
February 12, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave.  
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear little girl, 
 
Well, I guess I’ll have to start off with the weather because it sure has changed suddenly. It 
was nice and warm this morning, but a norther has “blowed up” and it is getting colder all the 
time. I believe that I would have a better chance at anything than at being a Dr. unless it is a 
Ph.D. 
 
Well, we one (sic) and lost one game to Texas here. The first game we lost 24 – 26. Oh 
Gainor, that was a game. I thought that I had seen basketball games, but I certainly was 
mistaken. Neither team was more than 2 or 3 points ahead at any time during the game. As 
soon as we would get 2 points ahead Texas would tie it and vice versa. At the end of the first 
half, the score was 8 –7 in our favor. When the game ended the score was tied 20 –2 0, so 
they decided to play five minutes more. Well, neither team scored in that five minutes, so 
they played five minutes more. Rice led off with a basket. Texas comes back and makes one 
tieing the score. Then they got two in a row and as luck would have it we only had time to 
get one more so they beat us 24 –26. That owl is a voodoo. We lost when we took him to the 
A&M game, and we lost when we took him to the Texas game. We didn’t have him down 
last night because we had (or they had) a dance after the game and we didn’t want to be 
bothered with him. No one tried to get him either night thought. That is, not while we had it 
down town or out here. 
 
Last night, it was Rice from beginning to end. We started off and had six points before Texas 
could say scat. The first half ended with the score 14 – 7 in our favor. Well, that is a pretty 
good lead. When the game ended though, the score was 27 – 24 in our favor. So for the 
second time Rice has defeated Texas. I never was under such a nervous strain as I was at that 
first game. I got to where I couldn’t watch them anymore. You have no idea how exciting 
that was, and my there were over 1000 people there, and of all the yelling. It sure was great. 
We play A&M at College station, one week from tomorrow. I will be glad to hear that we 
won one of those games. 
 
You never had said before that you wanted so go to South America, so I just thought I would 
go on over to Europe and get in the “free for all” they are having over there. Don’t you think 
it would be great to get into a battle? (Provided you were a captain and could stand in the 
back.) 
 



Why sure I knew little people brought good luck, aren’t you little. I’ll be up to get my 
sapphire stone before long, so be sure you don’t lose it. What color is sardonyx? What makes 
you think I would laugh at what you said? 
 
No, I’m not a heathen yet, but I guess I’ll have to call myself an atheist. I simply can’t see 
things in the same light as these ministers, maybe someday if someone will show me how I 
will. Sure I believe in churches, but not in the majority of the churches of today. I guess I’ll 
join a church someday but I believe I’ll wait until I get married so I’ll know what church my 
wife goes to. See then I can join it, if it will make her any happier because that’s all that I 
will care about them. I bet you all learned a lot in Sunday School this morning just as much 
as I got out of last Saturday’s English lesson and that wasn’t much.  
 
We get to see an airship expedition every Sunday now. This man lives just across from the 
Athletic field and he makes flights every Sunday. He will take up a passenger for $10. This 
morning two of the profs went up. One time while they were the propeller came off, had it 
not been that the man was an extra good aviator, they would have both been killed. But as it 
was neither was hurt. There are lots of good fields where you can land around here. I sure 
would like to go up, but I imagine it would scare me silly. 
 
Last Sunday there were five Hawaiians down at the Auditorium. Two yuccaleles (sic), two 
guitars, and one violin. They sure could play. Then they had a guitar with steel strings and I 
never heard such music. One of them played a Bugle Call on that thing and it sounded as if it 
were in the dead of night with every note just as clear. It sure was good. 
 
Did you see Wm. S. Hart in the Gunman? He’s playing in that here now and I am going to try 
to get to see it tomorrow. If you haven’t got a date, may I take you. 
 
Well, I just got thru holding my arm out for eight ½ minutes. If you can’t read the rest of this 
letter just blame it on that. My poor arm sure feels lame, never again “Eddie”. I wasn’t 
referring to asking some one to go with you, in a letter. I mean you went up to them and ask 
them. Now see if you know when it was. 
 
By Jove, I’m going over and get Jack to hold out his arm for 8 minutes. I didn’t know 
minutes were so long. Isn’t time flying, sometimes it seems like it moves awful slow, but her 
it is almost the middle of February. I wish it was the middle of may because then it wouldn’t 
be long until you would be coming down here, I hope. I’m still here then but I doubt it very 
much.  
 
I know you all had a good time last night and I sure wish that I could have been there.  
 
Oh yes, before I forget it, my foot is alright. I wear that arch support every day except 
Sunday, and it sure does do a whole lot of good. It never does hurt anymore. I haven’t tried 
dancing on it because I want to go to the Sophomore dance on the 21st and I don’t want it to 
be sore then. I might be with the “roughneck gang” again that night. You never can tell. 
 
Lots of love - Otto  


