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My own darling Harry, 
      I cannot tell you how delighted I was to get your letter.  I had about given it up and was 
dreadfully disappointed.  I didn’t tell you so, for I knew you had done all you could, & I didn’t 
want to find fault, but tho’ I didn’t say I was disappointed, I guess I couldn’t help showing it, & 
you will know how I felt.  When it came finally, it was sort of a surprise, and I was so happy to 
have it, and so glad that I did not have to wait till tomorrow.  Darling it seems to me that 
instead of learning to do without each other, we are becoming more & more necessary to each 
other and more and more dependent on each other for our happiness.  This thing is really 
growing on us all the time, and “out of sight out of mind” doesn’t apply to us.  Some people 
wouldn’t mind being separated the way we do.  They quiet down & get used to it, and get so 
they dont mind it at all.  They keep right on “in the even tenor of their way,” & dont worry over 
it a bit, but some how we are not like such people.  We dont settle down to it & get used to it at 
all.  It dont get any easier.  In fact it gets harder all the time.  Some times it is worse than others 
and then we get almost desperate.  My blessed boy wont we make up for all this sometime, & 
get even?  Well now I rather guess so.  It is one reason that I rather look forward to going to 
Purdue at first.  It will give us to each other so completely, and we would be off alone, and here 
we couldn’t be left so to ourselves.  At first we’ll want a great deal of time alone and I think 
Purdue would be just the place for us.  I dont suppose we would care to spend our entire lives 
there, but it will be lovely at first, and I think if we found it to our advantage to settle there we 
would be very happy & contented.  Of course we’d long at times to see the folks, but we could 
manage to come East in the summer.  We could save enough on other things to pay our 
expenses, and if we were boarding, it wouldn’t cost us much, if any more, than to stay there.  I 
think that you talk as tho’ it was rather doubtful about your staying at Purdue after this year.  If 
they wont pay you a decent salary of course you cant stay, and your scheme, for getting a 
position in a museum or library in or near N.Y. in case you cant make satisfactory arrangements 
at Purdue, is a good one, and I should think you might make it work, and it would be wise to 
look into the thing, & feel your way a little, and if you could get a hold some where before you 
talk with Dr. Smart it might help you there, for you know it is human nature for one to think less 
of something, (not that I mean to call you a thing) when they can have it without any trouble, 
but when some one else o wants it, and there is a fight over it, then they think it is invaluable 
and think it is awfully smart to get possession of it.  It is so with persons as well as things, and I 
think if the Purdue crowd finds that some one else wants you, they’ll be loath to let you go, and 
will offer you more than they other wise would, but of course if they think they can get you for 
small pay they are not going to pay any more than they have to.  Perhaps they do feel that they 
cant afford to have two men like you & Barnes, but you wait till something else turns up, and 
they think some one else wants you, and you see if they dont make an effort to keep you.  It is 
always so, and they wont give you up willingly.  I believe we will be at Purdue together next 
year.  I think we could live on $1000. in the East but I believe $800. would go farther at Purdue 
than $1000. would here.  Do you know what that Prof Bickmore (is that the name of the man 
you sent me to at the Museum of Nat. History?) gets?  He seemed to have a soft thing but I 
dont know how much money he has.  Perhaps you could get into some thing of that sort in 
time, and I should think you’d like it better that than teaching.  I should think that Brooks & 



Martin would be a great help to you in this thing.  I hope however that we can be at Purdue, at 
least for a time, unless a big bonanza should turn up for you else where, but I really think, that 
unless you were sure of something more than a thousand dollars after the first year, that you 
had better keep the place at Purdue, for you could surely make at least $800. there and I feel 
sure we could make it go farther there than we could a thousand dollars here.  Of course if 
there was prospect of its being increased, it would be different, but I know we can live on less 
at Purdue than almost any other place and I believe it is about the safest place for us to start, 
unless some thing very unexpected should fall in your way, & of course the you’d grab it.  You 
dont talk as tho’ there would be any trouble about any thing but the money at Purdue, and I 
take it for granted (there give me a long mark) that there is no question about their wanting 
you.  The only doubt is about their giving you a good salary, but I guess they’ll give you enough 
to keep us both if we are careful, and we have both been trained to that and I think we are both 
pretty well fitted to begin on a small amount, and if your debts are paid, and we start clear, 
we’ll be able to manage with very little.  You could have your room at Purdue, and that would 
be a great saving, and the Dormitory seems to be very little trouble, and I think we could be 
very comfortable in that room.  It is large, and we could fix it up, & make it beautiful; and really 
that is the home I picture to myself when I think about being married, and it will be a very 
pleasant pretty cheerful cosy home, and plenty good enough.  I really will be quite disappointed 
if we are not there a year from now.  Lafayette would no doubt be very nice, but darling that 
room would be so very handy, and you could run in at odd minutes, and make me a little call 
every now and then, and in five minutes there would be time for more than one Ө.  If we were 
in L. we wouldn’t have half as good a time.  We dont care for outsiders very much anyhow, and 
we’d have as many friends in C. as we’d need, and if we wanted to go to the City very badly we 
could gratify our wild desire by going over, and that would be very easily done.  I think there is 
almost no doubt about your staying there after this year.  I believe we’ll both be there and 
happy ______ goodness wont we be happy.  Tell me a word to use.  Happy is too midd mild and 
tame a word to express the way we’ll feel.  Dont think too much about plans and dont worry at 
all, for every thing will be all right.  I know it will for “I feel it in my bones.”  It will, it seems to 
me, be wise for you to be on the lookout for other places, and feel around a bit, and to begin 
soon, for if it doesn’t do anything else, it will make the Purdue folks wake up if they think there 
is danger of losing you, for if I can judge by what you tell me of them, they are as human as 
ordinary people and perhaps a little more so.  Dr. Smart likes you, that is evident, and he wants 
to keep you, and I guess that will have a great deal to do with it, but they’ll all be anxious if they 
find that some one else want you, & that you are likely to go.  As long as nothing else offers 
they think they have got you & you’ll have to stay there, and I think if your scheme dont bring 
you something better than the place at Purdue, it will at least stir the trustees there up a bit, 
and it will be well to work the thing up.   
     Now my own Harry I must say goodnight.  With fondest tenderest love, and the greatest 
confidence in your success  
         yours forever with deepest devotion 
                Effie. 
 
