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Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
Sweetheart dearest what did you want to start letting the days get so long for?  The two 
days in this week have already seemed like a week to me and here tomorrow is only 
Wednesday.  The faster they go is going to be to [sic] slow to suit me now. 
 
Honey if all the days are as hot from now on as today was, I can’t say as how I would 
advise you to bring your furs along.  Today was dreadfully hot, not a bit of breeze stirring 
and for that matter there still isn’t.  I know I never will get to sleep tonight.  You know 
something sure has got [sic] wrong with me because I can’t sleep at all anymore.  It takes 
me so long to get to sleep and then I’m so awfully restless and wake up all the time, 
especially early in the morning.  I don’t know what it is unless it is that I am just naturally 
excited over your coming down.  I know what it was last night.  Maybe I’ll tell you 
sometime.  I feel like an absolute wreck.  In all seriousness sometimes I just feel like I am 
absolutely going crazy.  Every way I turn there is a barrel of work or a stack o f bills or 
some blooming exams [sic], and I just simply can’t stand it. 
 
Tomorrow I go to my last class and that is going to be in organic.  I sure dread it too, 
because since we missed Monday I know he sure is going to put us through the mill 
tomorrow and our final comes the very next day.  He will probably lecture to us on dyes 
and they are awful anyway.  I don’t know enough about them to come in out of the rain 
anyway. 
 
Alright [sic] dear I’ll be glad to go with you visiting to all the newly weds.  I’m afraid I’ll 
feel rather funny though. 
 
I thought our announcements would come out today, but they didn’t.  They should have 
been out the latter part of last week but the envelopes which the engraver ordered seem to 
have become lost and so we can’t get them.  Some of these girls are sure having fits 
because they aren’t here too.  I can send all of mine off in a very short time and it won’t 
take them long to get to their destination either.   
 
Honey mine all these old girls down here have been trying to tease me for the last week, 
and say that they sure are going to put you next when you come down, about what I don’t 



know.  I’ve already had several threats of murder if I didn’t introduce you to them.  
Darling I will be so glad when you are here, I know I couldn’t wait another two weeks. 
 
Sweetheart what makes you just take it for granted that I am only going to be up there 
three months?  I haven’t ever said that I was coming back have I?  If I stay in my present 
frame of mind I won’t come back.  Would you be very much disappointed if I didn’t 
dear?  Honey it’s just like I told you several times before I don’t see how I can go off and 
leave you anymore. 
 
Dear it certainly is sweet of you to go to town to mail my letter, and I surely do 
appreciate it, but honey if it is inconvenient for you to do that, then just mail it in Oak 
Cliff and I will try to live until I get it.  They certainly are life savers for me. 
 
The Rice Hotel roof opens up down here next Saturday and I phoned Ethel last night or 
rather she phoned me and wanted me to go with them, but I can’t on account of having to 
grade papers.  I am going over to eat supper with them Friday night.  Good night dearest.  
I love you. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


