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; IST CAVALRY
T

The horse show is over and from the
point of view of the spectators it was
a big suecess for not a man breathed
there with a soul so dead that he did
not believe that give his horse a chance
to get over that sore on his back he
could show up some of these pikors
in a way that would send them sout-

«Finply worth to their goal wagong
where they beIo'ligE i i

‘As every nutomobile owner feels that
under the hood of his car lurks a cer-
tain something which if known would
startle the mechanical world so every
good cavalryman feels that in his horsge
are certain qualities appreciated only
by himself and his horse.

“And wow, on the theoty that it is
best to keep the men oceupied lest they
bécome discontented and poison the
horses and hang the camp cooks a regi-
mental field day has been planned be-
fore the last hack has barked his shing
on thegtwo rail jump.

Wkile we are at it why not go right
through the menu. How about a water
day on the McAllen canal followed by
a county fair., A maseot exhibition
would bring forth a menagerie which
would extract a nickle from every con-
eave bellied Mexiean ehild north of the
Rio Grande and there is nothing like a
poultry show to induce contentment in
a large body of men. .

During the last month Corpus Christi
has become to the First Cavalry what
Paris is to the Brooklynite. Scarcely
a day passes in which the local stage
driver does not dump a fresh batch at
the door of the Nueces Hotel(Pronoun-
ced in old Castillian in the manuer of
a dinner party sneeze) to eat their
way through five days of freedom much
like so many wood ticks. Handsome
things these furloughers wearing a
motley collection of everyome. else’s
blue ribbon clothes and looking like
the window dummies of a Plattsburg
. haberdasher. There is one particularly
fine khaki blouse which has already
made the trip to and from Corpus
four times without ever getting nearer
to the camp than MeAllen. Some of
these show clothes will know all the
conductors along the line by their first
name before we return home,

A mile south of the city the long
suffering Texas Infantry lie in theiy
tents and look patiently under the
sides over a forty-foot bluff and out
across the Gulf. These brave lads will
stop at nothing in defense of their
native state, even the taking of sea
baths.

Two things will impress the McAl-
lenite deeply before he is in Corpus
three hours. One that it is a dry town.
The other is the eagerness of the aver-
age inhabitant to take the militiaman
from New York to his bosom. This is
very flattering until the taxi drivers
tells one confidentially that them Tex-
as guys aint no spenders and that the
only way to save the town from bank-
ruptey is to get some of them million-
aire guys from the north in here.
‘Whereupon the millionaire guy from the
north diseovers that he hasn’t even
enough to pay for the machine.

As the travelers return to recount
their strange adventures in the far east
over the camp fire they all agree on
one point. The camp of the 1st Caval-
ry is the most presentable between Mis-
sion’ and San Antonio. It is the only
camp where an attempt has been made
to carry improvements beyond the
limits of mere sanitation. Most of the
eéncampments give the impression that
after pitehing the tents and digging
the few essential trenches and ditches
the men had all lain down and remain-
ed in this horizontial position except
when rendered temporarily: vertical by
drill and mess calls.

The First Cavalry has recently been
the victim of a great misfortune. It
has been discovered by the souvenir
merchants. After three months of se-
clusion we now retirn from the shower
baths to be waylaid by gentlemen with
satchels' suspended by a strap from
their adams apples who offer for sale
banners with the inscription ¢‘Mexi-
can Border 1916’ with room beneath
for the insertion of three more dates.
‘Whether or not these dispensers believe
that we are going to drape our tents
like Dipk Stover’s sitting room or
whether they labor under the delusion
that a horse is something like a Ford
and that we are going to return home
with banners indieating all the points
visited tacked to their 1ibs we have
been unable to discover.

We thought ourselves securely hid-
den behind our giant palms but they
have proved useless against these keen
noged ferrets.

Among the recrnits who appeared in
our midst lately unannounced and un-
expected were Messrs William Canty
of North Carolina and Albert Lakeland
of Louisiana, gentlemen of the old
echool of fire eaters both. They were
guartered in the tent of Trooper Doe

canlon of K Troop.

In order to give the southern gentle-
men a bit of local color to make them
feel thoroughly at home Montgomery
blacked himself up like a Pullman por-
ter and with an army cot under his
arm entered the tent with the announ- |
cement that he had been quartered |
there,

Messrs, Canty of N. C. and Lakeland
of La. took after the old rag at the
gallop. They informed Monty that
when they joined the troop they were
under the impression that it had a
certain social standing, an impression
which they were rapidly overcoming.
Being sports as well as gentlemen of
the old school they agreed to take the
eolored person in with them and treat
him with all consideration in that they
would not eut his throat or knock him
Wwith a gun butt while he slept. He
must expeet no soeial recognition, how-
ever, and in return for the favors being
heaped upon him he should act ag
striker for the tent, shining shoes,
cleaning clothes and keeping the tent
in order.

