
8.                  Purdue 
                                                                                                               May 25th [18]85 
My darling Effie 
     I don’t expect to make this a very long letter but I want to write & have a short time now 
& so I will improve the chance.  We are already well started on this week & it is the next to the 
last week of work.  Only nine more days & I shall shut up my portfolio & bid the class farewell 
till next September.  It seems incredible that so much of the year has gone.  It seems impossible 
to believe that in two weeks & a few days we shall begin our happy summer.  How we have 
looked forward to it all through dreary separation.  All the time it has been with me[,] O if I 
could see my Effie[,] if I could only see her_  And now when that time is almost here when I 
shall see her it seems almost too good to believe.  I think you are not far out of the way.  We 
shall never forget that Friday night upon the Hudson river.  O what a hard hard year we have 
had.  We shall not soon forget that either but it won’t seem so hard as we go farther away from 
it & we shall remember all the happiness of it & there has been a good deal of happiness for we 
both have known all the time that we were beloved.  The year hasn’t been so hard as it would 
have been had we only loved & not known that we were beloved.  You said in one of your 
letters last fall[,] in one of the first letters[,] that you had prayed God that I should tell you if I 
loved you before I left you & that if I did not you would take it as a sign that I did not & I should 
have been out here & you way off in New York & we should each have been in suffering all the 
time or worse you might have fought me out of your heart & when I had asked you it might 
have been too late.  It has been a hard cruel year but it hasn’t been so cruel as it might so easily 
have been.  I often read over those letters & the places where you tell me a little[,] o so little 
yet a little[,] about what you felt before it came out & what you feel now_  And I am so glad 
that the avowal came.  I don’t believe that it would have separated us.  I believe that in this 
Summer it must have all come out but now how much a happier the summer will be_  I think 
we had both of us gone too far[,] had grown to love too deeply[,] to be able to put it away so 
long as there was doubt when we said it cannot be.  You must have struggled in vain for you 
loved & there was no real reason to believe that I did not love and you couldn’t have helped 
putting a hope on them so long as you knew that I didn’t love any one else.  I didn’t think I had 
any reason to hope that you loved me & yet I felt that I should have gone on hoping that it 
would come to that.  You once wrote that had I come away loving you as I did & not told you of 
my love you would have found it hard to forgive me when in the future you discovered the fact 
for having left you to suffer.  And my Darling would have suffered since she felt as she did and 
nothing is so hard to bear as hope & hoping & yet feeling that it may be all in vain_  O Darling I 
am glad that you didn’t have that to bear, glad that loving me you had no longer to feel what 
you said.  You wrote me you felt the sort of shame of loving me & being unloved.  It is now 
morning.  I wrote till the supper bell rang & after supper I slept till 9:30 so as to be able to sit up 
late & then I worked till 12:30_  The dormitory boys have begun to feel the influence of this fine 
weather & get rather lively in the evening at this season.  I haven’t had any trouble yet but I 
don’t want any & so I want to be on hand.  My lab is quite near the dormitory & I can take in 
things pretty well from the lab_  I suppose that having a light there is bad & so some of these 
fine nights I shall watch there in the darkness_  I have had about no trouble with the dormitory 
this year & I don’t want these last days to end with a big racket there.  I can’t see that I have 
had any hard work there this year but I guess I have done enough for Dr Smart was very anxious 



to have me take it for another year.  I had resolved not to do so but to live over in the city next 
year for I feel that this lonely life here is bad for me & that I ought to be where I can have more 
companionship but the room & the money would help me out so much that I felt that as my 
salary was slender I ought not to make myself any more expenses than I could help_  My 
room[,] fuel[,] lights[,] board & washing for the nine months cost $180 & all that I couldn’t 
possibly have gotten in the city for less than 80 [letters in brackets are written under each 
amount] [R.] + 40 [t.] + 25 [l.] + 160 [b] + 40 [w] 340 or there abouts.  I should have gotten 
through this year a good deal easier if I had lived in the city for this solitude is a bad thing for 
me but I shouldn’t have a great deal of money left out of my $67500 Salary -  On the whole I 
don’t regret what I did & of course next year the saving will tell even more when it is counted 
on the $1200.  I can’t see why I can’t have almost or quite $400 left over after I pay my debts all 
up & pay for my years living here.  If we don’t marry at christmas[,] as I figure it[,] it will cost 
about $200 more if we marry at Christmas than it would if we marry at the beginning of my 
Summer vacation.  That includes your board & so on & the expenses of the journey out here & 
the return which must be figured in.  It seems hard to have to endure so much for so little 
money but just now I want the money & feel that my liberation depends on my getting it as fast 
as I can and I take in everything that pays any money_  I ought to have been constructed a little 
differently.  I don’t think that you can understand how lonely I get.  It makes the longing for you 
a hundred times worse.  When I am where people are about & there are things to attract my 
attention[,] tho I don’t forget you at all[,] I don’t feel the destitution so much & yet I can’t be 
tramping over to the city every day.  You can’t I feel quite understand the thing & you often 
scold me for letting my longing for you make me unhappy.  You couldn’t scold me if you really 
knew what it is to be so lonely.  You see how much talk the little I see Miss Weed & Miss Elder 
makes.  I darent go there much & they almost never come to this room & often for several 
weeks I am the only person in this room & it becomes almost unendurable at times.  Of course 
now the only refuge I feel possible is you.  I have never been so much alone before ever and 
now the longing for some one makes it felt as a longing for you & that is why the longing is so 
strong_  Beside the longing that I should have in any case is the longing for company & that you 
don’t know anything about.  You long for the other thing.  Sometimes it seems almost as tho I 
could see you here in this room.  I took up from this writing table & it seems as though you 
were sitting reading or sewing in the rocker there.  I can almost see you at such times & you 
seem to know that I am looking at you & look up & then you smile, the wonderful love smile, & 
then the reality seems so dismal & I hunt up some letter that has given me comfort & read it & 
get what I can out of it & then run off to the lab & cut sections.  Section cutting is a real relief 
for it requires close attention & makes you think about other things.  I looked for a letter 
yesterday.  Yours of Sunday was so short that I hoped you would send more but no letter came.  
I do hope that one will come this morning.  I do want it awfully.  There now Darling I must stop.  
O my hearts own I do love you with fondest deepest eternal love. 
         Always your own loving 
                   Harry_ 
  
         
 


