
                                                                                                              Purdue _ 6:20 P.M. 
                                                                                                               Oct 20 [18]85. 
 My own darlingn Effie 
      Your dear dear letter came this evening while I was in faculty meeting & I have just 
finished reading it.  Darling I had no idea that you were feeling so over anything.  I did not mean 
to have written so as to let you or make you feel so or suspect that I had.  I had no feeling like 
what you have imagined me to have.  Indeed Darling I did understand your offer & I know how 
unselfish it was & Darling it was that which I should have expected from you tho I had not 
expected to call it forth at all by my laments over our separation.  Effie Darling I understand 
how unselfish & how honest that offer was.  I know my own that you would come out here with 
me if I but said the word.  Darling very often I feel like pleading with you to do so for Effie I do 
need you.  There is no doubt of that at all & I believe I could take care of us from Christmas.  I 
should go very slow before I urged this & I did believe we could do it but Darling I felt with you 
that it wasn’t the wisest course & hard as it was I believed we were doing right & best.  I did 
misunderstand you darling but that is all cleared up.  I know just how you feel now Darling and 
know all the better for the letter I have just read.  Effie Love I would not have you so miserable 
if it could be helped but being so Darling I am so glad you wrote just as you did & just all you 
did.  The letter did not make me blue.  It made me happy.  In spite of the unhappiness it 
shows[,] it shows so much love that Darling I can’t help hugging & kissing the dear dear letter 
for it shows you to me so clearly that it is almost like a visit from your own dear self.  Darling I 
dont think you did wrong to write as you wrote that Sunday night or as you wrote last Sunday.  
You did just the right thing.  You opened your heart to me & we both understand this thing far 
better & are far better off for this.  I wont call it misunderstanding.  I call it better 
understanding.  Effie my own[,] I think with you we must consider our whole future & we must 
not step too quickly here.  What you say about the money I owe papa is well said & Darling I 
know we shall both suffer but Effie Love we are doing right.  Now Darling you still think that we 
are in the wisest way.  You say so even in this letter.  You have said so every time you have 
spoken of this thing.  If I thought for a moment that you had changed your mind since last 
Summer[,] if I thought your consent were not from pure pity for me[,] I believe we should be 
wise to consider our course very thoughtfully but Darling I feel that your judgment must be 
considered in the matter.  The other course is the safe course.  It would worry me if I were laid 
up & unable to take care of us & far more if I were in debt.  But I am in no prospect of that & as 
I wrote last winter I do not feel that we are bound to provide against that emergency.  Now my 
Love I did not suspect that you would know any such suffering as you describe.  It cost me a 
great deal Darling to put this aside after your letter & yet Darling I felt that it was right for me to 
do so and I did it.  I may have seemed Darling not to fully appreciate all that you did in [ill.] 
making the offer you made but Darling I did appreciate it tho I may not have written enough 
about it.  My own Darling[,] I do understand you & I love & respect & admire the woman I know 
you to be_  I needn’t tell you all this for you know it & yet it almost seems as tho you didn’t 
quite fully believe & realize it.  You know Effie the kind of woman I admire & you know you are 
that kind.  Now don’t you in your heart believe this Dearest[?]  Don’t you know that I think you 
are the right kind?  If you didn’t Darling it would make you far more unhappy than you have 
ever been before_  I did appreciate your willingness to give up your own judgement & your 
utter trust in me.  I glory in it.  I want you to have it & want you to feel that I am the one[,] the 



