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Sunday Night 
 
Mrs. O.H. Eisenlohr 
c/o Texas Power and Light Co. 
Interurban Bldg. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
I surely was glad to get my letter this morning and I don’t expect I would have gotten it if 
you hadn’t sent it special, as the other mail had already come in and the letter was so 
sweet and nice just like you darling.  I am awful sorry that I forgot and mailed your letter 
to the office Saturday darling, I won’t do it anymore.  Gee I sure am glad that you didn’t 
have to work last Friday night.  I never will get used to anything like that.  It’s bad 
enough to have you working at all, much less at night. 
 
Honey mine we sure are going to have a pretty set of silver, aren’t we.  I should say I had 
rather wait dear, especially since we don’t need it right away. 
 
If lonesomeness made me dream wild dreams I am afraid I would be wild myself now 
honey because I sure am lonesome and just long for you so much, especially at nights and 
on Sundays dear.  This old bed seems so big and lonesome, but if you were here I 
wouldn’t care if it were twice as big.  I just love to think about when we can be in our 
own bed again darling and I can hold you in my arms again. 
 
I am awful glad dear that you aren’t  working as hard now as you have been and here’s 
hoping that you won’t have to for some time to come. 
 
I went to church again this morning honey with another boy from school, and heard the 
best sermon and music.  I sure did wish for you darling, but then I am always doing that. 
 
I sure wish that I could have been with you when you met Joe honey.  That certainly 
would have done me good.  Such things surely don’t worry us do they darling but the rest 
seem to think they do, and even hope so I guess.  Far be it from me to worry as long as I 
have you dearest. 
 
I thought when I phoned you today that I would be sure to wake you up.  But the boy I 
went to church with, went to dinner with me also and then came up here awhile so I 
simply didn’t have a chance.  Were you waiting up for me to call you darling?  It sure 
does make me feel better to hear your voice even if it is 265 miles away. 



Sweetheart I surely have missed you a different way, I just feel like I am part of you now, 
and what happens to you is also happening to me.  Just like I said it will take an awful 
amount of persuasion to get me back down here, I get more disgusted every day. 
 
Tell mother that I enjoyed her letter, but that I haven’t written Theo,  but will do so in a 
few days and also her. 
 
What made you have the blues Saturday morning darling?  I sure do hope that they didn’t 
last long, tell me all about won’t you please sweetheart.  My but I will be glad when I am 
back up there with you. 
 
Don’t get to lonesome darling, and remember that I love you with all my heart love, 
  
Otto 
Lots of XO 


