
                                                                                                          Purdue Nov 15, [18]85 
My own darling darling Effie: 
        I went to the city last night after I finished your letter and met Misses W & E at the Lake 
house & we all went up for a call on Barnes Mrs. etc.  We found her at home & passed a very 
pleasant evening staying till the coach came for us at 10:30_  Mrs B & I got off by ourselves & 
had a talk over absent loved ones[,] only we didn’t say much about the subject directly.  She 
said how glad she was that the time is getting near for her to join her husband & she told me 
how badly he feels.  She thinks he has a very much harder time than she has for she says he 
dont have any friends there & she has the baby & all the family_  She said that Barnes wrote 
her the other day that she just thought what a fool he was to go off that way alone and leave 
everything that was worth having__  The other day she brought the baby over here & as they 
approached the college he said “Same old College.  Wonder if my papa aint there.”  He misses 
his father very much Mrs Barnes says__  I am glad they are to be together after christmas for 
the rest of the year__ 
       I shouldn’t wonder a bit if either Jule or Mr Artz get caught but I expect it will turn out to 
be a mutual admiration society for my theory includes that both will go.  I have our case so 
impressed on my mind that I feel deeply scared for Jule & Mr. Artz.  I think it would be a very 
desirable thing from both standpoints.  I believe that Jule has good stuff in her[,] only it has 
never been developed yet to its highest point.  She never would amount to as much as you for 
the reason that she has never become as independent as you have.  If I had my choice I should 
take you everytime.  Of course I havent any choice[,] never had.  I have always been glued to 
you & Jule wasn’t in the question at all.  You always attracted me so that Jule didn’t have the 
ghost of a chance_  Mr Artz I presume will think the other way all his life.  Seriously tho 
darling[,] I do think that Mr. A. would make a kind[,] loving & thoughtful husband and I think he 
will always be a successful man & I should be very glad if anything came of the little flirtation.  
Of course these are all unhatched chickens & they may fail ever to appear but we think we may 
as well talk there little matters over now we are settled ourselves.  Darling isn’t it lovely to be 
settled[,] to have some one whom you know love you with that lovers love[,] the dearest 
experience of our lives thus far_  Oh my own[,] I long so for you for distance dont weaken the 
longing & time dont lessen it at all & it gets worse[,] not easier[,] to bear as the time passes__    
       We shall not want to spend much of our time in calling I expect.  I wonder how we can 
plot to be most together alone.  If there is any vacant room we shall be o.k. for we will go there 
& lock ourselves in & defy molestation.  But we cant tell yet how that will be.  I will hunt up the 
time tables at once.  Will you please get & send me at once the latest Penn[sylvani]a time table 
of trains between New York & Baltimore.  I think my plan to get into New York at night will be 
the best one & I shall try to manage the thing in that way_  Or if you think the Albany projects 
one that we can work I will stop at Baltimore on the way back in 1886__  I haven’t heard from 
you on that yet.  If we decide that that is possible, I will be in albany on Saturday Dec 19 at 4 PM 
I think, & then Darling we shall be sure of being alone & I will promise not to touch Victor Hugo 
or any other book.  Oh my own[,] I do so want to see you_ 
         Darling will you look at some of the book stores for The Catalogue of The N.Y. Etching 
Society for 1885.  I am told it contains a number of pretty etchings each year & costs at $1.00_   
Hunt it up please & examine it &[,] if it is good[,] please get me a copy.  I am afraid to wait for 
fear they will be sold out by the time I get home_ 



     I didn’t get home last night until 11:30 or so & went at once to bed.  This morning I 
walked over at 9 oclock[,] too early to write a letter to mail[,] so I wrote one just before supper 
& then went over with it after Supper.  I havent been to church today & feel rather heathenish I 
must say_  I didn’t have chapel today because of a funeral in the city of one of the former 
students so I have been about home? all day[,] read you letters & drew comfort from them[,] 
written a lot & drawn some_ besides playing right smart. 
