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Sweetheart mine, I agree with you in saying it’s always so light when you come home, but 
when we get up it’s still dark. It always seems like about midnight and I never go to bed 
before 12 or so because I always think, Oh it’s only eleven and then anyway I’m not sleepy 
before then. I think this summer honey when I come up to see you, I’ll come up by the new 
time and leave by the old. That is, of course, if you will let me. Gainor, honey, each one of 
these days are getting longer. I don’t see how I am going to be able to stay around here nine 
weeks more, and oh honey, I do miss you so much. I couldn’t hardly wait until I got your 
letter this afternoon. I had freshman lab up until five and then had Officer’s school until six 
so it was about two minutes after six before I got over here to read your letter. My roommate 
told me I had one and well honey I can’t exactly explain how I do feel on the days I get 
letters from you because I’m just kind of in a dreamland. 
 
At school this afternoon, we took up bayonette work, and it was powerful interesting but 
deliver me from every being in such a charge. I don’t believe I ever did get so interested in 
anything, but goodness me honey, you have no idea how really honest to goodness terrible 
such a thing is. The Captain lecturing to us has had a whole lot of intensive training and he 
knows what he is doing, but I think that I had rather not take part in a real charge. 
 
Last Saturday afternoon when we had our second game with SMU, honey, I sat in just about 
the same seats that we did during the A&M game. I sure did think about that day. We beat 
SMU 11 – 1 and got 19 strike outs. The game was pretty good with the exception that it was 
rather one sided. I am sending you a clipping showing what has happened between Rice and 
A&M. You know there hasn’t been any love lost between these two schools for a long time 
anyway, and we have been expecting this anyway. 
 
Last Sunday, I spent the day with Ethel and Boo, and honey it sure did give me the blues to 
see Ethel and Boo so happy together and me – well, I was having “thoughts and dreams” of 
days to come. I stayed all afternoon and finally we went back to make some ice cream. Boo 
and I cracked the ice and froze the cream. Ethel stood by and saw that it was well done. She 
also had us out picking violet. Ethel left for San Antonio, Monday morning and she really 
took her trunk with her and said she was going to stay a month, but even before I left she aid 
that she wished she wasn’t going. So I don’t guess she will stay so long after all. Even if they 
don’t move to Dallas, Boo said they sure were coming up in June, so that is a little 
consolation, isn’t it honey. 
 
I had a letter from Jack yesterday and I sure was glad to get it, especially since I really owed 
him a letter. He said he left Paris Feb. 24 and was sent to Camp Travis where he remained 



about a month and was then transferred to Corpus Christi where he is now. He is in the 
Engineers and said he liked the town fine, but oh you army life. He has been trying to get 
transferred to signal corp, aviation, Love Field, but said that he didn’t think he would make 
it. Punk is in San Antonio with the Depot Brigade, whatever that is. Outside of that I don’t 
know anything about him. 
 
Well, I can say now that I really got a surprise. I never dreamed of Joe getting engaged to 
that girl. I don’t know her, but I know she must be fine if you say so. You know joining the 
Army or Navy must be an incentive to get married. It seems like everyone does that. I guess 
I’d better join. Honey, you know I used to want to be a bachelor, but I’m just the opposite 
now. I’ve found my ideal, and, dear, well I’d rather tell you and not write it. 
 
The dance is going to be on the 26th and if possible I am going to see that I am in Galveston 
that night or at least part of it. That is interesting me a whole lot more right now than going to 
a dance. Every time, I think about it, it appeals to me just a little more.  
 
I sure am glad to hear that you are getting along so well. You know that is something that I 
really am never going to do or have, money. I just know I won’t. I simply wasn’t cut out to 
make money. I’ve always had to work hard for everything I have gotten and that hasn’t been 
much. 
 
Yes, honey, I have heard more about school going to be out early. I know it isn’t. That was 
merely entrance exams that begin on May 20th. So it’s about 9 weeks yet. 
 
My wisdom tooth has just about quit hurting and I am wiser because now I know it wasn’t 
mumps. 
 
I’m going to write John sure enough. That’s just like me always intending to do something 
and then never do it. 
 
With lots of love, honey. 
 
Otto 