only one[,] & that you can & do trust me & would go with me any where & at any time.  Darling 
I hope you wont let this trouble continue to worry you.  Dont you do it for Effie mine it isn’t a 
real trouble.  It is only one of the ghosts_  We have determined to wait & unless you have 
changed your mind irrespective of your consideration for me I do not feel Darling that we ought 
to make this move.  We shall both suffer.  We can’t help suffering.  We can’t help be miserable 
apart.  We are so far gone[,] so desperate[,] that separation is agony.  We can’t help it.  We do 
our best to be happy without each other & we do all we can to lighten the burden for each 
other by our letters but we can’t be happy.  We are unhappy apart & shall always be so.  We 
need each other.  We are too desperately in love to get along on letters alone.  We want the 
communion that makes courtship so sweet to lovers.  We can’t have it & are miserable.  But 
Darling we have judged this the wisest course.  It seems so to us & we will stick to our 
determination.  We are miserable apart.  You are upset by every little thing & so am I because 
we are so miserable.  I shall not push you away & make you take another chair at all Darling.  
You are so often in my arms.  Your arm is about my neck.  Your face lies beside mine.  I look into 
your eyes.  Your lips touch mine.  You tell me you do love me by every movement and your face 
wears a look I cant find in any photograph.  There is a cadence in your voice[,] even your 
breathing.  Every visible sign I can see or hear or feel tells it to me and I imagine it all & see it in 
dreams.  I can’t have it today but I can in 8 weeks & I had it 8 weeks ago.  It is all real.  Your 
love[,] your strong womans love.  I don’t wonder Darling that you are hurt when you feel that 
this love is misunderstood & of all persons by me but Effie it isn’t.  It is only seems to be 
misunderstood but we should clear it all away[,] Oh so soon[,] if we could be together.  Darling 
this is almost the first time that you have ever told me that you too live on these thoughts in 
your imagination.  I know that you do just as I do.  We both do.  And Darling I have no doubt 
that to you the feelings are as strong or perhaps even stronger as you recall those many scenes 
that nobody saw[,] not even we[,] for it was too dark for the eyes to be of any use & yet we 
could find each others lips to kiss them.  I don’t vote to “hang the future” for I live there or in 
the past most of the time.  Darling instead of keeping these thoughts out of your letters write 
them to me.  It helps us both.  Your letter of tonight has done me more good than any I have 
had for days & it did you good too.  O Darling don’t keep your thoughts & feelings from me.  Let 
me share them & call me names & tell me you love me & send me kisses & all those silly? things 
that lovers do & we can’t only because we are so far apart.  We should do them fast enough if 
we were together_  Oh you sweet girl[,] you are all right & the more I know you the better you 
become.  I am not blue tonight after such a love letter & Darling I wont promise not to be blue 
anymore.  I cant help it.   It is too much for me but I know such letters will always help me out.  
Oh my own[,] I was blue on Sunday.  I literally couldn’t write to you without crying & lamenting.  
The other night I awoke in the middle of the night & had a regular cry & genuine time & felt 
ever so much better.  I havent cried for years till this fall but once in a while now I feel just 
miserable & weak enough for that very thing.  But I am better today & shall be until Sunday.  
That day seems some how to be too much for me almost.  I won’t keep it from you Effie 
Darling.  I will try to tell you how I feel even when I am down.  It makes me worse to feel that 
the girls at home feel as they do.  I feel sure that they must feel very uncomfortable to feel so & 
yet they will do it.  My last letter from home was written on the seventh of October[,] 14 days 
ago tomorrow[,] & it didn’t go into the home gossip I long to hear.  I am not fretting about my 
work or about the future & am doing pretty well.  I feel better than I did last spring by far & I do 



not feel that we need fear any trouble from our letters.  I can’t see why we should fear any or 
why we should write less often.  Your letters are always looked for with the most eager 
interest.  I guess if you could see me every morning go for that box where Swan puts my mail 
you would not think I failed of interest in the morning mail.  I do every thing to get a chance to 
read the letters & generally do so & you would be amused if you could know some of the places 
where those letters are devoured & the love signs hunted out & lived on.  I can’t tell you the 
whole story now but I can tell you some of it.  They get here usually at 9 a.m.   I go into 
physiology at 9 usually with the letter in my pocket.  I conduct the recitation or lecture & at 10 
dismiss the class.  Some wait to talk & some have come into the lab & I have apparatus to put 
away & by 10:15 I havent had a minute.  Then chapel comes on Tuesdays & Thursdays.  I have 
at 10:30 to run fifteen students & havent any time till after dinner & then have two labs to 
conduct till 3:30.  Those days are well filled & I can hardly get a moment till noon.  But on 
Wed[nesday,] Mon[day] & Fri[day], I slope off to my room & read or go off into the botanical 
Museum or into my lecture room after chapel_  It is seldom that I am pushed all day but so that 
I can’t read it but it is sometimes so & not from lack of interest I can tell you.  As rule I prefer 
the letter in the morning but my darling if you can write better & get it in in the evening I will 
not complain a bit.  Having a letter every day is a great comfort.  You have never done without 
as I did last year & I am glad of that & you cant quite understand what a comfort daily letters 
are.  I know you will dispute this statement & I dont object at all if you do for Darling I know 
that my letters sometimes do help & comfort you & you love to have them & feel that you do 
appreciate them & all that & dont want even me insinuating that you do not.  But I know that.  I 
know how much comfort it in these daily letters.  Last year it was dreadful & the days when I 
had nothing was horrible.  Now I get along better & if I could only manage Sunday would feel 
that I am as happy as I can ever expect to be away from you for I am a great baby & need my 
Effie all the time to make me at all happy.  I am glad you are not the sort of person to be bored 
by being loved.  Some persons seem to be almost bored by being loved so much but you don’t 
show any of that trouble at all.  I guess you like all the better to be loved.  The thing don’t tire 
you does it?  Now Darling is everything all right[?]  Do you still feel that you are not 
understood[?]  Do you understand me & do you feel that everything is right.  If you donot Effie 
wont you tell me.  Explanations by letter are not useless.  They are vexations[,] often 
harrowing[,] but I do feel that these bring us out into open ground & that we are far better off 
for having them & not letting things stay smothered.  I feel that things must be all straight now 
about this matter.  We both want to marry at Christmas.  We should be only too glad to feel 
that a couple of months was to end our separation forever.  If you say so Darling it shall but not 
so long as you feel that there is grave doubts of the wisdom of the course.  We can manage it 
yet.  It will all have to be very simple[,] no new clothes[,] no fixing up here except a couple of 
chairs & such little things as that[,] nothing but the marriage service with our two families.  We 
shouldn’t object to the simplicity of the thing.  I know you would feel as I do that it was better 
than the wait and Darling if there was no misgiving that lest we were not doing the wisest thing 
it should be done but, Effie mine do not misunderstand me Darling I do pray you.  While you 
feel as you do[,] I do not feel that it is wise for us to marry.  I understand your feeling perfectly 
Effie now & I know we can wait & I feel that so long as there is a doubt on your part of its 
wisdom it would be wrong for us to take the step.  We must both alike believe that we are 
taking the wisest course.  Don’t Darling think I am pushing any responsibility on to you that I 



