
March 9, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 p.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave. 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Gainor,  
 
Dear, this is the first respite I’ve had for over two days. I’ve been studying all the time 
except of course for meals, etc. I just came back from chemistry lab, and I’m not going to 
study any until after supper. I’ve got the worst headache I’ve had in a long time. I haven’t 
had any in such a long time that I didn’t know what it was at first. I’m just about “all in” 
any way. I’ve been averaging six hours of sleep every night. Don’t guess I’ll get anymore 
than that until next Tuesday night, and I sure am going to “lay off” that night. You know 
we did have an awful easy time in High School, and I thought I knew something, but I’m 
just beginning to find out how ignorant I am, along all lines. Last year they used to give 
us a holiday the day before the exams began. This year they either assign a lesson, or 
have an advanced lecture. Have a German lesson to prepare for tomorrow, and Saturday 
have the final. But the quicker they are over with, the nearer we will be to June, so I 
should worry. 
 
Beginning next term, I am going to be busy every day from 8:30 – 6:00 or about 5:30. Dr. 
Muller is going to do some research work and he wanted to know if I couldn’t help him, 
in other words be sort of an “office boy”. I was glad to get to because he is an awful nice 
man, and then there is a good chance to learn lots about just the stuff that I want to learn. 
So it will be more fun that work. 
 
I know you all had a good time over at Martha’s, and if I had been there maybe I would 
have got to go. I should say I do. Remember that dinner Martha gave when Emmitt won 
that debate. I never will forget that night. 
 
Honey, I can’t tell you how to act when lead a grand march. I was so frustrated that night, 
I don’t remember much about it, except that I seemed to come out all right, that is another 
night that I never will forget. 
 
But I didn’t know that there were boys belonging to that club. Oh yes, while I think about 
it, this may sound like someone else you know, but I guess I’d better not say anything 
about what Jimmie told me, so just forget it. It didn’t amount to very much anyway. 
 
What makes you think that there will be some disappointed people if I don’t stay for the 
dance? I’m afraid that they will be disappointed if I do stay. But I sure hope that you can 
come down because there are so many things I want to show you, and then I know we 
could have a good time at the dance also. 



 
Will finish this later, supper bell is ringing. Well, I feel real rested now, took a little walk 
over to the aviation field, san songs all the way over, and back and we naturally couldn’t 
break up after we got back. Beecher Teal (Dick’s brother) Drummond and myself - I led, 
Beecher sang bass, and Drummond sang tenor. Now you can imagine what kind of music 
it was with me leading, but we really did get some good harmony every now and then. 
 
I don’t want Jim to come to Houston. If you think it will change your “extremist” views 
because you don’t know how much more a boy thinks of a girl that is that way. I can’t 
write what I mean so I guess I’d better stop. 
 
I am glad you didn’t give up your Sunday School class. I don’t think that you will ever 
regret not joining that other class. I forgot to tell you in my last letter, but I sure heard a 
good talk last Sunday. The prof of philosophy makes a talk every Sunday morning out 
here and he sure gave a good one last Sunday. I wish you could have heard it. Do you 
remember our baccalaureate sermon? It was on the same line. 
 
I don’t think Henry ever will go back to school and if he goes to A&M, I won’t know 
what to think of him. I had rather go to SMU. He ought to come to Rice. It’s the best 
place anyway. 
 
Well, dear, guess I’d better stop. I must have had a hunger headache because it left me 
during supper. Sweet dreams and love from, 
 
Otto 
 
Sera Usted me dulce corazon muchachita bonita? 


