
October 15, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
206 West Tenth Street 
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear little girl, 
 
How did you enjoy the football game to day, or didn’t you get to go? We had a pretty good 
game yesterday and from the size of the score you can see that we sorter evened things up for 
that 7 - 7 tie of last year. I kinda felt sorry for one of the TCU players because he sure did cry 
after the game. I am sending some clippings that can tell more about it and in a little better 
way than I can. 
 
Gee, I sure was glad when I came in the room this morning and found your letter I was afraid 
at first that I was going to have to wait until tomorrow again, but I guess the train got in on 
time and the mail was sorter late out here. 
 
I already know that I won’t want to take of khaki next spring, so far I like it better every day, 
although it is getting harder and harder on us. You know these shoes are about the most 
comfortable things agoing. They felt and looked awful awkward at first, but I sure like them 
now. 
 
You know, heretofore, we have been having one bugler blow first call and reveille in the 
mornings. Well, we have 8 in all only six staying out here, however. Well, when the captain 
came he decided we better have a little more noise in the mornings so now all six of them 
play. It sure sounds pretty but gee sometimes I hate to get out of bed. I’ve got so now that I 
wake up at 5:30 or 5:45 regularly without any bugle but I never get out until I hear it or them 
blow. 
 
If I had won any money on the game yesterday, I would have come up to the Fair, but it 
seemed as though everybody wanted to be on Rice or if they did want to bet on TCU, they 
wanted to (sic) big odds. So, honey, I guess I won’t see you until Thanksgiving. You haven’t 
given up hopes of coming down here then, have you? Sweetheart, I sure want you too. I 
phoned Ethel last Friday night and asked her if she was going up to the Fair, and she said she 
didn’t know. And from the way she talked, I don’t believe that she is going. I hope she does 
go because I know how glad you would be to see her. 
 
My roommate has gone to bed and the mosquitoes are bothering him. He just told me that 
one big as a horse flew down, hit him in the head and knocked him unconscious, but then he 
is liable to say anything. 
 



I’m willing to bet you that banana split and with one spoon that New York doesn’t win. We 
get that banana split at the Olympia and we have to sit at the first table. You know all of 
these old Ill. soldiers are for Chicago of course, and yesterday, at the game they announced 
the score when NY was ahead. Oh, gee, some of them like to have had a fit and then later 
when the final score was announced, they went about as crazy as we did when Heath made a 
75 yard run for a touchdown. 
 
I don’t know for certain what kind of a bug or more scientifically speaking Ornata you have. 
The morphological description which you gave me though no doubt accurate has not, as yet, 
enabled me to find the taxonomy there of. An ecological description would be of great value 
at present. 
 
No, I haven’t exactly gone crazy nor or those words anything but words. I couldn’t tell you 
what kind of a bug you have, but am going to find out tomorrow. I couldn’t get a hold of any 
very good books today, but it certainly won’t hurt to warm it up because if it really is a 
butterfly. Heat is what would cause it to hatch, and you are right when you say that 
butterflies form cocoons but remember there are numerous kinds of cocoons. Put your worms 
(larva) on a leaf, preferably on a milkweed, but I believe that almost any kind would do. 
 
No, honey, you don’t have to put sergeant on my letters just address them master, etc. 
 
How is Daisy? I sure hope that she is getting along all right. 
 
Taps just sounded, but I’m not a bit sleepy, only awful lonely. I haven’t got the blues 
anymore though, thank goodness.  
 
Tomorrow, we are going to have a French exam just over the work we have had so far, and I 
absolutely know nothing about it. Why I could take a Chinese exam and do just as good. I 
have already studied more on French than I ever studied on German. 
 
Aren’t there any dances or anything going on up there? There was one down here last night 
at the Bender Hotel for the TCU boys, but I didn’t go. In the first place, I didn’t want to and 
in the second place, I was left in charge of qrs. And couldn’t. 
 
With lots of love, 
 
Otto 


