
         Purdue Mar. 11 1886_ 
My own darling Effie 
 I can’t imagine what has gotten the matter with the mails.  My letters from New York 
have been on time of late, but before the last two weeks there was a good deal of irregularity & 
now you have far more than I find it possible to account for.  I don’t suppose that we can do 
anything at all about it unless we could prove delays at the offices at either this or the other 
end & I suppose we cant do that for I guess the fault is with the trains.  I get my letters off with 
punctuality and cant account for the trouble at all_  I hope that no delay will prevent your 
getting this on Sunday for poor as letters are we both grab them & find some help & comfort 
that we should miss awfully if we had to do without it.  Darling thank you for the clippings.  
They are very interesting & make me all the more sorry that such a show could not have fallen 
when I could attend it.  I think from this & the Nation criticisms that the Art Amateur was rather 
hyper in its criticisms_  “Mrs Morgan may have paid dear for her whistle but she got a very fine 
whistle.”  I echo that sentiment thoroughly.  I think she had a splendid lot of pictures from the 
account.    

Darling I will write at once and see if there are any vacant positions which I could expect 
more from than I can from this one.  Of course my inquiries may bring nothing at all that I 
should want but I don’t suppose they will do any harm__  I don’t expect that I shall however 
find anything that I shall want to accept unless I am left here much worse than I anticipate_  I 
want something nearer home if I leave this position you may depend on that.  I shall be much 
tempted to take that any how if any thing at all decent should turn up_  I hate the thing tho & 
shall feel so much better if I could only be settled.  It makes me half blue by way of anticipation 
just merely to think of that sort of thing.  I think it is very probable that I shall able to get a good 
place through Dr Smart if this thing were to prove of no use_  But I will write to Buttz & Brooks 
& Rice and see what they say if they know anything.  Good places don’t open at any time and 
my falling into one when it does open will depend in part on what I am doing before & how 
desirable I am.  This is a better place to wait in than a high school position would be and I hang 
on to this for that reason tho I feel sure I could get High School places East[,] with more work to 
be sure but pleasanter in many ways___  Darling I wonder if I can write anything to make you 
happy on this Sunday.  It brings our meeting so much nearer.  Isn’t that one cause to rejoice?  
Only twelve Sunday more but twelve Sundays seem a good long while after all & we shall have 
many a longing before twelve Sundays are past_  I have had a bothersome time this week with 
affairs.  Students have all been ten times more stupid than usual and I have been dreadfully 
bored by them.  I have been longing for you & somehow couldn’t seem to be comforted as well 
quite as usual.  I have had to sit up late so as to sleep till day light and so have felt tired during 
the day.  I have been grinding to compress [ill.] lectures into one for the Junior Zoology class & 
the Soph[omore] [ill.] Anat[omy] and it has been hard work and I am very thankful that 
Saturday is near & I mean to enjoy it by a big rest.  I don’t seem to feel comfort in writing 



