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Sweetheart I am glad that you can get so much sleep because I don’t think it can hurt you 
and I believe not getting enough can.  If getting a whole lot makes you fat and getting 
only a little makes you thin then I surely ought to be a rail.  I’ve gotten now so I don’t 
even expect to go to bed anymore.  I know it sounds crazy but really if I had six weeks 
more of this I would go crazy, I’m so near it now I don’t know the difference.  This 
afternoon my mind was in such a whirl I just wanted to holler.  I haven’t been feeling 
good for the last week anyway, some days I’m alright [sic] and some days I’m not.  There 
is only one consolation and that is that it’s a little over two weeks more.  I am just 
absolutely unhappy tonight, I just feel like I wish I never had come back, and I know 
when I’m in my right mind I don’t feel that way.  Sweetheart the biggest trouble with me 
is that I need you, and I surely do need you bad.  Honey I can’t see how I am going to 
come back down here next year and leave you up there.  I don’t believe I would go thru 
another year like this one for a fortune.  I can’t see where it is worth it. 
 
The Glee Club is giving a concert tonight down at the South End Junior High but I have 
too much to do to go.  Until the night of the 28th every minute of my time is taken up.  I 
think I will take that night off though because I won’t have any more exams until the 
following Wednesday and Saturday and Sunday I will have to grade papers.  I’ve simply 
got to go to town at least one more time before the 4th anyway.  I would really like to hear 
the singing tonight, because what little I have heard while they were practicing [sic] was 
real good. 
 
I am glad you reminded me about sending an announcement to Dr. Barnett, dear, I sure 
will do it.  If you want to we sure will go to hear Mr. Ewell Sunday night, when you are 
here.  You know it’s only a little church, but they are building a new one.  I have been to 
hear him once this year, but I never did care much for the subject that he preaches about. 
 
Honey I wish you were here to rub my head, because it sure does hurt, and you rubbing it 
always did do a whole lot of good. 
 
I hope you are going to have a good time at the dance tomorrow night dear.  I wish I was 
the lucky fellow that is going with you.  Who is giving the dance honey?  I sure will be 
thinking about you. 
 



Honey I will write some more later, but I am going to have to try to study now.  I sure 
hate that word study.  So until later dear.  I love you sweetheart mine. 
 
I have been trying to learn a little bit about dyes tonight but I can’t say as how I 
accomplished very much.  Dr. Howell gave a bunch of us an awful dirty deal.  He split 
the class after we had gotten down to the 28th Exercise and part of us did some 
physiological experiments and the others some on dyes and at the time he told us that we 
would be held responsible only for those which we did.  Now  he says that those who did 
the physiological experiments will be held responsible also for those on the dyes but not 
the other way around.  If that isn’t dirty nothing is. 
 
Sweetheart darling I didn’t intend for you to send me that money right away.  I only 
wanted to know could you.  But darling it certainly is sweet of you to do that, and I’m a 
thousand times obliged to you.  I only wish I could thank you like I would like to dear.  
Honey I’m going to owe you so much I’m afraid I’ll be the rest of my life paying it back, 
but it will all bear interest.  Dearest you certainly are a wonder, and I am the luckiest boy 
in the world to have a sweetheart like you.  I know there isn’t another. 
 
You know that Grand Opera was down here just before it came up to Dallas and quite a 
number of the boys here acted as supers in it, and the last night that it was here, someone 
got into the dressing rooms and stole some of the boys clothes and money.  I never did 
care for Grand Opera either.  I’m not educated enough. 
 
You know I don’t ever remember walking up 10th street with you after practicing [sic] 
our Senior play.  I know I often wanted to awful bad, but I was scared to, I sure wouldn’t 
be that way now. 
 
I love you dear. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 


