
Purdue 
May 24 [18]85_ 

My darling Effie: 
       I couldnt write last night nor in time to mail a letter this morning & you wont get one on 
Tuesday at all but you will have two on Monday & that ought to count for one on Tuesday.  I 
was sorry to leave you without a letter on Thursday for of course it was no consolation to have 
one on Tuesday that belonged to Wednesday for you would be sure to want one on Wednesday 
just the same_  I have been all broken into about letters lately & I have determined not to write 
you any more blue letters.  They don’t agree with your health & you behave a great deal better 
when you dont get any at all than you do when you get blue ones_  But the blues didn’t have 
any thing to do with my writing last night for your letters of late have been so happy & you 
seem so cheerful that the blues have taken their departure & Friday & Saturday were both of 
them the happiest days I have had for a long while.  If things will only keep straight I can get 
along but I can’t seem to do it & be happy & cheerful when you are so gloomy & troubled.  Of 
course it will not stay so long & some new calamity will overwhelm us before the three weeks 
are up.  I am not going to be fooled any more into hoping for any thing better but I am going to 
enjoy this little bit of sunshine while it lasts.  I am relieved if your eye trouble is only some thing 
temporary but if it don’t go down very soon I think you had better see Dr Uebelacher.  I 
suppose that the trouble is an inflammation of the lids.  The presence in the capillaries of an 
abnormal amount of blood would produce great irritation but could be greatly relieved so that 
you need not suffer at all from the inflammation.  I should think that could be done.  I used to 
have an inflammation of that sort that bothered me very much & it was entirely removed by 
nitrate of silver treatment.  Bathing in cool water is a temporary relief as it causes the muscles 
in the walls of the blood vessels to contract & so diminishes the amount of capacity of the 
vessels & thus diminishes the amount of blood there.  Just as chilling the surface of the body 
drives the blood away from the chilled area & bathing the head in headache sends the hot 
blood to other parts[,] in other words cools the head.  I wouldn’t fool with this “pink eye.”  I 
think unless it has gotten better plan to go see Dr Uebelacher.  You can do it now as well as not 
and I am convinced that it will do you good.  Your letter was so good it set me right up.  I don’t 
mean that what you said about our plan of marrying at xmas for of that we can’t decide till I 
have shown you all the pros & cons & I have not shown you any cons yet & there are some.  I 
don’t want to write them for I can’t explain them well by letter_  And do not feel that I shall 
count on it so as to be broken up if it can’t be.  If you say it can’t be you may feel perfectly sure 
that it will be as much my decision as though I had formed it my self & told it to you.  I know 
that you are as ready to join me as I am to have you & that the only question in your mind is the 
question is it expedient for us to marry at this[,] that or the other time.  Then let us leave this 
thing.  I can’t seem to keep away from it.  I think about it & write about it & how are you to 
have any liberty of choice if I keep on in this way__  I cut no end of sections yesterday & 
mounted them & I wrote a whole batch of manuscript of directions for the students to follow in 
their Embryology & I went to Happy Hollow with Barnes & there it was that I found the flowers I 
sent to your mother.  I don’t expect it that they will look fit to be seen but they will perhaps 
interest her botanically.  I tho’t they might possibly last over & be fresh enough for a bouquet 
but I have my fears on that question.  I received such a nice letter from her & I have answered it 
today.  I wonder whether she will like the calligraph or the fist better.  I suspect the former & I 



