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Sweetheart mine how are you feeling to-day?  I hope dear that you are getting better each 
day, because it will soon be a week that you have been sick.  I had a letter from papa 
today and he started off by telling me that he was going to tell me how you were because 
he had been up to see you, but doggonit he didn’t say a word about how you were feeling 
and I sure would like to know. 
 
I sure have got the blues tonight.  I know I ought not to be telling you about it since you 
are already sick, but I’ve just got a feeling like I’ve lost my last friend and just want to go 
off somewhere by myself and think.  
 
Today has been an awful long day anyway.  It’s been trying to rain and then the sun 
would try to shine.  I have always been thinking it was Wednesday but no it’s only 
Tuesday and the biggest part of the week is yet to come.  Tomorrow afternoon I know 
will be a hard one because we are going to give the freshmen a practical exam in lab and 
there is nothing that wears you out as much as that does.  You always think that you 
never will get thru. 
 
We went down to the packing company again this afternoon but we got there to [sic] late.  
They were already thru with all the killing and had cleaned up.  I wish we could go down 
again tomorrow but I know it can’t be done. 
 
While I was in town this afternoon I went by to see about my picture and I guess it 
looked pretty good anyway I told him to make me one enlargement.  He said I should be 
able to get it Saturday.  I will send it to you and hope you like it, but please do me a favor 
and don’t put it in a conspicuous place.  It’s bad enough to have it as it is.   
 
There were fifteen of us who had a meeting tonight and came near putting one of the 
boys out of the school because of some rather rough stunts which he has been pulling off 
around here especially one which he caused to be performed the other night.  We had the 
boy up after a while and I never saw such a scared human in all my life, he was simply 
out of luck and he could hardly talk.  I can imagine how I would feel had I been in such a 
fix, especially coming before a bunch that were practically strange to me as I know most 
of us were to him.  Honey you ought to have heard him beg for mercy when we once 
started in on him.  You know it’s really peculiar to watch the change in a person’s mental 
state when put under stress. 
 



Tomorrow night we are supposed to play Texas basketball and I haven’t any pep to go 
down and see it.  I guess by tomorrow night I will have some, but I’ve got so much 
studying to do and exams are so close that I’m really getting scared. 
 
I think Nash’s roommate has got the flu, he says he sure feels like he has got something 
like it anyway.  It wouldn’t surprise me in the least though, because all he has been doing 
is running around with all sorts of undesirable people, I wouldn’t surprised what he had. 
 
Well sweetheart mine its rather late and I’ve got lots to do and I would like to got to bed 
tonight too so I’ll stop.  I sure hope you are feeling better dear and that you will soon be 
able to be up.  I sure wish that I could be with you.  Take good care of yourself and 
remember darling that I love you. 
 
With all my love dear, 
 
Otto 
 


