
January 25, 1917 
Houston, TX 

12:00 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave.  
Dallas, Texas 
 
Ma cherie, 
 
Am I up there yet? I can’t see why my letter got there before I did because I mailed them 
both at the same time last Sunday morning just before I went to church. I don’t guess it 
would hurt much though even if it didn’t get there, would it? 
 
No Tannenbaum doesn’t exactly mea Xmas tree, it means fir tree. Weihnactsbaum is the 
correct word for Xmas tree. I am afraid your German teachers is slightly off. 
 
Gainor, I really started studying this week ever since last Monday, was going to start Sunday 
night but went to the Majestic instead. The bill is pretty good but not as good as last week. 
Do you want to go next Sunday? 
 
I haven’t been to bed until eleven and after, mostly after for over a week now. I don’t think 
that I will got to go at all tonight. Tomorrow is my hardest day. Went to German this 
morning and Dr. Blayney wasn’t there, but he left an awful nice exam for us. Oh it was 
lovely, but that is one subject I don’t care how often they come in as long as I have just read 
my lesson over. 
 
You know, Gainor dear, every time I get a letter from you I feel 100% better. Sometimes I 
kind of get homesick because I want to be up there with you so bad. Whenever, I get that 
way, that’s when I’m most likely to do things that I don’t want to do. You don’t know how 
bad it is to be away from everybody and everything that is home sweet home. 
 
I wish you would tell me some of those things I am going to learn some of these days now. 
You know I am awfully ignorant along some lines. 
 
Last Sunday in church the minister was talking about saints and what they were. Well, I 
figured out how I was a saint and proved it, at least, to my own satisfaction. Some of the girls 
from out here were down there and all this week they have been calling me saint. 
 
Oh, it didn’t rain but just a little bit today and it was clear fifteen minutes ago. I can’t say 
what it is now. We are all having stilts made so we can amble around. 
 
Gainor, I sure hope your plans work out. Why gracious me I have already figured out all that 
we can do. We can just have the bestest old time. You know it isn’t very long till June just 



think January is almost over with. But listen don’t be surprised if I come home in March or 
maybe go to Houston. 
 
I sure did work this afternoon. Freshman Biology lab and they had the raffish. Well, I never 
worked so hard before. They generally get away about 4:20, but this afternoon. It was 4:45 
before they even started leaving and then we had to clean up the lab or at least we were 
supposed to. While things were a little “slack” another fellow and myself went out and killed 
16 rats. Law, but it was a bloody job. Still it was lots of fun. I nearly died laughing. 
 
When is Gib coming to Houston? I owe him a letter, owe Joe a letter, in fact I owe 
everybody. Guess I’ll get caught up Sunday. 
 
Gainor, write and tell me to quit smoking. I haven’t smoked but five cigars since Xmas, and 
they were either given me or some one bought them for me. I know that seems rather silly 
and I guess it is, but if some one whom I think cares tells me not to do something like that I 
will quit. And I do believe you care, don’t you? I would write home and tell them to tell me 
that, but Mother would think that I was getting in bad company and never would quit 
worrying. “C” 
 
Is Ethel going to married at her home or here in Houston. Say I don’t know how to act at a 
wedding. I’m liable to get tickled and bawl every thing. I’m just using a little college slang in 
this letter every now and then. 
 
As soon as we have some decent weather down here, we are going to take some Kodak 
pictures. Of course, I can’t tell when that is going to be.  
 
The Freshmen are going to have a dance out here next Saturday night. I am not going but I 
sure am going to have a good time. Of course, we have got to have some punch, and then 
take an automobile ride. We have to swipe cars, but there that is easily done. The boys 
always did it last year, and we have already planned a trip for next Saturday night. So if you 
hear about an automobile wreck in Houston why ---  
 
The sophomore girls are going to give the senior girls a dance net Thursday night. They are 
making the dates, filling out the programmes, and even paying for the dance. The only thing 
they are not going to do is come out here after us. We are going to have to go get them. I 
never was treated so royally before ‘cept once. 
 
Well, I should say that this year did start out wonderful, and I hope it ends the same way. I 
believe that I could write more than a book. I believe that you said that what one did on New 
Year’s, he would do every day during the year. Is that reality or do dreams count. If they do it 
sure is the truth because I spend most of my time during lectures that aren’t very interesting, 
dreaming. Life certainly is a great thing, don’t you think so? 
 
My math class is assembling, one of them (I mean students no, I mean fellows) just left for 
the Owl to get some cheese crackers, so you see we have some eats along with all our hard 
study. 



A boy here by the name of Sutcliff from San An. is worrying the life out of me for some 
stamps. First, I am a Dutchman, then a German, then a Tenton, that’s as far as I dare go. 
 
No, it never gets cold in some parts of South America, does it? 
 
Goodbye, my dear, lost of love and ---- 
 
Otto 
 
 