ought to bear.  I do not shirk it at all.  I shall not feel do[,] not feel & shall never feel[,] that I 
wished to marry & you did not.  I shall always feel we and not I & if we ever think we did wiser 
or less wise in our move I shall feel that it was an operation in which we shared the 
responsibility.  I want you to understand this darling.  In the act of our marriage & even after we 
two are to act & think & feel as one person I do hope & believe.  We shall live together.  If you 
& I at first differ on any vital point we shall at last agree for I shall come to your way of thinking 
or you to mine.  We are one or we are miserable.  I can’t be happy unless we are in perfect 
agreement & I couldn’t be happy to pursue any course unless we both believed it best.  Now 
Darling if you feel that your mind has changed[,] if you think we decided wrongly last Summer[,] 
it is not too late to change now but I do not think from your letters that you feel so_  If we 
married the $280 I owe papa would have to lie for the present.  I should be able to give you 
$150 as I owe you & if we spent literally almost nothing[,] twenty five dollars say[,] for our 
wedding I could get along without borrowing any more.  Our board here at $6.00 per week 
would be until June next inside of $200 at $6. p[e]r w[ee]k for 22 w[ee]ks $132.  Our washing $2 
44.  We should have no room rent but should have some expenses of course & could get along 
in great comfort on very little.  We could not count on your getting music pupils at once but 
they might of course turn up.  I have coming to me still $1175.  I owe 280 + 150 + 100 = 530.  
1175 - 530 = 645_  I have on hand 20  =  665.  I shall have to pay this term, say 65 = 600 but I 
should then have $600 to take me home[,] bring us both back[,] keep us here till June & then 
get us home again.  But this money dont all come in at once & so I should have to leave the 
debts unpaid at first & the 280 wouldn’t be paid till Oct 1886 I suppose for that is the time that 
balance would be due me__  Now my Darling I tell you these facts to show you the actual state 
of the case.  They are the actual figures & I know we could meet all expenses & come out even 
at the end of the year but we should have to be very economical.  We should I feel sure be very 
happy.  I do not feel at all alarmed about next year for I know I could get work to do to support 
us even if I have to leave Purdue.  I do not however write this to convince you Effie Darling or 
seek to change your mind.  I haven’t done so.  I didn’t try to do so last summer.  I don’t want to 
cox coax you at all into this thing.  I feel that it would be wrong to do so.  You ought to have the 
facts & then act independently.  Darling I think you felt hurt because I wrote in the way before 
but My love it is the right way I do believe.  I do not ask you now to put the time at Christmas.  I 
tell you how things are & then if you think it unwise wise that settles it.  I have written all this 
because I think it is the plain statement of facts & the facts I saw when I wrote of our marriage 
at Christmas last Spring.  Dare I leave this subject Effie Darling[?]  Do you understand me fully & 
know just what I mean[?]  Do you understand me Darling.  We mustnt have anymore 
misunderstandings about this.  Considering ourselves I feel that marriage is the best thing for us 
but when I look at all the circumstances I take your stand & doubt if it is.  It is asking more than 
I can ask to ask to ask it for Christmas when I consider all the circumstances & I do not ask it 
darling & shall not feel hurt with you at all for not deeming that time wise or misunderstand 
you.  We shall suffer from postponement but we were born & bred to suffering & we can stand 
it.  Now Effie my own true love[,] & you are darling a true noble woman if there ever was one in 
your unselfish pure devotion to my happiness[,] I must close.  Oh my love[,] I do appreciate the 
other letter you wrote.  I didn’t need this one to show me what there was in it for I saw it at 
once.  I saw it all in the other letter.  Darling I do love you & long for you & need you very much 
indeed.  Very much.  I shall [ill.] & be happy until we can be together tho I do hope we shall 



