
Houston, Texas   Nov 4, 1916 

Nov. 3 1916 
10.30 p.m. 

Miss Gainor Roberts 
131 N. Clinton 
Dallas, Texas 

Sta. A. 

 

My dear Girl, 

Well tomorrow is the big day for us. Of course we all pray and hope that we will beat A&M and 
we have as good a chance to beat them as they have us. Of course you will know all about the 
result of this game before you receive this letter, but I am going to wait before I send it off until 
after the game so I can tell you persactly [sic] how it was. We had a big pep meeting tonight and 
believe me there sure was lots of pep, and now late as it is this whole dormitory is still awake.  

I haven’t studied over 30 minutes tonight, and that was reading the 4th act of Macbeth. I didn’t 
have any math to get because the last two we had an exam: Biology is only a lecture and so is 
physical Education. Three other boys and myself have been going around and plugging the call 
bells, see so they would ring in the office, and then they would get bawled out by the 
nightwatchman. 

Gainor I am having an awful time writing this letter, one of the fellows just dumped some talcum 
powder in my hair. As I was going to say, we went in several Freshman’s rooms just visiting and 
there we would leave and come back in about five or ten minutes and tell them that we had lost a 
nickel, well of course we would tear up the whole room looking for that nickel, gee they were a 
sight, the poor Freshmen didn’t know what to think. I’ve got another pretty good clipping tat I 
am going to send you if I can find the paper I’m getting awful careless about keeping things 
straight since I don’t have to clean up. I started something today to keep from using cuss words, 
every time I cuss or rather swear I have to give a penny to my roommate provided he hears me. 
Today I only lost 1 penny. I’m not saying how many I ought to have lost. 

How do you like going to school again? You know sometimes I feel like I’m tired of school but 
when I stop and think just a little bit, I sure change my mind. 

Oh Gainor you don’t know how glad I was to hear that you didn’t have to go to ---- unless you 
wanted to. Stay in Dallas if you can, but San Antonio is better than the other side of nowhere-  I 
just know oodles of people in San Antonio. I haven’t fully decided yet what I am going to do 
about West Point. That is one thing that I sure am on the fence in. I want to go and I don’t want 



to go. Every time we have drill down here that old question pops into my mind. I want to know 
why you think that I want to go to West Point. You said you bet you knew, but I don’t think so. 

Say Ethel and Boo sure must have it bad if she sets so many letters in one day & has she ever 
told her mother? 

Well Halloween has come and gone and as yet everything is perfectly safe. Last Tuesday night 
twenty five of our number thoroughly masked proceeded to get from their rooms five freshmen 
just outside the campus there is a lane leading out into the woods, several sophomores had 
already travelled quite a distance out on this road and built a fire, which was to act as a beacon. 
Two Sophomores were stationed at the gate to watch, both the gate and and the dormitory for 
suspicious characters. Everything worked out beautifully. There wasn’t a single upperclassmen 
who knew anything was going to happen and half of the sophs. didn’t know it. Everybody knew 
what he was supposed to do and take it from me he did it. We took the fellows and bound them 
hand and foot using the same rope that was used on me. That was great. We lead them out 
blindfolded and kept them that way the whole time. After painting them good with iodine and 
giving them a severe beating we lead them off into different directions, turned them around 
several times and then turned them loose. Their hands remained tied. They were told not to 
reveal a word of what had happened, such a thing will naturally leak out but they can’t prove that 
but three fellows were in it, and they are safe. I got into bed at 3 o’clock Wed. morning. We 
didn’t start until twelve, or a little after just as soon as the light on the campus went out. My 
roommate had been to town and he didn’t get back out to school until 11:45 well I was gone, and 
the next morning he wanted to know when I got in, and where I was, I told him that if anybody 
ask him when I went to bed he was to say 11:30. I never did so much sneaking aroun in all my 
days as we did that night. We had to dodge the nightwatchman all of the time. Those woods were 
awful dark and there was a heavy fog, so you see everything worked. There is yet to be another 
night, this one more severe than the last. 

I am glad you had a good time at the dance, I only wish you had asked the boy with the ribbon 
(blue & gray) what his name was because I know he was from Rice because the whole bunch 
bought them some ribbons while in Dallas. Don’t ever be scared of a wearer of the blue and gray, 
they are dear old colors of a dear old ALMA MATER. I am going to save the rest of this space 
and do as I said, it may only be the score. Oh, I nearly forgot something, had a letter from 
Madeline, this week, an answer to one I wrote last June, she sure must be having a great time, 
and I don’t blame her in the least, only – 

Nov. 4 

Well I don’t know where I will get thru telling things, but I always forget something. Last 
Tuesday (Halloween) we had apples as cush (deserl) [sic] for supper. So we got a big dishpan 
and filled it with water, then put it in the middle of the floor in the Mess Hall and took four 



Freshman at a time and made them put their apples in the water and then they had to dive after 
them. That was about the funniest thing I have seen yet. But they all seemed to enjoy it. 

I think I’ll have to clean the room in the morning (Sunday). To make it twice anyway. 

I just learned that a whole bunch of A&M fellows were here. I don’t know whether Ben or any of 
the rest of the bunch came down but I sure would like to see them, and show ‘em a sure enough 
university. 

Well I’ve got to get ready and go to math, and from there on the rest of my daily program is full. 
So long. 

Oh Gainor I could write all night long now and never get tired. Maybe we couldn’t beat T.C.U. 
but we sure can beat A&M 20-0. Oh you have no idea what a game that was, but it was Rice all 
the way through except just towards the end of the second quarter, where A&M came near 
scoring. It was their one and only chance. At the end of the first half the score was 0-0, and we 
thought sure A&M would come in strong, but old Rice simply played them off their feet. Out 
punted them, oh just simply out played them. There was quite a big bunch of A&M students 
down, but not any from Dallas. Houston is ours tonight and goodness knows what won’t be 
pulled off. Tell Gib never to bet against the best team in the State of Texas. Will finish this later 
must go eat. I’m so happy I don’t know what to do. Be sure and collect that box of candy. 

Gainor you are simply the sweetest girl living. I was just starting for the game when the mail 
came and I got that powder rag and those letters (?) from you & Ethel. I see you know good 
colors also, the fritly froll (I don’t know what you call it) sure is pretty and in dear old Blue and 
Gray. I haven’t time to translate all of that shorthand tonight, but give me that something nice 
anyway won’t you? So much has happened today, it has got me all excited. I’ve simply got to 
write Ethel before long. I am going to try to tomorrow. No I have plenty of powder but you know 
it seems like that is to pretty to mess up with powder. I sure am much oblidged [sic] for it. Well I 
know this letter is sorter mixed up, but then you know why. 

With love, 

Otto 

 

 


