
                                                                                                         Purdue – 
                                                                                                           Dec 5 [18]84 
My own Dearest Dearest Girl 

How very much I love you.  It seems to me that I only grow worse & worse all the time _ 
I was so glad to get the letter you wrote on Monday evg after you had gotten back to New York 
& am sorry that you did not get the one I sent to Madison.  I thot you would get it on Monday 
morning before you left Madison but suppose that you didn’t go to the post office that morning 
and so you missed it for it must have gotten there on the mail which gets into Madison at 8:45 
A.M __  I am glad you wrote me about the hours for your pupils.  I had meant to ask you to do 
so.  I[t] does fill your time up pretty well during the day does it not.  You have never said 
whether you would take me for a pupil.  I guess that you hate to turn me off & yet don’t like to 
say no.  How about this.  I will promise to be very docile.  Perhaps you think however of 
financial considerations & think that since I am insolvent I shall repudiate my music bills as I 
believe insolvent people are said to repudiate their tailors & landladies bills _  O you are deep.  
It hadn’t struck me in this light till just now.  Well never mind then.  If you refuse to teach me 
you will have to hear my drumming and I guess that you will get dreadfully tired of that for I 
find that I haven’t as many musical ideas as Schubert had nor am I as ready at getting up pretty 
new improvisations.   
         So you think that you love the pater.  O Darling you have the true perception.  I believe I 
haven’t ever told you what I am going to tell you now for it has never seemed very pat but just 
here I may do so and it will show you why papa told you as much as I think he must have done 
when he got under way __  I do not believe that I exaggerate at all when I say that papa is one 
of the most unselfish men in the world and a man of strong attachments.  He loves his home & 
his family & is content to do without personal gratifications for their sakes.  He is not a brilliant 
man but he is a very persistent & hard working man.  He is not the sort of man to ever make a 
brilliant venture and get a fortune there by but he is of the sort who secure what ever they do 
secure by hard work.  Now Mamma is not on all accounts a fortunate disposition to be linked 
with him for she is naturally very apt to complain & be unsuited with existing circumstances 
instead of trying to cheerfully make the most of her good things __  When Papa left Newark he 
was making money & doing very well.  He said that he made five thousand dollars a year for 
during his last two or three years & he did have a splendid business but he left it at about the 
right time for that was when every thing was booming just before the terrible money crisis of 
’73 & I suppose that he would have had a tremendous falling off had he kept on.  But worse 
than this his health had given out about entirely & I doubt very much if he would have lasted 
much longer.  And so he wanted to leave the city & get into the country & have a change.  He 
thot that he had money enough to get along on.  He rented the store & house for over three 
thousand dollars a year & had his place at Madison with no rent & could raise there from his 
farm nearly produce to run the house in green groceries[,] to keep his horses & cattle including 
the pigs[,] and sell enough to partly pay the grocer & butcher bills _  He was very well situated 
when he went to Madison.  Of course he didn’t have money enough to live showy but he did 
have enough to live very comfortably.  Then the panic came & he lost money by the falling off 
of his rents.  The row with Uncle Watson came & he had to build a new building to secure any 
comfort at all in the Broads’t property.  Uncle Charlie died & he had to raise nine thousand 
dollars which was to revert to Grandpa Heddenberg’s heirs on Charlie’s death & give 3000 each 



to Watson[,] James & Margaret & he was under the impression that I must have a college 
education so that there was a shrinkage & he found year after year that he was not paying 
expenses from his income.  This ground him of course for he hated to [owe] any body a cent.  
Of course it all made things harder for Mamma for she had to plan & save to run the house & to 
give the girls comforts & an education.  This she was willing to do for she in her turn is very 
unselfish & would give up any thing for papa _  When they were first married she went with 
him to Wisconsin to a place where there was nothing but log cabins & not many of them & 
carried in her arms a babe six months old and in those days traveling wasn’t what it is now as 
you know very well.  It was before either of us was born _  Well Darling Mamma was willing to 
do her part and always did it but sometimes she made one mistake.  She felt that it was hard as 
it was and she complained about it and made the pater feel uncomfortable for he felt that he 
had done & was doing his best.  And so the girls came from her discontent to forget all that 
they do have & to wish for more & better things and so it is that papa feels that in spite of all he 
can do he doesn’t make the girls completely happy nor Mamma either.  I think that it is lack of 
occupation that is the main spring of trouble with the girls.  They will not feel that the “the 
common round[,] the daily task will furnish all we ought to ask[:] Room to deny ourselves [–] a 
road To bring us nearer God.”  They want to go to higher schools etc & feel that house work & 
making people around them comfortable is [not] an object in life worth living for.  I won’t say 
that papa does not sometimes exasperate them.  He does this for he is very cranky about some 
things.  For instance he don’t care for style & will let the carriage & harness get no end dirty & 
won’t make the boy groom the horse etc.  Then he often don’t want the horse used when they 
think he isn’t tired & papa thinks he is tired & when papa drives with them he goes so 
dreadfully slow that it is just exasperating.  But they ought to over look those things or talk of 
them kindly & not as they some times do spitefully _  Papa is very docile & loving & you can do 
anything with him _  All these things have conspired so to make him very lonely in his own 
house for he does not feel that the others sympathize with him.  This I think makes him long all 
the more for me & he always makes a point of telling me all his grievances & I make a point of 
listening, & then I hear all the girls side of it too.  And so Effie Darling he feels that he is 
misunderstood & they can’t feel perfectly happy together at home as they ought.    

