
October 30, 1916 
Houston, TX 

1:30 p.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
131 N. Clinton 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Something must be wrong with the mail service because I didn’t get an answer from you 
until this afternoon (Sat) and I wrote last Tuesday. Yes, darling, I am going to be as careful 
as possible. In fact, I already have been, but our big night is Halloween at midnight. I don’t 
want to get into any kind of trouble for various reasons, but especially on account of Mother. 
Why it would break her heart. The fellows want me to stay out of it because everybody 
knows that I am going to be in anything that is pulled off while they won’t know who else 
was in it. But, Gainor, I can’t do that. I’m human, and I’m going to show this bunch of Fish 
I’m not scared of them. I haven’t heard anything from the office in several days, so I feel 
luck and safe also. 
 
I think that I am going to change rooms and likewise roommates. There are two boys here 
rooming in a suite of rooms made for three and they have been after me to move in with them 
and I think I’ll do it. The rooms are awful nice, and we’ve got our own telephone and also 
ceiling fans. Both of the boys are Sophomores and from San Antonio. They need someone to 
look after them because every now and then they like to have to (sic) good a time down town 
and then they are sick the next day. If I don’t do another thing in this world I’m going to 
break them of that habit. I know I can one of them and then the other one will come across. 
 
Well, you better come down and eat some ice cream with us. We have got a whole quart and 
there are only three of us. Got lots of cake too. Won’t you want some? I guess you are having 
a good time now (Sat night). I wish I was there to dance with you. Don’t eat to (sic) much, 
you know it isn’t good for a person to eat in the middle of the night. Well, I guess I will have 
to miss church in the morning because I simply have got to (sic) much to do. I am going to 
work as an assistant in Biology lab next week an that will take up every afternoon except 
Saturday and practically every morning. In other words I am on the go from 8:30 – 12:30, 
1:00 – 6:00. But I guess I might fast as well do something rather than hang around here in the 
morning doing nothing. 
 
I bet Gib and Si think I am an awful piece of humanity for not even phoning them anymore 
but you know how much time I had, Gainor, the folks didn’t think anything about me going 
out again that Sunday night. They have got so used to me being away that they didn’t miss 
me. Few people do anyway. 
 
No, Gib, didn’t say that he read all my letters. I just thought from what you said that he did. I 
thought it was awful funny. 
 



Well, we didn’t beat TCU Friday, but still we didn’t get beat. The score was 7 – 7. The team 
went to Dallas Saturday. I told Butter to phone you. I guess I ought not to have told him to, 
being that you have never met him, but you’ll forgive me, won’t you? 
 
I am sending you several clippings. It will give you somewhat of an idea of what has been 
going on down here. 
 
I am sending Madaline’s letter back. Gee! But they or rather she sure must be having some 
time, pray tell me when does she study? I guess though it’s a whole lot different for a girl 
away at school than it is for a boy because most boys have got to prepare themselves for the 
future while with a girl it’s different. 
 
This afternoon one of the girls’ societies had a dance for girls only. Well, they went into our 
dining hall and upon every napkin (paper) and plate they wrote some little note and also left 
their telephone number. Well, of course we had to phone. But we would always ask 
information first, who lived at so and such a number. Law goodness we found lawyers and 
doctor’s offices, grocers, etc. and also some girls’ numbers. They left me a note stating that I 
should try to keep the table cloth a little cleaner around my plate. I’ll admit it was pretty good 
advice. 
 
I certainly am glad to hear that Muff is getting along alright and I hope she gets well before 
long.  
 
Tell Ethel that I will write to her soon, whenever that is. 
 
Sure was sorry to see Baylor beat State, but am glad that State got beat. From what I hear 
A&M also won. Well, next Saturday we play A&M and the good Lord knows that we are all 
behind the best team in the State. 
 
Is Henry still teaching a S.S. class? I expect that it is a very elementary class, and that it 
would be jus the thing for me. Tell everybody hello including yourself. 
 
With loads of love, 
 
Otto 


