
         Purdue March 19 [18]86 
My own darling 
 As I am going over to the city bye & bye with Miss Whipple to meet a friend of hers who 
arrives on the train from Fort Wayne at 10 oclock I will write to you now and then mail the 
letter when I go over to the city so that you will be sure of it the very first thing on Monday 
morning.  I am sorry that Miss Whipple has a friend coming tomorrow for it will break into my 
time.  I dont feel obliged to entertain her company or anything of the sort but I know it will be a 
fine day for a drive and I shall be able to pay off my “social debts” tho I can’t say that I owe any 
to Miss Wh[ipple].  I have engaged a team at Taylors & tomorrow afternoon we shall all go out 
to drive.  Miss Wh[ipple]. asked me to take her over to meet Miss Woodman[,] her friend[,] this 
evening.  I dont mean Darling that she was cheeky about it for it was all right for her to ask me 
but I should probably have put in my time grinding if it hadn’t been for that.  I imagine I am not 
going to like Miss Woodman.  From all Miss Whipple says I judge she is rather light.  “Very 
stylish & fond of attention from gentlemen.”  Somehow I never like this sort.  I like you darling 
to be very fond of attention from one particular gentleman now but I am glad that always 
before Sept 8th [18]84 you were not so dependent upon the attention of gentle men__  It must 
seem strange to you Darling to have found yourself thinking so much about me when you never 
used to care for gentlemen_ and stranger still when you found yourself actually longing for me_  
I wonder if the strangeness has wholly worn off yet?  Darling sometimes it seems to me almost 
as if it couldn’t be true that you do love me & think about me & long for me all the time as I do 
for you_  But I am wandering from my subject.  I think I am getting to be a pretty slow letter 
writer__ 
 I received your letter on time this evening _  I am glad that you had presence of mind 
enough to face that crazy man for that was doubtless your salvation.  If you had run he would 
have given you a bigger run & scare & possibly done some thing worse than talk to you.  If you 
can have the presence of mind to talk quietly to a crazy person you will usually quiet him so far 
at least as you are concerned.  If you could have quietly said in answer to his complaint of being 
out of breath that it was a warm day & he shouldn’t try to hurry so you would perhaps quiet 
him.  Of course that is easy for me to think of here & now & not so easy in an excitement.  I 
must tell you a story about a certain Dr. who was very successful with crazy men_  One day he 
followed a fellow who had escaped to the roof of the building.  He found the patient just about 
to jump off the roof to certain death.  “Halls” he called.  “What are you going to do” _ “Jump 
off.”  “Well that is easy enough.  Anybody could do that.  Let’s see you go down to the ground & 
jump up.”  This scheme struck the patient as worth a trial & he quietly walked down stairs & 
was grabbed.  That was a true story & I have heard of lots more & I am glad you kept at least 
outwardly cool & calm & didn’t get lost & scream.  I am so glad you got off with only a scare & 
when I first began to read the account in your letter I guess I must have turned pale_  I am in a 
sort of terror all the time[,] afraid I shall get some dreadful news about you.  I can’t feel safe 



with you in the streets & trains & all about so much and me so far away.  But it is nothing to 
what I should feel if you were away from home.  I should never have consented to any such 
move as Miss Whipples when she left home to come so far away & among utter strangers.  If 
we have to be apart & one away from home I feel better to be the one who is to be away _  I 
am very very thankful that you got out of the crazy mans clutches all right.  I think it was largely 
due to your presence of mind in keeping quiet & not letting on you were scared__  

I am very curious to learn what happened to Fritz__  You recollect I dreamed about him 
the other night & that as I wrote I wonder now if this will be another of those coincidences & I 
shall hear in a day or so that Fritz has been doing anything.  Papa wrote me about Aunt Mags 
bad luck with her house in Newark.  I expect she will be left without anything before she dies.  
She had better sell out & invest in something secure if there is anything secure.  I dont see how 
she manages to run through so much money for she is shrinking her principal all the time.  
Carrie wrote as if she thought I should feel it a burden to pay Papa the $300 I owe him on 
interest but I shall not at all.  I never was as thankful for anything as for the money which paid 
for my Baltimore career and I think it will be a kind of pleasure to us both to think that the 
money which buys the piano is that same money.  I know of course that this is purely an 
accidental connection & yet there will be a sort of peculiar pleasure in the thought that the very 
Baltimore money paid back to Papa was used in that way_  I shall draw $300 soon and I have 
still money enough in the bank to nearly pay my expenses until June[,] the rest of my year 
here_ 

I got my letter this morning posted just in time & I do hope it will reach you without any 
delay this time.  I don’t think it is as good as a visit from me would be & will be but a poor 
substitute but it was the best I could do last night_  I found Huston here this evening when I got 
back from the city.  He wanted me to take Supper, but I was resolved upon writing this letter 
and refused his invitation.  I don’t feel alarmed at that for he will invite me again or I will go 
without as the case may be.  It is odd Effie Darling what has gotten us both so unusually blue of 
late.  I have felt the longing all the week & all last week and tho I have been better this week I 
havent been up to the mark.  I seem some how unable to keep entirely straight.  I feel this 
terrible want all the time & I reason with myself & find a good deal of help & comfort but there 
are times when I feel more like taking a vacation & coming to you than anything else___  We 
are both missing a great deal & I think we feel it & it makes us blue in spite of our philosophy.  
Darling Darling it is so hard.  Effie I didn’t mean to do any more fretting over our trail.  I oughtn’t 
to but ought to help you to keep up & not pull you down_  I do so wish I could have an hour 
with you[,] only one hour alone__  Darling Goodnight my own little girl. Ө  I do love you beyond 
all power of words to tell.  With fondest fondest love & sweet kisses  Ө  Ө  Ө 

    Your own loving 
   Harry. 


