
October 23, 1919 
Houston 

9:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Well, sweetheart mine, how is the patient? I hope he doesn’t have pneumonia again. 
Goodness me, I certainly am thankful that I am not feeling like I was this time last year. I 
know I was awful weak and certainly not feeling like I was able to run like I did night before 
last. Honey, are you feeling alright? You know you have a habit of not feeling good and not 
telling me a thing about it. It has been so hot down here again that everyone has gone back to 
wearing palm beaches and straw hats. I haven’t started wearing mine again yet. You know 
it’s a little different from the others and would be a little more conspicuous if I were to wear 
it, so I’ll desist. Chess. 
 
I wish you would care this thunderstorm away. We have been having just glorious days. The 
sun shining practically all of the time and doing its best to dry everything up and I for one 
know it is an awful job because – oh well, I know, anyway. 
 
I have only been stopped three times – to answer some Biology questions the freshmen have 
a little quiz on tomorrow and they sure are working me. We had lab today and for once I felt 
like myself again, and was full of pep – believe me I sure did work, but I made up for it when 
I came to grading papers because if I showed them all about it and then they weren’t able to 
tell me anything well, I took off for it – still the lowest grade was 65 - and the highest 95 and 
both were boys so you see I’m not a bit partial. 
 
Honey, I have been working awful hard this week. Yesterday afternoon, I cut five stencils 
and then ran off 915 copies. I was certainly tired. The day before after 5:30 I cut two stencils 
and then made some copies of each. I wrote two letters for Dr. Chandler after 5:30 today. 
But, honey, they are paying for it, so I should worry. I have a few papers to grade (175) 
already and we always get extra pay for that, so I ought to easily t get $60 and maybe more 
this month. I’ll save some of it and start paying you back, darling. Honey, you know I just 
never will be able to repay you. You are just the sweetest person living and there is now ay 
out of it, and I sure love you, honey. 
 
I phoned Ethel tonight and sure blessed her out. I told her at first you had decided that you 
wouldn’t come down and she wanted to know why and I said well, your not settled and 
haven’t written her, so Gainor doesn’t know whether you want her or not. So Ethel wanted to 
know whether I had told you that she was moving and also working, etc. and I told her yes, 
but Gainor is just as busy as you are. So she told me to tell you that you sure better come and 
that she was going to write you tomorrow night. Honeymine, you’ve simply got to come 



down. Of course, I know how you feel about it, but Ethel does want you to come and you 
know I do, and I sure am planning on it.  
 
The weeks are already getting long. This has absolutely been the longest week I have know 
and tomorrow is only Thursday. I don’t know what the week before Thanksgiving and 
Thanksgiving week is going to be like. Sweetheart, can’t we have a good time though. 
 
I had an awful dream last night. Honey, I dreamed you went to New York. I don’t know why, 
but you did and I just cried and cried. That is one dream I don’t believe in because I know I 
wouldn’t let you go. 
 
I see you’re an ardent Okla. fan – well, I guess its alright but I wish you weren’t. Who are 
you for a week from Saturday? Look out now. You know I was figuring on coming up next 
Sunday and now we’ve got another chem. exam for that way. Well, if Texas cheered while 
she was losing, she has certainly changed a whole lot because they sure used to never do it. 
 
Well, sweetheart, I’ve got lots of work so I’ll quit for this time. 
 
Pleasant dreams, darling. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
Enclosure: 
 
Mock Guard Duty Announcement 
 


