
January 20, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave.  
Dallas, Texas 
 
Gainor dear, 
 
I’ve just got a few minutes, so I can’t write very much. I am glad you like that picture 
anyway because oh well ------- 
 
I got the biggest surprise tonight, just had eaten supper and was in the Commons rolling 
around on one of the table acting a phool (sic) or rather just natural and who should walk in, 
but Gib. Why you could have knocked me over with a feather. 
 
I didn’t get to show him very much because all the buildings are locked up at 5:45. He saw a 
little bit though. We went down town and saw a pretty good picture show at the Queen. We 
didn’t get to see all of it thought because Gib had to leave on the 9 o’clock train. 
 
Oh Gainor, you don’t know how bad I wanted to go with him.  
 
Don’t you ever surprise me like that because I sure will forget myself and there’s no telling 
what I’ll do. 
 
Yours, with love, 
 
Otto 
 
Enclosure:  
 
Newspaper article reads . . . 
 
Dear Billie, I am in an awful mess. I am desperately in love with an 18-year-old girl. She 
never goes with anyone but me, but she never tells me that she loves me and a fellow hates to 
do all the courting and when I ask for a kiss from those ruby lips, she turns her cheek to me. 
How can I get her to kiss me? 
 
Charlie 
Houston, Texas 
 
Say Charlie 
Don’t you know 
How to kiss a girl? 



How long have you 
Lived in Houston 
Anyway 
I can’t  do anything 
For you. 
I have got to have 
Some foundation to work on 
I can’t fill up 
A man’s head 
With information 
Without there is 
A working basis 
To start on. 
Charlie, just 
Quit the women 
Altogether. 
It’s the best thing 
You can do 
You are hopeless. 
 
Added note: I believe that I had better do the same thing that Billie tells Charlie to do, don’t 
you? 
 
 
 
 


	Anyway

