
August 24, 1918 
Louisville, KY 

3:30 p.m. 
3 Cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
210 West 10th Street 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Well, sweetheart, I am a soldier ? now, and if it takes as long to get out of this thing as it did 
to get in, I am going to stay in. I got out here this morning at about 8:30, and I was on the go 
until one o’clock and then from 1:30 until 5 o’clock signing first one ting and then another. I 
never saw the like of things they want to know about you. They certainly have my history 
now. Honeymine, you know when they sign you up, you have to put drafted, inducted or 
enlisted, and it really made me feel good to see enlisted opposite my name. For awhile here 
about two weeks ago I thought it was not to be allowed me to enlist.  
 
I got vaccinated in one arm and shot in the other. I can surely tell that it has been punctured 
too. When I started out here this morning, I asked a fellow with a taxis sign on his far if he 
would take me out and he said yes for $1.50. Well, I started to tell him that I knew I was 
green, but I didn’t know I showed it as much as that. He also told me that there weren’t any 
cars going out there. Well, he fibbed because I caught one and even if I did have to walk with 
that light ? suitcase for a mile or more, I guess it was two, I saved $1.45. I haven’t been 
issued any uniform yet, but will get it the first thing in the morning. I have just been out to 
my first formation. The captain made us a talk and showed us how to salute. I thought that I 
was going to be in quarantine for two weeks, but the captain says we will get off tomorrow. 
Law me, I sure hope so.  
 
You can’t address me as Mr. anymore. I am a candidate and you have to address my mail as 
such. Candidate etc. 5th Obs. Bty. 13 – 32 TACOTS Camp Zachary Taylor – Louisville, KY. 
If you haven’t enough room on the envelope, stick an attachment to it because that must all 
be on there.  
 
Oh, honey, I am really happy tonight, even if I am about 1000 miles away from you. I love 
you all the more honey, and I can always delight in dreaming of the day when you will be all 
mine. And when that day comes – oh honey, do you really wish for that day?  
 
Well, sweetheart, now I am going to wait for a letter from you. I don’t know where to mail 
this, but I’ll soon find out. 
 
With truest love to you, my own. 
 
Otto 


