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'My., in 'Jthe
army, and hardly ever get a

to see him, and I
thought I could g-g-et assigned to
his sobbed the shak-

ing .form in the chair.
"Angels preserve us," muttered

the sergeant.
"Sb I had my cut sh:

short, and stole a of my
brother's and
away."

"Holy smoke !" said the serg-
eant.

"He's stationed at the
in California, and I want to

get there, and I WONT go home,
so there!" and Miss Gladys Glen-dennin- g,

,sat up and eyed the
sergeant fiercely and defiantly.

"An' a fine soldier yuh would
have made," said the sergeant

i "And how in the name of Hivin
did yuh think yuh were goin'-t- o

get sent to the Presidio from
Cheyenne, Wyo.?"

"Wont they send you anywhere
, youwant?" inquired the would- -

' be recruit.
"They will not," said the ser-

geant, "And now let's talk this
, thing over, and see what can be

done."
. The end of that talk was that,

tfsesconted by the recruiting ser--"
geant, Miss Gladys Glendenning
drove to the union depot, and

g.there purchased one ticket to San
ft Francisco, where she is going to
3 'join the medical corps as a nurse,
. until such time as she can become

the wife of her sweetheart. Miss
Glendenning' former home was
in Ishpeming, Mich.
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A lion once invited a fox to vis-

it him in his cave1.

"I should be glad to call," safd
the fox, "but I have observed that
all the tracks are pointed towards
your door, and there are none
leading away."

"Pooh!" said fhe lion. "That
phenomenon may be,attributed to
the great esteem in which I am
held by my guests. I treat them
so well that when they leave they
walk backward for a long dis-

tance to show their respect for
me. You will (meet a most de-

lightful and distinguished com-

pany when you call."
"If you will give me the names

and addresses of a few of the sur-
vivors," answered the fox, "I will
call and see if their reports are
satisfactory. If so, I will accept
your invitation."

Moral: Avoid invitations to
wedding anniversaries and whist
parties.
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