
O my darling I do love you       Purdue 
so very very fondly_ & hope for     May 2, [18]85 
your speedy relief. Your Harry      6:30 P.M 
                                                                                                                    
My Darling Darling Effie 
     Your letter was detained & I got it by going to the P.O. early in the afternoon.  It didn’t 
get to me in the morning mail_  Poor girl how long must this sort of thing continue.  I am 
thoroughly incensed at Rem for worrying you & especially so at such a time as this.  I think he 
must be peculiar as you say he is & I find it hard to keep from writing him a letter that will show 
him that he has got to let you alone.  You have told him that you can’t help him.  Hasn’t he 
sense of decency enough to keep from making it harder for you.  Of course he hasn’t.  He has 
never failed yet to show himself utterly selfish & is now perfectly consistent with his record 
hitherto.  I don’t wonder that he has no friends & should marvel if he had.  I do not propose to 
stand it any longer & you have got to make him understand that he isn’t to keep on worrying 
you any longer.  It is outrageous & I won’t stand it.  It would be bad enough were every thing 
otherwise easy for you but for him to keep at you in this way is more than I am going to stand.  
If you can’t make him shut up then you must refuse to see him at all.  I have been thoroughly 
angry with him for his conduct.  There can’t be any manliness about him but now I won’t keep 
still any longer.  He doesn’t own you, so far as he is concerned [ill.] you owe him nothing at all & 
he has no right to continue worrying you & if you can’t control him then he has got to do 
without you entirely.  You have trouble enough I am sure & I won’t have him keeping up the 
worry if I can do any thing to prevent it.  Don’t be alarmed.  I shan’t write to him yet.  If I could 
do so I should have seen him long ago & told him what I think of him but a letter would only be 
misunderstood_  But I don’t propose to have him hectoring you any more_  Don’t you do 
enough now sitting up & losing sleep with the baby?  That is bad enough but it can’t be helped 
for the baby is helpless & must be cared for.  But he ought to be a man if he isn’t & when he is 
told he can’t have a thing it is time for him to shut up.  I wount euphemise. I mean shut up stop 
his mouth & if he hasn’t the sense & delicacy to see what he is doing he ought to have a lesson 
taught him in that direction by pretty plain speech.  I supposed he would do this & try & 
bulldoze you into satisfying him but I thought that he would wait until there was some thing 
easy in your lot & not add it to all the other hardship.  Now Dearest you must tell him in the 
plainest fashion if he makes any more fuss that he has got to behave himself & let you alone.  
What! does he think you are to come to the decision you have when there was so much to urge 
you to help him & then vacillate & turn about & go back on your self?  I am thoroughly 
displeased with him for this last trouble & it comes at an especially bad time.  I have no more 
patience with such utter selfishness_  Confound his impudence & his cheek.  I am thoroughly 
mad for his persecution of this matter.  He is bound to have his own way & I am bound that he 
shall not take you & use you for his comfort.  I think I have stood more from him than I ought to 
have stood.  You have not before refused him any thing & now he feels that he can do any thing 
he pleases.  It is high time to sit on him pretty effectively & the sooner you do it the better for 
all concerned.  Now Dearest do you feel that I have written too strongly about this thing?  Effie 
Darling I know how much it would cost you to refuse Rem but I urged it because I knew it was 
best.  It was my judgment about the matter & I was positive that I was right.  Do you not see 
that by keeping up your felt fret he is doing the very thing I want to avoid.  You say you are still 



worried & have had an awful time with Rem.  It cannot go on.  If he can’t behave himself with 
some consideration for some one beside himself then he has got to keep away from you_  
There has been just all of this thing that I propose to stand from him.  If he can’t get along 
without trying to force your judgment you had better tell him to keep away entirely.  He pleads 
not to be cast off when Minnie died & I don’t blame him but I should advise casting him off if he 
cant behave himself.  If you have decided upon a course he has no right whatever to try & force 
your mind & more than that it is an extremely impertinent thing & you ought to let him 
understand petty thoroughly that he is to leave you in peace_  I think from what I know of him 
that I have not misjudged his action & I understand that he has a strong trial but I cannot have 
him adding to all your other anxieties.  Now Dearest what you are doing at home is what I call 
necessary.  I hate to have you used up so & I expect that the strain & exertion when it is over 
will be followed by the usual consequences.  You can’t know how I dread them but they have 
got to come_  You must do this & there is not one thing that I would have you leave undone to 
help your mother.  Sue will be with you soon.  I feel sure she will relieve you some.  Don’t try to 
write long letters to me if you can use the time for sleep.  Write a little every day my own.  Now 
I look for every scrap but don’t take a moment that you could use for sleep.  I wish you could 
give up your pupils for a week or two & then perhaps things will be better.  O My Darling there 
is absolutely no end of trial & trouble.  I shall hate to ever leave you after we once get together.  
The amount you have stood this winter seems utterly incredible & it is no wonder you are 
tuning grey under it.  O Effie there is there to be no relief until the summer?  I can’t be cheerful 
& hopeful.  There isn’t any use of trying.  Perhaps I had better not write at all.  It is bad enough 
to have you worn out with the things at home without others to add to your trouble.  Dearest I 
will send this letter.  It shows you how I feel about a certain matter[,] just how I feel & 
tomorrow I will write another letter & tell you about some other things that are more cheerful 
tho there isn’t any thing cheerful now except the tho’t that it has got to be over before long 
unless you fail utterly & are taken away from me_  This news of Schenck just breaks me up.  I 
should like the pleasure of telling him my opinion of him.  If you hate Barnes you can imagine 
how I hate Schenck for adding to your trouble_ 
       O Darling I am in no fit frame of mind to write tonight but Darling I love you & if the time 
ever does come that I can be with you I shall see that you are a little better taken care of than 
seems to have been possible for some time back_  There is some thing wrong some where.  I 
don’t know what it is but you have far more than you share.  I am glad I don’t believe in special 
providences ___  With deepest love Effie My Darling, 
              Your distressed Harry _ 
                                                        


