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Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
Sweetheart dear just two weeks from tonight and we sure will be getting ready for the 
final.  If the next week and a half seems as long as today I don’t know what is going to 
become of me.  I thought today never would go by and I was awful busy all day long too.  
Of course time has to drag though.  We didn’t have any classes today because one of the 
boys in Junior class died yesterday morning in the hospital.  However that doesn’t mean a 
thing as far as not having to work goes because we all have enough to keep us more than 
busy.  It certainly is an awful strain to be laboring under. 
 
You might have gone to bed later than I did Saturday night, but it couldn’t have been 
very much, I certainly do appreciate your writing me a letter that late though, dear.  It’s 
awful sweet of you.  I thought I would go to bed early last night so at eleven I turned in 
and do you know I couldn’t go to sleep until 12 and then I woke up at 5:45.  That just 
shows what late hours will do for you.  I have absolutely quit going to bed at nights it’s 
always early in the morning now.  I don’t care though I just feel like – well I won’t say 
what. 
 
I sure did work all day yesterday and thought I never was going to get thru.  I have an 
awful bad disposition now dear, and I’m afraid you aren’t going to know me at all, or at 
least are not going to want to.  I would just give anything if it were time for exams 
because waiting for them certainly is a nerve wrecking scheme. 
 
After working a little over 30 hours I finally got that darn problem I was telling you 
about, and since I have what good will it do.  No I am not learning anything about 
anything, I am just killing time. 
 
I will phone Ethel tomorrow night and see what she has to say about going to Galveston.  
Then I’ll let you know.  I think I’ll just tell her that you are going back the next Friday.  
That will put us home Saturday.  Then you can rest up those two days before you start 
back to work.  Unless you had rather come sooner.  Remember it’s just with you darling.  
But I really think that would be best don’t you? 
 
I am afraid that you are going to be so stylish when you come down that I am not going 
to be fit to be seen with you.  Honey these people wouldn’t think that you came from 
Mesquite anyway. 
 



I was going to study some chemistry tonight and guess I will yet later on but I simply 
can’t get settled down to it.  I don’t know what I will be like this time next week.  I will 
have plenty to do Saturday and Sunday grading papers, and it may take up part of 
Monday, then I’ll have the other days in which to study for my exams Wednesday and 
Thursday.  And then Friday morning, sweetheart, mine I simply couldn’t wait a day 
longer than that. 
 
You know I did have a dream about last night, and it certainly did make me feel funny.  
We had been down here together and when we started back you asked me where I was 
going and I said with you, and you just simply got furious, and you absolutely weren’t 
going if I went, there was some more to it that I don’t care to recall, but I was certainly 
glad to find out it was a dream. 
 
Well darling I am going to try to study now.  I can’t study long at a time anymore, that is 
at night, I have always got to stop a half hour or so every now and then.  I love you 
dearest.  Do you love me? 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
 
 


