
May 28, 1916 
Houston, TX 

5:00 p.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
206 S. Willomet 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
I believe that I am getting the mumps. My jaw has been hurting all day. I know I’ve got a 
sprained neck. Gee, but it’s been hurting, but that’s what I get for cutting up. Am mighty 
sorry to hear that Edward has the mumps. I sure hope that you don’t get them. 
 
I sure wish that I could be there and see the graduation exercises, but I won’t even have had 
one examination. They don’t begun until next Saturday. That is for me, and my first three 
come in the afternoon. Thursday and Friday, I don’t have any. Then I have one Sat – Mon – 
Tues – nothing Wed, one Thursday morning and my last one Friday morning. I sure am glad 
it is in the morning because I’ll have all evening to “take in the town”. 
 
I never was so surprised in all my life as when you said that Mary Saw and Mr. Hamilton 
were going to be married. Why I never dreamed of such a thing. There are lots of strange 
happenings in this world, don’t you think so? 
 
Well, I am going out to see Ethel for the last time until I leave to-morrow night. These last 
few days sure have been passing in a hurry. I am going to ask you a question which I have 
ask Si and Gibbons half a dozen times and I’ve never got an answer yet. Who is going to get 
first and second honors among the Seniors? 
 
The Juniors at the H High School are going to give the Seniors a dance Monday, and 
someway or other I have been lucky enough to get a bid. I really ought not go, but I don’t see 
how I’m going to get out of it. 
 
I just happened to think (phenomena) I guess you’re over at Martha’s tonight (Sat). Hope you 
had a good time. I have the great joy to look forward to of going bug catching in the 
morning. 
 
Gib and I haven’t been thinking up and meanness. I just simply must of said something that 
wasn’t very nice. I’ve got an awful habit of doing such things anyway. 
 
Otto Eisenlohr 


