
October 25, 1917 
Houston, TX 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
206 West Tenth Street 
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear Gainor, 
 
I wanted to write you awful bad last night, but sweetheart, I just simply didn’t have time. I 
stayed up until taps as it was and I had to go to bed then. 
 
I’ll try to tell you what the trouble is, dear, if I can. I’m just simply discouraged, absolutely 
everything seems to be going backwards. The whole trouble is with this military system, 
honey, you have no idea how much work I have to do, but it is just simply report after report, 
and permit after permit. Why I haven’t any time hardly to study and I’m carrying a heavy 
schedule. Now we have guard mount every afternoon and its formal, and I have to form the 
guard for that. It doesn’t take much time, but I have to keep up my duty roster and that does 
take time. One good thing, I can go thru any guard without a permit, and there are 36 of them 
every night. Well, you see I’m not doing good in my classes at all and, Gainor, I’m not used 
to that. I never was the best, but I’m going to brag on myself enough to say that. I don’t 
believe that I ever was the poorest. Now, the mid-terms are here, and I don’t feel like I can 
pass them with any kind of a decent mar if any, and I simply feel like I am not going to get 
through Xmas exams. Now, honey, I’m in earnest it wouldn’t surprise me a bit if I failed 
Xmas. Now doesn’t that sound encouraging? And I couldn’t stay home. There would be only 
one thing left to do and that would be to enlist, but I wouldn’t want to go to a camp where 
there was some one from my home town, you know what I mean. 
 
My roommate is in the same fix and if we fail Xmas. We are going to join some sort of an 
organization together. I never could get Mother’s permission to do anything like that so I 
would simply have to go and join and then tell her about it. I’m not giving up. I’ll never do 
that, but if worst come to worst, honey, that’s my course and I’m in earnest. I would hate to 
leave you because I love you so much, but, Gainor, you see how I would feel, don’t you. 
 
We leave for Austin Saturday morning at 7:30 and arrive in Austin at 12:30. I am going to 
stay over until Sunday noon. Better come down, but you wait and come down Thanksgiving, 
that’s when I want you. You are coming about you? 
 
I don’t know whether we will win Saturday or not, but we sure are going to give them a fight. 
It seems as though everybody is going up and look out Texas is all we know. They have been 
having secret practice this week. The team leaves tomorrow night, so you see Coach is laying 
for them and we all believe in him. 
 



I am awful sorry that you didn’t enjoy the game Saturday and just on my account. A whole 
bunch of Rice boys were up there and they came back just like Ben saying Texas didn’t have 
anything, but of course you couldn’t expect less from them. I sure am glad Okla. Won. Did 
you know that you owed me a banana split? Who won the World Series? I haven’t phoned 
Ethel in about two weeks and I feel real ashamed of myself, but I haven’t time to stick out 
my lips and whistle. 
 
We have six men under arrest our here for throwing H2O on a guard. That is a very serious 
offense and the captain sure got sore. Last night at supper a table in A Co. That’s my Co. got 
to cutting up and started throwing pepper. Well, of course that caused a commotion and my 
company commander was talking to the major and I was over talking to the Officer of the 
Day an didn’t notice it, and when I did I went and stopped it. But it was already to (sic) late. 
The commandant had seen it and was starting up the isle (sic). He grabbed me by the arm and 
said “Here, take this bunch of hogs out of here and keep them until they can come back and 
behave.” Well, he came near scaring me to death and I didn’t know at first what to do, but 
believe me I sure marched those 14 men out of that dining hall, took them to the guard house 
and turned them over to the Officer of the Day. He, of course, obeyed the Captain’s orders 
and refused to let them eat breakfast. The rest of the meals they were present and they sure 
behaved. 
 
I tried my best to resign as 1st Sgt. and become a low pvt. but they wouldn’t accept it. Then I 
just told the Cpt. I was going to simply quit and he said well you will be detailed. He thought 
it was a good joke, of course. I didn’t see it that way. Oh, it’s just because it’s new and things 
aren’t running as smooth as they should. I am sending some more clippings, two of them are 
rather old by now, but the other one is about the Texas game. Oh yes, I nearly forgot I am 
room orderly for the week, but John and I generally help each other. Of course, if the room 
happens to be out of order the one who is detailed for that week receives the blame for it. 
 
Oh every time, I think about Sat. I get all excited. I sure hope we win, and they sure better 
watch out. 
 
Dick Butler, he’s also from Dallas, went up last week and I told him to phone you and he 
said he phoned Sat. and Sunday morning, but that the line was busy both times. Alright, fess 
up, who is he. 
 
They are just posting the third relief for tonight now directly some one with stick his head in 
my door, I mean room, and want to know if I’m alright. 
 
With lots of love, 
 
Otto 