 
 



My darling, 
       It is Thurs A.M. and I have time to add a little more.  Your darling precious letter came 
this A.M. and it was very very welcome you may be sure.  I dont think you did wrong at all to 
write about the girls as you did.  They have brought the thing on themselves, and can now take 
the consequences.  I am glad you follow their example in writing, & hope you’ll continue to 
avoid my name in your letters to them.  They’ll notice it I know, but dont you say a word about 
me to them.  I think it will be much better.  You never told me before about the trunk, and I 
certainly didn’t know, or didn’t think Sue had said anything quite so mean as that.  And yet she 
thinks she was the abused one.  Well it is all right.  I’ll remember it, & will either go without a 
trunk after this, or else will insist on leaving it in the barn.  I begin to think that Sallie wasn’t 
wholly to blame for the trouble they had, tho’ I of course think she deserves her share of it.  If it 
depended wholly on me, I would never make a long visit there again, so that a trunk would be 
unnecessary, but it doesn’t depend wholly on me, so I wont be rash enough to say that I will 
never go there with a trunk, for I’d surely have to eat my own words, for it cant be avoided, but 
I bet if I do go with a trunk, I’ll have something to say, & will ask to put it in the barn, and if 
there is any objection made, I’ll say that Sue said it was in the way all one summer, and I didn’t 
want to have it annoy her again, and they will have to insist pretty hard before I’ll let it be taken 
in.  I dont wonder your father went for her.  It served her right, and if we spend most of our 
time with mamma when we come East to visit we they needn’t think strange of it.  If they make 
any remark I’ll tell them that we have to make our home where we have room for our trunk.  I’ll 
say it quietly, but I will say it, if it comes to the point.  I think your mother would be mad if she 
knew it, and think she’d go for Sue too.  I dont think it is her fault, and I know she wouldn’t like 
it.  I believe she is all right in spite of the blowing up she gave you that Sunday, and I know she’d 
do anything for us.  I am not glad you destroyed Sue’s letter.  I think it would be a handy thing 
to show Sue some time, and I believe the day will come when you’ll wish you had it.  In her 
heart Sue feel[s] just as she did then, tho’ she feels that out of decency she must act pleasant, 
but there were enough things last summer to show her real feelings, and I sometimes feel that I 
dont care very much what she thinks.  But I do care because she is your sister, and for that 
reason I always will care, and for your sake I’ll be careful, tho’ if I alone was concerned, I 
wouldn’t care one way or the other, and wouldn’t take her treatment quietly, but we mustn’t 
have any family rows if they can be avoided.  I dont know whether I’ll go to Madison for a night 
or not.  I wont just yet, but perhaps I will later.   

I do feel hard, & cant help it.  I dont know how it will be at Xmas time.  It is too long 
ahead to plan, and it will depend on what happens in the meantime.  It has been so cold the 
last few days.  We hate to light the furnace for that make[s] the house too hot, & the weather 
would be sure to turn warm as soon as the house got heated.  This cold weather ought to kill 
the hay-fever, but I had asthma again last night.  I think wading around with mamma yesterday 
didn’t do me any good.  I had such a queer dream last night.  I tho’t you were with me, & we 
were so very very happy, and then a letter came from Purdue, & I found you were still there, 
and that the man with me was your double.  He was exactly like you in every thing, and the 
discovery made me decidedly uncomfortable, for the man who was here had made love to me, 
& I had taken it as coming from you and returned it, & acted just as I would with you, and it 
scared me so, to find some one so like you, that he could fool even me.  It was perfectly horrid 
and I had a dreadful time, & I had already accepted so much from this man, and shown so much 



love that I couldn’t get rid of him, and oh dear it was horrible.  He was so like you I actually 
loved him, and I tho’t “Well if this isn’t Harry I wonder if I am Effie” and I got more mixed up 
than they did in the Comedy of Errors, only it didn’t seem to me that there was any comedy 
about it.  It wasn’t funny a bit.  I am so glad to be awake & straightened out once more.  Wasn’t 
it a peculiar dream?  Now darling I must say goodbye. 

With love unbounded and everlasting 
        from your own true & devoted       

Effie. 
 
   


