
November 11, 1916 
Houston, TX 

9:30 p.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
131 N. Clinton 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
Today we are having the first holiday of the year and that just because the Democrats won. I 
am glad though for the holiday. The mayor of this burg declared a holiday and so we 
proceeded to prevail upon Prexy to give us one. Half of the profs here are from Princeton and 
Wilson was former president of that place and Dr. Axon, one of our English profs, is his 
brother-in-law.  So this place is rather closely associated with the chief executive. 
 
I bought a Dallas news last Monday because I wanted to see what kind of a write up they had 
about the A&M game. It was pretty good but of course nothing like the one that was in the 
Houston paper. It was the first time that at least one of these papers here has given us a 
square deal, but they sure had a good write up. My but we had a time that night. It was the 
first night of the Woman’s Fair and we took in the whole thing, free, of course. We sure had 
a big crowd in the parade that night. 
 
Today we play Tulane from New Orleans here. I think we will beat them alright, although 
they have an awful heavy and fast team. 
 
We all pray that A&M will defeat Baylor and then on Thanksgiving, Texas (?*!!*?) I sure 
wish it was Texas instead of A&M we had beaten. We all hate Texas. A&M is our best 
friend. If A&M does win both of those games, Rice will have first claim on the championship 
because we have only been beaten once, and tied once by TCU, but good gracious, yesterday 
Southwestern beat them 41 – 13 and we have already beaten Southwestern 54 – 0, so what is 
TCU. Next Friday we play SMU. I don’t know whether the first team will play them or not 
because coach doesn’t believe in running up a large score on a team that he knows he can 
beat. All of the other schools seem to have tried to see how much they could make, but coach 
is a funny man in that respect. 
 
I sure am going to “rub it in” on Ben and the rest of that bunch when I see them because they 
all thought that it was just an accident that Rice beat 7 – 0 the year before, but I sure know 
what we call it. I am afraid that you are not going to hear from Ben for quite a while.  
 
The Freshmen are going to have a dance on the 17th. Don’t you want to go? 
 
Last night we had a little fun with the fish again, only it was of a serious nature. We 
announced about a week ago that no excuses would be accepted for a Freshman without his 
cap, etc. So we made a list as the days went by and last night was reckoning night. We 



strapped harder and were more serious about it than any other night except one. (Long will it 
live.) Whenever they start crying its evidently hurting. We waited for every car after ten 
o’clock out in front of the gates. Of course, the boulevard is awful popular and last night was 
awful pretty. Fellows would come by in cars and we would hop a ride or he would ask us to 
go riding and of course, when a car is full of girls and there is a bunch of “ducks” like us just 
waiting for a chance. You can imagine the result. We sure saw some sights. There were lots 
of them that had the same idea about things as Cary has. Don’t misunderstand me. 
 
You have about the same idea about Martha as I have. I know Ethel and Martha haven’t been 
very good friends and I also know just exactly what Ethel thinks of her (Martha). It strikes 
me as though Martha wants everybody to “play up to her”. She wants to be “it” in everything 
and if anyone slights her she doesn’t want to have anything to do with them. I don’t think, in 
fact, I know that Martha doesn’t think very much of me, but I can’t help it. I try to treat her as 
nice as I possibly can, but I don’t seem to be able to get anywhere. But that is neither here 
nor there and hasn’t got a thing to do with who is going to beat this afternoon or rather how 
much we are going to beat. It is just 30 minutes before the game begins so I guess that I will 
have to finish this letter later. I wanted to get it off for this evening’s mail, but I’ll have to 
take it to town or send it because I’m not going myself. 
 
All of the mid-terms are over and I sure am glad. I passed in all, made my best grade in Math 
and incidentally the best grade in the class. Now you can imagine what kind of boneheads the 
rest of them must be because my knowledge of mathematics is very limited. Well, until later. 
 
We beat Tulane alright 23 – 13. It was a pretty good game, but not near as good as some I’ve 
seen. Baylor got beat, 3 – 0 thank goodness. Now let’s pray that they beat State. 
 
We have another parade tonight. This time we are going to lead a parade which is being held 
in honor of the Fair. I am enclosing a good write up. If it isn’t to (sic) much trouble, please 
save it for me. 
 
As ever, Otto 
 


