
           Purdue Jan 13 [18]86_ 
My own darling Effie_ 
      I received your letter of Sunday this morning.  It was due last evening.  It was a real good 
letter Darling & did me a heap of good to read it.  I am very sorry you didn’t get my letter on 
Sunday.  It was started on time Darling as you surmised & should have been started the day 
before had I known or foreseen any trouble.  Perhaps darling this one will reach you on thurs 
Saturday or possibly it will be delayed & be your Sundays letter.  I hope not.  It is the one which 
you ought to receive on Saturday.  Please keep the postmarks Darling for awhile & send them 
on to me so that I can keep track of things & be able to hunt up if anything goes wrong__ 
      My love I feel so very badly whenever I stop & think of what it will cost both you & your 
mother to be parted & more particularly your mother for Darling I can’t help understand from 
my own feeling that your love for me is so great that to be with me will be in some sense a help 
& a great help to bear the longing for her while she won’t have this.  You will be losing but also 
gaining but she will be only losing.  It will be very hard for her[,] very hard[,] & I just hate to 
think of taking you from her but of course we can’t consider that.  At least I don’t think we 
ought to tho I am sure we shall both feel glad for her sake if something opens soon for us in the 
East.    It will be hard to leave her behind.  I do wish that somehow things could so shape 
themselves that she could follow us & I feel more & more that that would be the better way if it 
could anyway be.  Oh isn’t it horrible to be poor.  We want so much and have so little.  Darling I 
don’t wonder that it makes her half wild when she thinks about it and it will be very hard for 
her if we dont go home for the whole school year.  Oh dear oh dear_  Darling I can tell the 
better for I know how awfully I feel separated from you.  It is horrible & I wish I was with you & 
am sometimes almost ready to run away & take the consequences.  Oh my Darling[,] it is just 
simply horrible. 
       Today has been the wedding day & now Ada is Mrs Underwood, & has been for nearly 
five hours if the wedding was on time.  She has gone away.  You wouldn’t tell even me where 
(Dont you feel badly to have any secret from me?  I don’t like to have you & don’t like to be told 
anything I couldn’t tell you) and Mrs. Hull is deserted.  Poor Mrs. Hull.  She feels pretty blue 
tonight & yet what has she to feel blue over compared with us, and we[,] what have we to feel 
blue over compared with thousands.  I read a poem of Lowells this evening that did me good.  It 
told about a coachman standing outside on a cold night waiting for the master whom he could 
see inside the warm house escorting a beautiful lady who smiled at him & the coachman 
wishing to change places.       

“He thinks how happy is my arm 
             ’Neath its white-gloved & jeweled load 
             And wishes me some dreadful harm 
      Hearing the merry corks explode 
             Meanwhile I inly curse the bore 



Of Hunting still the same old coon  
      And envy him outside the door 
 In golden quiet of the moon. 
 The winter wind is not so cold 
 As the bright smile he sees me win 
 Nor the hosts oldest wine so old 
 As our poor gabble sour & thin. 
                x     x    x     x 
             O could he have my share of life 
 And I his quiet! –  past a doubt 
             ’Twould still be one man bored within 
     And just another bored without.” 
 

And so we all go & I am as bad as other people.  I don’t assume to be any better.  I am 
not satisfied & you arent & who is.  Someone ought to write a moral essay here.  You must 
imagine one [ill.] subject on [ill.].  The Bible calls contentment great gain but no one has it & if 
we find a person who has it we are only apt to find fault with them[,] e.g. the Van Sants.  I 
haven’t enough.   
       Darling I enclose a program of the Nevada concert tomorrow night.  I dont know any of 
the other performers but like some of the selections very well.  I hope that it will be as beautiful 
a night as tonight is for it is perfect tonight and I do hope it will be as lovely tomorrow night.  I 
wish you were to be here.  I should so like to go to a good concert with you.  There wasn’t any 
chance in New York & at that time I knew I couldn’t have enjoyed an entertainment much.  All I 
wanted then was you__  Oh Darling it was such a short time & the year is so long.  The time 
went so horribly fast then & crawls so slowly now_ 
       Darling I was very much alarmed about you on Saturday night.  I noticed then more than 
at other times & couldn’t tell what was the matter.  When I left you[,] you hardly spoke to me & 
I couldn’t tell what ailed you.  I knew that you were suffering terribly but I couldn’t seem to 
reach it at all_  It was dreadful_  I am very glad that you didn’t have anything like your throat 
cramp.  Oh darling it was horrible.  Saturday & especially Sunday were miserable to me too but I 
did want to help you by enjoying things & wanted you to enjoy things & not be full of misery.   
We didn’t have much more time together & we ought not to lose all our pleasure in 
contemplation of what was before us.  And I did enjoy being with you in spite of everything.  It 
was a pleasure[,] oh such a pleasure[,] & one I would want so when I couldn’t have it again.  
You poor girl[,] I am sorry you couldn’t get away more from the future to enjoy our present but 
I know you wouldn’t have lost a minute of it_ 
        I didn’t know that I hadn’t told you that Dr Smart was boarding.  I kind of tho’t he did 
that so he could be away to Washington & about but I don’t know anything about that & may 



be way off.  He has been more quiet lately & guess he has determined not to try for any more 
offices.  He is very fond of politics_  Tho Swan didn’t deserve cussing for your letter[,] he cant 
get too much on general principles.  I just got today a paper from John Hopkins Studies sent me 
by Conn last August.  It got here before I got here in the Fall & has been hanging around the 
library ever since & Dragoo discovered it today in a drawer in the Library.  Isn’t that great?  Just 
about 6 months behind.  I think that the old man[,] tho he is the best hearted old fellow going[,] 
is not in all respects best fitted to be librarian and in charge of the mails.  I watch my letters 
pretty sharp when they I am in my right mind & usually see them go into the mail bag before I 
am restful. 
      I think that we are settled down now for a while.  The pang of parting upset us both 
pretty completely but I guess that we are where we can begin to realize how much good that 
vacation together did for us.  It was so sweet to be together.  Oh Darling what a happiness it is 
to us to be together & we can look back to it & to the Summer too for we haven’t forgotten 
that by any means[,] have we darling[,] & draw a great deal of comfort from both.  Oh Effie my 
darling[,] I do love you so dearly.  Now Darling I must stop but I don’t want to.  The letter last 
night wasn’t spun out because I kept on using half sheets.  I used them to get rid of them & not 
because I kept on writing more than I at first intended.  Now Darling I must stop but I shan’t 
only leave you for I don’t do that but continue with you & you are with me all the time in my 
mind but I want you actually as well as in the very unsubstantial way. 
        With love darling & kisses & the strongest longings 
              from your own loving 
                Harry. 
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