
January 29, 1920 
Houston 

8:30 a.m. 
No Postage Visible 

 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power & Light Co. 
Interurban Building 
Dallas, Texas 
 
Sweetheart mine, I surely was glad to get your letter to-day. I was in hopes I would get one 
and was just all eyes when I came in my room but there wasn’t any here and a big lump just 
came in my throat, but some way they didn’t hear my name called and so didn’t bring it up 
when they brought up the rest of it, so I went over right after supper and there was the nicest 
letter. Believe me, I sure have been looking for the bird that failed to bring me my letter.  
 
I am awfully sorry to hear that Miss Marry hasn’t been feeling well and sure hope that she is 
better again, and Edward. I tell you, you can’t be too careful after you’ve once had that stuff. 
I remember when I tried to go down one time to take a bath and I fainted. I declare I simply 
can’t express what a funny feeling that was. I knew my eyes were open, yet I couldn’t see a 
thing. All I did was go back upstairs and sweetheart, just think of going two weeks without 
washing. I sure Edward’s fever didn’t last and, honey, always after a person has had fever for 
a number of days, they should always first take just a sponge bath until they have regained 
their strength enough to stand an ordinary bath. I’m afraid I can’t exactly explain to you why 
that should be, and it isn’t always so, but if a person tries to take one by himself it’s simply 
over exertion that causes it. Sweetheart, you be sure and take good care of yourself so you 
won’t get sick because if you do, I’ll worry myself sick. Isn’t it fine to always be feeling fine, 
I mean physically? 
 
Have you found out yet whether you were standing on your head or on your feet? I hope it 
was on your feet though. How do you like your new location by now? You haven’t been 
working any at nights have you? You sure better not. 
 
No, sweetheart, I certainly can’t imagine you and I having a fuss. I guess things did look 
rather funny because I was going after my coat and you had started for the phone. It would 
break my heart, also, and that isn’t all. Honey, I just don’t believe I could fuss like that with 
you. Anyway, I know I am never going to try it. I love you to (sic) much, dear, and know I 
couldn’t get along without you. 
 
Well, Dr. Chandler gave his lecture this afternoon and it was real interesting. It was on 
“Mosquitoes and their Relation to Disease”. WE sure did have some keen slides to show the 
“ignorant public”. Of course, that includes myself, but I had just a little advantage over the 
others. More good news, honey, he said he would go and see if they couldn’t typewrite his 
second speech over at the office, also, and they said they would so I am ok now for a few 
days anyway. I’ve got enough to keep me going and lots in sight, but I’m not swamped. And, 
dear, I have been trying to go to bed early and really have for the last two nights. I’ve got an 



exam for tomorrow and also two other lessons to get so you see it will naturally be a little 
late again. You see, most profs have done away with the regular so called midterms and 
simply give you a pop quiz whenever they feel like it or feel to (sic) lazy to prepare a 
lectures, so you’ve simply got to keep right up with your work. You know, the one I was 
telling you about in Business Administration. Well, we went to see him to-day. He is an 
awfully shrewd old bird and as soon as he saw us three he knew what was coming, and the 
story he did tell. Well, anyway, the final outcome was that he is going to throw out the quiz 
and well I believe he is low enough to give us another one just like it. But I’ll certainly tell 
him he had better not. 
 
Tomorrow the great? General John Pershing will visit the city of Houston and incidentally 
Rice Institute. He is going to make us a little talk tomorrow afternoon at about 4 o’clock. At 
which time all labs including organic are supposed to be out. Here’s hoping. We do not as I 
thought, get a whole “holliday”. 
 
Why, sweetheart, Mother and all the rest of my family are always more than glad to have you 
come down there. Why, honey, they simply think the world of you and I know would feel 
awfully hurt if you didn’t come down, and there is nothing I could wish more than to have 
you feel at home in my home and, dear, it’s all because I love you. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


