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O Effie my Darling my Darling  
       I have just gotten your letter.  It is just dreadful to have you suffer so.  How can I stand it 
so far away from you my poor little girl.  Do you wonder Effie that I worry about you?  How can 
I help it when you have so much of this sort of thing.  I am all the time afraid that some dreadful 
thing will happen to you before I can get back.  You have so much_  O my Love I do pity you so.  
Poor little girl you have too much to suffer.  O Darling how shall we ever stand it till June_  
Darling it was on Saturday you suffered so.  On Sunday you slept some.  O are you well again 
now it is Wednesday now?  The letter got here this morning.  Jule ought to have dropped a note 
on Monday to tell me if you were better but she can’t realize that I am ten times as impatient 
for any scrap of news as any one else can be_ You are better now[,] I know you are[,] for that 
neuralgia couldn’t last all this time. O it worries me so but never mind me just now you poor 
Darling for you suffer enough by yourself.  Effie Love sometime you will be really and truly 
mine.  You are mine now for you have given me your heart but you will be when I can look out 
for you.  You will object to being pampered & watched I know but you will be all the same for 
when I assume common Darling you are going to be taken care of.  You can’t suffer so as you 
have_  O I hate that Danforth.  I could kill him I almost believe.  He is a sham & abomination[,] a 
curse to his profession.  [Ill.] to being [ill.] up in his first nap indeed confound.   Such a thought 
shows that he hasn’t the slightest inspiration of the true physician in him whose sole thought is 
to relieve suffering.  I hate such selfishness.  The one chiefest glory of the physician is that he 
will endure & suffer anything for the sake of his profession.  He will work & toil & die if 
necessary.  We hear much about cold bloodedness of doctors but the doctors highest aim 
thro’out is to heal the body & it to relieve distress as that of the true minister of the sacred 
gospel is to heal the troubles of the soul & a man who is not inspired with the feeling ought to 
be kicked out of either profession__  I haven’t a particle of patience with such hangers on_  It 
does me good to cuss a little & Danforth deserves it all & more too if he was really surly about 
being called & I should never have anything to do with him after this experience_  Darling I 
oughtn’t to let you have any thing more than your own trouble to worry you & I ought to write 
you a hopeful note.  That I can do but I can’t write you that I am not worried & alarmed by this 
trouble & that I dont suffer & you mustn’t feel worried about my feeling badly about it.  If that 
were so you wouldn’t like it but it isn’t so my Love I can tell you & you know it well enough too_  
Poor little girl I do so pity you_  O if I could only come to you.  I couldn’t quiet the pain perhaps 
but Darling I could quiet the other pain[,] the longing[,] the constant longing that nothing can 
quiet & make you so peaceful & happy that the nerves might jump in vain.  My Effie wouldn’t 
notice it_  Dearest it is dreadful to have you suffer so much without me.  I feel that could I only 
be with you I could make you easier & yet it is denied us.  We can’t have it _ now but we 
believe it is in store for us__  O Effie I can’t say a thing.  I long so to be with you[,] to take your 
hand[,] to touch your brows[,] to fan you if you are feverish[,] to do any thing to help you. O 
Effie it can’t be forever.  This separation has got to end & when we are together it will be so 
hard to ever part again_  It don’t seem as tho I can ever let you try to risk yourself another 
year_  Isn’t it strange Love that I should have been writing on this very subject last night[,] you 
and sitting up late.  You mustn’t do it any more.  You must use your strength to brace you up in 
these trying times__  I feel as if I couldn’t write at all.  There isn’t any thing I can say.  I am so 



sorry about you that I can’t think of anything else_  I am bound to suffer when you suffer 
Darling & I can’t tell you not to feel badly because I suffer with you, but I can tell you to get well 
again quickly & thus make [ill.] happy too.  We can think on this side & not look on the other.  O 
Darling my Darling[,] my own Darling Effie[,] you will look out for yourself with all vigilance 
wont you Darling[?]  I can’t look out for you.  It is a most trying season.  Please let me plead 
with you & dont think I doubt your taking care now but O for my sake Effie be just as careful as 
you can.  Can’t you have lunch in Orange some how[?]  Isn’t it possible.  Couldn’t you tell Mrs 
Cary & have your lesson then so that you could have a biscuit or two & a cup of coffee?  Isn’t 
there any way you can do_  My own don’t be angry with me for writing about this.  I know you 
are doing what you think best. Darling I must stop.  I will try & write a better letter tonight but I 
haven’t had time to get over this shock yet.  I shall do better tonight. I send this on ahead for I 
know you will want something as soon as possible.  With love for you Effie[,] tenderest[,] 
fondest love all the time.  O you darling feel what love I do have for you.  It fills me up all the 
time & colors every experience[,] makes me happy, or sad with such unutterable longing, or 
hopeful for the blissful future.  O Darling it is yours.  I am yours.  You sweet lovely girl it is so 
sweet to belong to you, with the fullest[,] deepest love my darling[,] so that I suffer when you 
do or am happy with you & feel bereft all the time now that I have you not.  Of if there is any 
thought about my love that you would like me to express[,] imagine it Darling & it can’t be 
wrong for my love is complete with just such love as you wrote for for how can I under stand a 
maidens soul enough to understand what she wants but I believe that she does want the whole 
devotion & worship of a man she can admire & respect & honor & darling I try to be such a 
man.  You must say if I succeed & I know you have my whole devotion & worship.  “There is 
none to be compared with her[,] no not one”_  O I can’t tell you any thing about it My Darling.  
It is beyond words or even thought to formulate in language.  Goodbye then with _____ love 
for my Effie & the hope that she is well again. 
     In deepest solicitude but with hope 
                           Her own Harry 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


