
                                                                                                                 O Darling I do love you so 
Naughty? girl you haven’t   Purdue    very much. 
sent in my bill for the neckties          Apl. 1, 1885_   
yet & Good bye you lovely girl.      
with a kiss & another & another for Effie my own precious 
My own darling Effie                                 lovely Effie__ 
      I went to bed at 10 o’c last night & put off writing until this morning for I knew that I 
could go to sleep at once then & that in the morning I couldn’t sleep after day light any how_  It 
is the first day of April[,] all Fools day[,] & I suppose we shall hear of numerous pranks played to 
celebrate.  I hope I shan’t have any played on me unless it is such a one as I wholly 
unintentionally have played upon my Effie for she will be now the more surprised when she 
gets the letter from Purdue in the unknown handwriting.  Maybe Darling you will think it is 
some prank & not open it at all, but I never realized that it would come to you upon April first.  I 
wouldn’t want to play any sort of prank upon you about our letters.  Darling that touches us 
both too deeply & if not fully understood might cause too much suffering.  I shouldn’t want to 
try any pranks at this distance for their effect might be altogether bad and not as intended at 
all.  I received your letter Darling last night.  O my own I am so glad that you are feeling yourself 
once more.  It is awful Effie Love when you are so far away to have your suffer so.  I don’t know 
that I could do anything for you when you are down.  I dont suppose I could really do any thing 
but I can’t help feeling that it would be easier for you if I were near & besides that there is a 
dark thought that will come up Darling.  You know that you are every thing to me and some 
times so often the thought comes that if things should suddenly take a bad turn I might never 
be able to get to my darling in time to see her.  I don’t feel that your case is at all as desperate 
as to really justify such thoughts.  If I did I should have to come home.  I couldn’t stay.  In fact I 
did seriously think of leaving as it was last Saturday Friday[,] & spending Sunday with you.  It 
was only that I didn’t dare leave just at that time for certain policy reasons that I won’t explain 
now.  I didn’t feel that this trouble was dangerous especially so I don’t feel about it quite as I do 
about those [ill.] (once more) paralyses but I would get to thinking over the thing & feeling how 
very far away it is.  You had been sick five days before I knew a single word about it & that is a 
long time.  Of course with the telegraph we are nearer.  I can’t tell you how much relieved I feel 
now & I do hope that this is the last for I don’t see how you can stand anything more.  I will 
leave this subject & your mothers letter to be written about in my next and write about the ring 
& cousin Gus letter.  It is a very difficult subject for me to touch upon for I fear that it is a good 
deal to form an opinion upon a single letter[,] an opinion strong enough to justify ones 
believing in that opinion.  But there outside matters to help you[,] that I can’t have your belief 
in Cousin Gus is not based upon that letter so much as it is based upon his character as you 
believe in it.  Tho you think the letter convinces you it don’t really or wouldn’t without your 
knowledge of his character.  I don’t know any thing at all about this side of him tho I form some 
judgment on them it.  In your last letter almost you were ready to say you could never believe 
in another man if Cousin G. was dishonest & now on the strength of a short letter you are 
willing to believe in him. You can see Dearest that it isn’t the letter that makes you believe in 
him so much* as it is your belief in him as based on your judgment of his character.  Now Effie 
don’t *The letter is sort of collateral. misjudge me.  Don’t judge me for my opinion until you 
have heard all I think about the matter.  I think his letter is lovely & it is perfectly frank & honest 



