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Sweetheart mine, this time last Friday and you and I were down at Ethel’s either eating 
supper or getting read to. And I expect it will be two weeks from tonight, sweetheart, before I 
leave here. I had everything fixed up fine to leave here Tuesday night and then one of my 
profs backed down and said I would have to see the committee before he could give me a 
special exam, and getting anything out of that committee is like trying to fly to Europe. It 
can’t be done. The trouble with this bird is that he is really a preacher and naturally is afraid 
to do anything against the rules. He told me he would try to see the committee and try to 
arrange it for me, but I haven’t any hopes. I think I’ll ask him if he will pass me without 
taking the exam. If he will, I’ll come home without taking it. 
 
Gainor dear, I am awful glad you did enjoy your visit down here. I am only sorry I didn’t get 
to show you more of the city because there are some awful pretty houses here and I know 
you would enjoy looking at them. I sure do wish we had gone riding last Friday afternoon 
instead of going to a show. I believe you would have enjoyed it more. If you come down in 
June though, sweetheart, we are going to see the whole city, especially if my roommate 
brings his car down here after Xmas, and of course, I’m still here. 
 
I sure did enjoy my letter today, sweetheart. It was nice and long. 
 
Aren’t you glad you aren’t in Ben’s place. I had one once on my neck and I thought that was 
enough. Then another time I had one on my face and had a date with you and Madeline and 
Lottie were there, do you remember that? 
 
Oh Gee, I am supposed to go to a dance tonight and I don’t want to at all. I haven’t started to 
get ready yet. I’m not going down until pretty late and then take a couple of dances with the 
girl giving it and then slip off. That’s what I like about not having a date. You can come 
when you want to and leave when you want to. That’s only with these girls though, 
sweetheart, because whenever I am with you, I want to come early and never leave. I suppose 
you have noticed that though. 
 
So old Tom finally got married. Well, that’s another one gone. Just wait, sweetheart mine, 
we’ll get there someday. I surely would like to have seen Miss Mosely. She was always a 
great talked, wasn’t she, but even at that I always thought the world of her. Thank you very 
much for her love sweetheart, and I don’t want any from any other person than you. 
 
I guess Gib wrote me alright but I certainly never got the letter, just like the one from home, I 
guess. Maybe it will come back some of these days. 



 
Well, sweetheart, I will finish this later or early tomorrow so you will get it Sunday. I wrote 
you yesterday and had it sent out to the house, honey, because I thought maybe you might 
not get it at the office. 
 
Dear, when I come home can I have a date with you the first night and every night thereafter. 
That is, of course, provided you haven’t anything else you are going to do and nothing else 
turns up which you had rather do. You know, I want to be with you but I don’t want you to 
miss anything just on my account. Hear, honey. 
 
Well, honeymine, I am back again. Didn’t have a good time at all. Didn’t dance, but three 
times – not three dances, just times. I had just walked in the door downstairs when one of the 
boys called me, said he had something to eat – well, he did, rolls – duck – doughnuts – cream 
puffs – angel food cake n’everything. 
 
No, I won’t need any breakfast in the morning. My but we certainly did eat. Then when I 
come up to my room, my roommate isn’t home. Goodness knows where he is. 
 
Sweetheart, if we do go to Ardmore, I sure want you to stay with me all the time. I simply 
cannot get along without you anyway dear. I always want you right by my side. 
 
This afternoon in lab the class had practical exam and I had to fix up most of the “dope”. 
They were not supposed to know that they were going to have a practical, but as usual I 
spilled the beans by telling someone and then there was one question where they had to point 
out a whole lot of things under the microscope, maybe you think I wasn’t tired of looking 
thru one before the evening was over. But I always whole lot of things under the microscope, 
maybe you think I wasn’t tired of looking thru one before the evening was over. But I always 
make them answer any question I ask them, or I’ll ask it in such a way that they can’t help 
but answer it. 
 
Honey, can’t you write me about the night we thought we heard someone in the kitchen? You 
have got my curiosity all aroused. I may accidentally forget by that time. I’ll have so much to 
say to you. 
 
I am going out to Ethel’s for just a short while tomorrow night, just to get those pictures. I 
phoned tonight and Ethel said that all the pictures were good except the one with she and you 
and then the last one. I know it wouldn’t be any good though. Dear, this time last Friday 
(12:10) we were sitting up all by ourselves weren’t we. My but that seems an awful long time 
ago. My but I hope I can get my exams changed. I want to come home early so bad, but I 
guess I might as well get that idea out of my head. Well, honeymine, I’ll write some more 
tomorrow. It’s bedtime now. Goodnight, sweetheart – pleasant dreams. 
 
Sat.] Do you want another Peach Milba at the Rice tonight honey? You know, I sure feel 
funny that night about that. I know I ought to have paid for it, but I simply didn’t have 
enough money and I didn’t know how to go about borrowing any just at that time. I don’t 



know what they thought of me for doing as I did. But it’s to (sic) late to worry now. What did 
you think dear? 
 
I found out for sure today that I won’t be able to leave before the 19th so two weeks from 
tonight I’ll be home. I sure am sorry, but I did my best. They told me if I left without taking 
the exam they would flunk me in it. So I can’t afford to do that. 
 
They sure are going to have to pay for keeping me here though. I’ll get to grade the finals in 
Bugs 100 and that sure will be lots of money. 
 
I’ll put the pictures in here, honey, when I get down to Ethel’s. I am just crazy to see them so, 
I’ll wait until I get them before I close my little letter. 
 
Wednesday coach awarded letters to the football men. He gave them to 21 men in all and it 
sure was good to see them get them. He gave some to some boys we all wanted to get them 
but were afraid wouldn’t. Of course, that is always a big pep meeting also because everyone 
feels pepped up when the men come forward. We sure ought to have a team next year if all 
this bunch comes back and all stay off of probation. We only lose three men and we have a 
whole bunch of substitute to put in their places. Well, here I am at Ethel’s. We are getting 
ready to go to town. I sure feel tired after my strenuous exercise this afternoon. I’ll write you 
all about it tomorrow.  
 
I hope they won’t think you are getting a book tomorrow when this comes out. 
 
How do you like the pictures?  
 
With all my love to you, honey, 
 
Otto 


