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My darling Effie 
       I received your letter this morning but was so busy all the time till noon that it wasn’t 
until after dinner that I could sit down & read it.  Darling I wasn’t hurt by the other letter.  I was 
honest in saying that your plain talk therein did me good.  It did me good & I have felt the effect 
ever since & shan’t bother you any more with any talk about your being extravagant at all.  I 
didn’t surely intend to call out these letters but I am glad that you have written them for these 
do give me a better idea about your feeling about the matter than I had before.  It is good of 
you darling to be willing to change our plans for my sake but it cant be done now.  It is too late.  
All the arrangements are made now for the winter.  I have made money arrangements so that it 
would be about impossible for us to marry without going outside to borrow the money tho I 
shall have plenty I feel sure to carry us through if only I could be paid for my work in advance.  
In the summer I could have talked the thing up to the folks as I can’t do now.  They understand 
that it is settled & it would not be very easy to change things with out a big fight all around.  
There isn’t any use in our thinking of changing that decision.  We thought the thing out & we 
both believed it best to defer the time beyond Christmas.  I say we both decided for though you 
took the lead in the matter Darling I feel as much responsibility for the decision as you do or 
you can.  We agreed that it was best so & now we have gone on & must stand by the decision 
we then made.  We shall have to suffer for it but it seemed wisest & now we must endure as 
best we can.  I am miserable & you could change everything for me but I think we cant decide 
to marry at Christmas.  I shouldn’t want to do so Darling for one reason & one main reason[,] 
because you do not think that it would be wise to do so & in this matter I don’t think I could be 
willing to make you act against your best judgment.  We shall have to stand it Darling as we can.  
I tell you only the truth when I tell you that I miss you & am miserable all the time but I can’t 
see that there is any escape for us.  I appreciate your willingness to resign your judgment to 
mine but I feel just as I did when we decided in the summer house in Central Park to give up the 
Christmas project.  I agreed with you then that it was wisest to wait & I feel just the same now.  
I know you would feel that tho you consented[,] as I know you would[,] the course was of 
doubtful wisdom & I feel just as I did last summer.  We could do it & should be all right a year 
from now & should have happiness in place of misery but it wasn’t certain we could do it.  We 
had better wait until we had a better footing.  So Darling we will leave this subject.  I don’t 
mean by that to usurp the last word & you can remark on it again if you choose but I won’t say 
any more about it.   
        I sometimes believe I ought not to write you so much about these thoughts  I have but 
there isn’t another living soul I can go to with them Effie[,] not one[,] and I can’t keep them to 
my self for ever & I seem doomed to have them.  There is another extreme & I am often 
tempted to fly to it.  That is recklessness.  Get what pleasure out of the present I can & let the 
future be hanged.  I do sometimes get almost wild enough to do this but can’t quite quiet my 
conscience.  I wish I could but it don’t seem possible for me to not care for the consequences as 
it does for some_  I have been better for several days[,] quite cheerful for me[,] and I wish it 
could continue.  I am trying hard & do feel better than I did for some days before the letter you 
thought had upset me.  I have no further news of Dr Smart.  He has been in Indianapolis all this 



week and we are full of enquiry.  I havent let the future trouble me & I believe you think me 
worse in that respect than I really am tho I am bad enough goodness knows____   
       Mrs. Stockton has vacillated to the other extreme for about a week has perpetrated on 
us the most atrocious fare I ever heard of.  She seems to have spells.  The other day she had 
some roast beef that had no more taste than a bit of india rubber & was about as tender.  I ate 
one mouth ful & nearly chocked then_  I cant see why she can’t have things better.  Yes I can 
too.  She will not hire decent servants & she cant do it all herself & so we are left to starve 
when it is mainly the fault of the kitchen.  She buys good beef as I know for I interviewed the 
butcher myself one day when I rode with him to the slaughter house to get some blood for the 
physiology class_  I mailed my last letter before the usual time[,] viz. on Tuesday night instead 
of Wed. morning.  I was on the way with Misses W. & E. to call on a Mr & Mrs Underwood and 
we were to pass right by the office so I put it in the envelope & sealed it since it was all written.  
By this plan I know you would have two letters on one day and none on the day following.  How 
did it work[?]  Would you have preferred the letter on the day following.  I had a pretty good 
time[,] only at Mrs Underwoods there was no music & no profitable conversation.  She talks a 
living stream but don’t say much.  Many words[,] many words.  But they were very cheerful & 
good natured & a Mr. Ellis came & we had 6 handed Euchre which is a lively game[,] three on a 
side[,] & so I passed a pleasant evening & was glad I went.  It was a change & a little outing_  I 
havent yet struck quite the right sort of a place to visit.  There must be some of them here & I 
havent gone around enough to find them yet.  The people seem gayer[,] as it is called[,] 
shallower than I like for the most real enjoyment of their company.  I am not disdaining them 
Darling[,] as you will I know[,] at first think, only they don’t give me the most comfort from a 
visit.  It rained like the mischief all the evening but held up as we went home & now we are to 
have fine weather again__  Now Darling I must leave you.  I haven’t written all I could about 
your letter but I don’t think that anymore will be any better.  I understand you perfectly Darling 
I am sure and I feel sure that we are doing right in deciding to stick to our decision.  It was made 
when we were calmer than we are now.  We both felt it was best & now we shall do best to 
stick.  That is my decision.  Now Effie with deepest fondest love & constant yearnings that 
cannot be satisfied I am always Your own loving 
        Harry. 


