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Mickey, honey, I am almost counting the minutes now until school is out. In one way it 
doesn’t seem so long, but in another it sure does. I have so much work to do that I amgoing 
to have to work in lab to-morrow afternoon and I sure don’t want to, but see the sooner I get 
thru the better off I will be and so I might as well go ahead. But it is getting so awful hot 
down here now that we don’t feel like working very much anyway. 
 
I haven’t heard from the committee yet, but am s= till living in hopes. I had a long talk with 
Dr. Muller about that and he says that he believes that they will give me my degree in march, 
although they may have me do some summer work such as outside reading (I don’t mean 
reading outside, but collateral reading) and then take an exam on it when I come back, but 
that would be alright because I would do it in Biology and then I would just about know what 
to expect on an examination. I think nearly everyone here is tired of school. That is all we are 
talking and thinking about. 
 
Well we have finally got our students association formed. This last week we had two 
meetings of the whole student body to adopt the constitution, and finally after everybody had 
said everything about everybody else, why the constitution was adopted. Next Monday there 
is going to be an election of officers for next year, but everything is done by secret ballot. 
That is, we go and cast our vote, just like you would for any election but of course each 
person has to sign his name in the presence of the chairman of the election committee or his 
assistants to keep the ballots straight.  
 
I phoned Ethel the other night and had quite a long talk with her. She told me that she had 
written you and asked you to come down here during the last of the month. Honey, I sure 
wish you could, especially if I can’t be home but for about a week. That sure would kill me 
off to think that I could only spend a week with you. I am still living in hopes that I can get 
my degree in March, but I am afraid that that is going to be to (sic) good. I never was very 
lucky in anything like that.  
 
I haven’t heard from Austin yet, so I can’t say whether brother wants me to come or not. By 
the length of time that it is taking him to answer, I don’t think he wants me. You know there 
are three other boys from here going to Austin this summer to take some courses. One of 
them is from Dallas. So if I went I wouldn’t be quite by myself. 
 
No, honey, I don’t want to live in Houston if I ever get an M.D. I want to be with you and I 
want you to be where you like it and unless that is in Houston, see, I don’t want to live here. 
In three more years, oh honey, that seems so far off and still it isn’t quite as bad a four. I too 



wish that I could be there on the 18th. Can’t you tell them to wait just a little bit longer? I’m 
not going on the boat ride tomorrow because I’m going to lab. But I have got a date tonight. 
Just think of it, me with a date. The whole household has been celebrating because of it. I 
always bless them out when they come in and wake me up. So not they think that I won’t be 
asleep when the come in. But as for what the cards said and someone beating your time, 
honey, I’ve told you about a dozen times that that was impossible. I’m afraid it’s me that 
ought to be worrying that way because it’s getting to where I’m never home hardly any. 
 
Why don’t you get Miss Mary to let you cook when she goes away? I know you would make 
something good to eat and I don’t think you would kill them. 
 
Well, honey, maybe next time I will know what I am going to do.  
 
With lots of love, Mickey, dear. 
 
Otto 
 
  


