
April 30, 1916 
Houston, TX 

10:00 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
206 S. Willomet 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
Now whose turn is it to be surprised? You see this is my second letter to your one, but I 
simply had to write. I don’t know whether you are home or not. I addressed my last letter to 
Paris, but put on it, please forward. I don’t know whether you got it or not. 
 
We had an interclass track meet today. It was won by the sophomores with the freshmen a 
close second. Next Saturday the intercollegiate state track meet will be held here. That’s a 
big event. We ought to have a great time. The Junior prom was one more swell affair. Oh if I 
only live to be a Junior or an upperclassman of some sort. I’m sick of this freshman life. It 
won’t be long now before it is all over with. I don’t see how in the world I’m going to stay 
here another five weeks. But I guess it will have to be done. 
 
I am going over to Ethel’s tomorrow afternoon and take some pictures. We took some a little 
while back, but they weren’t very good. 
 
I had a letter from Gordon last week it surely did surprise me. I didn’t know who in the world 
it was from until I got to the end and saw his name. I wrote him one about three times as long 
as the one I got. 
 
Did you see Marguerite Clark in “Molly Make Believe”? I broke my record and went to a 
picture show. I thought it was real good. 
 
Well, being as how I didn’t hear from you, I can’t answer your letter and I don’t know 
another thing to write except that I hope I hear from you soon. 
 
As ever, Otto 
 
 
 


