
                                                                                                      Purdue Sept 10 [18]85. 
My own darling darling Effie 
       My poor Darling I received your letter this evening & O how sorry I am to be so unable 
to care for you & to be so far away from you.  Darling Darling how I do love you.  How I do long 
for you.  How I do wish it were in my power to prevent all the blues you must have over our 
separation!  Yet I can’t help it.  I can’t be with you.  I am at my post[,] you are at yours & we can 
only suffer apart until we can be together & then we shall be happy.  O Effie how I have 
thanked you for the darling note you handed me as we parted.  I didn’t need it to tell me that 
you love me for I know that so well & yet how precious it is every time you say it or write it.  I 
can not tire of hearing it or of seeing it.  It sounds so sweet to me.  I am so anxious to hear it.  
What a dreadful parting we had at the end[,] so sudden that we had time but for that burning 
kiss & then were torn apart to suffer alone.  To you it was worse even than to me & I see you 
struggling alone there in the dark poor girl.  We wouldn’t love less tho even if we do suffer so 
while apart.  Your note was such a comfort & the letter tonight tho so sad was both a comfort & 
relief too for it told me that you got home safely.  I wrote much in the cars but I couldn’t tell 
you what I was feeling for it seemed impossible to write about it then but I felt & thought a very 
great deal indeed.  I spent most of my time in thinking about you & the dear summer we have 
passed.  Passed[,] yes it is over & gone & I raise my eyes from the paper & here is the room at 
Purdue.  It looks just as it did before I left in June.  But I feel so different & so much happier in 
spite of the blues every time I stop & think of all the happiness you[,] my own[,] have given me 
this summer.  Poor girl I don’t wonder at your blues when you wrote that letter.  I should have 
wondered at anything different for we have both every reason to be most unhappy even while 
we are happy.  How inconsistent & yet it is true as I think of you so far away[,] 927 miles by the 
way I came & you way at the other end of that dreary distance.  When I read your darling letter 
tonight I was both happy & miserable for I couldn’t help being happy to own such a love as 
yours & yet miserable in sympathy with you.  We shall not settle down.  There is no such thing 
for us & we shall never be happy until we are united & belong wholly to each other & come & 
go together.  We could be very happy here.  I am so now but for that one awful drawback. 
      I have a fire in my grate and my room is set in pretty good order.  My duds are 
unpacked.  Things about me look very comfortable.  I am very tired & shall enjoy my bed when I 
get there which will be soon.  The Charlotte Corday picture stands on the mantle & as I look at 
it I can’t get away from the notion that it is your face behind bars that I cant get through & you 
can’t get through.  I was sitting before the fire as I read your letter & as I looked up there was 
that piteous face_  The picture looks lovely in its frame against the wall & if I can get rid of the 
awful notion that it is you calling to me in vain I shall enjoy having it to look at.  O Effie I do 
want you awfully.  When I awoke this morning at the hotel I felt that old cry[,] O My Effie[,] & 
knew that the whole day & many another must pass before I could have you again.  All summer 
I have felt it & felt that I should soon have you & been so impatient for the first l sight of you.  
At your house after your hard nights of hay fever I was O so impatient for you in the morning or 
some news & often mustered courage to ask Jule or your mother but they would never give me 
any satisfaction[,] only say you would be down presently or some thing like that.  I was awfully 
glad the night they let me in when you had the asthma so_  I do so hope that you won’t have it 
out here.  Dr Smart don’t seem to have any cold at all this fall.  Now Darling I must try & tell you 
the news[,] what little there is to tell.  Miss Weed has been here since Sunday night.  She had a 