both be less miserable than we have been of late.  Now my precious true noble girl[,] good 
night..  
        With a heartful of deepest warmest love & kisses & caresses[,] all you can think of & 
unutterable longing 
        from your own loving 
             Harry_ 
 
[Appended is a sheet of his debts, income, possible expenses should they marry soon.] 
 
My own I thought you might fail to understand my figures so I have tabulated them and 
allowed liberally I think on all the necessary expenses.  We can come west together for 50 
dollars & go back for the same[,] probably go both ways for less.  Our board will be $3 a week 
apiece.  Of course we should spend some more but I have not counted that.  It would have to 
come out of the balance.  I haven’t allowed anything for our clothes.  I don’t feel sure we could 
get along on those we have but we shall be able to draw on the balance some.  You see we 
could do it if all goes well & there is no reason to doubt it would.  We should go home in June & 
spend the Summer & have to keep might shady for we shouldnt have any spending money to 
throw around.  Now Darling you can see what I mean by a simple wedding and a quiet life.  We 
could be very happy but there would be the cloud of uncertainty as to just what was in store for 
next year.  If we were together I do not believe that cloud would worry us__    Now Darling I 
have been writing two hours & a half.  Isn’t that a good long letter[?]  Do you like this letter or 
does it again worry you.  My own how I do love you.  I hate to have you feel hurt at me.  I am 
never mad.   Dont ever fear to come up & sit[,] you know where I mean[,] & let me put my arms 
about you & fold you so tightly & hold you O so closely. 
        With deepest love again my darling from your own Harry  
              

Wed. morning_ 
I wrote at length last night my darling on the all absorbing topic and I have read my 

letter over & feel that it is all right & I hope that it will quiet & rest you Effie.  I do know how 
you feel now Darling & I understand it perfectly.  I should say that under all ordinary 
circumstances it would be wiser to wait those six months.  But whether the present 
circumstances are extraordinary enough or not is the question.  I trust you Darling & know that 
you have at heart only my best good & my greatest happiness.  You are a true & noble girl & 
your letters keep showing it more & more.  I can get great comfort from the letters.  They You 
can write about your feelings when you set about it[,] do it far better than I.  You have shown 
me more of your heart in your letters than I believe you suppose.  Now Darling I feel at rest.  
This cloud has all passed away.  I want you to write me just how you feel about our marrying at 
christmas.  You know now just how I feel & I shall be able to fully understand you and I shall feel 
at perfect rest in your answer.  I am far happier than I was last year.  I do not fear any trouble 
from our letters.  We may have miserable moods.  We doubtless shall have them & suffer from 
them at the time but we must go & tell it straight way & all will clear up.  I promise to do this 
Darling & you must.  I am to blame for your misery when you wrote the letter.  I try generally to 
write so as to help & comfort you but I can’t always seem to do it but Darling my love never 
relaxes its hold.   I am never vexed with you.  I sometimes felt it so last Spring but that was 



before I half knew you.  I haven’t felt so this Fall.  I can’t feel so for I do know your heart Darling 
& know how full it is.  You may trust me in this Effie & you must trust me.  We shall get along 
very well.  I should fear far more from infrequent than from frequent letters.  Then we should 
build so on the letters & if they weren’t quite what we wanted it would disappoint us even 
more than at present.  Now I must close & run to mail this or I shall miss the morning mail.  
Deepest love O my Effie & strongest longings all the time from your own loving boy 
              Harry. 
     
 
 


