A Letter Believed to be
From Henry Corbin Le Messurier

To Elizabeth Ann Morry

Undated – Apparently Pre-1870

Notes:

The presumed recipient of this letter is Liz (or Lizzie Morry). It was found amongst her papers after her death along with several letters to her parents from various relatives. The author is a mystery because there is at least one page missing, the last, which would have contained the name or nom de plume of the writer. However, there is another letter to Miss Lizzie which has been definitively attributed to Henry Corbin Le Messurier, the brother of the spouses of her two aunts, Mary and Priscilla Morry and her uncle, Thomas Graham Morry. If that identification is correct then this letter too is from him because the writing and the style are identical.
This begs the question, why was this man sending such personal and almost flirtatious letters to a woman, many years his junior and of no direct relationship to him. It may be drawing too meaningful a conclusion, but it does seem that there may have been some form of romantic relationship between them, albeit almost certainly platonic.
There is no year in the date on the letter but events hinted at in the letter, e.g. the imminent wedding of Esther Graham Le Messurier and Rev. John Lockhart on 6 July, 1870, suggest it was written on August 15,1869.
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St. John’s








Lady’s Day [August 15]

My very dear Liz



Well there’s a name; what a pity

that a young and handsome young lady that sits

upon her dignity, should have such a handle.

I think that you have an action in the

Supreme Court against your Godfather

and Godmother. I hardly know if your

Mother is not liable to be included in the

Category and that the case should not appear

on the docket as Liz Morry versus Mother

Godfather Godmother for injuries done and

received. Now I don’t want you to put your

Mother in jail. I only in the most delicate way

and in the mildest manner state a fact

and leave it to your own , bussoms, how you ought

to act; whether a re-Baptismal service might

be necessary and you might take the name

of, well no matter, perhaps the best cure

would be a good jolly dose of Matrimony

what think you. Poor Essie
 has had letters from

dear Jonnie and the poor fellow has been

among the dead and the living and has escaped

both Catastrophes but not unscathed he

had a – a – a- don’t be alarmed now pray
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don’t faint he has had a game leg = not a

partridge leg, no, nor a hare leg, no, nor

a deer leg, though Essie says it is a dear leg
but he has had a sore leg = now you know

all. After mature deliberation I have given

my advice that as his morning sun (which

talking of sun he very seldom sees in

the morning) I mean his dear, dear

intended has a failing or feeling for game

legs one of her own being rather rickety

they should get their good legs together and

then as it were support each other; good

idea, don’t you think so. I am going to publish

it for the benefit of any other distressed lovers.

I hope your understanding will appreciate

the depths of my research into the human

frame for the benefit of posterity; talking

of posterity and of suns it strikes me very

forcibly that in the course of time Sons

may revolve around these luminaries

just as they do around heavenly bodies

you know a parson and his wife if not

Sons & Sonsesses will be like the olive

branches a crawling round the

floor. Now all I can tell you, in confidence

mind, is that some garments are being
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made of shape and materials that I have a

faint and distant recollection of having

seen in my chamber of repose since I was

married they are whisperables and I would

not like to mention their names as it might
come to my wife’s ears. I hope when you enter

into the Holy State of Wedlock that you will be lenient

to any little feelings of your sleeping partner and

not keep him awake at night by too long lectures.

I hear that you are afflicted with the disease  a la matrimonial. [Your] symptoms

are strangely different. In some cases the disease

develops rapidly, strange change of countenance

when certain persons are spoken of, a fluttering

in the region where the heart is supposed

to exist; sentimental walks and a desire

to walk and talk with only one person, a third

person considered a nuisance. These cases

sometimes continue for years. Courage being

wanting to take the dose prescribed by the

medical attendant. Other cases develop the

disease quite as quickly the only difference is

that it becomes alarming like the belly

ache and won’t let a decent personage go about
their business. No cure for this but

immediate suffocation in the

arms of the two victims for in

all well-defined cases it attacks two
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persons at the same time and always

of opposite Genders. They can never remain

neuter. if you have the disease I would

advise suffocation (as a friend). I make no

charge for my advice. Henry
 is mooning

round. I can hardly say what is the matter with

him he is very erratic in his movements, deep

study, late hours, both in rising and returning

to his dormitory, the looking for the mail,
or perhaps the female, to hear the news has

told very much on a naturally pale resemblance.

I would advise the grubbing up the marsh meadow

every morning from 5 to 8 o’clock. If that does not

cure I see no choice but immolation on the altar.

The rink or rinks are now the great centre of attraction

the boys go there and as a natural consequence

the girls don’t see why they should not. I am told

the hand squeezings have increased the work

in the shops to an alarming extent, gloves being

in daily requisition. As for myself, being the observer

of all observers, and having become quite a public

character, I intend standing on my dignity the care

of nodding my head to every fellow that thinks he has vested

in my importance has become quite distressing. I think

of hiring Billy Fitzsimmons to do the nodding. The

Governor and myself are great friends in my need.

I will tell you what he said when I hear if he

laughs very loud. You and he might get up a direct
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� The original of this letter is presently in my possession. It was given to my father, Thomas Graham Morry, by his father, Howard Leopold Morry, many years ago. It is believed that this, along with a number of others addressed to Eliza’s father and mother, were recovered by Dad Morry from her house at Athlone, Calvert, shortly after her death. These may have been the only items of Morry property that were returned to the Morry family after Miss Lizzie was encouraged to write a will in her last days of life leaving everything to the Canning family, who had looked after her in her later years. There is one other letter from William Morry to Matthew Morry, written to him in Harbour Grace on November 20, 1841, that is in the possession of Fredi [Mercer] Caines, having been left to her by her mother, Phyllis [Morry] Mercer. 


This letter was transcribed through the joint efforts of Enid O’Brien, Kevin Reddigan and myself.


� This appears to be a reference to his niece, Esther Graham Le Messurier (Essie is a diminutive for Esther), daughter of Peter Paint Le Messurier. She was eventually married to Rev. John Lockhart. If this is correct, then the letter preceded their wedding on 6 July 1870


� This would be Henry Corbin Le Messurier’s son, Henry William Le Messurier. If so, that too is a sign of when the letter was written because he is clearly not married yet and that took place on 12 February 1872.





