
                                                                                                                   Purdue Oct 23 [18]85. 
My own Darling 
      To continue with my story.  After scattering the boys I hung around in the bushes & at 
last struck Craig who was out upon the same errand & we compared notes.  I was watching the 
west door of my end[,] & by the way all the fracas seemed then confined to my end of the 
building[,] when suddenly it opened & a whole gang came out & went toward the wagon.  I was 
between them & the wagon & I rushed out at the same time and rushed for the hall door.  They 
all rushed back in front of me & got the door shut before I could get inside with the crowd.  My 
scheme was to get inside and then I intended to send them all to their rooms & then could get a 
strong grip on any noise later in the building.  But they got in ahead of me.  Then I waited there 
a moment & heard considerable consultation on the inside.  I drew off & met craig.  He 
suggested mashing in the door which was what I had intended to do next & as he weighs 220 
pounds he would be a great help.  So we got a sledge hammer from the boiler house & after I 
had asked the boys to open[,] they refusing[,] we broke in & I went through the rooms[,] 
beginning down stairs.  In this way I spotted all the men who were out & should have held them 
responsible for any further mischief.  The result was that nothing more was done & the boys 
were completely foiled there.  Part of the boys had been out at roll call.  I went then to my 
room[,] found the window open.  I had not latched it as I supposed but really no doubt left it 
unlocked.  I cant account for their entrance in any other way.  I had tried it first before leaving 
the room but am sure they couldn’t unlock it.  I must have slipped the lock over instead of into 
a tongue it is made to fit.  They didn’t damage a single thing in the whole room but they took 
out all the bed clothes & chairs & put them out by the front fence.  I gathered them in without 
much trouble but the boys got ahead of me that time for once.  It is the first time.  I guess it is 
also the last time.  I found it was just twelve oclock when I got into my room so I went at once 
to bed & finished my letter this morning.  We shall not do anything to the boys for we haven’t 
clues enough but by saying nothing they will know that they are under suspicion and will walk 
straighter & I shall watch them pretty close for a while & they had better walk pretty straight.  I 
shall not tolerate any noise in or about the building & we shall put a rule into effect on Monday 
which we think will rather put a head on any hallowe’en rackets this year for we shall require 
every man to be in his own room at night after the hour of eleven oclock or give an be ready be 
acco ready to give an account of himself.  Thus I shall on that night trot around & all the fellows 
who are out will be spotted & we will give them the bounce for violating rules__  Craig & I have 
both concluded that we will have only the orderly students in the dormitory & I shall rejoice in 
getting rid of some of mine.  Craig had three out last night at the time we went through & I had 
ten.  All is quiet now (9 pm) but there is no telling what may turn up when the societies adjourn 
which will be in an hour from now.  I don’t expect anything for the boys are afraid because 
nothing has been done for last nights row.  All this made quite a diversion.  This morning I 
missed the mail boy at 8 oclock & should have carried your letter over myself but I couldn’t 
leave__  I entrusted it to Huston who has never failed me yet & I guess it will be all right.  I do 
hope so for I dont want you to be disappointed on Sunday.  I know that the letter will not 
satisfy you but it was all I could do & you must be charitable_ 
        Effie Love I received your letter in this mornings mail & it was so lovely.  I had time at 
noon to read it through & take is all in & it was such a good letter.  My own darling[,] I do love 
you & I wrote only in love & with no feeling of vexation.  I couldn’t write fully about it at the 



