
                                                                                                                 Purdue 
                                                                                                       Tuesday morning  
                                                                                                                 Jan 13 [18]85. 
My Darling Effie 
    I think it looks hopeful that this time I got through this thing before your letter came to 
help me.  You passed a miserable Sunday but I couldn’t get the letter of Monday to you any 
sooner.  It was impossible.  I think that & other letters since have set things right & I hope & 
believe that things will be straight now.  Indeed I do not think I have much right to feel so but I 
feel so for this reason.  You now have all the facts and know better than you could have known 
before how I feel, and I don’t see how I can now help trusting that you will do everything that is 
possible.  I have put this matter of your taking time on Sunday strongly so that you can see how 
I feel about your writing on Sunday and I feel sure that I can believe that you will do it if you can 
possibly.  I think you will pardon a short letter tho you prefer long ones for I write this to clear 
up the matter of the date of my return in the Spring.  You may put your whole confidence in the 
belief that I shall not let any thing keep me from my Darling when I once get started & shall be 
all too impatient to start when I get into the month of June.  I have been meditating upon only 
one stop & that is Niagara.  You know my propensity for sight seeing.  I have thought that 
possibly I might stop over there a train & see what I could in three or four hours.  But I feel 
dubious even now about my caring for anything except to be in the arms of my Darling Effie 
after I once actually start & expect that I shall take the fastest train by the quickest route.  But 
the pinch would be in my stopping over anywhere for you may believe I shall not want to do 
much of that & shall not be happy at all when the wheels are not buzzing & the mile posts flying 
past one every minute or so.  But the reason I said I w mentioned the 19th as the time I hoped 
to be home is this.  I feel pretty sure that I shall not be able to leave here on the 11th.  I may & 
hope I shall but there are faculty meetings & one thing & another that require most if not all 
the faculty to be present & beside I have the dormitory on my hands & may have to be here 
until it is emptied so as to see that it is properly closed & that repairs of one sort & another & 
cleaning etc are provided for.  So I mentioned 19th as the outside figure for all these things I 
hope.  I shall be only too impatient & shall try & get away on Wednesday June 10.  That is the 
time I have set all along in my own mind but I haven’t dared to tell you so & I put this date so 
that I shouldn’t be any longer than that away & bye & bye might surprise you by getting in 
earlier.  I can’t tell what I shall have to do but you may depend I shant fool away any time here 
or on the journey.  O Effie how I long for the time.  Thank heaven January is already half gone[,] 
only four more whole months.  My Darling you are no longer feeling badly are you[?]  I hope 
not.  O Effie I do think we shall go right after this _  It has been dreadful but we shall get 
through.  I was so afraid last night lest you were so angry that you would turn from me before 
you got my letter on Monday morning where I hope I have made things all straight.  Your letter 
of this morning was so helpful to me Darling.  Somehow there is the greatest difference in 
letters & these were of the sort that help me & support me_  I did not quite expect one until 
this afternoon for it ought to have gotten here last night at latest if mailed Saturday & if mailed 
Sunday should not get here till tonight.  I hope you are feeling better now.  You must tell me 
when you are ill & how badly & what symptoms for it wont worry me so much as not to know 
the facts.  I shall write tonight.  I wrote last night.  That letter is gone[,] went early this morning 
& is now on its journey to my Darling__  The crooked date in the letter is 1862 in place of 1872.  



That changes everything.  It was a slip of the pen__  I think you saw this & only meant to tease 
me by pretending not to_  Goodbye my own Darling Effie with fondest love from your own 
loving Harry___ 


