
August 8, 1919 
Houston 

9:30 a.m. 
2 Cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
Box 342 
Ardmore, Oklahoma 
 
Well, sweetheart, here I am back in Houston and civilization. Got here at about 8:45 this 
morning. Things certainly are different here than they are in N.O. I left there at 9:20 last 
night. I sure was glad when the old train pulled out. When we first left I kept waiting for us to 
get to the ferry because I wanted to get off while we were going across and walk around the 
boat, but we road and we road and still no ferry. I knew I had crossed one getting into N.O. 
and couldn’t figure out how I could get without crossing the river. So I finally gave up and 
went to bed. Didn’t wake up until we hit Baton Rouge, and just a little ways out there is 
where we crossed the river. I thought we were going down or had got stuck or something 
when we were out in the middle because the whistle started tooting and the bells ringing. I 
didn’t know whether that meant all hands on deck or what, so I just stayed where I was. It 
was awful cool this morning, and I certainly was glad. 
 
Was walking down the street here this morning and who should I see but my friend Sutcliffe. 
He was on his way to the station to catch a train for S.A. so I went out there to see him safely 
off. I seem to be awful lucky about seeing people that way. Phoned Ethel and went right on 
out to see her. Stayed for dinner and have a date with her for 3 o’clock this afternoon. It is 
now 2:10. She looks real well and is still the same old Ethel. Only I believe she has had some 
of her eye brows either cut out, pulled out or something and she also didn’t have on her 
diamond rings when I saw her. She may have just had them off for the time being, though. I 
don’t know how long I will stay here. Thought perhaps I’d wait for my trip to Galveston until 
Sunday but it may be I’ll go down before. If Boo can get off, we will go down tomorrow 
night. 
 
Well, have just come back from being with Ethel and Boo. This afternoon, Ethel and I went 
shopping and then we went to a picture show and saw a pretty good picture. I went out and 
had supper with her. Ethel and Boo and I had an awful time getting a watermelon. We 
decided we wanted one for supper, so we set out to find one after we had already got home 
and so we walked to every store we could find in that neighborhood and finally did found 
one in the Ice factory, but it cost a young fortune. 
 
We went down town again tonight and went to another show. 
 
I expect we will all three go to Galveston Saturday afternoon and stay over Sunday. Those 
are the plans at present anyway. Ethel wrote Cary a card tonight and told her we would be 
down.  
 



I haven’t seen Bob yet. I know I’m due for a beating when I tell I’ve been here a whole day, 
but he works and I didn’t know how to get hold of him by phone and I didn’t have a chance 
tonight. It’s entirely to (sic) late now. I’ve got so many plans I ought to go here, I never do 
get around. I do believe it’s a little bit cooler here than it was in N.O. I know tonight is 
anyway. 
 
If I get a chance I am going out to the Institute tomorrow to see what is going on and maybe 
some more. I’m beginning to get awful anxious to see Dallas and you, especially, again, 
though. 
 
Lots of love, Otto 


