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My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
You haven’t got a thing on us when it comes to being hot.  We sure have hit regular 
summer weather now.  I am glad that it isn’t cold any more, but I can’t say as how I am 
so fond of this hot weather. 
 
I went to town last night right after supper to mail your letter and while there I saw a 
picture show, called “Even as Eve,” I don’t know where they got the name, because I 
couldn’t get the relationship at all, and I didn’t think it was such an extra good picture 
either. 
 
Well I’ll guarantee that if you saw this place now, you would think that it was a convict 
farm, because every one is wearing overalls.  The profs have started wearing them also.  
It really is funny looking to see everyone with them on.  You see the Seniors wear blue 
striped ones and the others wear just blue.  When they are all lined up in the mess hall 
you can’t tell whether it is a bunch of farm hands or a gang of brick layers, they eat like 
both of them.  I don’t know how long it is going to last but I hope long enough to get 
some real value out of them. 
 
Just one week from tonight and the Junior prom will be getting ready to begin – to start – 
to commence.  Honey mine I sure wish that you were going to be here for that, I surely 
would love to have you dear.  Just wait until I can say one week from tonight and the 
Final Ball will be going on.  That’s what I am looking forward to, this other business is 
just secondary.  Just seven weeks from tonight my dear and every thing will almost be 
over, but the best part of it all will be that I can be with you again and that’s 
1000000000000 times better than anything else I could think of.  You and only you that’s 
what I want.  Have I got any chance darling? 
 
Sweetheart this summer whenever there is something that you would like to do or go to 
see, or anything dear, providing of course someone else hasn’t already asked you, you 



ask me to take you won’t you.  I know there are lots of times perhaps when we went to 
some show or something when you had rather gone some where [sic] else, but just about 
all I keep up with is the picture shows.  I never go to the Majestic, not that I don’t like to 
especially but it’s much more convenient to go to a picture show, and I expect there are 
other instances just the same way, and anyway I just love to do things that I know will 
please you, so you do that won’t you? 
 
I thought I never would get out of lab this afternoon, it was six before me and my overalls 
finally got away. 
 
Tomorrow the freshman have their mid term in Biology 100 and so all day Wednesday 
we will be grading papers, Wednesday being a holiday it comes in real handy.  I don’t 
suppose that you get off Wednesday, do you dear.  You know here I am always talking 
about how much work I’ve got and I know you have much more and very seldom say 
anything about it.  I won’t say anymore either.  Honey I wish you didn’t have so much to 
do, it makes me real mad, if you changed, do you think you would have as much to do as 
you have now dear, and listen here you are not going to work at night either, do you hear.  
I’ll come after you with a board if you do. 
 
Did you go swimming Sunday morning?  I didn’t know they were building a pool down 
by the Ball park.  On which side are they building it?  On the South Side? 
 
Sweetheart I sure do want to see you.  Didn’t you want to or did you forget to do what I 
asked you to about three weeks ago?  Now guess what it was. 
 
I am so glad, dear that you are feeling alright again and you must be sure and stay that 
way now.  It’s to [sic] near June for you to get sick and without you, graduation wouldn’t 
mean anything to me. 
 
No darling there is nothing I would want to keep from you now, it does me good to tell 
you things, especially some things that you just feel like you have to tell some one [sic] 
yet you don’t want everyone to know it.  You understand me, and goodness knows that is 
awful hard to do, because I know that I have awful peculiar and funny ideas and ways. 
 
I can’t see how anyone can say that they are glad they have never been in love.  Why life 
wouldn’t be worth living if it wasn’t for that.  I used to say that I was going to be a 
bachelor and there is only one thing that would make me stick to that idea now.  Guess 
what it is.  Sweetheart you are simply to [sic] sweet to be gotten along without. 
 
I love you dear. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


