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My dear little sweetheart, you know I am getting to where I can hardly wait for the 
postman to come around.  I always get my letters in the morning now, just before I leave 
for class and maybe while I’m on the way, but then I always go to class feeling so happy.  
You didn’t have to pay anything that letter did you?  Just as I dropped it in the post office 
it looked as though there were only two stamps on it and I couldn’t remember whether 
there were only 2 or not. 
 
Gainor, darling I sure am glad for you that Ethel is coming back to Dallas and I know that 
she will be just as glad to see you as you are to see her, I only wish I was going to be 
there also.  This is about the hottest place there is, if it gets much hotter why I am simply 
going to melt, and to think that I have been here just one week, why it seems like one 
month since I saw you honey but I can picture you so plain, just lots of times.  I get to 
thinking and everything seems so real it just seems like I am setting out in the swing with 
you and having the nicest time, oh honey I can’t see why I am not.   
 
I wrote Ethel and Boo a letter last Monday, so they would get it on their wedding 
anniversary, it really doesn’t seem like a year though since they got married.  I never will 
forget that night poor Ethel was half scared to death, honey are you going to be that way?  
You better not because if I am there I sure will tease you. 
 
You know this life here is sorter of a lazy one.  I has missed going swimming twice since 
I have been here and that was the first day and today.  They have two awful good places 
here, one is a pool and the other is a place kept up by spring water and it is just like ice 
water.  I had heard about it being so cold but didn’t believe it much because half the time 
people say it is cold when it isn’t, but I though different when I got in that water, but it 
sure is fine, it’s a kind of a cold that you can stand and the water is just as clear, you can 
see fish of all sizes swimming around in it.  Of course I had to go and try to dive which I 
never could do anyway, and got my head full of water, and had to sit in a doctor’s office 
yesterday from 2 until 5.  I thought for a while he was going to blow my head off, but he 
didn’t.  It was just my left ear got full of H20 and I couldn’t hear out of it.  Don’t you 
remember just like it was last September just before I went to Houston.  I didn’t think I 



was going swimming yesterday at least after all of that, but I went out to brother’s, as 
usual, last night and we went swimming.  I didn’t tell him where I had been all evening or 
I don’t guess I would have gone, but the doctor said to stuff cotton into it and it would be 
alright if I went swimming, but not to try to stay under the water to long.  I sorter thought 
that that was good advice because I might drown. 
 
Brother has got a big chicken farm about a mile or so from town and go out every night, 
when he is here and see how things are.  He has got an old Negro couple taking care of it 
and honey they are the funniest people I ever saw.  The old man says he was in the civil 
war and you ought to hear him tell tales about what went on during those times.  He says 
he used to be a preacher and that he still preached every now and then.  He started 
preaching to me last night telling me about all that the good Lord done went and did.  I 
didn’t want to get him riled up so I didn’t argue with him.  The funny thing about him is 
that he says he can’t “niggers” he says “they ain’t wirth nuffin”.[sic]  We sure have got a 
good Negro here at the house, and the cooking is out of sight after what I had been eating 
at Rice, it’s a powerful big difference, we don’t have to do a thing about the house, he 
sweeps and makes up the beds, etc.  We did mow part of the lawn early this morning 
though, and went after some ice but then that isn’t work. 
 
I have classes from 9 until 1 every day excepting Saturday when I have one from 9 - 10 
then from 12 - 1.  We have no school on Mondays.  They work you pretty hard, because 
you see the same class meets every day whereas in the regular session it only meets every 
other day.  Then I have four labs a week from 10 – 12.  It may only take an hour and a 
half or two hours to perform the experiment but it takes lots longer to written them up, 
there is so much figuring to be done.  I don’t know how I am getting along.  They give 
you quizzes about every other day and sometimes every day.  I had one today and am 
going to have another one tomorrow.  Honey this place can’t compare with Rice, they 
simply haven’t got the equipment we have and they haven’t got the buildings either, nor 
yet the fans which I am used to when working in lab. 
 
I have got the funniest prof I have ever had, he is real bald headed but has a “goat-tee” 
and he is always saying something silly. 
 
Then for my other course I have a lady, that is the first one I have ever had in a 
University, I felt rather funny the first time I walked in the class room and saw her.  I 
have already gotten acquainted with her though, she and I went to town on the same car 
the other day and she came sat down by me and we had quite a nice talk. 
 
Honey I haven’t seen but one good looking girl since I have been here and she hasn’t got 
good sense, I know because I met her. 
 
Honeymine you said one thing in your sweet letter I didn’t like at all and that was about 
me “considering” you.  Honey I don’t like that word because I do a whole more than just 
consider you.  I don’t believe you realize how much influence you have with me.  I only 
hope I have half as much with you, and there certainly isn’t any use in you feeling useless 
because, dear, you are the kind of a girl that everybody admires.  You know the night you 



were down at my house and you asked mother to teach you how to knit, that sure did 
please her, she told me all about it the next day.  Don’t forget to learn how because it’s 
going to be pretty cold in camp this winter and I don’t want to freeze. 
 
Yes that train gets there at 7:15 if it’s on time at least mine did. 
 
I sure am glad you didn’t work any later than 7:30. 
 
Yes sweetie I got it and it sure was nice so I’ll send two back.  Did you get them? 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 


