
                                                                                                      Monday 7:45 am. 
                                                                                                      [May 4, 1885] 
My Beloved Effie: 
     My own Darling little woman I think it strange that we follow the heart so & not the 
mind.  This morning my mind tells me that there is so much to fear that to hope is nonsense & 
yet I do hope & I do follow the feeling & I am happy actually happy this morning in spite of all I 
dread for you for the next six weeks__  Darling you are lovely & I love you so & when I keep 
seeing all the time how fondly you love me I can’t be cast down.  O Love your letter yesterday 
was full of it[,] much more so than usual it seemed to me & you seemed happier & more 
cheerful than you had before for sometime.  Darling you anticipated my wish and wrote me 
that you would write every day.  My own don’t try to write long letters every day or at all if they 
take time that you could use in resting.  I think that letters will rest you.  It is always a relief to 
me to write and I find it the greatest joy I have next to having your letters.  Every time one of 
your letters comes it is like a fresh new happiness I had never known before & when I see that 
so plainly[,] as I sometimes do[,] how very dear I have become to my Effie it is happiness 
beyond compare.  Dearest Dearest Dearest Effie to be beloved by you!  Darling I will have to 
send the part of this letter than I wrote last night.  I send it because there are parts that I want 
you to read & that I feel sure you will want to read but the blue parts I would strike out _ now 
for tho they did represent me yesterday they don’t now.  I was very blue yesterday but I am 
hopeful now.  I am sure that my prayers last night helped me for today & even all night I was 
happy & different & I do believe that all will come out well & that God will give us the strength 
to endure if we ask him for it_  O my own if you wish when you have read that letter that I 
hadn’t written it please tell me so so that I can have a guide in the future.  I can’t write cheerful 
letters when I am all cast down but I can keep from writing.  You always tell me that you had 
rather have me write even if the letters aren’t happy letters so I am going to send this one.  I 
wrote a long letter to papa last night and told him my plans & my hopes.  I put the whole case 
before him & I feel pretty sure that his answer & advice would be to marry at Christmas.  
Mamma always opposes everything I do.  She couldn’t see anything attractive in this position 
and thought that after all I had spend in time & money I ought to get something at once to 
show for it.  Of course she will oppose our being married at that time.  She would oppose our 
being married at anytime but we shall be able to find out better when we are home & any how 
Darling in this matter as in everything always that will concern us we shall do well to remember 
that while it is well enough to let the folks have their opinion they are not to feel in the least 
that we are bound by it.  We are responsible for the family we shall found and we must form 
our own decision about our course[,] not neglecting the experience of our elders in the 
evidence but never letting them decide any thing for us.  
  Darling does it not make you very happy whenever you think of our marriage and our 
always then being together[,] never to be separate any more?  It seems as tho there could be 
no higher happiness on earth & there can not than this longing to each other.  We shall taste 
the bliss next summer for we can then have so many days together when we can go & come 
together & look at each other & talk to each other_  O you may believe I shall hurry home.  The 
days can’t go fast enough.  They go very slow & a week seems very long time but some how 
they do go_  How I long for you all the time.  The first thing in the morning & the last thing at 
night is “My own Darling Effie.”  Dearest how little comparatively have we seen of each other.  



It could be counted inside of two months all told almost but how we have grown into each 
other.  As I think of the intensity of your nature, how you love when you do love I wonder how 
it is that you could have grown to love me as you do but it is the same way with you as with me 
I suppose.  You found that I suited you & you began without knowing it & grew more & more 
attached.  O it has been all so sweet thus far in spite of the troubles.  They all put together 
don’t count for much when we consider all the delight we have had in each other.  My Darling _ 
You are my Darling.  You have grown from a very dear and pleasant friend to be the very 
highest wish of my life next to my love for god and goodness & between these & you there 
never could be any conflict_  O Effie you have bound me quite unconsciously on both our parts 
so that there is no direction in which I may turn to go away from you.  O I love you with all my 
heart.  Darling don’t try to do too much.  Let Sue stay with you until your mother is quite able to 
be about and do her house hold duties & do you my own be careful.  I dread the reaction from 
this for you & if you are sick Darling make Jule write every day no matter how little[,] if only 
something.  
       With deepest love & a fond kiss my Darling from your own Harry___ 


