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My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
One week from tonight and I surely won’t be sitting down here writing you a letter, but 
will be somewhere in north Texas cussing the engineer if he is late and if he is on time 
wondering why he can’t get in ahead of time.  I know I am going to be much more 
excited than I was the night we got married.  Just think sweetheart we’ll be together 
again, and isn’t that what we have been waiting for a long time , ever before we were 
married.  I know it sure was for my part. 
 
I just got rid of my student as you call it.  Oh honey I hope more every day that I wasn’t 
as ignorant when I was a freshman as he is, he simply can’t learn things easily.  I know it 
would probably take him a month and probably more to memorize one page of easy 
poetry.  His mind is simply dead and no one, but me, knows it.  I wouldn’t come back 
down here and do the same thing again for anything less than a fortune.  It’s the most 
nerve wracking and patience trying job I have ever had.  I don’t think my patience will 
ever wear out now darling, because it surely has been a test the past few weeks. 
 
Sweetheart I got two letters today and they both came on the early mail, so I got them 
before I left this morning.  You don’t know how much better it made me feel, because 
they were both just as sweet as they could be, and I have just read them over and over. 
 
Sweetheart I did have Waffles for breakfast Sunday morning and it was about nine 
o’clock before I went to eat.  I think that is right, anyway I had hotcakes yesterday 
morning and I generally alternate. 
 
Honey you must be careful when you sit before the fire that way, because you might get 
hurt awfully bad and then what would I do. 
 
I went to church with a boy named Carson from Texarkana.  He is a Senior this year, and 
really belongs to the class which finished last year. 
 
Yes sweetheart I know you feel a little hurt over the way our friends (?) have done.  I can 
appreciate how you feel, because I felt the same way about 4 years ago when I came back 



to Dallas from here.  That is the reason that I have had practically no use for them for 
some time, you know that.  I only wish more than ever now that I could be with you, so 
you wouldn’t even think about it.  It doesn’t bother me, because I’ve grown used to it, but 
I know you haven’t.  But I love you darling so why worry. 
 
I am glad you had a good time Saturday but sorry that you didn’t lose your blues.  Are 
they gone now honey? 
 
Alfred has a birthday on the 16th so I am going to buy him a tie tomorrow and write him a 
little letter tonight. 
 
Honey mine you sure have been doing some Xmas shopping haven’t you.  Don’t leave 
me out of any of those things dearest, because I always want to give them with you. 
 
Just one more week darling and I’ll be on your apron strings all the time.  Give all the 
folks my best dear, pleasant dreams and with all my love, I love you 
 
Otto 
 


