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Sweetheart dearest five weeks from tonight and I know I won’t be writing a letter to you, 
and I also know that I won’t have a darned old problem in B.A. hanging over me which it 
doesn’t seem that I can get.  That old stuff certainly is getting hard and long.  I, too, get 
all excited every time I think about June coming just a little closer.  Why just think honey 
mine tomorrow is the first of May, two and a half months since I have seen you.  It sure 
does seem a whole lot longer than that. 
 
It seems like it has been ages since I missed that train.  Honey don’t you miss it when you 
leave for down here, because I sure would have heart failure.  I don’t know how long the 
final ball is going to last, but I think it will be at least three o’clock.  That is how long the 
Junior prom lasted you know.  Believe me and I sure was tired about that time too.  They 
started to keep on, but I think I would have to have asked to be excused, because I was 
simply all in.  Honey we will dance a straight program for the final, but not for the Senior 
American, not that I don’t want to, but I would like for you to dance with some of the 
other boys and I know you would like to meet them anyway.  Final arrangements never 
have been made for those things so I can’t tell much about them.  All I know is that I’ll 
be darned glad when they are here.  It sure does seem good to be talking about such 
things and the first thing we are going to know is that they are here.  Sweetheart I’ll be so 
glad to see you.  I’m never going to wait this long again.  There is going to be another 
dance next Friday night at the University Club given by some High School girl here, and 
I am going to it, I thought that the prom would be the last one until the end but the very 
next day, they asked me to go next Friday and like a nut I said yes. 
 
The freshman are having their annual boatride tomorrow afternoon down the bayou to the 
battle grounds, but I am not going I’ve absolutely to [sic] much to do, and don’t feel like 
going anyway.  I’ve got to go to town tomorrow afternoon for a little while and then I’m 
coming back out and work, and goodness knows when I’ll get thru. 
 
I phoned Ethel last night and talked with her a long time.  Honey bunch all we talked 
about was June.  We (?) decided that Ethel wouldn’t get off from work until Monday, 



because you see Friday I won’t have anything and then Saturday she only works half a 
day and we will be gone to the dance then anyway, she said that was just there busy time 
but that she knew she could get off Monday for the next few days.  She wants to go to 
Galveston, do you dear?  I would love to go down there if you do, but I’ll be just as 
satisfied if we don’t because all I want is you.  Oh yes she told me to ask you, what kind 
of pattern Martha had on her silver ware, because she wanted to get her a piece and she 
would like for it to match what she had.  She said, like she has before, that she would 
write you soon. 
 
Honey is there a drafting department of the T – P & L – up there where you are?  The 
reason I ask is because DeWitt says that he may work for them this summer in Dallas, in 
the drafting department.  You remember he worked for the Texas construction company 
last summer. 
 
So old Emmett has finally gotten into politics.  Are you going to vote for him? 
 
Sweetheart we are always going to have to agree on how we are going to vote, otherwise 
our votes won’t count for anything will they?  I am against Joe Bailey aren’t you? 
 
Thanks so much for sending me the Acorn dear.  It got here this morning.  Not that is all 
a fib about Jean Finley being down here.  Why he wouldn’t last a whole term. 
 
I would love to walk across the viaduct with you honey, just anytime you want to.  I like 
to walk anyway. 
 
It’s time for all good people to be in bed, so I am going now.  I’ll finish this tomorrow.  
Good night and pleasant dreams.  I love you, more than anyone else in the world. 
 
Saturday morning. 
 
If this day keeps up like it has started the boat ride won’t be as nice as it could be, it looks 
so much like rain.  I have just a few minutes time until I have to go over and go to work.  
It is now 8:20 and I guess you are already working.  Don’t work to hard dear and I hope 
you won’t have to work this afternoon, and if you work tomorrow I’m going to spank 
you, do you hear. 
 
Well we lost a track meet to A&M yesterday 53 1/3 – 63 2/3.  I can’t see why either, 
Texas beat them and we beat Texas.  It was up there though, so goodness knows what 
happened.  The next big meet we have down here will be the Southwestern conference.  
When Oklahoma and all those schools come down.  That sure ought to be a good meet.  
Dear I’ll have to go now and will write more later. 
 
Saturday afternoon. 
 
Thank goodness all my classes are over for to-day.  I just hate to go to three classes on 
Saturdays and especially the last one from 11:30 to 12:30. 



 
I’ve been bawled out cussed out and almost knocked out because I’m not going on the 
boat ride this afternoon, but I don’t want to go.  You generally lose about two days when 
you go on one it takes the second day to recuperate [dinner]. 
 
Honey has it gotten warm up there again.  If it hasn’t I’ll send some of this heat we are 
having up there, but the nights sure are nice and cool and as long as your not out in the 
sun the rooms are cool, at least mine is.  It hasn’t rained yet today, the sun shines one 
minute and then it gets all cloudy again. 
 
Sweetheart dearest you have no idea how glad I will be when I am with you again.  If this 
month doesn’t  hurry up and go by I sure am going to perish. 
 
I love you dear, 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


