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           Sept. 25th 84                                                                
   
My darling Effie 
       I have just a few moments before dinner & am determined to spend them with you.  
Your letter has just come or rather I got it in the morning mail 8 A.M. & am delighted that it was 
not delayed till evening.  I feel like you that twice a week is not often enough.  I yearn so for 
your letters they seem never coming.  I am going to try next week & write to you every day if it 
isn’t more than twelve pages & if I can succeed in finding the time.  You can tell me how you 
like it.  I don’t suppose that you will undertake to favor me in any such fashion but I think the 
experiment worth trying.  Perhaps when you are longing for a letter it would be some relief if 
you were to write.  I don’t know how we are going to stand it to wait nine months but for our 
meeting.  Have you ever reflected that perhaps after all it is a means of grace to us?  Still I will 
own that I do not now see in what way it is a means of grace unless possibly it will give us the 
chance of enjoying our meeting the more.  Don’t [ill.] suggest coming on at Christmas as a 
possibility for I have thought & thought of it but feel sure that it will be best not.  Dr. Brooks has 
just written to me the enclosed letter (please return it) & you see it implies work.  There is my 
summers work.  It lies completely unfinished.  And I havent a single moment to devote to it and 
don’t see any chance for it now I am pressed just all the time.  Of course my first year would 
naturally be hard for I must digest & get into shape all the information I have been getting in 
during the last three years.  Much of it is already digested in one sense for I feel that it is part of 
my self and yet I have never put some of it into shape to present to students & it is this that 
requires a great deal of thought & reflection & some study too for of course there have been 
many points which I had to neglect when I went over them.  The ground was too large for me to 
cover it completely then.  And I feel that it is my original work which will make me fully as much 
as any thing else so I am very anxious to get at it.  I now propose to spend my time during the 
Christmas vacation upon that & I hope & trust that I shall have the courage to do it but my 
darling the temptation to come home is going to be terrible.  Then there is the expense too 
which is considerable.  But lets not think about this now.  Lets be happy & contented that things 
are as they are.  I awoke before light this morning & lay there in bed.  I couldnt sleep & didn’t 
feel like getting up & going to work so I thought about your self and I couldnt help the feeling of 
intense happiness as I reflected upon how I should have been feeling at that time had I come 
here in uncertainty about your feelings for me.  I foresaw that I shouldn’t be able to stand it 
when I spoke to you & I fully meant to break off our correspondence if you told me you couldn’t 
love me.  I felt what a loss that would be & yet I felt that I must kill that feeling or else have it 
properly nourished.  I think I was truly desperate. 
      I was amused at the fate of poor Sebastian and at the same time flattered.  But don’t 
canonize me for the abstract.  I really don’t deserve it.  True I made the abstract because I 
thought you might enjoy it.  But it is very little work for me to abstract an article as I read it or 
after reading.  I do lots of it in my own work.  I thought & hoped that you would understand & 
enjoy it.  Don’t you see I didn’t intend to mock you[?]  I shall often send you things like that & it 
didn’t take the place of a regular letter at all.  It was purely gratis.  I guess tho’ that if it hadn’t 
been for the disappointment you would have liked the abstract if you could have read it & if it 



was not too condensed to be unintelligible.  You have gotten the authors name [ill.] wrong by 
the way.  It is Spitta, not Spetti as you have it.  (I wish I could write better)  I meant to have 
gone way out into the country this morning after some more hydra to the place where I 
collected some days ago down the canal but it rained so that I didn’t venture out & now I don’t 
know what I shall do for the boys will want hydra to study early next week.  And so it goes.  
There is almost all the time some quandary about material for study or best method to get it or 
some thing of the sort in starting in in a new place.  But I mustn’t complain for I have been 
wonderfully lucky.  I have found lots & lots of creatures for them to study which are very 
important for the full course which I want to give them & yet which I was told couldn’t be 
gotten here, & which hadn’t been found here before.  I must close this now & I will seal & mail 
it.  It then will surprise you my darling Effie before the regular Sunday letter comes along.  I 
have written just thirty five minutes & if this is not plainly legible dont blame me.  Blame the 
shortness of my time allowance.  And now goodbye my darling.  Don’t worry about the time.  It 
is already beginning to slip by & we shall soon be together again.  Oh what bliss in store for  
                 Your loving loving,  
                                  Harry 


