
        Lafayette Indiana . 
Oct 6th 1884 

 
Oh cruel Effie 
 You didn’t write to me on Friday & possibly not on Saturday too for I ought to have 
gotten both letters today or at least might have gotten the Saturdays letter.  We get three mails 
a day from New York[,] one at 8 P.M.[,] one at 12 midnight.  I get both these in the morning at 
about eight thirty.  The third is at 1:30 pm & this I get at about four oclock.  This mail comes 
from Chicago & I think it comes by the train that leaves New York at 6. AM. on the day two days 
before but I haven’t gotten this quite straight yet & doubt if I shall be able to do so.  Your letter 
mailed Thursday afternoon I got on Saturday morning.  It must have left New York at 6 P.M.[,] 
left Pittsburg[h] at 7 the next morning[,] Columbus at 3 P.M.[,] Indianapolis at 10. PM. & then 
arrived here during that night (Friday) to be distributed on Saturday morning.  That is the most 
direct possible way.  I haven’t gotten the Sunday letters [ill.] out yet.  They generally get here 
on Wednesday morning & I guess they leave New York at 6 PM on Monday.  They might leave 
on Monday at 8 AM, if they got collected early enough on Sunday afternoon & then I should get 
them on Sunday evening perhaps tho this is doubtful but it wont pay you to try & get them 
finished & in on Saturday afternoon for you may as well have Sunday morning for them & get 
them in in time in the morning for the collection for the afternoon train for the west.  As for my 
letters to New York I think that if I could get my sundays letter in at Lafayette before 6:30 it 
would go at 1 P.M to Indianapolis and get to New York at 11:20 on Monday night then you 
would get it the first thing on Tuesday morning.  We have three mails per day to New York[,] 
one leaves at 8 AM.[,] one at 3:30 PM & one at 9 P.M.  I get my letters in usually for the 3:30 
mail & these I imagine get to New York during the next night & are distributed during the 
following day so that if I dont get my Sunday letter in before 6:30 it might about as well wait 
until the following afternoon for it would get to New York too late for delivery before the 
following day.  Do you follow all this my darling.  I can’t generally get my Sundays letter off 
before the Mondays mail & you will then get it on Wednesday morning.  Shall you count that a 
red letter day?  I generally write longer letters on Sunday.  I do not know if they are any better. 
 I received the pen wiper today but I don’t care about the old thing because you didn’t 
write me any letter.  Pen wipers are very good in their way and it was very very good of you to 
make this one for me & I appreciate it especially as I know that you dislike sewing tho you were 
good enough to sew on a button for me but I care much more for the dear girl who made it & 
the pen wiper is insignificant in comparison.  I may like it bye and bye but I cant just now.  Or 
did you mean to pay me up for my Bach abstract in which I didn’t send you any tender word 
however much I may have felt.  Well my darling I was only joking in the last pages.  Don’t feel 
hurt or displeased with your old Harry.  I was only trying to tease you a bit.  I do like the pen 
wiper & think it pretty & thank the dear girl whose fingers wrought it.  I envy the pen wiper the 
touch of those fingers & it sends an electric shock thro mine to touch it.  Lest you think me 
crazy let me hasten to explain that the electric shock has no physical basis but is purely 
emotional.  I shall proceed to soil it as fast as possible & thereby show you that I do fully 
appreciate it.  And now I want some thing else[,] some sort of a pocket to hang upon my beds 
head to hang my watch in at night.  Make it out of some of the pieces from that blue velvet 
dress if you have any of them left.  I always liked that dress so very much.  Maybe I bother you 



too much my love but I like to use these little things that your hands have lingered over.  You 
can’t imagine how much comfort I get out of the ditty bag tho you made it in the old days 
before you any more than subconsciously loved me.  Isn’t this a mean letter.  I do nothing but 
find fault with you & then ask you to make things for me.  Well darling it is done now.  Shall I 
send this or northing.  I guess that you will forgive me wont you dearest? & I promise not to 
scold any more.  It is high time for me to go to work.  I have another dormitory mess & will try 
to tell you about it in my next letter.  It isn’t very alarming so don’t fret your dear soul about it.  
Give lots of their kind of love to your mamma & Jule & take all I have of your kind.  I have a 
fresh stock of it every day.  My darling goodbye your own Henry. 
 


