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2 cents 
 

Friday 
 
Miss Gainor Roberts  
901 Burnett Street 
Wichita Falls, TX 
 
My darling Sweetheart, 
 
Yesterday afternoon when time came for me to go home I wanted to yet I didn’t want to.  
I was so anxious to read your letter but like I told you before I left there was something I 
was going to look for first, so when I got home an found two of them, I was so nervous I 
didn’t know what to do.  I was lucky again though because I opened the right one first 
and honey I just peeped in and when I saw the x a million dollar check couldn’t have 
made me as happy.  I felt like I had been doomed to die by torture and that now I had 
been acquitted.  The whole world started to smiling again and I can even whistle and 
enjoy it, I slept fine and celebrated by going to see my cousin.  Yes I know you feel 
relieved darling and so do I.  I know we have both learned our lesson and it will not 
happen again. 
 
Well honey do you fell any older this morning?  Best of Wishes dearest.  Yes it seems 
like you have been gone for ages, you can’t ever leave again unless I go with you 
sweetheart.  I just simply don’t know what to do with myself.  Today is payday thank 
goodness and we can eat a square meal for breakfast Sunday.  You sure better not stay 
any longer than Sunday morning honey.  Because if you do I am going to use harsh 
means with you.  Do you remember what happened just a year ago today honey, I’ll bet 
you don’t.  I just feel like I have a barrel to tell you. 
 
My suit came yesterday honey and I like it real well.  It really looks like a new suit, and I 
believe will last me quite a while longer. 
 
Well sweetie I haven’t been doing very much this morning, wrote a few letters and 
answered this blamed phone about umpteen times.  I am going to take a little time off 
today at noon for a change.  I sure will be glad when you are back so that I can be with 
you so much.  I guess this will be the last letter that I will write you and I can’t say that I 
am a bit sorry.  I am anxious to hear all about your wild adventures. 
I love you Sweetheart. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 


