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My Darling Darling Effie 
        I received your letters this morning & they tell me why I had so long a wait.  Dearest you 
must not when you have written on Wednesday morning wait to add more but send it along & 
then when you add the rest send that after _  I did not try to imagine why you hadn’t written.  
That wouldn’t do any good.  I only felt that you hadn’t or rather knew that I hadn’t gotten the 
letter I wanted so badly_  Do you think I cant be suited any how[,] that nothing you do suits me.  
It is not so dearest and there have been long times when I got your letters every other day & I 
feel now that as soon as we can settle down in that way again all will be well _ for I am better 
than I was before Christmas & shall be better if things can go straight.  O Effie I did suffer so 
yesterday.  It was horrible.  I understand your not writing of course on Thursday & don’t 
complain a bit over two pages for Sunday but O if you had kept them, then I should have had a 
hard time today.  Darling I did not over draw things last night when I wrote and I want you to 
consider that letter very seriously and guard me from another such trouble.  When you have 
written a couple of sheets & must stop O Darling send them to me & don’t keep them where 
they are not doing any body any good.  There was enough in that letter to have kept me 
straight had it come on Friday & had you mailed it on your way to the dentist I should have 
been saved a good deal of real pain.  Dearest did you think me hard in that letter & that I had 
again fallen into the old trouble[?]  It was not so.  I did not judge you harshly.  I only longed for 
some letter.  And now I will leave this subject.  I thought it right to send you that letter.  I know 
it will pain you but I did not write it to pain you.  I wrote it so that you could see my need & help 
me.  Now Love don’t misunderstand me or think me hard to suit.  How can you blame me for 
getting so crazy when I had no letter for so long & there was no real reason as there was when 
you were on the expedition to N.O. 
        O Effie I am so sorry to hear about this chill & the fever for a double reason[,] first 
because of your present case & principally so for I do want you to have no more set backs.  You 
have so many.  Darling do I worry too much over your health?  Dont you know why I worry[?]  
How can I feel otherwise when you are suffering & I am so far away & unable to help you.  I am 
glad if it is fought out & hope you will keep up the quinia treatment even after you feel sure it is 
gone for you mustn’t have a recurrence of the thing.  But the other reason that if you have 
malarial tendencies I shall never dare to take you into the South with me in the Summer.  Still 
that don’t count for much for we can get some place else.  I fear you couldn’t stand Beaufort or 
Hampton in the early fall months when the breeze is from the land most of the time, and I will 
give up the South & go to some place in the northern shores.  I believe you when you promise 
to be careful about the malaria & to take the medicine regularly & I do hope you wont have any 
more trouble this year.  I have had a busy day[,] Sunday School & church this morning[,] choir 
practice & chapel this p.m. & now tonight I shall write a short letter & go to bed by nine oclock 
or ten any how.  I help keep smiling at my failure with drugs last night.  That bromide had no 
effect at all.  I am glad it didn’t & don’t believe I shall soon be guilty of that sort of a thing again.  
I think it must have been a sort that had lost its savor.  It shows pretty well that I am not very 
credulous or had I believed in the drug and in its power fully enough it must have put me to 
sleep in spite of myself.  Isn’t it strange that your letter can do so much more than the drug did 
for tonight I shall sleep all right_  I am glad that you went up to Madison for I feel very sure that 



it will do you good & know that it will make them very happy.  I am so anxious to hear what you 
have to say about your visit there.  Dearest I asked Professor Warder what he pays for his 
house.  It is quite pretty[,] very convenient and tho small & cooped up would be a charming 
little place to begin in.  The house is double.  He has one half of it & the other part is just like his 
part.  He pays fifteen dollars a month.  Now isn’t that encouraging[?]  There are good tho small 
houses in Chauncey that can be rented for ten dollars a month.  I never supposed such a thing 
till I came to enquire about it.  I will draw a picture of Warders house someday & send it to you 
for I have my eye on it for year after next.  I think we could just simply revel in happiness in the 
dear little box.  The ground plan of the house is this _ viz.  [Here he drew a plan showing 
kitchen, dining room, sitting room, stairs and hall, parlor with a porch on its right side.]  There is 
[ill.] a second floor with chambers & some room in the attic I believe.  Warder[,] his wife & her 
daughter Claudia about 14 yrs old are so very happy there.  It does me good to go there & see 
them__  He has one house.  The other[,] indicated by broken line[,], is the one I am watching.  
The house is on the way between the school & the city.  On some accounts I should prefer to be 
in the city but principally on your account for I feel that you will feel Chauncey a pretty hard 
home after New York.  Lafayette would be bad enough but not so bad.  If I were only free we 
could be married next summer for we could live here on $1200 & have a margin too I feel very 
sure__  We will not hire the house tonight tho Darling but I love to think over these plans & 
prospects.  The house is the neatest house here & I think you will agree it is not bad when you 
see my sketch_  I dont know what the cheapest house in Chauncey must cost if this house costs 
only $15 per mo_   
           Miss Smith is going away and our little teachers party will be reduced to Miss Weed[,]  
Miss Elder & me.  We are so sick of the boarding here.  The food is the same every day[,] no 
change at all since the first of September & I get sometimes tired of having the same thing so 
much.  I should board at the Stockton house if I lived over in the city.  They do have things so 
very nice there & their price for table boarders is four dollars a week.  I pay three now & it isn’t 
worth it I do feel.  Things are quite cheap here[,] steak etc 14 ct per pound for very nice 
sirloin[,] 17 for porterhouse & chickens & game can be had very much cheaper than in the East.  
Rabbits are a positive nuisance in the markets.  You don’t see anything else.  Do you know that 
today is the eighth & that five months have gone[?]  Eighteen weeks more, one week gone & 
only three more in February[,] then Spring begins and winter is over.   

“O the long & dreary winter   
  O the cold & cruel winter.”  I shall be glad to speed it & wellcome the spring for that 

means only three months more & then we shall be together_  Dearest does it not make you 
happy to think of that[?]  The time is getting nearer all the time & the black marks are 
accumulating on my calendar.  I am beginning to get impatient already_  We had school 
yesterday & another squad of legislators came up to see us.  They seemed pleased with what 
they saw and I think that Purdues stock is rising.  Still there will be a hard fight and I am afraid 
that Dr Smart will be clean used up after the session is over for he does work so terribly over it.  
He is the most nervous man I ever saw & he works as much in one hour as most men do in 
about three_  There is no news from Indianapolis.  Williams holds out as strong as ever & he 
leads the opposition.  One matter they feared that killed the bill last time under Dr White[,] the 
former president[,] the secret society issue is not to come up this time.  Now Darling I won’t 
write any more tonight.  I must write home & then I shall go to bed.  O I feel so very much 



better tonight tho I long for you all the time.  The other feeling[,] the longing for some word[,] 
has gone.  Dearest don’t leave me so again will you[?]  Write a good long letter as often as you 
can & on Sunday any how consecrate part of that day to me any how & do send me something 
every other day during the week_  I want to be good.  Am I good or do you think I am very bad?  
Goodnight my love with the deepest fondest love burning in my heart all the time your own 
devoted 
             Harry__ 
 
 
                                                                                                           


