
November 5, 1919 
Houston 

11:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Dear sweetheart, 
 
I guess you are in bed by now and I have some more studying to do and I simply can’t stay 
awake. Think I’ll have to start taking something just keep me awake. 
 
Honey, I’m simply disgusted. I’ve got so much studying to do and it seems like every time 
you go to class they get worse. You have no idea the amount of work we have to do in 
organic. Now for tomorrow we have four problems to hand in, 10 pages additional in text and 
a quiz. I tell you it’s simply to (sic) much. None of us are getting it. We have to read half the 
library before we can do our lab work and then we have a quiz before and after we get 
through with each experiment. I’m a doomed man in that stuff, I guess. 
 
My roommate has been sick in bed all day with what he calls the grippe. He’s feeling better 
tonight and is sitting up studying. We already had a coffin and flowers ordered for him, but 
don’t think we will get to use them after all. 
 
I phoned Ethel again tonight but couldn’t get her. The phone was out of order, so I phoned 
out to Boo’s mother and she gave their address – 1311 Hamilton. Isn’t that the same thing I 
told you yesterday? 
 
Tomorrow is already Wed. I only hope the rest of this month passes away as fast as the first 
part has. I sure will be glad when the time comes for me to go to the station and meet you 
darling.  
 
I resigned as president of Naturalist Society and also as president of Pre-medical Society 
today. I just don’t feel like I have enough time to do justice to the work, and in a thing like 
that you can’t afford to do it just halfway. I haven’t heard anymore about it yet, but I know 
they will accept them. I’ll simply quit if they don’t. 
 
There is going to be a football dance given next Saturday in honor of SMU, but I am not 
going. The Sophomores are going to have one on the 21st of this month and I would much 
rather go to it and maybe I will and then when you come down sweetheart, we will go to the 
Rice and dance.  
 



You know I told you yesterday about the bunch having so much pep. Well, it has been 
keeping up all day long. I sure am glad and proud of it too. It makes you feel more like 
yourself than if you just sit still and hold your hands. 
 
Well, honey, you see before I started writing this letter, I was almost asleep and now I am 
wide awake and feel like I am good for another hour. I always get sleep from about 10 to 
10:30. If I can get over that I am gone for an indefinite length of time. 
 
Mr. Pinion told me Sunday that if I ever left school just to let him know and he would put me 
to work. If I had stayed with them I would be making $160.00 a month now, but that would 
probably only lasted until the end of the year or possibly this month. Mr. Bagley is chief 
clerk now and I know he will take me back if I ever want to go and he can possibly use me. 
Gail isn’t up there anymore. He is still with this Top but not the Purchasing Department. 
Otherwise everything was the same. Now did I do wrong by coming back to school? 
 
Well, sweetheart, I am going to try to study some more now and see what I can learn for 
tomorrow. Goodnight and pleasant dreams, darling. 
 
With all my love. 
 
Otto 
 
 
 
 
 


