
May 10, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
114 N. Winnetka Ave. 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Gainor, 
 
Well, honey, I sure hope that you are feeling alright again by now. You better get out and try 
running about two miles and see if it doesn’t make you feel better. 
 
It sure has been cold down here, and it still is, has been trying to rain all afternoon, but so far 
hasn’t done much. I never knew it to be so cold this late in the spring, but I don’t suppose a 
person has the right to be surprised at anything in this day and time, at least I’m not any 
more. 
 
This has been an awful week for me. Just after I got thru writing you, last Saturday night, in 
walked Jack and said he was going home Monday night. I didn’t believe him at first, but then 
he told me so much that I finally had to believe him. Went over to see him Sunday morning 
and there was his trunk. He left Monday night and believe me, I certainly have missed him 
because he and I were together a whole lot and then he was my partner in lab, etc. You know 
how it is.  
 
We went to the Majestic, Monday night and then I went on out to the depot with him. He said 
that if he missed his train at Ennis, he was going to go on up to Dallas. I haven’t heard from 
him as yet, but hardly think that he went up there. He’s coming to Dallas this summer, if 
everything goes alright and I know he will. 
 
Well, we went on a picnic last Sunday and I’m not very anxious to go on another one very 
soon. It rained for all it was worth and we were way out in the woods, and had to crawl under 
some trees. The wind started blowing and that didn’t do one bit of good. There weren’t very 
many of us and all us boys (Jack and I) had on uniforms so we didn’t care, but those girls 
were sure sights. They looked like drowned rats. When we finally did come in, we went to 
one of the girl’s houses and stayed there the rest of the evening. I sure caught a cold, have 
been trying to give it away, but no one around here seems to want it and I know you don’t. 
So I guess I’ll have to keep it.  
 
Well, practically everybody who is going to training cam has left or is leaving to night. You 
see some had to report on the 8th and others on the 11th. It seems as though they are turning 
down quite a number when they get to San Antonio, so it wouldn’t surprise me if some of 
these boys didn’t come back, but I doubt it. So far they have all “stuck” and I guess the rest 
can. 
 



I hope that you were feeling well enough to go to the club meeting Tuesday night. I know 
they couldn’t get along without you, at least some of them. You know with all these boys 
leaving for training camp, and drilling going on all the time. You very, very seldom here any 
war talk. Whenever a bunch of boys get together, they either talk foolishness or nonsense. I 
know I haven’t heard any heated war talk. I wish Tom could have heard Dr. Axon’s lecture 
on “The Agitator”. Gainor, he sure handed it to these fellows who are always talking about 
what should be done, and they themselves haven’t joined any branch of the service. 
 
Sorry, I caused you to lose the banana split, but I haven’t had time to write Ethel and then I 
haven’t felt like writing anyway. You know a person has just got to feel a certain way before 
they can write a decent letter. At least, that’s me, I guess you think that I have been feeling 
something awful for about the last month. I am going to write her Sunday, though. That is if 
nothing happens. 
 
One month from tonight and I suppose that I will be home in bed. A month sounds like a 
long time, but it isn’t. Why I can remember Jan. 1 and 2nd, just as well and I know if I can 
remember back that far it certainly hasn’t been very long. I think that we will finish 
chemistry in about two weeks, and I know that we are only going to have a one hour final 
exam in it. So that leaves really four studies, and it certainly sounds good or listens well to be 
able to say that. 
 
I don’t imagine that I would like for them to give me chloroform. I would lots rather have 
ether. I have given it to rabbits, rats, turtles, and flies, but never yet to man. I hope, dear, that 
you are feeling alright again. 
 
Love, Otto 


