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Sunday 
 

Gainor sweetheart, your letter sure was a life saver this morning, I just simply knew I was 
going to get one, and it got here just as I was eating breakfast about 8:30.  So you see 
they just get here at about the right time.  Honey I came awful new phoning you last 
Friday night anyway even after I had decided not to go to Ft. Sheridan because honey you 
have no idea how bad I wanted to tell you what I had done.  When I left here last 
Thursday night I had very serious doubts as to whether I was coming back or not, that is 
why I left with everything packed up, and I first put those things into my suitcase I would 
have to have in case I did go to Ft. Sheridan.  I didn’t sleep hardly at all, on the way down 
there, it was the worst night I have ever spent on the train, when I got into Houston, of 
course everything seemed awful natural and I wasn’t one bit lost, so I went and got 
something to eat, but I couldn’t eat much.  It was a little early to go out to Rice yet so I 
walked up the street and of course saw just lots of boys from Rice who were staying in 
Houston for the summer.  Then I went out to Rice and, honey mine, there the trouble got 
just twice as bad.  I went in and talked to McCants? and he told me what this camp at 
Sheridan was like.  See, it will last two months and I would be expected to enlist for those 
sixty days and would be classed a first class private, but at the end of that time I would 
revert back to civil? Life and would be expected to attend Rice again.  Honey you don’t 
know how much I felt like I would like to go back there next year, while I was out there 
at the school.  Of course McCants first pleaded with me to go to Sheridan and then come 
back there next year and get my degree, so I told him that I was on the fence and it 
wouldn’t take much to push me either way, but that I would go down and see Captain 
Regan and see what my chances for the training camp were.  So he said alright and that 
Dr. Lovert? would be glad to see me when I came back.  So I went to town, getting just a 
little bit more worried all the time I went to captain’s office and it looked like they may 
be giving something away judging from the crowd that was there.  Well Captain wasn’t 
there so I phoned out to Rice and finally found out that he was still out there, then I went 
back out there and got hold of him.  Then he took me to town and honey I was really 
lucky now because if I would have had to wait until he got thru with all the crowd that 
was there I would still be there I guess.  But he took me right straight on into his office 
and we talked things over.  I asked him if I had a good chance to get into the camp and he 
said I certainly did.  And then I told him about Ft. Sheridan and that I was undecided as 
to which one to go.  So he told me to go out and see Dr. Lovert? and come back about 
4:00.  Well sweetheart, then it was 12:00 but I couldn’t eat, and I was practically sick, I 
simply didn’t know what to do.  I talked to Dr. Lovert? for over an hour.  We went over 
every possibility, what I would gain by going to Sheridan and what I would lose and that 
would be the work that I have done here in Austin.  He advised me one way on one side 
of his desk and another way on the other side.  Once he said that he believed that feeling 
as I do and believing that I would not be satisfied by coming back next year I ought to get 
into it, that was on one side of his desk then he on the other side and talked just the 
opposite.  He told me though, that if I wanted to go to Sheridan and after I finished if I 



did not feel like coming back to Rice, although the camp was primarily for those ho were 
going back to school, I could do as I please and that it would not in any way be counted 
against me but that they would be glad to help me.  Then he gave me an awful nice letter, 
so I started back down to see Captain Reagan, but first got a letter from Mr. McCant 
which he said he wouldn’t write, said he was going to lock me up in a room until I 
decided to go to Sheridan, but he also gave me an awful nice letter and told me to phone 
him by 5:00 what I was going to do.  So I went back down town in just as big a muddle 
as before and was lucky again in getting to see Reagan ahead of the others.  You see I had 
already had my physical exam and passed it, had my application filled out, was all ready, 
so I talked with him and he said he didn’t know how the men were going to be selected 
whether it was competitive or whether it was in the order of applicants received, but so 
far as he knew he could see no reason why I should not get in.  I asked him if my age was 
likely to keep me out and he said no, they require 20 years and 8 months by the first of 
August and by that time I will be 20 yrs. and practically 11 months.  Most of the men 
applying were registered men and I just feel like they will feel more partial to them.  But 
Captain Reagan gave me a high rating, so I told him to turn it in.  And sweetheart you 
know right after that I began to feeling better, I just felt like turning Houston upside 
down.  I started walking down the street and I met Bob, honey I was so tickled he went to 
the first camp and so I told him what I had been into and he told me that he did not 
believe that those 2 months training would be worth the time.  He said they gave them 
some awful good training but that he believed I had done right in not going.  Well that 
made me feel still better, because knowing him as I do, I know he knows what he is 
talking about.  A little later I met my other roommate Ausley and I was glad to see him 
also.  I forgot to tell you that I ate one of the biggest suppers I had eaten in a long time, it 
was the first I had eaten since breakfast and so I was rather hungry.  Bob and I stayed 
together till train time, and then he went to the depot with me. 
 
The camp I applied for is The Artillery Training Camp at Louisville, KY.  The same one 
Gib is at now.  The exact date for it has not been set as yet, but probably will be the 
middle or end of next month.  Honey I sure hope I get to go but something just tells me 
that I’m not. 
 
That sure is nice that Gib and Sy get thru so early.  Honey if you want to do me a favor, 
don’t tell but just a few people what I have told you, not that I especially care but then I 
had just rather that you wouldn’t, please. 
 
They had an exam in physics while I was gone, and I went to see about it yesterday and 
they let me out of it.  I have two finals next Wednesday, and I haven’t been able to study 
for the last few days, but am going to have to “crack” down now. 
 
That certainly is to bad about Boo, isn’t it, honey it sure would hurt me if I was in that 
condition.  That is one reason that I think Fritz and Miriam were crazy in getting married, 
when they knew that they weren’t going to be together very long.  That is what I want to 
get married for so I can stay with my wife.  Do you reckon she could stand to have me 
with her all the time? 
 



No sweetheart when I go into the army now it’s not going to be because of a sense of 
duty only but also because I want to. 
 
I guess you are sorter tired of this by now, but since I can’t be with you, Gainor dear, the 
next best thing I can do is to write. 
 
With truest love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


