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Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
Sweetheart dearest – I sure am glad that you are feeling better and sure do hope that you 
continue to improve.  I sure do always feel better myself when I see a letter in your own 
hand writing.  I guess you are crazy to get up, tomorrow will be a whole week that you 
have been in bed won’t it dear. 
 
I sure am glad that I got a letter from you today because if I hadn’t I am afraid someone 
would be hurt by now.  I had the most awful time in lab this afternoon, didn’t get thru 
until 5:45.  I mean I didn’t get to leave until then, you never get thru.  We were supposed 
to have finished up half of our years work by today and not a soul in the class has 
finished and some haven’t even started on the last experiment and that requires at least 
two weeks.  It seems to me that the big boob could see that he is giving us to [sic] much 
work, but he is to [sic] hard boiled and can’t see anything.  We tried to talk him into 
extending our time just one lab period but no sire he won’t do it, and Monday we have a 
final over our lab work and we haven’t even done the experiment. Oh it’s awful.  I told 
him this afternoon that I sure would like to get into a “free for all,” and it seemed to tickle 
him very much, however, I couldn’t see the joke. 
 
You remember the committee I told you about the other night.  We had another meeting 
to-day or rather tonight and discussed various ways we might improve the moral 
standards of our dormitories.  There is no question but that it needs it and bad at that.  We 
are getting to have an awful reputation and it’s only because some certain few haven’t 
enough back bone to control themselves in public, and you know generally vices always 
outshine virtues, and generally when you look for faults you can find them.  I think that 
they will try me next just on general principals [sic]. 
 
I phoned Ethel while ago and told her how you were feeling etc.  She wants me to come 
out Saturday night so I guess I will, I was really intending to go down with some boys 
and take in the city, but guess I had better go out there Saturday because I don’t know 
whether I will get a chance to anymore until after the finals unless I happen to know more 
than I think I do about some of my subjects and I know that can’t be so.  You know I 
haven’t been to a show in so long that I’m afraid I wouldn’t know how to act if I went 
into one.  I guess you feel about the same too don’t you dear?  I know you feel just like 
you have been in bed for ages and it seems to [sic] way to me too.  I wish I could feel like 
I had been in bed for just one night, but I am getting lots of sleep. 
 



It tried to turn cold down here again to-day but didn’t have any luck.  It’s quit raining and 
quiet Northern breezes started blowing over Houston. 
 
Honey have you heard any more about Madeline?  You tell Martha to go jump in the lake 
and leave you alone until you are perfectly well.  I don’t care if she never gets married 
she’s not going to cause you to get sick again, and if she doesn’t like that just send her to 
me.  Hasn’t she ever told you for sure when she is going to get married? 
 
I guess if I don’t write home tonight they will think that I have completely passed away 
or have lost the address. 
 
Tomorrow I have Biology 220 again.  Dr. Chandler will be here though so I won’t have 
so much to do.  His wife is still pretty sick with the flu.  You know he sure is a smart man 
and I just love to talk to him.  He and I have long talks every now and then.  We had one 
this morning on how different diseases were spread and how to prevent them, especially 
the flu. 
 
Well darling I certainly hope that you continue to get better and can soon go out again 
and honey those letters are fine, and you don’t know how much it pleases me to get them. 
 
Remember dear that I love you – 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


