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Miss Gainor Roberts 
c\o Walter Colbert 
Ardmore, Oklahoma 
 
By the time you get this letter, you will have been gone two weeks already. Still it seems 
longer than that since you left. Don’t you want to come home? You have not idea how hot it 
is here, and not a bit of breeze. I’ve got to get out in it before long and dig some worms 
because Gibbons, Si and I are going fishing again tonight. I’m not going to fall in this time, 
that is if I can help it. Gib says the same. 
 
Up until today at noon, I hadn’t seen or heard from any of the boys since Sunday. Last night 
(Friday) Gib phoned and wanted to know when I died. Well, I was just about dead. I have 
sure been working. There is always somebody taking a vacation and that always means more 
work for me. I’m always glad when Saturday rolls around. 
 
I had a date to go to the picture show last night and we went to the Old Mill and saw Charles 
Ray in “The Deserter”. It sure was good. You know we saw him, I believe it was in “The 
Bugle Call”. Then there was also a comedy with Douglas Fairbanks. 
 
How are Madeline and Berk getting along now? You needn’t tell her I said so, but it seems to 
me, that whenever people start fussing, they might as well quit going with one another. 
 
Dr. Strong is going to be our Sunday School teacher beginning the next time we go whenever 
that is. You might send in your application and we’ll see that the matter receives careful 
consideration. We need some smart, you and attractive person. If they were to leave it to us, 
the (job – it’s not a position) would be yours. 
 
Today coming home from work, I went to tenth street to get some filters and today is election 
day so 10th was pretty crowded. Well, first I met Mr. Cunningham. I hadn’t seen him and like 
never to have got away. When I came out of the pharmacy, here was Mr. Goerner and I had 
to talk a long time with him. He sure is a fine man, but not a teacher. 
 
The phone just rang and I had to be unlucky enough to answer it. Who should it be but my 
boss wanting me to come work a little this afternoon. I said yes before I thought about it. It’s 
three o’clock already. I know you were wrong when you said they were glad you left home. 
 
Otto 
 