At this point Monty who had been
sitting on the edge of his cot with his
bead in his hands crushed by the insults
to his people, remarked that it burt
him to sleep there as much as it did
them.

Personal violence was counteracted
by the appearance of Sergeant Beam-
ish with the announcement that the

nigger had been consigned to the 10th
Cavalry and was shuffied into the pink
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deck by mistake.

Morris Canty of N. C. and Lakeland
of La. have heen ecomposing a mnote to
their loyal congressman enquiring if
the Jim Crow law does not apply to
the National Guard, if not why not,
and why the hell is this anyway. B, 8,
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We have been reinforced by four
mounted orderlies from Squadron A,
so now we ask all Adjutants please not
to be too curt in dismissing a Head-
quarters orderly. You might uninten-
tionally give offense to Mr. Kinnicutt,
whe is aleading lawyer on lower Broad-
way. :

Rebinson Crusoe Wooster hag finished
his chest and now is considering ac-
cepting orders for hardwood trunks,
price three dollars, F. 0. B. McAllen.

Our corral just completed is the won-
der of the natives and also the quarter-
master, Where’d you get the lumber?

Hats off to Sergt. Kane, exquarter-
master detachment, who resigned his
job to beeome a private in the 23rd.
Kane said he wanted to see some real
soldiering if he was going to live in an
army camp all his life, We hope he
gets it.

Sergt. Walter Lee has completed the
furnishing of his ome room house and
stained it a handsome oak color. Guests
from Troop K are now a daily occur-
ance,

New Jersey papers please note that
Pyt. Whitlock, formerly of M. G. Co,,
7th, is definitely attached to Division
Headquarters.

Thé ribbon clerks of the Division
Camp Exchange are messing with us
now. It keeps Jack Harrowitz busy
turning down kind friends who try to
work him for a new O, D, blouse in
exchange for one that ‘‘looks perfectly
good but doesn’t quite fit.’’?

Sergt. Dougherty—pardon, first class
Sergeant Dougherty of the quartermas-
ter detachment—has found his calling.
He runs a little Headquarters store
where it’s worth your life to draw out
a’ shovel or a saw without a written
permit. Next week he’s going to stock
up with kerosene, Perhaps, s

Jack Butler and Harry Luedeke did
Corpus Christi last week. Their fur-
lough and their money ran out just
about the same time.

Mess Sergeant Mackesy has made
seven o’clock breakfast so popular that
there’s a line twenty deep waiting
every morning for the door’s to open.
Mac’s latest accomplishment is milk
toast,

Art Tiske is fetching the mail now-
days. We knQw those old motoreycles
of Leach’s would come in handy some
time.

Sergt. MacWilliams, acting chief
clerk of the Division and Pvt. Meakim

vogue at MeAllen, They discovered
that while some of the boys on post
looked gentle and harmless, appear-
ances oftimes deceive. And Dick Fitz
Simmons cut another noteh in his club.

Then of course G. O. No. 7 must be
enforeed and the M. P’s are the great-
est little enforcers on the Border, if
we do say it as shouldn’t. While the
boys encamped at MeAllen have had
the significance of the order firmly im-
pressed upon them by reason of a fow
strenuous sessions with General Court
Martial, the guardsmen visitors to
town wot not of the penalties against
looking upon the liquid when it is am-
ber.. As a result the M. P’s have had
more to do than to smile at the young
lady at the soda fountain,

Lieut, Col. Foster is an on-the-job
commanding officer of the Division po-
lice and makes his rounds with all the
thoroughmness of a metropolitan commis-
sioner. Fven Col. Bingham in his palm-
iest Manhattan days could teach our
Colonel nothing. And Lieut. Morgan
still continues to keep as his motto in
the management of the McAllen pre-
cinet, ‘‘Efficiency and Serviece.’” The
boys all try to live up to the precepts
of their two popular commanders,

Under Corporal Sidney Sands, this
branch has developed a real live de-
tective bureau. To hear the Corporal
talk and to glance over the claborate
filing-system would convince one that
some M, P’s out-Sherlock Holmes him-
self.

‘‘Raidemalls’’ last ‘‘case’’ was a
Missing Ingersoll and after four weeks
valiant sleuthing he unearthed the fact
that ‘‘some Mexican’’ had it. The only
thing the burean lacks is a Bertillion
measuring outfit. What a collection of
finger-prints the boys could compile!

