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My Darling 
      I went to the P.O. this morning in the rain or in spite of the rain because I felt almost 
sure that I should find a letter there for me and sure enough I did.  Your letter postmarked N.Y. 
6 P.M__ got here by Sunday at 9 A.M__  Yesterday I didn’t get any letter but I knew how it was 
and appreciated matters better I guess for I didn’t feel as I had done before I wrote you my 
letter of Thursday My Treasure.  Darling I have surely found a treasure in your love.  I was 
thinking the other day as I unearthed some of your letters about the ancien regime & here you 
write in the same strain or at least start to when you have one of those terrible interruptions.  
How well I recall my mental state thro’ all those last years.  When I left home & went to college 
I felt that I had cut away from the old home & should never feel again quite settled until I had a 
home of my own.  All those years[,] six of them at Middletown[,] three more in Baltimore.  My 
soul kept saying to time “Don’t stop, roll on.  There is nothing here to delay for.”  I felt all the 
time that the goal was a head way out of sight.  Every time I made a new lady friend & came to 
know her mind it was the same tune “Roll on.  Don’t stop here.”  And all almost all this time I 
knew you or was learning to know you.  But when I got to Baltimore I began to feel that the 
goal was getting nearer into sight but still even there all the time I felt much that Iam same 
feeling that I wasn’t yet satisfied[,] wholly satisfied.  Well now that nameless longing for 
something more is most all gone[,] all gone I might almost say.  From the time I found out your 
secret My Darling this longing has felt satisfied, in spite of distance & all that distracts us 
(distract[,] do you know what that means[,] to draw apart.  You cant draw things apart unless 
they are joined together).  I feel that our very souls cleave together and almost annihilate space 
& time.  Almost[,] not quite[,] for we feel we must [ill.] sweet & comforting tho’ it is to know 
that we love each intensely[,] passionately.  Still the real presence as the catholics term it is 
necessary to the highest satisfaction[,] the completest joy.  But despite every thing that tends 
to prevent that complete satisfaction I feel what I have never felt before[,] that the great 
longing of my life is satisfied.  Darling I had begun to almost think that I was finical & could 
never find the woman whom I could love completely & who at the same time would love me 
and be willing to give herself & her love to me __  I am twenty seven years old & most men 
began to get quite settled by that time.  I have never expected to marry young but I wondered 
that I didn’t find some one who completely satisfied me.  Then came the pain of discovering 
that the person who did that was in my own family & had told me a hundred times more or less 
that she liked me as a friend & no more[,] had told me that virtually tho not in so many words 
of course.  In a letter dated March 5th, 1882 she gave me a terrible hauling over the coals 
because I insinuate that she is in love with a certain gentleman friend.  She is half in jest I 
secretly believe in the scolding she gives me for she must have seen that I was not in earnest 
when I speak of his casting a spell over her.  Still she goes on to say that we have discussed the 
platonic friendship theory & that I am on the same footing with said gentleman friend.  This is a 
squelcher to me even if I dared to think of winning one in my own family so.  Well Darling you 
may imagine that my state of mind was no more settled than it had been before I found out the 
person who could become my mate.  Then came the discovery that you loved me just as madly 



