
         Purdue Jan 31 [18]86____ 
My darling darling darling Effie: 

January 31 means the last day of January & I am glad that the month is so nearly gone.  I 
have not yet gotten to a place where I can wish the time to go slow but we shall get there.  It is 
in store for us_  I wished it in the vacations & I know I shall wish it again but ever since I have 
begun to know you loved me I have felt that the time couldn’t go too fast except in the small 
part of it during which we were together.  It is a lovely Sabbath Sunday morning and I wish you 
could share its beauty with me.  The sun is out bright & clear & the ground is all covered with 
snow.  In the distance the low hills at Wea Plains are hazy enough to make one half suspect 
there must be mountains & not a drab levee beyond__  All the evergreens in the yard are 
covered with snow & look very pretty.  But tho there is a great deal inside & out to make me 
happy today I am only tolerably happy__  There is the great want never filled and darling I know 
it never can be filled unless you come & fill it.  There is something peculiar about it but there 
isn’t any living person the want of whom makes me miserable but the want of you is felt all the 
time & as long as it isn’t satisfied I am not comfortable.  Darling I wouldn’t have the want leave 
me.  I don’t want to be easy & satisfied without you tho the present is so grievous & hard to 
bear_  I am like you there.  I want to keep on loving & I couldn’t consistently with being happy 
without my Darling.  You are my darling.  Whatever other pleasures I have & whatever other 
joys[,] my delight in you surpasses them all very very far and Effie my own you are my dearest 
dearest treasure.  I am so thankful that you gave me your love.  I am thankful for it all the time.  
I shall be so glad[,] so very glad[,] when we can enjoy the delight we see others have but we 
cant have but part of the time[,] Oh such a small part.  I mean each others society_  Well 
Darling it is coming.  We shall have it for it is drawing nearer every day__  

Darling you ask me about the part of the binding that was done for you when I recently 
had the music bound.  You gave me to have bound the Bach Fugues 30¢ one volume, Chopin 
Sonatas 25¢ one volume and the Sunday Music 30¢ one volume.  It cost eighty five cents.  But 
Darling I want to keep the music here unless you are anxious to have it and I intended to pay for 
it myself___  I have had the audacity to put my name in it as my name is better known out here.  
I do not think it is worth while for you to pay for the binding and should prefer that you would 
not but I don’t want you to think that I propose to take matters into my own hands & pay any 
how for I will let you pay if you wish but I don’t see that it is worth while.  The binding seems to 
be very nice.  I am surprised at it for the price.  The back is strong leather & the books are well 
sewed.  They lie open splendidly__  The only discount on them is the paper sides & the flush 
ends[,] which means that at the ends the covers are even with the leaves & the paper is not 
folded over & tucked in.  But I do not think that this will ever cause us any trouble.  I have blank 
books made in the same way which have never bothered about the paper coming off.  In fact 
the paper at the edge would soon wear off anyhow___  The binder said he didn’t make any 
money much out of the operation__  I am sure you would think that they are a good 



investment if you could see them.  Ɵ Darling I wish I could show them to you__  I was rather 
wroth last night with Cory.  I went over to see him at 4:30 at the Main Building.  I had been 
working here all the afternoon & morning too for that matter but he escaped with his Bus 
before I caught him.  I wanted to arrange about the time of our departure.  I had told him in the 
morning that I wanted to leave here at 7:30 p.m. for the concert_ but I wanted to insure 
myself__   
 I looked for a letter in that mail from you for I had none in the morning but none came.  
I was disappointed but knew that I must stand it for there was nothing to do but wait until this 
morning.  I then came back here[,] took a bath[,] and then had two hours before the time to go 
in which to get my supper & write my letter.  I began the letter & wrote a ways on it[,] then 
went to supper.  Miss Whipple had in the morning asked to go with us & Miss Elder & I were 
willing so she got a seat next to ours (for Miss W[eed] & I were to form part of the audience & 
not sing).  I asked her if she would be ready when the bus arrived.  She said she would but 
would have to hurry.  Why? I said.  The bus comes at 6:30 she said.  I came near saying damn 
but controlled myself for of course it wasnt her fault and then asked her what Cory wanted to 
get us there at one hour before the performance was advertised to begin?  However there was 
no help for it then and so I hurried back here & got my note to you finished & went up stairs to 
stay with Miss Weed & wait for the coach which we can see coming from her window.  Then I 
had to wait there forty minutes.  I was mad enough__  That is just the way with that infernal 
Cory.  You can’t tell one thing about him & I wish that the line would fail as it seems likely to do 
& go into the hands of some person who can be trusted.   It would pay well if properly run but 
he is so irregular that you might just as well not count on him at all.  I was awfully mad & I have 
given him hail columbia several times__  Then to crown all he let so many in that I had the fun 
of standing up or walking home so I [ill.] my ladies in & walked home__  I am loaded to give him 
the very deuce when I see him on Monday & I propose to do it to[o] you can just bet.  I didn’t 
mind the walk home but I object to all his foldarol about getting tickets before hand so as to be 
sure of a seat & then his jamming the infernal machine so you cant ride in any comfort______  
The concert was a real treat but I will tell you about it in my next letter.  Now my own darling[,] 
goodbye for the present with fondest deepest truest love from your own loving loving loving 

Harry 
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