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My own Darling Effie 
      Don’t think that any thing in your letters has been uninteresting for it hasn’t[,] indeed it 
hasn’t.  All you have told me about yourself & Fritz & all the rest has been interesting and I 
never dreamed of making you feel or suspect any thing at all different _  I wrote that about the 
piano for at the time I hadn’t supposed the thing would come to anything at all.  I didn’t believe 
I could have the piano & thought that if it was all pull [ill.][,] no substance at all[,] there wasn’t 
much use in saying anything about it but not even that is so and I had better write[,] as you 
say[,] any thing & every thing that interests me for I may be sure by its interesting you.  Darling 
don’t let yourself feel a bit that you bore me by your letters.  You dont & cant do that, and your 
letters this year have been splendid.  They have indeed Darling & I am sorry I [ill.] said anything 
that could look it all as if they werent.  My own Darling don’t think you don’t please me.  You 
think me hard to suit & you think less of your self than you ought sometimes.  You see the 
piano scheme did come to some thing after all & I am to have a piano.  I was wrong to apologize 
for writing about it & I wont do anything like that any more.  Now Effie Mine you must believe 
this and you mustn’t let yourself feel at all that your letters are tiresome for they arent.  I don’t 
know how the letter got soiled I am sure Darling.  I mail them at the Library & they are put in a 
bag there & locked & the bag is carried by the man who drives the stage and given to the post 
master at the office.  He unlocks it & takes the letters out and puts in the return mail & the 
stage driver calls for it and then it is opened by Swan the librarian.  I am extremely particular 
about the letters & can’t understand the delay at all.  It is plain that the afternoon mail isn’t 
early enough to get letters to you in the morning and I have this week put all the letters in so 
that they would leave here at eight oclock.  I havent failed or been the least careless and if 
there is anymore trouble I will sift the whole thing at this end & make a big row.  I am not sure 
that it has been the fault of the mail carrier here but will soon find out and if it his fault it will be 
straightened out.  My letters have come all right & so I think it can’t be the fault of our carrier.  
He has brought them all straight & it is accordingly probable that he carried them over all right.  
Last year I always sent the letters out in the afternoon or usually did so and I began that way 
this year[,] supposing it would be all right.  We havent been running long enough to get the 
thing straight for this year.   Have patience Darling and I feel sure that things will work out all 
right. 
                                                                                    10 P.M.  At this point I was interrupted by 
Huston who had invited me to go with him to dinner.  I had accepted & tho I had rather finished 
this I couldn’t very well get out & I wrote the hurried note I sent you.  If you get that on 
Saturday afternoon as I suppose, you will[,] I think you will[,] be sure not to be disappointed on 
Sunday for if the letter I sent this morning & yesterday morning dont reach you in the first 
morning mail then I fear I cant get letters to you on Sunday morning for if I mail them at any 
time on Thursday they will reach you on Saturday and if I cant mail them early enough on Friday 
to ensure their reaching Early on Sunday.  I supposed that letters mailed here in the morning 
left on the four oclock train via Toledo & the N.Y. Central[,] getting into New York 27 hours after 
viz 7 PM & ready for delivery the first thing next morning.  It seems as though that must be so & 
I shall mail at 8 a.m. now & feel sure you must get them in the first mail _  It makes the letter 
stale but I can’t help it.  I must write it the night before for there isn’t time any other time in the 



day.  I know Darling that you are impatient of the delay & so am I but that we cant help but the 
other irregularities oughtn’t to be.  I guess the one that was 27 hours late in starting came 
about in this way.  I wrote it the night before & had it ready to mail the next morning but not 
realizing that I must mail it in the morning[,] as I do now[,] I held it till the 3:30 mail hoping to 
add more.  I put it in then & it missed the 4 oclock mail out & went at nine oclock.  The mail that 
closes at nine oclock goes out at l a.m.[,] gets to New York during the morning of the day after 
and you get it in the afternoon.  It may be that the office is to blame but I guess it has been my 
fault through ignorance & I ask you Darling to forgive me if so.  It hasn’t been negligence or 
carelessness but I did as I used to do last year.  It isn’t quite as if I lived over in the city.  There I 
could run out & mail my letter as soon as I wrote it but here I cant do that.  I won’t miss the 
morning mail.  That is the best I can do_  I don’t blame you[,] Effie mine[,] for feeling that there 
was a screw loose somewhere & if so for not liking it at all & I hope that things will go regularly 
after this.  If they dont let me know at once.  And Darling my Darling there is another thing.  I 
am very glad you didn’t keep still about your feeling so long as you had it that you perhaps 
wrote tedious things in your letters.  It didn’t cut me up in the least for you to tell he how you 
felt & you must always do so & you may depend I shall for I do believe we are happier to have 
these things answered.  I love you Darling and surely if you have any misgiving you can tell it to 
me.  Your doing so pleases me more than I can tell you for it shows that you have confidence in 
my love.  I know you have but I like you to show it.  O you poor girl you have had more of this 
horrible asthma.  O Effie mine I do wish so that you could be well & not have so much trouble, 
but you bear it bravely Darling.  When I am sick & you are alone with me you will see what a 
grunter I am_  This letter will I hope reach you on Sunday & I ought to write something to cheer 
& encourage you & make you happy and what shall it be.  One thing I know will make you 
happy if you happen to think of it & perhaps you will without being reminded of it _  Can’t you 
guess what it is?  There is a young man who lives 927 miles away from you & yet who thinks 
about you all the time & Oh how much he loves you.  But I needn’t mention that for you will 
have thought of that the moment you wake up.  O Effie we are both alike.  You think about me 
all the day long & I think about you all the day long.  Werent you thinking about me before this 
letter came?  Now confess __  About the same time that you get yours I shall get mine & we 
shall both be reading a love letter.  Oh Effie it makes me so very happy to love you & have you 
love me so_  Today has been Thursday & tomorrow is Friday & then the first school week[,] ful 
school week[,] is gone & there are only thirteen more of them & then I shall start for home & 
Effie[,] only Effie should come first_  When I shall start I can’t tell yet & we mustn’t count on my 
getting home many days before the 25th.  I don’t know whether I shall have the cheek to ask to 
get off early or not but I do hope I can get away on Dec 18th.  Then I should be with you on the 
19th.  I shall[,] you may depend[,] if it seems possible but if we have recitations the following 
Monday & Tuesday I shall have to remain__  I think it must seem to them here that I try to shirk 
my duties here but I don’t want to do that & don’t when I am here but I must confess that I am 
awfully anxious to get away & be with you.  What a couple we are.  Isn’t it a pity that we love so 
hard?  Would you change our natures?  I wouldn’t.  I am so very happy when I am with you & so 
happy even away that I wouldn’t change.  Today I really tested Miss Shoemaker (that is the 
proper spelling at last & I will stick to it) & she seemed to do pretty well.  We found the 
freshman class too large & so divided it and she meets the first half from 1:30 - 3:00 & the 
second from 3 - 4:30.  I meet my zoology class at the same time[,] 1:30 to 3:30.  I dropped in to 



