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Effie my own Darling little girl how I do love you.  Every time I sit down here at this table 
where so many many happy hours have been passed thinking about you & writing to you or 
reading your letters over & over it all comes across me afresh[,] the joy & sweetness of having 
your love.  O Darling it is so dear to me _ so very very dear_  Some how when I go to any place 
of entertainment I think of you more than ever.  I wish you could be there too & the feeling of 
want that you should have the pleasure makes me half miserable.  Last night I went to “spend a 
social evening” at Prof Thompsons 7 – 10 P.M.  I was to go with Miss Weed & Miss Elder & we 
engaged a hack and told Mrs Craig that she could have the fourth place_  I didn’t want to walk 
the nearly two miles & feel all tired when I got here so I indulged in this extravagance – I was in 
medias res in preparation & shaving when I heard a knock at on my door & on investigation 
found it to be Warder so I let him in.  He told me it was so late that he couldnt get a vehicle & 
wanted to know if I should mind letting Mrs. W. have my seat.  Of course there wasn’t any 
escape so I festooned the top of the hack going over & as the night was cold rode home on 
foot.  I was thus pretty completely left as you see.  However I didn’t mind much because I didn’t 
care about the walk home except as it would make me too late to write my letter_  We had an 
agreeable evening _  The people were mostly of the faculty & they devoted themselves to 
conversing.  A piano open stood in the front parlor but it seemed “wisely kept for show” for no 
one played on it.  I can’t say that I was intensely entertained for there weren’t any young 
people there to talk to and I didn’t happen to strike any very interesting ladies.  Their talk was 
altogether about common places so that I wasn’t as deeply interested as if they had been like 
Miss Weeds friend for instance who has seen & read so much.  I was very glad to go however 
for the faculty are very unsociable generally & I was glad to meet them once together.  I took 
the wife of Judge Coffroth out to supper and she was the most suited to me of any of the ladies 
so I think that they made a good solution in putting us together.  Warned by the night before I 
refused bananas & oranges & water lemonade & confined my attention so far as eatables is 
concerned to a piece of cake & a spoonful of ice cream_  And the result was way ahead of that 
of the night before.  I get so kind of starved for good things that when I get a chance I feel 
hungry for them.  To say the least there is a sameness to Mrs. Stocktons diet that becomes 
recognizable after a time.  Sunday A.M. My own Darling Effie it would be a perfect day if there 
was one thing more added to the lovely weather & fresh green grass & songs of the birds this 
Sunday morning, it would be perfect if today I could see my Darling.  O love my love I feel such 
a longing to see you[,] such a want of you_  It seems sometimes as tho the summer would 
never come.  O Effie this morning I lay a long time half awake with consciousness enough to 
control the subjects I thought about & I thought a long time & dreamed a long time about our 
past & about the future_  I think that you don’t like to draw on the future for your enjoyment 
darling but I find myself doing it so much.  How can I help it when I have so much to look 
forward to in the future.  Darling do you realize that on the seventh sunday from today we shall 
be together.  You & I shall be united.  O we have never yet known the joy of a quiet 
uninterrupted unobserved hour since our betrothal in which to take in all the sweetness of it & 
be happy in it together.  How I long for the time when we can have this & how we shall hate to 
have it broken into_  My own it has been very hard to bear[,] very hard indeed[,] & has worn us 



both to be so far from each other & to long so for mutual converse.  I was wrong to heed the 
advice of those who kept me here during the Christmas[,] very wrong indeed.  I thought they 
knew me better than I know myself but I was wrong.  George Eliot says that the mind cannot 
work when the heart is in unrest & I ought to have known that it would be so__  Out of doors 
the spring has come[,] one might almost say with truth summer for it is so warm out doors 
today that summer is the best name for the thing & yet it hasn’t the summer atmosphere.  The 
air is so very clear & transparent that it seems almost as tho there were no air[,] no 
atmosphere_  Corot is great, especially for his atmospheric effects[,] & in one picture of his 
called Early Spring he catches this effect in a wonderful manner[,] of course not by any thing 
direct but indirectly by his management of the colors of objects so fresh & bright.  I am going to 
try a little sketch today of one of the peculiar Wabash river steam boats & if I have any thing 
like success with it I will send you the sketch but don’t look for it until you see it for I don’t feel 
at all sure I can get any thing that will look enough like the thing for you to recognize it.  I judge 
that it is necessary for me to be present at the exhibition of my sketches or they aren’t 
understood for tho I tried to interest both you & the folks at home about the curious ferry at 
the Battle Ground which I saw a few weeks ago I must have failed for not one of you has made 
the slightest allusion to the curious & ingenious thing & I believe that this is because I didn’t 
make my description clear enough to be understood for you couldn’t have helped feeling 
interested if you had seen the thing itself_  The shower yesterday did us good & one could fairly 
see the grass jump as the warm air poured down.  I got your letter in all right & you will have it 
on Monday & this poor thing on Tuesday_  I will write a better letter this afternoon after I have 
had your letter this morning_  I enclose the two dollars I meant to send several days ago _  I 
send also my first grey hair. We were all thru standing at the hall door this morning after 
breakfast when Miss Weed detected several grey hairs & I got a pair of forceps & she pulled out 
one.  It is the first time I had noticed them & at first didn’t believe her.  I suppose that everyone 
has a peculiar feeling when the first grey hair appears.  At any rate it made me feel sober for a 
moment.  Am I old enough to be old?  Have I the experience & training & is my mind mature 
enough to justify my being old or have I lost time & am I way behind where I ought to be  to be 
old _ twenty eight years this summer.  I have had all the happiness that comes with time filled 
up with useful work & that is great happiness.  Now I have the promise of the greatest 
happiness and life has been well worth living.  I don’t feel old in heart.  I feel as young as ever & 
if the grey hairs do mean that I am getting older than I once was I do not think that they mean 
that I am on the down hill_  There aren’t many.  I don’t know how many but they mean more I 
suppose.  I received the number of that picture man.  Many thanks Dearest for attending to it 
for me.  I sent your dear mothers letter yesterday.  Thank you for showing it to me.  Now I must 
close & go to Sunday school & darling I think so often as I go to church of the joy when we can 
go up to the house of God together _ my wife & I__  O Effie how I long for the future when I 
shan’t be alone any longer.  With love love love eternal love[,] warmest deepest tenderest 
love[,] the love of man for woman[,] the choise of his heart[,] the desire of his heart[,] his 
greatest happiness of all earthly things[,] for you my own Darling Effie, all the time[,] every 
moment[,] unspeakable unquenchable true faithful devoted love[,] my own always 
       from your own loving 
                    Harry___ 


