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Sweetheart dear, I am still kicking but can’t say as how it is a very healthy kick. I am afraid 
to say I passed and still I don’t think I busted. One thing I am certain of, I didn’t make one bit 
over 60. My, it sure was an awful exam, awful long tedious. I took my full three hours again. 
I haven’t been able to finish one before two hours yet. I bet I do Friday or know the reason 
why. Isn’t it a shame that I have to wait from now until Friday for my last exam. Why 
couldn’t it come tomorrow so I could leave tomorrow night and have a date with you 
Wednesday. Just think, honeymine, I’ll be there Saturday.  
 
If I come up to the office, there sure better not be anybody around or they might get shocked 
when I see you. Gee, but I sure will be glad to see you. 
 
I went to town tonight and just came back a few minutes ago. I simply felt like I had to go 
somewhere and I know I am not going to start studying for my last and easiest exam already. 
 
Tomorrow I’ll have to start averaging up all the Freshmen grades and then tomorrow 
afternoon they take their final and another boy and I are going to grade the papers, so I guess 
I’ll have enough to keep me busy alright for the next four days. Maybe you had better begin 
looking in the paper for a job for me because I don’t much think they are going to let me 
come back after Christmas. 
 
Tonight at supper the funniest thing happened. You remember the Freshman McGee who 
played against Arkansas so well, don’t you? Well, they took a whole package of fire crackers 
and tied them to his coat tail and then made him run around the dining hall while those things 
were going off. It certainly was a comical sight. I think the profs are started to crawl under 
the table when it first started but as soon as they saw what it was they started laughing with 
the rest of us. That Freshman sure did move around that mess hall. I believe it was even 
faster than he did on the football field. 
 
Honey, I didn’t know that I would have such a bad effect on your watch as all that. Well, if 
that picture has been gaining as much weight as I have, I certainly can’t blame the watch for 
not running. I’m getting so fat I have two double chins. Does your watch run alright now, 
sweetheart? 
 
Did you have a good time at Vera’s shower? I am glad you can have a good time, sweetheart. 
I am only sorry that I can’t be there with you. I’ll admit I was having “war a la sherman” 



Saturday afternoon but you were having a good time for both of us, weren’t you, so I ought 
not to kick. 
 
I went down tonight to be measured for my ring and honey I got it as small as I could so it 
won’t have to be cut down much if any. I got it for my little finger on my left hand. What 
will that fit, your thumb. I guess your right, the boy ought to ask the girl if she wants to wear 
it, but still it seems to me like if she wanted to wear it bad enough she would ask him for it. It 
does look like we are getting them rather early but you see this is only the measurement. I 
don’t know when we will get the ring itself. I hope it is early next term though because I sure 
want one bad. 
 
Has it got any warmer up there yet? We are still having pretty cool weather and as usual I 
have a good cold along with me. I am going to try to leave it down here before I go back 
though. 
 
Well, if I hadn’t told Ethel I would come out there to supper tomorrow night, I surely 
wouldn’t go because I don’t feel much like it. I believe I had rather stay out and go to bed 
early. Gee, I don’t know what that means unless it is early in the morning. 
 
I sure am glad you didn’t have to work Tuesday night, but I know you did a night or so later. 
I’ve still got my paddle handy and sure am going to bring it along. 
 
Here it is midnight again. But since I am an Owl I have to line up to my name. 
 
Sweetheart, I don’t think I’ll go home next Saturday night at all. Will you let me stay out in 
the swing? 
 
Goodnight, darling. With all my love to you. 
 
Otto 
 
 
 
 
 


