
 “Give my love        Purdue May 24 [18]86.  
 to all the folks”  
[drawing of a heart pierced by an arrow] 
 
My darling darling Effie: 
 I didn’t expect a letter today but I hoped for one in the morning mail & when I found 
none I knew that it was useless to look for anything before Wednesday.  I shall not have 
anything tomorrow for I am sure a letter couldn’t leave Madison after you arrive till Monday 
morning & I think I should get that on Wednesday morning.  I do hope it will be so for by 
Wednesday I shall want something pretty bad_  But Darling I know there is no use in crying over 
it for I know it is all that can be done[,] that you have done your very best.  I believe that & put 
the long wait down with the other horrible things which our position now brings_  It is bound to 
be better soon__   

We have been having beautiful Spring weather lately and we need only some rain to lay 
the dust to make it perfect.  I was out for a walk this evening with Golden.  We had supper 
together at Craigs and then after some piano drumming we tramped over to the city.  I felt tired 
of being indoors & was glad to get out in the fresh air_  We went to Haworths & had a glass of 
soda water.  His chocolate is positively the best I ever tasted[,] better than Clarks or whatever 
his name is on 46th & 6th  Ave[nue,] Sagres isn’t it? and I have no doubt his Sarsaparilla is as 
good as his chocolate.  I have intended to sample it but when I get there I dont feel like wasting 
a choc[olate].  He charges only $.05 per glass too which is good.  I have indulged there pretty 
frequently of late & find I am getting to be quite a toper_  Haworth is up to the handle on 
mixing & gets just the right bead on it every time_  I escaped a Stockton Supper by going to 
Craigs.  They don’t live so very much better but it is pleasure to have a change now & then.  I 
think I will go with Huston tomorrow night for I understand the Misses W[eed]. & M[ore]. are 
going to be away and I don’t care about supping alone but I may decide to hold the fort.  We 
are expecting the boys to frivol again anytime now and I am sure I can’t imagine when they will 
begin to operate_  I mean to request Dr Smart to let us have a night watchman on the watch 
from this time on[,] not to be known to any of the boys & he will make it possible for me to rest 
my bones in peace_  Just at present the boys are very quiet & have been unusually so[,] far 
more than last year_  I always expect them to be livelier than usual on moonlight nights but we 
are now through the last set this school year in safety_  We shall have to watch more or less 
from this time on but there will not be a great deal of it for the time is getting shorter every 
day__  There seems to be at present a first rate spirit manifested among the students.  They 
buckle down to their work in good shape and are doing well_  I have only four more classes to 
meet this term[,] two this week & two next[,] the seminars being now off my hands.  This gives 
me a great relief and I am glad of it for it gives me time for my private work.  Darling I suppose 
you have put in a good start at your dressmaking today.  Isn’t your mother coming to Madison 



to help while you are there[?]  I think she might as well as not and you were counting on it?  I 
wonder if Papa is able to spend much time in the house now with six females_  I like the women 
but I hope it will never be my fate to be shut up with four of them constantly.  I think that his 
lot at present isn’t miserable in that respect.  It has bored me sometimes here to be so thrown 
with our ladies & I have wished for more men as heartily as they.  I am not Mormon & one is 
enough for me_  I wish I could come to Madison tho’ all the same if there are six females there 
all at once_  But unfortunately I can’t.  You must keep me posted Darling upon the progress & 
tell me about things about home & what Papa is about.  I shall be home to see him before a 
great while & we shall both enjoy being together.  Poor man[,] I do pity him and wish his last 
days could be brighter than the last fifteen years of his life has been.  It makes me sick 
everytime [sic] I think of his lonely life.  The girls see no good in him & are venomous & 
shrewish in almost every thing they say of him_  Mag gave a sharp cut at him in a letter[,] as I 
suppose she considered it[,] written a few days ago__  They dont realize how arctic they are 
getting[,] those marvelous girls_  They sometimes say how hard Papa is to get along with but I 
guess they would find that they had caught a taster if they had me instead of him.  But Darling I 
mustn’t go on any more about this for I have written of it before so often and I want to write 
cheerful letters & help you all I can while I am still away from you__  I am so thankful that we 
are getting nearer & nearer to the end of our misery.  I am miserable about all the time.  It is so 
hard to be patient & I do want to see you so awfully but there is one thing pleasant with the 
misery of waiting & that is the thought that it is like the last heavy pour which comes just 
before the sunshine.  It has been hard enough all the year but has become lately far harder & 
time has gone far slower & it seems as if the days merely creep & crawl along___  I am 
behaving pretty well Darling without my letters but it is awfully hard to be without them for 
they are such a help & comfort.  You wont have very much time for longing & I think that being 
very busy will be a good thing for you but you must not work too constantly.  You have been 
used to being out a good deal.  You must try & make a point of taking some exercise each day in 
the open air__  I do hope you can mail & get letters regularly at Madison.  It will I think be all 
right except on Sundays.  Is your mother going to be at Madison to help you any?  It would be 
nice for you both & I don’t see why she couldn’t as well as not.  It would be a good change for 
her & I hope she will do it.  You know we thought of that when she the thing was first proposed.  
Oh Darling I am not good for any thing at a letter this time.  Forgive me because I dont do 
better but I seem to be unable to write__  I do want you Darling awfully.  I love you so Darling[,] 
my own Darling & I am miserable with longing.  It is Tuesday at nine o’clock.  I wrote some last 
night which I thought I wouldn’t send.  I shall be better tonight I hope & then write you more of 
a letter.  I wish I wasn’t such a big baby wanting what I cant have but Darling there is no use to 
fight it.  I had better give in & go off & try & work and then by[e] & bye happy thoughts will 
steal in and I shall be better.  Don’t think Darling that I blame you because I haven’t any letter 
for I don’t.  I am only a big idiot to want what I cant have so bad that is gives me the jim jams  _  



It is your fault in one way.  It is because I love you so darling but that is just as I want it.  
Goodbye Effie mio   _  Love love Love   
                Your Harry____ 
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