
                              Purdue Jan 7 [18]86_ 
My own darling darling Effie 
     I do pray that I can write tonight such a letter as will help & comfort my darling when 
she reads it on Sunday_ 
     Oh darling do you know[,] you do know by this time[,] that my having no letter from you 
till today was my own fault_  I wonder at it.  I wonder how I came to do such a thing.  I certainly 
wondered enough about my letter & why I didn’t receive one but I never once hit on the reason 
& yet I ought to have done so for they had been very good about forwarding mail.  I was so 
glad[,] so very glad[,] to get your letter today.  I had begun to fear all sorts of things for I 
couldn’t see into the matter at all but I have been suffering so that I am not much more than 
half witted of late any how.  Poor girl I understand your condition for I am in much the same.  
Oh Effie Darling[,] we have to run our race[,] do our work[,] wear a bright & smiling face while 
within there is an aching heart.  On Saturday night Darling it was dreadful to see you.  You 
seemed too miserable to even cry.  It was awful to see you so & worse for you to be so.  Oh 
Effie it was dreadful.  Our vacation together was happy & will help us after we get over these 
first few days but just at present for a few days we suffer awfully from our loss.  I knew it would 
be so when I left here but I felt sure that after a week or two we should get settled again & 
begin to feed again on the sweetness of the visit & to live on the anticipations.  My Darling it 
will be so I know & you will feel the want of me but you will be able to see some of the blessed 
helpful things that comfort our aching hearts so.  I feel sure Effie my own that it will be so with 
us both. If I did not I should not try to face 22 weeks more of it.  Thus far this week life has been 
misery but I know it wont continue so.  All joy has gone out but it won’t stay so much longer 
because there is great source of joy left tho you are so far away.  You love me with a wonderful 
love & how can I repine?  Oh darling I do hope that this letter will find & leave you better than 
you have been in several days__ 
      I had a lovely letter from your mother this morning too & it did me a world of good.  She 
called me  

“Dear Harry, my dear Son”  
& signed   

Your loving mother    
I was deeply touched by this for she has never done so before.  She wrote about her feeling so 
badly over losing you and that she realized for the first time while I was there how very near 
the time is at hand.  Darling I wish I could show you the letter but she asked me to burn it.  I 
shan’t burn it & may show it to you sometime but not just now_  Oh Effie she loves you very 
very much.  She has felt jealous because you love me so fondly but says “but when I come to 
look at it sensibly I know it is perfectly natural & I would not have it you love each other one 
whit less[,] my dear boy[,] & may you always be as devoted and happy as now is my sincere 
prayer”_  Darling it gives me a chance to write her such a letter as I am sure will help us both for 



