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Sweetheart mine, you certainly did fool me. I had no idea that you would write me so soon, 
but, honey, I sure am glad you did. My roommate just brought it in to me a few minutes ago 
and said it was to (sic) early to be getting letters. I surely do appreciate that, sweetheart. 
 
I’ve been going backwards all day to-day. I simply can’t get my mind on what I cam 
supposed to be doing. I got down to the depot in plenty of time last night, met a whole gang 
of the boys down at the station. Those two who were over yesterday afternoon and then and 
then about 7 more, “Heavy” included. Nash hasn’t got here yet. Goodness knows, where he 
is. I think the weather must be feeling just about like I do to-day. It has been raining all day 
and is as cold as blue blazes. Started right after we got in this morning and has been keeping 
it up ever since. 
 
You know that box of cakes I had lasted almost five minutes after I opened it last night. We 
were in the car eating and just having a good time when some one rang for the porter and told 
him to have that noise cut out. Well, it was some old bird in lower seven, just across from 
where we were. So we told the porter to tell him to go jump in the lake. Naturally the fellow 
heard us, but he didn’t say anything so finally we just handed him the empty cake box, but he 
was either to polite to say anything or he was already asleep because we didn’t hear another 
sound. I think we were all pretty well tired out and none of us got up until we started going 
thru Houston Heights. I did sleep well sweetheart, and I sure hope you did. I can’t realize that 
it was just yesterday that we were together, and just at this time we were on our way back 
from town. You know just like we were saying yesterday, it would seem like so much longer. 
Well, it certainly does. 
 
So far I haven’t been able to find out how many “busted out”. I know two football men did, 
Drummond and heath, and another one got married. I envy him, not in getting the girl he did 
because I don’t know her, but in being married. So far two members of the family are on 
probation, Nash and Randlett; roommates. 
 
 
My roommate got in this morning at about 10 o’clock. He passed all his courses. You know, 
I am beginning to get prouder and prouder of my four in organic when I hear the grades some 
of these supposedly sharks made. I think I did fine. They say 12 Juniors and two Seniors 
busted but we can’t find out who the Seniors were. Of course, all of the society queens 
busted. They always do. You remember those two twins I was telling you about? Well, they 
are among them. 



 
No, honey, they won’t say anything about you not being here. Anyway, we didn’t even have 
a meeting of the class Friday. See just like I told you and what they did Saturday, I haven’t 
found out yet. I know I’ve got two lessons to get for tomorrow and what the third one is I 
know now, and care less because I made my best grade in it and studied less than in any of 
my other courses. Why I wouldn’t have missed those last three days, darling, for a dozen 
classes. 
 
Listen, sweetheart, I don’t believe that I want you to eat at the Adolphus Grill Room. My 
roommate’s father ate there the other day and came near dieing from ptomaine poisoning. He 
got it from some kind of sea food and the doctor told him that that was about the 11th class he 
had had in the last two days. You better eat somewhere else or at least DON’T eat any kind 
of fish because I couldn’t stand to have you sick, sweetheart. 
 
Well, honey as much as I hate it, I suppose that you will have to work tonight. Honey, tell me 
how late you worked and how you got home, won’t you please? I sure hope that you won’t 
work late and that you won’t have to work every night. 
 
And tomorrow you will have to move. I wish I were there to help you. I sure hope you like 
your place better than you think you will and don’t forget to send me your new address. I 
could get a letter there without a street number, I guess because it is right on the corner but 
still I would rather have one.  
 
Sweetheart, mine, I simply can’t express in words the good time that I had while I was home 
and it is all due to you that I had it because I know that I wouldn’t have stayed there but a 
few days if it hadn’t been for you. You are always so pleasant and congenial, I often feel real 
ashamed of the way I act, but I have learned many, many things from you sweetheart, and the 
influence you have over me is a revelation. 
 
I just came back from supper where as usual I ate a hearty meal. We had apples for desert 
and I am sure they got some marbles mixed up in them because mine isn’t as big as some 
marbles, but it doesn’t worry me because I very seldom eat them anyway. 
 
Sweetheart, last Monday night we went to a picture show, didn’t we? But I can’t remember 
whether it was over town or up at Tyler. Anyway, I knew good and well we were together 
and that’s the main thing, isn’t it. Oh no, I remember now what we did – do you remember? 
 
Well, darling I will take this to town now and mail it. If you don’t get it, let me know because 
I might freeze going in, it is so cool. Sweetheart, I certainly do appreciate the letter I got 
today. Don’t work to (sic) hard. I love you with all my love. 
 
Otto 
 


