
September 22, 1918 
Louisville, Ky 

5:00 p.m. 
3 Cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
145 E. 14th Street 210 West 10th Street  
Oklahoma City, Okla. Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear sweetheart, I have been wanting to write you for the last three days, but simply 
haven’t had a chance until now. I went to Cin. Saturday and just came back today, awful long 
visit wasn’t it. My honey, but I sure had a good time, and the trip from here up there is 
simply wonderful. I never saw such pretty country. Of course, to some people I guess it isn’t 
anything, but to me who hasn’t traveled much it was great and, honey, I know you would 
have enjoyed it also. Great big hills, some of them you couldn’t see the top of without getting 
way down in the seat and then looking up at them. Then some, in fact all of them had 
something planted on them, either tobacco, corn or alfalfa, especially the alfalfa which is so 
green looked awful pretty when it was way up on a hill. Honey, it might sound funny for me 
to talk that way but I simply love to travel, and everything I see I generally remember. I 
know I’ll never forget my trip up here or up there and when I come home I’m going by of 
Memphis so I’ll see some more. 
 
My relatives in Cin. didn’t know for sure whether I was coming or not because I couldn’t let 
them know for sure. But, however, they were at the station waiting for me, but of course I 
didn’t see them and as usual I landed in a place I knew nothing about, but I had the address 
and I went up with a boy who lived there. We parted at the depot. He going one way and I 
another, so I got on the car going to town and got a transfer to another car and finally, got to 
where I was going, but first I strolled around town awhile acting just as if I knew all about it. 
 
Honey, I ate so much I am afraid they think I am starved. But law, when they put fried 
chicken in front of me, I’m to eat. I didn’t get up until 7:30 had breakfast at 8 and then 
because my train left at 11:15, I ate dinner at 9:45. So you see I ought to be stuffed. Then on 
the train the boy I came up with had a box full of lunch, fried chicken also. You see he is 
married and he said he told his wife that I was along and so she put up a big bunch and she 
sure did. 
 
Well, honey, this is the beginning of my third week in training btry. and I’m going to have to 
start studying more and more because things naturally get harder and harder. 
 
I would like to write you a real long letter tonight, sweetheart, but I simply haven’t the time. I 
guess this will be the last one I’ll write to you at Okla. won’t it. Where are you going to move 
honey? I sure wish you could have moved down by me. It sure would have been nice. 
 
Are you having a good time for me to (sic) honey? (Whistle) I’ll finish this page, honey, but 
that’s all I’ll have time for. 
 



Honey mine, I would give any thing if I could be with you tonight. I just want to kiss you so 
bad, but I guess I’ll have to wait. I love you with all my love. 
 
Otto 
 


