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My own Precious Treasure: 
          My Effie your letter was delayed & did not get here till this morning.  I worked last night 
so as to have time to write this morning.  I feel that I did not write too strongly about Mr. 
Schenck.  If I was angry before you may imagine my condition now. He is a thorough paced 
scoundrel to try such a scheme and if I hated him before I am ten times stronger about it now. 
Darling he shall not keep this thing up.  I am glad that you do not propose to be wheedled or 
bullied into pleasing him for I am perfectly convinced that he is bound to try every means to 
have his own way_  You are right to tell me all about it.  Indeed knowing how I feel about the 
matter it would be positively wrong for you to keep any of these schemes from me_  He has 
thus far had his own way with you and he is bound not to give it up_  It is wrong for him to 
worry you so & criminal for him to try to force you in this dastardly manner & I hope that every 
speck of lenient feeling for him will die out of your heart.  So long as I felt that he was trying to 
be a man I was not so rabid at having you used up for his benefit and even then it was hard 
enough but now I am clean out of patience & have been all through this performance.  It is 
idiotic for him to expect you to go & do for him as he wishes when he knows how I oppose it & 
more than that it is the part of a scoundrel for him to try & coerce you against my express wish.  
He ought to recognize that as you are my promised wife and that as he may know our relation 
is not a mere convenience but a true love affair that in soliciting you & then trying to bully you 
into a thing that I so strongly oppose he is absolutely wrong.  I hope that you will my Darling see 
this in this light for it is the true light and I hope that you will see it so_  I most decidedly object 
to your seeing him at all if he can’t be manly enough to recognize his duty toward you.  His 
remark that he would go to hell is very much out of place.  You have stood by him & helped him 
all that you can[,] more I believe than you ought to have done[,] and he has got to run his own 
affairs.  I pointed out before to you Effie Love that he could not count upon you as any real & 
substantial help.  He can not.  You may see him & cheer him up but you can’t do for him.  I do 
not fear your turning from me to him but I did fear his relying too much on you for the prop 
would surely be taken out & he ought to build on something more secure than that could be in 
the nature of the case_  Darling he should have foreseen that his plan could never be.  How 
could he expect me to give you to him even thus much[?]  He is utterly selfish & inconsiderate 
of you & he who would be the last to do a thing like this for another man has the brazen 
impudence not only to propose it but to try by all means fair & foul to worry you into it.  Darling 
do not worry about the little ones.  They will come out all right tho it will be hard for them and 
things will be bound to settle down without you_  Rem acts as tho he had a perfect right to you 
& he is apparently one of those who believe that his wifes friends are for use.  He has worked 
that thing long enough_  I am glad Darling that you are beginning to see the thing straight & My 
Own I want you to promise me that you will terminate any more attempts on his part to coax or 
worry you by at once excusing your self.  I regard it as a direct insult to you & to myself.  I have 
felt it so from the first time you told me that he attempted to tease you into gratifying him.  It is 
nothing less than that & he has worried me for more this year than any other thing that you 
have had to stand.  At first when he proposed that you should keep his house I didn’t dare to 
write all I felt for I knew how you felt & that you did not see him in his true light.  Now Darling I 
can keep still no longer.  I can’t tell you what he has made me suffer this year & still it goes on & 



he torments you_  I know Darling that he will try to keep on in this same way & I can’t stand it.  
There isn’t one thing Darling that you have done that I criticize[,] not one[,] for I am absolutely 
certain that in every move you have been actuated by a sense of duty read with the best light 
you had.  I didn’t dare at first to write you all I felt.  I couldn’t.  I tore up several letters that I 
wrote the instant of receiving yours.  I could have told you the things I wrote but I didn’t dare 
send them lest you should feel that my feelings had gotten the better of my sense_  Now it is 
different & you can see Mr. S. more truly for he has shown himself the unmanly fellow that I 
have believed him to be_  Darling will you not promise me to end this thing if he will not end it 
by shutting him out of your presence entirely?  I will not say that you shall not see him in any 
case for Darling I will never try to force you in anything_  I know that I should do wrong and we 
should both of us always regret it if we either of us ever tried to force the other into any course, 
that [ill.] should only come from our love, there should never be any thing done by either of us 
for the others sake that was not done from love[,] the very highest motive either of us can 
know_  So Darling I ask you to promise me to take any measure necessary to prevent his ever 
bringing up again this subject.  He can not have you.  Won’t you Darling promise that he shall 
not have the chance to renew the torture.  I feel Dearest Love that I am right in writing thus.  
Mmy regard for you & my knowledge of what I require for my own peace of mind both dictate 
this.  There I will leave this matter & Effie I trust you to carry out my wish in this matter as I 
know you would could I be with you & tell you my thoughts & feelings about it.  And now for 
something happier__ 
      Darling you haven’t said any thing about your mothers temperature.  Had she much 
fever?  I suspect that your conjecture is correct & that she has passed the crisis of an attack of 
pneumonia & that a relapse is what the Doctor fears_  We do well to be hopeful my precious 
for if that be so & Dear Mamma can be kept quiet she will now being to mend.  I believe that 
she ought to be told the truth or at least enough to make her very careful indeed.  I feel more 
hopeful for the telegram said better & there hasn’t been another.  Darling you must send me 
the news every day_  You must consider this a solemn duty for I can’t help the blues that come 
when I have none & the day yesterday was as unhappy as a day could be_  Don’t try to write 
long letters if you are pressed but take 15 minutes and send me a word of hope & a word of 
love & sign it “Your Effie” & that will help me_  O how I long to come to you my hearts desire.  I 
have never known such longing as I have had this winter.  Do you wonder that I want us to 
marry at christmas[?]  But we shall be happy before then for next month[,] 36 days more[,] we 
may be together.  I dreamed last night that I saw you.  I had not yet seen you since I had gotten 
away from here.  We had been kept apart.  You were sitting in a sunny place by a window in a 
reclining chair.  You looked so thin & pale & worn as tho you were just recovering from an 
illness.  And as you saw me such a look came into your face and I came close to the chair & 
kneeled down by you so that you could put your arms about my neck & you only said at first “O 
Harry I have been so lonely.”  And Darling those words seemed to go through & through me.  I 
put my arm about your wasted form & so held you & kissed your lips just once & then it was all 
over & morning__  O Dearest dreams are nothing.  They are only our sleeping thoughts.  The 
mind sometimes won’t keep still in sleep & we are granted visions of those we love.  I do not 
feel that it will be in that way way [when] we shall meet.  I believe that you will not be pale and 
wasted & I believe that you will be strong enough to stand or even walk_  The dream was a very 
sweet dream & I remember the thrill of happiness I dreamed that I felt when you gladdened up 



