
May 21, 1920 
6:30 p.m. 

Houston, TX 
 

2 cents 
 

Saturday night 
 
 

Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest sweetheart, 
 
To-day [sic] didn’t turn out at all like I had planned it.  You remember I told you I was 
going to town and then come back out and work, well I went to town alright [sic] and 
while there I went to a picture show which I thought was awfully good, it was “The 
Shadow of Rosalie Byrnes,”  with Elaine Hammerstein and I like her.  Anyway, well, 
when I came out of there, I met Ethel and Boo and then we went walking around, and 
they wanted me to go out and eat with them but I said I had to work.  So I came out and 
found your dear letter waiting for me, and then after supper Nash and I took a walk and I 
just kept getting worse and worse and finally decided that I was going back to town.  So I 
phoned Ethel and told her I was coming out and she said come ahead, and we went riding 
dear, with the whole back seat empty.  Maltkin and Anor had gone to La Porte, so we had 
the car.  Darling that back seat surely isn’t going to be empty when you are here.  Honey 
mine I don’t see how I am going to wait that long.  Anyway five weeks from tonight and 
I’ll have you again, my but that seems good to say that. 
 
Sweetheart I’ll write some more tomorrow, I just feel like I have got to get some sleep 
now.  I love you darling with all my love – pleasant dreams. 
 
Sunday afternoon 
 
I just got thru washing out a pair of overalls, so now I can be clean again for tomorrow, I 
hate to run around with them when they are all dirty.  I have been grading papers all day.  
That is ever since about nine and as soon as I got thru I washed – my overalls - and now I 
am having the best time I can have as long as I am away from you.  You know it sure is a 
rest to write a letter to someone that you really want to write to and I sure like to write to 
you. 
 
No I never will forget Jan 1 – 1917 either.  Doesn’t that seem like a long time ago to you, 
and the next night you and I and Gib and Ethel went to the Majestic didn’t we?  I know I 
had just gotten home and in bed when papa got up and started lighting fires, and then not 
so very many hours later I was back up at your house.  But it wouldn’t make any 
difference now whether they knew that I stayed out all night or not, as long as I’m with 



you.  Last New Year’s they didn’t even know that I didn’t come home until in the 
morning.  I am afraid you are going to have to run me off when I come up this summer 
because I know I am not going to want to leave. 
 
Honey I certainly do think it is fine for you to be getting such a big raise, and especially 
to be doing as well as you are.  That is just another case of where it shows how good you 
are and yet you say you don’t know anything.  You can’t ever make me believe that, I 
know better.  I certainly do feel ashamed of myself whenever I think of you and then of 
what I am doing.  Haven’t even got a job for this summer, and when will I ever make as 
much as you are. 
 
No sweetheart mine that just shows again how much better you are than I.  I just wish 
that I could feel that I was really worthy of having someone like you.  You’re just simply 
a wonder dear, and there is no way out of it. 
 
Tomorrow afternoon I am going to try to finish my chemistry lab.  I think I can do it 
alright [sic].  I would have last Thursday if he hadn’t given us an exam.  Then I’ll have to 
clean up my desk and have it checked, which means pay for what you have broken – lost 
or had stolen.  Then later on we will have to take a final over all our laboratory work.  
Gee I hate that.  But Ii am almost certain that we only have three more weeks of classes, 
that is Seniors, because our exams are supposed to begin on the 25th.  Honey I just get so 
excited whenever I think about it. 
 
I am going to take this to town and mail it tonight but I’ll have to come right back out and 
study for tomorrow. 
 
I love you, sweetheart. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 
[Enclosure:  Newspaper clipping entitled, Rice University Engineering Club to Show 
Public How It is Done.  Sunday, May 14, 1920] 


