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Sweetheart mine, about this time last Sunday I guess I was playing fireman. You know that 
sorter scared me at first when I saw those flames shooting up there. Honey, were you very 
scared? To-day is an awful different day from last Sunday. It is raining every few minutes. 
Dear, I sure wish you were here again or I was up there. 
 
Well, I am going to tell you all about the wonderful football game we had yesterday. It sure 
was bloody. You see we played last Thursday afternoon and the game ended in a tie (neither 
team won). Well, so yesterday, we played the tie of. Last Thursday, I didn’t get to play 
anyway because I was in lab making ether and I simply couldn’t get away until 4:20 and the 
game started at 4:00, but believe me I was in there yesterday, played the whole game and am 
still alive, which is a whole lot more than some of them feel like they are. The Sophs beat us 
21 – 0. The first half we simply outplayed them in every stage of the game. The ball never 
was on our territory and we always were right near the goal, but darn it, we couldn’t put them 
over. I never did see so many people get hurt. My roommate is all layed up in bed with his 
knee tied up. He got it knocked out and can’t walk. I had to take him down to the doctor after 
the game. Dewelt got his head all cut and a black eye. Another boy got his head cut so bad he 
had to have stitches taken in it. The sophs had a man knocked crazy, and they took him to the 
hospital unconscious. He was playing against me and I guess it was about third down when 
the end and I both hit him, and the play was coming that way and so we all piled up. He was 
absolutely “bug house”, but he seemed to get better and he stayed in the game, but he would 
always ask where the ball was, etc. and finally they just carried him off. I have the nicest 
black eye, sore neck, leg and feet. Otherwise, I’m fine with the exception of an awful bump 
on my head. My shoes were so big I could do parade rest and never move my shoes. We sure 
had one more bloody game. I had lots of fun, though, and I believe it was worth it. 
 
You know I went over to Ethel’s last night and I had a rather peculiar experience. Did you 
notice how funny my last letter ended. Well, I didn’t get to finish it out here because my 
roommate had to go to the doctor and I had to take him down, so I just decided that I would 
finish it at Ethel’s. So when I got there and they gave me those pictures and I just pulled my 
letter out and put it on the table. Well, Ethel grabbed it and wanted to read it. Well, I couldn’t 
see that way at all, and started after it. She put it behind her and said she wouldn’t tell anyone 
but that didn’t suit me at all. Finally, she asked me if I would let her read it if she gave it back 
tome. I told her yes, but just to get the letter back. Why I never would let her read a letter of 
mine, especially when she took it that way. Then later that night when we were down town, 
she apologized so nice for doing it. What do you think of that, honey? She didn’t get to read 
one bit of it though. 



 
You know I don’t feel a bit like Christmas. I want to come home awful bad, but I haven’t got 
the Christmas spirit. Sweetheart, are we going to Ardmore? If we don’t, I want you to come 
down Christmas Eve night, will you? 
 
No, honey, I won’t send you any postcards. I’ll write you every time I can. Yes, I am pretty 
busy and will be for the next week. I’ve got to do some awful tall studying this afternoon. I 
am not going to do anything but study organic, that is what I consider to be my “awful” 
exam, and I know it is going to be. 
 
Oh honeymine, I sure do want to see you. If I only had a date with you tonight, I would be 
perfectly happy. 
 
We have been having visitors all morning. DeWelt brought up a big “bouquet” which was 
promptly thrown in the waste basket. 
 
Anor told me she had got a letter from you. Don’t work to (sic) hard, sweetheart. 
 
Otto 
 


