
         Purdue May 4 [18]86__ 
My own darling Effie 
 I received your dear letter this evening & I was on the watch for it & brought it right 
over here to my room & had such a good time alone with my letter.  It was such a complete 
account of the awful Saturday that I have as good an idea of the complications or almost as 
good an idea as if I had actually been there to see the move.  I am glad I wasn’t there or rather I 
wish I had been.  When I am selfish I am glad I wasn’t there but I am rarely selfish nowadays.  I 
always think of you the next instant anyhow but nearly always think of you first and when I 
think of you I wish I had been there.  The first thing I should have done would be at 12 pm to 
pitch Mrs Clark out of the house bag & baggage.  I would have warned her in the morning that I 
proposed the pound of flesh doctrine with her.  She is a perfect hag of the female gender or in 
other words low and I should have had her very distinctly understand that I didn’t want her in 
the house any longer than she had a right to be_  I don’t wonder that Dr. was glad to be rid of 
such a reptile as she is and I think he would have been better off without renting his house at 
all_  Such perfectly gratuitous meanness in any person always fires me.  If she had had anything 
to make her feel mean toward your mother there would be some shadow of a reason why she 
should let the old adam rule her but under the circumstances I think she should have been 
kicked out like some nasty dog__  It was fortunate that you had such a favorable day & such 
favorable men to help you & most of all Charles.  I cant see quite as you say why the moove was 
so frightful.  Of course there was a great deal to do but I don’t see why it was so perfectly 
horrible & think that you should have had more help.  You made the attempt to do in one day 
five times as much as you ought to have tried to do unless you could have more help _  But 
Darling I don’t say this by way of derogation or criticism at all.  I  know it was an enormous 
amount of work and that you did the best you could but I think that if you were to do so much 
in one day you ought[,] you three[,] to have done not one single stroke of work except direct & 
have every thing planned beforehand.  I think you did wonderfully to get so much moved & so 
when the fates were so against your getting in in 37th st[reet].  I hope I shall be delivered from 
ever being in such a scrape & the same for you & I especially hope you will never be in such 
another.  It is lucky your mother had you & I don’t know what she will do the next time but I do 
know that she shall not have you.  Well Darling it is all over now & you are still alive but I don’t 
think such hard work is right for any of you.  I don’t believe in it & I think you all do wrong to 
strain so[,] the rest of them just as much as you.  If it has to be done it has to be but have a 
bigger force next time.  For heaven’s sake dont all of you work all day till you are ready to drop 
without one drop grain to eat.  I think it is positively sinful & utterly refuse to do it for any body 
or anything__  Now Darling forgive me for this lecture.  Dont wish you hadn’t written me a full 
account of the thing or think it has done me more harm than good or a whole lot of other 
things which are not true_  I am only glad you wrote me just so full an account of the matter.  It 
was exactly what I looked for & wanted Darling & just what I expected or better than I expected 



for I have been all the week expecting to hear that you had utterly caved in.  You havent done 
that at all & I am glad & you will be rested by Monday or Tuesday & feel pretty good but I 
object to such sudden & hard over work.  I cant help myself Darling.  I am an old grannie about 
you but I feel afraid all the time that I shall hear some bad news about your health.  You aren’t 
at all a robust girl and I have had several scares already.  When Sue gently broke the news to 
me in Baltimore that you had had a paralytic stroke I hadn’t any right to be scared but I got a 
fright then which I havent gotten over since & every time I get one of your mothers or Jules 
letters in stead of one from you it has a terrifying effect on me_  I am not fearing paralysis of 
the genuine sort but I am only fearing something.  Darling dont think I am a silly goose for I 
can’t help it.  I don’t suppose I shall ever get quite straight on this unless you become in the 
course of time a good, deal healthier than you have been for some years.  This Spring as far as I 
know you have been better by far than last.  I have been very thankful that it has been so_  I am 
hoping that the West will agree with you & brace you up & headaches will be unknown & even 
the hay fever disappear but I am afraid I shall be disappointed in the latter wish__  Now Darling 
don’t be hurt at what I have written.  I havent been scolding you for I know you did just what 
you thought you had to do but I just wish I had been there.  I should have made you sit down & 
tell me what to do but I should not have let you run about as hard as you could tear all day.  As 
for Mrs Porter[,] I will say nothing about her but fully echo your wish with the addition that I 
should like to be the one to cause the trouble.  