& hopelessly as I had loved you perhaps even more so for your nature is very intense[,] intenser 
even than mine.  And now all that old longing has gone.  I feel that I have found that something 
that my soul craved, a loving woman who found me as necessary to her as she was to [ill.] me.  I 
told you in one of my letters that I wasn’t any longer the old Harry & you told me to move 
along.  It was the old Harry that you wanted.  Don’t you see now that I cant be the old Harry[,] 
that I am another person __  All this & much more in the same strain shot thro my mind the 
other day upon opening & looking thro some of the last letters you wrote me under the ancien 
regime[,] those days of the friendship when our intercourse was adding to the chain that was 
binding us together “links that can never be unlinked again.”  I am sorry now that I haven’t all 
your old letters for now you have me at a disadvantage.  You will quote at the things to kill me 
in every reference I make to the old first days of our acquaintance.  I am not completely 
destitute however.  Some stray waifs have escaped the general destruction & you don’t know 
what I may do when you try to use the advantage you possess __  Wasn’t that passage 
prophetic in my first P.S. – “Yours in hope of better things in store.”  O my love how perfect it 
has all been from the start in spite of all we both have suffered.  There isn’t very much that we 
could have wished changed from the very start.  Even the improper P.S __ written before the 
proper & ceremonious knock-down had been administered.  (Do you know what knock-down 
means[?]  It is slightly tainted as slangy perhaps.  You had better not substitute it for the more 
usual word.  It means “formal introduction.”  Don’t let Jule get hold of it.  She will be out to 
disgrace the family by using it in the wrong connection.)  Your letters contain some pretty 
thorough broomings.  They make me shudder for the future when you will chase me with the 
veritable besom for not getting shaved in time for morning church or making you late for the 
horse car.  (We have one horse car here.  It don’t come to Chauncey  tho but I think we will live 
in Lafayette so you may get a chance to ride in it.  I am rather glad they don’t have an elevated 
road here.  It would be an eternal eye sore to me.)  I shall crawl under the bed out of reach & 
like Mr. Quigley not come out while I have the spirit of a man in me___  But even your scoldings 
in these letters showed me your true character the better & drew me near & nearer to my 
Darling for I felt some how that she didn’t cast me off__   I am in a happy frame of mind today 
darling.  Nothing is needful except your presence with me to make me completely happy but I 
am o so very happy even without it.  Your letter this morning was so loving.  I felt some how all 
this.  It is every word that I read[,] more I think than usual[,] that your love was so strong & fine 
that you were (pardon the comparison) like a big Electric machine fully charged & when ever 
the machine is touched a big spark comes out & so whenever your pen touches the paper a big 
spark of love seems to come out thro the pen point & to send a shock straight thro me.  O My 
Darling I do abuse you don’t I, comparing you with a hand-organ, a frog in hot water, & an 
Electric machine & still you do not cast me absolutely away but love me still.  I think the Electric 
machine is a happy comparison.  Please don’t scold me for this comparison.  My Darling you 
didn’t mean me to believe that you tho’t for a moment that I doubted your love for me.  I 
should indeed be blind were that the case.  I think that my Thursdays letter will make it clear to 
you that my only reason for not writing was that I felt that I could not go on as we were __  My 
own I know that you love me.  That is the most delightful bit of knowledge I possess.  I know 
that you must have suffered when you thought that my silence was due to anger.  O my Love 
think of it[,] angry with you.  No don’t think of it.  It is too black.   Don’t think of it.  But when I 
didn’t write I never dreamed of you thinking that.  I thought that you would think that I was 



only going to write as [written along edge of page:] “O what a lot [ill.]” Dundreary Dundreary  
many letters as you sent & didn’t think of your torturing your self with any thought of my being 
angry with you for any thing you had written.  I am so glad that you wrote as you did in the last 
part of your letter.  I know that your nature shuns to have its inmost depths looked into, & you 
feel even with me that to write to me many things which you feel & might say if we were alone 
together, is not to be done without slight shrinking__  I adore you for your first letter and 
where you have shown me your inner self since then it had always done me good & made me 
love you even more.  I am less reticent than you[,] far less.  I suppose that it is constitutional.  I 
sometimes think that I am not enough so.  I am glad with you that Jule is coming home.  
Dearest you have read her parts of my letters of Thursday, havent you[?]  If you haven’t you will 
wont you[?]  I feel quite sure that Jule can help us & will sympathize with us in this thing.  I am 
so glad that Bessie Stoddart & you are under way at last.  I think that such a study as you two 
are in position to make of the Symphonies will be valuable to you both.  I should recommend 
you at any rate if you do no more to look up the dates of the Symphonies & the surroundings 
under which they were composed.  I mean where B lived at the time & so on & the occasion 
that called them forth & I should advise you to take them in sequence from the first & not to try 
& do more than one a day for the serious study because of the danger of confusion if you try to 
work up two at once.  I think if you want to play more than one symphony I should take the 
remainder of the duo practice from some other composer.  I am going to try & keep up with 
you two in your Beethoven studies.  If you will write me the points you think of interest in 
connection with the symphonies I will try & hunt up some things of the same sort & we can 
work together thro them.  I should go slow & do the thing well.  Hunt up so far as possible 
critical articles upon the symphonies.  Perhaps Bessie Stoddart could find time to visit some of 
the libraries & hunt up some of the references.  I have found some which you didn’t have 
before & which will I think be good upon the philosophical side of the questions.  Many of the 
philosophical facts have very good estimates upon the heart qualities.  I enclose these 
references.  I got them from Poole index to Periodical Literature.  As for your other practice[,] I 
refer to that with Mabel Cohen[,] I should let that slide so far as you can without offending her.  
I mean that you will get more amusement & benefit from your Beethoven study then from 
merely slipping thro duos slip shod & the latter takes time just as much as tho it was paying 
interest like the practice with B.S.  You think that I used in the days when I lived at Middletown 
to think that you were only frivolous & had no serious side [to] your character.  That is stating it 
pretty strong but with those dreadful letters to confront me I won’t try to defend myself 
because you will no doubt hunt up references that will undo me in spite of anything that I can 
do.  I don’t think that I could have felt quite as strongly as you say in the letter or else how 
could I have kept in liking you more & more all the time.  Don’t you think that you had better 
send me those old letters[?]  I promise not to destroy them but will keep them in trust for you.  
I don’t like to have those old goblins staring at me & coming out to scare me.  Tho I shan’t mind 
if you never quote anything worse than that post script.  You spoke about Mr. Z.’s visits being 
so infrequent.  I think with your mother that perhaps it (the engage_) had better not be told to 
him unless he does pay you special attention for of course it is as you said much like saying to 
him “Poor fellow I know you love me but there isn’t the ghost of a chance for you.”  But if he 
does come often[,] hard tho it be[,] he [ill.] to be told I firmly believe.  But if you decide to let 
the whole thing out then of course that difficulty will be solved.  By the way do you remember 



