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Sweetheart dearest I sure wish I could have talked with you tonight or rather just now, 
you don’t know what a funny feeling it was to phone and ask how you were.  Oh darling 
I’m so sorry, if I thought I could do you one bit of good I most certainly would come up 
again tonight, and if you’re not better real soon I most certainly am coming.  Darling I 
simply don’t know how to write you.  I’m just as nervous as a cat. 
 
You know Edward wired me and it got here after I had gone to lab, but thank goodness 
one of the boys brought it over to me.  You can’t imagine how I felt when I saw call 
Western Union written on that slip.  I know I turned white as a sheet and nervous as a cat.  
When I went to the phone to get my message I was just imagining all sorts of things.  I 
thought at first Edward was worse and then I just knew it was you honey.  When I came 
back everybody just looked at me so funny, and wanted to know what the trouble was, 
etc.  Well I simply couldn’t talk, I was just choked.  Dr. Chandler’s wife also has the flu 
so he didn’t come out to-day, but dictated his directions to me over the telephone.  
Dearest that was once I certainly wished I had known shorthand.  I came near going crazy 
before I got them all, and then you see I had charge of the lab this afternoon and certainly 
have been having “au time.”  I wasn’t worth a cent after I got my telegram, but honey 
being as how you had to be sick I am awful glad to have gotten it.  I sure would hate to 
think of you being sick up there and me now knowing anything about it.  I know I won’t 
rest easy again now until I know that you are well again. 
 
I have been looking thru microscopes all afternoon, examining hookworms, etc.  I have 
decided that I didn’t have any at least there aren’t any noticeable symptoms of them 
being present.  I know some of these birds ought to have them because they sure are lazy.  
You ought to read some of the things they wrote on the board about me honey.  Oh of 
course it was alright but rather peculiar you know what I mean.   
 



Honey mine I am going to take this to town as soon as I am finished and mail it and if 
you don’t feel better darling when you get it or get to feeling worse at any time please 
have someone phone me won’t you.  You know Hadley 5899.  I am going to be right up 
here until about seven or 7:30 so you won’t miss me by phoning.  With Kathleen sick 
there also I don’t know whether the phone bothers or not, but I am going to phone again 
tomorrow anyway and if you’re not better I am going to be tempted to come up there 
Sunday.  Awful strong, if I just knew it would be alright I would come up tonight but like 
I said I’ve simply got to find out how things are.  Darling I want to so bad, but I’m 
always at a lose [sic] to know how to act in a case like that.  I don’t know whether you 
know what I am talking about or not, I doubt whether I do myself, I’m simply rattled 
dear. 
 
Well yesterday afternoon General Pershing visited us.  He looks just exactly like his 
pictures.  An awfully fine looking man, and rather pleasant natured.  He made us a little 
talk and then also went out and planted a pecan tree for us.  I sure wish I had had some 
film in my Kodak because I could have gotten some awful “close ups” of him, especially 
when he was planting the tree.  You should have seen the people out here to meet him, 
why it looked like half of Houston was out here and I believe they were.  The Gov. and 
the mayor were also with him, and then of course one of his staff or at leas part of it, 
because there were 6 or 7 of them. 
 
Honey I passed that exam I had in Organic about two weeks ago, we didn’t get our papers 
back until this morning and I was rather surprised with my grade.  He gave us a pop quiz 
this morning though that knocked us all cold.  It sure was awful but I can’t be worried 
especially since all the rest of the class did rotten also. 
 
Sweetheart the flu is getting pretty bad down here again too.  One of my profs has got it 
and I haven’t had any class from him all this week.  Of course that’s only two days but 
nevertheless he has been sick the others [sic].  I was supposed to have had an exam from 
him yesterday but he wasn’t here and anyway we didn’t got to classes yesterday due to 
Pershing’s arrival the boys thought they ought to take a holiday and darned if they didn’t.  
They wired all the gates and had freshman on guard duty in front of them.  Some armed 
with brooms and the rest with wooden guns.  It surely was a funny sight.  Being as there 
were no classes I had a good chance to do lots of work and was caught up but had got a 
little surplus ahead of me again, but that is natural. 
 
The boys rooming just above me have got a victrola and all they do is play the blooming 
thing, I am going up and throw it out of the window if they don’t stop before long last 
night at eleven o’clock they were still playing that darn thing. 
 
You should have seen the basketball game we had last night.  It was with San Marcos 
Normal and I never saw such a funny game in all my life.  It was absolutely a farce.  We 
won 33 – 6 but I hope I have never get to see another game as rotten as that.  We play 
them again tonight but honey I’m not going.  I surely couldn’t enjoy it now and I don’t 
want to see it anyway.  Towards the last they put in all the subs and honey everyone just 
started laughing because it was awful funny. 



 
Sweetheart when I said do what Gibbons did I meant borrow some money, don’t you 
remember just before he left and if I had missed my train I’m afraid I couldn’t have 
scrapped up enough money to pay my way. 
 
Yes honey I know you mind me.  I was just teasing you.  But honey I sure wish you had 
taken something maybe you wouldn’t be sick now.  Darling please be very careful won’t 
you so you will get well real quick.  I’ll write you again tomorrow dear, and also phone 
you.  I can’t tell you how I feel honey.  I just want to cry.  Be sure and do what I told you 
about phoning dear. 
 
I love – With all my love, dear 
 
Otto 
 
 


