
                                                                                                                       Purdue Oct 18 [18]85 
My own Darling Effie, _ 
          Darling I was so glad to get a chance to read your letter at last after church this morning.  
I awoke in a dreadful state of mind & kept longing so for your letter & hoping it would prove a 
love letter[,] some love any how in it[,] for I was so dreadfully dreadfully hungry for some 
expression of love from you & your letter Saturday[,] tho interesting very very[,] didn’t satisfy 
me quite.  Darling how I do love you my own Effie[,] my own Darling Little Girl.  O Effie I do love 
you so very much.  At times I am so weak & want you so I am almost willing to beg you to come 
back with me after Christmas but I can’t do it unless it commends itself to your judgment as 
wise & it don’t & never has.  Darling Do you know that I should never in any thing that concerns 
us both deeply be willing to act against your judgment.  I did not mean to open the question we 
settled last June & did not know I had written anything to make you think so Effie & I know it is 
against your judgment that we should marry at Christmas & I should be entirely unwilling to do 
it or even consider it at all_  Let us not think of that for it is settled & we may as well leave it so 
now.  What ever we have to stand we shall have to stand the best way we can.  We shan’t die.  
That is pretty sure.  I mean of grief over the separation for the marriage at Christmas has been 
given up & I should be unwilling to think of marrying until your full & free consent & unbiased 
judgement approved it.  I hope it shall be so always in everything we either of us ever do after 
we marry.  I shall feel very badly if you ever do anything I cannot second or sanction & I shall 
hope that every move in life I make will be a move made by us both for you shall have a chance 
to share my counsels & I shall always I know feel that I am in a doubtful enterprise if I 
attempted any thing that you do not think best.  I feel just so about this and I don’t think that 
my personal feeling ought to weigh against your firm conviction that to marry at that time 
would be unwise.  Darling it is hard to stand & will be hard to stand.  I know it will go on just as 
now all the year.   I can’t rest apart from you.  I want you & I shall not be good for anything until 
this want is satisfied.  It is too much for me.  I can’t seem to fight it & I am unhappy[,] 
sometimes very.  I don’t write this to alter your decision.  It can’t alter that.  It has nothing at all 
to do with the question of the wisdom of our marrying at anytime for it will not make me able 
to earn any more money to have this want satisfied.  I know I oughtn’t to write about it Darling 
for I know it worries you & didn’t mean to have written any more about it but fell into almost 
unawares___  I seem to be able to stave the blues off during the work with work but Sundays 
they get a better chance at me & I am generally pretty miserable.  There let’s hunt up 
something more cheerful to talk about. ---   

Miss Elder went away yesterday to be away a week.  She went to Indianapolis to attend 
her nephews wedding.  Will Elder[,] the bridegroom[,] is to marry a lady in Springfield this next 
Tuesday & all the folks are going & going to have a splendid time.  I am so glad on Miss Elders 
account for she is [ill.] fond of company & gaiety & the quiet here must be even harder for her 
than it is for the rest of us except for my peculiar trial[,] for neither Miss W or I are anything like 
as fond of society as she is_  Miss W. [probably means Miss Elder] has panned out pretty well 
this term.  She has gone out with me a good deal & every time I have asked Miss W. she has 
refused & I have asked her to go to church & for calls etc at least a dozen times I should say.  I 
can’t quite see into it I must say_  I haven’t been up to her or Miss Elder’s rooms at all to speak 
of[,] only for about half an hour since the time I wrote you about some time ago, & I have had 
about no confidential talk with either her or Miss E.  I see Miss E. in the office abut every day & 



have a little talk & I see them both at the table & that is about all I do see of them.  I don’t think 
that either of them feel very differently from last year & they invite me up & so on but I don‘t 
find time & so on_  I haven’t told them anything at all about my peculiar troubles or anyone 
else.  Today I found Golden at chapel & sat by him till he went to another place & I went to the 
organ.  Whats the matter with you he inquired.  “Nothing.”  “That’s to[o] thin. You are 
homesick I know for I’m in the same fix myself.”  I had to own up that I had some such malady.  
I brought him over to supper after chapel & he has had just departed when I began this letter.  I 
played my miserable stuff to him & I guess I made him worse & sent him out into the rain with 
an umbrella I had borrowed from Huston.  It was good to have somebody in here & I enjoyed 
his being here & was really helped by his visit. 
         Dr Smart is back & we are wondering what the news is.  I saw him at Chapel.  He was 
pleasant & talkative but he didn’t tell me what he intends to do with himself and you may 
depend I didn’t ask him.  I presume we shall know before very long.  I am not worrying over my 
fate any more.  I have trust enough to believe I shall get along somehow & it cant be much 
worse than it is this year_  You were wondering about Dragoo & his willingness to work.  He is 
willing to work & likes it just as I used to when a student but he is paid by the hour for all his 
work[,] ¢15 per hour & I have the right to use him for dishwashing & any other thing I want him 
about the museum to the extent of $65. per year.  This helps me out of the bulk of the least 
interesting & most menial work for which I am very glad.  Dragoo is also a great help in 
collecting specimens for the classes.  He knows where the things can be gotten and I send him 
every now & then out to get a batch of material of this that & the other thing.  I shall put him to 
work in the museum soon as I have gotten the thing under way & so get out of doing some of 
the work[,] washing specimens etc.  There is one heavy discount of on him as a museum 
assistant.  He writes dreadfully & spells worse.  He couldnt write a good label to save his life.  I 
shall be in trouble all the time in trying to straighten out the museum from lack of room but I 
think the thing will show up pretty well with but little work.  I will promise to go slow.  You 
seem to have gotten that part of my telegram by heart & use it on me on all occasions.  I hope 
you will apply it to your self as well when ever it is needed_  I send you Mags letter[,] that & the 
one of Carries.  I sent you all[,] all the letters from home[,] I have had this month.  I believe they 
are not very lively correspondents.  I wonder if Sue is in Philadelphia now.  She was going there 
about this time.  Did the folks in Orange tell you anything about it.  I rather fancy she is there & 
that accounts for her silence.  It don’t make much difference whether they write or not.  Their 
letters have about no family interest.  I might as well subscribe to the Madison Newspaper & 
the New Jersey weather report.  I don’t blame papa for anything.  I admire his heroism in not 
having left them & sloped off to parts unknown long ago.  I shouldn’t have stayed with such lot 
you may just bet.  I used to wish I was home.  Now the only thing that gives me any comfort in 
being so far away is the thought that I am 927 miles from Madison.  It makes me shudder & 
think of Sue far on the way here even as Philadelphia.  Now I had better stop writing Darling.  I 
can’t write when I feel this way.  I had better stop & read & smoke.  I shall be better tomorrow 
& try to write you a better letter tomorrow night.  I can’t help it Darling.  I get so lonely & 
helpless & I want you so & you seem to be the only one I have.  The folks at home don’t seem 
to be able or to care to help me & of course I can call on no others.  My own Darling good night.  
I [(“vice versa” is written under “night I” but it is unclear to what it applies] will try & hide my 
self in a novel or the new volume of the Encyclopaedia Brittanica or Our Mutual Friend or the 



