around promiscuously.  It was a pretty demolished looking place_  They have 
thunderstorms here of the most prominent kind—  Let me see dont you object to thunder_  We 
will have to always be together so that I can protect you when it thunders.  You can bring your 
work to the lab & work there_  I suppose that you will insist on being scared tho even with me 
around or rather about.  I heard the other Evening of a young fellow & his young wife who were 
visiting some folks & a dreadful thunder storm arose & she was afraid of it so they had to go & 
shut themselves up in a dark closet.  I shall be praying for thunderstorms all the time when we 
are visiting.  I must leave you now Darling.  I couldn’t write last night because Barnes took 
supper with me & after that there was a meeting of the Scientific Society but I thought about 
you and I used my practice hour this morning.  I expect that I shall find it hard to go over there 
& practice when I can have so much more pleasure here with my Effie_  I hope for a good long 
letter tomorrow from my Effie.  Goodbye Darling with deepest love[,] always your own loving 
Harry 
      