        Mr Smith who took my mail to church has been turned out of the P.O. to make room for 
a democrat and I dont yet know whether I can make any arrangement except the one I had last 
year or not.  I am afraid not.  Of course I am bound to have the letter anyhow but I should like 
to go to church in the morning & don’t like to lose the hour from 10-11 & dont want to go to 
Sunday School.  I don’t know how it will turn out yet.  I got Mr. Golden to go over with me this 
evening.  We had a very pleasant talk about pictures.  He has a great appreciation of them & 
considerable information about prints.  He has a much more artistic sense than the average 
human being and would show up well for training.  He stayed till about eight oclock & then I 
turned him out (in a mild way) to write my letter.  He saw at once when I told him that I wanted 
to write & gently sloped off. 
       I am going to spend this week in finishing up the drawings to illustrate a paper I want to 
send away in two weeks on the gill of Fas[c]iolaria_  The drawings are made in india ink with a 
pen on bristol board & are very laborious undertakings.  I spend about three or four hours upon 
one which covers about four square inches & I have about two square feet or more to do.  They 
require the greatest care or they are no good at all.  I want to get two papers done before 
christmas beside my regular work & should like to get a start upon the Limulus paper_  I wish 
you were here.  You could help me so much as my amanuensis.  You remember the paper we 
wrote last summer_  I have kept the horrors away better today than in any day for a long time.  
I guess because your letter today was so sweet & lovely & because I have kept very busy.  I 
spent most of the afternoon drawing one figure for my paper & that kept my mind pretty well 
occupied.  I intend to keep off the blues at all hazards__ 
         I am reading a very entertaining little book of the Alice in Wonderland sort.  It is Alices 
adv[entures]. in the behind the looking glass_  I can’t tell you much about it yet for I have read 
only a couple of chapters but one good thing I struck was a place where it said that Alice was 
going very fast indeed & yet it seemed if every thing was standing still.  Then she wondered if 
she was really going & all the things about going too or how it was.  So she asked her 
companion who answered that now a days a person oughtn’t to expect to go ahead much.  
They had to go very fast if they kept up let alone going ahead any.  It came in very slyly as a hit 
on the fast life of the existing generation & was very neatly done_ 
        Tomorrow night is the meeting of the Scientific Society.  I am the virtual head & front of 
the thing this year or chairman of the program committee and I have the hope of making the 
thing interesting through the year.  Last year it petered out terribly & the boys dropped off & 
we had no attendance.  I have the program all schemed out of the whole year & the men all 
notified & promised & I send a copy to each member for each meeting of the progr[am]. for the 
evening.  We had a big lot there at the November meeting & I expect we shall have a good 
crowd tomorrow night.  I hope not & consider if I can escape but shall be already to fill up a 
breach any where at any time.  I don’t object & the practise in speaking is all & always good.  I 
am getting so now that I don’t feel the fear of an audience I used to and I hope I shall eventually 



get so that I can completely control it at any time.  Darling I wish you could be here & share in 
these things that make up my life.  I dont want to live alone any more.  I want you to enter into 
all the things I do & I want to go into your life in the same way.  That is true marriage & union[,] 
union of heart & soul & mind & all ones interests, as well as the mere physical alliance of 
marriage.  You already form a great part in my life & will continue to always form a greater & 
still greater Darling & I hope I shall be so to you. 
      Didnt you enjoy papas letter Darling[?]  I though it was such a good homely letter.  It did 
me good.  His letters always do.  Thought Adas offer was lovely and whether we accept it or not 
we know it was meant in perfect good faith & is lovely in her.  All that is of course[,] Darling[,] at 
your disposal.  All I want is that you shall make that promise that has in effect been already 
made in such form as will give us all the title & rights of husband & wife forever[,] when & how 
Darling I have no choice about.  It is for you to say.  I shall be suited with any thing you do.  I do 
hope we shall decide that next spring it can take place for I don’t want to wait any longer_  Now 
Effie mine[,] I am going to leave you but I shan’t forget you for a moment and I love & long for 
you all the time__  With fondest deepest love[,] my own darling[,] & kisses kisses[,] no end of 
kisses[,] for my Effie 
            from your own loving 
                 Harry____ 
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