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Mrs. O.H. Eisenlohr 
c/o Texas Power and Light Co. 
Interurban Bldg. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
Another week has gone, just a little over one more and I will be back with you wifey 
dear.  Two weeks ago tonight and we slept in our own little bed for the first time, two 
weeks from tonight is Christmas Eve.  My Christmas is going to come one week from 
Tuesday night.  It will begin the minute I kiss you sweetheart and will last from then on.  
I wish it was next Tuesday instead of a week from then.  This next week is about going to 
be hardest week, because the exams begin next Thursday and I have got to do some “tall” 
work between now and then. 
 
I sure do feel lonesome and miserable tonight darling, I don’t feel like going out 
anywhere to shows and it is awful to just be up here all by myself, but when I finish 
writing this, I think I will go to bed and sleep, which I didn’t do very much last night.  I 
think coffee must be keeping me awake, so I didn’t drink any today and am going to see 
how I get along tonight. 
 
It rained here last night and also this morning, but they had the High School football 
game anyway.  It was played on an awfully muddy field but was a good game.  Houston 
won 7-6 and that was done in the last quarter.  It was one of the best High School games I 
have ever seen. 
 
No honey you didn’t look bad at all the night we were married.  You just looked sweet 
enough to eat and I sure could have done it.  Honey I’m not going to leave anymore.  I 
just don’t see how I can stay down here another week.  I know I couldn’t stay a bit longer 
than that.  You know sweetheart you are the sweetest wife in the world, and I just love 
you more every minute.  You sure are going to have an awful time getting rid of me when 
I do come back, honey, I am going to hang right on to you, morning, noon, and all night.  
I would just give anything to be with you right this minute. 
 
I hope you had a good time this afternoon, but I am sorter glad I wasn’t there, but just 
because they are all so much older than I am, that I never did feel very much at ease with 
them.  If I had been there we would have skipped out and gone off all by ourselves, 
wouldn’t we. 



Honey isn’t there something you want for Christmas besides that cameo pin?  If there is 
won’t you tell me what it is so I can get it for you.  I have been trying to think of 
something and trying to find something here but I simply don’t know what to get.  Please 
tell me won’t you darling? 
 
Well honey I am going to bed now and I hope I dream about you all night.  I love you 
dearest with all my heart’s love. 
 
Otto 
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