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Miss Gainor Roberts 
210 West 10th Street 223 N. Winnetka 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear sweetheart of mine, this is another Wednesday night and so we are off from study 
again, but still they give you assignments but generally a sort of review. 
 
I am so tired tonight I can hardly wiggle. Being on guard the day before sure gets me. When 
you don’t get but three and a half hours sleep out of the 24 why I guess it’s naturally, but I 
don’t ever remember feeling as tired as I do tonight. I’ll be alright tomorrow though.  
 
Just think tomorrow is already Thursday again. For once we are not going to agree on the 
same thing because you will be sorry that the week is so near over and I will be glad, but I 
sure wish for your part honey that the week was longer. I know you had a good time and I 
certainly can’t blame you for wanting it to last longer. Just wait until I get out of the army 
about half of us have already planned what we are going to do. 
 
There was another class of 146 men graduated this morning. The graduations from now on 
are going to be held on Wednesdays, and so when I get thru I’m leaving Wed. night if 
possible and that should put me in Dallas on a Friday morning. But as that is so far off I’m 
not making any plans. All I hope is that I’ll be able to spend a few days at home. You have 
no idea all that a person has got to learn and when it’s all new to you, you simply have to dig. 
We are going to start firing battery drill about next week, and you sure have to keep your 
head in that. We had pistol drill today again, and will have every day for the rest of this 
week. They have put the automatic out of the army for several reasons and are using a Colt 
45. It sure is some gun, but I’ll be some time before I’m to be a good shot. 
 
Just five weeks ago tonight, and I was somewhere in Mo. You know last night I dreamed I 
was home and we were all setting at the table eating and of course you were there and also 
one of the gent. from this battery. We sure were having some time together. We generally do 
though, don’t we honey. 
 
There is an epidemic in camp now of Spanish influenza and so we are being warned to be 
especially careful. I have had a pretty bad cold, but it is a whole lot better now. I woke up 
once last night, and I didn’t have a speck of cover on me. I had kicked it off, something 
which I very seldom do. I’m going to fix it tonight so I won’t. 
 
I’m going or figuring on going to one of the dances they give every Sat. for candidate 
officers and if we don’t like that we are going up the river on some of the boats. Those are 
just plans, and I have some doubt as to whether they materialize. Honey, when I come home 



we have simply got to go to a dance or have one of our own. I’m going to dance with you or 
know the reason why. 
 
Honey, did I say I didn’t get to go to Cincinnati. My last letter will be a little different. Gee 
but I had a good time up there. You know, honey, I’ve always said that I wasn’t lucky, but 
I’ve come to think just the opposite. I’m about the luckiest person going. Why just think 
(now, I’m serious) I’ve got you and that’s better than a million dollars, then I’m up here, I’ve 
been to Cin., not that that is a great place but every place I go to is a whole lot to me. 
 
I’ve sorter got to hurry because I only have five minutes before lights go out and I have to 
make my bed yet. I guess when I am allowed to stay up later, I’m going to sleep after 9:15. 
That’s our regular time you know. 
 
Well, honey, I’m terribly anxious to know where you are going to move to. I hope it isn’t 
very far away.  
 
I love you, with all my heart. 
 
Otto 
 