will admit I don’t blame her.  I hate to get a calligraph letter.  There don’t seem any soul in it 
some how.  I have them often from friends but I despise them but very many persons do not 
object to them at all.  You know I am a sort of crank any how on the letter question & am very 
hard to suit.  Isn’t that as so & haven’t you often wished that you didn’t have to write to me at 
all & could just get out of it some how.  I don’t blame you a bit.  I had a letter from Lottie today 
& it was real kind & pleasant & I shall answer it very soon or she will have gotten away from her 
present situation & won’t feel as glad of a letter as now perhaps_  I wrote her at Christmas time 
& hadn’t heard from her since.  I am so glad your mothers health has improved so much & hope 
that she will be on the mend now all the time.  Miss Lee must have degenerated sadly this 
winter.  She used to be so nice didn’t she.  I am glad to hear the 50% news but don’t take a 
great deal of stock in Cousin Gus promise to pay the rest.  That is all rot.  If he is ever wealthy 
again he may but he will never be wealthy again.  The sons may but he wont.  It will take too 
long to repair his shattered credit_ & he is now too old to build himself another fortune I 
believe.  I am surprised that no one has yet objected to our Albany scheme.  Don’t let your 
mother breathe it to soul or she will tell it to some one who will show her the enormity of the 
social outrage we are committing in taking such a trip without a chaperone to watch you or 
protect you from me that she will sit on the whole thing.  I am honest about this for I believe 
that if some one should get hold of her we are goners_  I think it would have been quite as safe 
to have popped it off at her later.  I hate to be sneaking around when it seems as though I 
ought to have a right to walk openly but I believe that there are some things to be said in favor 
of sneaking.  I should much prefer that she should know our plans or better the hope we have 
had that we might marry at Xmas or next summer at latest & yet I think that the reasons you 
show for not telling her are valid & that we had better keep the thing shady.  It would doubtless 
worry her to feel that the loss was drawing near so fast & it will be a terrible thing for her for 
she loves you so.  It does seem almost wrong to take you so far way from her & I often query if 
we oughtn’t to give up the idea of marrying until I can get a position nearer to her.  It will be 
very hard to separate you two who have always been together & it has been so much to her to 
have you to lean on but I can’t I can’t give it up.  I am too selfish.  I feel that I must have you for 
my self.  I feel that I need you.  Then too I feel that I want to get you away from your present 
life.  We are both getting older & we are not now growing together.  We are growing in a sense 
apart.  My whole surroundings which are to be yours are so different.  My amusements & 
employments are so different.  The sort of people I meet & like are so different.  I don’t say 
better or worse.  I only say different & they will of necessity be the sort of  people you will be 
thrown with when you & I live together and the longer you do not meet and associate with 
such people the more difficult you will find it to like them.  I think of that & that is an important 
reason why if we are not to be thrown enough together to be influenced by each other all the 
time we ought not to have a long engagement_  I find I can’t influence your intellectual 
development from this distance at all.  I think I may say at all.  I can’t of course write homilies 
on all my reading unless there is some discussion.  I can’t at this distance or I suppose it 
wouldn’t make much difference at what distance so long as I could only write to you.  I find I 
can’t exert any influence on your intellectual life.  I may be wrong in this judgment but it seems 
true that you have made almost no mental growth this year.  This is due to your surrounding 
mainly & that is the reason I am so anxious to get you out of it in part.  I looked on the 10 & 12 
scheme with horror.  I feel stronger intellectually than I was when I left you & you ought to be.  



It is wrong[,] as wrong to stop growing now mentally as for a child of 13 to stop growing 
physically.  I don’t want to scare you now or anything of the sort.  You are naturally fully as able 
mentally as I am if not more so.  You have better judgment than I have.  I believe that with 
training you would have been an able woman but thru no fault of yours you are situated so that 
year after year goes by & there is very little growth & by & by a time will come when there 
wont any longer be any capacity to grow & that is what bothers me.  We are to live a whole life 
together & I have got to be a student & teacher & you are to be the wife of a student & 
teacher.  Now Effie I am not alarmed about the permanence of my love for you at all.  I knew 
what I was doing when I told you I loved you.  I did & do & shall forever but that makes me the 
more desirous of getting you where there will be more room for your mind to grow & develop 
by reading & genuine downright study.  You are not going to be the sport of my leisure hour.  
That isn’t my idea of a wife[,] some one to amuse me by light & merry ways when I am done 
with my work[,] not at all[,] for my amusement isn’t taken in that way.  My wife is to be the 
sharer of my thoughts on every subject & you will be & can be.  There will not be the slightest 
reason why you can’t be.  Don’t you understand me & see that I am right when I look with such 
horror on a year like this one has been to us.  It can’t be any better while we are apart & you 
are in a boarding house & I shall hail with delight the moment when you can all leave it.  I don’t 
want you to think me an intellectual prig.  You will find me as capable of being silly & 
nonsensical as any one you know.  I like to be sometimes & yet I turn from it & am as grave & 
serious as any one you know.  Now of course I haven’t visited your house as much as I have 
without measuring the people that I see there & who are influencing your mental growth.  I like 
them & they are nice & agreeable & all that but are they your mental superiors & are they 
raising you up & putting more into you every day by their conversation.  I know the value of 
such society because I had a full chance to see it at Middletown in the Rices family & I got as 
much out of that family in the home as I got out of my books & specimens in the museum & a 
good deal more too.  If I ever do amount to any thing[,] which I sometimes doubt of ever 
doing[,] I shall owe it to them a great deal more than to anyone agency_  Now I don’t write all 
this to blame you as tho you were at all responsible or your mother or any one.  It can’t be 
helped as things are now but I want to take hold it of it & help it all I can & as soon as I can.  
That is one reason why I feel that we can’t stand a long engagement.  I am not fooled about 
your mental capacity.  There are things in the letters I have had from you this year that confirm 
what I have known for a long time.  You have the ability but at present you are not growing I 
feel afraid.  You don’t write me about your intellectual life.  You cant[,] I  know you can’t.  I 
could find out more in an hour than you could tell me in six weeks if I could talk to you, but I 
feel sure that this year it has been almost dormant.  Am I wrong?  I hope you will tell me that I 
am & that your associations do give you more than trivial transient almost worthless 
information & so sharpen your wit & improve your powers of observation so that you feel 
stronger mentally than you did when I left you.  Now I have got to stop.  Dont be angry with me 
for this sermonet nor think that I am a snob & that I don’t appreciate your friends & all that.  I 
do & I like many of them very much & I don’t feel any better or any worse than they[,] only 
their interests aren’t my interests & shall I say our interests & the things they like & that they 
talk over & that presumably make them better to fill the sphere they have chosen are not the 
ones that make me stronger in my position.  I wonder if you will misunderstand all this & think 
that I am doing what you have scolded me for so often[,] finding fault with your friends & so by 