in every statement and I think that he has been honest now in giving up every thing as he has 
done & the shrinkage in [ill.] & so on will account for this heavy default in fact for forced sales 
are always very disastrous but I cant understand how he could have gotten so far behind 
without discovering it.  He must have known before Enos Taylor told him of the $108000 he[,] 
Taylor[,] owed him[,] that he was in deep water for he failed for several times that amount & 
can pay only ½  that the amount he owes.  I think that now when the thing got so bad when and 
he found that he can go no further he did the right thing.  He had hoped to come out all straight 
but Taylors failure at a time when he was already in dangerous place was more of a storm than 
he could get through & he had to give in.  It seems incredible that he should have not known 
that he was really short when he owed so much but their is no dishonesty necessarily in that.  
He might easily have had recent reverses which he hoped to make good & with good 
foundation for that hope_  I haven’t been quite able to believe that he was culpably 
dishonest[,] that he had been borrowing & borrowing feeling[,] knowing surely that he could 
never pay [ill.] the money back but I must feel that he knew on what dangerous ground he was_  
The letter is very nice & shows a good feeling on his part about the whole matter.  He has done 
the honorable thing & I believe he has done the honorable thing straight through.  I feel sorry 
for him but even more sorry for those who must lose as the result.  As for his sons I know it will 
do them good to have a little struggle for themselves_  It cant help it.  And now about the ring.  
I do not think your mother should have the least hesitation about stipulating for it, & certainly 
none based on the delicacy of Mrs B’s feelings for she has sufficiently shown that her feelings 
are not delicate.  A person of any refined feeling at all would understand your mothers feelings 
about that ring and make no trouble at all about it.  But I fear that when it comes to buying the 
ring back your mother will find that the price of diamonds has risen very considerably_  I have 
no idea at all that Mrs B will sell that ring for what she paid your mother for it tho she is now in 
distress_  She will not be forced to sell it & she is a vain woman & not the woman I think her if 
she objects to wearing diamonds now her fortunes have changed_  But if I were in your 
mothers place I should if I wanted the ring now not hesitate an instant about writing to Mrs B 
about it from any feelings of delicacy in this matter_  I don’t feel sure that she could buy it back 
however.  I should advise her to write a straight letter telling her her feeling about the ring 
(which would not be appreciated probably)[,] her hope that when she sold it of being able 
sometime to redeem it & offering her $200 for it.  I should do this at once before she has any 
further chance to think of selling it or to sell it.  The offer should have come from her Mrs B. to 
your mother but it didn’t or hasn’t yet & I should act at once_  I wouldn’t offer any more but 
just the definite sum for the ring is certainly not improved in value during all these years and 
with one stone less.  The stones are as good as ever but no better, & if it was worth only $200 
then when they were flush & you were poor it is not worth any more to them now they are 
poor_  I should write at once if I were in your mothers place but I feel some hesitancy about 
putting this as advice for Darling you know that I am a mere boy & don’t think that it is quite 
pretty for me to be so free with my advice to your mother.  I am glad enough to talk about her 
affairs.  You know Effie Darling that I take the deepest interest in them.  I always have 
irrespective of their being in part your affairs because I admire your mother so much so dont 
think I don’t want you to write about her plans for I do but I feel sometimes that I oughtn’t to 
say so much.  You know Darling that last summer you accused me rather strongly of being 
critical & I think you were a bit displeased with what you may have considered something akin 



to meddling, because I remarked on what people do & how they do it_  I don’t care a rush 
about the concerns of those I don’t love or care for but all their interests are very dear to me.  
Now Darling I gave you my advice for your mother straight because you asked for it & was glad 
to do it[,] very glad indeed[,] & I don’t know as she has ever felt that I was even the least 
officious in her affairs.  She might think it from my conduct but she wouldn’t if she knew me 
perfectly.  Now Darling I must stop.  I will write about some other things in your letter tonight 
so you can consider this the first installment of a to-be-continued letter.  Now my own I must 
go.  I am so glad you are better[,] well again shall I say.  I dont think that you are well again but I 
think you are a great deal better.  Be very careful & Darling you will want to see Reg.  Be most 
careful if you go there.  Remember that you are run down.  Dont kiss him till long after he is 
way out of danger, or even go very near on any account [last three words triple underlined] & if 
you can don’t go there at all.  Effie Love you owe something to yourself & to me[,] dont forget 
that I do implore you.  Diphtheria is very dangerous.  If you should take that I should give up 
hoping almost.  You would have a very dangerous time.  This isn’t worry unnecessarily at all & I 
do hope you will keep away entirely.  You have all you can stand now & have done all you ought 
to for Rem.  He must get help from some other quarter.  Darling I meant not to have written 
this but when it comes to the pinch I couldn’t leave it unsaid_  You are in just the proper trim to 
take this disease for you have strong malarial predisposition now & if you should take it!  O God 
— Help us!  Darling be very cautious indeed__  With the fondest love Effie Darling[,] my own 
Effie.  O Darling you are so much to me.  With fondest love always 
         Ever your own 
                Harry__ 
                                   
                                                                                          Wed. a.m. 
O you lovely 

I have just gotten another letter & must tell you you dear dear dear girl how happy I am 
to get it.  I think you got a little the wrong idea from my question about your young girl fancies.  
I know that you had never loved any body else but me for you had told me so but I wondered if 
you didn’t have little palpitations when you were a youngster.  That was all I meant.  You know 
that I was always going off more or less & I wondered if you were like that_  I can’t write now 
about it & about the reason I felt you were so far away from me for I haven’t time now.  I think 
you will see that your estimate of me & my own estimate are quite different.  I was thinking 
about it last night in my lonely walk & I couldn’t see how you ever came to love me so.  Maybe 
we shall be able to clear up the mystery in the summer.  O it makes me so happy to know that 
all the time your fond heart was turned toward me tho I didn’t know it & you felt that sweet 
feeling that now makes us both so happy before you had the knowledge of my feeling.  A great 
stimulus I believe this knowledge is to stir you up.  I feel that it was wholly a free will offering 
from you for it was as you say a thing that you found & you hadn’t brought yourself into love 
but were in love.  O it is & has been all so charming[,] so perfect. The whole thing has been 
lovely & I love to think it all over & over again.  Now my Darling[,] my own Darling[,] imagine 
the fondest possible parting for only a little while from your own loving happy 
                       Harry. 
                     


