
November 19, 1916 
Houston, TX 

9:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
131 N. Clinton 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
Well, it has been done and there is only one thing we are sorry of and that is that they made 
three points but those things will happen. We beat SMU 144 – 3. Of course, I can’t say that 
that is anything so great because they simply haven’t got a team, but what we wanted was to 
score more than either Texas, A&M, or Baylor, and believe me, we sure did it. That is the 
biggest score made by a Texas Eleven this year and it puts Rice third in the scoring list of the 
US and about 100 points ahead of any team in the state. That is just to show Texas people 
what they have got. Our hardest game comes next Saturday with LSU at Baton Rouge. This 
team beat A&M 13 – 0. We beat them last year 6 – 0 and we are in hopes of doing so again 
this year. It is going to be an awful game though, for they are both heavy and fast. Oh if we 
could only play Texas again. We would beat them more than 7 – 3. 
 
Well, I will have to leave the rest of this letter until tomorrow because I’ve got to catch a car 
and go to the dance. I wish I were going with you, or be up there and go to Ethel’s tonight. 
Gee but that would be fine. 
 
We are going to dress the president in Duck trousers, the coat of a dress suit, a blue shirt, 
green tie and green ribbons around his sleeves. I’ll tell you how it came out later. 
 
Be good, darling. 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Nov. 18 
 
Oh, Gainor, I had the bestest old time last night. That is the first real dance that I have been 
to here in a long time and it sure was fine. We danced until two o’clock and then didn’t finish 
the program. We were supposed to dance 16 dances and 4 extras. We danced 9 – 2 extras and 
a Ladies Favour. I wasn’t near ready to quit, but we simply had to. Got back to school at 
three o’clock this morning, and got up at 6:45, went to breakfast and all (4) of my classes. 
That’s the way us poor fellows have to do. One of the boys had a car and he took a bunch of 
us home. We couldn’t get the old thing started at first, and it was cold too. Eleven of us piled 
into a five passenger car. We kept each other warm. 
 
I sure wish I could have been with you all last Sunday, but I am sending another clipping so 
you can see what was going one down here last Sunday. The write up is pretty good, but you 
ought to have seen the show. It was great. 
 



Oh yes, I nearly forgot. The Freshman president was a funny, embarrassed human last night. 
He didn’t know what to do. He looked just like a janitor. The worst of it was that he didn’t 
dance, and staged it. He said he didn’t know how to dance. 
 
We had to put over 12 people off the floor because they didn’t go to Rice. Only Rice boys are 
supposed to go to these dances, of course, they can bring whoever they please. Those old 
boys sure looked cheap. They were mostly High School boys.  
 
How do you like your new position? I think I’ll have to get me a new job next summer. 
Variety is the spice of life  in some cases. 
 
Say has Joe been over to see Ethel. Ding it I bet her that he would be the first one to make a 
date with her. She hasn’t written me anything yet, so naturally I don’t know. I am afraid Mrs. 
Tuple don’t know me or she wouldn’t have said what she did. I’m afraid that I am going to 
the dogs if I stay in this part of the country much longer. I want to go North, but I sure would 
hate to leave home and -----. Oh well, you know, behind. Had a letter from James the other 
day. 
 
No, I’m not guilty of knowing the people you mentioned in San Antonio. I don’t blame you 
for wanting to go to San Antonio Xmas because I know what Xmas without home folks 
would seem like to me. It simply wouldn’t be Xmas, but just the same I hope you don’t go 
because as it is I’ve got something to look forward to. 
 
I wish you and Gib and Edward could by some hook or crook land here Thanksgiving. We 
are going to have a great time that day. The last football game and then the Soph dance. 
 
Say, I sure do hope that some one has something Xmas. I’ve got something up my sleeve, but 
wait until then and see how everything is. 
 
I’m beginning to get sleepy now, guess I’ll have to go to bed early tonight. But, Gainor you 
have no idea how much work I have to do. I’ve got to write a theme of between 4 – 5 
thousand words for the end of this term. By the way what sort of an experiment are you 
trying, tell me won’t you please? 
 
No, I didn’t change my room. I staid with those boys for one week, just to try it out, and law 
goodness I didn’t hardly study at all. There was always a big bunch in there, wanting to use 
the phone. So I decided I would wait until after Xmas and then move in with another boy 
from Paris. His roommate is going to move then. I don’t like my room at all. It’s an awful 
poor room. You bet I believe in influence and strongly so. I could sure tell some stories about 
the effect of influence.  
 
A freshman just brought me a letter from Ethel. You know I think more of her everyday. She 
is one of the best friends I have too. She sure told me lots of news, and although she didn’t 
come straight out and tell me about she and Boo, she hinted around and asked me if you 
hadn’t told me all about it. She said she could hardly wait until Christmas. Well, I can’t 
blame her any, I suppose there is one to every woman just as there is to every man.  



 
With Love, Otto 