I can tell her now just now I feel about having you so far away & why I am so dependent on 
your letters.  You are not to let on that I have told you one word about her letter.  And 
Darling[,] forgive me Effie[,] if I give you any offence[,] but let me tell you one thing.  I do it 
honestly & sincerely but may be wrong.  If I am then it don’t count.  My darling your mother 
loves you & believes in you & feels that the time is fast coming on when she must lose you.  She 
has lived for you & Jule ever since your fathers death and she rejoices in your approaching 
marriage & yet she hates to give you up.  You have never been from her & now you will go far 
away_  Darling try every way to make these last few months a joy to her which she can look 
back to when you are gone_  Forgive me darling if I say it but you seem sometimes impatient 
with her.  You seemed so when we were talking on Saturday night about the wedding plans.  I 
think she feels this.  I sometimes do when I think you don’t mean it as impatient.  Be very 
tender with her.  I think darling she would like you to go with her to church.  Dont feel that you 
cant stand her minister but go with her sometimes__  Oh Effie I know I have no business to 
write you about these things for perhaps I am all wrong.  Forgive me if I am.  Darling I will try to 
be patient if your letters are short & to understand it.  I wont always succeed but I shall try.  I 
depend on them so much & am so blue when I don’t have them but darling I think that we wont 
have any more trouble about them. 
       O Effie darling[,] I do hope we shall be able to get out of this dreadful state.  It seemed 
impossible for me to write & I did so under the greatest difficulties upon the train but I knew 
the letters would be a comfort to you & I wanted you to have what grains of comfort you could 
have.  I am better now but not yet where I can write & write & feel it a comfort.  I feel as if it 
would do me good to get on one side & have a good cry all the time but cant do any such baby 
thing as that.  I long so for you.     
      I send you enclosed a money order for ten dollars.  It can be drawn at Station G_ & that 
will be convenient for you.  Please send me at once the letter I allowed to be forwarded.  Dont 
darling allow any feeling that it is not good deter you.  I want that letter & I know it will be good 
to me & I will understand it perfectly.  Be sure darling that it is forwarded to me at once_  I have 
ordered the paper from Will Quinea & ordered the slips also to be sent to you.  Please do these 
up in a package & keep them for me.  I did not have them made into pads for I prefer them 
loose. 
       Darling I had a pleasant walk to the city today with Miss Whipple & wore my new cap.  It 
was very cold upon the levee & the cap was then greatest comfort[,] lovely.  Miss W[hipple]. is 
a good walker but not an especially interesting talker.  I am afraid that there isn’t such a 
dreadful lot to her but longer acquaintance may show her up better.  She is like I was last year 
precisely in her impressions of the country[,] finds it very dismal here & the people uncouth etc.  
I am quite surprised by comparison to see how I am getting used to things.  I am not yet 
however sufficiently attached to them to prefer them to the East. 



      I want to report darling a wonderful improvement in Miss Weed.  I was up in her room 
tonight[,] our Draper night[,] & she was quite her old self.  She is better in health & spirits & I 
am so very glad for I was sorry for her[,] poor thing[,] & am yet.  I cashed a draft for her 
yesterday[,] $250.[,] and took $50. in a New York draft payable to Mary E. Weed.  I guess she 
sends money on to help her folks at home.  I would like to know her story but wouldnt pump 
her for any thing.  
      And that about all the news for today Darling.  My life just now is pretty well filled up 
with wishing & longing[,] not good occupation at all for an intellectual life but one I cant escape 
just now.  It will be a little less engrossing pretty soon_  Oh Effie my own[,] I know that your 
mothers dear letter to me grew out of the talk she had with you & I so long to hear what it was 
about.  Oh Effie Love[,] it is a hard trial.  I trust we shall bear it & learn to be cheerful & pleasant 
in our distress[,] a very hard lesson for me to learn but I have studied it hard the last few days & 
with better success than ever before.  I expect I shall go to supper with Huston tomorrow for he 
is coming here after lunch to get some cake.  Then I will settle him on the Spirituous liquors_  I 
shall accept the invitation for as I said square meals are so very acceptable now.  Sues cake is 
delicious & is going rapidly.  I have treated largely & eaten liberally myself.  It is now reduced to 
one quarter its primitive bulk.  It is a fine cake & we must get her to make us one for the 
Adirondacks if we determine to go up there.  You dear dear girl[,] how happy we would be 
together there for two or three weeks if we could go.  The term closes here Darling on June 
10th.   I cant tell now when I can leave but hope by Saturday night.  I hate traveling on Sunday 
but I can’t let that stand in our way.  I guess it will be all right but we wont plan that yet[,] only 
you will want to know when the term ends__   

I shall try to have a talk with Dr Smart before a great while so that we can plan our 
schemes for next year_  I feel pretty sure that he will want me to stay here as I have said a 
hundred times before.  I wish we could have been married & come on together this time but 
am wholly satisfied with our decision darling but it is very hard on us & I hate to have you suffer 
as I know you have over this last parting.  I just hated to leave you & as you left at the cars I was 
in agony but had to go.  God bless & keep my darling & unite us in health & blessed joy.  With 
deepest love Effie my own 
         from your own Harry.  
                                                  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


