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My own Darling Effie: 
          I didn’t write last night principally because I hadn’t received your letter & I felt sure it 
would come this morning & I wanted it & the latest news before I wrote.  I delayed writing 
therefore till the last minute.  The letter makes me feel very serious but it is now Tuesday & no 
telegram has come so she is no worse & that is very hopeful at a time like this.  My Darling how 
I want to be able to help you.  I feel that I can’t do anything except one thing & isn’t that one 
thing a great thing after all?  You know Darling how much I have written upon the way this love 
of ours helps me to understand better than I ever did before our relation to God.  It is not 
sacrilegious to write thus for it is true & it ennobles our love & does not detract from our love 
to God.  It only throws more light upon it.  My Darling our position now with reference to each 
other is like our relation to God only on a smaller scale.  To each other we are the highest 
aspiration.  My highest thought is my love to you & with you it is the same.  But tho we cannot 
X [referred to as a cross below] help each other or change things when things are hard to bear, 
cant help each other by changing the circumstances[,] can we not really help each other? & 
don’t we do it all the time?  O my Love we cannot change things externally but the way they 
affect us depends so much upon our mental states & I can really help you by my letters.  Is it 
not so Love?  Does not each letter, when they are the kind of letters I ought to write every day, 
put fresh courage into you dear heart & is it not a fresh life put into you every time a new letter 
tells you of my love & sympathy?  Darling I can’t turn the course of events but I can help you to 
meet the trials and troubles.  I could help you more if I were with you but I can help you much 
even at this distance.  Darling I need not tell you, & yet I will tell you again, for I know it cannot 
fail to make you happier, that I love you more than tongue can tell.  The hardship in our lives 
makes it even the sweeter & dearer to be beloved & if all is not sunshine now we believe it is 
only the dark that comes before the day_  Don’t lose heart Effie Love.  It is drawing nearer & I 
shall make you so very happy when I can quiet you in my arms & tell you all the thoughts I long 
so to tell you & that I know will do you good to hear. 
        I had just read your letter over and written as far as the cross a couple of pages back 
when Pat came in here and told me that there was a telegram for me.  Darling I felt sick & faint 
& could hardly walk over to the telephone.  I was scared.  I don’t have the horror of telegrams 
that some do but at this time & after your letter I was thoroughly scared.  I can’t tell you what 
passed through my mind.  The picture was too black & I was full of nothing but despair_  When 
I got to the telephone my knees shook so I could hardly stand up & I thought I should have to 
ask Miss Elder to take the message but I took it & what relief.  O Darling I thank you for sending 
the message.  You Dear Dear girl its encouragement for you does me the greatest good.  My 
own I have already written to you to send for me if you think best.  I will try & be quiet & leave 
it in your hands for you know my position and you can tell the needs at your end better than I 
can.  But Darling don’t try to get along without me if it becomes very necessary to you to have 
me & I will trust you to send for me if I am really needed & not to try to get along without me_  
O what a relief that telegram was.  I can never tell you Darling what a help it is to me_  My 
precious treasure is there a thing that I can do that will help[?]  O tell me Darling if there is any 



help that can come from me.  We do not have the chance to tell each other directly what we 
want so do not hesitate to tell me if I can do aught to lighten your burden in any way_ 
      Effie Love my Darling do not let your mother be alone a minute.  Make Sue or Jule or do 
you yourself be with her all the time.  Her going to Miss Smith is was criminal folly.  It is suicidal 
& wicked & she must be told the whole truth & in just what a critical state she is unless she will 
behave without that.  O Effie I know that you do all you can & she ought to be obedient now to 
you & not do anything that could in the least set her back_  Consumption might be started from 
this but I do not believe that we have cause to fear that if as you say the Doctor says her lungs 
are sound tho in danger.  The pneumonia is sufficiently dangerous.  I should be dreadfully 
alarmed if it should come to that but all the news you give keep me in courage.  Darling let us 
keep of good cheer, surely with care this will be averted_  And I know that she will have good 
care_  Can you not give up your pupils for a little time?  Don’t think because you don’t feel 
sleepy that you don’t need sleep for you are excited when stirring about & there is so much to 
keep your mind active that you don’t feel the need of sleep tho the need is really there.  You 
must try to get what sleep you can.  You must do this Darling or you may find yourself worn out 
when you are most needed.  If neither Sue or Mag can’t come send for Mamma.  She will come 
& she is a good nurse.  Darling I can’t help worrying about you.  I do it all the time.  There is no 
use to try & calm you by saying that I trust you & so on for it isn’t so & I know that you can’t be 
trusted if left to your self about this.  Do not think Darling that I would add one iota to your 
burden.  I wouldn’t my own you know I wouldn’t.  I write that because I believe that you must 
look out for yourself as at this time in particular so very much depends upon you_  So Darling I 
am compelled to write you to be very careful & husband your strength.  This letter isn’t long but 
it is all that I can get time for now, one sheet if it tells you that I am full of love & deepest 
tenderness for you my hearts own best treasure will do more to help my Darling that ten reams 
that failed of this_  And Darling this whole letter & every letter is dictated only by the warmest 
deepest truest love[,] perfect love for my Effie_  It couldn’t be any stronger than it is and warm 
& tender all the time.  O my Darling how very fondly I do love you my Effie_  Now Effie let me 
kiss you my sweet dear girl[,] my own Effie[,] & go away for a little while.  I will write tonight 
about the other things in your letter.  O How can I go away & leave you[,] you precious girl 
mine.  O happiness[,] my Effie with a heart all warm & tender toward me her “blessed boy.”  
Indeed I am blessed in having the love of such a woman as my Effie Loag_  One more kiss my 
Darling my own true loving noble hearted Effie from your own 
         loving loving loving 
                   Harry_ 
 
 
 
 
 


