
September 21, 1919 
Houston 

9:30 p.m. 
2 Cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear sweetheart, 
 
I wish I could have a date with you to-night as I had last Sunday night. Honey mine I told 
you I was going to be lonesome for you, and I am that right now. 
 
I went down to church this morning with DeWitt and a boy named Carr and then later 
DeWitt and I went to Bob’s for dinner, and sure had a good dinner, fried chicken, etc. Then 
this afternoon we went to get Kingsland and we all went riding just talking about old times 
and about what we would be doing a few years from now. Both Bob and Kingsland sure 
would like to come back. There are only 90 freshmen going to school who are staying out 
here. All the rest are upperclassmen and to tell you the truth mostly seniors. I really believe 
that there are more seniors than any others. 
 
Honey, you know what you and I were talking about the other night, about the different kind 
of women there are in the world and the kind that stay at some hotels? Well, that is just three 
of us have been discussing or rather 2 of my roommates and another boy. Honey mine, I just 
wish I could tell you how some of them are and what kind of an opinion various cities have 
due to the class of women living in them, maybe I will some day. 
 
You know my trunk hasn’t come out here yet and I’m getting real worried about it. I can 
understand why it might not have got on the first train, but the second one is beyond me. I 
came near not getting there on time myself. 
 
I haven’t phoned Ethel yet, but maybe I will right after supper. We don’t have it until 6:30 
and it’s about 6:20 now. So I am going on over so as to get first pick and will finish writing 
you later, sweetie. I sure hope you got that “letter” this morning. Honey, did you miss me in 
church? 
 
Well, I just came back from chow. Had two glasses of good milk, chicken, potatoes, slaw ? – 
hot rolls and apple pie. How is that for a Sunday night meal? If I can I am going to town to 
mail this letter so you will get it in the morning.  
 
The way my schedule for classes is arranged now I won’t have any on Mon., Wed. and Fri. 
but will have them all Tues., Thurs. and Sat. I don’t know whether I will like it that way or 
not.  
 



Well, honey, I am wondering whether I will win my box of candy tonight. You know I want 
you to have a good time, but I get awful jealous when I think of someone else coming out to 
see you. Gee, but I wish I could be there. Well, my thoughts and heart are even if I’m not and 
they are in such good keeping that I’m going to let them stay there, provided you are willing. 
 
Sweetheart, did you get home alright Friday night? Believe me. I sure did take a long look at 
that old viaduct when I left because I know it will be a long time before I see it again. 
 
With truest love, darling. 
 
Otto 
 


