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Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Sweetheart mine, this time yesterday you and I were on our way up to your house. I wish I 
was on my way up there now. It certainly is a peculiar thing to be in one city one day and the 
next in another and the next in another, etc. I certainly did have a good time in Dallas though, 
darling, did you? I got over to the Depot about 15 minutes before the train left and went right 
to bed because I knew that I had a hard day ahead of me and I was pretty tired anyway. I 
started to write you a letter first, but I was simply to (sic) tired. 
 
The train when on time gets in here at 7:10 and it was on time this morning. I came near not 
getting up. When I looked out of the window, we were passing Camp Logan and I sure 
started scrambling out. The train pulled into the Depot before I was dressed but I managed to 
get out all right. 
 
As soon as I got into my room, it started filling up. Nash wanted to know what the city 
looked like and I had to inform him that I hadn’t been any further than the terminal and that 
everything I wanted to see was in Oak Cliff. He was still feeling awful bad about the game, 
but I was surprised at the amount of pep displayed at the mess hall today at dinner. One of 
the tables gave a yell for the team, and I tell you they cam near tearing that Mess Hall up. 
Why everyone in there, just yelled for all they were worth, and it kept up. I certainly was 
glad to see it because it only goes to show what the whole bunch thinks about the team. 
Doggone it, we’re still on the map anyway, but not near as much as we were before that fatal 
Saturday. 
 
I sue was glad to find a letter waiting for me from you, honey. I also had an announcement of 
Henry’s wedding, and a card from Aldin. 
 
No, Honey, I didn’t mean for you not to go into the Grill of the Southland. It is alright down 
there, but what I meant was for just and Betsey or Muff to go upstairs and play the pianos, 
etc. you know I mean just being up there by yourself. I guess maybe I always look at things 
in the wrong way and am always to (sic) serious but somehow I simply can’t help it. I’ve 
heard to many tales about what goes on and how, that it has turned me against lots of things, 
and sweetheart I certainly would like to tell that girl you were telling me about where to head 
in. It’s just like I told you last night, honey, I never have and never intend to. I am awful glad 
you said you could trust me, honey, and you certainly can because I love you to much to do 
anything that I would be ashamed to tell you or anything that I know you wouldn’t want me 
to do. 
 



Well, I just came back from supper, and it was the same way again tonight as it was at 
dinner, just lots of pep. Well that is what we all want. 
 
You know Nash blames that whole game on himself beaus he let Texas get away right at the 
first with that onside kick, and then he says he called a play around left end when he wanted 
it to go around right end. He sure has had the dumps, but is feeling a whole lot better tonight. 
 
I am going to phone Ethel now and see can I find out where she lives. I tried to phone her 
awhile ago but didn’t have any luck. Well, I haven’t had any luck yet, but the number I called 
was at 1301 Hamilton, so if I don’t tell you different write to her there. Or send it to me and I 
will take it to here. They told the line was out of order. Dear, I can’t see how I am going to 
wait three weeks before I see you again. You know that will be every three weeks that we 
have been having dates with each other.  
 
I took some of those papers into Dr. Altenberg this morning and he looked them over and 
some he took off some more. I have one boy 44 and he cut it down to 23. He said, don’t give 
them anything and don’ t be afraid to grade them hard. 
 
Well, sweetheart, I am going to start to study now, but I know where my mind is going to be.  
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 
 


