
September 23, 1919 
Houston 

11:30 a.m. 
2 Cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
My dear sweetheart, 
 
I really haven’t very much to say to-night, but I’ve been thinking about you so much to-day 
that I just had to write you. 
 
Bob has been out to see me tonight and he says he has been feeling pretty blue over not being 
able to come back out. Well, I can imagine how I would feel, living in the same city where 
the school is and still not going to it. 
 
Well, sweetheart, I have some good news for you, I got my old place back in the Biology lab. 
This morning at breakfast I happened to gaze over the profs’ table and saw my Biology prof 
so I decided to wait for him and ask him for a job. So I was sitting there talking to another 
boy when one of the profs walked up and said Dr. Altenberg wanted to see me, to give me a 
job. Well, believe me I sure did beat it up there and he said the reason he didn’t write me was 
because he lost my address and didn’t know whether it would reach me if he just addressed it 
Dallas, Texas. But he had written another fellow and told him to wire me to come on, but this 
fellow just got in Sunday himself. He has been to England and while there got MARRIED, 
and then Mr. McCants said the only reason he hadn’t written was that he was off on a 
vacation. You know I told you I thought he always took one just before school started. Do 
you see everything was alright after all wasn’t it. 
 
Brought me a blue serge cap today. It has been such a long time since I have had on a cap 
that I feel real peculiar in it, but am beginning to like it more all the time. 
 
Tomorrow, we have our first pep meeting. Honey, if we don’t have a team this year, we 
never will have. It seems like everybody is out for football. Our first game is a week from 
next Saturday with Trinity College. 
 
Well, darling, this isn’t a very long letter, but I wanted to write you so I did. I am looking for 
a box of candy, Wednesday. Aren’t I going to get it. 
 
With all my love, dear. 
 
Otto 


