
March 28, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave. 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
Jack and I just came back from hunting grasshoppers. You should have been along. It 
was more fun. Just as we started back across the athletic field, we heard the band playing 
“Memories” and, dear, they sure started coming to me. I thought of where I was a year 
ago and where you were (in Paris, I believe) and then I thought of last Christmas. That 
still seems like a dream to me, but oh how good a dream it was. 
 
Last Saturday, two torpedo boat destroyers came up to the ship channel the Reid and the 
Managhan. They were to stay about six days but one of them had to leave Sunday. 
Visitors were allowed on board from 11 o’clock to 6. Sunday morning at 8:45, the 
Houston Marine Militia went down and I got to go with them. We got to go on the boat 
and had it two hours to ourselves, so what we didn’t see wasn’t to be seen. They were 
almost 300 feet long, but of course pretty narrow. They had t, three inch guns and six 
torpedo tubes. I met a German on board and we (he and I) had a great time. He is just like 
I am, ready to fight. I tell you when they declare war you be a nurse because if the folks 
let me I am going with the Marines, but of course they won’t let me. See the point? 
 
Last Friday and Saturday afternoons, we played A&M baseball. The game Friday, we 
won 8 – 7 in the ninth inning. It sure was a good game. Boo came out and I sat with him 
during practically all of the game. At the end of the fourth inning, the score was 2 – 0, 
favor Rice, but in the next inning our pitcher “blew up” and A&M scored 6 runs. We 
changed pitchers, Butler from Dallas going in. They got one more run making 7 – 2, 
favor A&M. Well, the seventh was our lucky inning. We all started yelling and A&M 
blew up. Rice tied the score. From then on it was a game and at the end of fourteen 
innings the score was still 7 – 7. This is the first year that Rice has really had a baseball 
team, but we sure have got a team. The only real weak place is in the pitchers and I 
believe that they will get better.  
 
Thanks for the program. I only wish I had been there to go. I haven’t been to a dance in 
such a long time. Although, I did dance a little bit last Thursday night. I don’t believe I 
ever will get to take you to a dance. 
 
Oh Gainor, honey you don’t know how much I have been thinking about Easter Sunday 
since I got your letter. I want you to come down here so bad that I’m jut like you, I can 
only think one way. But listen, dear, I think that as long as Gibbons is coming along and 
Ethel, and of course you and Ethel would be with Ethel’s aunt and Gib and I would be 



together, when we all weren’t together. I can’t see why it wouldn’t look alright and be 
alright. Gainor, tell Gib if he doesn’t get that pass that I am going to shoot his feet off and 
then throw him in the Bayou. I sure can he down at the Katy depot at 7:30. I get up at 
6:30 or 6:45 every morning except Sunday anyway, and if you all come down here, I 
won’t be able to sleep any anyway. 
 
Well, we get another holiday tomorrow one of the English instructors died out here in the 
dormitory this morning, suddenly. “Old Lady” just been over to the bulletin boar and it 
says “no school”, but still that doesn’t mean no studying. 
 
I thought that I was going to get to send you some pictures along with this letter, but we 
didn’t get them today as we intended to. 
 
My foot is pretty good. It doesn’t hurt anymore. When I run on it, but lots of times I wake 
up nights after I have been out running and it aches something awful, but then it soon 
passes away again, and I don’t let it bother me anymore. I’m “bunged” up again, but it is 
getting to be an every day occurrence, so I won’t say anything about it. 
 
What do you want the rabbit to bring you? 
 
Oh, yes, I nearly forgot to tell you. I told Jack that you were thinking about coming down 
here Easter and that you wanted to know whether it would look alright. He said to tell 
you that it was perfectly alright. Of course, I’m naturally biased, but its just like I said 
before I can’t see where it wouldn’t be perfectly alright.  
 
With love (9), Otto 


