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Saturday night 
 

Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My own dear Sweetheart, 
 
I have been going pretty good tonight and have graded four set of papers about 300 in all 
and don’t feel very tired either.  They were of the kind that you can grade easy and 
quickly though, so now I am pretty well up.  I am going to write my theme tomorrow I 
think and get it off my mind.  The way things look right now I may be able to go to 
church tomorrow morning.  I hope so but if its raining I won’t go, I am afraid I’ll melt. 
(Hit). 
 
When I went to town this afternoon I went to a show after all, the Queen had Norma 
Talmadge in a “Woman Gives,” and it was real good only I could exactly see why they 
gave the picture such a name.  Honey didn’t you say that you saw the picture called “The 
dancing Fool”?  The Queen had that advertised as coming soon.  I want to see it if I can.  
It tried to rain again down here today and did a little bit, but not enough to hurt anything.  
I hope it rains all it is going to this early in the month and doesn’t rain during 
commencement as it did last year. 
 
Sweetheart the program as far as I know it, will be, just the Senior American Saturday 
morning and we are not planning to make that a very elaborate affair, but just have good 
music and use anything for dance programs, if we have to.  Then Saturday night is the 
class banquet, honey I don’t think that anyone but Seniors can go to that, so if I go I 
won’t be gone long and can I have a date with you even if it is say nine or nine thirty?  I 
suppose you all will go to town anyway.  Then Sunday morning is the baccalaureate 
sermon, then nothing until Monday morning when we have the conferring of degrees, 
Monday afternoon Mrs. Lovettes Garden party for the Seniors and their friends, now I 
don’t know anything about that but she has always given one, and I suppose she will this 
year.  Then Monday night the final.  That’s all dear.  It isn’t much at all when you stop to 
think about it.  The biggest part of my commencement is going to be seeing you darling, 
that is the only part of it that excites me, but it makes up for all the rest.  Sweetheart, I 
know it will be perfectly alright for you to come down Thursday night, why honey I want 
you here just as soon as you can get here.  I really believe I can do better that day if I 
know you are here, and I have been with you just a little while anyway; than if I was all 
expectation and would be waiting for rain time.  See what I mean dear? 
 



Sweetheart as long as I can I will write you just as I have been, but maybe some nights I 
will be overcrowded and can’t or I won’t write very much. 
 
Honey you know I want you to write to me.  The more letters I get the more I want to get. 
 
No dear you were wrong.  I may have a B.A. one month from now but that doesn’t mean 
that I am educated, far from it.  I realize more every day how little I really do know.  
Whenever I stop to think about all the good times that I have had here it makes you sorter 
hate to leave but right now there is nothing more desirous.  You know I just feel like I am 
chained and that I would like to break the chain.  I remember though, I believe I felt 
about the same way when I finished high School.  Just felt like I couldn’t wait until the 
end came.  It’s less than a month now isn’t it, honey you sure are going to have a wild 
man on your hands, that Friday night. 
 
I phoned Ethel the other night and told her I didn’t think I could come out this week.  
You know I haven’t missed going out there very many weeks, I’m a pretty regular caller. 
 
Sweetheart to be real truthful about it, it makes me jealous for anyone else to even look at 
you, much less have a date with you, but I know you dear, and I’ve got all the faith in the 
world in you because  
 
I love you sweetheart. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


