
April 17, 1916 
Houston, TX 

3:00 p.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o J.E. Barry 
317 Lamar Ave. 
Paris, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
I don’t know what was the matter with the mail service for I sure wrote a letter and addressed 
it as per directions. I wrote a long one too (6 or 7 ) pages. If you don’t get this letter, write 
and let me know. I will be most glad to bring Ethel her letter. Tomorrow (Sun.) night if I can 
get a date. I haven’t seen her for about 10 days and haven’t phoned her for a week. 
 
Oh Gainor, I just came back from a baseball game with Texas. We had them beat until the 
eighth. The score was three to one. Our pitcher and whole team was going good but for some 
unaccountable reason they all “blew up” in the 8th. Texas scored 5 runs and then 2 in the 
ninth, beating us 8 to 3. Why in the Sam patch we can’t beat that bunch, I don’t know. But 
wait until next year. By Jove, we’re going to beat that team, if no other. 
 
You bet I want to come home, and as each day passes that feeling increases. It is not quite 
two months anymore. School is out on the 7th of June and unless I simply can’t stand it here 
any longer I would like to remain until the 9th, get home Sat. 10th. 
 
Commencement exercises will be held during those days and as it is the first class to 
graduate, I believe they will have something worth seeing. When I was a Freshman in high 
school I used to “serter” (sic) look up to the seniors but not near as much as now. When they 
come along in their black robes and hats, they sure look dignified. All we poor freshmen can 
do is sigh and say we might be there some time. 
 
Well, I just came back from phoning or trying to phone Ethel. She has moved again. I got her 
phone number, but she wasn’t there when I phoned. So I’ll have to try again later. They told 
me she just moved today.  
 
I got a letter from Henry today and he told me about everybody in the class of 1915.  
 
Gainor, if you didn’t receive that letter addressed to the office there since you wrote, let me 
know, please, because I had written in it what Jimmie told me to tell you in regard to 
Edward. I don’t see what in the world could have happened to that letter, but I sure am glad 
you wrote because I sure was looking for a letter from someone just like you. Don’t work to 
(sic) hard. Will be home Easter Sunday? 
 
9, Otto 