reflection with yourself.  I hope you won’t for I shurely surely dont mean that.  You must be 
pleasant to those around you but I should hail with the greatest pleasure the intelligence that 
you & mother had found some other more lucrative Employment than her present one.  Now 
Effie don’t get vexed or displeased with me for I love you with all my heart.  Perhaps I oughtn’t 
to tell you these thoughts & yet they concern us as deeply as any can[,] almost more so than 
our physical health & surroundings when they are not conditions of actual suffering.  O Darling I 
love you so fondly.  I want everything that is best for you.  I think I shall get time for a little 
more in the morning but now good night with fondest love & a tender loving kiss for my own 
Darling Effie. 

Goodnight Darling from your own  
                 loving Harry__ 
 

Purdue 
                                                                                                       Monday morning 
                                                                                                                [May 25, 1885] 
My own Darling Little Girl 
         I do love you & long so for you all the time.  O Effie isn’t the love strong[?]  It seems to 
possess one so completely_  I am fully in its power & I love you with all my heart.  Your letter 
yesterday morning was too short but it was far better than none at all & I was happy all day & 
have been for three or four days_  Yet the longing for you is terrible & gets worse as the time 
when I shall be with you comes nearer.  O Darling how dearly how very dearly I love you.  There 
there Effie there is no sense in this sort of thing but I can’t hold it all in & silly as it seems to be 
forever writing it I can’t help myself.  O Darling I want you so awfully_  I don’t think you were 
fishing at all but I will tell you that I feel pretty sure that Miss Weed will never form in her mind 
the impression that you are stupid by any means.  As to what she thinks about your freckles & 
nose & teeth I don’t care nor you either.  I don’t like to have you write so about your face tho I 
know you dont think I believe it & don’t yourself.  That face is o.k. & you can just stop running it 
down.  I wish I could see it now.  It hadn’t ever enough of the disagreeable things you mention 
to make me tire of it.  On Saturday evening I took supper with Huston & then we went to call on 
Miss Semple.  She is a lady I met last Fall at Barnes & have seen there often since but I had 
never called there before tho asked repeatedly to do so.  We had a pleasant time.  She played 
but didn’t play well.  She played difficult music but tho she manages to get in most of the notes 
she don’t put in the expression[,] in short the phrasing.  She played some of Beethoven & 
several of Mendelssohns songs without words.  The latter are beautiful.  I get tired of them & 
don’t play them for months & then hear one & it is beautiful.  You don’t like M. do you?  I 
wonder why it is.  We must work out sometime the cause of your dislike for his music.  I 
stopped at his room after the call & didn’t get to my room till 12 oclock.  As to having the music 
bound now or later that of course is to be as you choose.  It will be an additional pleasure to me 
to talk the matter over with you & plan it all out together & if you want to wait then all right.  
As to my giving you all the money I got for the papers I don’t think that there was any great 
unselfishness in it for I got more pleasure out of it than I could have gotten in any other way & 
if you are pleased I am more happy than I should be over fifty dollars worth of fine books_  
Darling we can’t have elegant & expensive pleasures but we can have just as great pleasure out 
of the small ones we can have as tho we had lots of money to spend.  I will read you one of 



Lamb’s essays that you will think fits our case sometime.  There now I must stop.  O how 
unsatisfactory letters are at best.  I can’t tell how you will feel when you read this & I almost 
feel as tho I had better hold the part I wrote last night for you may think as you always have 
when I have written in that way that I blame you & think you don’t care.  I don’t blame you.  It 
is your misfortune & not your fault.  You cant help it nor can anyone except me.  I see a way to 
help it & O I do want to try my way.  With a world of tender love for my Darling believe me 
always your own loving 
                  Harry. 
 


