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My Darling Darling Effie 
        O my Love your Saturday letter was anything but what you characterized it at the 
second post scriptum.  It is dangerous to speak of what I like in one letter but you think I dislike 
the others where as it is only that I like more & much[,] not much & little_  This letter was 
wanted awfully.  That is one reason I enjoyed it so much but the second reason was in its 
manner.  Darling it is foolish I suppose for me to want you to write about your own love.  I do 
know about it and believe in it with all my heart & yet whenever you do tell me of your feelings 
& longings it does help me a very great deal.  It is not that I think you hard or careless when you 
don’t refer to them but to hear such things from you straight is what I have longed for it seems 
so very long a time that now I can’t hear the wonderful story too often.  Then too Darling what 
you wrote about money & your being content to live plainly & simply reassures me for you have 
never lived so.  You have always lived in excitement where there was stir & change & many 
many forms of pleasure.  You do not however hesitate to go with me into a quiet country place 
where all must be so different.  I sometimes get worrying about this thing tho I don’t write you 
about it because I know that I am wrong & I don’t want you to see how small I am to have such 
narrow thoughts about my Effie.  I know Love that you feel that to be with me would be a 
greater happiness than to have all the rest & go & come as you please_  Your letter referred to 
these things Darling so tenderly that I was deeply touched[,] more deeply than usual by your 
letters tho they always are so much to me.  This was more than usual.  Then too Darling you 
made me feel somehow that you were in the same longing frame of mind that I am[,] that you 
were settled down into a sort of desperate determination to endure by sheer brute force or 
determination is a prettier word to apply to my Love_ and that same is just about my own 
mood.  O Darling I do know that you feel these things but to hear them from you is too sweet[,] 
too near the blissful delight of having your love[,] your deepest Love[,] to fail to make me very 
happy when it comes straight from you. 
         I am so glad you went to Madison Darling[,] I am.  I cant help be very greatly worried for 
you because you are so pulled down _  You are using all care I am sure but my own Darling if 
the temptation to late hours or late suppers comes to you won’t you refuse it for my sake and 
be sure you are in bed before twelve or earlier if possible?  Get all the rest you can & be very 
regular about your meals.  O Effie my Love won’t you promise this.  Dont get caught out & 
soaked by rains & when you go to Orange dont go all day without anything to eat?  My own if 
all your troubles should end in grave sickness before I get home it would be too cruel to be 
endured.  I don’t think I could stand it.  You are doing all you can I know but O do be very 
vigilant & avoid any exertion you dont have to make.  This season is especially trying and 
promise me to be very doubly careful about over work & exposure & about your eating.  Dont 
eat anything indigestible or not easily digested at night but if you are hungry satisfy appetite 
with bread or some roasted meat.  Dont take to pie or rich cake as the food at that time of day.  
And as to night letters you are right.  I want your letters dreadfully.  You I believe can’t know 
how much I want them.  I long for them all the time.  But I want you well more than these & 
you must not sit up at night to write them.  If they cant be written before twelve oclock[,] I 
would almost say eleven[,] they must go.  Now Effie you know that it is not a light thing for me 
to write in this way for the selfish feeling don’t prompt it & when I want letters I dont always 



