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Miss Gainor Roberts 
223 N. Winnetka 
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear sweetheart, I got your letter this afternoon and was surely glad to get it. I was in the 
kitchen cooking when one of the boys brought it in to me and one from home also. It sure is 
nice to get letters from two people I love at once. “I’m sorry, dear, I made you cry”, but I just 
thought I’d let you know how things were in that blooming, so called hospital. 
 
Well, I sure had some time cooking for Saturday night. We had salmon hash, browned 
potatoes, stewed peaches, tea. The other boy and myself really prepared supper by ourselves. 
We sure had some time. The cook went off to get paid, so it was up to us. Then this morning 
at three o’clock when the cook woke me up, well I can’t say as how I was ready to get up 
because it sure was cold, but I finally managed to get out and then went down and began 
getting breakfast. We had fried steak, I got it fried, oatmeal, potatoes, coffee, and molasses. 
Then for dinner to-day we had corn, roast beef, cabbage, potatoes, soup, chocolate pudding 
and cocoa. It was some work cleaning up that kitchen this morning for Saturday inspection. 
We scrubbed floors and then scrubbed some more and then the darn inspector never showed 
up. I came off duty at twelve and sure feel tired tonight. Am not going to stay up very late 
tonight. I think we are going to get OD uniforms issued us because tonight we have to turn in 
all our summer clothing except what we had on. They are issuing OD in other parts of the 
camp, so I guess we will get ours also. 
 
Honey, I should say it does get cold enough to wear knitted things. I’ve got a pair of knitted 
socks on now, a pair Mama sent me. But, honey, I sure can use some more. 
 
Well, at last the stoves in our barracks are more than ornaments because since yesterday we 
have had a fire at night and it sure makes things comfortable. 
 
Yesterday, because practically all the Btry. was on guard, we didn’t have classes, so we 
swept, mopped, and oiled floors. Now, we have about 150 men and they are still coming. I’m 
awful glad because the sooner we get the Btry. fully organized, the better off we will be. I 
sure like the officers we have. They are really stricter than the ones we had, but really better 
liked, especially the BC. 
 
Honey, I sure hope that this war is over before long and we can all be home again. Oh 
goodness, I sure long for that time. Why, honey, I don’t know what I will do when I get 
home again. There sure are lots of drafted men coming in now. They were examining them 
over at the infirmary until 12 o’clock last night. 
 



Well, tomorrow is Sunday and I’m still confined to camp. We all hope that the ban will be 
lifted so we can go to town Sat. and Sundays as usual. We all had new salmon colored cards, 
so we can all go when they turn us loose. 
 
Honey mine, I hope you had a good time at the party and I know you did. How was the 
Halloween party? 
 
Well, I broke my watch crystal to-day but have another one so I am fixed alright. I cracked it 
carrying my locker out and to-day I broke it. 
 
I’m going to stop for tonight, honey, be good. With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


