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My Darling Effie 
       Do you know Darling that your letter this morning was the right sort of letter_  Dearest I 
know you watch the mails as anxiously as I do & I try[,] no I don’t have to try[,] so very hard.  It 
would be harder to try not to do it but I started to say that I try & have you get a letter every 
day.  I cant tell about the arrival of them but I get them off at the breakfast time generally & 
you ought to get them the first thing on the day but one following.  Dear lovely girl I know how 
it worries you when I feel so unhappy and yet I can’t help telling you when I feel so.  I can’t 
write to you Darling in violence of my feelings & that is certain if I am unhappy.  I can’t help 
writing gloomy letters[,] more or less gloomy[,] and so last week you found I suppose some of 
letters rather blue_  Well Dearest I am so much better this week since Friday.  That letter did 
set me up & fixed me but all along thro the week I sort of dragged dragged_  But lets get away 
from my blues.  I oughtn’t to have any blues.  It is foolish & I am brave enough now that I don’t 
hesitate to admit that they are foolish when I have them.  How could you say my Mondays 
letter was better than usual after giving me such a scolding for calling your letters some of them 
not absolutely perfect & incomparable[?]  O but I shall have to punish you for such insinuations 
but dont fret I shan’t punish you until next Summer.  What a sort of little purgatory it will be 
next Summer.  You have been salting down no end of scoldings for me and now I have one for 
you[,] besides all the disputes to be settled then but we shant care to get out of the little 
purgatory of [or?]  have any day masses for us will we?  Dearest you are right.  It was mean for 
me to get you to wondering about my theory but I think I had better not elucidate it at present 
for it will probably be wrong and I don’t want you to utterly demolish it.  So let me have that 
one bit of a secret.  You know you have several secrets that you don’t tell me & I haven’t one 
but this one & this isn’t anything either for it is all in my last Sundays letter tho perhaps not 
explicitly stated & labeled “Theory.  Don’t disturb___”  Dear girl it was mean to think you could 
feel the country irksome or to write about it for you don’t feel so but you see I kind of [want] 
you to say so over again so I was mean enough to sneak around in that way & I am properly 
punished while at the same time I did get the first assurance in return.  O You Darling little girl 
you can punish me all you want to next summer.  I will [be] so glad to have you write me & to 
be with you as you please that you shall have full liberty to cut off my ears if you want to_  
Darling that was a little sort of sham.  I didn’t do it exactly on purpose to get you to write 
something about it and wouldn’t really be guilty of a thing like that and yet I knew you would 
deny it.  O Love I do believe in you most fully_  It don’t seem possible that we two ever liked 
each other.  I don’t think with me it was ever any ordinary liking tho it wasn’t anything like this 
thing.  O how sweet & precious a thing Darling it is to love & to feel that you are loved.  No 
ordinary passion would satisfy me & yet I feel that you have feeling enough & love deeply 
enough.  I always knew you would when you waked up once for you are the sort of person to 
do it and I should just like to be be hind the scenes & hear you row with some person who tried 
to defame me_  But I must write about this little enclosed note & then close this letter.  My 
hand is about paralyzed.  I have been for some time curious to know what those two articles 
were so I sent for the magazines to Appleton and they just came today.  The articles were so 
short that I resolved to copy the articles and return the magazines_ I thot that they would be 



worth the time as we shall want them for future reference & they were both good tho in a 
different way.  I think you will find the one on the Seventh Symphony interesting & helpful in 
studying that composition.  The other will require close reading & you will not understand it all 
any how.  Possibly you wont like it.  I thot however I would send it for you to look through.  I 
copied it pretty literally tho it is very verbose & disgusted me completely in some parts but I 
think it is a valuable thing to have in spite of its defects.  I think that his theory of the cause for 
the dissonance a little thin perhaps.  I don’t know what the dissonance is however since I never 
heard this symphony but doubt very much Beethoven getting into such a snarled up tangled up 
condition of mind as this fellow thinks him in at this point.  His respect for his fathers 
intelligence amused me.  Some of his wind & stuffing I left out but I got all in except one or two 
of the most irrelevant places_  The long quotation from Schopenhauer is highly metaphysical.  If 
you understand it let me know.  I dont but I think we can pick his meaning out together.  Its 
burden seems to be that we are to look to music not for the portrayal of physical form but 
rather of mental states or rather that it shall produce certain mental states but I confess it isn’t 
clear to me.  It has much in it worth thinking of tho why not the function to awaken feelings of 
one sort or another at the composers will without words or form[?]  This it undoubtedly does & 
is not this the higher & most refined function_  It took me over five hours to copy these and my 
hand is about paralyzed_  I thot I could copy them & then get the ideas pretty well fixed.  I think 
I have done so.  The one of Chapman I felt sure you would like.  The other I sent too for I don’t 
care to use it now but I don’t anticipate much of a welcome for it.  And now Effie My Darling I 
must stop & go to bed.  Dearest you know I dont doubt your love for me & that I do understand 
you & dont blame you when you don’t reveal yourself to me[,] your inward self.  I love to have 
you do it but I know now just how you feel about it.  I am as happy tonight dearest as I can be.  
Your letter today was in a happy tone all through.  You seemed to feel happy[,] almost merry[,] 
and then you showed me a good deal that I knew before but like to hear over again.  Good 
night my own precious lovely Effie ___  With fondest love darling all the time Your own  
                 Harry 
      
 


