
December 5, 1915 
Houston, TX 

9:30 p.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
206 S. Willomet 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor,  
 
I have just gotten thru (sic) with a very exciting day. To-day in Biology class who should 
walk in but Cary Etheridge. She didn’t see me at first but when she did, I thought she was 
going crazy. (Don’t take that literally.) I never saw a girl so happy. She jumped up from her 
chair and began clapping her hands. I had quite a nice talk with her after class. We went 
downtown and looked up Jack Taylor. It’s the first time I had seen him. Cary is teaching 
kindergarten in Victoria. She will stay here until the 22nd. I’m going out to see her before she 
leaves. She sure is good looking. I had to tell her about everybody, etc. Jack Taylor is as tall 
as a lamp post. 
 
I went thru what was said to be my last hazing as a Freshman tonight. I was the second 
Freshman to be initiated into the “Order of the Yellow Dog.” I thought I had been thru a 
whole lot, but tonight’s experience was a climax. I was first blindfolded, and then walked for 
a quarter of a mile, strapped, had to get on my knees and swear to a whole bunch of junk and 
then they poured ice water on me. The best part of it was that I got to stay and see the other 
fellows get theirs. I’m used to the strapping. It didn’t hurt, but the ice water scared the life 
out of me. 
 
I didn’t believe that there was a person living in all Oak Cliff that would sell singalls (sic). 
It’s a good thing that they keep quiet who did it. I was more excited over that game than I 
was over our game with Notre-Dame. I bought the first Dallas news I could get my hands, 
and the result paralyzed me. 
 
I hope you have a good time on the 17th. For myself I will be taking an examination on that 
day. The schedule of exams was posted to-day. Start on 16, end on the 23. I expect, if I leave, 
I will leave here on the 20 of Dec. and have 10 days. If I pass my exams, everything will be 
o.k., otherwise -----. 
 
I got a letter from Madaline last Thursday. I hope she does come to Dallas, Xmas. 
 
I am sending in this letter a few pictures I happen to have. They will give a little idea of what 
we look like sometimes, especially on holidays. Must lay this letter aside for a while. I have a 
short story to write for English to-morrow. 
 



Wed. Morning – I just got a letter from Gib. He seems to be of the idea that I owed him a 
letter, but I’m just the other way. We wants some pictures so you can give him any of them 
you want to. 
 
Wed. Evening – Just came back from supper and found a letter from Ethel. I got four letters 
and a postal today. Sat. night the sophomores have a dance. I expect this will be my last 
dance here before Christmas.  
 
Well this letter is in enough sections. I have some lessons to get and then I have got to go to a 
meeting of the “order”. 
 
Sincerely, Otto Eisenhlohr 


