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Sweetheart dear – I certainly am glad that you aren’t going to work at all this week.  I 
knew good and well you wouldn’t be able to and I’m awful glad the Dr. wouldn’t let you.  
The stronger you are before you go back the better off you will be.  I sure hope you are 
feeling much better today.  You know when I first came back to the battery from the 
hospital I used to have an awful headache every day, it would come up about 10:30 in the 
morning, so the first day I was supposed to go back on duty I told the Dr. about it and he 
said, oh well a little exercise will relieve that alright and darned if it didn’t. 
 
Honey I sure wish that you could have been here for the dance last night because it was a 
real nice affair.  I sure did have a good time.  They played two pieces you were telling me 
about, about four times and that one is such a pretty waltz.  I sure will be glad when you 
and I go to another dance together.  I just love to dance with you.  I always feel so much 
more at home and always seem to dance better, which isn’t saying very much.  I guess 
this will be the last dance now for some time, because the finals for this term start March 
5th and that is only a few days more than three weeks off, and that is awful close for 
exams.  I am sending you my program.  I think it’s real nice don’t you.  Get the effect of 
the fish. 
 
Well I sent myself off to you in a stencil box yesterday.  That is the best I could find and 
just to make myself feel natural on my way to Dallas I thought I might as well come in a 
stencil box.  I want you to tell me just exactly what you think about it dear, it won’t make 
me mad.  But if I look that way I just naturally do. 
 
I am going to lecture over in the physics amphitheatre tonight.  Some bird is going to 
lecture on democracy and I have been told that it will be good. 
 
Well I have got charge of Dr. Chandler’s class now.  Not lecturing to them but giving 
them daily assignments and quizzes over those assignments and then in the lab, make out 
the directions and have charge of the work.  I have done that for the last two weeks 
anyway, so that isn’t any thing new.  May be you think I can’t act dignified but you just 
ought to see me when I want to.  You have to assume for(?)  or less of a commanding 
attitude in order to gain respect, and it is awful hard for me to do it too.  But I’ve found 
that by always being congenial you can get more out of them to the better satisfaction of 
both concerned than by continually trying to drive them to do something.  For Friday we 
continue to work on blood infecting parasites, and methods of transmission, also of 
presention(?) or eradication. 



I certainly am getting a good general knowledge of things like that this year and certainly 
wish that I could go right on with that same kind of work.  But --- 
 
I am awful glad to hear that Madeline is getting better.  How is William? 
 
I have got so much studying to do I am about to go crazy.  I am just getting to where I 
hate to go to any of my classes and I used to like at least one of them.  I don’t know 
whether I’ve got the spring fever or not, but I do know I will be awful glad when it is all 
over but the shouting and I can certainly do that.  It just seems like I have lost interest 
with one exception in all my work.  I know I am going to make awful grades this term but 
I guess it can’t be helped just so I pass and stay off of probation. 
 
Have you decided who your valentine came from?  I still would like to know myself.  It’s 
got me all riled up.  Don’t forget to tell me who sent it. 
 
Had a letter from Bob Sandraw today the first one since he left here last November.  Says 
he is getting awful lonesome and that being away from home gets awful old especially 
when there is a girl in the case.  I certainly can argue with him there, I’m getting so 
lonesome I’m afraid I am going to just pass away. 
 
Just came back from the lecture.  The clown talked an hour and a half and what time I 
wasn’t sleeping I listened.  (Problem) calculate % of each) [sic] 
 
Well sweetheart mine take good care of yourself and hurry and get strong again.  Pleasant 
dreams dear – I love you – 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