Darling this week.  I am on the tack where I don’t make much progress.  I shall soon get out of it 
& on the tack where I make head way and while I am on this tack I must look out that with wind 
& tide against me I am not carried clear down stream.  I can’t write you a good letter tonight.  
There isn’t a thing of interest.  The last few days have been hum drummer than usual & I half 
fear to [ill.] tell you what has gone on today lest even you are bored by it.  I was in class from 10 
– 3:30 and then Faculty meeting till six oclock so you see my day has not been a very interesting 
one_  Students werent as bad today as yesterday but most of them are so dull[,] tho thank 
fortune not quite all[,] and cant see anything unless it is all worked out  for them.  I should be so 
glad to be favored with one who had a real bang up first class intellect.  I suppose that my line 
of study is an especially hard one to teach.  Indeed I feel sure of it for perfect accuracy is so 
immensely difficult in it.   Ruskin says we hit it the other way.  “Indeed it is not easy to be 
accurate in an account of any thing however simple_”  Students will not think & they think that 
mere memorizing is all powerful & wont use their eyes.  Either it must be tremendously hard or 
else they must be tremendously stupid.  Ideas that I can remember taking in almost intuitively 
the first time they were ever mentioned I have to pound into them as if I were driving a sledge 
hammer to get them in.  Perhaps the fault is mine & I am a stupid teacher but I don’t believe it.  
They wont think.  Let me try to illustrate.  Yesterday the seniors in geology had this simple thing 
to describe from the account in the textbook.  It was an instrument to record the amount of 
movement in the surface of the earth at any point during an earth quake shock.  The 
instrument is a big ball of iron hung from by a string from a beam above and with a pointer 
beneath running into the sand_  Now the idea is that during the shock the surface of the earth 
rocks back & forth in a certain direction & with a certain force.  Of course it causes the sand 
with it.  The ball being heavy would tend to remain quiet while the earth & sand jarred back & 
forth under the ball & the pin would of course make scratches on the sand to the extent of the 
movement of the sand__  The whole point of the discussion was that the ball was so fixed that 
tho the sand & the support all shook the ball stayed quiet & so makes scratches in the sand.  
What does the fool who recited on it say but that the scratches were made “by the ball which 
was set in motion by the earth quake.”  No one who thought at all about it could make such a 
silly statement & call it in any sense an explanation.  Words words[,] if they can rattle off a few 
words that is enough.  They half of the time or less make any thing like sense.  I get on a regular 
rumpus over this thing.  Periodically I go for them but it don’t do any good.  They will not think 
& it is so hard to get them to even try.  What do you think of this for a diagram of a Spring.  
Springs are formed by water soaking down through a soil till they reach a layer of clay or rock 
that they cant penetrate & they then run down this till they come to some place in a hill side 
where this impervious stratum crops out thus.  [He sketched this movement here.]  Water 
falling the direction of the arrow will run down through the soil and reaching the (dark) band of 
rock run down this & come out on the hillside.  What does Mr Reser do but draw it thus with 
water running up hill[,] an utter absurdity & [here he sketched the student’s response] one of 



which he might have seen the stupidity if he had thought his lesson stead of memorizing it.  It is 
a couple of days of such things that makes me utterly disgusted with these booby Hoosiers.  I 
could quote you a hundred equally absurd things[,] some of them about ten times worse tho 
not so simple perhaps[,] yet really to a thoughtful person quite as idiotic when the 
circumstances were known.  “Words full of sound & fury signifying nothing.”  Well Darling it is 
rather rough to tell you all this & yet it is to my todays news & tonight I am tired & better to sit 
with you & drink in love than try to make up for my absence with a letter_   

It is raining outside tonight a little.  We have had lovely weather for a long time & this is 
the first rain for several days tho we had a snow squall not long ago.  Miss Weed & I read Civil 
War an hour this evening.  We are now in the battles of 1862[,] the peninsular campaign and 
the battles in Virginia & thereabouts[,] & we both get so mad at McClellan.  He was the worst 
failure thus far I think of any general I have read of & we both rave over his everlasting 
procrastinations.  I can’t see why he was kept in command long after his utter inability to 
command an action was so fully demonstrated.  I find I am awfully busy with my classes my 
lectures & my readings suffer.  I wish I could do more but I have been so long ignorant on our 
war history that I am determined to read it anyhow__  I read or try to two hours per week.  The 
piano is a great comfort & I do enjoy having it.  I should never try to do without one again__ 

Now Darling I am going to stop this poor letter and after a little study for tomorrow go 
to bed__  I will try to get time to add a bit in the morning to this letter.  Good night my own 
darling girl[,] with deepest fondest love 

  from your own 
          Harry. 

 
My own darling Effie 

I wrote to Brooks & Rice & Buttz last night telling them what I wanted & asking them if 
they knew of anything.  It won’t be probable that I shall want any thing they know of but it will 
do no harm to try them.  The next years classes here are going to be very large & they are going 
to require more help in running them & I feel sure that they will find work enough to pay me a 
good salary.  I think that there is not no harm however in looking around.  But if none of these 
should know of any thing I should not despair yet for I have some other ways of hunting 
positions[,] I mean especially the teachers agencies but I don’t like them & shall not resort to 
them except as a last resort.  Now Darling I must stop.  I do want you awfully Effie Darling___ 
With deepest fondest love & Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө  Ө   
        from your loving 

              Harry_   


