
October 14, 1919 
Houston 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power and Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear Sweetheart, 
 
There sure is a lot of difference between tonight and last night, isn’t there? Oh, I wish every 
night could be as the last two have been, especially Saturday night. You have no idea how 
good it seemed to be back with you dear. 
 
You know when I got to the depot last night there was quite a crowd there and I was 
beginning to feel awful lucky if I got on the train. They had two sections, one was all 
Pullman and the other chain cars. They didn’t have anymore births left so I either saw myself 
sitting or perhaps standing up all night, but I got right up to the gate and there was Nash and 
McFarland. Well, I sure as glad to see them, especially as you will soon find out. They asked 
me if I had a birth and I said No. They said I sure was out of luck in trying to get one, but that 
they had an upper apiece and that I could sleep with one of them if I so desired. Well, of 
course, I so desired. So Mc and I slept together. He said all he wanted was a place to stretch 
out and I know that is all I wanted because I was pretty tired, and believe me we did sleep. 
When the conductor came around to take up tickets, I was sleeping on the outside. I gave him 
my ticket and the Pullman ticket and as he didn’t see two persons in the birth, I didn’t turn 
the other in. So now we are sending it back up to Dallas for a refund. I can’t see any reason 
why we shouldn’t get it. Joe happened to be the first person I thought of so I am going to 
send it to him. I don’t know what he will think of it, but I hope he won’t think it is to (sic) 
much of a favor. We got in here this morning about 30 minutes late, but that didn’t matter. I 
came right on out and started studying. I may have passed my exam this morning I don’t 
know. I know I didn’t show an unusual amount of knowledge, but I am going to have to 
study from now on. Honey, I think we have mid-terms just about two weeks from now, so if 
we do I won’t be able to come up. If we don’t though, and everything is ok, I will come up. 
Oh dear, I just wish I could come up every Sunday. 
 
I phoned Ethel just before I started writing this letter and I told her what you told me to and 
she came near coming thru the phone at me. I told her that you didn’t know whether she 
would want you to stay with her or not and she wanted to know why and I said, “Well, Ethel, 
you never write her and she doesn’t know why.” You don’t. So she said she just didn’t have 
the time, when she worked all day, cleaned house, cooked, etc. She said she sure thought I 
never would go back on her, so I told her that I told you that I knew Ethel would be glad to 
have you. So she said she would write you herself. She has to move again also, and she 
doesn’t know where to. I told her I hoped she would be settled by Thanksgiving. Oh 



sweetheart, I can’t wait for that time to come now. Believe me, it sure is something to look 
forward to! 
 
Honey, that candy you gave me yesterday afternoon certainly has been going fast. I’ve got it 
hid now so that no one else will get into it for awhile. 
 
I wanted to write this letter this afternoon and then take it to town so you would get it 
tomorrow, but after lab, I had to go to seminar and it was 5:30 before I got out and then I had 
such a headache and was feeling so tired, I simply couldn’t do a thing. I’m still powerful 
sleepy, but I’ve simply got to stay up and study tonight. Have three classes tomorrow, a 
possibility of two of them being exams, so you see where I am at. 
 
My roommate seems to feel as I do. He has gone to sleep at his desk. I expect I’ll have to let 
out a war hoop in a minute to wake him up. 
 
You know, it sure was funny to get a letter from you to-day wishing that I could come up 
when I just came back. But just the same I was glad to get it.  
 
You know, I told you that I bet the bunch went to town Saturday night. Well, they did and 
had a shirt-tail parade. They got the report at first that the score was 10 – 0, favor Baylor and 
then when the other report came 8 – 0, favor Rice, they came near tearing the school up. I 
would like to have been here for the racket, but sweetheart, otherwise nothing could have 
changed my position. Why I feel 100% better no that I have seen you again, especially sine I 
know you are coming down Thanksgiving. 
 
I’ve got two long stencils to cut tomorrow. Won’t you come do them for me? No, I wouldn’t 
let you because it is my work, and I sure won’t let you do that. You know I told you the 
Freshman were going to have an exam Saturday, well he put it off until tomorrow, so I don’t 
guess the papers will have to be in before Saturday or next Tuesday. I hope not anyway. 
 
Well, sweetheart mine, I’ll write you again tomorrow or the next day because I’ve got to 
study now. 
 
I love you, darling. With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


