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My own darling darling Effie: 
    It has been a lovely day and I have done such a lot of work, grind grind grind all the 
morning & most of the aft[ernoon] & evening.  I am getting my article upon the Beaufort snails 
quite under way & feel well enough to what to work at it today which is a cheering & cheerful 
sign__ “So dont be sorrowful Darling.”  Oh Effie my own[,] I hope we shall both of us brace up & 
be better & more cheerful.  I am not going to write or think about any more blues unless they 
get me unawares[,] as it were[,] for it hurts us both but then I can’t always help myself_  I can’t 
afford to be blue for your sake darling & I am going to try very hard to get over it_  But to 
resume _ I worked hard all the morning[,] got your letter & devoured it & wanted more.  I 
always want more no matter how long they are_  After dinner I walked down with Miss Weed 
to call on Mrs Goss & see the baby & they have such a comfortable place there & I was so 
homesick for some such for the bedouin life is getting so very monotonous_  The baby was as 
good as could be.  It or she rather awoke while I was there and I tended it & it was real good.  I 
didn’t hold it or do anything as rash as that but I looked at it and all that you know & it didn’t 
frighten it a bit.  He[,] I mean she[,] [ill.] with a bottle of milk after he[,] she[,] awoke & drank 
about three quarts or less seemed to be very hungry [corrections of gender are inserted in 
pencil]___  We had a good walk[,] for it is clear tho cold[,] & a good talk _  I stopped at a store 
& bought some hoar hound candy for use for the funny sore throat which hasn’t departed yet.  
It seems to come on when the room gets a bit chilly or in the morning but I don’t notice it at all 
during the day.  If you dont count that I am feeling finely now[,] that is upon the clear days.  I 
feel awfully seedy upon the rainy & warm days & don’t care much if I work or don’t.   

I was up in Miss Weeds room this ev[ening] & Miss Whipple read to us from Rudder 
Grange.  She struck some excruciating things & we all laughed till I fancy the girls must have 
thought we were all tight.  Did you ever read the thing?  It is capital[,] as cute in places as can 
be.  I found a pretty good thing in Harpers Handy Series no 34_  It is a Musical History with Role 
of Names of Musicians with time & place of birth & death and one hundred pages upon the 
history & development of music.  It is a reprint of the Article Music in the last Edition of the 
Encyclopaedia Brittanica.  It has in all 160 pages & index[,] price 25¢.  I borrowed it to look 
over_  
   I find Bach pretty hard & have put a couple of hours on the first page of the first fugue.  
It is very hard for me to learn to use the fingers then [ill.] & necessary to keep the movement 
[ill.] & as to keeping the theme singing prominently[,] isn’t that hard though?  I dont expect to 
work on those things for they are too hard for me but I think that it will not hurt me to try a 
couple for the sake of studying a good sample of polyphonic music.  The preludes are lovely but 
they are pretty hard[,] nothing tho in comparison with the fugue_  I keep at the scales & think 
that they have improved after your suggestion_  I try to go slow but it is hard to keep slow & 



steady & I bring up often going much faster than I begun_  I wish I had you darling to show me 
every day when I try to practice just what to do.  I have so many dreadful habits.  That isn’t the 
only reason why I want you either. 
 I told you Mrs Stockton has been sick or something.  During her illness the board has 
been worse than ever.  Her daughter Ella pretends to care for things & she is not worth a last 
years bird nest so far as thus far discovered.  We are all thinking of bolting.  I intend to give her 
a good talking at when she gets well for I am tired of her careless & monotonous [ill.].  A desert 
island would be preferable.  Am I not an awful grumbler[?]  This time tho it is not without 
cause_  Now darling good night.  I will write some more in the morning before I mail this.  I have 
the news written anyway & if anything should turn up can mail you a letter.  Oh my own I want 
you all the time & dont feel a bit satisfied with the present arrangement, tho I know that it is 
my own fault for not being ready.  You are ready darling & I know would have married me a 
year ago so far as your wishes[,] your personal feeling[,] was concerned.  But there isn’t any 
blame about the matter & we have much more than we ever had or knew before.  It makes me 
wild to think of the happiness our love does bring us & which we believe is in store for us.  Let 
us have courage darling for the time that is left.   

Now good night my own darling & may God bless & keep you & give us both patience to 
endure this trial which is so hard to endure patiently_  With a whole heart full of love for my 
Effie[,] my own hearts own darling[,] & with kisses & thoughts & hope & fondest longing           

 from your own Harry__ 
 
Jan[uary] 24. 

