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Miss Gainor Roberts 
Box 342  
Ardmore, Oklahoma 
 
Dearest Gainor, 
 
This time next week and I will be hard at it again and I can’t say that I‘ll be sorry either. I 
guess that I just wasn’t made for vacations. You see I have a good time for a while, but I 
soon have a longing for home again. 
 
I met Ethel and Boo today at noon and we walked around for a while. Ethel is working for a 
few days again, taking a girl’s place who has gone her vacation. She didn’t want to but they 
just kept after her until she went. They are going to housekeeping just as soon as they can 
find rooms. Boo is going to a banquet tonight and Ethel and I are going to look at some 
rooms. I’m at least getting some experience and pointers. I only hope that I’m not mistaken 
for hubby for various reasons! 
 
If you happen to see anyone up there wanting a cold tell them you know where they can get a 
good one for nothing because I’m sure ready to give mine away, darnit anyway. 
 
Say, I never did tell you that I was one of the officials of the R.R. did I? Well, I am not. But 
coming down on the Top train, I went out and stood on the back platform for a long ways and 
when we got into Shreveport we changed brakemen. Well, when we started out again the old 
brakeman says I’m giving everybody my card these days and he handed me a little card that 
said “It’s dangerous for passengers to ride on the platform of coaches. Please stay inside the 
coach.” Of course that was just a gentle hint for me to get inside, but I just said that’s pretty 
nice, isn’t it and moved back and stood in the door. It wasn’t long before we were talking 
together and as I knew the names of all the men who were officials . . . (apparently missing a 
page) . . . We are leaving on the two o’clock interurban for Galveston tomorrow and I expect 
I’ll leave for home from there Monday, so if you write me anymore just send them home 
because I’ll be there. 
 
Gainor, darling, Ethel is a fine old girl even is she has often got peculiar ways and does do 
some funny things. She’s my friend for life. She always treats me just like she did before she 
was married. 
 
Not signed 
 
 


