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Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Sweetheart dearest – I sure do owe you an apology for writing a letter like I did Friday night 
and then finished yesterday afternoon. I certainly am sorry that I did, dear and will try never 
to do it again. But I was simply feeling bad and had so much work I didn’t know where to 
begin, and so putting everything together something had to happen and like a big nut, I took 
it out on you, dear, in writing that way. 
 
Honeymine, I’ve told you just oodles of times but it’s the truth so I’ll tell you again. That 
I’ve never been so lonesome as I have been since I came back and these Sundays simply are 
the limit. I have already almost started a riot by continuously saying I wish I was in Dallas. 
Every time I say it Henry or Nash want to beat me up for making them think about it. If I had 
the money, darling, I would go put in a long distance call right now. I sure do want to, but I 
just can’t afford it. I owe the Institute $60.00 but at the end of the week they will owe me 
something. Oh honey, I guess it sounds foolish to you but I’ve just been wanting to kiss you 
all morning. I guess you can tell how I feel by the way I am raving. But, honey, I simply 
can’t help it. 
 
You know that warfare demonstration I was telling you about. Well, they are supposed to 
have it out here this afternoon at 2:30, and as it is now 2:20 I guess I had better start putting 
on a few clothes so I can go out. I’ve got on the required amount but it’s awful cold outside 
and I don’t want to freeze. Honey, if you were here I would make you put on some more 
clothes too. Why you would freeze if you didn’t. So until later darling – I love you, 
sweetheart. 
 
Well, honeymine, I wish you could have seen the exhibition. It sure was good. They had ever 
kind of noise making instrument imaginable and all sorts of smoke bombs. Green, yellow, 
red, white, black and orange. They were supposed to be used for different kinds of signals. 
Then they laid down a smoke screen that you sure could have cut with a knife. They had one 
thing to imitate actual warfare and those old shells would go way up in the air, and easily two 
blocks forward and then burst, making an awful noise. Then they also had a demonstration of 
liquid fire and I’m powerful glad I never did have to face that stuff. Daylight signal rockets 
were awful pretty, also you know all colors of smoke. Then the last thing was an infantry 
attack by the Houston Cavalry. Believe me, that was awful because it is simply awful wet out 
there. Water standing everywhere, and as those old boys went forward, you could see water 
splashing in all directions. Then they would shoot awhile and bombs would burst and hand 
grenades were popping. It was real good. I saw some women out there with low shoes on and 
wading in mud and water, way over their shoe tops. The Bayou is all out of its banks. We 



can’t even use our little bridge connecting us with the athletic field, but have to go out on the 
boulevard and use the main street bridge. If we had a canoe we could do some fine canoeing. 
I saw Boo and Ethel and Maltkin and Anor and someone else just as I was coming back. 
They were just getting out, so I guess, in fact I know, they didn’t get to see any of the 
demonstration. 
 
I had a real nice time out there to supper last night. I got there at about 6:10 and there wasn’t 
anyone home but Boo. He said he told them when they left that he didn’t want them to stay 
so long, but it never did any good. But pretty soon, Ethel phoned and wanted boo to meet her 
over at the Pitney line. It is the first time that I have ever eaten there that Maltkin was there 
too. But he was. We stayed home last night for once and at first played the piano and, 
sweetheart, it reminded me so much of when you were here and we would sit together on that 
bench. Then we started playing 500 and Maltkin and Book and I played Anor and Ethel. I 
guess you know why the extra person was there. Well, we beat the first game, but got beat 
the next two. 
 
Then when I came out to school I found the sweetest letter from you. Honey, I just wanted to 
get on a train and go get you. 
 
I also had a letter from home yesterday and they told me my dog was gone. He tried to follow 
them or get in the car with them going to the exercises the other night and they put him out, 
but just in the front yard, but I guess he must have followed them. Gee, I sure hate that 
because I liked that little old dog, and I think the rest of them did also. Maybe he will come 
back. I hope so anyway. 
 
Well, I had my pictures taken yesterday and will be able to get my proofs by Tuesday 
provided I can find time to go get them. Honey, if you really want one of them enlarged I’ll 
send you the proofs if I can, so you can pick the one out you would like to have.  
 
I’m awfully sorry that you can’t come to the prom – honey, but I know how it is and I would 
rather have you here in June than to the prom also. If I go, I certainly will miss you, though, 
darling. It depends upon what kind of an affair it is going to be as to whether I will go or not. 
We have Junior class that likes dress affairs and if they try to make it that I’m certainly not 
going. If I go who must I take, honey? Blond or brunette? You know, I’m just like you about 
being lonesome that way, and when I see all these boys with their girls why sweetheart it 
nearly drives me crazy because your not here. 
 
Dearest, I am going to try to take this letter to town tonight because I want you to get it 
tomorrow. I’ve got a chemistry exam tomorrow so simply must study. Honey, please tear that 
letter up you got to-day, will you? I love you truly. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 


