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Miss Gainor Roberts 
210 West Tenth Street 
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear sweetheart, 
 
Here I be just awaiting until next Friday night, so I can leave. Doesn’t that sound fine. Oh 
honey these are the longest days I ever saw, but it’s only four. Just think four more days and 
then, oh Gainor dear, I just want to kiss you so bad. 
 
Speaking of the privileges of a lieutenant, well they are what ever he wants them to be. Go to 
town when I please and come back when I please. I always have to “sign out” over at the OD 
office. My room is never inspected, neither for call to quarters, taps or police inspection. I am 
really ahead of the first lieutenant of my co. because whenever the captain isn’t there, they 
turn the co. over to me, but just as a matter of courtesy ? I turn it over to the 1st Lieut. But I 
always march them into meals, etc. Yes, I get to wear or rather got to wear a silver disc on 
my shoulder. 
 
Yes, I did tell you that I wasn’t sure they were going to have that training camp next summer, 
and I ask Captain Regan about it, and he said if we got equipment we would have it, 
otherwise not. I sorter wish that we wouldn’t get equipment because it’s just as you say, the 
summer is short enough without taking six weeks more out of it, but maybe it will have to be. 
 
Honey, I am lonesome also and will be until Saturday night. You will have to work all day 
won’t you, so I don’t guess I can phone you until after supper or about 6:30. Can I? I don’t 
know whether to wear uniform during Xmas or not. I have to wear it away from here and 
also back. I really haven’t got any cits clothes especially shoes, see I’m a poor man. 
 
I saw Ethel in town this morning. You see my exams don’t start until tomorrow afternoon 
and so you see I have had all day Sat. and Sun. and then today and tomorrow morning, and I 
was simply getting stale studying so I went to town to do a little shopping. I guess you got a 
letter from Ethel today, didn’t you? She said she mailed one Saturday. 
 
Honey, you are not impractical. That is why I like you so much because you have got lots of 
common sense and know how to use it. And then whenever a French girl can make forget an 
American girl, she has got a job on her hands because good looks along don’t go far with me. 
Anyway, I’m America first, last and always. No siree, honey, I’ll never, never, forget the one 
I leave behind and that’s you. 
 
Well, I am not going to write anymore, but save the rest until I see you. Don’t work to (sic) 
hard, now, because that may not be good for you. 



 
With lots and lots of love, 
 
Otto 


