
October 19, 1918 
Louisville, Ky 

12:00 p.m. 
None Visible 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
223 N. Winnetka 
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear sweetheart, just like I’ve said in my last few letters what I would give to be home to-
day and near you, money can’t buy. But as that is impossible we may as well make the best 
of matters I am feeling pretty good to-day. The only trouble is I am still awful weak, and get 
dizzy whenever I walk very much so I sit still most of the day although I haven’t to-day. 
Yesterday morning, I got an awful headache and I thought I was getting sick again but finally 
got up enough courage to go to the infirmary and tell the doctor, I wanted something for a 
headache and, of course, he gave me some aspirin tablets. Something I had been living on for 
practically two weeks, however that cured it so I was glad. 
 
It certainly has been raining to-day and is pretty cold. I sure hate this weather, especially 
when I’m not exactly well, but I’m taking as good care of myself as possible. Have even 
changed from BVDs to something heavier. I guess it’s alright to tell you that. 
 
Well, I haven’t heard yet what they are going to do with me, whether I stay here and go on or 
whether I get set back now. I am afraid that they will let us go on and then near the end set us 
back. I would rather be set back now and I certainly ought to go because I’ve missed three 
whole weeks, so I guess I’ll just stay until I’m told I’m not wanted. 
 
Oh, honeymine, you have no idea how much I want to see you and I’ll tell you now the first 
time, I do see you, you are going to have to run me home because I’m not going to leave 
otherwise. 
 
You know I have the biggest appetite of any human going. I eat and eat and then eat some 
more, but as long as my appetite stays with me, I’m satisfied. You know, honey, I lost 30 
pounds in those two weeks and nothing I have really fits me anymore. You wouldn’t know 
me, I don’ t believe. But I hope I have it back by the time I hit Texas again. 
 
There were 76 or 67 men from this battery that were sick at one time and out of that number 
four died. I went over to the hospital with another fellow this afternoon to get his money 
which he had left over at base hospital Hdqrs. and while over there we went to see a fellow 
from our btry. who was in the convalescent ward, and they told us that he was awful sick and 
not supposed to live. Well, of course, we couldn’t believe it, but the took us up and I really 
didn’t know him, he looked so bad and had fallen off so much. He had pneumonia and really 
wasn’t expected to live. Oh, I could give tale after tale about the sights I saw while in the 
ward, but I hate to bring back those memories because I never want to go back ther eagain. 
 



I had a letter from Papa today and he was telling me that my dear mother was still sick and 
that Alfred had double pneumonia. Why goodness me who would have thought of such a 
thing. Here for all of these years we have never had sickness and all of a sudden it hits us all, 
even me way off up here. 
 
We were issued overcoats to-day and although I have mine from last year, I took another one 
because mine is mine and I’ll wear the issue coat and get it dirty if I want to and still have a 
clean coat. 
 
I thought for a while that there was going to be peace and then before long we would all be 
home again, but things don’t look so bright now. 
 
It certainly is raining outside. I guess I have said that several times thru (sic) out this letters 
so you see it really is.  
 
Honeymine, you don’t know how much I want to be with you. Why honey goodness knows 
when I’ll be home again, but when that time does come, you can back on the fact that I 
certainly won’t leave until it is absolutely necessary and I’ll be back every time I get a 
chance. I have learned the extreme value of a home and money can’t buy it, and sweetheart 
with you there also, why it would simply be Heaven. I’m changing from an unbeliever to a 
believer, honey, and changing awful fast. So the next time I’m in church with you in Dallas if 
you seem me get up and go down to hand my name in or whatever you do. I’m in earnest, 
sweetheart, and I’m really going to do it. I’m afraid everyone in the church would have a fit 
if I did, but that’s beside the point. I’m going to do it and am just longing for the time to 
come when I might be given the chance. 
 
Well, I just came back from supper and as usual came near making a pig of myself. But I 
simply can’t help it. 
 
It’s going to be pretty cold tonight, so I guess I’ll have to use both my overcoats as blankets. 
Well, I have got to go to mail call because I may have a letter. 
 
Well, I didn’t get any so I’ll have to wait for the next time. Oh, honey, honey, how I wish I 
could be with you tonight. Do you reckon that time ever will come again? 
 
Well, sweetie, I guess I had better quit now and get this letter off. I sure hope you are well 
and you want to stay that way too, honey. 
 
I love you, with all my love. 
 
Otto 
 
 
 
 
 


