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Sweetheart mine, I sure am glad you finally got my letter.  Just think though five days 
after I wrote it.  What do you think could be happening to them?  How do you feel now 
sweetheart, absolutely all right again?  Do you still have those headaches every morning. 
 
It has been a little cool down here for the past few days also, but not so you would want 
to wear heavy coats.  Of course the girls do, but that’s about all they have on, so you 
can’t blame them.  It seems like every Sunday here lately it has been turning cold.  I am 
really glad that it hasn’t been so hot though because we will have plenty of that later on 
and it will be hard enough to study them, so there is no use beginning so early. 
 
I sent off a box of pansies to you this morning dear, but am afraid I pulled a bone in 
doing it.  I took them to town a [sic] eight o’clock and told him that I wanted them sent 
special, well at the time I didn’t that that, it would go off this morning and you would 
probably get it some time tonight.  At least I suppose that is what is going to happen, and 
I can see wierd [sic] visions of what I am going to be called when it does.  Honey I didn’t 
mean to do it, so if they wake up the whole neighborhood, just tell them all that I beg 
their pardon.  I’m always getting in bad one way or another.  It may be that they won’t be 
delivered until tomorrow, you never can tell now – a – days what is going to happen. 
 
I also got my ring when I went to town this morning.  It does real well, but somehow I am 
rather disappointed in it.  I am proud of it just the same.  I can certainly remember when I 
was a Freshman and the Seniors were wearing their rings how I envied them and 
wondered if I would ever be doing so.  You know in a way a whole lot of what I have 
been thru seems like a dream to me.  When I think of how I used to work downtown 
during my Freshman year, that is, in the afternoons, and how I used to have to miss my 
dinner in order to do it, well, it simply seems so far away and so unreal, and then there 
are other things that I have gone thru, that just don’t seem possible to me now.  It’s 
alright to be able to sit up and look back over it but it sure is a hard road to travel.  I talk 
like I am a wise old bird and have lived a long time.  I have lived without you just about 
as long as I can, so don’t be surprised any day if I come up to get you.  Would you go 
with me dear? 
 



I have been writing on this letter since 6 o’clock, it is now eight, but every time I get 
started someone comes in to see me about something, or just to visit, so I have to stop a 
while.  This really isn’t my night for open house, but they got mixed up in dates I think.  
Here’s another one, good he’s sitting on the bed reading the paper. 
 
I have an Education exam in the morning and I sure don’t feel like studying for it.  I have 
so much to do for tomorrow I don’t know where to begin. 
 
No honey I don’t remember the track meet you told me about.  I can remember one out 
there, but I never knew girls were in it.  How far did you run?  The relay is always the 
most exciting part I think, especially since it comes at the last, that is what won the track 
meet for us with Texas. 
 
I sure was sorry to hear that about Mr. Crank.  Isn’t it awful to always have something the 
matter with you.  You know I think I’ll discover a cure for cancer.  I can’t see why there 
isn’t one anyway.  They cure lots worse things than that.  I certainly did see some awful 
sights again the other day.  They were all women to [sic], honey, I simply can’t see why 
people will get themselves into such run down conditions. 
 
Why darling I would like nothing better than to go with you, to Wichita Falls, but 
goodness only knows what I will be doing, so I can’t make any promises.  But I’m not 
going to let you stay away long, if I let you go at all.  That sounds rather bossy doesn’t it 
dear, but you know it is only because I love you. 
 
It generally seems to me like June never will come around.  I just watch this calendar 
from day to day and the time seems to pass so slow.  Just think a little more than two 
weeks in this month yet.  Honey it’s got to pass, so let’s hope for the best. 
 
I love you – 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


