
November 20,1920 
9:00 a.m. 

Houston, TX 
 

8 cents 
 

Friday 
 
 
Miss Gainor Roberts 
c/o Texas Power and Light Co. 
Interurban Bldg. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
I am not writing this out at school even if it is written on stationary from the lab.  I got a 
whole bunch of things that belonged to me and this paper was among them.  I came down 
to the hotel early today 7:30.  I left Henry in the hands of a math tutor so I came on in to 
town.  We had a football game this afternoon with some Normal and beat them 8-0.  
Honey you ought to see the hat the drum major has not, it’s like a great big owl and then 
he has a big silver baton and he sure is great.  I’m stuck on the band. 
 
I was back at one of my old habits last night.  I graded papers until 12:30, but then that 
wasn’t bad.  I guess I ought to phone Ethel tonight but I don’t feel like it.  I’m awful tired 
so I’m going to mail this letter and then come back and go to bed. 
 
One week from tonight and my wife and I are going back to Dallas.  How does that sound 
to you young lady?  Honey I sure will be glad when we are on the train and on out way 
back down here.  This week has seemed a trifle shorter than I thought it would, but that’s 
because I’m in new surroundings.  I’m awful anxious to go back to the old ones though. 
 
Honey you know this freshman bunch doesn’t know how to take me at all and Dr. 
Altenberg told them I was from Columbia University and was simply coming around to 
see what they were doing.  I told Dorothy what you said and she told me to tell you that 
she wanted to have a private conversation with you.  I asked her why and she said she 
wanted to tell you how mean I was.  Am I mean honey?  
 
I had a long talk with Dr. Lovert today just on the car however but he wants me to come 
up and see him so I guess I had better go. 
 
Had a letter from Mama today and she was telling me that it was only a few days until we 
were going to be married.  Is that so honey? 
 
Nash asked me when I was going to get married and I told him before long and he said 
you better not send me a bill.  So I told him that I was going to write on the bottom of it 



what I’ve already written and he sure laughed, and said, “alright do and I’ll sure fix you.”  
So I am going to send it but I’m going to wait until 2 a.m. away from down here. 
 
You know more girls have asked me about you honey, I’m getting stuck up.  Honey I’m 
sending this special so you’ll be sure to get it in the morning.  I love you dearest with all 
my love. 
 
Otto 
 
Enclosure:  
Name card printed Mrs. John Gibbons with a written addition of Mr. and family. 
 
 

 


