
December 19, 1920 
8:30 p.m. 

Houston, TX 
 

2 cents 
 

Saturday Noon 
Mrs. O.H. Eisenlohr  
c/o Texas Power and Light Co. 
Interurban Bldg. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dearest, darling Sweetheart, 
 
I believe I have made an important discovery, I hope so at any rate.  You know I told you 
in my last letter that I hadn’t been drinking any coffee at all.  At the same time I’ve had a 
headache every darn day.  I would take aspirin and it would help some but the ache 
would always come back and it extended from the front of my head clear back, and I 
would feel it especially whenever I would move my head quickly, especially up and 
down.  Well when I got up this morning I was feeling pretty fair nothing extra, but I ate 
some Waffles and drank some hot lemonade and took a pill for breakfast.  Then I went 
out to school and my head kept getting worse.  So when I started back about 12:30 I was 
undecided whether to eat any dinner or not.  First I thought I wouldn’t, then I decided I 
would regardless of what happened.  So I did, I ate some soup, a pot roast and some 
noodles, and then I would drink some coffee and see what that would do, so I drank 1 ½ 
cup of coffee.  I generally always sit there and I talk to the waiter awhile and I guess I 
must have been in there about 45 minutes.  When I started out I didn’t have anymore 
headache than the man in the moon.  It was the funniest feeling, so I started moving my 
head in all sorts of direction to see was it really so, and it was.  Now what was it, was I 
hungry or was it the coffee.  I believe it was the coffee because I have been eating a 
reasonable amount each day.  I do know this much it is the quickest ever for a headache I 
have ever had in my life, I only hope it lasts.  Gee I just feel like an entirely different 
person. 
 
That certainly is to bad about Mr. Barnett but honey I just saw him here in Houston this 
morning, however, he told me he had just gotten in, but didn’t mention a word about the 
fire.  He is going to talk tomorrow at the South End Christian Church so I think I will go 
out.  He didn’t appear any to elated this morning but he is naturally quiet so I didn’t think 
anything about it. 
 
Honey I just love for you to tell me that you will be glad when I am home.  It would 
make me feel pretty bad if you didn’t tell me.  I always read that part over and over, 
because I know you mean it, and because I love you dear. 
 



One week from today is Xmas, but I am not excited over that, I’m only thinking about 
next Tuesday night, that’s my Xmas and I don’t know of another thing I want, just you 
darling.  Gee but I’m a lucky husband. 
 
I’ll just write you one more letter darling, because you see you get this one Monday, then 
one Tuesday, and me Tuesday night, and you’ll only write me one more, because I’ll 
leave at 9:20 Tuesday and I don’t generally get your letters until in the afternoon. 
 
I may help them grade some Bugs (?) papers before I leave.  That is either tonight or 
Monday morning.  The Doc wants me to mighty bad. 
 
I wonder what you are doing this afternoon.  I sure do wish that I could be with you dear.  
I’ll write some more later and also in the morning before I mail this.  I love you darling, 
and surely do miss you, and I’ll be so glad when I can hold you in my arms again. 
 
Well honey I am still feeling fine.  I just came back from School where I have been 
grading papers.  Back at my old tricks you see.  But honey I was just feeling so good over 
feeling good that I had to do something like that.  Only three more nights will we have to 
sleep apart darling, then I can start keeping you warm again. 
 
Well it’s time for all children to be in bed, so I guess I had better go.  Goodnight darling, 
I love you with all my love.  Pleasant Dreams. 
 
Sunday Morning- 
 
Dearest Sweetheart, it is already after 9 o’clock and I am just going to breakfast.  Henry 
is already here, he was afraid of a beating this morning so he came down here.  I will 
write you more later dear.  I feel fine.  I love you with all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