Life of Stephenson.  I have laid them all in for tonight so as to be sure to get something to suit.  I 
shall go to bed as soon as I am sleepy enough.  Goodnight Effie Darling.  I do love you so darling 
& long for you all the time.  If I could drop Sundays out of the calendar I think I should get along 
better for in the week I am better.  Next Sunday I am going to try labeling museum specimens & 
all of that won’t interest or cheer me up a bit.  It couldn’t be worse than this sort of thing I am 
sure__  Good night Darling.  You are away[,] way off[,] & I cant get near you.  O Darling it is very 
hard.  With fondest love & warmest kisses 
      from you own Harry 
 
Darling I took off the last page last night intending to substitute another but it may better go I 
guess.  Dear dear Girl[,] I do want you & need you too.  You could make me get over these blues 
& you are necessary here.  There isn’t any doubt about it.  But we mustn’t think of the relief we 
might have for it can’t be now.  Darling I know you do love me & would do any thing I said & 
trust me wholly[,] you dear girl.  That is right & I am so glad you feel so & I know you do feel so.  
I know you are in earnest when you tell me you will rely on my decision & I appreciate it wholly 
& fully.  We shall manage some how for we can’t marry now all things considered.  I have paid 
Will Van Sant 250 dollars that I should have had ready for our wants if we were to marry before 
all my debts are paid.  I owe you $150. that you would want I fear & I couldn’t pay that.  No we 
are not in shape to marry at Christmas at all I am afraid & we have got to stand it.  I believe we 
could manage it even now for I shall have $300 due me on the first of January but there is also 
the other consideration[,] your feeling that it isn’t quite the wisest thing & my Love that feeling 
I must & do respect.  I feel Darling that in marrying at all a woman is taking a tremendous 
step[,] one that is far more serious even than a mans.  She is cutting away from her folks & 
putting her whole trust in one man.  For her to take care of her self is far harder than for him.  
She depends wholly on him for happiness but also for physical maintenance.  Now Darling I 
should feel the solemnity & importance of marriage as deeply as you & yet I could not possibly 
have the same feeling about it that you do_  You do not recognize any personal feeling.  It is not 
I but [ill.] you dont think I shall fail.  It is we shall fail or Harry will fail.  Darling I know that.  O 
how sweet it is to me to know it & yet I am not willing to let you take that step while you feel 
doubt of its wisdom.  I can’t do it.  We had better wait.  Darling I did think that if we couldn’t be 
married at Christmas your objection would be mainly because we should be forced to the bare 
ceremony with no pleasant part of it except to ourselves.  I am ready for that.  I felt last Winter 
that anything would be an improvement on the condition of things.  Things are better this year 
but they aren’t good enough yet_  When I felt that things were so horrible as last year[,] they 
were[,] I was ready for anything.  Now I feel better[,] a great deal better.  Your letters are better 
& often give me the greatest comfort[,] more than I ever used to hope possible from letters. 
Others (I will say Darling, & don’t feel hurt with me or think I am going for you) are less 
comforting for they show me less.  You don’t call me any names.  You mention scenes that are 
very dear to us both but don’t dwell then a moment or give any sign that calling them up has 
been any happiness to you.  It has been so & I know it & my faith helps me out.  You can write 
of your feeling for me at times & often do in a way that makes me very happy.  I dont suppose 
Darling that it reads to you as fair to you to send it for it is so mild it seems in comparison but 
Darling that isn’t the way I take it or the good it does me.  To me it is a sign[,] a fresh sign[,] & I 
look for every one[,] every time you call me Darling & every word of love or of longing.  O Effie 



my own[,] don’t feel that I am criticizing you.  You are very sensitive in regard to that & rightly 
so but I am not doing so.  All your letters are good & far better than they used to be & having 
them every day is the greatest help & comfort.  My Darling I am not criticizing or feeling 
critical[,] only telling you what I should so much rather tell you face to face.  Now Darling I do 
hope I haven’t made you feel badly over this letter.  I know that you cant do so if you 
understand me but if you don’t see what I mean[,] an answer to your remark in the letter of 
today to the effect that you cant write love laters letters.  Now my love[,] my own Darling 
Effie[,] I must leave you & go to work.  Darling I long so for you all the time and cant be happy 
without you. 
With deepest fondest tenderest love[,] Oh my Darling[,] & no end of it 
          from your own 
             Harry____ 
 
, 


