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Monday 
 
Mrs. O.H. Eisenlohr 
c/o Texas Power and Light Co. 
Interurban Bldg. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
Today was my day to be disappointed.  I sure was wishing for a letter but I didn’t get one.  
I sure am glad it isn’t so very long until tomorrow when I will get one.  One week from 
tomorrow Sweetheart and I am back with you again.  Doesn’t that sound good.  If we 
only didn’t have that darn Sunday in between us.  Sunday always seems like a week in 
itself and I’m getting to where I can’t stand them very well.  I just wish and wish that I 
was with you darling. 
 
Honey there is another big fire here.  The wagons just went by and I can see it from my 
window.  There sure have been lots of them lately.  The night the S.P. Shops burned it 
sure was a sight. 
 
I am sending you a Rice football schedule for next year.  Look who they play on 
Thanksgiving Day-are we coming down again. 
 
I wish it had been this year but now we have something to look forward to haven’t we. 
 
Henry is coming down right after supper tonight and we are going to study some Math 
and English. 
 
Honey mine “the twins” better never be as boneheaded as he is- but then like I said  
before they couldn’t be with you as their mother. 
 
I guess I am going to have to stop drinking this coffee down here.  I had some this 
morning and I haven’t felt worth much all day; yesterday I didn’t have any and felt fine.  
I think it is to strong for me. 
 
Sweetheart you know I can’t hardly wait until I get into Dallas and find you waiting for 
me at the depot.  If that train is late I sure am going to lay someone out.  If it is honey and 
the weather is bad maybe you had better not wait, but I sure do want to see you and then 
we can go eat supper together. 
 



It turned rather cool here sometime during the night, and I was sorter glad because 
yesterday all day it was hot. 
 
I saw Marshall Dukes in church yesterday morning and she congratulated me and told me 
to tell you hello etc.  She is teaching school here in Houston this year. 
 
I don’t know when I am going to phone Ethel.  Honey have I been very mean for not 
doing it before now?  I know I should have but I simply haven’t felt like it.  Hasn’t the 
package from Cin. (?) ever come dearest?  I am anxious to know what is in it. 
 
Well it’s time for me to eat darling- I guess you are ready to also. 
 
Pleasant dreams sweetheart mine, I love you with all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
Enclosure: article  
 
 


