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My own darling darling Effie 
     Yesterday your letter reached me in the morning and when I came out of the physiology 
lecture at 10 oclock there it was ready for me.  And it was such a good letter in spite of the 
teasing I got.  I am glad you felt well enough to tease me a bit & you did have a good 
opportunity.  Your memory beats mine hollow for tho’ I do recall our standing by the piano & 
reading the letter now you mention it & going after ward to the porch & talking about 
Middletown & it might some time have come up again of itself, it is evidently no where as vivid 
in my mind as it is in yours.  That is one thing about my memory that gives me lots of trouble & 
you will be a great help to me in that very thing[,] remembering folks names & things I will tell 
you about.  I read Miss Pease’ letter to answer it and thought knew you would like it so I sent it.  
I didn’t remember your reading it at all & did several times later think of showing it to you[,] 
showing that I had forgotten before the summer was over.  It is a good joke on me & I can laugh 
with you at it.   

I must beg pardon for some misspelled words in my late letters before I was fixed so 
that a dictionary was convenient.  Velise I think is one of them.  Speaking of misspelled words 
reminds me[,] I have told you what an awful speller my friend Dottner is, haven’t I?  I received a 
letter from him from Paris the other day enclosing a flower he had gotten from Victor Hugo’s 
tomb.  The point of the letter so far as you are concerned is the spelling & that is funny enough.  
Read it & keep mum.  The letter is spelled worse if possible than any he ever wrote before.  As 
to Lottie[,] Effie mine[,] I don’t think you have done wrong to tell me about her & I do 
understand so far as I can her peculiar disposition & particularly [ill.] how much she has to make 
her cross & discontented & I have often thought that she is wonderfully patient considering the 
amount she has to suffer.  But the other thing[,] her complaining about your mother & Jule & 
you[,] I consider different and that she ought to all times to feel enough her obligation to your 
mother to prevent her talking as you said she did.  I dont blame her for being cross[,] if she is so 
she don’t show me that[,] for a person has hard work to help it.  I know Darling that sometimes 
you are a bit cross when you have this long cold[,] your hay fever[,] &  I don’t wonder.  I think 
on the whole you are very patient with it.  I know I shouldn’t take the thing as easily as you do 
or any thing like it.  So much continued suffering makes a person cross or something very near 
it but I have never seen you cross with it but once or twice this year & then you weren’t bad but 
it can’t help making you nervous & excitable.  I can’t see how you stand it at all.  I do hope that 
you are near the end of it & the cold weather will soon throttle it for I hate to think of your 
suffering so much.  If your letters don’t get off until the late mail[,] don’t mind.  I feel quite 
happy now I hear from you every day & am not as particular about its being in the morning.  Oh 
how much happier than last year.  I do think we shall be happier this year & am so thankful it is 
so.  Your letters are better[,] very much better[,] and having them every day is so comfortable.  
I know you love me but I like to be able to see it & every time you call me Darling it makes me 
happy.   
      Yesterday afternoon I made a day of it & in consequence was pretty tired last night & 
that is why I am writing in the morning_  I went with the butcher at 1:30 to get some fresh cows 
blood for my physiology class to show them the process of clotting & how clotting is caused.  
They are studying the blood now.  It took me till 3 oclock to do all I wanted to do there and then 



I went down the canal to collect Amoeba Vorticella and Hydra_  When I got to the collecting 
spot where they abounded last year I found the place almost full of plants & it was hard work to 
get about.  I found lots of vorticella at once but it took me a very long time to find Hydras 
enough.  I had to wade in & I got so tired of bending over that last sort of semi-sat down in the 
water.  I had on a pair of heavy trowsers & when they were wet they weighed about forty 
pounds besides being uncomfortable.  But I got the Hydras.  I sent Dragood down after them 
last Saturday but he didn’t succeed in getting any so I had to go my self as they had to be had.  I 
hoped this thing of collecting would be all right this year for last year I found several horse 
troughs here abouts full of that sort of thing but they had all dried up during the summer & so I 
was gone.  It was a warm day yesterday and I knew that outside of the fatigue it could do no 
harm.  I spent the rest of the afternoon there and arrived home at 6:10.  When I got to the 
building I found a piano rolling into my room & now it stands here all ready to be opened again 
for my entertainment.  Just think of it Effie a piano in my room[,] isn’t that fine?  I tell you I feel 
quite set up.  Now Darling you are a long way off to teach me but I want you to tell me some 
exercises that I most need and tell me something about the best way to practice.  There don’t 
you think you can teach me some in spite of the distance?  I was invited to Mrs. Chisholms last 
night but was too tired to stir out & any how had intended to go to Barnes for a call before I 
had the invitation.  She is the old thing who simply sent word that I couldn’t board there during 
last Christmas holidays & never cared one red cent for her promise.  She must be a fool if she 
thinks I will come & visit her.  If I should ever want to room & board there & I might for it is very 
convenient[,] I shouldn’t hesitate to do so if she didn’t over charge.  I am not fool enough to 
refuse to ever use her but I don’t propose to sigh for her company to any great extent.  I 
suppose I may call there after this invitation once to pay up but I shan’t make a business of 
haunting the place.  Now I must stop.  This letter is short but I want to send it at 8 oclock and I 
haven’t much time left.  I couldn’t write last night.  Forgive me for worrying you about the 
picture of Fritz.  I will be patient until it comes.  Your mother is fortunate this winter & I am very 
glad.  Give her & Jule my love but not your kind & for you there is love & kisses all you can want 
from your loving Harry. 