in the letter I referred to away back[?]  You spoke of him & Em as such good friends & how love 
was idiotic to think of in the same connection as well as referring to our case at the same time.  
There were two friendships for you & I tell you Darling theories are nowhere when one is once 
in love it is desperate business.  I am so glad to hear that the hay fever has at last left you.  
What a relief it must be.  I suppose that now you will begin to grow fat.  You remember our 
weighing at the mill the day that you wouldn’t go out rowing in my boat dont you?  Well I have 
lost flesh since that day[,] the last time I was weighed & weigh now 132 pounds.  I think it was 
then 135.  I had supposed that I should gain out here but it seems to be the other way __  My 
cold keeps fluctuating[,] now up[,] now down[,] but omnipresent and yet I don’t notice that 
much for I am at present watching the evolution of a run around upon the little finger of my 
right hand.  It is the first one I ever had & naturally interests me very much.  It has been after 
me for two weeks back I have felt it.  Now I am trying to “put a head on it” by the application of 
a bath of turpentine & salt & I think that this is going to prove efficient.  It is better today.  I 
must tell you about my struggle with the morning bells.  There is a huge bell on the engine 
house which is rung at 6 A.M. & again at 7 a.m.  The latter signifies that breakfast is ready.  
From the start that 6 bell would wake me up no matter how tired I was or how late I went to 
bed the night before.  I at once saw that here was a foe to peace & comfort & that he must be 
at once met & conquered.  I fought him & a week ago & came off victorious.  I could can sleep 
over that first bell every time.  But imagine my dismay upon discovering that now I could no 
longer hear the 7 o’clock bell & now I regularly sleep over both of them and am late to 
breakfast.  This sets a bad example to the students & thus I am between two fires.  If I sit up 
late enough to suit my work demands I am sure to sleep over the two bells.  If I get up early I 
lose an hour or two of sleep & dont get in a bit of work in the morning __ I have heard from the 
folk at home at last.  Sue wrote on Wednesday & I got her letter on Saturday.  It was pleasant in 
tone[,] just the same as usual.  She made no reference to their long silence and didn’t make the 
least reference to the letter I wrote two week ago about their not writing.  I do not understand 
things I must own.  I wrote to Mag while she was in New York.  You must remember it for I sent 
the letter to your house.  I have not heard a word from her since.  I haven’t heard a single word 
from Carrie since I left home.  I can’t believe that they are all to busy to write & think it must be 
something else.  Of course I refer the cause to their feeling badly about our engagement.  In 
this I may be wrong__  My Darling you must stand by me in this.  I know that you will do so.  
Dont be afraid to write to me about it or feel that you are interfering in what is none of your 
business, for it is some of your business if for no other reason because it concerns me. f  You 
know my own that my concerns are your concerns.  My people are your people & that if you 
feel it any interest in any of my concerns is entirely appropriate.  How could I be provoked or 
angry with you for taking an interest in me?__  Do you think I am going to literally give you up 
because you ask the use of studying the Molluscan Gill.  That was an empty threat.  I see that 
one question occurs to your mind which is quite a proper question & one on which I did not 
touch in what I wrote to you.  You can’t see why there should be any special interest in the gill 
more than in any other organ & why in that of the mollusca more than in that of any other 
beast.  I won’t try to write out fully at all why there is this interest for that would take more 
pages than I shall have time to write (It is now 2:55 P.M. & chapel time is creeping upon me.) 
but I will say that in all the studies upon animals etc the superficial question is of course what 
are the facts upon this matter.  But a study that does not go beyond the question what are the 



