
                                                                                       Purdue 
                                                                                                        Nov 11 1885. 
My darling Effie: 

I received your letter this evening & was both surprised & pleased to get so long a letter 
when you had prepared me for a short one.  Darling forgive me if I made you feel badly by what 
I wrote about your mother not helping us but trying to make things harder at times.  I suppose I 
am without doubt unreasonable sometimes[,] my own[,] but it always has looked to me that we 
have certain rights growing out of our peculiar relation[,] certain obligations to each other that 
transcend every thing else.  I wont say we have no other obligations.  We have other obligations 
but they can’t be higher than the obligation we owe to each other.  That is the first proposition 
with which I start to begin my reason or unreason you call it I am afraid.  Now Darling if 
anything did come up to conflict with what I owe you I should feel that it had to yield & not my 
duty to you for my duty to you is a higher duty.  If I believed it my duty to do so[,] if you needed 
me at this moment[,] I should drop every thing & fly as fast as possible.  I dont understand that 
[at] present my duty is at our side.  We have agreed that my duty is here but I still owe you 
some thing.  One thing is a daily letter.  I felt that last year irrespective of the length or 
frequency of your letters.  And I wrote daily for your sake tho I guess you would have liked 
fewer letters as I see it now_  I felt then as I feel now that there is a certain limit[,] a least limit 
below which we cannot fall without making our suffering too great to be borne.  The letter you 
failed to get on Sunday I cut a class and went to the post office on purpose to mail because the 
morning mail got away before I got over in the morning.  I feel that way about your letters.  I 
feel that I need you all the time.  To see you once a week would be heavenly but I cant even see 
you once in a month or once in three months.  Instead what can I have[?]  I have always felt 
that a letter every day was the least I could get along on.  I couldn’t have it and last year & I 
suffered.  There was one time when I suffered more than I had ever supposed I could suffer in 
the mere absence of letters from any person.  It was horrible & makes me wild and when I think 
about it.  I hope nothing at all like that will ever happen again.  I feel that I have a right to your 
time to the extent necessary to keep me quiet & out of misery & feel that you have the same 
right and that is why I feel so strongly if you cant write_  But Darling I have written you all this 
fifty times I suppose & you don’t see it as I do & I presume we shall never agree on this point.  
Of course you cant consistently admit my right to the time & then blame me if I object to its 
being taken away from me or call me unreasonable for insisting on having my least starvation 
ration.  You don’t see this as I do & I presume we shall never quite agree about the matter.  I 
don’t want you to feel that I am unreasonable but I can’t help it.  We differ on the fundamental 
premise.  I argue that I have a right to at least so much time per day any how unless of course 
you are sick or there is some very unusual stress & even then I believe you ought to write some 
thing tho not so much, but you & the others [ill.] take the stand that I must go in with the rest & 
run my luck at getting my ration.  There Effie we shall mend this thing best by not trying to do 
anything with it.  I shall always feel the same way I am afraid & I can’t blame you for calling it 
unreasonable.  It is so from your point of view.  It must seem so & you are not responsible at all 
for your point of view.  

As to comparative length of letters[,] Darling I have nothing to say.  I do the best I can & 
all I can & so do you & I don’t complain of you.  I most often stop because there is literally 
nothing at all to say.  It is so monotonous here that there is literally nothing to tell you.  Some of 



the short letters are from lack of time[,] some from lack of material & some because I was so 
miserable I almost can’t write.  Darling I think you do write more than I.  You often write much 
longer letters than any I write & the letters I have no word of complaint about at all_  Oh 
Darling I shall be so glad when we can stop letter writing.  It is unsatisfactory at best & is 
horrible at worst & none at all is even worse still.  I do hope the eight months more will end the 
separation forever.  I can’t face the idea of any more separation with any courage at all.  It is 
fortunate we didn’t fall in love any sooner for I think it would have spoiled my disposition 
completely to have waited much longer than our term of trial.  Darling about the vaccination.  I 
have for you to have the trouble it will cause you if it takes but I do believe you ought not to 
risk anything.  I have told you how I feel about the matter & now I leave it to you for decision 
for you know all the facts better than I do.  I thought I had a bad arm but I was gratified enough 
for the protection I felt I secured thereby.  I don’t want you to have smallpox if it can be 
prevented for a variety of reasons.  Do as you think best.  I will advance money for the virus. 
       A Dr Braton of Indianapolis was here today to write up the reception for the papers 
there.  He is a very lively fellow[,]a physician & pathologist and he has a great interest in the 
microscope.  He was tremendously excited over my sections.  I gave him a lot & he promised to 
preserve a nice lot of diseased tissues for me[,] just the thing I shall want for my work in the 
direction of microscopic structures of diseased tissues.  I feel sure I can turn that to a practical 
account.  He will advertise me pretty well pretty well down there in Indianapolis among the 
doctors & that is just what I want. 
         The reception was a great success.  I wish you could have attended.  The shops looked 
finely and there was a great crowd of visitors who attended the thing.  Some strolled over to 
our building & gave us a look.  The museum is in pretty good shape. Looks much better than I 
ever saw it before.  I shall now begin to exchange like the mischief.  Brooks wrote me today to 
send on a paper as soon as I can and I shall keep pretty close at work until Christmas.  I wish I 
hadn’t promised to go to Chicago for I am so busy I hate to waste the time. I think I will write to 
Hitchcock & put it off to sometime later in the year after Christmas. 
       We had a very entertaining show this evening.  Dr Smart got one J. W. Riley[,] a 
Hoosier[,] to come here & read a lecture on poetry[,] really to recite some dialectic poems[,] 
mostly his own ballads of hoosier life & they were some of them capital.  I do wish you could 
have heard them.  One was a seven year old boy tormenting his sisters lover.  Riley gives the 
tone etc to life & the language was huge.  I liked best the stories he put in the mouth of old 
hoosier farmers _  Of course I am powerless to reproduce the effect but they were witty[,] 
humorous[,] pathetic and often pretty all at the same time.  He is known as the Hoosier poet 
and if he wrote all the things he has done some work I call as good as Will Carleton. 
        I had a lovely letter from papa this morning which I will send you for you must enjoy it 
as well as I.  He is pretty down I tell you generally & has a pretty hard time of it alone with such 
a lot of women.  You know Darling with all due deference to your sex that a man is no match for 
four women_  He is angelic to endure it as he does.  I shouldn’t__  I guess he often wishes he 
could go to another world where he would be better appreciated.  And I have the [ill.] wish he 
was dead_  When we are married he shall make us a good long visit.  I am going to try to bring 
him out here for a month with me when I come back here.  He can go out hunting seven times a 
week if he wants to then.  Oh Darling[,] you dear dear girl[,] I want to see you so.  Not six weeks 
more & I shall have your dear form in my arms____  I do long so for you_  It seems so long since 



we said good bye.  Wasn’t it awful Darling[,] that goodbye!  Now my love[,] I must leave you & 
go to bed.  Dear dear girl[,] how I do love you my own darling.  Good night Effie with love & 
kisses[,] unspeakable love & hundreds of kisses from your own loving    

Harry_ 
  
 


