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My dear little sweetheart, to-day has been my first day back on duty or rather half day 
because I didn’t go back until to-day at noon and believe me things certainly did seem funny. 
For a while, I didn’t know whether I was walking on the ground or in the air. I would get 
dizzy you see and I had a little headache, but I soon got to where I could walk alright but 
never lost my dizziness. There was another man, an awful good friend of mine, who went out 
with me and was right next to me. It being his first time back on duty also, it got him pretty 
bad. He is feeling sick again. He hasn’t any wind. The flu seems to have weakened his lungs 
something awful. Well, thank goodness, my wind is alright. My old lungs are still as good as 
ever, I believe, and I’m doing all I can to keep them that way. 
 
I got your letter to-day at noon and gee honey, I was so glad to hear from you. You know I 
certainly can never repay you for going down and seeing the folks and phoning and then 
writing and telling me know (sic) about it, and Mother and Father and Sister certainly 
appreciate it too, honey. The only way I can repay you is to love you more, if it is possible. If 
you want me to, that is assuming that I’m worth something. I don’t know whether I am or 
not, but just the same, honey, I certainly do appreciate it much more than I can say.  
 
I don’t know whether they told you or not about a boy being up here from Denton or 
formerly from Denton who I hadn’t seen for about 7 yrs. His name is Lucian Hauslein and 
Fritz and I used to go to Denton to see them. That is where I experienced my first 
homesickness and I was only gone about 3 days. Well, he is in the 11th Btry. and it is just 
across from mine. Our two batteries line up facing each other, not more than 20 ft. from front 
rank to front rank and here we never had seen “ourselves”. He wrote home and ask Etta 
where Fritz and I were and got a letter that noon telling him that I was in the 7th so he came 
to look me up and I got a letter from Papa that night from Papa telling me that he was in the 
11th to (sic). Of course, since we know where we are, we see each other all the time. 
 
I learned quite a bit this morning studying about firing data, etc. The dr. won’t let me do any 
riding or any kind of physical exercise for the next five days. Sunday morning, I have to 
report back to the infirmary and state how I am. You see, I have been having to do that for 
the last five days. Honey, I’m going to ask you to do something for me if you don’t mind. 
You see this whole camp is quarantined and so no one can go to town and I would like to 
have some aspirin so I can take some when I get a headache. I haven’t the least idea how they 
sell those pills so just use your judgement (sic) and let me know what it was and I will send 
you the money. I used to never like to take that stuff, but it sure helps me and I simply can’t 
do anything with a headache. 
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Well, honey, my first whole day back on duty finds me feeling fine as a fiddle and I haven’t 
had a headache all day. So you needn’t send me any asperin (sic). The Dr. told me that he 
thought a little light exercise would cure that and it sure did. I feel so funny when I walk real 
fast though. It’s hard for me to tell whether I’m going to put my foot on the ground or not, 
and when I tried to run I had to laugh because it was such a funny feeling. I didn’t run more 
than about five steps. I can’t stand that yet, and anyway I’m going to take things easy for 
quite a number of days because I figure my own self and health are worth far more to me 
than a commission. Won’t you think so, honey? 
 
I heard to-day that there were 92 men in this battery that were going to be set back 4 weeks. 
That would put me just where I left off. Now I don’t know whether I am one of that 92 or 
not, but I don’t see how I can help from being and as much as I want to come home and 
goodness knows that feeling isn’t worse in anyone, I want to back because I simply don’t feel 
that I know the stuff well enough and I hate to know anything halfway. I want to know it well 
or not at all, so they can’t make me mad at all by a set back with the exception of dealing my 
homecoming. Oh honey, on that day you are going to have to eat with me that night, just like 
you did the night I left, but I won’t leave that night, honey. 
 
I wanted to finish this letter last night, but we can’t write during study hours and so I couldn’t 
finish it. Had a letter from Papa today at noon and he says the two patients are improving, but 
slowly. He told me that he gave you my letter to read, what did you think of it? 
 
It has been raining all afternoon, so we had our classes indoors, and we had a lecture in 
electricity the last period, and you know I had that in Austin last summer, and goodness me, 
it certainly did remind me of those days. We had the same stuff that I had this summer and 
some of the things sounded sorter familiar. I can’t hardly wait until Saturday to see whether I 
am set back and where to. But you write me here honey because I’ll get mail here for 
sometime yet, anyway, until I can send my new address. You have no idea how bad I want to 
get out of this battery. The men in it are fine and that’s all I hate about it, but the battery 
commander is awful and no one in the battery likes him. 
 
Just had someone read in the paper that Texas wet again. What is the matter with you all 
down there? Keep that state dry. It’s a whole lot better. 
 
Well, honey, write me when you can and I’ll sure do the same. 
 
Oh lawsey, honey, just came up from supper and I’m about to bust. 
 
Well, I don’t know whether I’ll ever finish this letter or not. Now, I just came back from a 
class. One of the candidates who was set back from one of the batteries almost every night 
holds a class in figuring some sort of firing data and he seems to me to be awful good. I can’t 
see why he was set back. 
 



I got a letter from Gibbons tonight and am going to write him tomorrow if I have the least 
chance. Well, honey, I will quit now and study. This is Wed. and really a off night, but I’ve 
got to study and I want this letter to go off, so be good sweetie. I love you. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
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