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My own Darling 
      I have just gotten back from the city where I mailed you a long letter_  There is one 
sentence in your last letter that I must quote tho I had supposed I had said out on this 
subject_“but I worry along & worry alone about your health & overdoing etc.  There isn’t 
anything to be said – it don’t change matters & only makes you angry.”  Dearest this is all wrong 
and I am to blame.  I know I worry about you & you don’t get angry with me & if you feel about 
me as I do about you I don’t wonder that you worry tho I  try & make you see that I am all right 
and I am all right.  There isn’t any thing the matter with me except that I want to see you so 
badly that it don’t seem as tho there was any joy at all in life now until I can see you_  Dearest it 
is wrong[,] surely it is wrong[,] that there should be any thing over which you must worry alone 
& won’t you promise me that there shall not be[?]  Darling I don’t like to feel that you keep 
anything from me, & I won’t be so bearish again.  I won’t really.  Try me just once.  Only believe 
me when I tell you that I am physically all right_  On Sunday night I had a headache but that 
wasn’t enough to make a fuss over & on Monday I was as good as ever.  I am not as fresh & 
elastic as I was in the Fall but work has nothing to do with that I know very well__  I can’t feel so 
when I have this great want.  I shall not get over it till I have seen you__  I don’t want you Effie 
to write me that this subject is dangerous ground  & that you will keep off & so on for that 
makes me feel that I am really so bearish that I will growl at you if you refer to a subject that is 
as near to you as the same subject as concerning you is to me.  Darling hasn’t this been a 
misunderstanding and dont you think you can feel differently now __  Is it different or should it 
be[,] my writing about your health and your writing about mine[?]  You didn’t mean the 
sentence so much in earnest as in allusion[,] half playfully[,] but I think that there is a meaning 
there you didn’t realize when you wrote you can go for me on the subject but “that is 
different_”  It is different I think because you are sweeter and better tempered than I am but 
Darling there oughtn’t to be & I am very sorry that I made this difference so wide.  You do 
forgive me Darling dont you?  I know you will when you see that I am honestly sorry for what I 
did & that I do see it now just as it seemed to you.  I can’t help feeling alarmed about you for 
you have suffered a great deal but I realize you are careful & for my sake & I can’t ask any 
more_  Darling I don’t want to be unreasonable & I think that I shall behave better about this in 
the future_  Now be good Darling & write me that you don’t feel that this subject is dangerous 
ground & has got to be avoided & that you must worry alone.  If anything worries you Effie 
won’t you let me share it[?]  You always have every thing except this ever since we began to 
belong to one another_  Now I can leave this thing.  Darling you will see how in earnest I am for 
it touches both of us too deeply to be left to hurt us as it does till next Summer.  It was not until 
of late that I fully realized how it was & I did not dream then that you had felt as your letter 
shows me you did.  The little fiction about having outside information about me was not 
properly received at this end & I was churlish about it & now I have come to my self & want you 
to forgive me & tell me just how you have felt about it & then it shall be all straight_  Don’t 
think that I dont sympathize with you about the pupils you have, for I do sympathize very 
deeply and always have done so.  I put my feeling too plainly & was wrong in it too.  Darling it 
[ill.] me the more to put you out of the reach of this sort of thing.  It of itself however need not 
be a hurt to you and would not be I am sure but rather the reverse were it not for the trouble 



you have endured.  I think it is a help on the whole, for it is an occupation & that is good for the 
mind_  I only object to it because it was excessive_  You did too much on Tuesday & Friday in 
those to full Orange days.  I feel so yet.  I can’t bear to have you work so hard_  I don‘t shrink 
from hard work for you.  I mean I dont mind your working hard.  That hurts no one but is a 
benefit & a blessing tho at times irksome but that work was too hard.  I keep writing about your 
taking care of yourself but I don’t feel that you aren’t.  It only is that I don’t want you to go 
under again_  I am not worrying at you or any thing of that sort.  You speak of it as not the thing 
you love but could you consult your own feelings & yet as not distasteful & you are right.  It is 