facts here in this particular case is considered superficial by investigators and underlying this is 
a deeper question which the information derived from the study of these facts is designed to 
solve or help solve.  Now in Zoology the question of primary interest just at present is the line 
of descent along which the present animals have come.  We want to find out how the animals 
are actually related to one another and so the study of the structure is made for the sake of 
what light it may throw upon the more general deeper question[,] what is the line of descent of 
the mollusks.  Now I imagine that the study of the gill of the mollusk for the sake of finding out 
what the gill was like in the ancestral form will give to us a key which may perhaps be used in 
solving this puzzle of their phylogeny[,] phylogeny or line of descent.  The mollusks are a group 
over whose phylogeny the zoologists have puzzled very considerably & are still puzzling & 
fighting too and any new light thrown upon the question is welcomed & more than that the 
man who brings that light is brought into notice.  I told you that I had sent an article to Packard 
for the Naturalist.  I had a card from him yesterday saying that he will be glad to use it & that is 
will come out in the December number.  He didn’t say anything about paying me for it & I have 
never received any money for contributions I have made to the Naturalist so I suppose that that 
is to as a labor of love.  If Science had only used it when I first sent it as they expected to do I 
should have gotten Eight or ten dollars for it.  I do wish that I could get time for some work.  My 
duties here keep me so filled this year that I cant get any time for private work at all.  I have 
several pretty things which I am anxious to get into shape & publish but I can’t get to work on 
them.  It takes all my time to grind out more grist for my three classes.  Last week I had even 
more than I cared to do from Barnes rheumatizm kept him amused at home and had his work 
too.  I like botany & should enjoy teaching it but am rusty & then it is too much for one person 
to run so many new pupils in addition to his own class.  If I had them to run all the time I should 
devise some scheme to do it easily __  At Middletown I had a botany class of thirty five & liked 
it well enough tho it is too many for a practical class of beginners.  I must close & get ready for 
chapel.  The bell will ring in a few minutes.  You have had my Thursdays letter by this time I 
imagine.  Did you greave because I didn’t write during the week?  Goodbye my Darling Effie.   
With greatest love Harry ______________________ 
 
P.S. 8 P.M. 
    My precious Effie — 

You do not in your heart of hearts think that I doubted your love for me to be full & 
strong & deep.  You must have written some of those sentences without a full sense of their 
meaning when you tell me that you “will sometime prove to me without a shadow of a doubt 
that your love is as deep as mine.”  “I must be blind if I can’t see it now.”  My Darling dont ever 
imply that in earnest.  It would hurt me too deeply to think that you believed that I doubted 
that love.  I know that with your nature love & that love which would let you trust yourself to a 
man for life is no slight fluctuating feeling like some pretty butterfly which flits over a landscape 
and is gone[,] its life soon over[,] a pretty beautiful transitory thing.  I would never have dared 
to seek such a love as that.  I am too serious by nature to love any one & seek her love whose 
feelings are of that sort.  I know that love with you means every thing once you have felt it.  Its 
loss means the complete darkness of your life.  I feel that it is a fearful responsibility to be loved 
in such a way for I feel that I should spoil a life were I to fail of meeting & returning that love.  
How I have deserved it or won it I cannot tell but it is the happiness of my life that it is so.  You 



pain me when you imply that I doubt your love for me.  I dont think however that you meant it 
as seriously as it may be taken when it is read.  I think my Darling that love to both of us means 
more than any thing else we can know.  I have no human feelings or longings that compare with 
it & even in my work[,] my chosen work[,] I feel that.  I am working as much for what we are to 
share as for myself[,] nay more than for my self.  But my Effie I know that you didn’t mean that 
so I won’t think about it in that light any longer. 
           I want to tell you something I heard this evening from Miss Weed.  Several days ago there 
was some disorder in the dining hall & I asked Dr Smart to ask the boys to stop a moment after 
morning chapel.  I wanted to speak with them.  He did so & after all the faculty and the girls had 
departed he asked me if I wanted him to stay.  I said “No I will manage them myself” & then he 
left.  I forgot that I had said that to him or that he had offered to help me & should never have 
remember it but for the fact that he remarked on it to Miss Elder & said that he liked that it 
meant business.  Miss Elder told the incident to Miss Weed & so it got around to me.  I was glad 
to hear this compliment because Smart has very considerable power here & want to work him 
& the department for all it is worth.  I have just [ill.] & sent out the first of a series of circulars 
[ill.] of enquiry relative to insect damage.  I got the farming professor & the entomologist 
together & pumped them & then framed a circular & set of questions & turned them over to Dr 
Smart.  He liked the idea very much & wants to have it kept booming.  I think that I can easily 
get in this way a big stack of facts which will be very useful to fire off at various times if I am 
ever asked to speak at meetings of the farmers as I am very likely to be.  I think I wrote 
something about this before.  I will send you one of the circulars as soon as they are done.  
They a  I corrected the proof the other day.  My name isn’t on the circular.  I thought it best not 
because Troop is the Instructor in Entomology (Science of Insects) & it properly belongs to his 
department & I don’t want him to feel that I am sailing in his waters.  I am the power behind 
the throne you will understand.  As soon as I get the information in shape at all I shall write 
some letters to the Indiana Farmer which will be welcomed I think by that Journal ___  I must 
stop now.  If you were only here I should rope you in & make you very useful in some of these 
channels.  Would you object to help your darling in bamboozling the farmers into thinking that 
natural science is as necessary to them as the air they breathe?  Dont say “No.”_  I could write 
to you all night but can’t. (paradox).  Goodbye my own true love. 
      Your Harry_____________ 


