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My darling Little Girl: 
      I am en route for Chicago and the sensation of rail roading is so universal and the road is 
so rough that it is all I can do to write but I mean to try it awhile & then will decide whether to 
send the result or not.  This is my first experience on a rail road train since last September and I 
do believe that I shall have to own that I have gone too long without recreation.  It is now 
almost six months & I have not let up nor had any change and I feel now as I get away that I 
really need the change.  I wish I might be coming to you to be nursed up and recuperated.  O 
how I wish it but not much more than three months more & we shall be together for a long 
time.  It seems long now tho then it will go all too quickly.  I never kept on the [ill.] so long 
before with so little recreation.  I haven’t felt any bad effects from it except mentally & lately I 
have felt such an aversion to work that it seems pretty up hill work sometimes.  I have felt your 
trouble so much & felt helpless & lonely & miserable that the time since christmas seems far 
nearer six than two months.  But we hope & hope & it does seem as tho now things ought to 
clear up & brighter days be in store for us.  It has been so gloomy that had we been together we 
could hardly have borne it all.  To be so far apart when there is trouble is dreadful.  Darling I 
was looking through your letters this morning to find the one where you told me about the 
Thannhäuser performance and I came upon the one written when you thought I loved Biology 
more than you & in which you said you could give me up if you thought it for my greatest good.  
I couldn’t help wondering if I could say that for you.  I don’t think I could be unselfish enough to 
give you up if you loved me even tho I thought you might be greater or more useful elsewhere 
& I am so selfish in my feeling about you it seems as tho I couldnt give you up.  I can’t think of 
such a thing.  But I can’t write. This train joggles altogether too much for me.    
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Darling I am housed at the above address and it is now after twelve oclock but I want to 
send you some word in the morning and so I will write a little.  When I got in to Chicago at 7pm 
it was bright moonlit & clear and so I could see my surroundings pretty clearly.  Of course I 
could see but little however at best but I could see the houses along Michigan Ave for a long 
distance and the lake shore.  The lake on this side was covered with snow covered ice[,] all very 
irregular & much broken up and very pretty.  We ran into a rather ruinous looking a depot for 
so large a city and here I found Hitchcock on the look out for me.  I went with him for dinner 
and had stewed oysters but it seems strange to have such things so far away from the East 
water.  They were very good how ever and I relished them much better than any I have had in 
Lafayette.  After this we met H’s wife & a friend Mr. Smith and all went to a magic lantern show 
at the Y.M.C.A.  This was rather stupid to confess the honest truth for tho the pictures were 
many of them good the lecturer at such shows is generally such a bore & this one[,] Ragan by 
name[,] proved to be no exception to the general rule.  Of course I found the pictures 
interesting.  They always are tho lantern pictures hurt my eyes so & he had many pictures of 
ruined castles etc in Wales & England that were very beautiful [ill.] & several from Tintern 
Abbey which were very beautiful.  They have the cable system for their horse cars here & it 



seems to work pretty well as far as I see now.   We came out by that tonight from down town 
and in the last part of the ride made 8 miles an hour.  It isn’t as good as the New York Elevated 
but still it is pretty good & much better than the horse cars after you leave the crowded portion 
of the city.  I will hear Massaniello [Masaniello] tomorrow night[,] Thannhäuser on Saturday 
aft[ernoon] & I hope to hear Fidelio on Sat. Evening.  I may not be able to work this latter for 
they may not want to go & it might be inconvenient for me to stay out so late but I shall hear it 
if it is a possible thing.  H. & his wife board or rather room here & get [ill.] breakfasts but take 
dinner at a boarding house.  They seem to be very nicely fixed & they must be very happy here.  
They have a second floor front room and hall bed room adjoining.  How I envy them[,] no not 
quite that but how I long for the time my own Effie & I can be always together.  Be it ever so 
humble there is no place like home.  I wonder darling if you think of these things & long too for 
our little nest that is waiting for [ill.] some time.  Dr Smart came home today feeling pretty blue 
but there is no news and we cant really tell how things are destined to go but things do not look 
very hopeful for even the annual $26000 bill let alone the other matter.  I hope that things will 
brighten up & feel hopeful for something if not all the $26,000.  I dont regret my going there for 
this year if even they should not be in position to give me over $1200 next year for it has been a 
good thing for me & I shall save more money this year than I could have done in most first year 
positions because my expenses have been so very light.  Now Dearest good night for I must go 
to bed.  I hope to get a letter off on Saturday at some time or Sunday so that you will get some 
thing on Tuesday.   

If you have sent a letter to Lafayette for me tomorrow I shall get it on Saturday morning.  
How I do hope you have done so for I hate to do without your letters[,] too few already.  Now 
my Love good night.  I have not forgotten you.  I only wish you could be here with me & we 
could see these things together.  The very last place of amusement I attended was Coney 
Island.  We were together then but not as we should be now.  Goodbye with a thousand 
thoughts of fondest love 
        Ever your own loving 
                 Harry. 
 


