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Sweetheart mine, I sure am feeling a whole lot different than I was this time last year. If you 
had been here to watch me at dinner, you would probably have thought that I was either 
trying to eat myself sick or that it was the last meal I was going to get for sometime. No, 
honey, I never felt better physically in my life and I sure am not going to get sick. But if I 
were to sweetheart, I would certainly let you know. 
 
You know someone sure must be getting our mail mixed up because yesterday I thought I 
would get a letter from you and I even bet a boy a coca-cola that I would get some mail and I 
hardly know what to think when I came back from lab and didn’t find any. I sure did imagine 
all sorts of things and I finally decided that maybe you were sick because I knew you had a 
sore throat, so I was going to wait today yet and then sure was going to write and find out 
what the trouble was. So when your letter come this morning why the whole world just 
seemed to clear up for me and I certainly was glad that nothing was wrong. How is your cold, 
honey? 
 
Today is our first football game and it sure is awful weather for it. It started raining sometime 
during the night and continued from time to time up until 11:30. At present, the sun is trying 
to come out and I sure hope it does. The Athletic Field has extra good drainage so I don’t 
think that it will be very muddy. I sure hope not anyway. 
 
We sure are going to have a team, honey. This week Potts, the one who can do such good 
punting, came back. Drummond, a good halfback and quarterback and Della Valle – who is a 
good football man and an excellent basketball man. These men were all on the team in 1916 
with the exception of Drummond who came here from Austin College and was ineligible that 
year. And above all of this Vance is coming back next week. If we can only beat Baylor next 
Saturday at Waco and get these men into good training for the other games we are long gone 
for the championship. We have absolutely got the best chance we’ve ever had. I only wish 
we had a game with A&M. If you could have heard the yelling today in the Mess Hall you 
would probably have thought that a bunch of Indians had broken loose from somewhere. I 
won’t finish this letter until after the game so I can tell you how it came out. 
 
Ethel told me the other night that she was going to write you, that was the Sunday that I 
phoned her. 
 
Many thanks for sending that money order, sweetheart. I don’t know how I am ever going to 
repay you, but darling I will some way, someday. Won’t you tell me how I can? Didn’t I tell 
you this was going to be a harder year than any of the others had been. Why, darling, there 



isn’t an hour that passes, but what I don’t think of you and what you are doing and at nights I 
simply feel lost. Sweetheart, you have no idea how much you really mean to me, and how 
much influence you have over me. You know I told you once and it sure is the truth, I only 
hope that it will always be that way and that some day we can start out in life together. 
Would you be willing darling? Bob was out here the other night and he sure had the dumps 
because his girl is going to move to Tulsa, Okla. I know just how he felt because I have been 
there myself. I never will forget the time I told you good bye when you thought you were 
going to move Andy. My, but how glad I am that you didn’t. Bob says he is thinking of going 
to Cisco to work with the Texas Co. Kingsland is up there and Bob sure wants to go, now 
especially. See that’s the way I would be if you ever left Dallas. I’d either follow you up or I 
would go and get you. 
 
The other morning where I woke up about 7:15. My roommate said he sure did envy me. He 
said if he could sleep like I did he would be perfectly happy. He either wakes up early and 
can’t go back to sleep or he doesn’t get to sleep until so late. Well you know me, when I go 
to bed, that’s a signal to go to sleep and I sure do it. Honey mine, do you have any trouble 
sleeping now? 
 
I haven’t got a date to go to the dance to-night and don’t much think that I will go. I’d rather 
go to town and go to a show or bum around. I’m going down to mail this letter anyway, so 
unless it’s raining I’ll probably stay in town. 
 
Honey, I’m going to send this special again. Does it hurt anything when I do that? I am 
assistant in two courses in Biology now. In the freshman course and also in the Sophomore 
course. I sure feel funny instructing some of those who use to be in my class though because 
you see anybody from a sophomore on up can take that course and there are lots of Seniors in 
it and lots of those who year before last took the same Biology as I did. But I should worry 
I’ll teach of the profs if I have to. 
 
Yes, I’ll admit that Flora Mae is good looking and there are lots of girls down here better 
looking than she, but darling they don’t hold a light to you. You have more common sense 
and a sweeter personality than all of them put together and I love you and only you could 
make me change.  
 
Well, I’m going out on the field and watch the third team and High school play before the 
varsity game begin. I sure wish you could go with me dear. 
 
Well, we beat them alright 12 – 0 but it was an awful game. It started raining about five 
minutes after the game started and continued during the entire game. The poor fellows could 
hardly run, the ground was so soft, and they were wet and muddy and the ball so slippery. 
The team didn’t have a chance to show up very well, but I believe in a couple of weeks it will 
sure be a winner, especially with the additions we have coming. 
 
You know I didn’t write home until so late this week. I just thought they would do something 
like that.  
 



Well, darling, I’ll write you some more tomorrow. I want to catch the 7:30 car so I can mail 
this letter. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