see her & found her very industriously showing the students how to work & all hands were as 
busy as bees__  I do hope that she will be able to run them without any help from me for I don’t 
want to be diverted from the other class.  I am fortunate in having them at the same time for 
now it cant break much into my other days_  I have got one awful stupid man in the zoology 
class[,] Weigand by name.  Barnes used to have regular fights with him.  I intend to try & 
manage him easy for I think he is the kind of fellow to do his best if you help him kindly & to be 
a regular baulky horse if you try to drive him.  I don’t know that anything can be done with him 
but I hope he will amount to something or at least pass__  I hate to have a student fail in his 
exams[ill.] or get conditioned for I lookout that he does well enough to pass on his term work in 
the laboratory.  Last year one Mr. Ade who is one of the brightest boys in his class thought he 
would try to slide through on the least possible amount of work in zoology.  I had to talk with 
him & told him that it couldn’t be done.  He was doing too little work.  He had better take care.  
He didn’t improve & thought he wouldn’t come back this Fall and I wouldn’t get another chance 
at him.  Of course I wouldn’t stand any such nonsense & he received a standing of 65% in 
zoology & had had 90 the term before.  That wouldn’t pass him & now he is grinding over what 
he might have done easily last spring if he hadn’t thot to pass that I was easy & wouldn’t stick 
him.  I don’t see any sense in being hard & severe on a man who tried to do his best but if a 
man can & won’t he has got to take it.   
     This evening as I was coming back from the burgh [burgh is also circled] I saw a bright 
light burning in my laboratory, so I went there at once and proceeded to see what it meant.  As 
I opened the door I saw a bright flame arising from the surface of one of the tables in the room.  
Two lamps with rubber connecting tubes are kept burning there all the time to heat the water 
in the water bath where I imbed my things for sections.  This tube had slipped off from one 
lamp & the gas running out was ignited upon the surface of the table & had burned a big hole in 
it.  As the table is [ill.] of some hardwood it didn’t burn readily & so no harm was done except 
to the table.  I am very glad however that I went in for if it had gone on all night it might have 
resulted seriously.  I have no idea how the tubing got off from the lamp for I left it O.K. at 4:30 
this afternoon.  I shall find out tomorrow who entered the laboratory after I left it.  That is the 
first approach to an accident with gas I have ever had & I have had just one with kerosene 
which I stopped before it became an accident at all.  The lamp turned over & the oil spilled out 
& caught fire & I threw a comfortable over the whole thing & in a moment was in total 
darkness_   
     Darling I mustn’t leave out about Miss Weeds picture.  She gave it to me last Spring & I 
was going to send it to you then.  In fact I got it on the ground that I meant to send it to you but 
I thought you would rather see her first & kept it here.  As soon as I got back & looked into this 
table drawer I found it and determined to send it to you but without telling you a word about it 
to see if you would spot it.  Miss Weed thinks it is a very poor picture & I almost thought you 
wouldn’t recognize it having seen her but once & then for so short a time.  But I am awfully 
tickled that you did for it proves again as it has been proved a hundred times before what a 
keen girl you are.  Now don’t hit me for saying what I think even if you don’t believe me.  The 
picture is for you & you may keep it if you want to for I don’t want it.  And now I must stop & go 
to bed.  Oh Effie Darling I do hope you will get this on Sunday & I do hope that there will be no 
more hitches.  I shall hunt things up at once[,] times of the mails etc[,] and ask at the office if 
the Purdue mail goes off in time & regularly.  Darling you know that I want you to have my 



letters & to get them as soon as possible.  I know that you don’t believe I am careless or 
thoughtless. You know me better than to think I would be careless about a thing that is so 
important to our happiness.  Now Darling good night with kisses of the fondest love for my Effie 
my own Darling from your own Harry. 
P.S.  Love to all.  


