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Gainor sweetheart mine can’t you put off your trip until a week from Saturday.  I can’t 
possibly be there day after to-morrow, but if you can wait until the next Saturday I will be 
there.  Otherwise I won’t be home until a week from Sunday.  I’m not going to stay until 
the first though, credit or no credit, because just as you say September 5 is powerful 
close, and I can see my days of ease coming to an end awful quick.  It’s going to be hard 
for me to get to doing anything after this summer because I’ve never spent one like it 
before. 
 
Honey I guess we could have a good time even if we couldn’t go swimming.  I am 
willing to miss all of my swims and then some to be with you..  I guess I am going to 
have to dig me a swimming hole when I get home, because I don’t see how I am going to 
do without it.  I sure wish you could wait until a week from Saturday.   
 
I saw Charlie Gulick day before yesterday and he gold me that Will Benners had busted 
out the day before, about the first thing he did was to ask me if Martha was still up there, 
like I was keeping up with her.  He told me that he would have gone home long ago but 
his girl was in summer school and he was going to take her home when he went, so he 
would have to stay until the first. 
 
I am getting real anxious to go to Lake Cliff.  I don’t believe that you will go.  You 
remember you backed down once on both of us eating one banana split, and this is just 
about as bad.  If Boo and Ethel go along, we will have a regular part won’t we. 
 
Honey you out to see the pictures we took last Saturday and Sunday.  I’ll have to bring 
them up so you can see the “gang” and the “fliver”. 
 
Last night there was a band concert down on the University campus, we went down to 
hear it, and honey I sure wish that you could have heard it too.  Do they still have band 
concerts at the zoo? 
 
If I don’t get to got to Kentucky and I haven’t any hopes of going now, I guess I’ll go to 
Camp Bowie and join if I can.  I don’t know whether you can do that or now, but I’ll try 
it anyway. 



 
I sure am getting tired of going to school, this summer, there is nothing interesting in it to 
me. 
 
If you all go fishing Saturday don’t catch all the fish, because you might want to come 
back sometime and catch some more. 
 
Honey if I was going back to school your vacation would come just at the right time, 
because that would be just about the time that I would be going back, but the ware is on. 
 
The other day we got bold enough to buy two watermelons at a stand just across from the 
University, when we took them home and cut them they were both rotten, so we took part 
of them back to him and the clown wanted us to bring the whole melon back to him 
which we didn’t want to do, so he wouldn’t give us a cent back.  So there was nothing 
left for us to do but to get some nice black paint and paint a “Rotten Watermelons” sign 
on the building.  Of course I guess he knows we did it but he can’t prove it and then he 
doesn’t know where we live. 
 
Sweetheart you know how excited you feel whenever you are real anxious to have 
something happen – well that is just the way I feel whenever I begin to think about 
coming home. 
 
May I have a date with you a week from Sunday honey, and if I come home Saturday 
(10) may I have one both Saturday and Sunday?  I always like to make my dates ahead of 
time because something might happen and then I wouldn’t have any. 
 
Good luck to you honey on your fishing trip and don’t fall in the water. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