realize fully the reason why I dont get them but this is my feeling[,] my strong feeling[,] that 
much as I want to have your letters I dont want you to write them at any such cost.  I should be 
glad to hear that you never sit up now after ten oclock or eleven at the outside.  I do not 
suppose you are “early to bed’ as this but if you are not early to rise & rest well in the morning 
then it is all right.  And Love dont hesitate to write because your letters must be short nor to 
send short letters for they are a help & a great help too when I begin to long for them.  If one 
comes it [is] like some hand stretched out to help me.  It is getting warmer now & you can sit in 
your room.  Give me an hour out of your mornings.  Lock yourself in for that hour against every 
one & then seal up your letter & send it at once_  You could do this on Monday[,] Wednesday[,] 
Saturday[,] couldn’t you?  But I won’t attempt to ask any particular time & you are doing 
wonderfully well my own to do so much for I know that it takes a long time for some of your 
dear dear letters.  It takes me generally somewhat more than an hour to write three sheets and 
no matter what is up I feel that there is a double need of these letters & that they must be 
written.  You were right about planning our summer.  I think that we can however count on the 
folks at home wanting us both there all the three months.  I shall stay home most of the time & 
I shall want to be where we can see each other all the time if possible.  I haven’t written one 
word to them about it & meant to wait for them to make the start.  They have voluntarily 
referred to it once or twice and I think that they will be anxious for all our sakes not have you 
away long.  Darling I feel sure that they look on you already as a part of the family & will feel 
always after this that the circle is broken when you are not in it.  Is it not delightful to feel that 
they thus naturally associate us now for it shows how well they realize the attachment between 
us.  It always makes me happy when I think of this[,] our love for one another & our mutual 
pledge.  Darling you are right too abought about my coming home & I do not think you don’t 
want me[,] how can I[,] but that you want me as I want you but can stand by what you feel sure 
to be best & you are right I do believe but I don’t say I won’t come for if we should have a 
vacation I doubt my power to stay here.  The fares are still moderately low & I could do it far 
fifty dollars & I might not have strength.  But there is no immediate hope of a vacation.  I turned 
my classes over to Barnes & ran away[,] put exams for Friday & was back on time for Monday 
so I did not lose much school time.  There seems but little hope that the appropriation for 
enlargment will go through but we are hopeful for the bill for annual appropriation tho it is not 
unmixed with considerable anxiety for Williams is making a bitter bitter fight & there is quite a 
strong following for Williams.  But tho Dr Smart feels pretty blue he hasn’t given up an inch and 
it seems to me that there cant be any decent doubt that the annual appropriation bill will go 
through.  They are staving it off however and it is very close to the end of the session & they 
may leave it entirely.  That is what we now fear.  If we could get it to vote Dr Smart feels fairly 
confident.  If it fails I don’t know what will be done.  I should be in favor of shutting up the shop 
to the everlasting disgrace of the state & its contemptible legislature, for the 20,000 a year is 
not money enough to run a decent school & it will peter out in a year if they try to run it.  I have 
too much faith in even Indiana to think that the legislature will dare to murder a flourishing & 
promising school in its cradle.  I don’t care much how it goes.  I have gotten what I came west 
for.  Now if Purdue can’t offer me a pretty good thing I will leave & try my hand elsewhere_  It 
has been a good year for me & I like the position & should sooner stay here than to go to a 
great many other places but these money serving people make me totally sick at heart & that 
describes the west as I have seen it.  And now I must stop & go to work.  I want to get a chance 



to finish up telling you about Chic and also to tell you about the little spread I had last night 
with the contents of Sues box but I must leave those matters now.  I hope for your Sundays 
letter this morning.  That letter I count on most of all.  I am so anxious for the California news 
__  So you wanted to tease me again about the bath room.  Mean thing but I guess that my cot 
exploit in Middletown which I told you of in a letter that cross yours on the way will put you to 
shame.  O Darling I am so glad that you do not look on money riches as an essential to 
happiness.  It is useful but not essential.  There I draw the line and we have more than money 
can buy.  I do know you don’t worship it & that you only appreciate it at its true value & that is 
right.  You ought to do so & we shall often discuss the ways & means & Darling I imagine your 
voice will be sure of a hearing in the council_  You are a true woman & I love you the more 
because you can & do even now face these things bravely and with full forethought for me as 
well as yourself_  Effie I will plead guilty to the charge of being more of a spendthrift than you.  I 
can use money wisely I believe but at the same time it is my natural disposition to spend it.  I 
love to spend it but I think I am getting the acquired habit pretty well fixed now & am not a 
shiftless or unthrifty man_  O Darling I must go.  Dearest you are so dear to me.  I hate to leave 
you.  Is it stale[,] trite[,] some thing I have said over & over?  O but it is none the less true Effie 
my own that I love you through & through & you are my chief thought & desire all the time_  It 
seems hard to be away from you when I long so to take you in my arms & whisper into your ear 
a few words that I know you would listen to & not thrust me away.  It seems hard to long so for 
letters when you cant write & to have you suffer so much.  But O Effie Love hard as these things 
are they fall all out of sight when you write to me “No money could buy our love.  The richest 
man in the world couldnt win me from you for it is now & always will be for you & you alone.  I 
mean that kind of love[,] my deepest love, that I never used to know about[,] that cant [ill.] 
change.”  Such a passage as this from my Effie is like some balm that steals all through an 
aching frame & quiets every thing[,] putting in its place peace & rest.  Now I must go & yet how 
can I leave you when you are so dear to me[?]  How can I go to the bottles & the bugs when I 
am so happy with this Darling girl?  It is a trial[,] one of the hundreds_  Goodbye till tonight my 
own Darling Little Girl.  Tho I leave you I shant forget you “for where your treasure is there will 
your heart be also_”  (I haven’t heard any thing about the finger lately.  Is it all well?)  Goodbye 
again my own.     
      With the deepest & fondest love 
       Your own loving 

           Harry 
 
       


