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My dear sweetheart, I just came back from lab, so you see I didn’t get my Saturday 
afternoon off as I usually do, of course I could have had it but I am going to town tonight 
anyway and I didn’t want to this afternoon, and as I had a good chance to get caught up I 
thought I might as well take it. 
 
I sure wish I could come home every week end [sic] (spelled week and not weak as you 
spelled it, you aren’t feeling that way are you dear?)  I know the week does seem awful 
short when you work hard, but don’t you try to do to [sic] much, and get yourself to 
feeling bad again.  You should have been down here yesterday and gone to the lab with 
me.  Believe me I had some time at about three o’clock I gave them a lecture and 
demonstration of the Wasserman blood test.  If you don’t know what that is ask me some 
time and I’ll be only to [sic] glad to tell you.  I may be wrong but it seems to me to be 
little short of a crime for a person to grow up in utter ignorance of the things that that test 
is made for.  You know I sure do have lots of fun in that class even if it does require lots 
of work.  I’ve got a rep. Now that I’ve been wanting to get and that is non-partial.  I 
always feel complimented when a person tells me that several of these “debutantes,” (?) 
would be vamps or “mush slinges” as I call them wanted to know why they had been 
getting such low grades lately, and I simply told them that they weren’t doing the work 
and leaving, to [sic] early etc.  It always tickles the doc. when some one comes to me like 
that.  He says give them h____.  Now I know you think that I am real mean and that I 
ought not to do it, but honey I’m not at all unreasonable.  I’m just making them all do the 
same thing. 
 
I phoned Ethel again last night and she told me that they had a Scripps-Booth and not a 
Ford.  Boo told me a Ford but just to fool me, so he said, maybe he didn’t know any 
better, for my part I would rather have a Ford. 
 
I got a whole bunch of papers to grade again today but it is all 220 and not Freshman.  He 
gave me my choice and I took the one with only 60 papers instead of 150, foolish of me 
wasn’t it.  But I would rather grade the papers of my own class (get the point).  Honey I 
am going to give them an exam Monday, and I’m going to make out the questions 
myself.  Oh I tell you I am getting to be some prof.  (Like a fish)  I can’t pass my own 
courses but think I can teach others how to pass theirs.  That’s deductive logic isn’t it 
darling (supper).  Gee I ate to much again.  Honey I sure am glad that you have got a 
good appetite and I hope it keeps up.  Have you gained any more?  I’ve never had such an 
appetite since I first started getting over the flu (not influenza).  Don’t you feel funny 



though when you simply can’t get enough to eat.  I know I used to really feel ashamed of 
myself for eating as much as I did.   
 
Classes are just about over now and everyone is getting ready for the finals.  I sure will 
be glad when they are over.  I wish I could come home between terms but it surely can’t 
be done honey.  I’ll be crowded for time sure enough then.  The Freshman exam doesn’t 
come until a week from next Thursday that’s one day after I am through with my exams.  
The 220 exam comes that day also, so you see I am going to have lots of grading to do. 
 
I would like to go on a canoe trip next Tuesday with a bunch from the lab, but “I’ve 
simply got to study.”  Just think I found out to-day that I was making a 2 in one of my 
courses, so far. 
 
Honey I sure would take you out to lunch.  I would like to run a race with you and see 
who could eat the most.  It would be a big pleasure to me to see you eat a whole lot.  So 
now I’ve got another rival, a conductor.  If it isn’t an automobile salesman it’s a 
conductor.  Have I got any chance at all?   
 
Sure I’ll take anything you have bought, especially in the line of eats.  Oh yes I almost 
forgot, a young lady brought me a box of candy yesterday, all unexpected too.  I don’t 
know why she did but it sure was good candy anyway. 
 
Sweetheart I sure do agree with you.  I wouldn’t want to be in one town with my wife in 
another, there is no use in being married if you are going to be that way, do you think so? 
 
My eyes are a whole lot better now honey.  I’ve been washing them with some dope and 
it seems to help them quite a bit.  I think they will get back to normal again before long.  
Just think I went to bed at 10:15 last night and my how I did sleep, but I woke up still 
sleepy you know I think these old desk lamps hurt your eyes a whole lot too, not that they 
aren’t good lights but they are just hard to regulate. 
 
Henry says he got back out finally but he made the trip twice in order to do it.  He said he 
finally found the car line and then he knew it was only a few blocks from the end of that 
so he followed it on out until he came to the place to turn.  Not a day passes but what he 
doesn’t say the he sure had a good time, of course I wouldn’t think of saying such a thing.  
Goodness knows that is all I think about. 
 
Well sweetheart mine I must get ready to go to town and I’ve got to shave, bathe, etc.  
Don’t try to do to much dear, and I sure wish I was leaving again tonight like I did last 
Saturday, it surely doesn’t seem like it has been that long. 
 
I love you dearest. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


