January 8, 1916
Houston, TX
9:30 p.m.
2 cents
Miss Gainor Roberts
206 S. Willomet
Dallas, Texas
I took this letter downtown this evening to mail and forgot it. I am going to leave now for the
B.B. game. Write soon.
I’ve used about all the space possible on this paper.
Gainor,
Dear, words cannot tell you how much better I felt after I got your letter. I am glad that you
like the pillow, but I wish I could have been there to give it to you instead of having to send
it.
I wish I had been home Sunday afternoon because I sure would liked to have gone riding
with you. But I hadn’t been over to see my cousins and they just live a block from home, so
Mama wanted me to go over. Nevertheless, if you had phoned before I had left there would
have been no cousin visiting for me. But as you say just wait till next summer.
I sure did think about last Friday night and the fun we had.
To-day is Saturday and a pretty light day. I have two regular classes this morning and my
Biology prof. is going to give four of us a special lecture in Bugs. every Saturday morning
because as he says we have shown ourselves to be interested in the work. To-night we are
going to have a basketball game with East Texas Normal who have already beaten A & M.
This is the first athletic sport of any kind since Nov. 29. Last night we had a big rally and
things kind of seemed natural. The band was out so strong and they sure did play some music
before, between and after yell practice.
Gainor, if it isn’t too much trouble could you find out Marie Rause’s address and send it to
me. There is a boy here who used to know her in Oklahoma City. He wants to write to her
and I told him I would find out where she lived.
I guess I will go to church to-morrow, but it will be somewhat different from last Sunday
because I won’t have you sitting next to me.
I hope you have a good time on the fifteenth and I know you will. I don’t guess we will have
any more dances for quite a while and I don’t know whether I will go when we do. I’m not so
stuck on the bunch of girls, some of them are real nice, but others are too much society.

If you have any Kodak pictures to spare, send them to me. I sure will be glad to get them.
Gainor, about what you asked me to promise you. I will do that most gladly, but won’t you
do the same? I never did write Joe anything about you. Although I did write him about my
feelings and thoughts concerning you, but even that I will do no more. Joe likes to tease and
even if he doesn’t know anything he will say he does. Last Sunday night a week ago when I
wanted so bad to make a date with you and he said Gordon had one and after I had made one
with Ethel then he turns around and makes one with you. Why he did that, I don’t know, but I
do know I don’t like him any better for it.
I happened to be going thru my coat pocket last night and I found the stubs from two tickets
to the Majestic.
~ Otto

