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Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave.  
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear little girl, 
 
How I wish that I was back again with you tonight. Had I known what I know now it would 
have been possible for me to have staid until tonight. One of the Senior boys died in the 
hospital here in Houston yesterday morning and so no school was held today. He was a 
Houston boy and was sick only a few days. 
 
Well, I had ten minutes left when I got to the depot last night and I wish that I had spent 
those with you, sweetheart, because you haven’t the least idea how I hated to leave and in 
leaving, leave you. I thought for a while that I would ride in a chair car with the “bunch’ but 
after I got on the street car I felt so bad. I knew I wouldn’t enjoy or couldn’t enjoy myself, so 
I got a sleeper about 10 or 15 of the other boys also had sleeper berths so I had company. 
 
We got in this morning 20 minutes late. The first thing was to get breakfast so we all went 
filing into Thompson’s and got satisfied and then beat it for school. Well everything went 
nicely, until I got on the third floor and they evidentally (sic) heard me coming. There were 
about 12 boys ganged up in the room just across from me and after almost shaking my arm 
off. They wanted to know what kind of grades I got. Well I told them and the first thing they 
said was “let’s strap him” and they did. So you see I got a rather warm welcome. The school 
seems to be about half as big as it was. Examinations certainly did get a bunch of them. 
There isn’t any more sophomore class. Why I never saw so many “bust” and the girls why 
they’re just about all gone, that is Freshman girls. I tell you what, society and Rice Institute 
don’t go together. 
 
I just put my suitcase in my room this morning turned right around and started for the 
Administration Building to register. Well, after I had done that a bunch of the fellows wanted 
me to go to town with them, and I went. It was only nine o’clock then, and we bummed 
around waiting for the picture shows to open which they did at eleven o’clock and then we 
went to the Queen and saw Marguerite Clark in Snow White. It was pretty good. While we 
were waiting for the shows to open, we went into one of the music stores and had them play 
some new music for us. One piece called, “There’s a little bit of bad in every good little girl” 
was pretty good. I don’t care much for the words, but the music is alright. I bought a copy of 
it and will send it to you if you want it. That is the way we get our collection of songs out 
here. A bunch goes in heres (sic) some music and practically every one buys something, then 
whoever knows how to play plays them for us. 
 



It has been raining down here during all of the holidays and it rained again today. The funny 
part is everything is getting green and it is just as warm. You would think it was summer 
time, but I’m not kicking. 
 
Oh yes, forgot to tell you, we only lost one football man and he was already on probation and 
so he won’t get to play basketball. Otherwise everything is alright.  
 
Gainor, I forgot to tell you to tell Miss Mary goodbye for me, so if you don’t mind you can 
do it now. I intended to tell you just after we started for the picture show but I forgot it. 
 
Well, I told you I would have the blues tonight and I didn’t fib. When I think of where and 
with whom I was at this time last night (9:05). Well, I almost want to cry. Oh, I simply can’t 
see how in the world I can stay down here for five long months and, Gainor, if you move 
away before I come back they might as well bury me. 
 
You told me that when I fell in love, I would find out something I have forgot what it was. 
Well, I have been that way for a long time now and I don’t seem to have learned anything 
yet. Won’t you tell me what I am supposed to learn? You said that you knew you were in 
love, but you didn’t say who with. 
 
Ethel told me to phone Boo and I tried to tonight but once the line was busy and the next time 
the office was locked. 
 
I hate to always be talking about how I feel but I simply can’t help it. This old room doesn’t 
hold any charms for me. Everything seems sorter artificial. When I think about the good time 
I have had and the good times that will be going on between now and June, I can’t help from 
feeling blue and wishing that I was back there going to work. 
 
Well, I just learned that 45 busted and that only 102 were on probation, that is some record. I 
certainly am glad that I am not in either class. I happen to be the first Sophomore president 
that didn’t bust. Last year every Sophomore president failed in on term or another. 
 
Well, I guess I will have to go to church Sunday. I don’t know why but I have had a desire to 
go all day today. I believe that I told you I would go anyway. 
 
My foot hasn’t been hurting at all today and I did lots of walking on it. It did hurt for a little 
while this morning but that soon left. I didn’t go over to have it fixed today so now I’ll have 
to wait until Friday because tomorrow I have three classes and laboratory. 
 
Well, darling, I’ve run out news, so I’ll have to quite for this time. 
 
With lots of love,  
 
I am your own. 
 
Otto 



 