time darling for I was feeling too deeply for there was so much happiness in my reach if I said 
yes & yet I knew that I ought not say yes unless I had your approval on better grounds than 
those you gave.  I shall live through it & I shall not suffer as much as I have suffered already 
from our separation & I felt that I couldn’t then write all I felt as I should do better perhaps 
later.  I wasn’t treating the matter lightly at all but rather quite the reverse I think.  But Effie 
mine it all came out in the best way possible__  You were starved for a love letter!  O Effie I get 
so too some times & yet hardly dare to complain for you know Love that you are very sensitive 
on that subject & I understand you better than I did last year & feel less than I did then.  The 
pang of getting a letter when I wanted a love letter[,] that was what I used to call very friendly.  
Darling I know now better then I did then & I can see you & your feeling even when the letter 
reads as tho you & I were not the hottest lovers but less involved.  So I don’t suffer as I used to 
last Spring_  And the letters are in themselves so very much better.  You seem to approach me 
closer & be more demonstrative in your love which I know to be of the strongest kind.  You 
dear girl[,] I am so very lonely without you.  I feel it every day as fresh as tho I had left you but 
yesterday.  Indeed I often feel as if it was harder even that it was when I first left you this Fall.  
It is hard enough any how__  It is seven weeks today since we left Madison & in nine weeks 
more christmas is here. Less than ten weeks Effie Love & I shall fold you in my arms & kiss you 
over & over again.  Where will you meet me first this time.  Your plan was so lovely last time.  
Dont you want to plan again.  I hate to think of stopping in Baltimore.  What do you think of 
that.  I know you will not like it any better than I but I think I had better see Dr Brooks if 
possible.  You may depend I shall not waste any time there if I go at all.  If I do that you could 
meet me in Jersey City or would you rather it should come in some quieter place and perhaps 
Ada could help us & lend us her room for the purpose.  I should like it to come when we could 
be alone awhile if it could come so_  Of course Darling we cant begin to adjust those things yet 
but we may as well be thinking about them.  I think I will leave here on Friday 18th Dec & shall 
then prob[ably] get into New York on Saturday night sometime_  If I got in at midnight or some 
such late hour it would suit us well & I guess I could plan it so for there is a train from 
B[altimore] at 6 oclock or so that gets to New York about eleven. You could then sit up for me & 
I wouldn’t get home to you till about twelve & then we could have a good time for two or three 
hours all by ourselves & the folks could rave if they wanted to.  But all these things darling later.  
Perhaps I wont go to Baltimore at all__  I can’t much blame you at all for not going to Madison.  
It is a shame Darling that it must be so but so it is.  I can’t see the sense of it at all but women 
are curious critters any how[,] all but one[,] & I think my sisters are no exception to the rule.  
But I won’t enter any more complaints against them.  It is charitable to hope that they may 
soon see the Error of their ways__ 
        My geological catch[,] Mr Gorby[,] was here today & I spent three hours in the 
geological museum with him & we looked over a good many of the fossils[,] named a great 
many[,] and I gave him some more for which I expect abundant returns.  He will give me a copy 
of one years state Geol[ogical] Rep[or]t for indiana[,] well illustrated[,] & this is a thing that can 
hardly be begged at all[,] cant be gotten from head quarters__  Tomorrow morning he & some 
others & I are going to take & team & drive off into the country for collecting_  We shall have a 
splendid time if the day is as clear as it now promises to be & I know I shall enjoy the jaunt very 
much indeed. 



      Miss Elder got back last night.  I had gone up into Miss Weeds room & we were reading 
in Drapers History of the Civil War when she arrived. I took tea with Golden at Craigs.  I guess 
things would be better there & I have half a mind to make the change but I kind of hate to leave 
where I am.  It is so very handy here.  I will wait a big longer_  The Craigs aren’t quite the sort of 
folks (excuse me[,] I dont know what to say.  Persons implies a sort of disdain.  I mean folk & 
that is good english.  I don’t care & cant for the dude who wrote in the paper to the contrary). 
They aren’t quite the sort of folk I should like to be thrown with constantly.  I am very finical am 
I not?  Well I think I am hard to suit & that is the reason Darling no one ever quite suited me but 
you & you do but you are so wonderful that you suit me completely tho I am hard to suit.  Now 
Effie Love[,] I must stop writing & go to work.  There are several things I must do at once & I 
may be called out at any time.  I shall not go to bed very early tonight.  O my own[,] I do love 
you so very much & long for you all the time.  Last Summer didn’t make me tired of you at all & 
the more I saw of you the more fondly I loved you__  You sweet girl[,] I love you so very very 
much with all my heart & long for you all the time.  Didn’t we enjoy the Summer my precious[?]    
Wasn’t it happiness to be together when we knew that no one could interrupt us & we could 
love & caress each other all we pleased.  It makes me so very happy to recall those happy 
scenes[,] so very happy to us because we were together.  Darling Good night with fondest love 
from your own 
            Harry. 
 

Dont ever tell me again that you can’t write about your feelings for when you get going 
you write the most sweet love letter & make my hungry old famished heart full almost as tho it 
had been fed directly from your own great store house of love.  Darling how I do love & long for 
you.  Good bye again 
         from Harry 
 

Darling Huston handed me the enclosed.  I think it gets ahead of the old fellow on the 
Steamboat.   I may say there is another Prof[essor] Osborn.  He teaches in some school in 
Lafayette. 