so & said you had been so lonely just as tho my coming had ended it.  O Darling how I do love 
you my very great & exceeding joy_   

Darling there is a sweetness in dreams while they last[,] a sense of reality that we do not 
have in our waking hours[,] but there is something far sweeter than dreams & it is the 
realization of the dreams & O my own that is in store for us & the spirit tho not the letter of this 
dream shall come true & I shall come to my hearts own & I shall take her to my arms & I shall 
kiss her lips not once merely & we shall end all our loneliness & forget its bitterness in the great 
happiness of that time.  And sometime Darling[,] we know not when but sometime[,] we shall 
take on ourselves the most sacred vow to love & cherish in sickness or health[,] for richer[,] for 
poorer[,] till god do us part.  That vow which we have already taken in our hearts we shall take 
before man_ and shall be made man & wife_  Darling all this comes over me so often.  It is an 
end we are both living for.  We might have been useful without it but should have always been 
incomplete.  Now we shall [ill.] forward to a consummation that does make life seem worth 
living and tho we have trials now & shall always have them they are se dim when seen with that 
brightness.  And so My Darling let us hope on & bide our time.  The end is drawing nearer & the 
days go past us & make the time shorter__  The brightness has not yet come & it may not be all 
bright till it bursts suddenly upon us but it must come_ 
       Darling I do hope that Sue or Mag came to help you.  I dread the reaction that must 
come to you & Sue must stay & help and if your mother objects she must be kept to help in 
other ways & kept out of your mothers presence_  But Darling Mamma will not object when 
she knows that I sent her to help & she isn’t company at all but just one of you & I know that 
she will be a help & comfort to you_  Darling they do love you & they do understand your 
trouble.  I think that they can’t say it to me but & that is why they don’t help me more by their 
letters but I feel sure that they realize my great love for you & yours for me & will come to your 
help__  My Beloved is it not so[?]  Do you not think they feel very tenderly toward the woman 
who has so linked her fate with their brothers fate?  I think that all the first hardness has gone 
away & they have a soft warm place in their heart for my Effie_  Darling I look with anxiety for a 
letter written on Tuesday.  It may come tonight o tomorrow & will tell me if Sue or Mag has 
come to your help & how you are doing __  O Darling I must leave you.  If it could only see 
you[,] only one hour[,] how much it would do for us both _  But we must wait.  O how hard a 
trial it is.  Sometimes I feel so blue & dispirited that I feel as though I could give up and run 
away but I never gave up yet because I was blue & I suppose I never shall _  But at other times it 
isn’t so hard quite and I feel more hopeful.  When I arise in the morning I feel hope.  At night 
after the whole dreary day I almost wish I might pass away during the night but I never do wish 
that & I always pray God to give me more courage & more hope & more trust & that does me 
good & I go to sleep & in the morning I feel better.  Poor Jule_  Darling do you realize that to 
her this time is even worse than to us.  Jule is so sensitive & loving too & yet for her there is 
nothing like the hope we have.  O darling should anything happen Jule is to come to us & live 
with us & we shall never be separated.  She can’t understand our love or know the help it 
would be to her to have it now.  O I am so glad we have it & that we did find each other out.  
My little woman to love me so & not let me suspect it.  But I love you the more fondly Darling 
for your very reserve_  And to think that we have never had one quiet moment together since 
eight months ago & not one minute in which to be alone together.  But it is saved up & we 
know what we can endure apart now & if we haven’t been tried what constitutes trial.  Now 



Darling[,] my own Darling Effie[,] I must go away but I shall soon come back again.  You will 
have this on Saturday.  May you have a quiet Sunday & time for a love talk with me.  It will do 
us both a great good[,] almost as much as an hour together[,] no not near as much[,] but it 
would do us a great deal of good__  May God bless you my Darling & give you hope & courage 
& peace & help us both in this trial[,] this last blackness of a dark & dreary year[,] to be of good 
cheer & he will[,] if only we turn to him he will[,] help us to bear our burden__  
      With fondest love my own Darling for you all the time[,] tender & true love[,] my highest 
earthly feeling from your own Harry 
  


