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My own Darling 
      I cannot tell you how much I enjoyed your Sundays letter.  I got it this morning.  I had 
hope for it & longed for it & yet I feared that you might not get a chance to write from Madison.  
I knew that you would restrain yourself in case you saw that it would arouse them at all & I thot 
that perhaps you would not get any good chance.  So I was prepared to be resigned and wait 
until Thursday.  But I didn’t have that trial.  O Effie your letter was such a nice one.  I know that 
you are not naturally so demonstrative about your feelings as I am but isn’t the cause of it 
partly in the fact that you have a sort of dread of showing them lest you be mistaken?  I think 
that I find something of this sort in my own case where I feel that there is the slightest danger 
that I shall be misunderstood.  You still hit at my habit of punctuality I see _  I shall have a 
dreadful time to manage you.  I for-see it now.  You will never be content unless I am all ready 
an hour beforehand.  Don’t you remember how mad you were the day we went to Morristown 
together because I wanted to loiter along & have all of you to my self, all I could.  You call it 
missing trains and all that sort of thing but my Darling it is a very cold day when H.L. Osborn 
misses a train if any thing important[,] really important[,] depends upon it.  I will admit that I 
have been left once or twice but only once or twice.  I don’t advise you to stay & make “close 
connections” however for I am sure it will ruin your peace of mind utterly. 
       Isn’t the pater just a trump[?]  I tell you he has the right sort of stuff in him & is true blue 
every time.  I think that Mamma does very wrong to worry as she does.  It has become chronic 
with her to worry & she can’ help it but she never under any circumstances sees a hopeful side 
of things _  This has always worried papa no end & often made things pretty lively at home.  He 
is the best natured & most unselfish man I ever knew & he has always cheered me by having 
the most unfailing confidence in me.  Mamma feels that I am not a success because I am not 
making more money _  She looks at things in this way.  I might when I graduated from college 
have at once had a position with as much money as I get now & by this time should in the 
natural course of events have been in a good position making twice what I get this year.  I 
suppose that she cant help it but she will not see that I stand now in a ten times better position 
than I should be in were I to have kept on straight ahead _  I knew absolutely nothing when I 
graduated from college & not even how to study.  I was young & worse, I was young for my age 
_  There isn’t a single man in the class of 78 who is expecting to spend his life in teaching who 
has as good prospects as I have now tho some are making more money this year.  Mamma cant 
see that I am this year accepting a ridiculous salary simply to get a hold upon these people _  
They already feel that I am very useful to them.  I have heard lots of flattering compliments 
about my work here & I feel sure that I am producing a good impression upon them.  Further I 
am also getting a second thing that I need very much & that is experience in teaching.  I have 
never before taught any worth mentioning & when it comes to scheming out & running two 
courses in a subject every day for a whole year it takes some skill & is a valuable training.  I am 
satisfied very well with things for I have every prospect of a good salary & light work next year 
and I have also work which is wholly congenial to me.  It is extremely seldom that a man drops 
into a position where he can confine his work to one particular subject so completely as I can 
here.  But Mamma worries over it & so when she does not enthuse over the idea of my 
marrying it is because she feels that I can never support a wife _  She wrote me a blue letter 



