
         Purdue Jan 26 [18]86 
My own darling darling Effie: 
 Darling your letter came on time this evening & was a good letter[,] lovely[,] full of 
comfortable things & almost like a talk in a telephone[,] one side of a talk[,] your side[,] but so 
much better than none and under the present circumstances a great treat & one that dont get 
stale or tiresome no matter how often it is repeated.  Isn’t it a lovely thing about our passion 
darling that it keeps so fresh & sweet all the time.  It is as dear or dearer even now for me to tell 
you that I love you than a year ago and yet how often have you heard or read those words from 
me_  I know Darling that you do not tire of that blessed assurance & I have all the confidence in 
the world to believe that it is a dear sweet assurance to you & that you would suffer more if it 
were left out than if it were repeated.  It is the same way with me Darling & every time you 
confess your love & fondness for me it is as fresh & joyful as ever or I believe more so_  We can 
neither of us tire of it.  There is nothing we want so much as to be sure all the time that we are 
the dearest object in all the whole world.  So I say what a lovely thing about our love that we 
feel it so fresh & young all the time.  If we tired of it what a sad omen it would be_  Darling you 
write me that you wonder why I love you & it has always been so with me.  I wonder how it is 
that you can love me so but our wondering at it don’t make either of us doubt that we are the 
objects of the others deepest tenderest feeling.  I don’t think that it worries us.  We have large 
faith & how can either of us help believing in the others love after all we have been through[?]  
I am glad that Bessie & Ada feel as they do about me for I can see how it must please you.  I 
don’t think that they do it to flatter you or make you feel good a bit.  I think that they honestly 
mean it.  Of course they neither of them know me very well but they know me some & I think 
that Ada ought to have a tolerably decent notion of the sort of person I am_  At any rate I am 
very glad for your sake & my own as well that they approve of your choice.  I can’t see how it is 
that your friends[,] so many of them[,] seem to approve of me.  I don’t consciously try to 
produce an impression upon them and I think that they are genuine in what they say but I 
honestly cant account for it for darling I must own that I don’t always feel wholly at home with 
all your friends.  That is I feel that I am at a disadvantage with them & they are on their own 
ground while I am “in the strange garret” as it were__  I don’t mean that I don’t like them for 
that isnt true.  I like them or most of them but I don’t feel wholly at home.  I feel a certain 
reserve which I always have toward strangers & yet which I do not feel is my natural manner 
when in a circle of my own friends.  I think for instance I should be called rather quiet by most 
of your friends & yet I am not especially so_  I don’t know that I should be called exactly slow or 
that sort of quiet but I doubt if most of your friends would give me credit for being an 
extremely jolly or hilarious person & yet that is really my inmost disposition when I am wholly 
free to throw off all restraint.  Perhaps you didn’t ever yourself know that for I don’t know that I 
have ever gotten very loose when you have happened to be around.  I am not of late years as 
much so as I was in college but the college men mostly knew me as very full of fun_  But Darling 



I dont mean to say that I am always so dreadfully serious with your friends for I am not always 
so but I think I am quieter than normal when at your house_  I am glad that they are like me & I 
believe they are honest in saying so__   

Darling I feel very much as you do.  I wish the time to fly.  I am so impatient for you_  I 
feel every morning as I wake up[,] O if I could see Effie my darling[,] & every night my last 
thought is[,] Oh Darling I do want you[,] & all day long I keep thinking about my Darling_   
Darling it was awful to come away & leave you for I realized how you were suffering too.    
Saturday night was awful.  You were fairly stupefied with grief & it was awful.  You hardly said 
good night when I went away from you to go down stairs, but it had to be done_  It is hard hard 
& I think often how hard it is.  At first I was wretched _ but I have gotten now where I do hope I 
can stay till we meet where I can control the blues & make them keep from putting only 
bitterness where there is really great sweetness.  For Darling no matter what I am not having & 
cant have[,] think of the positive happiness in a letter burning with love like many I have from 
you[,] all all of them full of it.  I feel worse longing than ever before but I am growing stronger 
than ever before_  I dont want either of us to get done longing.  It will be a bad sign for the 
future if either one of us can be content without the other.  I believe that time will never come 
to either one of us but there is also great happiness for us even tho apart.  It would be all the 
greater if we were together but it is great now & full of bright promise.  I think Darling that we 
have both gotten on firmer ground now and that we can begin to take comfort in writing as 
well as give comfort by writing & take comfort in getting letters.  I want Darling to write letters 
which will help you.  I wish it were possible to time letters so that they would reach you just 
when you need them most & be the best balm for your ache but that cant be.  I do all I can 
however and that you know & Darling I believe the same of you & know that you have written 
for my sake when you didn’t really feel like it as I have when you have been in such utter misery 
that writing seemed impossible & there seemed no freedom in it.  I guess those times are over 
for us both now.  I do hope so & whatever comes darling we both know that in our hearts 
whatever we can do there is no thought way down deep except love[,] strong deep & eternal[,] 
& that nothing can change that however the circumstances seem against us_  No matter how 
blue I get I hug that dear treasure[,] my knowledge of your love[,] the closer & I know you do 
the same__  We shall always regret this year of separation.  It is not like last year showing us 
the strength of our love for we know that[,] but while the year is not giving us any thing[,] it is a 
necessary evil which we must try to endure with patience.  It is more than half gone thank 
heaven. 
 I am glad you have arranged to practise with Bessie & I don’t know but what the plan to 
go to her house is the best one.  I rather think it is in some respects for it will give you a freer 
practise & a better piano_  I had forgotten she had the new piano if I ever knew it_  I should like 
to hear some of the music.  I think she is really wrong to give herself up so completely to mere 
amusement.  She ought to have some solid occupation.  I believe that every one ought & should 



highly approve her having some pupils.  I believe she would be better off for it.  I think that you 
are tho I dont care about your having quite so many.  I believe that Jule would [be] better off if 
she had some thing to do which would give her some responsibility to those who have no 
special concern in her__  I haven’t the measels yet Darling & I guess that there is no further 
cause for alarm.  Mr Virden has resumed his work & no others have come down.  I guess that 
we are to be spared an outbreak.  I took supper with Huston this evening & then went with 
Miss Elder to attend the rehearsal of the Musical Convention I wrote you of last December.  
Emerson[,] the one who trains them[,] is here & they will have the concert on Saturday night.  I 
will write you more in detail later.  Now I must go to bed.  Oh Effie I wish I could pay you a visit 
for I do want you so awfully.  Don’t think Darling that I am less crazy to see you than I was when 
I was so blue.  I dont dare give way for then I should get back where I was but I do long for you 
just as much as then.  It seems long till June & it will be long & tedious work.  We must both try 
& be patient & both try & help all we can & I know that we both do that all the time.  Darling 
give my love to Mother & Jule & take all you can hold of my love for you which is inexhaustible, 
  Your own loving 
   Harry ___ 
Darling it is a horrible morning and I should be glad if it would rain or do what ever it is 
intending to do & has been for about three days to do & get over it.  I believe that for nasty 
weather the winters here beat Newfoundland.  Damp foggy all all the other disagreeables.  We 
have it ¾ of the time.   

When it is cold I feel good but this sort of weather I hate to stir.  More love darling & 
fond longings & kisses[,] kiss kiss kiss kiss kiss kiss kiss[,] and fondest wishes from your Harry. 
  
 


