
January 12, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave.  
Dallas, Texas 
 
Meine Liebe, 
 
Who is teaching you German? I’ll teach it to you if you want me to, someday. It isn’t hard. 
Of course, technical German is but just plain every day German conversation is awful easy. 
 
You know before Christmas, time simply flew, but now it just pokes along. I never saw such 
a long week, and some of the lecture hours seem like they never will pass away. Oh, honey, 
I’m so homesick I don’t know what to o. Simply dreaming, dreaming of you, etc. I can’t 
study. I feel alright for a day or so, especially after getting a letter, but it don’t last long. I 
only have recitation and two labs, tomorrow. German is all that I have to prepare and 
although it is a pretty long lesson, it won’t take long to prepare. I just thought of something, I 
believe that I’ve got the spring fever and am lazy as usual. 
 
Turned a little cold last night, but it didn’t amount to much. Just made sleeping so much 
better. I’m just about recovering from on January 1st, 1917.  
 
The bill we saw at the (Butter says hello) Majestic last week is here this week. Everybody 
thinks it is good. I liked it all, but the first act and it was awful. You know that music I sent 
you; the band is playing it now. I’ll have to admit we have a pretty good band. 
 
There are several ways to say “thank you”. One of them is dankeschon, another one is 
daukeseher. You’re welcome is bitte seher es ist geru gescheheu or simply, bitte. So much for 
your first lesson. 
 
I had a whole lot rather gone with you all last Sunday. I’ve got lots and lots of good friends 
down here, but they are not the kind you can tell your secrets to. “Jack” is the only one and I 
don’t tell him much, but sometimes I get to running over and I have to say something. You 
know how that is yourself. 
 
I had my first letter from home yesterday. I can’t write a decent letter home anymore. Mother 
always wants me to write in German, and I always do, but I simply haven’t got enough to 
tell. I got a box of correspondence cards and that’s what I am going to write home on. 
 
No, I’m afraid that I never will learn girls. That’s why I am going to have to be a bachelor all 
my life. It might be tough that I know more about them than I am willing to tell or let other 
people know. I don’t deny that I am ignorant when it comes to girls, but you know ignorance 
is bliss and I sure am happy, “oh so happy”. I sure wish I had been in Ethel’s place while you 



were stopping under that mistletoe. Blame it all I believe I come home, look for me on the 
next train (after June 11). 
 
That picture you saw at the Old Mill Sunday is down here now, and I wanted to go see it but 
I didn’t get a chance. I know that it was good from what I heard of it. 
 
I knew that brother of mine would go tell Miriam how long I stayed at your house He can’t 
keep anything to himself. I guess I’ll have to quite telling him things. 
 
We had our first two basketball games Tuesday and Wed. night. We won them both, but my 
we haven’t any team at all. They were to (sic) poorest games of basketball I have seen played 
here. But I think after a few more games, the team will get to working better. We lost three 
first team men in Kalb, Brown and Darling. 
 
You know fraternities are not allowed at this school, but they can’t keep out secret societies. 
One has been formed and was organized last Monday nght. We had had several meetings 
even before Xmas, but our constitution was first adopted last Monday. Our membership is 
limited to 15 and we have 12; 9 charter members, 2 who have been elected and then a 
member of the faculty, oh but he is a oiseau. We went down to the Brazos and had supper, in 
a private room all to our selves, and then we had our business and then a general good time. 
Every member has to take an oath and must be initiated before he becomes an active 
member. So far, we have got four seniors and seven sophomores. Freshmen are not eligible. I 
am secretary. I always manage to land something that has work in it. I was also chairman of 
the Constitutional Committee and was supposed to write one up during Xmas which I did not 
very beautifully. Please don’t say anything about this because I don’t want the folks to get a 
hold of it.  
 
Gainor, I really wasn’t figuring on having any pictures made except just that one. I am going 
down again Saturday with the German club, and if my pictures is any good, but I don’t think 
it will be, and the old fellow don’t change to (sic) much. I might have some made, but you 
don’t want any anyway. You’ve got one, and I haven’t got any ‘cept Kodak pictures of you. 
 
You certainly spoke the truth when you said that a man appreciates having some one at home 
who cares and someone who knows how to cook. There is nothing greater in all this world 
than the love that a woman can give to a man. The only trouble is that man can’t reciprocate 
in the same way. 
 
Gainor, do you still think that you are going to move away? Please say NO. That is what 
would break my heart because, sweetheart, there isn’t any other girl like you, and I don’t 
want and wouldn’t have any other. 
 
You just keep on thinking about coming down here in June and the first thing you know you 
will. Oh Gainor, we could have the bestest old time. 
 
With love, Otto 
 



 
 
 
 
 


