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My dear Sweetheart – Are you cold to-day honey mine.  It has been snowing down here 
this afternoon dear.  It hasn’t been an extra heavy one in fact if you weren’t very 
observant you probably wouldn’t have noticed it at all but just the fact that it snowed 
goes to show how cold it is.  I believe winter is just starting instead of spring.  They 
ought to change our exam schedules and call them the beginning instead of ending of 
winter term.  But I sure am glad that it isn’t just the beginning. 
 
I have been studying all day so far and haven’t been outside except for breakfast and 
dinner to and from the mess hall you might know I wouldn’t miss those.  This room isn’t 
one bit cold though and we have two windows up and no steam on.  I guess that just goes 
to show how good these buildings are built, that is one thing that I sure will miss when I 
get away from here.  But I figure that the other thing I will have will more than make up 
for it, especially if I am where you are and I couldn’t live any other place. 
 
Henry went to Sunday school this morning and came back just as red as a beet (not beat) 
whenever he comes in at night and it is real cold and I am in bed, he always kisses me 
and wakes me up.  He tried to sleep this afternoon but Nash and I would wake him up, 
every time we thought he ought to be asleep, so finally he gave up in disgust and got up, 
he is trying to study now. 
 
Sweetheart I wanted to write to you last night but as soon as I came back from town I 
started studying and then honey I got so sleepy I simply couldn’t do a thing.  I tried every 
way I knew how to stay awake, even went over to the Owl and drank a coke but nothing 
would help me so at 10:45 I went to bed and I sure did sleep, until this darn roommate of 
mine came in, and I can just remember him waking me up, I can’t be bothered about a 
little thing like that. 
 
There was a boy up here to-day who is going to Galveston Medical College, who was in 
Austin the same summer I was and stayed at the same house with us, he wants me to 
come down there and look the place over and to come down there next year.  Well you 
know me, I always want to do about a dozen things and never can decide which one I 
ought and want to do.  I am going down some Saturday and Sunday though to go thru the 
place and see everything real good. 
 



Well I had a phone call from a brown eyed young lady just now and she is coming out to 
take me riding.  How does that sound to you.  It’s so cold you’ll have to sit rather close to 
get warm to, but since her husband will most likely be along and since I am not 
accustomed to do anything you wouldn’t want me to dear, everything will be alright 
won’t it.  Ethel phoned and wanted to know what I was doing and I told her I had been 
watching it snow, of course she wouldn’t believe me, and then she said if I wanted to 
they would come out and take me for a little ride, well, even if it is cold, I will be glad to 
go, because I believe I can study better tonight then.  I have an exam tomorrow and I 
haven’t studied one bit for it.  But am going to tonight and in the morning.  It is only 
Education and I feel like I can pass it without much studying although it won’t be near as 
easy as last term.  I’m not worrying one bit anyway. 
 
Well darling Ill have to get ready now, because they surely wouldn’t take me as I am.  I 
love you dear – 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


