
January 15, 1920 
Houston 

8:30 a.m. 
2 cents 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Sweetheart dearest – I sure am glad you got your other letter because I knew I had written it 
and was almost certain that it had been mailed. Doesn’t it make you mad to know there is a 
letter right there in the post office for you and then you can’t get it. 
 
I phoned Ethel a little while ago and had quite a talk with her. You know I told you Boo and 
the rest went hunting last Saturday, and Ethel says they really got something for once. They 
killed 21 and Boo and Maltkin brought home 9 and all they have had since Sunday has been 
duck. They wanted to know if I didn’t want some but I’m afraid it will all be gone by the 
time I come out which can’t be before Saturday. I simply can’t get to town before then. She 
said she would write you soon. She wanted to know if you were still figuring on coming 
down here in June, and I told her you were coming if I had to go up and get you. She said 
you sure better come down. Oh sweetheart mine, I just simply get the funniest feeling 
whenever I think about anything like that. Just think if I get by in everything, I’ll get a little 
sheepskin saying that I’ve had four years of war a la Sherman, and that I’m now ready to 
leave not knowing a blooming thing. It’s merely a symbol of four years of suffering and that 
you are still alive. Honey, we will have a good time though. I simply know we will. That is 
an awful long time off to be studying about it so soon, but, honey, I want you so bad. I can’t 
help thinking about it. Let’s go to Japan, will you? 
 
My hands are all right, thank you. I still have to carry one tied up, but it is getting along fine. 
I wish you could hold them, honey.  
 
The great film mystery is solved. The roll came to-day and also the flashlight powder so 
before long I will have a picture of my room, honey. As soon as I get these developed that I 
have I will send you some. Have you ever seen those that were taken out at Miriam’s? I sure 
want to see the one of you and I. 
 
Oh yes, I am fat. I am just beginning to realize it, but all my shirts, I mean the one I have on 
and my other one, are getting to (sic) small for me. I wish I could give you ten pounds that 
way, sweetheart. Honey, I think I have a reach of over 40 inches so if you get that fat I can 
still reach around you. I wish I had a chance right now. I don’t know what you think of me 
for always saying something like that, but darling I never have messed you as I do now, and 
I’ve never wanted you so bad before. Why I simply feel miserable all the time. I love you, 
darling. 
 



The girls are giving a leap year dance tonight over at the Community House. However, so 
many of the girls asked me to go, so in order to keep from breaking anyone’s heart. I 
declined all the invitations. Now everyone who believes that stand on their head. No, one, 
fine all the girls are sending the boys bouquets. I don’t know whether they are still called 
corsages or not. 
 
Honey, I sure wish you could rub my head for me tonight. I don’t think I’ve got the 
headache. I think it’s neuralgia, just over my left eye. Darn this cold anyway. Ethel wanted to 
give me castor oil the other night, but not me. I started leave about that time. I wish I could 
go to bed right now, but oh my, I have even got a theme to write tonight yet. Something I 
haven’t done in three years. I know it will be good. Yes, I’ll be up on the next train to be a 
chief clerk. Please save a plate for me.  
 
With all my love, Otto 
 
I  love   you   too. 
 


