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My darling sweetheart – I surely hope that you have not been working so hard that you 
are all tired out again.  Honey that is all that is wrong with you.  You are simply working 
to [sic] hard and getting yourself all tired out.  I sure wish you wouldn’t do it, dear, I 
simply can’t stand to think that you are up there working so hard and me way down here, 
just getting fatter all the time. 
 
Board has gone up again dear, so don’t be surprised if you get a letter from me telling 
you that I have pitched a tent out in the park and will henceforth live there.  If they go up 
anymore I surely am going to move.  I am beginning to think I am living in a first class 
hotel.  I guess they watched me eat again and then went and made out the bills. 
 
We are still having just a little cold weather, but not so you can’t run around in your shirt 
sleeves.  It looks tonight like it would like to rain, and get cold again, so there is no 
telling what kind of weather we may find in the morning. 
 
Just one more day until the exams begin and honey I can’t learn a thing.  I guess I will 
just have to go into the exams with a smile and if I pass alright and if I don’t all wrong 
[sic].  Some way or another I can’t realize that they really ought to begin so soon.  But I 
am really glad because then there will only be one more set that we will have to pass 
through before June and then sweetheart mine I will have you with me, I look forward to 
that a whole lot more than I do getting a degree, I can get along without that but I can’t 
without you dear. 
 
This afternoon in lab, I was working away dissecting out the semicircular canals of the 
dogfish and honey I got some blooming formalin in my eye and I thought I was going 
blind.  It sure did burn and my eye got so red and just watered all the time.  But I washed 
it out good and it is alright again now.  One day it is bromine and the next day it is 
formalin.  This morning one of the veterinarians here in town brought out a dog which 
was supposed to have rabbies [sic] and so Mr. Daires and I started operating on him.  I 
don’t know how long the darn thing had been dead, but I do know that lots of things 
smell more pleasant.  All we wanted was the cerebrum of his brain anyway and that is all 
the further that we went.  It wasn’t a very easy job getting into his skull without ruining 
his brain though.  We will have to make slides out of that part now and then examine 
them and see what there is on it.  I am trying to get Dr. Altenburg to get some rabbits for 
the Freshmen class to dissect and he is really in favor of it, if we can find some around 



here that would be good for that kind of work.  I like work like that, something you know 
where you have to really be keen in, in order to get a good dissection.  Not that I am but I 
generally have pretty good luck. 
 
You know honey I forgot to fuss at you in my letter yesterday.  They very idea of you 
saying that I wouldn’t want the things that you were going to send me, because I was 
getting so many.  Sweetheart you know that isn’t so.  I certainly would feel sorry for the 
person who would get them, because I certainly would fix him so he wouldn’t enjoy them 
at all.  Honey I would love anything you made for me, even grits and hominy.  Why I 
would fight lions and tigers and mosquitoes and flies, and just lots of things for you.  But 
I am afraid there is another kind of animal that is worse than any of those that I am going 
to have to get the best of.  Now read between the lines. 
 
And another thing.  Who in the world is Christina Neuhauser?  It seems like I have heard 
that name but what is it? 
 
It wouldn’t do me any good to go to bed at seven o’clock.  I know I couldn’t sleep all 
night, when exams are over may be I can try it. 
 
I love you dear – 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


