
                                                                                                Purdue Nov 3 [18]85. 
My own darling Effie_ 
       I received your dear letter this evening & have just read it.  I was so sorry Darling that 
you had such bad luck on Sunday.  Poor girl[,] I can understand how disappointed you must 
have been & am so very sorry it happened so.  I did all I could do so I can’t have the pleasure of 
thinking that the letter wasn’t there after all or I had better say the relief but I would do much 
more than that if possible to get your letter to you.  Darling I was very sorry to hear about your 
trouble[,] very sorry.  You poor child[,] you did indeed have a hard time_  Your letter darling 
was a good one & I enjoyed it so very very much_  Oh Effie I do want to see you awfully but 
since I can’t your love letters are a great help & comfort.  Effie Effie Effie how I do love you my 
own darling darling Effie.  We can’t expect outsiders to help us or care about our feelings.  I 
don’t know that I mind much if they dont.  We have enough in ourselves with out their help or 
sympathy.  You mustn’t expect that Jule would take any interest in your letter & I am not 
especially surprised in her not asking the postman anything about it.  Haven’t I an obliging 
postmaster in Mr. Smith who brings me a letter at church every Sunday?  I often wonder as I 
take it if he suspects what that letter is to me.  He never smiles a bit if he does or tries to joke 
me about it but he isn’t one of the joking kind.  I remember all the things you mention about 
that Joseffy day but I had forgotten they came in then.  You have the most wonderful memory 
it seems to me & beats me all hollow.  I can laugh with you at my performance at the ferry.  I of 
course didn’t see it but I can understand that it was very funny.  What is the reason you always 
enjoyed getting hold of such things & making sport of them?  Dont you suppose a person hates 
to have his weaknesses joked on.  I was very much annoyed at your exposing my misplaced 
sentimentality of over Adas pipe__  I guess it taught me a pretty good lesson for I shant go into 
any such unfounded reveries after this when you send me anything.  I shall be pretty sure it 
hails from you before I make another jackass of myself.  I guess Ada thought I was a sort of mild 
type of fool didn’t she.  Huston comes in here at noons & often smokes his pipe.  He thinks it is 
a pretty good pipe_ 
        I was never quite sure before darling whether you consider that the drive to Feltville 
paid on the whole or not.  You were in such a bad condition & suffered so awfully afterward for 
it but what a lovely time we had in spite of your suffering.  That night I was miserable[,] 
dreadfully so.  I had to stay with the Adamsons & at that time I wished they were in Hindoostan.  
I was wild to be with you[,] you poor darling[,] & I had to stay t & be merry & it was dreadfully 
hard work.  I probably got no credit for it either.  I stole away to your side as often as I dared & 
we did have some dear precious intervals didn’t we?  I hope I shall be able to take you next 
Summer to some place where hay fever is unknown.  If we go to Beaufort we had better spend 
July there.  That is the best month we should have.  I have thought some of the Maine coast to 
visit my old chum Woods.  He lives on the shore & I could collect at the same time.  Woods has 
been hectoring me to visit him for a long time.  If we liked it there we could find some boarding 
place & spend several weeks there perhaps.  The trip to Beaufort & back would cost us a good 
deal but living there wouldn’t be expensive after we got there.  If we went to Maine we could 
visit Boston in the course of our journey.  Wouldn’t we be happy traveling about together.  Oh 
Darling it is all so lovely that we are engaged & love each other so & fit together so well__  You 
darling[,] you fit me so well that I already feel lost without you_  We shan’t have to spent much 
time in getting acquainted after we are married.  If we do learn to love each other even better 



than we do now what bliss it must be for I feel full now every time I think of you & your love & 
devotion to me & that it is all mine[,] my very own.  You have given it all to me & long for me all 
the time just as I long for you.  Darling we are getting into November.  It is already the third & 
tomorrow will be the fourth do you see?  Of course you do you darling & you are counting the 
weeks as closely as I am.  It is eight weeks since I kissed you.  It wont be eight weeks before I do 
so again I hope & it wont if all goes well_  Seven weeks from today is the 22nd of December_  I 
do hope I can leave here on Friday the 18th but cant tell yet how it will be about that.  If I leave 
here on Friday I shall be in Balt. if I decide to stop there on Saturday & shall I think get into New 
York sometime or other on Saturday night I hope_  I will hunt up the times & connections 
sometime soon.  If I dont come to Balto [Baltimore] I shall prob[ably] come by the Central & you 
could meet me again at Albany if you thought best.  What should you think of that[,] of course 
provided the boats ran.  It would be cold but we could stand it outside some & could have the 
stateroom together even if we had too rooms for the sake of appearances.  But I presume that 
it would be best for me to see Brooks & Martin.  I really ought to see them & see what the 
chances for me to get something else.  There might be something there at Baltimore.  We could 
live there on $1000 & be very comfortable & at the same time near enough to home & far 
enough away too.  I want to see Brooks & guess I shall decide to stop there on my way home.  
You can be certain Darling that I shall be impatient enough to reach you as soon as possible[,] 
just about crazy to see you.  I am so now & I shall be far worse when the very time comes_____  
I have been up for a while in Miss Weed’s room.  She has been recently having great trouble 
with her eyes and she really needs company.  But it is the first time I have gone up for a call or 
visit in some time but tho’ I was there last Thursday night to read Draper’s “Civil War.”  You will 
think that I think there is no body like Draper for I would read the conflict all last Summer & am 
now on another of his books but it is pure accident.  I must stop now & write something home.  
I didn’t write on Sunday be cause I was too tired.  Mags last isn’t really worth answering but I 
suppose I have got to write home or take a blessing & on the whole writing is the lesser evil.  
Sweet way to feel about ones home[,] if it is my home[,] which seems doubtful isn’t it?  I will 
write to Sue also as soon as I can but certainly shall not cut you short for her you may depend 
on that.  I want to get a chance to write to Aunt Electa too but will take that on Sunday I think.  
Now Darling good night with fondest love & kisses[,] kisses without number from you own 
                 Harry__ 
 


