
January 30, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave.  
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
Well Gibbons didn’t come down yesterday. I sure wish he had though, but as it was I wrote 
up 22 Chemistry experiments which we had last week. It only took 3 ½ hours. I wish you 
could have seen some of the equations. I made up for it last night though because I didn’t 
start studying until 10:30. 
 
You know I don’t know what Gib thought when he walked in the Commons the other night. 
Bell and I were scrapping over a chair. He got it and started to sit down. When I pulled it out 
from under him, I had just jumped on a table and was taking a little rest when in walks Gib. I 
sure did feel funny. But I don’t see why you were surprised that Sunday morning, it was just 
me. 
 
I got a letter from Ethel last Thursday. It was the first one I have had in an awful long time. 
She told me that she was going to go over to Ruth’s with Joe and that it sure made hre feel 
funny. 
 
Gainor, I sure did have a good time last Saturday night. You know the Freshmen had their 
dance out here. Well, to begin with they didn’t decorate at all, so we got an old pillow slip 
and painted CLASS ’20 on it with ink, and hung it right in the center of the balcony where 
every body could see it. It was awful rough work and the pillow slip was all torn. We got the 
manager of the halls to let us in and then we locked the door when we came out, so they 
couldn’t get in at all. It sure did look funny. (Will finish later, must go to bed.) 
 
All of these dances are for Rice boys only and for the first time I believe some Houston boys 
came way out here and were looking in the windows when we caught them and told them to 
get off of the campus. They did very nicely. Then we got the Negro to hand us some punch 
out of the window. He got two big pitchers full but we didn’t have any glasses, so we just 
lined up and passed it down the line. He also gave us some chicken and cheese sandwiches. 
Then we tried to swipe a car but everyone we tried was locked. Finally “Peggy” came out 
with a key and we got into a Chalmers and took a good ride, went down town and got a 
dozen hamburgers, and, Gainor, they sure were good. When we came back, two of the boys 
got into the tunnel under one of the dormitories and crawled into the supply room under the 
dining hall. They got two, two gallon cans of peaches. So you C we didn’t starve. 
 
Last night, two other boys from Dallas and myself slipped into the kitchen before the 
nightwatchmen locked up and swiped nine eggs, some apples, a whole platter full of ham, 



and a loaf of bread. We certainly did have a feast, but I don’t think that I’ll do it anymore 
soon because we came near being caught. 
 
I had to go to town this afternoon. We had a club picture made. While down there I met 
Ralph Daniells. Do you remember him? I also went to see Mary Pickford in “The Pride of the 
Clan”. I sure thought that it was good. I don’t think that I’ll go to the Majestic this week. We 
have our mid-terms beginning next week some time, and so I’ll have to study for them. 
 
Yes, dear, I meant that I might come home to stay in March and I might go to Hustin. If I do, 
though, I’ll come home for a little while first. You wouldn’t care if I came home would you? 
Of course, I may do neither, which is most likely but you never can tell. Sweetheart, you 
can’t imagine how bad I want to see you, and these old days are so long. 
 
I am sending some jokes I read in church last Sunday. You see I still do the same way. I 
came near having to leave I got so tickled over some of those advertisements. I laughed till 
tears just came running from mine eyes out.  
 
Well, I hope you all have a good time tonight (Wed) I sure wish I could be there. Who would 
you let me come with? 
 
I haven’t smoked but 5 times since Xmas and not any at all for over a week. I don’t see 
anything in it. I sure won’t smoke any more though. 
 
Dear, whenever I haven’t time to write to you ----- I simply don’t know what I’ll do. Don’t 
you ever think that this is keeping me from studying. Why I just love to write you letters, and 
you can’t write to (sic) many. “C” 
 
My foot is getting along pretty good. I started running on it again. Every night at 10:30, three 
of us take a good 3 mile run. The first night it was alright, but I could hardly walk for a while 
the next morning. I guess I really ought not to run on it, but then I can’t sit around any 
longer. 
 
Tonight we play Texas basketball at Austin. I sure hope we beat them next week Friday and 
Saturday. We play them here. I just simply feel like we are going to beat them. 
 
Now, Gainor, Please don’t think that letters from you keep me from studying because they 
certainly do not. 
 
With lots of love, 
 
Otto 


