
                                                                                                           Purdue Sept 25 [18]85 
My own Darling Effie: 
      I didn’t get in all I wanted to yesterday in answer to your letter & will begin tonight with 
that.  My own I did want you to tell me what to do with my piano & didn’t feel at all that you 
were pricking at me in your criticisms.  I thank you very much for them & shall try to follow your 
plan carefully.  I will stick to the scales & five finger work you suggest until christmas & it will 
furnish more I guess than I shall be able to do for I don’t get much time for the piano[,] not an 
hour a day.  I play or use the piano right after supper awhile & that is about all I have used it 
this week.  I of course suppose that I don’t owe much to my piano lessons when I lived in 
Newark yet I must owe something.  I dont know how much.  At that time I went about 2/3rds the 
way through Richardson’s method and had several pieces & did outside of that all the scales in 
direct motion in thirds with eights & tenths and contrary motion.  I ran the scale up in 6ths & 
back in tenths & up in tenths & back in sixths.  You didn’t mean to play them in that way did 
you?  Then I had all the minor scales — the chromatic scales & a good many chords.  But I find 
that I cant play the scales at all smoothly & there is a break that I notice as the thum[b] passes 
under.  The scales tire me very much I will have to own.  Both the muscles of my hands become 
tired & the monotony of the thing is down right hard work but I mean to do it & shall feel paid 
for it in the end I am quite sure if it makes me able to play our duettes better.  I don’t play wild 
any more but find a great deal of difficulty in controlling the time & keep it even all through a 
movement.  Sometimes I get disgusted & completely discouraged at my helplessness but the 
piano is a great comfort & I go at it again before very long__  Don’t feel afraid Darling to make 
any criticism of my playing or suggesting anything you think will help me & treat me quite as 
you would any beginner for I am that or really worse than that since I start with so many bad 
habits.  I am like a newly reformed drunkard full of easily besetting sins_  I enjoyed the clippings 
you sent very much.  That one on the polite stranger is capital.  I should like to send you some 
from the October Art Amateur but cant cut them out.  Hunt the number up at some news stand 
& look at the account of Mrs. Mary J Morgans collection.  The full list of the paintings is given & 
it is wonderful.  I would be so glad of a chance to see them & they will soon be on exhibition 
prior to sale [ill.] & you must be sure & see them for it will be a very rare opportunity.  About 
every first rate artists is represented & the very best by several.  The whole collection cost one 
million dollars_  The criticism on Comedy of Errors is funny.  I knew that some ass would think 
the ballet was fine & say so.  I consider it the poorest ballet I ever saw & the most 
unharmonious & lugged in in that place.  You ask after my mustache.  Well Darling I hadn’t the 
strength of character to cut it all off but I did trim it so that it no longer acts as a sieve for my 
coffee[,] milk[,] water[,] soup (when I get any) and so forth.  But don’t worry.  It will come out 
again and is doing bravely already.   

Todays letter got here in the morning’s mail & of course it was welcome.  Darling the 
time when I am reading your letters is when you seem most near to me.  It never fails to seem 
real[,] your love to me.  I know it[,] how how strong & true it is & what a loss you feel in my 
absence & how lonely you are.  I know it all[,] both from my own feelings & because I know 
your character & the strength of your love for me but as I read your letters you seem even 
closer to me than I can imagine you at other times & [ill.] when you speak about your love it 
makes my very very happy to read it.  When sometimes you used to come up to me & put your 
arms about my neck and kiss me it was so very precious to me & when you tell me even if it is 



