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10 cents 
 

Friday (noon) 
Mrs. O.H. Eisenlohr 
1100 E. 8th Street 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest Sweetheart, 
 
I just got your letter and believe me they always make me feel better, thank goodness we 
won’t have to depend on letters many more days.  Just four more, I only wish they would 
hurry up and pass. 
 
Well sometime has passed since I wrote the above- Henry came in and we have been 
studying chemistry all afternoon.  Honey I think he has passed two.  I know he has one 
and that was Math, if I can guess the questions as well on chemistry as I did on Math.  I 
am doing fine, I am going [sic] certainly celebrate if he passes his courses.  I think that 
would be a good day to ask for a raise, but I’m afraid I wouldn’t have the heart. 
 
I have been feeling pretty good today although I did go to the doctor this morning.  I went 
to the same one I went to last year you know, and he remembered me, and we had quite a 
talk.  He couldn’t find anything wrong with me this time either though, but he wrote me 
out a prescription.  He wouldn’t take any money from me though, but told me to let him 
know how I was getting along.  I felt like telling him that I hoped I would never see him 
again, but didn’t have the heart.  I slept better last night than I did the night before but 
there is still room for improvement.  Oh Honey I’ll be so glad when I am back up there. 
 
Honey I just talked to Dallas and I wish it had been you but I phoned the store and told 
them how I thought he came out in his first two exams. 
 
Honey I haven’t had a bit of coffee of the last three days, I drink ho lemonade for 
breakfast and milk for supper.  So far today I’ve had a baked apple for breakfast and a 
malted milk for dinner, and I think I’ll eat some soft boiled eggs and toast for supper.  I 
feel like it is just from what I have been eating, all sorts of mess. 
 
I should say they wouldn’t fire you.  Don’t you think they know pure  gold when they see 
it and you certainly are that to them, and oodles more to me darling. 
 
Tomorrow is Saturday one week from Christmas, I just dread to think about being here 
through another Sunday, I just know these last few days never are going to pass. 
 



I have been going to bed so early the last few nights I imagine it will seem funny to stay 
up after 8 o’clock.  Darling I sure will look for you on Tuesday night, and I’ll be upstairs 
just as soon as I can possibly get there.  I get lots more excited thinking about that than I 
did when we got married.  It just seems like I haven’t seen you in ages. 
 
I don’t know honey whether they play SMU basket ball or not, if isn’t on that schedule I 
guess they don’t.  I’ll bet you right now that Oklahoma gets beat next Thanksgiving, Who 
will you be for sweetheart? 
 
Three more days of misery and then for my sweetheart wife, Honey just prepare for lots 
of squeezing because I’m sure going to turn loose on you when I get there. 
 
I love you dear, with all my love, 
 
Otto 
 
2 billion BBls. Of XO. 


