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Sweetheart, I know something is going to happen because we got thru the day without it 
raining. I suppose though that it is only saving up to rain all the harder Saturday. If it rains 
anymore we are really going to have to get a canoe to get around. The ground is so wet now, 
you just soak every time you get off of the walk. 
 
Well, the lab this afternoon was pretty good, not near as hard as it generally is and so they 
got along a whole lot better than usual, with the exception of one part of the exercise and that 
was the bones of the skill. I certainly was glad too because I didn’t have much pep and didn’t 
feel like showing them much. I’ve still got the blues, honey, and I can’t get over them. Carr 
wanted me to go out and see a girl with him tonight, and you know what I told you about 
such as that anyway. I sure would be miserable company tonight. I am going out to see Ethel 
tomorrow night and I guess she will want to pull all my hair out because I haven’t phoned her 
nor been out but once. 
 
Well, now it is still another day closer to Thanksgiving – honey, have you asked him whether 
you could come down or not? Oh, I can’t wait that long to see you. I’ve figured it out and 
decided that if I go to Austin and brother doesn’t especially want me to stay I will leave there 
Sat. night and come on to Dallas. See that will be just the same and I will get in there pretty 
early to (sic). The only trouble is the train leaves Dallas again at about 8 o’clock, but that will 
be better than nothing. I am afraid our mid-terms will begin about the last week of this month 
or maybe a week sooner and I want to do pretty good in those so if I don’t come up a week 
from Sunday you will know why. 
 
Well, I thought my pay days were over, but I had one to-day, also, so I suppose we both feel 
rich to-night. I feel that way whenever I have 50 cents in my pocket. However, if I had a date 
with you tonight, honeymine, we wouldn’t have to count our change before we went to the 
picture show. 
 
Have you heard anymore about the T.O. football game. Who are you going to root for? 
Please root for Texas will you? If I was there I bet you would or I’d pull all your hair out. I 
always want to see Texas get beat except by an out of state team and then I’m for my home 
state. 
 
We had a long talk with the Freshman last night, and he certainly did impress me as a fine 
fellow. The only trouble with him is that the Army taught him to give orders and not take 
them, and he’s bullheaded and naturally more mature than the Sophomores. He told us that 



anything we wanted to do to him, he wouldn’t object in the least because he considered us as 
men (ahem) but as far as taking tings from a bunch of kids, he simply couldn’t stand it. Well, 
you can’t blame the fellow, of course, but where he made his mistake was in the gun play, 
and he admitted that and also apologized for doing it, but that was of very little value because 
the bunch was rather sore. He finally decided, though, to give it a try and I hope that he stays 
and doesn’t leave school. 
 
This morning I looked out of the window at about 8:20 or so and here came a whole string of 
Freshmen carrying suitcases. The Sophs were making them carry their books to class in 
them. It certainly was a funny sight. 
 
Did you ever just feel like you were alone in the world and that everything you were doing 
was for nothing? Some way or another, I am feeling that way tonight and I know I haven’t a 
right to. 
 
A boy just came in and told me to thank you for that candy. I left it on my desk yesterday and 
when I came back I had two pieces left. 
 
Well, honey, enjoy the game Saturday. I will be having fits down here, I guess. Tell 
Madeline hello for me. 
 
With all my love to you, darling. 
 
Otto 
 