very quiet summer and considered that she returned tardily but as she had to help examine 
students she had to return early.  Miss Elder got here Sept 1st.  She has spent her summer 
quietly with her sister in the country in Pennsylvania and did not get to New York at all.  I 
haven’t had time for much talk yet with either one of them.  They & I have been very busy all 
day long.  We have a new professor[,] a Miss Jones[,] who comes from town where she has 
private classes to teach French & German.  I have not yet seen enough of her to form an 
estimate of her & will save her up for a future letter; she seems thirty five or so[,] is small[,] 
quite prim & precise & not alluring in her appearance tho not at all disagreeable.  She is dark[,] 
wears dark clothes & that is all I can tell you about her now.  Barnes goes Sept 22 or so & his 
family will remain here till xmas time & then join him at Boston & stay through the year with 
him.  Unless they poke some outside matters on me I shall have a pretty easy time.  My hours 
you will see from the enclosed slip__  Here you see I have three afternoons a week free & a 
small class twice a week.  The morning hours 10:30 - 12:30 I shall have students who will give 
me almost no trouble and I can leave them to themselves to a very large extent.  I shall have 
only two or three any how.  My only confining work will be from 9 - 10 every day in the year 
with the seniors & from 1:30 - 3:30 on Wednesday Tuesdays & Friday Thursdays with the 
sophomores.  This will be much lighter work than I had last year and will give me a good deal of 
out side time for my own private work when we get under way.  I am glad of this for I like small 
classes but if only the President continues to feel that he can afford to keep me & let me have 
so little to do for the college.  I don’t see that there is at present any danger that he will tuck 
any extra work on me.  I visited the dormitory before I began this letter & there every thing 
seemed all right.  I can’t see that there was any real need of my being back before I was back & 
I guess that it won’t make any difference to any one but ourselves a month from now & to us it 
will always seem a great gain.  The new building is done & they are about ready to move into it.  
It looks well outside.  I haven’t been inside yet but I suppose it looks well inside too.  It will no 
doubt prove a great attraction to students who want to study mechanics & ought to draw large 
numbers.  It has in fact begun to do so already.  Huston took dinner with me today & said that a 
friend of his named Ingersoll had lately been visiting in Rochester & there met a lady who told 
him that she knew that one of the Purdue professors was engaged to a young lady in New York.  
Ingersoll thot it was Huston but he vowed it wasn’t so & that leaves only me as we are the only 
bachelors in the place.  I wonder if she did mean us & how she got hold of it.  He didn’t 
remember her name but is going to find out for me from Ingersoll.  I enclose a picture which 
will interest you.  It explains itself.  The picture however makes the sideboard look better than it 
really does since the carving is really not so very fine.  It is pretty good tho for such complete 
beginners as they are.  I won’t try to write very much more tonight darling for I am too tired so I 
will go to bed & dream about you.  Good night my own precious Effie.  How I love you my own 
darling girl.  I noticed how you called me Mr.  It looked almost funny.  I had gotten so used to 
your letters the other way but I like it so keep it up. With fondest love & devotion my darling 
from 
        Your own loving loving Harry. 
 
My darling 
           It is Friday morning and I have a few minutes in which to write.  I found a real nice letter 
from Carrie awaiting me here.  She was very enthusiastic & pleased over the napkin ring and I 



guess we might have hunted a month & done no better.  How much better off one is in New 
York when one wants to buy presents.  Here I couldn’t have had a tenth the success_  My 
Darling I was awfully homesick this morning for your dear face & voice.  O how I do miss them 
but it is only for a time[,] then I am to have them.  There is great hope in that.  I generally get it 
under control as the day goes along but in the early morning I long for you with unutterable 
yearning.  Today I shall begin with the classes but we should do little or nothing until Monday.  I 
hope to give them enough to do to make the start on monday a real start but suppose that 
today we shan’t do more than pretend to get under way.  We have lovely weather now.  
Yesterday was lovely & to day even lovelier.  I suppose we shall have some more hot weather 
but hope it will continue like this[,] cool[,] clear & so very delightful.  How is your hay fever 
darling[?]  Write me all about it & tell me just how you are.  I found your smelling bottle in my 
trunk.  Alkaram it is labeled.  I brought it from Madison for you & forgot all about it till I 
unearthed it yesterday.  I will send it to you at once with some old handkerchiefs I have 
discovered.  Perhaps the latter are too bad to use but they are soft enough.  I do hope Effie 
mine that the worst of the hay fever is over & you won’t have any such hard times as some you 
had while I was there.  You must give my love to Fritz.  Tell him that I miss him & want to see 
him, but O I want to see his mistress so much more.  Darling I think about you all the time & 
want you so much.  We have got to stand it some how but oh how terribly hard it is to stand it.  
We could face anything together but how hard to be apart.  But we have perfect love & needn’t 
fear that separation can put us apart in heart.  We never supposed it could & last year showed 
us how strong our love was or better shown us some what of its strength.  O Darling a quarrel 
would about kill us both but we aren’t in any danger of that sort of death.  O how I hate to stop 
& yet I must stop.  I am happy only when writing to you or reading your letters & then I am not 
as happy as when you are resting in my arms & my kisses are on your lips & yours on mine.  O 
for one kiss of love from you now _  With love love love eternal my own from your loving Harry. 
 
O Darling 
      It is no use to tell you, for you know how it is[,] these awful times when the agony 
seems a hundred times greater than ever before.  I had such times in the train to keep from 
breaking down completely and since getting here I have had several scenes when I was alone.  
Of Effie it is awful awful awful.  How can we ever stand it[?]  How dreadfully I want you.  It was 
nothing last year[,] hard as it was then[,] to what it is now.  O my darling darling darling __ __ _.  
God help us.  We can’t help our selves.  O Effie My Love to be so unhappy & to have you so 
unhappy.  Oh.  Oh.  Oh.  If I could only see you O my Effie but to be so far far away from you 
when I love you so_  Why must it be so_  Oh Darling it is too horrible_  You have all my love 
Darling.  I needn’t send it.  You know it is all yours love love love & O such misery not to be able 
to tell you of it my own Effie _ from your own faithful loving Harry. 
     


