
February 7, (1920?) 
8:30 p.m. 

Houston, TX 
 

Wednesday 
 
 

Miss Gainor Roberts 
No. 203 North Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dear little sweetheart, I sure have been lonesome for you to-day, I have been awfully 
busy but you have been on my mind all the time and that is because I love you dear. 
 
Just think when you get this letter there will be only one day left in January, and then we 
begin on another month, wouldn’t you just like to tear about three months off instead of 
just one, but I guess while we are wishing we might as well wish that the last exam was 
over and you and I were together once more.  My when that does happen I’m afraid there 
won’t be much of poor me. 
 
I sure am anxious to find out what you thought about those pictures.  I want you to tell 
me exactly what you think, just remember honey you can’t hurt my feelings any about 
saying they are awful because I know they are.  I simply can’t get over the way they 
looked. 
 
I sure came near exploding in lab this afternoon.  You know it was the day for freshmen 
and they did have a rather hard exercise, but they have just about gotten to the point 
where they don’t try to do any work but simply leave it all for one of us to do.  So when 
they started that this afternoon, I simply blew up.  I got awful mad but for once and about 
the first time I kept my temper down and simply didn’t say a word for a while, and then I 
would tell them to go and do their own work.  You know usually I simply say whatever 
pops into my mind first and then generally I am sorry about it later. 
 
Have Joe and his better half returned yet?  I agree with you I had rather come to Houston 
too dear.  I have had some awful good times hear [sic] especially while you were here.  
Oh darling I did have such a good time then. 
 
You never would guess what time it is.  I started writing at 6:15 and then went to supper 
and I have been so busy entertaining? Company ever since that I haven’t been able to get 
back to it.  It is now 12:20 and all is well.  But I wouldn’t feel natural if I were to get to 
bed before 11:30 at the earliest. 
 
This morning in chemistry he was lecturing on stereoisomerism – don’t ask me what it is 
because I don’t know, anyway he was trying to describe something in the three planes of 
space and poor me, couldn’t even understand it in one plane.  I have often thought that 
there were some things in Biology which needed a big question mark after them, but 



those in chemistry are just as bad.  I think I will hold a little class this summer in Biology 
and have you for my only pupil, I think that would be nice don’t you? 
 
I am going to find out tomorrow whether or not I am going to have an exam Saturday or 
not.  Gee I hope I don’t because with a game on Friday night you couldn’t study even if 
you didn’t go to the game.  But it would be just like him to give an exam just after 
something like that. 
 
I sure do think the writing on that envelope looks like mine, at first I thought it looked a 
whole like Gibbon’s and I wondered what he was doing writing Mr. Calder a letter.  
Honey Mr. Morgan certainly does want you to come work for him doesn’t he?  Is he 
married and if so is he living with his wife?  You see honey you never need be afraid of a 
good place to work, they all want you. 
 
Sweetheart I have got lots of darning to do – don’t you want to come help me.  You see I 
haven’t done much at all this year and it has been stacking up on me now I’ve got to do 
it, but goodness knows when  - I also tore my vest and it needs considerable patching.  
You see what I am in need of don’t you dear – you.  I know that sounds like I want you 
just so I will have some one to do my darning but you know what I mean, don’t you 
honey? 
 
How is Edward getting along now?  You know that’s the big trouble with the flu, you 
can’t get rid of the fever.  I know mine would be normal sometimes for a couple of days 
and then the darn stuff would go up to 100 and 104 again.  Oh I used to get so mad when 
it did that. 
 
Sweetheart I sure thought that I could last a little while without feeling so awful 
lonesome, but honey I too feel worse than I ever have.  We just aren’t supposed to be 
apart I guess.  How is your cold dear?  I sure hope you are alright [sic] and please take 
care of yourself. 
 
I love you – 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


