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My own darling Harry, 
         Your letter just rec’d.  You poor boy I knew you’d be terribly disappointed on 
Wed[nesday]. and it makes me so mad because there was no sense in your being disappointed.  
You ought to have had that letter on Wednesday morning.  I am not cooled down a bit.  The 
idea of its being sent back here, and then having to take the journey over again, before you 
could have it, is too much to be calm about.  I hope you’ll tell me what fool did it, because I 
never want him trusted with any of my letters when I get out there. I think darling that you 
bore the disappointment splendidly, better than I would have done it.  You were lovely about it, 
for you didn’t know how the thing really was, and yet you never complained at all.  Darling it 
made me so happy because you showed such confidence in me.  You felt so sure that what ever 
was the cause of the delay, it wasn’t my fault.  You never doubted me, but believed I had done 
all I could, and you didn’t cast even a shadow of blame on me.  You were blue & disappointed, 
terribly so, but it didn’t upset me in the least.  I felt awfully sorry for you, & furious at the one 
who was to blame, but your letter was so lovely & you didn’t seem to think that I might have 
done better.  Then you didn’t have a very good letter on Tuesday Thursday either, for I was so 
blue I couldn’t seem to write decently, and I know the letter wasn’t very satisfactory, in fact you 
wont have any thing very much before tomorrow A.M. and I hope to goodness the letters you 
ought to have then wont be delayed, and I am a little afraid on acc’t of the storm, for I suppose 
they are having snow all along the route, and very likely it is worse at your end than it is here.  
One of the letters will be nearly a week old any how, and will be stale enough without being 
delayed another day.  Just think that letter will have traveled almost 3000 miles.  I wish I could 
go as many miles for 4.  If I could, our separation would not be quite so dreadful as it is now, for 
I’d run out to Ind[iana]. and call on you now and then.  I think Mr. Lee’s letter would make a 
very interesting article, and would be a great treat to them all, but I should almost hate to give 
it to them.  I always dislike any thing like that.  It seems kind of horrid to give a friend’s letter to 
the public, and yet I suppose it is a foolish feeling, for of course there is nothing in it that need 
be private, and there is no reason why you shouldn’t give others the benefit of it, if you choose 
to.   They ought to consider it a great favor but I don’t believe they will.  I should think the 
Japanese Village would make a very nice article, and if you didn’t give give it to them this time, 
you can use it at some future time. 
 
Saturday Evening 
      Darling I was interrupted by your mother & Carrie.  I had a very nice visit with them, and 
finally decided to go to the opera with them.  I got a rush ticket (as Maggie did when she was 
down) & I took turns sitting on the step.  We all had a very nice time.  Your mother & Carrie 
enjoyed it very much, and when they cut off one scene of the last act, your mother tho’t it was 
very mean and seemed quite broken up about it.  Carrie is coming down for the wedding on 
Wed[nesday].  I told her to come early in the A.M. so as to have the fun when the presents 
arrived, and to take in the whole thing.  I didn’t dream of going this aft[ernoon]. but tho’t  they 
seemed to wish it, and about half an hour before lunch I decided to go.  Maggie & I had tho’t 
some of going to the American Opera this afternoon, but Ed is so sick she of course could not 
leave.  He would not have the doctor till yesterday, and then I doubt if he would have had him if 



it hadn’t been for Ten Eyck who he had a bad cold, & high fever, and they were both worried 
and sent for the doctor.  Otherwise I doubt very much if Ed would have been under his care.  
The doctor says that Ed is a very sick man and has got to be very careful.  When Maggie gave up 
going, of course I didn’t think any more about it, and expected to stay home all the afternoon.  
We have had quite a st snow storm, in fact, it isn’t over yet, tho’ it isn’t snowing quite so hard 
now as it has done.  I hope our Sunday letters will be all right, at your end & mine too.  It would 
be dreadful if they should be delayed.  We will both be blue enough any way and we’ll need all 
the help we can get, and I do hope we wont be deprived of our letters.  Oh darling does it seem 
possible that it was only a week ago since we were together?  And if is still less than a week 
since we parted, it seems at least a month to me, and think of the weeks between now and the 
middle of June.  It seems so far away, but tho’ we’ll go on suffering, we’ll pull through I guess.  
We have done it before, and I guess we can again.  I hope it is the last one, and I guess I needn’t 
worry about that, for you will never go back to Purdue without me, and if we are not married as 
soon as we hope to be, we will never try anything like this again.  You’ll get something East, if 
not right here, you’ll be where we can see each other often, but I have no doubt that we’ll be 
married in the summer. 
     Darling I am in kind of a fix.  Laura Birch has engagements way ahead, & I cant get her 
when I want her, and may not be able to get her at all, unless your mother gives up her time to 
me.  They proposed this, and seem willing & anxious to do it, and say, that if they cant make 
any other arrangement with her, that I must do it, and they will have her in March.  I hate to do 
this, because I think it is too much for them to change all their plans.  Your mother her for the 
1st week in May and the 1st week in June, and they said it would be too bad for me to have her 
at two different times, and if she cant give more time, she may be able to put the two weeks 
together, & get some one else to change, so that my time wont be divided.  Your mother is 
going to see her, and will make the best arrangement she can.  I’ll be satisfied with whatever 
she does, & be only too glad if I can have her at all.  It is awfully sweet in the girls & your 
mother to give up their time to me, and I am very very grateful, but I do hate to take it from 
them, but they say I must do it, that it is all right.  I think it is awfully good of them to let me 
have it all done there, and now to have them give me their time is _____ well I cant find any 
word for it.  It is too sweet and lovely for anything, and if my appreciation will repay them, they 
will have enough of that, for I do appreciate it thoroughly.             

My darling darling Harry I must stop.  With deepest love, and more than tongue can tell 
                  from your loving 
                                 Effie. 
I’ll write a long letter for my Sunday’s letter.  Ada’s presents are still coming.  They are 
beautiful. 
 


