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Dallas, Texas 
 
Sweetheart mine, I certainly did feel relieved to get your letter this afternoon. I looked for 
one Saturday and Sunday and when I didn’t get any this morning, I just completely blew up. 
You have no idea what feeling it gave me. I have just been nervous and grouchy all day long. 
If I hadn’t got one this afternoon, I certainly would have found out in a hurry what the 
trouble was. I have been feeling awful the last two days anyway, and Saturday night I was 
supposed to go to town to meet Boo and Ethel, and I sure didn’t want to go because I was 
just “all in”, but I went down and naturally came back about four times as tired. Then when I 
woke up Sunday morning, I was hot all over and felt like the last rose of summer. When I 
went to breakfast, DeWelt told me that Bob wanted us to come out to dinner, so there I was. I 
drank some milk for breakfast, came back up and started to work grading paper, went out to 
Bobs, and because of my appetite, I knew there was nothing wrong with me. We went riding 
around in the afternoon and then when I came back out here, it seemed like my work had 
doubled, then I stayed up so late. That is all that is wrong with me. I haven’t been getting 
enough sleep. I guess I’m simply trying to do to (sic) much work, but I think I can change it a 
little maybe get along alright. I went to the dance about 9:30 Friday night and they danced 
until two. I didn’t have a date, but had a real good time after all. It was the cheapest dance I 
have ever been to here. It only cost me a dime, and that was for a shine. You see the 
Freshmen dance is always complimentary to the upper classmen and sophomores. 
Sweetheart, I sure did wish for you. I hope we have the Thanksgiving dance down there 
because it is so nice. 
 
I have some good tamales here in the room, dear. Don’t you want some of them? 
 
I just one (sic) a bet from my roommate. He thought he could beat me doing the leaning rest, 
so he did it 19 times and I did it 40. Therefore, he lost. I believe that is about the only thing I 
can beat anyone doing. 
 
Well, next Saturday tells the tale. Gee, but I am scared. Coach and about half the team went 
up Saturday to see Texas play Baylor and they all say that Texas is fighting mad now and 
that neither team will win easily. I know he sure is working the team, secret practise (sic) all 
this week on the field and tonight he is giving them blackboard signal practise. He realizes 
what is ahead of him and he is certainly going after it.  
 
This is what tickles me. If we beat Texas there is a good possibility of us having a post 
season game with Oklahoma U. Honey, who would you be for then? Oh my, but I would like 
to see that and see it played in Dallas, but probably it would be played here. I can’t hardly 



wait until Saturday, and still I’m scared to think about it. I’ll be glad when it is all over. If we 
don’t have any exams booked for Monday, I am coming home next Sunday darling, and 
here’s hoping that I’m feeling like I did the last time I was there. Of course, I’ll naturally be 
glad to be there but will feel pretty bad if we lose. 
 
Honey, have you heard anything from Ethel yet? Of course, I know just exactly how you feel 
and I can’t blame you one bit, but, honey, I do want to see you so bad. I didn’t say a think to 
her Saturday night, but she did to me. She wanted to know if you were still figuring on 
coming down, and I said yes and then she said you sure better not change your mind. 
 
I have been drinking so much tea I feel like a tea leaf. About two weeks ago, over in lab one 
afternoon, when we were drinking tea, I said something about it because I would drink two or 
three glasses a dinner, one or two in the lab and then 2 or 3 for supper. Dr. Altenberg said I 
had better quit it because he didn’t want to lose an assistant. So I have and now I always 
drink lemonade and only ever now and then tea in the lab. I think it has been making me 
awful nervous and I’m naturally nervous anyway. 
 
I bought me a new pair of shoes last Saturday and I stand guard over them every night so no 
one will run off with them. They’re a goldmine. I would judge from the bill that the man 
misunderstood me and thought that I wanted the whole store. 
 
Honey, I sure hope that I will see you next Sunday. If this week is as long as the last one, I 
think I’ll perish. 
 
With all my love to you, dear. 
 
Otto 


