
        Thursday morning. 

My own sweet Mary/ 

 I was shockingly impatient for yesterday to race by & evening to come to bring 

me tidings from the one I love best in the world my dear dear Mary. 

 You sent a pang to me in your letter where you say “I hesitate about writing this 

morning” & - Indeed my darling, I can only say in my exculpation that my time for 

writing comes in the morning during business hours & I am often interrupted a dozen 

times in writing each letter & sometimes dear tho’ I can assure you it will be rarely I will 

be prevented from writing for that day – this will only occur when I cannot steal a 

moment to devote to that pleasant task & my thoughts will wander all the oftener over to 

meet you. Now my sweet Mary don’t make me sad again by telling me not to write so 

often or as you say “if you find you would rather not write every day” etc. Next to 

receiving letters from you writing them to you is my greatest pleasure & I will write 

every day when I possibly can & when I cannot then I trust to you dear to plead my 

excuse to yourself – I love you too dearly to think you could ever misunderstand me. 

 On thinking over your assurances I feel a calm & placid happiness that I think 

nothing on earth could disturb, when I begin to be vexed or worried my dear guardian 

angel appears by my side to my mental vision & all seems bright again – do you know 

who that guardian spirit is? Do not be surprised at this it has been long since I have had 

any being to love – God took away my parents when I was but a child my relatives have 

always been kind & almost parental but still I have had no one like Father, Mother or 

‘dear one’ to cling to – to you then darling I have offered all this & laid it at your feet & it 

shall be yours always – hence forward you will be my all in all on earth – I almost fear to 

ask myself if you can feel so towards my unworthy self dear Mary? I had a walk with 

Leila yesterday evg [evening] in the President[‘]s grounds as the music did not your ears 

tingle for we talked much about you – I could not help thinking that but a week before 

you were with me there tho’ it seemed at least a month – it seems an age since you left 

me! I hope you will not forget what I think you promised me to cultivate as much as you 

can your singing & French – they are both such valuable accomplishments – I have had 

so many opportunities of judging of the value of the latter it is a most available thing, & it 

with music pays the largest interest on the time & labor expended - it gives so much 

pleasure to those around you – you see I am a little selfish on this.  

 How sadly indeed you must feel to hear that Dr Harrison is engaged -- pray don’t 

jump into the Severn unless you are very sure that some one is near to fish you out 

quickly for the sake of your friends who still remain to console you – you really make me 

quite anxious for you. 

 The “Sovrana” will be launched to day & probably tried to morrow so that before 

long some bright evg you will see our boat skipping along into your beautiful harbor – 

what a capital excise it will be for me to give inquisitive persons, that I want to run over 

to Annapolis to see my boat!  

 How long I shall have to wait for your next letter – God bless dear dear Mary – 

from yours forever JBH  
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