
August 22, 1918 
Louisville, KY 

12:00 p.m. 
3 Cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
210 West 10th Street 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Well, Gainor, sweetheart – here I am at last in Louisville. Of course, I had to get in here late 
also, but I didn’t care much as I wasn’t figuring on going out to camp to-night anyway. Got 
in here at 8:30, so I was on the train from St. Louis just exactly 12 hours, and for the first 
time in my life I was really glad to get off of a train. I mean that I was tired of riding and 
dirty. Why, honey, I simply didn’t know myself. That train out of St. Louis was absolutely 
the dirtiest thing I have ever been on.  
 
It certainly was a pretty trip though. You see by missing the train last night, I had to take the 
L&N this morning and it went thru Illinois and Indiana and then into KY all along the Ohio 
River. I tell you it certainly is pretty along that river.  KY on one side and Indiana on the 
other, and then great big mountains all along the Indiana side. I enjoyed sitting there and 
watching that but I sure did get lonesome and honey, I just wished and wished for you. There 
was a girl on the train also going to Louisville and just about an hour before we got in, she 
and I got to talking and that helped to pass the time away a little bit. I think she was awfully 
afraid I was going to get lost here because she gave directions to about every hotel in town 
and when she got thru I didn’t know any of them.  
 
You know I think it’s lots of fun to get into a place you don’t know anything about and then 
just start to hunting. 
 
I hope I don’t get into any kind of trouble for not reporting to-day but I simply couldn’t help 
it.  Anyway I wired them and told them that I wouldn’t make connections and so would be 
late. I am going out early in the morning so if everything comes out alright and I possibly 
can, I will write you again to-morrow and maybe I can give you my address. 
 
Just at present I am powerful tired and think I will go up and go to bed. I have seen about all 
of the city I care to to-night. 
 
With truest love to you sweetheart, 
 
Otto 
 
 
 


