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Sweetheart mine, here it is Friday again. Two whole weeks since I left for Austin and almost 
two since I have seen you, but what sounds so good to me is that it isn’t two until I see you 
again. This has seemed like an awful long week to me even if I did have a holiday in it. 
Goodness knows, what the next week and a half is going to be like. I know it can’t be much 
longer than this one. I was just talking about how long it seemed to Nash this afternoon and 
he said he thought it was awful short. I guess that just comes from looking for something and 
I certainly am looking for you, honey. 
 
Last night, my roommate and I and “Heavy” went to Cackletown. My roommate and I had a 
pass to all the shows so we sure took them in. He has a friend who is a reporter on the 
Chronicle staff and he got two passes from him so we went down last night and certainly 
took it in. I didn’t want to go in to see the Follies again so I let them go and I went walking 
around and was to meet them in about 30 min. I came back a little early and was waiting for 
them when the show was over, who should I see by Ethel and Boo and Anor and Malcolm 
coming out. I sure did tease them all about going in again to see that show. They didn’t know 
what to say. I think they are all coming out to the game tomorrow. 
 
I think we sure are going to have a game and I know we will have some crows. The Sewanee 
Alumni in Houston has planned a big celebration and they are going to have a parade before 
the game and then come on out here bringing a big old brass band with them. There are lots 
of Sewanee supporters in this town, anyway, so I guess we will have to do some tall yelling 
ourselves. I believe now that we are going to have an awful good game tomorrow. Nash says 
the team is in awful good shape. I sure hope we win but someway with an out of state team I 
can’t get up the necessary pep. I guess I will have it by tomorrow though. 
 
DeWelt has been in the room for the last hour and a half and for that matter still is. Well, now 
Nash and another boy are there and I know we are due for a long “chat”.  
 
Honey, what is everyone leaving to CO for? You are not going to leave, are you? 
 
Sweetheart, I sent in my card telling them that I would be at the banquet, but I want a date 
with you, too. I’ll leave out here at about 8:30 and so won’t get to see you before nine, but 
that will be alright, won’t it? I really don’t care anything about going and maybe won’t. That 
all depends on how we feel that night. That affair is going to be for Seniors, profs (alumni, I 
believe) and if ex-servicemen exclusive of SATC. Honey, I want to be with you that night 
and don’t give a whoop about a banquet. 
 



I will finish this letter after the game tomorrow, honey. Pleasant dreams, dearest. 
 
Well, honeymine, you never would dream where I am writing this letter. I am down at 
Ethel’s again. They came out to the game and so I went home with them for supper. We 
haven’t had it yet and it’s already after eight o’clock. Well, we beat Sewanee 19 – 7. I 
thought for a while that there wasn’t going to be a game. The train the players came in on 
was in a wreck and the team didn’t get in until 4:30. Here the stands were just packed from 
one end to the other and no Sewanee team. I sold tickets and gee, I sure wish that I could 
have kept that money I had. I think I would have come home and got married, would you be 
willing? I just had a little over a thousand dollars. Lots of them started going out and I had to 
give them a refund, but as soon as I got a chance I beat it with the money, so I wouldn’t have 
to pay anymore out. It sure was a good and fast game. The only trouble was before the last 
quarter was over, it was so dark you simply couldn’t see anything. I don’t know whether Paul 
Burton was on the squad or not. I never did get a chance to go over and see. I thought once 
we were going to have a fight. Some Sewanee men took a big Tiger away from two freshmen 
and naturally after it, we went and as we outnumbered them so badly it was an easy matter to 
get it back. I sure hope we have a good game when you are here, sweetheart, and I’m telling 
you we sure are going to win. Honey, if we do it, will be about the first time you and I have 
ever gone to a game when the team we wanted to win did so. (supper) 
 
Supper is over and we are all sitting around the fire. Anor is playing the piano. Ethel is 
reading the paper. Boo is fixing the fire. Margie is worrying us all, and I am writing the 
dearest girl in the world. We are planning all sorts of things for when you come down, honey, 
and I sure will be glad when that time comes. 
 
Heard that you were down to my house for supper the other night.  
 
Honeymine, you know I think more of you now than I did several years ago, if such a thing is 
possible. I think I know what you meant, dear, and I’m glad because I sure want you. I’m 
awful lonesome for you tonight, darling, and sure wish you were here with me. I love you. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


