
                                                                                                       Purdue Dec 2 [1885] 
My own darling Effie 
       I have gotten home, read your letter & had gone to bed thinking I would write to you in 
the morning but I am not sleepy & so I have turned out[,] lighted the gas & wrapped in the 
afghan and mean to write a little bit & then try it again.  Poor girl you were miserable when you 
wrote & yet you didn’t tell me about it at all except in the one sentence “I’m too blue to write.”  
Darling cheer up for we are getting toward the end.  I ought not to have told you how miserable 
I was last week for it has made your Sunday a miserable day I am sure tho you dont say it in so 
many words.  Oh my own[,] it won’t be so when we are together for then we can comfort each 
other as we cant do now.  It is a hard trial for us both & we both give way at times but we are 
stronger than we were last year & I know we do help each other a great deal.  Don’t give up 
Effie.  We aren’t going to die.  We are going to marry before many months have gone by and we 
shall then begin to live my Darling__  I know Darling you are better by this time & Effie I didn’t 
blame you any.  You must believe me Darling when I tell you this.  The letter wasn’t what I 
needed just then but it was not your fault at all.  You couldn’t know when you wrote but if we 
were together I could tell you & find just the sympathy I needed.  I always do when I can tell 
you.  Don’t let the trial fret you Effie from any feeling that you don’t do all you can for you do & 
I know you do.  I believe that all the time.  Poor Darling if I could only see you.  I think Darling 
that there is no doubt that I shall be with you at eleven oclock on Dec[ember] 19th.  I wonder 
Love what is your special reason why it should not be Sunday morning[?]  You didn’t tell me 
that.  Must I wait & ask you or will you tell me in your answer to this letter?  Oh Darling how I 
do long to see you and tell you of my love again & hear your story and to kiss you & caress you 
without limit.   
        Darling what had we better do about going to Madison[?]  I want to do what is best for 
all concerned but primarily what will make us happiest for I can’t help feeling that we both 
need all the help & comfort we can get from the visit to help us along.  We are both in need of 
it now and we shall I know feel that we must plan our movements with reference to that.  I 
believe we had better stay in New York till Xmas & then go to Madison for a week and finish up 
in New York_  But I should like this plan also[,] to go on Monday with you to Madison & come 
back to N.Y on Dec[ember] 26th & stay a week & finish up at Madison.  But your mother will 
naturally object to that for she will want you there on Christmas.  What do you think we had 
better do my darling[?]  Wont you tell me & help me decide[?]  Your plans are always lovely_  I 
think that the former plan is better and yet it does seem hard for me to be away from home 
those first days.  We have got to stay together.  I shall not agree to anything else & shan’t want 
you out of my sight from the first moment if I can help it.  I shall be sorry when we say “good-
night” & impatient for the morning greeting.  Wont you tell me Darling what you think about 
the matter.  Oh Effie Love[,] I want to see you.  That draws me so far more than all else.  Oh 
Darling you are so dear to me.  We may be selfish[,] if you please to call it that[,] but the trouble 
is that people who love as we do have no business to be engaged.  They ought to be married & 
then they wouldn’t be called by hard names_  I wonder what your special reason is_  Wont you 
tell me Darling?  Is it any more special than my desire to see you I wonder my darling[?]  It will 
be handy to have Mr Artz room though it would be very pleasant to have Mr. A. about for his 
pleasant company_  We could have things better at Madison I guess at nights for if you sleep 
with your mother she will object if we sit up late.  We will determine what to do when I get 



home but I want you to write me Effie what you think.  Oh how I wish I could kiss your dear lips 
& look into your dear eyes & hear your dear voice my own darling.  With love unbounded my 
own Effie from your own loving Harry_ 
Now I must go to bed.  Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө [ill.] Ө Ө Ө Ө Ө kisses.  [ill.] them very often.  But they 
arent like the real ones but better to me than none.  Oh Darling Darling Darling I do want you 
so, my own Love.  
 
Wed[nesday] morning 

My darling I will send what I have written in this mail & try to write some more to mail 
this afternoon.  I mailed the letter last night at a box at 9:15.  Please keep its postmark.  It ought 
to get to you on Thursday afternoon but may not arrive until this mail. 
      With love darling & many many fond thoughts & wishes 
              from your own 
                  Harry. 
 
 
 


