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My dear Sweetheart – I sure am glad tomorrow is Saturday, and yet I hate to see Sunday 
roll around again. The only reason that I like to see it is that I know another week has 
passed. Just think honey next Wednesday and March will be over and then we start on 
April. March certainly brought lots of things with it and in our case took lots away from 
us. I hope that April passes as quick as March. I simply can’t figure out how I am going 
to stand two more months of this. I got so mad this morning I was scared of myself. Dr. 
Howell was kind enough to tell us that we would have an exam next Monday, and we 
already have a bunch of problems to hand in for Monday, and on top of that he gave us 
the most outlandish lecture I have ever had. The whole class started kicking about it, but 
all the satisfaction we can get is the same old story, “If you want credit for this course, 
you have got to do the work.” If I am able to live thru (sic) it all, I certainly am going to 
tear things up the last day I am in lab. Why I know I will feel like I have been let out of 
jail.  
 
Honey, did you ever use a hectograph – it’s our arrangement whereby you can make 
strucels (?) with different colors. We use it in reprinting drawings, like if you wanted to 
show different parts in different colors. I had never used one until the other day, the doc. 
wanted me to make him some drawings for his freshman class in embryology. Well, I’m 
almost a wreck trying to make them because see I had to make them in period first and go 
over them in ink of various colors, and its this old copying ink and if you make a bust you 
are simply blowed up. I haven’t finished yet and probably won’t until some time next 
week. 
 
Dr. Chandler’s class is taking up work in bacteriology now and it’s awful interesting . It 
keeps them pretty busy but if they go into it right they sure are going to get a whole lot 
out of it. I think he is trying to make up for the time he lost last term because he sure is 
giving them a whole lot to think about. 
 
Today has been the most beautiful day. I read in the paper where you all had an awful 
wind and rain storm up there. I guess that must have been what we had the night before. 
It was pretty bad here but not near as bad as the one up there. In fact, I didn’t know any 
thing about it until the next morning when Henry told me. 
 
Henry just went to be and he has the nerve to tell me how good it feels. I am going to be 
with him before long because it’s rather late, or early, either one. 
 



Sweetheart, I have been using my eyes awful hard tonight ever since 7:30 under this desk 
light and they haven’t hurt hardly any. I haven’t even noticed it, so you see they are 
alright. I wash them good with carbolic acid (?) every morning. 
 
The other night when I phoned you, did you hear someone say Hello Gainor? Henry was 
about to pester me to death and then he hollered into the phone. You couldn’t miss 
hearing it. 
 
Well, sweetheart mine are you gaining any? Do you still get so tired from working and 
then don’t feel well, honey. Tell me now, will you please. Goodnight dear – pleasant 
dreams.  
 
I love you with all my love, 
 
Otto 
 

Saturday 
 

Well, sweetheart, I just came back from classes and will write you while I am waiting for 
the dinner bell. I sure am hungry, are you. I hope you have quite work (12:45) and that 
you go to a show or something this afternoon. I think I will go down and see “A Daughter 
of Two Worlds”, this afternoon. I sure feel like seeing a show, it seems so long since I 
have seen one, but its just been a week. Then tonight I’m going over to Ethel’s, but I’m 
not going to stay long because I want to come back out and study. (Dinner) 

Certainly it was alright for you to tell sister dear, only I never have told them anything 
about it because it really didn’t amount to anything and I really should have never told 
you anything that night. I don’t know what made me do it. I am really not in the habit of 
trying to scare people that way. I’ve been in lots worse fixes than that. 

Honey, do you really thing that Gibbons will get you a pass to Houston? And if he does 
will you really come down some Friday night. Darling, I sure would be one more happy 
boy if you did. You do that will you and we will have one more good time. Sweetheart, I 
get all excited whenever I think about that. The Katy gets in here at about 8 o’clock in the 
morning. I sure am going to live in hopes from now on of you doing that dear. Please try, 
won’t you. 

I wish I could be at the wedding next Wednesday night. I would like to see just one of 
them anyway, but I don’t guess I will have that pleasure. Well, I know there is one I am 
not going to miss. 

I wish I could see you dear. I am so lonesome without you. I love you.  
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 


