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My darling E. 
            I hope that the woman in the seat behind who seems to be interested in my movements 
will find something to comfort her.  She has stopped looking _  Near Buffalo we passed a wreck 
from a collision last night.  It must have been a bad one for the engines were smashed all [ill.] 
and one telescoped one half way through the baggage car.  No one was killed.  I couldn’t help 
feeling worried last night when we were so far behind time lest we should get hit for it was 
black as ink.  One time the train was stopped by a red light but it was only a track worker who 
had turned the wrong side of his lantern.  I heard them telling about a new track worker who 
was on for the first night.  He was found swing[ing] his lantern & the train stopped & they asked 
him what was the matter.  “Bedad I wanted you to know I was here.”  But we are all safe now 
and I shall be in L[afayette]. at 12 tonight[,] perhaps sooner.  They are a slow train certainly and 
the only consolation I have is that when they stand I can write better.  We are still now.  As we 
drew near Niagara I went out upon the platform & got a good view of the river[,] quite broad & 
rapid with the shores very flat & uninteresting.  At Niagara Falls[,] the last stop on the American 
side[,] some people got [ill.] & I received my first impressions of that menagerie curiosity[,] the 
Niagara Hackman.  One party of three wanted to be driven to a hotel on the Canada side & 
were led to believe that a certain man drove from this hotel[,] Prospect House[,] and would 
take them there free.  They were off the train with their baggage when they found out that 
they must pay twentyfive cents each to get to the Prospect house.  I was glad the fellow was 
sold for he was so smart in the parlor car.  When we reached Suspension Bridge I got my eyes 
focussed & looked up the river[,] caught a glimpse of the mist & hoped for something but a 
moment more showed a bridge in front of ours[,] an open bridge which would have let me see 
something except for the fact that it was full of freight cars.  I was mad enough you may 
depend.  As it was I saw the american falls[,] the island & the entrance to the cave of the winds 
and the beautiful gorge[,] the water what a lovely green[,] and the rapid water just above the 
whirl pool.  I saw enough to go to Niagara again & know how to regulate my movements.  There 
wasnt a great deal of water falling over the american falls & the whole thing was smaller than I 
had expected.  I wasn’t disappointed at all but I can see why some are for the first expectation 
is that it will be larger I think or rather seem larger.  Even for the bit I saw it was worth while to 
come this way[,] not for the sake of saying “I have seen niagara” but because I saw enough to 
make it pay.  The race below the falls & the sides of the gorge are lovely[,] the green & the 
white foam (Lake Ontario in sight) & the circling water remaining so fast.  How I should like to 
stay there but not alone.  I was glad today that I wasn’t going to stop over.  I have seen enough 
& will leave the rest to enjoy with you my Darling.  Arrived on the canada side[,] I left the 
sleeper[,] found a good seat alone in the day coach and settled down into buying stamps to 
post this (for I tho’t you would like to have a letter from Canada[,] a foreign country, think of 
that.  It isn’t the first time I have written you from outside the country is it Effie mine __  There 
is the Lake again[,] Ontario.  I have seen all the Great lakes now except Superior & Huron.  
Canada is different from America in the people.  You see it at once.  As soon as I got on this 
train I heard the accent that I can’t define & yet that I have heard in Every canadian I have ever 
known.  Right across the car from me is a pair sitting almost in each others arms & very happy.  



They are [ill.] natives and he is very teutonic_)  I took out the lunch box and thanked you in my 
heart for it.  Dear girl it makes me tremble sometimes as I think of your great love but I may not 
prove all you hope for in return for such a gift as your true heart.  Every thing was lovely.  I ate 
heartily[,] drank half of the coffee which was excellent and then settled down to write this 
letter.  You will get it on Wednesday I hope.  I shall mail it soon & have some thing to mail at 
Lafayette or perhaps before.  I am glad I am alone for now I can give all my time & thoughts to 
you.  Writing is slow & difficult business with this motion but what is the difference[?]  You 
know that it is not the amount[,] though that is good too.  O Effie I get blue when I stop to think 
of the dreary separation but to me it can’t be as last year.  I have too much in the happy 
summer to remember to feel any thing like the blues I had last year.  I am confident of having a 
good living and if we are married before I know what I shall do next year it will not worry me for 
I know I can more than support us & you don’t see it as well as I but for many places a married 
man is preferred to a single man and it is always easier for him to get a good salary than for a 
single man for Trustees are practical people & think how much it costs to live & $1200 salary to 
a single man is much more than $1600 to a married one.  We must marry next year in the 
Summer I think[,] just the time you must say[,] but I think we can’t separate again.  Now I must 
mail this with love love love unending Your  

own loving 
         Harry. 
 

Love to Mamma & Jule. 
 
Darling I sent a note for you to Madison which you ought to get on Saturday Evening or on 
Monday Morning any how__  I hope it wont fail you.  Tho I dont think it is much it does carry a 
lot of love & I know it will be welcome 
 Your Harry. 


