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Well, Sweetheart, we have “done went and done it again”. This time it was Austin College 
and we only beat them 54 – 0. I don’t know what was the matter with the team, but they 
didn’t seem to be able to do much against them. When the game first started Austin did seem 
to have a good team and they went right on down the field but all of a sudden, Rice woke up 
and they went no more. We had an awful pretty day even if it was powerful hot, but the field 
for once was dry so we just went on and beat them up. The boys are all hoping the Baylor 
gets a good beating at the hands of Texas for two reasons. If they do, they will feel like they 
can beat us and also betting will be good. The only thing we regret and it is a whole lot, is 
that Lindsey, the fastest backfield man we got, got his knee broken. We certainly hate that 
because he is a good man and awful fast, but there is one good thing about it, it doesn’t 
matter as much as it did back in 1917 because we have more reserve material. Oh honey, if 
we can only beat Texas, that bunch will naturally fight us to death, but I know that these boys 
can fight them back. They got a whole new set of uniforms and won’t wear them until they 
go out on the field at Texas. Sweetheart, I sure wish you could get to see that game, but if we 
keep on going, Thanksgiving day won’t bring a bad game.  
 
Honey, you surely haven’t given up the idea of coming down have you? Sweetheart, I know 
you are coming though. Austin came awful near scoring once this afternoon. Rice was going 
to kick and on a bad pass, which went way over the Rice man’s head, an Austin man 
recovered and started for the goal. Well, he got as far as the five yard line before he was 
downed, and on four downs they couldn’t put it over, so we got the ball and went right on 
down the field for a touchdown. 
 
The Freshmen class president left school yesterday and is staying somewhere in town. We 
are not absolutely certain yet, but believe that we know where he is. At any rate, we will get 
him before he gets on the floor. I don’t feel like dancing tonight, though, and am not going 
to, except for one dance provided it doesn’t come to (sic) late. I’ve got lots of studying to do 
tonight, so I guess my first dance also will be Thanksgiving. I sure will be glad when that 
time comes too, dear. 
 
Just one week from tonight and I will be getting ready to leave for Austin and then the next 
night, darling, if my plans come out, I’ll be leaving for Dallas. Sweetheart, if I do I expect I’ll 
meet you in church because I don’t think the team gets in very early. I only wish it didn’t 
leave so early. It will only be short, but I know it will be sweet.  
 



Honey, it seems like every day I have the blues but then I get a letter from you and they 
always leave me. I’m always so lonesome for you, honey, and I mess home and you above 
all, more than a little bit.  
 
Will you please send me Gib’s address. I want to write him and now I’ve forgotten where to 
send it. 
 
Don’ you dissipate like that anymore. The very idea of staying up until 10 o’clock, why it’s 
unheard of. I would never do such a thing as that. 
 
I sure did get into an argument today. I was in the lab and there were two girls came in and 
we got to talking or rather gossiping, and you know what I think about girls painting, etc. so I 
just cut loose and told them, and also about girls bobbing their hair and above all smoking 
cigarettes. Well, I certainly don’t argue with any of it, and I told them what I thought of any 
of them that did. Then Dr. Altenberg and Mr. Davies got into the argument and we sure went 
round and round and never reached a conclusion. But I guess I am old fashioned and can’t 
see things like others, but I simply can’t help it. 
 
Sweetheart, my mind is always wandering to Dallas and you, also. 
 
I love you. Otto 
 
Enclosure: 
 
“Owls Remember Former Defeat From Opponents” 


