
January 29, 1916 
Houston, TX 

4:30 p.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
206 S. Willomet 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
I got your most welcome letter this evening. We are having the same kind of weather down 
here. It rained all day yesterday and has been cloudy all day to-day. “The White sister” sure 
is good. I saw it once. You bet I remember that time we went to the New Port. Don’t you 
think that was a good picture? 
 
I haven’t heard from Joe in a long time, and I didn’t know there was anything wrong with 
him until you told me. Whatever he tells me when he writes me, I’ll call you. There is no 
telling you what he has got to tell you. 
 
I’m afraid I would not feel at home in any other place than the roost. Am going down to see 
The Battle Cry of Peace to-morrow night. We have got a bunch of about 20 all going to the 
roost. There are so many good picture shows now. I don’t know which ones to go to. Then 
there are basketball games and by Jove I can’t go to town over two nights a week. 
 
I guess Joe is broken hearted over the fact that Madeline can’t come down. I know I would 
be if I wanted see a certain someone (you) and didn’t get to. 
 
I think Henry is pulling a bone with the girls. He sure does have some funny ideas. He will 
get over that someday. Sunday if the weather is good. My roommate, another boy and myself 
are going down to the ship channel and then going over to the San Jacinto battle grounds. I 
hope it is pretty because I want to take some pictures. I never have seen a very big ocean 
going vessel and there is one down there now. 
 
Next week we start qualitative analysis in chemistry laboratory. Have been having lectures in 
it all week and, Gainor, I declare I never saw such equations. 
 
Sera usted mi dulce corazon muchachito bonita? Translate and answer that (not in shorthand) 
and I will send you a box of candy, that is if you want it. 
 
I’m having an awful time writing this letter and trying to think what I’m writing. There are 
only six boys besides my roommate and I in here. That’s generally the case on Friday or 
Saturday nights. The only way to do when you want to study is to study. They always 
entertain themselves. You ought to see this bed of mine. It’s being used for a wrestling mat 
by two honorable sophs. It’s a good thing they are not Freshmen. 
 



I hope you have gotten over the blues. I sure did have them last Wednesday and Thursday, 
but not this evening. There hasn’t been anything exciting going on here for a few days except 
when I spilled some HnO3 (do you know what it is) on my hand. 
 
Otto 
 
Note in margin: 
 
Hope your finger fully recovered under the prescriptive I gave. I didn’t want to blow it off. I 
wouldn’t do that for anything. 
 
 


