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Being as how you are up there and I am down here. I will put off my lecture. I don’t think 
you would mind it very much anyway because you know I am naturally chicken hearted. 
Don’t you think so? I haven’t written anything on that theme yet, but I sure have read a 
whole lot and am going to start writing on it tonight, and then all day tomorrow. But you are 
sure wrong, honey, when you say that you don’t seem to be able to help me with anything. 
You do in just lots of ways and simply don’t know it. I can’t exactly explain what I mean, but 
then you understand don’t you? If you don’t you’ll learn someday. I suppose about the time 
that I begin to learn some of those things you are always telling me. 
 
I wish I could have been there and gone to that minstrel. Many thanks for the program. I sure 
would enjoy sitting that old Cliff Queen again. You know I haven’t been in that place for an 
awful long time. I never will forget the time that James and I went in there and saw you and 
Ethel, and James wanted to go sit with you all and I wouldn’t go because – oh well, some of 
the crazy ideas I am always getting into my head. 
 
You and Ethel still owe me a nickel anyway. But that’s alright. I’ve waited this long so I’ll 
wait until this summer. 
 
The second game that was played with A&M was a shame to lose. The first game we won by 
only one point and the ball was in the air when the pistol was fired. There was a special train 
that went up from here, with over 150 Rice students on it. For the second game, we got the 
round trip for $1.50. I didn’t get to go, and am sorter glad that I didn’t because the whole 
bunch was half dead the next day. It’s up to A&M to beat State now, but I don’t much think 
that they will do it. They play four games also two at Austin and two at College Station. 
 
Gainor, you know I feel real mean about that dance the other night. I didn’t have a date to go 
and so didn’t fill out any program because you can “clappin” on all of the dances. I wasn’t 
figuring on going over until 10 o’clock, so four of us went walking down the boulevard 
towards Eagle Street. Finally caught an auto and rode down, on the way back, we stopped at 
a house where five girls from Rice stay, and they have us some of the best fruit cake. Well, 
they wanted us to come in and dance, but, gracious me, we weren’t fit to be seen outside the 
campus, so we didn’t go in, but left. On the way out we wanted to catch another ride and ha 
an awful time getting one, finally a Ford with two girls and a rather old lady, slowed up and 
when we started to get on they started up again, but three of us got on anyway. Well, when 
we got out to the Institute and wanted off, they wouldn’t let us get off, but started going real 
fast. They took us to the end of the boulevard and then brought us back. I started in, to get 
ready for the dance and met “Piggy”. Well he called me aside and there the trouble started. I 



was to go in and dance a little while, and in between dances was to find out, where the cream 
and cake was kept, also to unlock all the windows and doors possible. 
 
Well, I did it alright. I stayed for three dances and then went and put on my Khaki uniform 
and got ready for business. Pig and myself and two members of the Hall Committee crawled 
through a tunnel and swiped 4 gallons of pealed (sic) peaches and 2 gallons of pineapple. 
These were carried to Pig’s room on the fifth floor. Well, we simply had to have some sugar 
but that was easily got. We ate one can of pineapple and then started for the ice cream. Our 
first attempt was a failure. The watchman caught us in the kitchen. Well, he’s a pretty good 
scout and we led him on the believing that we were simply wanting a little punch and he 
helped us get that. Of course, we had to leave again. Well, the next thing we they were 
serving the cream. We knew if we wanted any we would have to work fast. So back we go. 
Piggy crawled thru a window into the storage room and got a five gallon freezer. That is just 
the part containing the ice cream and hands it out of the window. Well away we go (10) with 
five gallons of cream. We knew something was going to happen as soon as it was missed, 
and four of us went back to see how things were getting along. Well, the first thing we saw 
was the nightwatchman followed by Butter and another boy starting to search the rooms. 
Here we still had five gallons of eats in Piggy’s room. You should of seen us go up after that 
stuff. We had to hide it way over in the woods, and then we joined the fellows with the 
cream, and ate and ate and ate. I know we ought not to have swiped the cream, but we simply 
wanted some excitement and we sure got it. There is some more to this story but I guess you 
are already tired of it, so I’ll save it and tell you all about it when I see you. You know I’m 
getting so much to tell you that I’m afraid you’ll have to run me home the first night I come 
out. I’ll try to leave on time the other nights. That is so as long as it isn’t New Years’s. How 
long can I stay that night? 
 
I know that you all are having a good time and I wish that I could be there with you, but if I 
can’t, I guess I simply can’t. 
 
I would like to tell you what Jimmie said, but I’m afraid you wouldn’t exactly understand it. 
Anyway, it doesn’t amount to very much, but I would just like for you to know what 
someone told Jimmie. 
 
Sweetheart, I don’t know of anything you have done that I don’t like. It is more likely to be 
the other way because I know I often do things that I oughtn’t to do. 
 
Say, Gainor, I want to ask you if you think that I’m changing for the better or worse. Now 
tell me just what you think. 
 
Listen, honey, don’t you show Fritz that German. I had rather translate it for you myself. I 
don’t believe that he could read it anyway. 
 
With lots of love, 
 
Otto 
 