I believe Darling that I am a good deal like my father in my disposition & cast of mind.  I 
was only half fooling in my letter when I told you that I am a sham for it is true that I am not 
half so smart as I get the credit for being & that I owe my little success very hugely to sheer 
hard work & working all my little leads for all they were worth.  I am like him in some other 
things for any thing like unkindness or neglect or misunderstanding just simply breaks me up 
____  But my own love I give you the credit for native wit enough to have found out all this long 
ago & I need not tell you of it.  I am so glad you love the pater.  I feel that he has done what I 
knew he would do[,] welcomed you as his daughter[,] the promised wife of his son with a plain 
& simple but none the less genuine & hearty welcome.  O Darling we can be sure of his blessing.  
I know he loves me & you can’t find any way to make him happier than just to run up to 
Madison & talk to him about me & it will be a charity to do that now & then for he deserves 
more happiness than he has now in his life I think.  I am so glad that you had the chance to be 
alone some with him.  I know he loves you not only for my sake.  I felt sure of him from the first.  
Of the others I feel a bit less certain tho things look better.  I think that they don’t like the thot 
of my marrying at all & havent yet gotten used to the new idea.  Now Darling I have given you a 



peep into the closet where we keep the family skel skeleton _   Every family is said to have one 
you know __  Did you ever suspect such a dreadful state of things as you find in the family of 
your beloved[?]  Does it frighten you[?]  Are you afraid of me & of my family[?]  No I think not. 
       I think that the girls do wrong to shut their eyes to all the good things they do have in 
wishing for other things.  I am proud of them for they are far in advance of the average girl[,] 
every one of them[,] & far better off from being out of the many seductions of the city which do 
not lead to the best evolution of the individual always.  And yet I am not willing to hide from 
you at the same time the criticism that their isolated life while bringing benefits has also taken 
away from them a certain sweetness  & charm so that they are sometimes a little harsh & 
unfeeling in their criticism.  They have a comfortable home. They have books in abundance.  
They [ill.] some company & they are in the near vicinity of a great city.  They can go about when 
they please[,] have the almost constant use of horse & carriage & live in a beautiful country.  All 
these are great privileges but they have always had them & don’t feel their worth _  Darling do 
you know that you are far better off to have your pupils & your time thus filled than to have no 
occupation.  It may seem at times a bore to have to go but it is a splendid discipline for you and 
takes you more out of yourself & makes you do for others __ ___ 
        I could not write yesterday.  I was too busy to get in any time.  My after supper hour was 
taken up with a Darwin reading with my Juniors and my evening was filled till after twelve.  
Miss Weed & Miss Elder say that they are going to write to you that I am working too hard.  I 
have never heard the end of this story but I want to caution you against believing a word they 
say (tho I don’t think they really meant it).  Did I not promise you not to over work?  I shall have 
to work hard but I wont work too hard.  I did not get in anything much about Em Bray.  I do not 
understand why she don’t write to you.  I guess that if the truth were told she is sadly 
disappointed in you for falling in love with such a specimen _  [Ill.] [ill.] your chances, to fall in 
love with a poor professor of zoology whom all the world knows never can be rich like Jo in 
Little Women.  Do you [ill.] remember.  No Effie Darling I don’t believe this for an instant.  She is 
too much of a woman & knows you too well to ever think that any thing else but love & the 
devotion of your whole soul can ever [ill.] make you to consent to marrying any man & that you 
would give yourself to any one who wone won these whether he were prince or peasant.  I 
think her letter to me was kindly & genuine in its expression of good wishes.  I didn’t think it 
called for any very particular comment and at that time was too much wrought upon other 
matters to give it much thot __ since then had forgotten it.  I ought to have anticipated that you 
would want to see it.  Will you forgive my thoughtlessness?  I cannot imagine why she don’t 
write to you & should think that you had better write her a short letter & ask her for no doubt 
there is some misunderstanding.  She could have certainly written something in all this time.  
But I am not going to have you writing her your old fashioned letter for then you will cut me 
down to one a week or so & Darling I can’t really I can’t endure that.  It is all I can do to get 
along with them every other day.  I think I am doing pretty well now and I am not complaining 
but only telling you that there is a terrible hungry feeling on the off days and when two days 
pass & no letter it gets still fiercer _  I don’t know where I should be at a weeks end.  Well 
Darling you are doing very well now.  I don’t know how much it costs you to write so often but 
suppose that the folks at home will settle down to it sooner or later _  So you think me a bit 
sentimental.  I know you do.  Do you like me so or does it sometimes tire you.  You know you 
have got to tell me for I have no other way of knowing if I make you sick.  I shall go right on & 



tell you in every letter that I love you desperately unless you just make me behave.  Now I must 
stop.  Goodbye my own darling Effie.  I shall have a letter tomorrow morning.  Now for the 
Laboratory.  With fondest love Harry  


