
         Purdue Feb 13 [18]86_____ 
My own Darling Effie: 
 I havent had any letter at all today & I feel rather lost without one.  I wonder if you are 
sick or anything is the matter for there cant[,] I should think[,] have been anything the matter 
with the mails for we have had fine weather for sometime & the mails have been very regular 
for a long time.  I do hope darling that you havent been sick or broken down any way.  I am 
hoping now that nothing will happen to prevent my hearing from you tomorrow___  Oh darling 
it is horrible to have you so far away.  I shall be so glad when we are through with this sort of 
thing & can be together & know what is going on in less than 36 hours_  

I have had a busy busy day.  I began at 8:30 at the museum & worked as hard as I could 
till 12:30.  Then at two oclock I began work & worked as hard as I could on lectures for next 
week in geology until five or near that and I was ready to call that a days work.  I had been 
thinking that at the end I should have my letter & was awfully disappointed when on going over 
from my room here for it I discovered there was nothing.  I know my own that it wasnt your 
fault a bit.  It was only one of those hideous accidents which are bound to happen every now & 
then & we may be thankful they don’t happen oftener considering the great distance between 
us.  One thousand miles is nearly one hour as measured by the sun and twenty four of them 
hours means the whole circumference of the earth and it is only twelve times as far as I am to 
the opposite point which is China or some other place___  I don’t like it a bit to have you so far 
away and I feel a good deal like murmuring tonight.  This evening after supper I went with Miss 
Whipple to call upon Miss Lizzie Swan.  We had a very pleasant call & stayed half an hour or so 
& then came home.  It is a lovely night & I wished for you & then I don’t know that I should 
have hurried home so fast_  I got in & did a little work[,] then wrote to Mother & then to a 
friend of mine at Johns Hopkins & now it is ten oclock & I am going to write you some of the 
things I should so love to tell you & then go to bed.  Oh Darling I should so much prefer to tell 
them to you and to see & hear you talk.  This onesided talking is unsatisfactory__  Darling it is 
six weeks tomorrow night since I saw my own precious darling Effie_  Oh my own[,] hasn’t it 
been long & dont it go slow[?]  I wish it would go faster.  I am so much better than last year & 
yet so far from happy.  I want you.  I want your presence and I can’t be happy until I have it.  
You have bewitched me & now I am like one of those mesmerized persons & can’t turn away 
from you & don’t want to.  Effie mine Ө, I don’t feel in the talking mood tonight Darling.  I feel 
like sitting & sitting & holding you but not saying much as we often have done, just the mere 
pure happiness of being together without any other communication than the silent language 
which means so much more than words__  Well precious I mustn’t get blue longing for what I 
shall have tho I haven’t it now for I do realize how much I have got now & I know that at this 
moment you are thinking about me & longing for me & perhaps you are be yourself & thinking 
particularly about me & sending the tenderest wishes.  It is sweet to believe this & I do believe 
it & know it & Darling I know that you love me all the time with all your heart & are always true 



to me first in every thing you do_  I am happy in all this & I do know that it is a very great thing 
& that I am not worthy of it__  Darling I will write more in the morning.  Tonight I am tired & 
dont feel as much like writing as I shall in the morning & I shall have time then.  You dear dear 
girl[,] my darling[,] I love you with all my heart.  Ө  Goodnight my Effie with great love & longing 
from your own 

   Harry___ 
  
Sunday morning __ 

My darling darling Effie Ө 
 I am afraid we are in for an unpleasant day today for it is very cloudy now.  It was 
unpleasant till toward night yesterday and very damp & chilly but not cold, rawish I should call 
it.  Darling you mustn’t feel that I was blue last night for I haven’t been all the week but just as 
cheerful as I ever am_  I was disappointed at the failure of my letter but I wasn’t blue over it.  I 
feared you were sick for you have been so regular about writing all the time_  I thought that 
possibly you didn’t write but Thursday isn’t as hard a day as Wednesday & you did write then. 
So I guess the most likely theory is that you were sick or else the letter got delayed.  I hope it 
was the latter.  I shall go over to the office in a few minutes now and settle the question I hope_  
I dreamed a great lot of things last night and among these you figured but you didn’t seem to 
be acquainted with even.  Isn’t it odd that when dreams must be so real we can’t have some 
good ones_  But we shall have something far better than dreams my darling four months from 
now[,] sixteen weeks darling[,] & I shall hold you again & I will not let you go again for very long 
at a time ever I hope as long as we live.  We have indeed had a far harder lot than most lovers 
and our first nine months of our engaged life was awful_  Perhaps it is as well that we didn’t 
know by realization all we knew in the Fall of 85 when we parted.  If we were to have so long to 
wait for our impatience would have been too much for us_  Some persons seem to stand a long 
engagement very well but for my part darling[,] & I know you are the same[,] I should 
contemplate another year like this with horror.  No I wouldn’t contemplate it at all.  It would be 
too much for soul of Harry Osborn to endure_  Thank Heaven we have no such prospect but 
shall next year begin our greatest happiness _  My darling Ө my own Effie.  It is St. Valentines 
day[,] the great matchmaking deity.  I wonder if he watches lovers after they have pledged_  I 
should prefer to be your watcher & not trust an invisible Saint to do it.  But I can’t[,] I can’t be 
with you today darling.  Oh Effie my own[,] I do love you so __  Now my own darling[,] I will mail 
this & get my letter.  I do hope there is one Darling.  I love you my darling____ 
 Your own loving 
                    Harry. 