not always pleasant to have to go out rain or shine but my own it is not made easier by my 
worries & I won’t let you see them any more in the old light any how__  But I won’t say I wont 
speak of it for if I fear them I shall speak of them.  And now as to Montrose __ What a horror 
you have of Orange!  Do you feel it will be as bad at Montrose?  You seem to fear it.  It wont be 
the same Darling for now if you don’t have company it will be clear gain for us both_  Isn’t that 
selfish?  I don’t think there ought to be any danger there.  The house will not pay in the winter 
tho of course I haven’t any basis on which to judge for I don’t know Montrose well enough_  It 
will be a new set of people for the most part_  Your mother can furnish the house finely and will 
be able to attract nice people there.  It will be lovely for us Darling when I am home.  Alas how 
much of the time I must be away from home_ 
      6:30 PM  Darling I am so lonely tonight for you.  It gets harder & harder as the weeks go 
& they do go somehow or other & they go faster now than they had during Jan & Feb_  March 
has gone thus far pretty quickly.  It seems like a life time since Christmas.  Darling you have 
come so into my life[,] into every thought[,] that it don’t seem as though I can do without you 
any longer.  If I could see you for a while I could endure to be separated better but we had our 
happiness together for so short a time & under such circumstances & have had so hard a time[,] 
so long a time to live without the greatest comfort either of us can know.  I am not unmindful of 
what we do have or complaining because it isn’t more. We do have very very much & I feel 
thankful for it_  Your short note of Wednesday[,] the one I ought to have gotten on Friday 
afternoon, was better than the longer one of Wednesday evg in one point tho the other too did 
comfort me for it showed me that a trouble[,] a real trouble[,] would now be cleared up soon, 
one that has been a worry secretly for a long time I believe__  But Effie toward the end you did 
put it so nicely about your love & the old friendship.  I didn’t need it to put fresh confidence in 
me for I have fresh confidence every minute but it was so helpful & so precious_  And in the 
second you called me “your darling boy” & Effie my own it is so dear to me to feel that you do 
want me & that you think about me & want me more & more all the time as I do you_  We can 
never be happy again apart.  That is settled_  It does seem strange to have anyone long for 
me[,] like me enough to be unhappy from longing for me & how very precious that one I love so 
should feel this.  I have often written to you Darling how I should suffer if this were not so but it 
is so & there is no use in speculating about the other horn of the dilemma __ 
        I am sorry to hear the bad news or prospects from California & judge that the first 
estimates were not correct as to the assets for this is a heavy shrinkage_  But let us be hopeful 
for perhaps Cousin Gus will be able to straighten things [for] us in time & your mother may not 
lose so much after all_  I think it down right mean of them not to write.  I fully coincide with you 
there & have no excuse to offer for them longer.  They ought to write & let you know what to 
hope for & not have you in suspense when they know the circumstances_  I got the news of this 



failure also thro a wholly outside channel & it gives the notion of the business world about it & 
this notion is that Cousin Gus was speculating in Amos name & that is why he didn’t have Amos 
attended to.  I hope that this is not the true view for it would be a much worse phase of the 
matter tho not dishonorable as far as I can see[,] more than any broken business which is not of 
necessity dishonorable tho it sometimes becomes so.   I do hope that your mother will come 
out straight for her sake for she is suffering under this dreadfully.  Dear Dear Mamma I do 
respect & admire her so & when she thinks that life is not worth living she is indeed blue tho I 
don’t much blame her.  I can’t blame her when her lot has been so hard.  Do you wonder 
Darling that I love you beyond all words when I see so much in you that is like your mother.  I 
have looked at you long and earnestly & it is not a passing fancy, for my love is built upon 
admiration for your character.  O Effie Darling truly God is good & there is something worth 
living for_  I will write now to your mother.  O if I could say some thing to help her.  Help me 
Darling.  Tell her how much I feel when she gets the letter.  Explain what I mean. 
       Goodbye with love Darling for you beyond all calculation.  Your own Harry 


