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Dallas, TX
6th Floor
My dearest Sweetheart – I wish I was in Dallas to-day with you instead of being down
here grading papers. This morning the biology 220 had their exam and this afternoon the
other two classes have theirs, it won’t be so bad on grading freshman papers this time
because, each one is only going to grade one question and so we ought to finish them
tonight. I don’t know whether Dr. Chandler will be here to grade his papers or not, in a
way I hope he is and in another I don’t care. Only when I have a whole lot to do, the time
passes so much faster and goodness knows it sure has been going by slow enough. I went
to town last night like I told you and, it seemed like the time never would pass. I caught
the 8:30 car and got into town a little after 9:00 and then went to a picture show, and even
though the picture was awful good I got awful tired of staying there. I was lonesome I
was miserable. If “Blind Husbands” comes to Dallas be sure and see it dear, it sure is a
good show, but I know my wife is never going to be effected like the one in the show,
because I’m certainly going to love her, if I didn’t I wouldn’t get married.
Henry is coming up to Dallas tonight and so I am going to give him this letter, either to
mail on the train or bring it up to you. I sure wish it was possible for me to be with you
these four days. Honey I just want to talk to you so bad, about just lots of things, and I
know it would do me a whole lot of good in other ways.
There is going to be a dance out here tomorrow night, but I’m not going, I don’t feel like
it in the first place and can’t spare the necessary funds in the second, so I guess I’ll just
drop in as a casual observor [sic] and see what they all look like. See what they’ve got on
or haven’t got on either way. If I could come up we sure would go to the Adolphus for a
dance Sat. afternoon dear, if you wanted to, but you sure wouldn’t leave your coat
upstairs again.
It has been raining again down here but so far it hasn’t turned cold again and is real
agreeable outside. I think we are having April showers already because it just rains a
little at a time.
You know in that letter I mailed you last night I had a cartoon about Jiggs and a Dr.
Howell who was coming out to sing. Well since my chemistry prof is named Dr. Howell

I thought I would let you see what he is going to look like if he doesn’t pass me in
chemistry.
Yes sweetheart mine a Fellow is classed you might say as a post-graduate but differs
from one in that he is paid. They don’t receive a fortune by any means, but a regular
monthly salary, and as a general rule teach, at times one or more classes. Then of course
they take some advanced work and are always given a research problem to work out and
upon which to write their thesis. It sometimes requires two years before they get their
M.A. degree and they always have to stand a public examination. That is anyone who
desires can ask them any question. They say however that this is more of a matter of
form than anything else. And honey if I did that I wouldn’t have to go any where else at
all because I can get every thing that I would want right here. However I haven’t got it
yet and haven’t decided either.
Honey why do you say that you are going to wait until next leap year before you try your
luck? I think I will have to come up there and press my case. I believe I am losing out,
am I?
I hope you have a good time at Martha’s announcement party, enjoy everything for me
dear. Even if I can’t be there I am going to think about you all the time.
Darling I have to go over to the lab and do some work now but will be back somewhere
around supper time. I love you dear. Later.
Well dear, I don’t guess I will have time to write as much as I intended since I didn’t get
back from lab until supper time and I had to right [sic] over and eat and now Henry is
getting ready to leave and I told him to wait just a few minutes longer any way. Dearest
mine I sure wish that I was coming along also. How many times have I said that. But I
wish it just a little more every time.
Dr. Chandler came back again this afternoon and I sure was glad to see him. He looks
lots better than when he left but I know he doesn’t feel that way.
Well dear Henry is waiting so I will write some more to-morrow. Oh. Good. Henry has
gone to see about his Eco. grade, so I can write a little while longer. I guess you can tell
that I am writing in an awful hurry, both by the raving and the nature of the writing.
Sweetheart if I could just have a good date with you and not have to worry about a
chemistry or any other kind of exam I sure would be happy. But instead I’ve got to go
and grade papers darn near all night.
But dearest I sure love you and am going to try to write you a real long letter for Sunday.
I love you more than anyone in the world
Otto

N.B. [Take above in two ways.]

