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Miss Gainor Roberts 
210 West Tenth Street 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Gainor dearest, just two weeks from tonight and I will be with you, instead of writing to you, 
and you haven’t the least idea of how glad I will be. I sure won’t get to stay in Dallas, but a 
very short time but honey that is going to be a case of “short but sweet”. Many thanks for 
giving me all of those dates, Mickey. I’m only sorry that there aren’t more of them. Mickey, 
and how I am going to get along without you this summer I don’t know. I am going to learn 
how to run that automobile and some day I’ll slip off and come up to see you. Then I’ll take 
you back with me, if you will go. I had a letter from brother this afternoon, and he sure wants 
me to come up. He says that he is going to look for me and that whatever I want to do will be 
alright with him. There sure is lots of difference between two brothers that I’ve got. 
 
Mickey, dear, I sure am glad that you think that I have done the right ting and I believe that 
you cam appreciate the position that I have been in, and to a certain extent still am because I 
want to do both things and naturally can’t do that and as long as I don’t absolutely have to 
go, I might as well get rid of something that has been a “bain” on my life for the past 3 years. 
 
I thought that summer school began on the 15th but unluckily it begins on the 12th. I was told 
that in Galveston and when I got a catalogue from Austin I found out different. Just think, 
only five days at home or 9 days out of eight months. Well some day I am going to stay at 
home and until that time I guess I might as well get used to being away from home.   
 
It sure hurt me when I went over and told them to take my name off of that list for the camp.  
 
It seems like everything I want to do someone else wants me to do something different 
because they wanted to argue with me and didn’t want to take my name off even after I told 
them I wasn’t expecting to be back. Two of my roommates are going up and those who are 
going and have a yearly grade of 3 or better do not have to take any final exam in that 
subject. That would let me out of all of mine but instead I will take them all. Such is life. 
 
They leave either next Friday or Saturday and one of those days is going to be awful hard for 
me. 
 
Punk is now a top sergeant, and is over in Georgia. I don’t know what he is in though. It sue 
makes me feel good to have boys like that go away from here and then go right on up, and 
Punk wasn’t such a genius either, but he knew what the majority of the drafted men do not 
know, something about drill. Where Pebble is goodness knows. No one has heard from him 
so far as I know. At the beginning of this school year we had about 50 boys in our lass. We 



now have about 15 left. So you can see how they are leaving and then lots of those here now 
won’t be back. I can name four that won’t. 
 
Honey, I had some sure enough honors bestowed upon me this last week. I was elected 
chairman of next year’s honor council and also senior councilman for the student’s 
association. I think I can say that those who want to cheat on exams next year will be 
perfectly safe because I’m a crook myself. How in the world I ever got to be that goodness 
knows, I don’t. I wish I could come back and fill them both, but I’m afraid I’ll never enter as 
a Senior here. 
 
Honey, what did you do on the picnic anyway? I sure am glad you had a good time though. 
There is a big Baptist picnic going on over in Herman Park, and I would suggest that all 
lunches be securely hidden, watched, or eaten because I feel like having a little excitement 
and you sure can have it by trying to swipe lunches.  
 
Honey, tomorrow I get into my first battle. Our company has the nice job of trying to out 
maneuver the other three. We are supposed to be advance guard coming thru the park and not 
knowing that there is another company or batallion (sic) around. Our main object as an 
advance guard is merely to find out the position, strength and likelihood of fortifications 
possessed by the “enemy”. So if I come back all wounded, don’t be surprised. I have charge 
of the platoon which is to act as the advance guard of my ? company, and the “enemy” says 
that the first German they get will be me. 
 
Camp Logan is just about deserted and it won’t be long before it will be. Then they are going 
to keep it closed until September when it will be filled up with drafted men again.  
 
I just had a phone call from Ethel. I phoned them last night and they weren’t home, so she 
phoned me just now. I am going over there again tonight. I sure am glad though because my 
three roommates have dates and I didn’t have. 
 
Honey, do you think you can come down here before school is out? I sure would love for you 
to, and I know Ethel would be tickled to death. I know it would be kind of hard for you to get 
away, but honey if there is a chance, try it, won’t you. 
 
With all my love, Mickey honey, 
 
Otto 
  


