
         Purdue May 26 [18]86. 
My darling My own darling Effie 
  I received your dear letter & have just read it 9:30 a.m. and one from Papa received at 
the same time_  Do you want to know which I read first?  Oh I was so hungry for your letter_  
Darling Ɵ it is three days since I have heard from you and when the mail was ready I got hold of 
the letter and came over here as fast as ever I could and took the dear precious letter[,] yours I 
mean Darling & had such a feast.  It has been altogether too much like last year these few days_  
I told you I would try very hard and I have tried very hard indeed.  I know that it absolutely 
could not be helped and I have been just as good as I could be but it has been awfully hard to 
go so long as from Sunday to Wednesday without one single word from you_  Darling it has 
been very hard for you to write every day as you have done so faithfully all this year but Effie 
Darling if you could know what a help your letters are I know it would make your heart glad 
because you have given me this help.  It is no mere imagining help Darling but a real help[,] as 
real as if you had somehow been here a little while with me__  I feel so much better now & 
shall all day because the letter came this morning_  If it hadn’t gotten here I should not have 
gone crazy or done any such extreme thing but while I cant tell you just the difference there is 
such a change & I am so much happier.  I wasn’t in my bad blues yesterday & Monday but I was 
very unhappy & unsatisfied and that I couldn’t control.  It seems very weak[,] for your letter 
seems to be a little thing to want so badly & yet there is the fact I simply have to have that little 
to get along on__  I have felt the difference all the year through.  A letter a day seems to be the 
minimum_  So Darling if you have felt sometimes as if it hardly paid to write[,] if I seemed 
unsatisfied or if you felt I didn’t appreciate your effort at anything like its value[,] then take 
courage & know that you have done wonders for me so far away by those letters.  I say 
wonders for it does seem wonderful that they could do so much but they have been like “the 
touch of a vanished hand & the sound of a voice that is still.[”]  My own Darling[,] such is love[,] 
true love.  We must have each other or we cant be comfortable & we must have some 
communication or we are in spite of all our reasonings miserable.  I think that people are very 
different about this.  I can see that theoretically.  I ought to be happy on one letter a week for it 
will tell me the news & what you have been doing but practically it isn’t so.  There is some thing 
in a letter besides the news.  You might as well say that a kiss once a month was enough or for 
that matter none at all for kisses are no good.  They don’t make a body any happier richer but 
they do make a body a great deal happier.  But Darling I don’t imagine you have had any doubt 
but that your letters have been a help & encouragement to me all through this hard year & I 
think this thought has often helped you__  Papas letter was lovely too[,] so newsy.  He writes by 
a l.g_ the best letters I get from home.  I shall send it to you tho you are at Madison & it will 
contain no fresh news because I want you to see how splendidly he writes[,] at least to me.  
They are fully worth that adverb and I think you will think the same of them.  I did not write last 
night Darling for I felt that I couldn’t write a happy & cheerful letter then & knew I could today 



so Darling I waited.  I want to help you all I can & I don’t want to send any tinted letters in these 
last days which are hard enough but last night I felt I had better not try to write.  Don’t accuse 
me for this Effie for I can’t help it.  A bird can’t sing when his soul isn’t in sunshine.  They dont 
sing in wet weather.  I dont claim to be a bird but last night I was like a bird in damp weather.  
You mustn’t blame yourself Darling for this condition of things.  It wasn’t in the slightest sense 
your fault but it couldn’t be helped.  I couldn’t keep up and that is all there is about it.  I was so 
very sorry to hear Darling about your mothers grief over your leaving her.  I do feel dreadfully 
about it.  I can’t help the thing.  We are powerless in the matter & yet it is horrible to cause her 
such grief as we shall.  It will be terrible if we leave her & come west in September.  I say if for 
Darling I haven’t the courage to do it unless we simply can’t find a good place East_  I am about 
tempted to try something else[,] some work in New York or there abouts and let you go on with 
pupils to help out.  We could no doubt fight along & yet it would I know be ruination in the long 
run.  But I feel so horribly over the thought of separating you from her__  If the Amherst plan 
should pan out at all decently[,] I shall be very strongly tempted for we should then be in reach 
tho far enough away from home.  Oh my own[,] it breaks me all up to think of the thing__  I 
cant regret our course thus far.  I believe it is right and will be for the ultimate greatest 
happiness of all concerned but there is so much that is dark now in it that I hate almost to think 
of that side.  We can’t help it, Darling.  We can’t be happy or of any use too those about us if we 
go on as we have been doing.  It would spoil both our lives to do it & we cant think of that.  For 
such cases as ours marriage is the sole cure & we can’t go on as we have done longer & yet that 
dreadful separation if we do come out here is so awful__  I do feel so sorry for her.  It will be a 
hard hard trial for her & she will be so broken down when we leave finally.  It will be hard 
enough when we go off for our wedding trip & yet that will be nothing compared with the 
other.  Well Darling I guess I am not comforting you much by all this.  I didn’t dream that I had 
said so much about it.  I am so awfully blue over it that I write before I know it all the blue side_  
Forgive me Darling for writing so much about it and the worst is that I cant see any happiness in 
it but selfish happiness[,] our happiness at her cost.  Oh Effie I wonder if every joy when it is 
closely examined has a drop of bitterest gall in it_ It almost seems as if this were so[,] dont it 
Darling__  But Darling dont get heartsick over the future trouble for perhaps when we get to 
it[,] it won’t be so hard for perhaps some way will open before then and perhaps we shall not 
have to come so far from home_  So we will try both of us and get what comfort we can out of 
the hope that we shall not have a hard trial and we believe we shall not be here all our lives 
anyhow.  If your mother gets very homesick she can leave Jule to manage the house awhile & 
come out here and visit us for a while.  We shall be able to take care of her finely for there will 
be rooms enough up stairs & she can be fixed up in fine shape and also see the ground.  I wish 
she had taken kindly to the scheme of coming here to teach.  I think it could have been put 
through but of course that is settled for this year.  I should be so glad if we could spare her & I 
could spare you & myself too this trial.  I know almost that it will be a very hard for us both at 



times during the year.  I feel Darling a great deal of responsibility in bringing you so far away 
and to this place too for I realize that you are a delicate treasure and I almost feel at times like 
leaving Lafayette for good & then getting some thing or anything East.  But I do feel sure that so 
far our plans are right tho they aren’t so plainly right that I can get along without some 
worrying over them.  I don’t mean quite worrying either for after I have tried & done my best & 
made a decision I don’t worry but I mean something less than a true worry but of somewhat 
the same nature.  I shall hold on to this place of course till I have something else but I almost 
hope that something will turn up even much less satisfactory than my present work which will 
spare the separation.  I am used to being away from home after eleven years of it but even I 
feel all broken up every time the time to leave comes and it don’t grow easy at all and you are 
not broken in yet to such a hard thing tho you have had a couple of hard enough trials Darling 
when I have left you_  Well darling Ɵ let us try & keep up.  I am trying and it helps me to write 
about it but perhaps I [ill.] to do it, for it may hurt you_  But when I began this letter I meant to 
write a comforting letter.  Have I been a Jobs comforter?  Now I have got to stop Darling.  I can’t 
understand the postmark on your letter[,] also the one on Papa’s.  I cant understand when they 
were mailed_  Oh Darling Love Love Love & such longing for you.  I can’t be quiet at all & it gets 
worse in these last days_  When you get this it will be only two weeks more or so.  With 
deepest fondest love & Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ  Ɵ 

 From your Harry____ 


