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My dearest sweetheart – I suppose you have been to practice for the wedding and you 
have no idea how I wish that I could be there with you. I know who is going to be the 
best looking one there all right. Honey, please have a Kodak picture taken and send it to 
me would you. You know I believe I am really going bughouse (?). I am getting so I 
simply can’t stand this any longer. I mean being away from you dear. You know that is 
one reason I am so undecided about whether I am coming back next year or not. In a way, 
I would like nothing better but sweetheart I simply couldn’t stand being away from you 
for another year. I know good and well that I couldn’t. Every time that I’ve been up there 
it has been harder for me to leave and I’ve simply come to the conclusion that I won’t be 
away from you anymore. Of course, I don’t know how you feel about that, but thems my 
sentiments. To-day in Economics class I was just figuring on how long it would be before 
you would be coming down. I hope that I figured wrong because I am certainly living in 
hopes of you getting a pass so you can come down before June. Why sweetheart I know 
Anor wouldn’t care if you came down that way because I said something about that last 
Saturday night when I was over there and they told me to tell you to be sure and come, 
and they are always asking me if you are still coming down in June. So sweetheart you 
camp right on Gib’s trail and see if he won’t get you a pass. But be sure and let me know 
when you are coming so I can meet you at the station. 
 
I must go to a meeting of the Dallas club now and will write some more later dearest. 
 
Well, her I am back again and haven’t been gone but about an hour either. We eleceted 
officers tonight for the remainder of this year and beginning of next. Fred Hargis was 
elected President, Shelburne, Vice President and Upshaw, secretary. You better come 
down and join us dear. I tell you I’ll make you a charter member. How would that suit 
you? 
 
Things are beginning to seem now, just like they did our senior year at high school. We 
had a class meeting yesterday and decided on programs or rather invitations for our 
commencement. You see, there will really be two kinds, one just the announcement and 
the other one, a kind of souvenir, remember like the leather one Bob sent me last year. I’ll 
send you both kinds, dear, but no one else. The others I’ll send just simple 
announcements and most of them will be Mr. and Mrs. To, won’t they. That’s fine. I’ll 
save lots of money that way. I suppose we will get or rings now in about three weeks. 
The darn fellow broke the dye so he had to start all over again – and since mine will be 



1919 I don’t know how long I will have to wait. Maybe I will get it by the end of the 
year. I sure hope so anyway. 
 
Henry just told me that he was going to town and would mail my letter, so I am going to 
let him have it dear. I will write you a real long one the next time. 
 
Don’t work too hard, sweetheart, and get rid of those headaches. I wish I was there, I sure 
would find out what caused them. You don’t think I could, do you. Well, I can. 
 
I love you - With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


