
March 10, 1920 
10:30 p.m. 

Houston, TX 
 

Wednesday 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power and Light Co. 
Interurban Bldg. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dear sweetheart – the worst is over and once again I am a free man.  I sure do feel 
like I have been thru a war.  I got thru this afternoon and as usual my last exam was the 
hardest.  I know you think that I have forgotten you, because you haven’t heard from me 
in at least a couple of days, but darling I simply didn’t have time, and then I didn’t get the 
letter you wrote Saturday until yesterday and I also got the one you wrote Sunday 
yesterday.  I sure was glad to get them because I needed some sort of a stimulant.  If I can 
I am going to town tonight and see some shows.  It’s pretty late already but I can’t be 
bothered, I never was so completely worn out as I am now, but I’ll have to admit I am 
simply all in.  I need some sort of recreation and I’m bound to get it, tomorrow the old 
grind will start again and I will have to start grading papers.  So this is my night off. 
 
Last Sunday when Ethel and the rest finally did come out which was about 5:30, it was 
sleeting in fine style and kept it up for quite a while.  We went riding for a while and then 
took Marjorie to the Dr. to see about her toe, but it is getting better.  Then we went to 
town and took in a picture show.  Honey mine it sure was good.  Charles Ray in Alarm 
Clock Andy, if it comes to Dallas you be sure and see it.  It was the first one I had seen in 
a long time and I sure did enjoy it.  The only thing wrong with the ride was that Boo Boo 
was always complaining about it being cold.  When goodness me I was just feeling fine 
and know [sic] I didn’t have on as many clothes as he did.  I am certainly glad that I am 
not so cold natured.  After the show we went down to the Mexican restaurant and had 
some supper, and while there we certainly got warmed up especially on the inside, from 
there they brought me back out and then I started studying Education, a subject which I 
hadn’t looked at all term and absolutely haven’t read more than 15 pages out of about 
200, never reviewed my notes, in fact, only attended class, but I just felt like I could pass 
it and I am almost sure that I did, of course, accidents will happen.  My exam yesterday 
afternoon was not hard but awful long.  I wrote from two until five, just as hard as I 
could.  This afternoon in Organic from 2 until 5:15 and I wasn’t the last one thru either.  
My but it was awful.  I am not making any predictions, but only hoping that I passed.  I 
used to always get sore if I didn’t make a good grade but now if I pass I am always just as 
happy as if I had made a one.  Every few minutes some one comes in and wants to know 
something about biology and I tell them all I dare without telling the question outright. 
 
Nash’s girl has been in town for the last three days and consequently we haven’t seen 
much of him, he has always been kind enough to rub it in, whenever he left here to go see 
her, just because poor fellows like myself were not as fortunate as he.  I think Henry is 
coming up to Dallas after all.  He said he was just a little while ago and I haven’t seen 



him since supper, but I guess he will.  Sweetheart dearest, I sure wish that I could see 
you, especially now that I have all these days off, but honey I simply can’t do it.  Neither 
the work nor my pocket book will let me. 
 
The last two days have been real warm again down here except that it has been raining so 
much that we have to go around in boots.  But I’d rather have that than such cold 
weather. 
 
Darling mine I just feel like I could write on forever, and will write you a whole lot 
tomorrow but I want this letter to get away tonight and since the cars only run every hour 
from now on I can’t afford to miss any. 
 
I had the nicest dream about you last night dear and both of us were just having the best 
time and then I had to go and wake up.  I have been drinking barrels of black coffee to 
keep me awake at night and they sure did it, in fact so well that I couldn’t sleep after I got 
in bed and would wake up so early.  I believe I am in a worse condition than I ever have 
been in, but I don’t feel one bit bad but just get tired so quick and feel worn out. 
 
I will write you again tomorrow dear.  I love you truly. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


