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My dear sweetheart – I came very near having to stay over sure enough last night.  It was 
twenty minutes after before a car came and he wasn’t in any hurry to get to town and 
when we got to the barn he got off and went to get his coat.  It was 27 minutes to eleven 
when we left there, but from there on he went real fast, so I had about five minutes after I 
got off the car, and I didn’t lose a minute of those either.  When I bought my tickets and 
ask [sic] him for a birth they had already gone out to the car, so I beat it right on out and 
got one alright. 
 
The Pullman conductor asked me if I was superstitious and I said no, so he gave me 
upper 13 to sleep in and honey nothing happened to me and I slept just fine.  I’m off of 
Dallas street cars though.  Why even the Houston cars outrun them now.  Jimmy Crowder 
was on the train coming down and just as big as an elephant.  I hadn’t seen him in about 
four years, and he is a whole lot taller than I am.  When I got up this morning who should 
I see on the train but Mr. Eweel, he had been up to Mr. Bush’s funeral, so we went to 
breakfast together and then I came on out to school.  While we were eating he said to me 
“Why is it that I can’t ever get you to come out to dine with me, do you think because 
I’m a minister that I don’t ever have good things to eat?”  Well it was such a pointed 
question and so sudden that I simply didn’t know how to answer it at first (supper).  I 
really don’t know what I finally told him.  He wanted to know how I could go to Dallas 
and get back without getting married, and that was even harder for me to answer.  How 
do I honey? 
 
I think I must always carry a norther back with me, because when I got in here this 
morning one started blowing and it has been real cool all day, but not enough to make it 
uncomfortable. 
 
You know honey I really got out of some work by going up to see you, because when I 
got out here this morning which was about 9 o’clock and went over to lab there was an 
old boy sitting there just writing away on stencils and he was on his 6th one and they were 
awful long too.  I sure was glad to see some one else writing those things.  When Dr. 
Altenburg found out that I had gone to Dallas he came near having a fit, and he started 
phoning all over for this boy to come write them for him.  However I got some to write 
this afternoon and have a few left to do the first thing in the morning. 
 



Well darling mine I hope you are feeling fine again to-day and that you didn’t work hard 
to-day, and then I also hope that you sleep good dear.  I always feel like after I’ve had a 
night’s good sleep that I’m capable of doing lots of work. 
 
Sweetheart you have no idea what a good time I had during my time with you.  I would 
always rather think of it as going to see you rather than going home.  Of course I feel just 
as much at home with you as I possibly could, but you know what I mean.  I only wish 
that I was as good to you as you are to me.  I do so try to me(?), and always have the best 
of intentions but it seems like I never can live up to them.  But sweetheart I’ve got to do 
something to change, what do you suggest? 
 
This time last night dear and I was just about ready to leave, only for the depot however.  
I expect you and I were just going over to Thelma’s, and then from there I took my car 
ride to town and back. 
 
I never do feel like I am doing the right thing to borrow money from you that way dear.  I 
certainly do appreciate it, but I realize that I really don’t show my appreciation for it.  I 
was so glad that I could come back out to see you last night and really am glad that I 
missed the train.  Everyone I have told that too [sic] to-day, says it’s a pretty good story 
but that I had better not put it in a Sunday School paper.  You know it gave me an awful 
funny feeling because I have never had anything like that happen to me before, but it was 
certainly a pleasant happening. 
 
They posted the exam schedule to-day.  Mine begin on the 5th (Friday afternoon) and end 
the following Wed. afternoon.  Chemistry comes the last thing and in a way I am glad.  
The biology 100 exam doesn’t come until Thursday afternoon so I will have a clear deck 
to start in on those with absolutely nothing to bother me. 
 
I sure am going to have to do some studying between now and then though. 
 
Darling I don’t know whether it is that my eyes are just naturally getting bad or whether 
it is these lights, but it’s one or the other.  After an hour or so of constant reading they 
start burning and then won’t quit until I do.  I think they will get alright again before 
long. 
 
Sweetheart, mine I sure did enjoy the letter I had waiting for me to-day when I got here, 
and am so glad that you are well again and Please stay that way. 
 
I love you. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


