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Miss Gainor Roberts 
210 W 10th St 
Dallas, TX 
 
Gainor, sweetheart, I’m rather nervous or to be more exact just a little excited to-day[sic].  
I don’t believe that I told you about the Central Officers’ Training Camp, that is open to 
civilians with of course certain qualifications.  Well I made out an application blank to 
that and took my physical examination, passed it alright, I had written to Houston for 
letters of recommendation and this morning I got an order from there to report to Captain 
Reagan either to-day or tomorrow, so I am leaving Austin tonight for Houston.  When I 
came back from classes this morning I had a telegram awaiting me from Mr. McCants 
from Rice stating that there would be a training camp at Ft. Sheridan, lasting two months 
at the end of that time I would detailed as instructor at Rice.  Of course he wants me to go 
to that.  But I don’t know yet what I am going to do.  If I can get into the central training 
camp then I will come back here and finish my summer course.  If not and I like the Fort 
Sheridan proposition which I don’t exactly understand yet, I am going up there.  If I do 
go honey mine I will probably have to leave Houston to-morrow, and if I do that I will 
phone you sweetheart.  If I don’t go to Fort Sheridan I will not phone and you will know 
that I am coming back to Austin and you can write me as always, otherwise I guess you 
will have to wait until I can give you an address but honey I’ll write you on my way up.  I 
don’t think though that I’ll go up there because I don’t see anything that is going to keep 
me out of this other camp and I’m going to sure try for it. 
 
You know sweetheart it sure made me feel good when I got that telegram, because there 
are three other Rice boys here at the house, and McCants knows it, and they didn’t get 
any telegram, maybe I’ll be something someday yet, as long as I’ve got you I know I will 
sweetheart.  You know I can’t think straight. 
 
Honey I sure am glad that you go down to the house, you have no idea how much that 
pleases Mother, and speaking of compliments, I never get a letter from her but what she 
doesn’t say the nicest things about you.  Honey it just pleases her so much to have you 
come down there, I only I could be there, it may be a long time now before I’m home 
again. 
 
Tell Ethel many thanks for the clippings although I’ve just had time to read the headlines, 
you see I’ve had to pack everything up, so if I don’t come back, brother can just get my 
trunk and send it home. 
 
We went melon stealing again last night and managed to get 6?? Two of them were the 
biggest things I have ever seen.  Then we went man hunting, we saw some one go into 
our barn and when we went down that way here he comes tearing out, and beat it into the 



woods which are not more than ten feet away, and we went right after him but he was 
already to [sic] far gone I guess because we never did see or hear anything of him. 
 
Had a special from home this morning telling me that Fritz had gone.  That thing started 
the day off, and I have been on the go ever since.  Honey, you’ll have to excuse the way 
this letter is written but I have to get away from here in a few minutes and I couldn’t 
think of doing it without writing to you, dear. 
 
Sweetheart I don’t think you have been selfish, at all, it would have hurt me a whole lot if 
you hadn’t cared at all, because then I would have felt like I wasn’t wanted, and I don’t 
want you to even feel the least bit that way.  Oh honey I just can’t help but think about 
not seeing you if I go way up there, but I’ll tell you I just feel like I’m not going, so I’ll 
try not to think about it any more.  Isn’t it funny how things come up all of a sudden.   
 
I am afraid now to say whether I will spend a month at home or not that probably 
depends on where I am going. 
 
I sure am glad that you got such a nice vacation, won’t you come spend it with me? 
 
Well sweetheart mine, if I go I’ll phone you, and if I don’t phone I’ll be back in Austin. 
 
With truest love and kiss, 
 
Otto 
 


