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My dearest Sweetheart- I just came back from town, where Ethel and Boo and I have 
been to a picture show.  We went to see “Jenny Be Good” with Mary Miles Menter, it 
was real good I thought.  I like to see her anyway.  I thought we never were going to get 
into the show though there were so many people there, but we finally managed to and 
then we stayed until they flashed the “Good night” [sic] sign on the screen, that was at 
11:15. 
 
It has started raining again not very hard, but enough to wet you if you got out in it.  You 
know I like to be in bed and listen to it rain and watch it lightning- don’t you. 
 
This afternoon in the relay the last now running for A&M simply went crazy.  It was the 
funniest thing.  He was running awful well when a Baylor man passed him and just a 
little while after that he started jumping up and down and so several A&M men went out 
to catch him, but they couldn’t hold him, and he ran a little further and then fell over.  
The ambulance came out after him, so I haven’t heard how he is.  The Baylor bunch are 
awful sore because they didn’t win.  They really should have won the relay, but their man 
slowed up a little and the Texas man was so close behind him that he passed him within 3 
to 5 feet from the finish.  They were ready to fight they were so mad.  Honey mine I sure 
hope you are over the blues and are feeling alright again.  I just get spells dear when I 
have them, and it really isn’t that I am worn out, I am so used to late hours and work 
now, that I can’t do otherwise.  Sweetheart if I only had you here with me, I am not going 
to let you get away from me anymore.  Darling I just want to be with you so bad.  Honey 
you do make me happy and a whole lot more than you think.  Just like I told you before, 
without you life wouldn’t be worth living. 
 
No honey, I won’t mind coming home on the Katy at all, in fact I will like it, because it 
does leave rather early and we can sit up together before we go to bed.  Won’t that be 
fun.  Sweetheart do you have to be back on the 12th or on what day were you figuring on 
leaving here.  Ethel and I were just talking tonight about all that we were going to do and 
she asked me if I know how long you were going to stay and I couldn’t tell her exactly. 
 
Sweetheart you know I don’t mind if you call me your property.  I want to feel that I 
belong to some one and there is no one that I would belong to but you, you are my all and 
I would like to be the same for you.  May I sweetheart?  Do I sound very silly dear?  



It sure is raining now and the wind is blowing pretty hard along with it, but I still believe 
that we will get thru the night without a cyclone. 
 
I am going to have to work all day tomorrow, but I don’t mind because the time passes so 
much faster and the work, (averaging grades and grading) is what I have been looking 
forward to because even that tells me that June is coming and with it you dear.  That is 
the best of all.  How many times have I said that?  Anyway you can expect me to say it so 
many more whenever I can’t have a date with you on Sunday night because I would 
rather go to see a Houston girl, the sun is going to start rising in the West and setting in 
the East, the rivers are going to flow up hill instead of down, and I’m going to be insane 
instead of sane.  Is that strong enough for you honey. 
 
Well darling I must get a little sleep tonight so I can do just a little something tomorrow.  
Pleasant dreams my dearest. 
 
I love you my darling, 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


