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My own Darling Effie: 
      I received your letter this evening.  My last nights letter missed this mornings mail.  It 
goes a little before eight & I can’t always make it to get the letter in for I am tardy about 
breakfast but I generally manage it.  Last Friday I had to take a special trip over to the city to get 
your letter off so that you could get it sure on Sunday.  Mr. Carey was outside but the mail bag 
was locked & I wouldn’t trust him with the letter & so I went over at 11:30 on purpose to mail 
the letter.  I hope you got it & have no reason to doubt that you did.  It wasn’t much_  I feel 
pretty well today but have had a trying time for we had to decide the cases of those boys.  Bruff 
was suspended for one month for his impudence to me and will be admitted to his classes then 
only on certain conditions[,] one being that he is truly repentant for his behavior.  I was awfully 
mad at his surly impudent way & I shall enjoy seeing him thoroughly humbled for it.  The other 
boys were severely reprimanded & I guess we shall not have any more noise from them.  I hate 
all such business.  I am naturally of a peaceful disposition & it bothers me a good deal to have 
to discipline boys but it has got to be done or they will run clean away from one_  I had a big 
sleep last night[,] ten hours[,] & feel about as good as ever today but tonight I felt kind of 
mournful[,] partly as a result of my longing which is dreadful at times & partly as a result of 
these school worries.  But I don’t let these latter bother me much.  I do my best & after that I 
am no longer responsible.  I know that all the faculty back both Craig & me and so it is all right.  
I had also an unpleasant little affair this morning with one of the girls in my physiology class.  I 
had given out a written recitation & told them that I should permit no communication.  One 
Girl[,] Anna Baker[,] had bothered me a good deal by talking with the one who sits with her[,] 
Maggie Van Natta[,] & all the hour she was every now & then observed to communicate with 
M.V.N.  So I resolved to ask her when she handed in her paper if she had communicated at all 
concerning the subjects of the paper.  She said no & I said all right.  I wanted to know because 
you were communicating with Maggie Van Natta & I wanted to be certain it wasn’t about the 
lesson.  She left & pretty soon Maggie Van Natta came in & told me Miss Baker was 
heartbroken at my suspicion.  She told me that Anna Baker hadn’t said a thing about the lesson.  
I said Why Miss Van Natta I believe that now since Miss B. has told me so I take her word for it.  
I only asked her so as to remove all suspicion.  This P.M. Dr Smart told me that Miss B. was all 
broken up & that her father had been to see him about it.  Now did you ever hear of anything 
so silly as girls are[?]  This is the first time I have ever had the least trouble with them and I am 
quite sure that it is all Miss Bakers fault & am beginning to believe she was cheating after all & 
is mad because she was caught.  But enough of the school room__  I have struck a most 
interesting set of articles on the chemistry of cooking by one W. Mathew Williams.  They are 
very interesting & suggestive & I intend to read them to you someday.  I believe tho you think 
that science & the kitchen dont hitch well together but these read very sensibly.  For instance 
he says that an egg should be cooked in water 160° F[,] not on the stove at all[,] at least not in 
boiling water[,] & then the white will be coagulated evenly all through & not hard on the 
outside & soft on the inside as when put in boiling water & left in boiling water 3½ minutes.  
This strikes me exactly & makes me long for some eggs.  I havent tasted one egg since I left 
home[,] what do you think of that[,] & I am very fond of them.  I expect when we are married I 
shall be periodically bounced from the kitchen for daring to intrude my theories there.  I had a 



lovely letter today from Prof[essor] Rice.  I will send it to you.  How much I do respect him & I 
do wish I could se him.  I have a good friend in him & if ever I want a place & there is anything 
lying around loose you can bet he will help me.  I often get discouraged with Purdue.  I presume 
tho’ it is because I am blue on general principle. 
         Miss Weed went for me the other day.  She said Goss wanted to know what was the 
matter with Osborn this year.  You cant get a smile out of him___  I don’t suppose that is strictly 
true for I am sure I do smile sometimes_  Sue wanted me to answer her letter at once.  She 
hadn’t written to me for a month.  I told you didn’t I that I had a letter last Friday from her.  I 
thought her sudden interest looked encouraging.  I had wanted a letter on her birth day which 
is Wednesday but I must own I don’t feel a very fierce enthusiasm about writing to her.  Her 
letter is very good tho’[,] better than any I have had from her in a long time.  With fondest love 
darling from your own loving Harry. 
 
                                                                                                                 Purdue _ Nov 3 [1885] 
                                                                                                                  7 P.M. 
My darling darling little Girl: 
       The love part was crowded out of my letter last night by the other matters which I 
wanted to make sure of.  You know Effie that it wasnt out of my mind.  It never is.  It is there 
constantly but you like to have me tell you so I feel sure[,] just as I like you to do so_  My darling 
this love for you is a very constant feeling and it is with me all the time no matter what I may be 
doing__  Oh Effie Love I think every day of the approaching day.  It will be such a happiness to 
be with you & to see your happiness will be another.  I do want to be very much loved by you 
darling & it makes me so very happy to feel how strong your love is & every sign of its strength 
is prized.  I do hope it can be a good long visit.  I feel that I need it.  I do really need you I 
honestly feel.  I almost wish I had not agreed to lead this hermit life this year.  I know that so 
much loneliness is bad for me_  Darling is this whole letter rather caerulean in tint?  I fear it is 
so but Effie now & then I can’t seem to help it.  I got so sick for the sight of you.  We both must 
suffer apart.  We are wrong in the sight of God I do believe not to be more patient & not to get 
out of our trial the good we might.  I ought to strive harder for a cheerful spirit under the trial.  I 
do strive but I don’t always succeed.  I ought to do better.  In that regard you do better than I[,] 
I feel sure.  Oh Effie I do love you & long so for you that I cant seem to be cheerful & happy all 
the time tho I do try to be so when I am with those about me__  Now Effie my darling I must 
leave you.  I send you a great heart full of love[,] the warmest truest tenderest love[,] & kisses 
for your dear lips.  Oh Effie it is so unspeakably precious to possess your love & to know that 
you want mine & we would be miserable without it[,] were miserable before you knew you 
possessed it.  Goodbye for the present my darling with love & longing & greatest love from 
          Your own loving 
               Harry. 
 


