
January 4, 1920 
Houston 

8:00 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Sweetheart mine, something certainly has gone wrong somewhere because I surely wrote you 
a letter Thursday night and addressed it out to the house. I can’t imagine where it went. I 
remember writing 206 on the envelope and then changing it to 203. I have it to a boy who 
was up here in my room to drop it in the mailbox for me. If you haven’t gotten it yet, let me 
know and I will find out what became of it. I expect you felt Saturday just about like I did 
yesterday. I was figuring on you getting my letter Saturday and then I would get an answer 
Monday. So when I didn’t I started thinking all kinds of things. 
 
I thought I would be getting that roll of filings from home by at least to-day but they haven’t 
got here yet. 
 
Yes, I should say last Saturday and Sunday were different from a week ago. I don’t think I 
have ever spent as miserable a day as I did last Sunday. Long, why it seemed like years, and I 
was so darn lonesome that anything I did made me miserable. I ended up by gone to a picture 
show Sunday afternoon all by myself and went to bed at 10:15 that night, and then I couldn’t 
sleep. I woke up and thought I had the flu. I was so hot, had the tooth ache, headache and 
heartache. Nothing bothered me much but the last one and it came near killing me. I couldn’t 
sleep so I woke Henry up and sang him a song, and came near getting killed for it. 
 
Well, today was the 13th and so far I have had exceptionally good luck in it. If I can only 
absorb everything I am going to study tonight. 
 
We voted on the League of Nations today. I wish you could have heard the talks that we 
heard yesterday. You couldn’t say then that you didn’t know anything about it. We heard 
some for and some against it and they were given by some of the ablest men in this country. I 
could easily have listened to them another hour. I don’t know how the voting came out but 
I’ll guarantee that the League won. I am enclosing on of the ballots. How would you vote? 
Yes, all the girls were allowed to vote.  
 
I didn’t know Alfred got a scholarship until to-day when I got an announcement and a little 
note telling me. Yes, it’s mighty fine, but after all where does it get you. 
 
No, Gibbons didn’t come down here Sunday. We just got in another whole barell (sic) of 
alcohol, so now we have in Biology alone 1 ½ barrels, and it’s the straight dope too. We have 
been putting on all our bottles labeled alcohol a little thing which reads +1% carbolic acid. 



We really haven’t added the acid, but we have been missing some alcohol and that is the 
easiest way to stop it.  
 
Honey, do you like German gold better than Roman? If you don’t, I can have my ring made 
in Roman Gold, but personally I think the other would be better. 
 
I can’t see how Kathleen could say anything nice about me, when she didn’t do anymore than 
meet me and say goodbye. Have you had any dates with her friends, yet? I am certainly glad 
that you haven’t been cold, sweetheart, but I really think you would be warmer, honey, if you 
wore just a few more clothes.  
 
Gainor dear, what did you have to drink just before you wrote that letter? It sure is a good 
thing you numbered the pages, otherwise I am afraid, I would still be figuring. 
 
I know you are tired reading it and I can’t blame you, but I am absolutely so lonesome and 
blue and want you so bad sweetheart. I simply can’t do a thing. When school is out and we 
are together again, honey, I’m not going to leave anymore. 
 
I love you – with all my love. Otto 


