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This is the allowance for the five years. 
Many men of saving abilities do not use 
all of this allowance. What the3r do not 
use of it they get in money at the' end 
of their term of service.

Near your term of expiration of ser
vice all accounts will be settled by your 
company commander, and on the last 
day you will receive your discharge and 
transportation to where you enlisted. It 
you are in a southern country and com
ing from the north, you will receive in 
money your fare and commutation of ra
tions for whatever distance it may be, or 
vice versa.

There are four kinds of discharges, 
vie: Excellent, very.good, fair, and what 
is railed a bobtail—that is, the bottom 
part is cut off', which means no eharac- 
ter. A man cannot re-enlist on such a 
discharge, as it is given only to those 
who are of no interest to the service and 
are not wanted back again. Sometimes 
they find their way in the service again 
by entering another regiment or a differ
ent branch of the service by giving an
other name. If found out they are dis
charged, except in rare cases, where a 
man does exceedingly well and shall

prove himself worthy of being kept in 
the service of the U. S A.

It was not my intention to write as 
1 mg an article as I have done, but owing 
to the pressure brought to bear on me 
from many friends here at the A. & M. 
C., I continued it.

I could say much more on the good 
and bad points of army life, but I think 
I have given an outline sufficient to in
struct those intending to enter the army 
and instructive to your readers.

Perhaps I could say much more and 
give more details, but as I had to trust 
to my memory for the most of this ar
ticle, with the exception of pay and 
clothing accounts, I feel I have done my 
duty.

I will now conclude “Life in the U. S. 
Army,” and thanking my many friends 
and readers for their kind comments on 
my article, I am, respectfully yours,

Skrgt. Wm. Fenley.

R Caayon’s Autobiography.

“ I am only an old and decrepit cray
on lodged on the rafter of a country 
school house, but if you wish I will tell 
you my tale of woe.

Though I am a native of America my 
name is Crayon, because my ancestors 
came from the island of Crete.

I was reared in a New England town 
bur came to Texas at an early age. You 
know Texas was quite a new territory 
then, and all fortune seekers journeyed 
west. My life was sunshine for a time, 
but soon there arose a cloud which was 
to eclipse my happiness. The good old 
pedagogue took me from my home to ex-


