
No. 1                                                                                              Purdue May 17, [18]85 
                                                                                                    Sunday morning 
                                                                                                        5:30 a.m. 
My darling darling Effie: 
       I had intended not to write any more about your Friday’s letter for I thought then that 
there was nothing more to say but Darling I can’t help writing about it again & I think it will 
make us both more comfortable.  I do know Darling now that I mustn’t write you unhappy 
letters.  When I get so forlorn & miserable it seems as if I must come to you for comfort and 
when your letters run along for so long time & you are so unhappy all the time & there don’t 
come any thing but sad sad news that keeps you cast down I get utterly miserable & it seems as 
if I must write to you & tell you how miserable I am & get some help.  It isn’t your fault Darling 
& worse it makes you all the worse because you feel that you can’t do a thing.  It is a very hard 
case for Darling I can’t be happy or even at rest & yet you can’t help me for you can’t get the 
time to write & when you do write you have so much that is dreadful to tell.  You feel that I am 
displeased with you & your conduct if I tell you that the letters are not comforting & that hurts 
you Darling dreadfully.  I am sorry that I let myself write as I did & think that it was wrong in 
me.  I ought to wait until I can tell you & not seem all the time finding fault with you.  I know 
that you can’t satisfy my longings at all in letters.  I know you can do it really if we can be 
together but some how you can’t seem to make your letters show me at all how you feel.  
When we are together you will be able to do this & I know that your feeling for me is not 
superficial.  You simply can’t show it to me & that is all.  Your letters this week have been 
terrible.  I haven’t a word to say about the length but that isn’t the important issue.  Four pages 
could tell me enough to keep me very happy_  But I have understood them Effie & haven’t let 
anything you have said while you were so unhappy be misunderstood or let my self write about 
it.  I know that I made your trial harder_  I thought that as your mother improved things would 
brighten up.  I didn’t count on more letters but I felt that now I must get some comforting 
letters but then this other thing that seems bound to haunt us came up again & made me 
utterly miserable.  It seems to hold you to the torture all the time and the moment your 
distress is over for your mother this breaks out and you worry & worry over it.  Darling you 
couldn’t have gone there any how for the diphtheria there & then your mothers need at home 
would have prevented.  But I won’t write about that for I don’t think that you will take the view 
that I am forced into about your duty there.  We can clear that up in the summer I hope but we 
can’t do it now.  As to our engagement Effie Darling in the first place there couldn’t in our case 
have been anything less than that it seems to me if there had been anything with any comfort 
to us.  The engagement has not to be blamed for all this trouble & has given us the little 
comfort we have had.  Darling in all the darkness we have had the joy that we love so fully that 
we could promise to love forever.  If I didn’t have the most absolute faith in that promise & you 
having had told me that all I could hope for was an engagement this summer if you then felt 
that you loved me enough by that time[,] every bit of the happiness that this winter has 
brought us both from the knowledge of our mutual love, love a sacred feeling that we couldn’t 
acknowledge to each other at all[,] we couldn’t tell that we loved unless it meant that we were 
both fully ready to wed at the earliest possible moment, would have been lacking & with this 
burden of love in both our hearts we must have walked entirely alone all the year.  And as 
things have fallen out & with all the trouble we have had I feel certain that we have to be most 



thankful for the avowal however late & that we have been able to feel the absolute certainty of 
betrothal.  Is not this so Effie Darling?  If there was certainty on each side & we both feel sure 
that there was then there could be nothing less than that promise & pledge.  Darling it has kept 
me up O so many [ill.] times __ the kisses you gave me as spontaneous as mine at parting[,] the 
look in your face so new[,] your farewell was all a bright light that burns through every dark 
hour.  Less than this would have been doubt & doubt with all the rest that the separation 
brought us has an utterly unendurable look.  It would have been dreadful.  O Effie my precious 
treasure however much you may sometimes feel that my position & so yours has been made 
the harder by this engagement it is not really so I do believe.  If I felt for one instant that you 
had grown in all this trouble to feel that I could not help you & had failed to be all you had 
hoped & that now you felt more hesitation than you did when you promised[,] Darling 
whatever it might cost me to give you up I would not for one moment hold you to that promise.  