Ralph M. Hegeman of Co. G, Tth Inf.,
who has been dubbed ‘‘Flagstaff’’ by
his facetious comrades, had an amusing
experience last week. At least, the
bunch thought it humorous. Ralph re-
fuses to be quoted on the subject..
There is an unwritten law that for
every stray horse picked up by an M,
P, and brought home to the rescue sta-
tion behind the Fire House, the owner
shall pay the sum of one dollar—to get
the “‘eaballo’’ out of hock as it were.
Saig simoleon goes to swell the mess
fund and the force has been living high
of late. Hegeman while out scouting
near the 7th camp, stumbled over ga
stray cow that appeared to be homeless
and friendless. Although a doughboy,

2000 McAllen Soldiers Will See

THE FALL OF A NATION

Columbia Theatre--Tomorrow and Tomorrow Night

The giant 42-centimetre guns

The 2000 girl patriots in uniform

The fight on the palace steps, and the heroic
rescue

The thousands of soldiers who get a chance
to fight

The dynamic love story, written by the man
who wrote “The Birth of a Nation”’

We operate our own lighting
Mus-
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This film will positively appear.
plant. Extra seats provided. Electric fans in the balcony.
ic by Victor Herbert.

DON'T MISS THIS STUPENDOUS SPECTACLE

Prices 50 and 75 cents
Columbia Theatre, McAllen - - Thursday October 12th
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Hegeman claims to be able to tell a
horse and a cow apart—when they are
together. Be that as it may, Ralph
could see no reason why the dollar rule
wouldn’t apply te cows as well as
horses so with a reassuring pat on the
docile ereatures head, he attempted to
lead her back to Headquarters where
a nice warm dinner and comfortable

have accepted their discharges to be-
come civilian elerks in the Division.

Dick Sattler has junked his yellow
glasses. They did their duty well. Ask
Dick about that week in San Antonio, |
at nobody’s expense.

f‘Sonny’’ Myers from the 7th, ehris-
tened Michel but who prefers the form-
er appelation because the girls all eall
him that back home, has become re-
signed to driving a Flivver for Uncle
m until Long Beach opens up next
mmer or until ‘‘Moose’’ Taylor
comes across with that sawbuck. “Son-
ny’’ claims he likes it here but we have
our doubts. Instead of improving his
idle hours, and they are all too many,
by studying Spanish, ‘‘Sonny’’is brush-
ing up on French verbs. We wonder
why!

Please, Mr. Rattler, send a man
around to interview Charlie Brown on
the subject of hopv he likes Texas army
life compared fo fighting in France.
Brown and Fred Scott and Sergt. Lewiy
were all members of the American Am-

jwarded him with no grateful gleam in

bulance, over in Flanders, and all three
of them happened into the U. S. ser-
viece by aceident. Lewis enlisted 101
drive a dispateh car through the Mexi-
can brush and that sort of hero stuff,
and Brown enlisted to show he wasn’t |
afraid to do it. Scott’s case was the!
most peculiar, Hg had been an ““in- |
active member’’ of Squadron A while |
serving the French Government, and
had returned to New York on a fur-
lough when the Squadron was called
out, When he gets his discharge from
the U. 8. he will have to take up his
furlough from the French army and
go baek to Paris. But he says he won’t
mind that. Perhaps he prefers Paris
to Texas.

Rutherfurd Lawrence came all the
way from New York at his own ex-
pense to attach himself to Division
Headquarters as Barney Oldfield the
2nd. ‘‘Ruddie,”’ under the eircum-
stances, claims a great affection for |
McAllen’s palms. It’s either that or
admit he’s a goat. But we really be-
lieve ‘‘Ruddie’’ is honest about it.
Honest! We welcome Chauncey De-
pew back to our numbers. Like his
famous namesake, Chauncey presides
over the board. Instead of a dress
suit, he affects a charming undershirt
costume when he passes out the morn-
ing oats.

