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Oh, Honey, I am so happy tonight. I am feeling better than I have for a long, long time. 
Getting a letter from you and telling me that you are really coming to Houston. Why, dear, I 
agree with you, it sounds to (sic) good to be true. But then those things do happen, and I sure 
am going to look for you. Why, honey, you know I want you to come and I want you bad. 
Gainor, my candy hasn’t got here yet, but it will in the morning. Thank you, honey, and I 
know we will all (3) enjoy it. Well, we just got through beating the Haskell Indians 55 – 13. 
Oh Gainor, our old team sure is working. Why we all thought we would be doing good to get 
off with the big end of the score today, but we had two touchdowns within 10 minutes after 
the game started. They didn’t score until the third quarter. We had second string men in there 
then. Thanksgiving is going to be the championship game, I do believe. If we can only beat 
A&M everything will be alright. There sure is going to be a mob there that day, and if we do 
beat I am afraid there is going to be a free for all fight. I am certain the Ill. soldiers will be 
out strong for us, at least that is what they say, but these Yankees sure like to hear themselves 
talk. You have to take everything they say with a grain of salt. There were a whole lot of 
A&M football men and also their coaches out to see the game, but I am afraid they didn’t get 
to see much because Rice never did have to open up. 
 
I don’t intend to cut any class Thanksgiving, but you sure have to come out here and go to 
them with me. You see Friday morning, I have one Biology course and Sat morn. another. I 
want you to come to one of them anyway, better both. 
 
Say it’s natural for a father to say nice things about one of his family. You see he doesn’t 
know me. I tell you what, I have just simply had everybody fooled until this year, and I think 
Xmas will tell the tale. Tell me what he told you and I will tell you whether it is so or not, but 
I know it isn’t. I got a letter from home this afternoon and there were lots of bouquets in it 
also, but you see I know how home folks are. 
 
I bet this is a long month. You know, it always happens that way, but I guess we will have to 
wait. 
 
Well, I must go call roll for supper. Oh I ate to (sic) much. Got out of something else just 
now. We don’t have to march from meals anymore, that means about 15 minutes saved. That 
doesn’t sound like much, but it sure is when it comes to doing little things. 
 
John just came back from getting his application to join to aviation corp. They received 25 of 
them today and he got one. I tried to get him to wait for me, but he likes the aviation branch 
so I guess that leaves me out of going with him because I don’t like it. 



 
Well, exams are over. Thank goodness. I passed them, but my such grades especially in 
French. I am going to get reported in that, but the old prof made me a pretty good talk. 
 
Captain Regan sure gave me some encouragement the other day (yesterday). I was blue, 
awful blue, came back from guard mount and decided I would go up and have a talk with 
him. Well, I told him just how it was and what my plans were. He told me not to think about 
quitting, but to go right ahead. But that if I ever did want a recommendation, especially if I 
ever enlisted that he would certainly be glad to give me one. Oh, he was awful nice, so nice 
that before I left, I borrowed his typewriter from him. Gainor, honey, I hope everything does 
come out alright. I am going to try. 
 
The OD just came in the room and of course we had to come to attention and salute, the 
“rest”. That is the only time that we have to salute cadet officers, but when they are on duty 
as at Drill or Officer of the Day, then we do have to salute. I to (sic) feel so good tonight, but 
I wish I were with you. 
 
I phoned Ethel last night for the first time in I believe 3 weeks. She tried to jump all over me 
for not phoning sooner, but I phoned once and she wasn’t there and so I had to wait until I 
found time the second time. 
 
I don’t see what people always want to be fussing for, do you? It seems to me like they could 
see that they can’t get along together and that they might as well quit. 
 
Just heard that Baylor beat Texas 3 – 0. That sure is a shame. We all wanted Texas to win 
that game, but they didn’t.  
 
So Helen Adams is going to get married, and Wilson conduct. If they can, there may be a 
chance for me yet. Speaking of Frank, I got a letter some time week before last I believe 
signed by Don, Frank and a couple more wanting me to send in some money to subscribe for 
the school paper. Only sixty cents, I believe, but, Gainor, 60 cents is a whole lot of money 
when your (sic) not getting any from home, and I certainly am not. Every cent I spend, I have 
earned or am earning and I can’t see any use in my spending it for something I absolutely 
care nothing for. (another one of my sermons) 
 
Well, honey, I sure am glad you are coming. I must now make out some reports called 
Delinquency Reports. We have about 30 men in confinement tonight, thru (sic) tomorrow 
evening. 
 
With lots of love, 
Otto 


