
December 14, 1919 
Houston 

8:00 p.m. 
12 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Sweetheart dearest, one week from tonight and I will be leaving for Dallas. I just know the 
next week is going to be a long one because the last few days of this one have been that way. 
I haven’t decided yet whether I will go up on the Katy or not. It all depends on how I feel. I 
don’t much like the idea of sitting up all night, but still I think it wouldn’t be so bad. Honey, 
listen you ask Gib if they have ever ask him anything about his pass, will you please? Thank 
you. There are a whole lot of the boys going up on that H&TC train and I sure would like to 
be with them, but I figure if I can save some money, I had better do it. I just paid board 
Wednesday amounting to $34.95 and today I get a bill for $10.49 for chemicals. Just think of 
paying that much for a course you are about to bust. Awful, isn’t it. I bought a box of 
marshmallows to bring you Christmas, honey. Awful nice of me, wasn’t it? 
 
I haven’t phoned Ethel this week but am going to right away so I know she will be home, and 
also before the “bunch” comes up. Well, I phoned her twice or at least tried to and never 
could get her. I guess I’ll have to wait until tomorrow night now. 
 
Well, I had my first exam today in economics. I guess I passed but I know I didn’t do so very 
well. The old boy gave us a harder exam than we were looking for. There were seven 
questions and no optional. I had an awful time with some of it. But then I wasn’t the only 
one. I think most of us did rather poorly. I’ve got another one tomorrow this time in Business 
Administration. I know we are going to have 12 questions. He told us that much, nice wasn’t 
he? The last fifteen minutes we had “review” and I sure spotted him for one question, and he 
hated to tell me but finally he did. I have got so much to learn in that fool stoof (sic), and 
then Monday. Oh my, I sure will be glad (?) when that is over. 
 
Honey, is it still cold up there? You know I told you it was down here. Well, it was for two 
days, but today was just as nice, and we have a real “Southern Breeze” blowing over. Honey, 
I believe you would Houston also, especially after you have been here awhile. It isn’t so bad 
but I do really like Dallas better. It’s more of a city. 
 
I wish I could tell you some of the jokes that are being told in here just now, but they 
certainly aren’t parlor jokes. Two profs and four of us. I’m not telling any, honey. I don’t 
know many of that kind. 
 
I finished my chemistry lab yesterday afternoon and I sure was glad of it. Got thru at about 3 
o’clock and then had to take an exam over the last two experiments. It just looks like they 
want to see how much misery they can deal you. 



 
Yesterday, after chemistry lab I went over to the Biology and had to write out some final 
exam questions and make stencils of them. It is awful nice to write them out when you don’t 
have to take them.  
 
Sweetheart, did you work Wednesday night, is that why you didn’t get home until so late? 
Why you didn’t get home until so late? I sure am going to bring a paddle up there with me 
when I come up, so you had better look out.  
 
What if the cool strike gets worse and the trains only run about every other day? We have 
been telling a whole bunch of Freshmen that down here and the poor nuts really believe it. Of 
course, it isn’t at all unprobable. 
 
I had a letter from home today blessing me out for not writing, but that was before they had 
the card I sent. I was scared to send it to you so I wrote home on it.  
 
Well, honeymine, I’ll write some more tomorrow but I’ve simply got to study now. I’m not 
figuring on going to bed tonight. We have a midnight lunch prepared, eating to take place in 
Heavy’s room. He’s got a good toaster. Nash swiped a whole pie, the rest we bought. Won’t 
you come have some of it? Good night, darling, pleasant dreams.  
 
Saturday) Well, honeymine, from the looks of things right now, we won’t have a gentle 
breeze very much longer. I think we are going to have another two day cold spell. That is all 
the longer they have lasted so far. 
 
Sweetheart, I don’t think I will do any more midnight eating, as it doesn’t seem to agree with 
me. I mean like I did last night. It wasn’t quite midnight when we ate anyway because I went 
to bed just as the campus lights went out. 
 
Honey, I am enclosing a little clipping in this letter that might interest you. I would give 
anything if we had played OU this year instead of Arkansas. I wonder where I will be next 
Thanksgiving. No matter where I am, I am certainly going to try to be here for that day. 
Sweetheart mine, maybe we can both come down together. Would you do that? 
 
You know I can’t explain why these examinations don’t get me all excited. But I feel just like 
I was going to a lab or to a class. I don’t seem to care whether I pass or flunk. There is only 
one that gets me a little excited and I sure am going to bone on it tonight, all day tomorrow 
and Monday morning. 
 
Sweetheart, I ran out of my other paper so I’ve got to use examination paper to write on. I 
think I can do a whole lot better on this kind of paper when I use it for letter writing. 
 
Just one week from today and by this time I certainly ought to be in the city. Don’t be 
surprised if I come walking in on you, honey, because I’m powerful anxious to see you. Will 
you have to work Saturday afternoon? I wonder what I am going to do in Dallas during the 
daytime while I am up there. I hate to think about sitting around and not doing anything. 



 
Last night about nine o’clock I had to go over to the Biology laboratory and change some 
things which we had in formaldehyde and put them in alcohol. Like a nut, I didn’t stop to 
think whether the formaldehyde was extra strong or not and so I took a good smell of it and I 
declare I thought I was going to fall over. It sure gave me an awful pain in the back of my 
head, and then I smelled some ammonia real quick to neutralize it and that helped out quite a 
bit. I’m always doing something crazy like that though, so it’s nothing new. I’ll write you 
some more later, sweetheart. I am going to study awhile now. Don’t work to (sic) hard. 
 
Well, sweetheart, I just got thru with dinner and have about an hour before my exam, so I’ll 
write a little bit more now and finish it when I come back. I’ve got a few more things I want 
to look up before I go over. 
 
I told you these gentle breezes wouldn’t last long. A norther came up this morning and 
believe me it is good and cold again now. I sure am glad we are not bothered with anything 
like gas to keep us warm. As far as that goes, we haven’t used the radiator but about two 
hours. This sure is a fine room, all it needs is another window.  
 
My roommate has been trying to tease me about writing to you “every few minutes” as he 
says. I told him I wished I could see you and then after a little while he said yes and he would 
like to see his girl too. I wish it was tonight instead of next Saturday night, honey, that I had a 
date with you. That sure sounds like it is an awful long way off, and just think of what I’ve 
got to go through. Well, honey, the room is filling up so I’ll finish up later. 
 
Goodness me, honey, I wrote from 2 until five and then left two questions out because I 
didn’t know how to answer them. I haven’t seen anyone yet who did answer them. Gee, I 
never have had such an exam. If I passed that thing I’ll consider myself lucky. 
 
Say, I’d like to send you some of these cool northern breezes we are having. It certainly has 
turned cold. I sure am glad I don’t have to go out anywhere tonight. I’ll take this letter to 
town right after supper and then come right back out and try to learn some “organic”. 
 
Sweeta, next Saturday we’ll be together again and I’ll be the happiest man alive. 
 
With all my love, dear. 
 
Otto 