Bache Brown of the Squadron A ag-
gregation is getting ready to return to
New York, just as this is written. Will
he get there? We don’t know,

Writing for The Rattler has its
troubles. Last week we mentioned one
man in the detachment and he came
around and borrowed a dollar. Never
again, say we. From now on the sig-
nature on this column will be—Anony-
mous,

McALLEN MILITARY POLICE

For the last few weeks life on the
force has been lifted from the hum-
drum plane of beat pounding and idle
club swinging for the spice of variety
has been injected. First there was
Prontier and Field Day; most pleasant
interlude in the Day’s work.There was
a lot to see and a great deal to enjoy
and the boys with the shillalahs are
nothing loath when a good time offers.
That Saturday morning and afternoon
was an agreeable vacation but evening
brought a little work and much excite-
ment as was to be expected with the
town full of visitors. However, the
M, P. detachment were equal to their
jobs and nothing more serious offered
than a few ¢‘jams’’ with the boys from
Pharr who had an idea that the an-
eient order prohibiting the N. Y. force

from using their nightsticks was in

bed would await her. But Bossy re-

her large brown eyes, In fact, the bo-
vine refused to leave the succulent
grass where she had browsed contented-
ly. With visions of cream for his cof-
fee, Ralph edged to the rear of the
lady and started to shove, which was no
gentlemanly thing te doe under the eir-
cumstances, She balked and raising her
head, emitted such a mournful moo
that No. I at the 7th called out the

Be Sanitary, Keep Clean
Eureka Laundry
. CORPUS CHRISTI, TEXAS

Branch office next to Division camp Exchange.
Bundles left at office can be called for in three days.

Allen Archer, Agt. McAllen, Texas

guard.

Just ag Hegeman seized the rope
and began to tug with awakened deter-
mination the owner of the cow strolled
out of Vela’s and onto the seene and
strolled off again, the ecow gently amb-
ling along behind. “‘Much obliged for |
amusing her while I got my drink, son-
ny,”” he called back over his shoulder.
hout of laughter arose from an in-
terested little group on the other side
of the 7th’s lines. M., P. Hegeman dis-
covered urgent business at the other
end of his beat.

Speaking abount the mess, as we were
a few paragraphs above, the detach-
ment of late has been feeding on quail
on toast, not through the munificenc of
lost-horse owners bhut through the
marksmanship of some of the boys who
own shot guns, We refrain from men-
tioning their names because we would-
n’t be too sure that the Texas game
laws haven’t anything to say on the
subject of quail. Not that the M. P’s
would violate any of the laws of the
land but we’ll wait until next week
before publishing the names of the
Nimrods and in the interim we’ll read
up on the code of the Hunt,

Sergt. O’Brien, who has been con-
fined to the hospital for the last ten
days by an attack of dengue fever, is
reported convalescing rapidly. We all
hope that the popular Sergeant will
soon be back in our midst. The bays
have missed his genial presence,

Military Policeman Jordan of the
Ist Cavalry spends his spare hours in
teaching the doughboys (footmen, he
calls them) the difference between a
horse and a hack. Jordan’s horse is a
Horse—most others are haecks, Live
and learn, say we.

Francis Thorne from the T7th still
gogs about his peaceful way, undispos-
ed towards all who would make trouble
and predching ‘‘ gentleness’’ to all who
would disturb the peace on his beat.
Mistaking his kindly smile for a paci-
fist’s simper, a visitor from Pharr, who
had loaded him%elf to the gunwales
(undoubtedly before he entered Me-
Allen) attempted to tweak Thorne’s
nose, When the visitor woke up he was
a visitor ne longer for he reposed in
the guard house of his own ecamp, But
such occurences are by no means rare.
It’s ]l in the afterncon’s afternoon,
as Fitz would say.

Sergt. Mike Brady objected — most
strenuously to our little anecdote about
himself in last week’s Rattler, The
Sergeant wants it made very plain that
he does not boast a brogue and that
when we attributed to him the follow-
ing speech: ‘‘Will ye come along peace
able now?’’—we were in error. It
should have read, ““Will you take it
now or wait until I haul you down by
the hospital?’’ Knowing Mike as well
as we do we cheerfully make this re-
traction. So strong is our esteem that
we’d retract anything he said—and do
it in a helluva hurry too.

The boys have become so interested
in their new work that they are taking
out a subseription to ‘‘The Police Ga«
zette.”” Now they will become very
technical or extremely ‘‘couniry-club’?
—ag Fitz would say.

THE KNAVE OF CLUBS.

,
Welch's
The National Drink

ELCH’S is healthful. It’s a natural tonic. It

is not a manufactured drink, not a make
believe, but one of Nature’s inimitable products
pure and wholesome. The Welch Process is
clean and quick and gives you the unchanged
juice of premium price New York State Con-

cords.

T canteens and soda fountains in-
sist on Welch’s.

HE individual “Junior”

bottle sells for ten cents.
Add water, plain or charg-
ed, for a long drink.

I!
Welch's

e National Dni

SEE THAT IT IS COLD.

THE WELCH GRAPE JUICE COMPANY,
Westfield N. Y.
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