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My darling sweetheart, you know every day something new turns up that makes it look 
just a little more like graduation is coming.  There is not a thing about commencement 
that excites me though, but the fact that you are coming.  Whenever I think of that it sure 
does excite me.  Honey bunch I just know I am going to have heart failure if that train is 
late one minute.  I am not sure but I think that it is due in here at 7:50, I will find out 
though and let you know.  We will meet Ethel and Boo at noon anyway and have lunch 
with them. 
 
The announcements will be out about the end of this week I think and things like that 
always help to remind you that the end is drawing near.  You absolutely can’t imagine 
how glad I will be when I take my last exam.  It’s just naturally an awful strain and it 
wouldn’t take much more to put me under.  Then it is very hard for me to study it just 
seems like I can’t get anything to go into my head anymore, and what I have won’t stay 
with me. 
 
I have even turned in my key in chemistry now and won’t have to worry another bit about 
that old lab thank goodness.  I had to go over and check up this afternoon and I got so 
mad while I was doing it I couldn’t see straight.  No honey exams don’t really begin on 
the 20th, but, I have one in chemistry that afternoon covering all my lab work, then the 
following Thursday, the 27th.  I have the term final.  Then that will be the beginning for 
me.  Friday 28th I have Economics then I jump to the following Wednesday when I have 
one and then my last one Thursday afternoon.  In the meantime I will have those 
freshman papers and grades to get in, because when I finish Thursday I am not going to 
feel like hanging around doing any more slaving.  That is one reason that I want to get 
everything up now so that I won’t be bothered with it anymore later on.  I worked all 
yesterday morning in lab and was intending to yesterday afternoon but Nash talked me 
into going to the ball game between Dallas and Houston.  It sure was a funny game and 
even if the ump did try to give it to Houston twice Dallas won 3-2.  You know Houston 
has three men of their team who played with Dallas last year.  The score should have 
been twice what it was because Dallas just outplayed them all the way around, and 
knocked their best pitcher to all corners of the lot.  Honey we will have to go again this 
summer if you want to.  I like to watch a good game especially when it turns out like the 
one yesterday.  That was the first time I had ever seen Dallas play away from Home. 
 



Well darling I will finish this later as I ill have to study now for several hours.  I love you 
dearest. 
 
Later 
 
Sweetheart I’ve worked all this time and haven’t accomplished much either.  I have 
another one of those blooming problems to work out and they sure do take time, and then 
half the time I don’t get them right and have to go over and over them.  This is the last 
one we’ll have though, thank goodness.  
 
Last night right after supper I went over to lab and worked a while and I told the doc that 
if I came back next year, I wasn’t going to have a thing to do with stencils.  That I was 
perfectly willing to help during the regular freshman and sophomore courses, but that I 
would not be bothered with the rest of the stuff.  He agreed with me that I wouldn’t be.  I 
won’t either, if I thought I had to go thru another year like this one I would go crazy, I 
know I would. 
 
It has been a little cool down here too for the last few days, but I like it this way because 
it always gives you “heap much pep.” 
 
Honey you are going to think that they passed Houston up when you come down on the 
Katy because it sure is a long ride, don’t go to bed to [sic] early sweetheart so you can 
sleep when you do go.  My, oh, my, how good it does seem to be talking about such 
things. 
 
It sure will be three months Saturday since I saw you dear.  That is the longest three 
months I ever hope to spend again.  I am going to bed now and dream about you, 
 
I love you dear. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 
 


	Later