 I suppose that Ada begins her housekeeping under pleasant circumstances.  I do hope 
she will be spared the solution of the servant problem for awhile anyhow.  It does seem as if 
servants & working people generally had a strong infusion of the same devil in them who 
preside over my luck_  When we have the pleasure of housekeeping I do hope that we shall be 
able to get some faithful soul who will become attached & stick by us for as long as we want 
her & hate to go then & be a perfect treasure.  The american laboring classes know too much & 
not enough to be worth any thing as servants.  I must say this eternal striking seems to me a 
very one sided thing in theory & practice.  I am a laboring man.  Shall I[,] because the trustees 
of the university wont pay me more than $1000. per year[,] kill them all & blow up the 
institution[?]  Shall I go to work & use all my power to ruin all the faculty who want to stay & if 
another man will take my place shall I try to maim him for life.  Why not?  I am worth more than 
$1000 per year.  They admit that but wont pay more.  They represent capital[,] the natural 
enemy of labor & wont pay me what the[y] say I am worth.  They say they cant but I don’t care 
for that.  They must.  What perfect stuff.  If I should talk that way to Dr Smart he ought to have 
me locked up in an insane asylum as a demented insane unsafe person to have at large & 
certainly not entrust me with any responsibility_  These strikers are a hundred times more 
insane than this for they don’t know why they strike but do it at some other mans bidding[,] do 
it because they are told to.  I must say the independence of the workman would be a cherished 
treasure for the employer __  We hear a great deal about rights of labor now a days but I never 



yet heard anyone who thought that the other party of the contract required protection.  The 
employers may trust to luck but we must protect the laborer who has nothing to lose & hence 
nothing to protect.  I naturally am sympathetic for the oppressed & the oppressed employer is 
deserving of a great deal of sympathy if he must be told by Mike this or Pat that whom he shall 
hire[,] what paper he shall read or whose bakery he shall patronize & who this who that & who 
the other may buy of him __ or deal with him__  I shall take a pleasure in seeing more men sent 
up for 3 years & six months for inciting riot & disorder & interfering with the natural & healthy 
business of the country.  If Pat Flannigan can come from the Emerald Isle to parade my streets 
& thro[w] bricks at me & then require me to hire him for service I shall move out to Terra del 
Fuego or Mozambique where I can have some freedom & get out of the free country. 

Well Darling I am [ill.] on the strikers whom I lump in with the irish servants & such 
other vermin_  For me to refuse to work for a given sum is well & good but that I have the right 
to get up a crowd & prevent by violence another from doing what I refuse is quite a variegated 
horse & not the horse I mean at all__  I had a long argument with Golden who thinks that 
strikes are a sign of progress[,] that corporations will never yield except to force[,] but who 
deplores the results of the thing in the Southwest.  Well again it is a big question.  Let us leave it 
with the hope that a little less selfish ness on the part of capitalists[,] which is needed[,] & a 
little less combination of ignorant men & blind followership of malicious lead on the part of 
laborers will put strikes forever out of the realm of the possible[,] for surely honesty on both 
sides would settle the matter amicably but violence certainly can’t but will defeat its ends & 
react more heavily on the strikers. The men I dont pity.  I wish they could have the hard end 
which the poor wife has who does all the suffering while her lord & master enjoys (?) his free 
american liberty or thought & becomes a slave to the demagogue__ 

But Effie Darling I must stop writing & go about my work.  I presume that you will think 
my opinions not fully in harmony with yours on this great question but Darling never mind.  We 
wont fight about it.  I think my studies in evolution make me somewhat predisposed to free 
trade versus Protection and to the right of every man to make his bargain without being forced 
this way or that by a pistol held at his head_  I didn’t mean to have written all this but Darling it 
got started by what you said about that cook of yours & then I wrote perhaps more than will 
interest you.  Oh Effie Darling[,] I am glad my letters last week were of a sort to help you.  I am 
glad you said that they were for I often feel as if they must tire you__  It is one of the things I 
don’t see Darling[,] how they can please you & you not like to write of similar things_  But 
Darling it don’t worry me & as it is perfectly natural to me to write in this way or would be to 
talk in this manner were I with you I keep it up.  I often resolve Darling that I will confine myself 
more to the external occurrences & affairs of my life but Darling this inner life is so much more 
to me that I can’t keep it out.  I perfectly believe you darling & know you do not like to talk 
about it[,] even much less write about it[,] and Darling while it would be a help if this were 
different[,] it is not to be made different.  It must grow different or not change and I understand 



Darling that it isn’t at all because you are deficient in feeling but[,] as I understand it[,] it is 
some difference between man & woman which[,] being a man[,] I can’t understand.  I believe 
you darling Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ my own darling & know it is all right so.  I often imagine that you are 
afraid lest your letters will be seen but I think this is not it but something deeper which I can’t 
understand.  I don’t try to understand it.  I wish for such letters.  I can’t help myself Darling but I 
know you can’t write about your feelings & don’t expect it.   

Now Darling I must stop__  I am just the same as usual_ full of love & longing & wild for 
you &[,] if I stop long enough to let me think much[,] utterly blue with homesickness for you.  It 
will be so as long as I am away from you & suppose it shows no sign of getting any less.  Good 
night my Darling[,] with fondest deepest truest love from your own 

      Harry. 


