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Sweetheart mine yesterday being San Jacinto day I didn’t get my letter until this morning.  
You see we only have one delivery on holidays and that comes in the morning, and I 
always get my mail in the afternoon.  I expect you are the same way. 
 
These last few days certainly have been hot, but just as pretty and it sure does seem nice 
not to have to wear surplus clothing, and the best of it is sweetheart before long we can 
sit out on the porch together and enjoy it all.  You know I sure did have a good time last 
summer and I expect to have even a better one this summer, provided I am with you all 
the time dear. 
 
I graded exam papers all day yesterday and got thru about 5:55 yesterday afternoon, just 
in time to rush over for supper.  Taft was out here for a luncheon yesterday and then 
came out this afternoon and made us a talk.  He sure seems to be a jolly fellow, and all 
during his lecture he would pull some kind of witty stuff.  The funniest part was that he 
always seemed to laugh at his own jokes before he told them.  He is speaking down at the 
city auditorium again tonight and I would like to go hear him, but I simply have to [sic] 
much to do.  I’ve got a whole bunch of chemistry problems to get for tomorrow and I’ve 
got so much to do for Saturday I will have to do some of that tonight also.  You 
remember that theme I was telling you about, that I had to write, well the prof told me 
that if I wrote on the subject I had chosen, he would have to give ma a I, because it was 
simply over his head and that he wouldn’t know what I was talking about.  The subject is 
a purely medical one and I don’t know anything about it myself, but if I didn’t have to 
read a blooming book I believe I do know enough to write a 2000 word theme. 
 
It has been two months today since I left Dallas dearest, and it seems like just that many 
years.  Just about this time we were phoning to see whether that old Katy was on time or 
not, but I didn’t leave for fully ten minutes yet and then to think that I wasted a perfectly 
good hour, when I could have been with you just as well.  I sure am glad I missed that 
train.  Are you?  I wish I was there so I could miss another one tonight. 
 



I phoned Ethel tonight and she nearly fell over when I told her John was going to get 
married.  She did say tonight that she may come up there some weekend, and also that 
she was going to write you, and darling I didn’t say a word to her about it.  She always 
asks me if you are still coming and a little while back I told her no and just for meanness, 
told her you and I had had a big fuss and I thought sure my head was coming off in the 
next minute.  Honey I just can’t imagine you and I having a big fuss, can you?  And 
what’s more I don’t ever want to be able to imagine it.  Why sweetheart I just simply 
wouldn’t fuss with you and I know you would never intentionally do anything that would 
give me even cause to.  I love you more all the time dear, and it sure is hard to get along 
without you.  Why sweetheart if you weren’t in Dallas I doubt very much whether I 
would come up there at all this summer.  Of course I might for just a few days, but if I 
didn’t have you I would, no doubt, go to Wood’s Hole Mass. this summer and do some 
research work.  The doc asked me to but I told him nothing doing.  So you see it isn’t so 
much home that I want but you, dear.  I never had any other idea, but staying down here 
as long as you do. 
 
Honey I heard to-day [sic] that the Senior exams begin on the 25th of May.  That should 
put us out a few days ahead of the rest of them anyway, and I sure hope it will, because 
nothing would please me more than the ability to stay around here a few days at the end 
without having any exams.  I will have enough to do as it is and the more days I have off 
the sooner I will get through.  Honeymine you simply can’t imagine how glad I will be 
when it is all over but the dancing.  This is a great place but you know how you always 
feel towards the last, and then the reaction after it is all over you’ll have to excuse the 
philosophy but it’s in the air. 
 
Sweetheart I don’t care either what you come on, so long as you get here altogether, I’ll 
be there waiting for you.  I sure do love you. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


