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Sweetheart I won’t write you a very long letter today because you won’t get it until the day you 
leave and I’d rather save it and tell it to you honey. I get more excited every day. Generally I 
don’t get excited very easily but this is an extraordinary occasion and I feel like I am just floating 
around. 
I am awful sorry that I wasn’t able to help you out Friday night, dear, but I was simply to [sic] 
far away. 
To-day I had an exam in organic chemistry and for once I believe I passed it. I studied all day 
long yesterday, and was going to bed a nine o’clock last night, when up came some birds who 
wanted to know something about the course and so it was 11:20 before I finally got into bed. But 
I feel fine and just as happy as if I had good {unreadable word}. 
Had good luck in lab this afternoon, as far as lessons are concerned I had an almost perfect day. 
It would just about be our luck for it to rain Thursday. It hasn’t been cloudy for a long time until 
today and it has been that way all day, and so warm, I hope it either rains the next couple of days 
or gets cold so it won’t rain. The [sic] have just about completed the platform out in front of the 
building now and everything else is in readiness, with the exception your gowns & I don’t think 
they have come yet. I hope they don’t. 
Ethel & Boo & I went to see Marguerite Clark Saturday night at the Queen – but I have forgotten 
the name of the picture. It was awful good though. There is going to be another good one here 
honey with Charles Ray that we can go see together I hope. 
I sure am sorry about your dog honey bunch. Did they find him when they went back out after 
him? We killed a dog in Lab the other day but he had “yellow Jauntis” [sic] so we really did him 
a good turn, the dog had ticks and now the doc is trying to find out whether or not that disease is 
transmitted by the tick. 
Honey I have to go practice football now. I am going to play either left out or off side I haven’t 
decided yet. 
Don’t forget what it is you want to talk to me about Christmas about darling, because I am 
anxious to know. 



Well honey practice is over and I’m still alive. Last Sat. night after I came back Henry and Nash 
& I had another big scuffle from 12 o’clock until after one and as a result I’ve got two bad arms 
and a bum leg, but I came near ruining Henry. 
The Senior canes are here but I haven’t bought mine yet, the blooming things cost $5.50 and I 
sure don’t feel like paying that much for one. 
I am going to get one of my lessons for Saturday tonight the others for Friday and Lab. 
Wednesday afternoon and night, so you see I won’t have any studying to do at night while you 
are here. We don’t have any Lab. Wednesday afternoon so I am going to put that twice in 
studying. I am supposed to give a report in Seminar tomorrow but I’m not going to. It takes too 
much time and I simply haven’t got it to spare. 
Well sweetheart I’ll save the rest until I see you, and I sure am going to be at the train 
honeymine. 
With all my love 
Otto 