not novel that you do love me & I am very dear to you it makes me happier.  O Effie mine I do 
love you so & long for you so.  I can’t be happy without you.  I can’t do any more than get along.  
I can’t wish we were differently constituted & I don’t wish it for we are so very happy when we 
can be together.  I was glad you sent me Adas letter.  It is so nice you have such a sympathetic 
friend & I am so very glad of it for it will help you a very great deal.  I haven’t said a word to 
anyone about my inner feelings.  Miss Weed is the only one I used to have & I feel less like 
speaking at all about it to even her than I did last year.  I shall never have a companion till we 
are married I guess__  Of course I darent write to the folks at home anything but the most 
glowing & happy letters for they cant feel for me or help me & you are the only one I have.  
Sometimes when I am most lonely & disconsolate & write to you[,] you will understand it & 
help me I know for you are the only person I have.  Tonight Miss Weed & Miss Elder went to 
see the Equine Paradox.  I should like to see it but as I can’t wear a shoe for any considerable 
time I didnt dare to go.  I guess it is just as well I didn’t for I have had a pleasant evening home 
here[,] all but the itch.  Miss Shoemaker seems to be starting up & doing very well and I think 
she will be a first rate assistant after all.  The freshmen of the second division almost all of them 
stayed from half an hour to an hour after their time was up working on the subject & that 
betokens interest.  My most irksome work thus far is with the sophomores.  They are so 
discouraged & they work on such a perverse animal but I can’t help it very well for I couldn’t get 
amoebas[,] the animal I should have liked to begin on_  But I guess they will come out all right 
after awhile if they will only try to be patient.  I should like very much to meet Mr. Reynolds & 
presume I shall do so at Christmas time.  I will believe you when you say that I should like him.  
Maggie has indeed had a hard lot thus far for tho she has had money all her life she has had a 
comparatively little comfort.  I can’t understand her not writing to her husband & her loving 
him very devotedly.  I should think the two were quite incompatible.  I must say that I pity him 
when they are separated worse than I do her for she has the child & her friends & familiar 
scenes & his life is much harder it seems to me_  Papa wrote me a note as I told you last night.  
He said he had made $270. by his work.  He didn’t tell me anything about internal affairs but I 
suppose that there is no improvement in the matter.  Mrs. LeBrun is splendid & she does finely 
with her writing.  I shouldn’t imagine she was a foreigner except from the penmanship that isn’t 
American quite & yet I have seen writing that looks about the same.  I do wish you could have 
all your time filled up in New York & didn’t have any lessons in Orange but you wouldn’t like to 
lose Nannie Cary.  Anyhow, I don’t like your Orange work a bit.  That is the honest truth but I 
will trust you Darling to stay home & miss the Orange pupils on stormy days.  Surely you will be 
able to afford to do this. 
      I had noticed cocaine advertised for hay fever just a day or so ago.  I think it was in the 
last Harpers Weekly.  I do hope the wonderful drug will have some effect on your nose for it 
would be pleasanter than handkerchief I feel sure & perhaps easier of application.  But don’t 
fear that I will growl because you use all you want of these for I propose to let you use one 
dozen an hour if you want & shall make special arrangements about having them washed when 
we are married.  As to your looks when I bring you west[,] if I ever do bring you west[,] I don’t 
care anything about that as you know.  You always look lovely to me & I don’t care what people 
think who dont know enough to see you as you are_  But I am not at all afraid of the impression 
you will create on these heathen & only tremble for their effect on you.  No I don’t really 
Darling for I know that you can be happy with me even if you don’t like anybody here which I do 



not think will be the case.  I had a long talk this afternoon with Dr Smart about the secret 
society matter.  He came to talk over the best way to regulate the matter and see what I 
thought about it.  It will be rather a complicated thing to handle I expect.  I don’t see why I 
don’t have any trouble with my students.  The other day I noticed one desk all written over with 
pencil marks & I saw the man privately and said “Did you amuse yourself by writing all over that 
desk during lecture” & laughed.  He laughed & said “Yes Sir.”  “Well” I said[,] “then next time 
you can amuse yourself by rubbing the marks all out” and he caught on and smiled and today I 
noticed they were all gone.  Smith mentioned a little fuss he had with two students.  They had 
marked all over the desk & he told them to stop & pay the janitor a dime apiece to clean it off.  
They wouldnt do it & he wanted to know what to do about it.  I have never yet had a student 
get into the slightest kink about obeying orders.  Barnes couldn’t do thing with Weigand.  He 
baulked utterly & wouldn’t see anything & failed to pass on his whole years work.  He goes at 
that botany with me & comes in[,] bores me to help him & wants to do extra work.  I am 
perfectly willing to help a student who tries.  I don’t care how stupid he is & Weigand is the 
most easy man to manage I ever struck.  But after all I don’t enjoy the elementry work.  I like 
better to lecture & have a few bright & advanced students if I had my own choice.  I don’t mind 
governing a bit and in fact I rather like that part.  But Darling I must stop.  I hoped to have 
written a long letter tonight but I had some papers that I had to read & didn’t get at this till 
almost ten oclock after all.  O Effie I long for you & want you all the time & Oh how much I 
enjoy the the letters you send me.  Darling they are something like a visit with you_  I long to 
see you to tell you that I love you & see your dear sweet face with all the love in it but I can’t 
just now.  I must wait till christmas.  Then I shall.  My love to all with lots for you of your own 
kind[,] my fondest tenderest hearts feeling.  It is all yours my own Darling & may God bless us 
both & give us to each other in his own good time_ 
      Your own loving Harry. 


