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1100 East 8th Street 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
This sure has been a long old morning to me, you see, since Henry had an exam this 
morning there wasn’t any use in my going out there, and I stayed in my room most of the 
morning, wishing you were here or better yet that I was up there.  Henry is coming down 
here this afternoon and we are going to study Math.  Honey I just can’t hardly wait until 
next Tuesday, I am so tired of this anyway when you don’t feel good you don’t feel like 
being away from home.  I am feeling better today than I did yesterday but there is still 
room for improvement.  If I don’t feel perfectly alright tomorrow morning I am going to 
see a Dr. I don’t feel bad, I’ve just always got a darn headache and this time I don’t seem 
to be able to get rid of it so easily.  I’ll be all right tomorrow though.  I slept fairly good 
last night and feel like I can again tonight, if it ever gets here. 
 
Today sure is a pretty day here, it was pretty cold this morning but now it is just as nice 
and warm.  I wish we were together in our room at the Rice like we were three weeks ago 
today.  Honey didn’t we have a good time though, I never will forget those days.  I saw 
Maltkin on the street today.  I guess Ethel and Boo we’ll be off of me for life when they 
find out that I am here and haven’t called them up.  I’ll wait until tomorrow night 
anyway, before I do, because it would look to funny if I were to phone tonight right after 
seeing Maltkin.   
 
I went window-shopping this morning but didn’t see anything I wanted.  Sweetheart you 
will just have to go with me to pick out your present, because I don’t know a pretty 
Cameo when I see it. 
 
Goodness Honey mine we surely are getting lots of presents aren’t we.  I sure wish I 
could have been there to help you open them but I’m just that unlucky that I’m not, I will 
be in a few days though and believe me I’m just going to hold you so close honey. 
 
You know last summer when we went out to Joe’s I thought they nagged each other a 
whole lot, some way I can’t help but believe they aren’t much in love with each other.  I 
know I ought not to say that but then I just feel that way. 
 



Well it is just a little after one so I suppose you are starting to work again.  Honey what 
do you do during the noon hour?  Do you miss me very much then?  Won’t you be glad 
when we meet each other during the noon hour again, I sure will darling. 
 
Sweetheart I know you have missed me and so have I you.  I’m just like you I want to 
really realize that you are my wife and above everything else to make you happy and I 
know I can’t do that as long as I am down here, so the sooner I get away the better I will 
feel and the happier we will both be. 
 
You know I sure am glad that I am not taking final exams now.  I haven’t wished a bit 
that I was going back out there but have been just the opposite glad that I wasn’t going.  
You know honey it has been 6 years since I have been home during the whole month of 
Nov.  I think I’ll make a New Year’s resolution to stay in Dallas at least one whole year. 
 
Well honey I’ll write you some more after Henry leaves, I want to fix a few things before 
he gets here now.  I sure love you sweetheart mine. 
 
Well honey here it is night again, but a little to early to be going to bed.  I am feeling 
better tonight than I have for two days.  I am afraid I ate to much supper though.  I did 
something else I’ve never done before, without someone telling me, and that was to take 
some Salts, but I just thought maybe it would do me good. 
 
Henry says he thinks he passed his English all right.  I saw the exam and it wasn’t really 
hard, but it may have been for him.  He has math tomorrow morning and he ought to pass 
that because we certainly have put enough time in on it.  Honey you have no idea how 
glad I’ll be when all this is over with and I am home again. 
 
Well sweetheart I’ll send this letter out home this time, so you’ll get it Saturday 
afternoon.  I’ll write some more tomorrow. 
 
I love you sweetheart mine. 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


