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Houston, TX 
 

12 cents 
 

Saturday 
 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
This is my first Saturday afternoon off in an awful long time and I am going to make the 
best time out of it.  It sure does make me feel good when I come in to find a letter from 
you waiting for me.  I would a whole lot rather find you but a letter is the next best thing.  
I surely do miss you sweetheart and certainly will be glad when I’m back.  Just think 
honey only 4 more days.  I’m getting real excited whenever I think about it.  Honey have 
you & Miss Mary & your Father been down home yet?  Sweetheart my train gets in 
somewhere around 7:30 Tuesday night.   I sure hope you can arrange it so you will be 
there and then we can all go to supper together. 
 
Houston is having a Fair here now it started today and is going to last a week, I think it is 
a good thing we have out room at the Rice already engaged.  Gee I wish it was next 
Thursday now.  Are you still afraid of me honey.  I sure hope not. 
 
You know I was just thinking yesterday that I hoped next week would be as pretty as this 
one has been.  The weather has just been fine.  It was cold the first few days but the last 
three have been nice and warm.  I sure do wake up early down here, it’s always five 
o’clock. 
 
Honey have you heard yet when Gib is coming?  Have any of them asked you any more 
questions?  I sure am going to have a lot of questions to ask you when I get back. 
 
I am going to phone Ethel tonight but I’m not going to tell her how long I’ve been here.  
I’ll say I got in this morning, I expect I’ll tell more than one fib too before I get thru.  I 
don’t care though I simply haven’t felt like phoning much less going out.  I know she’ll 
ask me why I didn’t bring you and I’ll tell her that I’m never coming back to Houston 
unless you come with me, as my wife, and it sure will be the truth won’t it darling. 
 
I hope you got my letter this morning because I sure did have enough trouble mailing it, it 
was too late to mail it downtown so I went out to the depot and it was too early to mail it 
there so I came back to town and then took it back out there later.  I told you just about 
everything in that letter sweetie, so I can’t add much on.  After I mail this letter I am 
coming back and go to sleep I know that much.  I sure do feel tired and this is awful good 



sleeping weather.  Honey do you want to go to that dance down here Thanksgiving night.  
If you do say so and we will go but otherwise I don’t care anything about it. 
 
Tomorrow sure is going to be different from last Sunday honey.  I don’t know what I’ll 
do all day, go out to school I guess to see that Henry studies. 
 
I was going to the Majestic this afternoon but then I decided I didn’t feel like going so I 
didn’t.  I am awful glad you are about to catch up with your work Sweetheart and I hope 
you don’t have to work so hard anymore.  I’m not going to let you.  I’ll come up there 
and throw them all out. 
 
Sweetheart I love you more every minute. 
  
With all my love dear, 
 
Otto 
 


