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Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Walter Colbert 
Ardmore, Oklahoma 
 
If I am not mistaken you will be a whole year older in about two more days. I sure am sorry 
that you are not going to be here, but just the same I send my very best wishes and heartiest 
congratulations and then some. I never will forget what a good time we had at your house 
about this time last year. 
 
If I were home I would write this on some of my stationery, but as I am writing it while I am 
supposed to be working, I can’t, see (“C”). Haven’t had so very much to do this morning, but 
know its Friday and we only work a half day. 
 
I know this letter is coming a little bit early, but Monday would be to (sic) late, but I don’t 
guess it will hurt anything, will it? 
 
I sure am glad that Ethel is writing you so often. I knew she would finally come to her 
senses. Why she even writes me once every month and a half. I know she is homesick. You 
know it wouldn’t surprise me very much if she were to come home sometime this summer. I 
know she would like to. Wait until I fill this order. 
 
It doesn’t seem like a whole hour has passed since I quit writing but it has. You see I had 
more orders than I thought I had.  
 
Last Tuesday or Monday Gib and I took a bicycle ride out to “Five Mile”. The moon was 
shining so bright and it was the prettiest night. We got nearly to Jimtown when Gib’s tire 
went down so we walked to that little store, you know where the Duncanville road turns and 
(not the store, the man) told us where we could borrow a pump. The valve was leaking and 
after that was fixed everything went ok. 
 
Gib and I also went to Sunday School last Sunday. I think we will like our new class fine, 
after we sorter get used to each other. They are going to dedicate the new church on the 10th 
of Sept. I guess you will be here by that time.  
 
I had to work out a percentage and interest problem for my boss the other day. I only had 
about 2 months of that when I was in the 7th grade and I remembered less than that. I worked 
it, but it has been on my mind ever since. That’s the reason I happened to think about it just 
now. 
 
Wishing you the same that I did in the beginning of this letter and hoping to see you soon I 
am  



Yours, Otto 
 


