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Sweetheart dearest – do you still feel wobbly?  I hope you don’t because I know it is an 
awful feeling.  Where did you get it anyway.  I thought every thing was closed, especially 
in Dallas.  I am afraid that they have been putting something in that grape juice you have 
been drinking, or you and the doctor have a frame up. 
 
Now I can write better, I’ll have to apologize for the above writing.  It looks like I had 
something myself doesn’t it, but I tried to write with my other pen and it can’t be done.  I 
can only write with the one you gave me, dear.  It sure has seen lots of service, and has 
written page upon page.  When I was in Ky, I lost it and my battery commander found it 
and after so long I found out he had it and went and asked him for it.  He gave it to me 
alright. 
 
How is William sweetheart?  I guess you all ought to be glad that you didn’t all have it at 
once.  It does seem like all those who didn’t have it last year are having it this year 
doesn’t it.  I am glad, if that is the case, that I have had mine.  We don’t hear much more 
about it down here and everybody out here with some few exceptions seem to be alright.  
Nash’s roommate was just playing off on us I guess because he is alright again except 
that he has an awful cold.  They are awful easy to get now anyway, because it’s generally 
pretty cold at nights and in the morning and during the day is rather warm.  I sure do hope 
that you are getting stronger dear, and I’m willing to bet that you are good looking just as 
you are.  I don’t see how you could be otherwise with those big brown eyes. 
 
I don’t know whether you read it in the paper or not, but we beat Texas in basketball, last 
Saturday night 24 – 13.  The game was played in Austin too.  Now why couldn’t they do 
that here on their home court.  I had just come back from Ethel’s when they got the news 
out here and, of all the noise, they started yelling, shooting, etc.  I was in bed and trying 
to go to sleep, but having little luck.  I remember hearing them say something about 
having a bon fire, but went to sleep and had forgotten all about [sic] when the next 
morning Henry asked me if I saw it.  He came in rather late and said it was a pretty big 
one so I took his word for it.  I saw the remains.  I sure wish we could go up to A & M 
and do the same thing now.  That sure would tickle me.  This was the first time we had 
beaten Texas since 1917 and I don’t think we have beaten A & M since then either.  In 
fact I know we haven’t because we haven’t played them. 
 



Well honey you should have been at our “chemistry party”??? a la’ sherenan (?) this 
afternoon.  Oh it was great.  Had an exam for one hour and a half and then a lecture for 
an hour.  Au (?) such an exam.  I want to meet that bird in some dark alley some night 
and deal him out a little misery.  His exams are always so long that you can’t possibly 
finish them, in the time he gives.  I think I passed it alright though, I did a whole lot 
better than I thought I would.  Something is surely wrong because so far this term I 
haven’t gotten a report and I know that I haven’t passed all my work yet. 
 
Well tonight is the night of the Freshman dance and honey I feel real mean in going and 
knowing that you are up there not feeling well or at least not able to go to a dance.  I 
would lots rather stay out here tonight.  But we ought to have a good time.  I sure do feel 
funny having a date though, this is the first dance this year that I have had one to (supper) 
 
1:55 a.m. 
 
Well sweetheart mine I guess you can see that considerable time has passed since supper 
but I had so much to do right after supper that I didn’t get to write any more and since I 
want this to go off tomorrow I am going to finish it now. 
 
Honey mine I had an awful good time at the dance and sure wish that you could have 
been there.  It just seemed like everyone was in the best of spirits and I know they all 
enjoyed it, because there wasn’t anything else to do.  I will write you some more about it 
tomorrow darling. 
 
Good night dear pleasant dreams – I love you  
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