today.  I hope she won’t write to me anymore at all _  So the engagement is out.  I certainly 
dont care so long as you dont Darling! for you have the hardest part of it.  Isn’t it blissful this 
thot that we are pledged to one another[,] betrothed.  It is o so precious to me to feet that you 
love me & trust me & promise to marry me at the same time realizing all that that means & 
what a solemn thing it all is to feel sure that one loves enough to feel sure that one can never 
change & love less.  It makes me o so happy whenever you say again that you do love me in this 
wonderful sacred way as you can love no other person & that you are willing to come to me to 
be my wife.  O Darling whenever I think of our engagement in this light it makes me very very 
happy.  And when I think how much[,] how very dear I must be to you that you can consent it 
makes me so intensely happy to feel so beloved.  I have never known what it was to be happy 
until of late since I have found out the secret you hid away from me & from every one __ 
        I called upon Dr Buchtel[,] the methodist minister here[,] this evening & gave him my 
letter of church membership to read next Sunday morning __  Of course he was at me at once 
& wants me to take charge of a young mens bible class which meets on Sunday morning at the 
Sunday school hour just before morning service.  I do not feel that I ought to do this[,] at least it 
seems so & yet is not this the selfish view & do I not own it to the church go take this class[?]  
There is plainly work there which I can do as well as any one they can get[,] perhaps better than 
another.  But on the other hand it means work[,] downright study[,] & I seem to have now all 
that I can do.  I told Buchtel that I would think it over & tell him on Sunday.  If I do this of course 
I shall have to attend pretty regularly.  I should do so I know for I can’t slight duties like that.  I 
have an unruly conscience.  I am in doubt about the thing.  It seems to me that I ought to 
accept this position & yet again it seems that I oughtn’t & so it goes.  I am rather afraid I shall 
accept it.  He is also very anxious that I shall attend a young peoples prayer meeting at the hour 
just before evening service and help and help them in that meeting.  Last Wednesday evening 
the students had about all gone home for Thanksgiving & the college prayer meeting 
attendance was very slim indeed _  I believe that no one prayed & no one spoke except 
myself[,] except Mr Virden who conducted the meeting.  I don’t mind doing these things for the 
master & I often think I am too selfish but I always seem to have my full share __ 
      Professor Thompson has just started an art club for the education of the students & is 
mad mad as hops because because I won’t join it.  At the first of the year he spoke of it & asked 
me what I thot of it.  I told him I thot it would be a good thing & let him think I might join.  I 
didn’t know his mind as well then as I do now nor had I found out how busy I should be here, 
but now I know that I shouldn’t get much out of him in the way of art culture.  He is too 
superficial for my wants in that direction & it is too far out of my line and too taxing 
consequently on my time for me to make it possible to go.  I go to the Scientific Society of 
course & it devolves on me to do more or less for that.  I dont feel that I can stand any more 
drains upon my time.  Mamma complains in her letter that I must be at work & publishing in 
this obscure place or I shall never be heard of by the world of Scientists.  Well I don’t seem to 
waste much time now & I take it that our duty is to do as best we can whatever we are doing at 
any moment.  As I tell my students it is not the amount but the quality of work that the world 
judges us by.  If I turn off a fine piece of work the world applauds but if I turn off a cart load of 
trash they it censures or ignores.  And so if I can’t find time just now for any original work I can 
do my class room work in the best manner I can and that I propose to do for just now.  It is my 
first duty.  Do you realize how near Christmas is[?]  When next term begins time will begin to 



run away faster than ever.  I am glad of it.  I dont care how soon this year goes[,] the sooner the 
better but of course I don’t want any time to run to waste.  I haven’t had any dormitory trouble 
now for a long time[,] nothing since the Hallowe’en celebration.  I think that I am getting out of 
that scrape pretty well.  I wasnt over there once for a couple of weeks.  Keyes is still a 
contemptible sneak.  I don’t think that [he] has been in any thing lately except a muss the other 
day in the dining room.  He laughed out very loudly at some trivial accident & all his table had 
been very noisy of late so I made them understand that they had to shut up or leave.  Keyes is 
the biggest fool of the whole lot & consequently rather leads things.  I am watching him pretty 
closely & the first thing he knows he will be fired out of the institution & we shall be well rid of 
him too.  He is the only man in my end who would create any disturbance there I think except 
his chum Bond who is one of these conceited smart fellows who are under the impression that 
they were created just a little higher than the angels _  These two both violated a rule of the 
dormitory & think that I dont know it.  As long as they dont make any noise about it I don’t care 
very much how fast Keyes & Bond go to the devil.  They are both to go sooner or later any 
how[,] hence the sooner the better for all concerned.  Miss Elder got home on Monday night & 
brought some cake called Angel Grub or some such name.  It tastes very good & is like the cake 
you tried to make & called cream sponge cake I believe __  She gave me some of it & if it is 
meant to feed angels on I can affirm that it performs that work very satisfactorily.  Now I must 
close.  It is 12 midnight & I must go to bed to dream about my Darling Effie.  Good night & a 
thousand good nights from  

Your own loving Harry 
 
My Darling I have just gotten your Mondays letter.  I am sorry that I caused you to think that I 
was displeased.  The letter was kindly but didn’t seem to require very special comment & came 
just at a time when several other things were worrying me so I did not say as much about it as I 
might have done.  I enclose the note so that you may read it.  Pardon me for thoughtlessness in 
not doing so at first.  I will try & write you something tonight but it is my Darwin night & I may 
not get to it.  You know that my juniors come here on Thursday night to read Darwin.  Now I 
must go to Physiology class.  Darling Effie how I hate to tear myself away.  I love you so utterly 
that it seems as tho’ I had lost something.  O for next Summer my own precious love ___ 
        Goodbye.  (You don’t say any more about writing only once a week or about my being 
more proper & less foolish __[)]  Goodbye.  There goes the bell & I am the slave of that bell. 
Goodbye my darling from your Harry 


