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My dear sweetheart, would that I were a little bird and could fly to you. I think hereafter 
Sundays I had better start out one a long walk early in the morning and walk all day. 
Otherwise, I am going crazy. This morning has been even longer than last Sunday and the 
darn thing isn’t over yet. I’m getting awful hungry too because I didn’t eat much breakfast. 
We don’t have dinner until one thirty on Sundays.  
 
Well, I went out to Ethel’s last night and then what do you think we did, honey. Went to the 
Bender and danced. I certainly shouldn’t have gone, but I did. I think Maltkin and Anor must 
get along a little better than they did. I know he is home a whole lot more than he used to be 
and they seemed to be just a little more congenial than usual. He went with us and danced. 
Boo and Ethel and I just stayed until 10:30. I was just going to tell them I was going to leave 
when they suggested it. 
 
I think I’ll get well real quick now, honey. Ethel told me some kind of stuff to get for 
neuralgia and it helped a whole lot. She was simply crazy for me to take some castor oil, and 
I had to promise that I would, but I had my fingers crossed when I said it. I did take some 
pills, though. I was going to church this morning, but simply didn’t feel like it. So I sent my 
roommate down instead. 
 
You know, I sure wouldn’t let a wife of mine go to a public dance. It simply isn’t the right 
place for a girl to go, unless you just go with a crowd and don’t dance with anyone else. I 
certainly can’t understand why Maltkin let Anor run around as much as he did. Still I can’t 
help but feel like if she had thought enough of him, she wouldn’t have done it. I know good 
and well that I will be so jealous my wife won’t get a chance to get out of my sight, even if 
she did try it. But I know she won’t try to do anything like that. 
 
How do you like this stationery? I swiped some from one of the boys here. I simply didn’t 
have a thing to write on except some old Santa Fe letter heads and I don’t like to use those 
for letter writing. I’ve got to get me some more exam books tomorrow. They will be my 
official correspondence books for a while anyway. 
 
Sweetheart, what was that little saying you sent me once about the one who stayed behind as 
being the lonesomest, or something like that. Honeymine, that is simply impossible. You can 
be just as lonesome but I don’t think you can be more so. They simply don’t make them that 
way. 
 



I wish you had thrown a plate at the head waiter at the Adolphus. Just show him to me when 
I get back, and I’ll see whether I think I can out run him or not. 
 
Have you found out yet whether you can go to Ennis or not? 
 
I hope you don’t have to wait so long for the postman this afternoon, dear. Of course, I’m 
taking a whole lot for granted in saying that, but I’m just judging from how I would feel 
myself.  
 
Honey, today is the prettiest day and so warm. You wouldn’t think that it had ever been cold. 
I sure would love to take a long walk this afternoon, but I think I’ll take a little nap and then 
study. I’m going to try to learn some Organic Chemistry this afternoon. 
 
Sweetheart, is Martha going to have a church wedding? I sure would like to come up for that 
affair but I don’t guess I can. That’s what you get for being poor. 
 
Henry just came back from church and said it didn’t do him a bit of good because he didn’t 
hear a good sermon. Did you hear a good one to-day? 
 
I guess we will just about be going to dinner at the same time, dear. Don’t eat to (sic) little. 
 
I love you with all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


