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Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My darling sweetheart, 
 
Only 3 more days and you will be here dear.  Doesn’t that sound fine.  I have only one 
more day in which I can write you a letter so that you will get it before you leave and that 
is tomorrow night.  I sure am glad too, not that I don’t like to write letters because I just 
love to, but it’s a whole lot nicer to be with you. 
 
I surely have been working since last Saturday afternoon, day and night trying to get 
those Freshman papers off our hands and we finally finished up at about 5:30 this 
afternoon, now all the remains is the fixing up of their grades.  I think we can finish that 
tomorrow morning in fact we will have to because I am going to have to start studying 
again tomorrow afternoon.  I did a little bit tonight, but only enough to find out that I 
didn’t know anything about it. 
 
Honey I wish you could have seen the cake which three of the girls made for us.  A great 
big devils food cake with nuts in it.  We told them, just joking, of course that if they 
wanted to pass the course they would have to make us a big cake and they surely did it. 
 
I am afraid that we aren’t going to wear any caps and gowns for graduation because we 
can’t get them.  Every place or rather both places where you can get them either can’t 
supply them or can’t get them hire due to embargoes.  So I don’t know what they are 
going to do.  I really don’t care if we don’t have any. 
 
Sweetheart I didn’t know anything about my uncle until this afternoon when I had a letter 
from papa.  He said in his letter he would come down either Saturday or Sunday so I 
guess everything will go as per schedule, as far as I am concerned anyway. 
 
Darling I certainly would be happy if I came back next year and you came back with me.  
I can’t see how I can expect to come back otherwise.  I sure will be glad when I can talk 
with you, darling, about that, the doc asked me Saturday if I was coming back and said he 
would like to know before I left, and I told him I would let him know by the 7th, so we are 
going to talk things over dear.  You don’t mind do you? 
 



Honey just so Alfred is the only rival that I have, I can take care of him alright [sic].  I get 
awfully worried sometimes. 
 
Honey you know that your being with me will do lots of good.  How long have I waited 
for that day to come and now it is almost here. 
 
I hope this pretty weather and moonshine keeps up for another 10 days.  If it does 
everything will be alright. 
 
Dear if I can I will write you a little short letter tomorrow night so you will get it the day 
you leave.  Honey mine I can’t hardly wait until the time comes. 
 
Pleasant dreams darling.  With a heart full of love, I love you, 
 
Otto. 


