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Sweetheart mine, I surely did enjoy my nice long letter I got to-day. That is the longest letter 
I have ever gotten, honey, and I surely do appreciate it. I have been feeling pretty good today. 
Thank you. My head has been hurting more or less, but not so much that I couldn’t stand it. I 
haven’t had to take anything at all though. I always feel awful tired at night, and especially 
the last three days I have simply been rushed and worked to a finish. I’ve been doing good to 
get in a breathing spell, and I don’t see any let up in sight, yet. The first thing this morning I 
had to make a stencil of the examination questions and then mimeograph them. This 
afternoon until five o’clock that was all I did with the exception of about 30 minutes. After 
five, I started grading some sophomore lab exercises and didn’t get thru until 5:45. I don’t 
mind working one bit, in fact, I like it because time goes so much faster and the faster it goes 
is to (sic) slow to suit me. Where you get tired mostly that way is at night. Your brain, I mean 
my brain, simply isn’t worth a darn for studying. It takes me about twice as long to do a thing 
as it ought to. Oh Gee, if I could only go to bed at about 8 o’clock. 
 
But I’ll be alright again in a couple of days so don’t you worry one bit and feel bad, 
sweetheart. It’s bad enough for one of us to be that way. 
 
Dr. Chandler has been doing some awful good research work here lately, mostly on parasites 
that infest the human blood. Of course, in order to keep them alive they have got to be kept in 
a culture of blood. So we have got an apparatus which we use, always thoroughly sterilized 
of course, with a hypodermic needle on the end of it, leading thru a two hole stopper into a 
test tube, containing some bio-chemical product then leading out of this test tube is a glass 
rod, used simply for suction. Well, you inject the needle into the arm, or any part of the body, 
but the arm is generally used, just about at the elbow joint. You know how big the veins are 
there, and then you suck on the other end of the tube. We were doing that way once but with 
a different apparatus and the doc fainted. Doggone, we all came near fainting then. We 
thought, at first, we had gotten an air bubble into his blood. You know that means sure death, 
but with the arrangement we have now there is no danger. It made him sick again this 
afternoon, but he said he was feeling bad before and he didn’t think it was caused from that. 
They are going to try it on me next. I don’t know when that will be, however. 
 
Honeymine, I sure would give anything if you could have a course in Biology down here, 
especially while I am here because I know I could teach you a whole lot about lots of things I 
don’t believe you know now. People generally think of Biology as teaching you all about 
some bug or an amoeba, but when they do they are simply displaying their ignorance.  
 
Sweetheart, honey, does five months seem as long to you as it does to me? I declare I simply 
can’t conceive of ever being down here that long without going home. Yet, I know I did it 
twice. I am afraid last term ruined me. We saw each other just about every three weeks, 
didn’t we? Thank you, darling, for finding out about that pass. I certainly will try to use it, 
but I can’t say when. I may get the blues awful bad some of these days and just leave here 
and come up there. Surprise you, see, dear, you wouldn’t care would you? 
 



I don’t remember whether I told you about Carr wanting me to move up and room with him 
or not. Anyway, I know I am not going to. I like this dormitory, especially this entrance and 
it’s inmates to (sic) well to move. 
 
Dear, I sure wish you could come down to the Junior Prom. You couldn’t do it, could you? 
They are going to have it at the University Club this year, and I just know it is going to be a 
powerful swell affair. If you don’t come down, I am at a loss to know who to take and I’ll be 
darned if I stag. I won’t go before I do that. I think it will either be the first part of May or the 
last of April, around the 21st, I guess. 
 
I am awfully sorry I wasn’t home to eat dinner with all of you Sunday, but a previous 
engagement kept me away (Like a fish) (An empty pocketbook did it) 
 
Did you ever get to see “Every Woman” dear? I sure hope you did because I thought it was 
awful good. 
 
Last night at about ten o’clock I got the blues so bad I just felt like crying. I can’t remember 
what started it all, but I know the only way I could end it was to take a walk and that didn’t 
completely break the spell. Sweetheart, I just feel like if I could be with you again just one 
night I could do a whole lot more work. Maybe, I will be before long. Let’s hope so. 
 
I love you with all my love, 
 
Otto 
  


