
                                                                                                               Purdue Oct. 29 [18]85. 
My darling darling darling Effie: 
       It seems so far away from you darling & so long to wait_  On Sunday morning this letter 
will be in your hands & you can kiss & fondle it if you ever do such things Darling & yet my own I 
shall be away off in Indiana with a heart full of longing & heartsickness for you.  I don’t believe I 
shall ever like Indiana for the two years will have so much in them against it that I know I shall 
never be able to forgive it for all the sufferings my residence in it cost.  There are times when[,] 
to quote one of our old Psi U. songs[,] “the stream of life” seems to “float slowly sadly by.”  I 
think that the last couple of days have been of that sort.  I feel as if the end would never come 
& when I reflect that the time is but half gone I feel very impatient.  It seems a very long time 
since the last time I touched your dear lips & since the last time I held you in my arms[,] a very 
long time.  I can’t make it seem like only yesterday.  It seems more like a month & another & 
another made of days each a month long & some very long nights.  I don’t feel satisfied or 
happy or restful.  I do my best to be content but I can’t be content & again & again I give up the 
struggle & then start over again.  
         I was vexed on Tuesday with Miss Shoemaker for she came into my class & had the 
audacity to get up & try to show to the students that a point I was explaining was wrong.  
Whether right or wrong[,] she ought not to have brought up any discussion there but reserved 
it for a private season & then if I was wrong let me correct it to the class later__  She regretted 
it very much but it & it was not what she would have done if she had thought twice so I don’t 
lay it up against her but she vexed me at the time very much & today we had a big talk about it 
& some things about the students work.  She thinks they arent doing well enough & yet I can’t 
see whose fault it is but her own_  I think they are doing as well as could be expected from such 
material & shan’t worry my soul over them if they aren’t.  Barnes ought to take care of them 
better.  He can’t expect first class work done for what he pays & I shall not kill my self for his 
botany class__  The Juniors in botany are dissatisfied too.  She don’t seem to be able to keep 
them interested & they are now trying to squirm out of the work_  Of course they wont get out 
of it no matter how much they squirm.  But I think I will do what I have been intending to do 
soon[,] take them into my laboratory & put them to work upon the anatomy of the cat.  If I do 
that I will make them put their time in & no fooling about it either.  I don’t see any sense in 
their putting so much time in on botany & I don’t blame them for getting tired of it.  I think for 
such tyros as they are all that detail is wholly out of place__  I hate to write you about these 
things for they are too complicated & when I get here I hate to think about them any longer but 
I do think I ought to try & tell you something about these perplexities.  I wish sometimes that 
Barnes affairs were in sheol.  They take three times as much attention as my own and then they 
aren’t satisfactory.  He has made a big mistake I think in the way he has framed his botany 
course & I am strongly inclined to take it to pieces from the beginning.  I have just come in from 
the Dormitory.  All quiet there as a graveyard.  No noise at ten oclock.  I had the boys stay this 
morning after chapel & I gave them a pretty plain speech in which I made them understand 
pretty vividly that men who had rooms there had to observe certain regulations which we 
prescribed or leave.  That by virtue of taking the room they virtually agreed to behave & that 
any misconduct was a termination of the agreement.  I went straight through them & now if 
there is any disorder & we catch the men they & the rest will be made to understand that they 
have violated their contract & must quit.  I am in the right mood for blood & I am just dying to 



catch a man.  We are on the watch.  There will be two night watchmen on the grounds all night 
for several nights & the boys had better be mighty careful or they will be in a mess.  I sincerely 
hope we shall catch some & I have some whom I should prefer to bounce_  If any are caught it 
will go pretty hard to them for Dr. S. is dreadfully [ill.] & will be inclined to send them out of the 
school[,] in short expel them.  Do you think me cross to night Darling.  Well I am rather cross.  I 
am so dreadfully lovesick or love sick or whatever you will call it but I don’t feel cross toward 
you_  I wonder what that wonderful & elaborate “it” is.  You keep referring to it all the time or 
every once in a while.  Why not tell me Darling & set my curiosity at rest.  I am sure I should 
enjoy it at Christmas as much & I should enjoy it now & all along too.  O you dear girl[,] I know 
you are thinking of me all the time X & would be if you werent making its of various sorts & 
kinds.  At the star [X] I was called out by Craig who heard some noise in Floyds room & have 
been gone a half hour.  Talk about interruptions[,] what would a dormitory be if I lived in it & 
heard every noise.  Craig is the most suspicious or suspecting creature.  He thinks something is 
about to happen all the time.  I don’t look for anything tonight tho it may come.  Any how I 
propose to go to sleep & get a decent rest if I can.  And it is getting time to.  I thought I was 
going to have time for a longer letter for your Sunday letter but I shall not after all.  I had a 
letter from Aunt Electa today.  One also from Sue.  Sues was very good[,] one of the old sort 
that she used to write before we fell out[,] the most natural letter I have had from her in a long 
time.  Next Wednesday is her birth day[,] twenty five years old.  I will try & write her before 
long but her last letter was written about six weeks ago_  She hasn’t written since the letter in 
which she told me of the death of Lillie Buttz baby__  I feel very sorry for Aunt Electa & think 
her life must be dreary enough.  I do not know what her church relations are except that she is 
a Presbyterian.  She is very strongly attached to Mamie & had found all her occupation for years 
in her care of her.  I suppose you know the whole story from Ada so I neednt tell it again.  
Darling I want you.  I cant feel happy without you.  Perhaps I am one of the kind that will never 
be contented but I do think I can be contented if I can only have you.  You dear dear girl[,] I do 
want to see you.  It is awful this longing that gets hold of me every now & again & it don’t let 
me have the least bit of peace.  I can’t let it stay in with me & rest too.  I cant seem to do it at 
all.  Good night my own Darling with deepest love from your own loving 
             Harry. 
 
Darling see the sign before the 54 on the envelope containing the enclosure.  It means number 
usually but I will use it only as a warning that the thickness of a letter is not due to the a big 
letter from me so you won’t be disappointed.  Do you understand love?  Your own Harry 
   
 
 