Darling I am in doubt whether to go right over so as to get your letter as quickly as 
possible or to wait until church time & then go to church.  I feel as if I ought to go to church tho 
I did go to church last Sunday night but I am wild to get the letter.  It is very hard to do without 
you darling & I fret over it a good deal but I have been strong enough all this week to keep 
control.  Darling no words are of any use to tell you of the love I feel & the longing I have for 
you & there is no use at all in talking about being satisfied without you for it can’t be done.  But 
I have got to endure this trial somehow & I do hope & pray that I can have strength to keep out 
of the lowest spirits.  Help me all you can darling & try all you can to be quiet & cheerful but 
don’t feel that you can’t write me about your longings for fear of upsetting me for it never does 
do that.  Oh Effie my own[,] it is hard but let us try for each others sake to be as brave & 
cheerful as we can & do all we can each to help the other.  You see darling now that Ada[,] your 
chief comforter[,] is away how hard it is for me to have no one at all.  Not one person since I 
came here has ever heard any thing like a close confidence tho last year I did tell Miss Weed & 
Barnes about being lonely but they didnt know many facts but this year I haven’t had a single 
person to go to & you are the only person I can write to about it.  Loneliness cant ever agree 
with me & at a time like this it is a hundred times harder.  I do suffer at times awfully & then I 



write you about it.  Darling there isn’t any one else I can speak a word about it to__  At other 
times I can control it & keep before me the bright star of hope.  Indeed I don’t actually give up 
hoping at any time but there are times when you seem so awfully out of reach.  You dont get 
time to write & don’t get time to answer my letters & I feel that I can’t tell how they are 
affecting you and it becomes hard for me to write then.  The longing gets stronger & stronger 
and I just can’t resist the blues & they get after me & have a turn & then I get better.  I know 
that you love & trust all the time.  If I doubted that I should indeed be frantic but I dont ever 
lose hold of that__  Oh Darling I do hope that things will brighten up for us.  We cant go through 
six months like this.  I shall think we made a mistake in not marrying at Christmas if we can’t be 
happier than we have been for we are both miserable & we cant either of us be happy if the 
other is miserable.  If there is any thing the matter with me Darling[,] if I can do anything to 
improve[,] I wish you would frankly tell me just what it is.  If there is anything you want or dont 
want that is possible[,] wont you tell me it to me & let me try to do it as it should be.  Oh 
Darling tell me what is the matter.  I feel that there must be something or other the matter & 
we must be frank with each other if there is anything that we can do?  Tell me what you feel is 
wanting when my letters dont do you as much good as they ought to.  Tell me Effie[,] wont you 
please[,] for I can’t know unless you tell me?  Oh darling the letters never can be enough for 
either of us but we used to get more comfort from them than we are getting now.  We are 
wrong somewhere.  Let us compare notes & find out what the trouble is__  If there is no 
bettering our present condition[,] my own[,] then we must pray for strength to endure this last 
trial__  I don’t want to give up our letters.  They are now a great help & I look for mine everyday 
with the utmost longing.  I don’t want to give them up if we can find any way to write but we 
must find some help somewhere.  The present is too hard_  Last week has been far better to 
me than any yet this term.  I feel happy this morning and Darling[,] tho I have written plainly 
about my longings[,] I am not blue or low spirited today.  I am keeping guard tho & feel that I 
have to for I feel that I havent enough to make me happy if I let my self dwell too much on what 
I have not.  I want you[,] Effie[,] to write me a confession or call it what you will for I dont mean 
to imply that there is any thing wrong to confess.  I mean tell me plainly please Darling if I can 
do any thing to help you out of your blues & what is the whole of the trouble that keeps you so 
low spirited.  Oh Darling if I could only see you.  You know Darling how very dearly I do love you 
& it worries me far more than my own blues to have you so unhappy __  Oh Effie I don’t want 
you to suffer so.  Last year at this time you had real cause of deepest sorrow & it is no doubt 
affecting you now & pressing you down.  Dont keep from writing to me of that darling.  I have 
been impatient over that trip Effie & hurt you by it but [ill.] you know that I never blamed you 
for any thing I suffered from it.  You have got to believe that Effie for it is so & Darling don’t feel 
that you cant write to me about it & get all the comfort that you can from my sympathy.  You 
know darling that I always suffer with you & darling I have risen above my old feeling toward 
Mr Schenck of personal antipathy & can hear you talk about him & especially about Minnie & I 



want you to feel free to write about them & to feel free to come to me about it.  Oh Darling I 
wish I could see you awhile but darling I cant do that.  I want to hold you & press you to me and 
hear your dear voice calling me tender loving names.  Oh my own[,] I really need you as you 
need me.  We need each other & sometime we shall have the need fully satisfied.  I am glad we 
love just so strongly & I know we shall never be at rest until that love is crowned with the 
happiness which is in store for us.  Now Darling I must stop__  I want your letter dreadfully & 
must go over for it now.  I will be at rest more after I have had that.  Darling how can I leave you 
& yet I must leave you.  At least I must stop writing but I shall not leave you.  Deepest fondest 
love  
         from your own true loving 
                Harry. 