I love you utterly.  It is the one feeling of my life now & everything is subjugated to it.  I long for 
you unceasingly but I couldn’t hold you to that promise if I felt that you had found me less than 
you had thought.  But I do not feel so Effie.  I do not feel that[,] that  you reject the engagement 
for any such reason.  I am fully convinced of your love as fully as I was when we made the 
promise.  I love you far more than I did then.  I think that the hardships & trials have drawn us 
both closer.  If I were mistaken Darling I should want you to tell me so but I do not think I am.  I 
feel sure that you only regret the engagement because you think it has made the winter harder 
for me.  I won’t say regret for I don’t think that you would want me to use so strong a word & I 
believe that it is only when you suffer so that you feel any hesitancy about the wisdom of our 
course.  I have written you Darling why I believe it has helped us this winter.  It has helped me 
all the time tho it has not made me happy all the time.  I have been unhappy not because of it 
but in spite of it & without it should have been ten times more unhappy.  I believe that your 
love rules you as mine rules me & I feel sure that if this is so the engagement is & has been wise 
& best.  We both believe Darling that perfect frankness is best all the time & Darling if there 
was in your heart all the love for me that I believe was there then there can’t be any doubt of 
the wisdom of our move.  Darling nothing less than this could give me any comfort.  We could 
neither of us feel that we dared to love as we do now & shall forever unless that passion was 
justified by the knowledge that it was reciprocated.  It would be an insult to you & one I could 
never offer to any woman to feel toward her any such love as that I feel for you unless she I 
knew felt the same for me.  It couldn’t be before.  We must have been as we were last year & 
that was dreadful_  If I had been in doubt & had loved you as I did love you I should have 
begged to stop the correspondence hard as that would have been for I couldn’t have written 
loveless letters & I couldn’t have written of my love & you would not have permitted it.  I had 
gotten where it was no longer possible to be cool or quiet if I gave things the least chance.  It is 
in this way that I have looked upon the matter every time that you have written about it.  Ah 
Darling I love you too fully to have ever been content with less than your whole love.  If you had 
said there was none I should have settled down & faced the inevitable.  If you had said there 
was a little I should have taken that and been glad at the time but in the storms we have had 
we should have drifted closer or else farther apart.  We couldn’t have remained there the 
whole long dreary year & it would I believe have resulted in a complete break which would 
have[,] if you did love me as I did you[,] been mended during the summer.  But Darling if you 
felt as you did & then [told] me that you wouldn’t promise till next summer then this year 



would have been misery for you too.  I can’t know how you feel about the engagement.  I feel 
sure that you have a lurking feeling that it has caused you far more misery than happiness_  But 
Darling if your love & nature are at all like mine you will see that the misery has come in spite of 
the engagement & that that has held us & made us confident & hopeful in spite of every thing.  
O Darling if we could only be together.  My own Darling Darling Effie we can’t be happy apart__  
O how I love you my own Darling_  I couldn’t[,] I can’t ever[,] doubt the wisdom of that step 
that gave you to me provided always that your love is like my love & I believe that it is like it[,] 
that it goes down into your soul so deep that it is part of its life.  You can’t tell me about it 
Darling & I can’t know it as I could from your lips, but I believe it as strongly as I can believe any 
thing & trust you absolutely.  Darling I will try & not write you another blue letter.  I can’t 
promise not to be miserable any more till I can see you for I can’t control that but I can promise 
to keep from writing.  Now I must stop.  O Darling I send you such a load of love for your aching 
heart.    Dear girl I love you so very very fondly.  O Effie Lovely Girl it won’t last much longer & 
then we can rest in each others presence.  I was with you last night & your sweet face was so 
thin & pale and I had to carry you about in my arms you were so tired & weak but you looked at 
me with such unutterable love & fondness & smiled such a happy happy smile and I kissed you 
again & again & we sat in the sun & were very very happy. 
         O Darling God bless you & help us both.  We need his help.  He has helped me & many 
many times has given me peace after a weary day.  He did it last night & sent you to help me. 
Tho you were so weak you were strong enough to put a new soul into me.  Goodbye Darling for 
a little time and may your next letter tell me that you are happier & that you are hopeful again 
& that you love me with all your heart with eternal love__  With love for you my darling 
always[,] no matter how black things are or how miserable I am[,] love that makes me suffer 
when you do & with fondest kisses for my Darling 
         from your own Harry_ 
Darling I sent you a postal order for $10. yesterday in my letter to be paid by the postmaster at 
station G.  Advise me please at once if there is any trouble or if you have not received it.  With 
more love than ever Harry. 


