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~ News Sent in by Our Division Units
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D' €0 d service, and superiority in generalship ‘ Cortland Park, because it was mustered l command of the detachment and Sef-
s can say that it is far distant?—when | Officers now in the Engineer camp (in the field, for this time his coup is|in at that place, Will it be Whitman | geant Andrew W. Nixon was next in
Carjyle defines genius as the capacity | the order is'given to cross the sullen have this week had the big pyramidal | undeniably excellent, and it was so|or Van Cortland? Oh, but list to the | command.Sergeant Irving M. L. John-
of taking infinite pains. If you sul.|waters that le\v between us and owr | tents replaced by tropical A tents,{skillfully worked out that the whole | words of the wise ones and you will | son had charge of the litter bearer de-
seribe to the truth of this definition— trouhlesumq neighbors, the 7th N. Y.|which are much more convenient, sight- | regiment, with the exception of a few | not care whether it be Whitman or | tachment. z
and who is there to gainsay the worthy Infantry will lead the way and though | ly and comfartable. officers who know the details of this | Van Cortland, for really the place makeg The 2nd, 3rd, 7th, 12th, 14th, 23xd,
Scot !—then you must concede that the | it carry Jts'hon}esxc_kness onto many The canteen has been moved from |story, still jabbered aimlessly and | little difference. General Rumor cares | 71st and 74th regiments were looked
7th Infantry possesses in a large meas- | battlefields, it will fight none the less | the two tents in the middle of the road blindly about a false but attractive | not which place is appointed, Credit | after by his detachment.
ure the quality of genius for the pains | courageously and will do its share to|into a regular place—former B, Co.’s report for a week. to you, General, all eredit to you. You| ' Nothing new has been heard about
that they have taken, cheerfully and|Dbring the dreaded conflict to a speedy | moss shack—where ice eream tables,| Who wouldn’t have been caught?|are a snake that winds in and around going home but the boys keep amused
and victorious conelusion, so that it ete. are provided. Sixteen ecabaret|Who wouldn't have fallen for the gag! | thousands of dusty brown streets, you | with new (?) rumors every day. As

girls have been ordered from the White | If the Quartermaster Captain ofs your [are the hot wind that fevers thousands | mn the other outfits ‘“do you know
what I heard?’’ is a by-word in the

7TH INFANTRY. 5 But if there comes a day—and who ! is a member.

uncomplainingly, have been indeed in-
finite in number and variety. miay sooner return to the dearly loved
After doing more than its share of | home. It will follow its leaders un- | Light District, and it is even money | regiment goes away on business, what | of brown hrows. R.W. P,
ditch-digging, road building and other ﬁ\ltermgly and intelligently, V\'lt']'l Do | whether they will mitigate or add to{more natural than that he should be Seeond Ambulance Company. Sergeant
utilitarian tasks appertaining to the | Word of reproach or regret. It will do|um horrors of war. going to Camp Whitman or to Van 23RD INFANTRY Harry H. Gunn has been voted ‘‘Chief
military community at Jarge the 7th[its full duty both bravely and wisely. e Cortland in order to lay out a camp-| An interesting event took place in| Rumor Peddler.”” He has a brand new
assiduously applied itself to the con.| Yes, the 7th is homesick and wants 2ND FIELD ARTILLERY site for your regiment's returning?|the mess shelter of Company G., Brook- | one every day. &
struction of its own mess-shacks, show- tor £0 hou_le. The scouts of the Second Field have{ Who wouldn’t believe it? And who lyn City Guard, 23rd N, Y.dnfantrv at| Private Walter E. Hinnard is learn-
er-baths, and other necessary struc- The regiment’s famous motto ‘‘Pro | heen undergoing some strenuous exer-| wouldn’t argue manfully and = with | Pharr, Texas, on the evening of Sep-|ing new wrinkles about mules every
tures. The Great Hike oceurred be-| Patria et GIO):uL” is more thgm an | cise of late and have covered many|much acrimony over such an important | tember 13th., when Major John R. Saw- | day. The other day while groomin'g
tween times and on the record made | empty, euphupxous Plll‘ﬂs’(‘.——lt is the| miles of Texas in their work. Both point as whether it was Whitman or|yer, former Captain of the company, one mule the other mule ate the tail
during those ten eventful days the living, hrea@hmg profegsmu of faith | battalions have been laying out artil-| Van Cortland? How mauny, wmany rea- | was tendered a dinner and presented | off of his O. D. shirt. It is a good way . :
Grey Jackets are willing to stand.|Of every officer and enlisted man who lery plans and plots and making maps | sons there are which prove beyond a|with a diamond ring by the members | to keep a mule quiet and contented but TRi 1=
conies éxpensive at $2.38 per shirt.

‘What field work, combat exercises and
maneuvering that have been done,
were performed with that fire ana
spirit of dogged determination that has
~always characterized the regiment.

The charge has been made in certain

" quarters that the 7th wants to go home

so badly that it can think or talk of
little else. Without questioning or im-
pugning the motives of those who de-
seribe the men in the 7th as ‘‘home-
sick bluestotkings’’ let us dispassion-
ately consider the indictment. Per
haps we might win grudging praise
from these crities by hotly denying the
base insinuation but that would be sub-
reption, pure and simple. Is the 7th
homesick? Does it want to get back
home as soon as possible? The an-
swer to both of these questions is
‘‘yes’’ and we state the affirmative
botk emphatically and proudly. The
7th wants to return to its armory. It
pleads guilty to the indictment of
‘“homesickness’’ on all counts. You
gentlemen in high authority, to whom
we have sworn faithful obedience,
shoeked though you may be at the dis-
elosure of sueh an ‘‘unsoldierly’’ trait,
must at least admit that frankness is
also a militant virtue. Every man in
the 7th is honest in his nostalgia and
neither needs or wishes to assume a
false air of braggadocio to cover the
fateful fact that ‘‘New York would
sure look good to him.’’

We wouldn’t give a Villa peso for
the soldier who is never homesick and
who boasts of the absence of frequent
tugs at his heartstrings during the
weary hours in camp and on the field.
The man who loudly proclaims that
he doesn’t want to go home must in-
deed be lacking either in the finer sen
sibilities or in a home to which one
might naturally long to return. Say
what you like about the Grey Jackets,
but never say that they are not long-
ing for the home and friends they left
behind when they answered their
country’s call. And do you think, Mr,
High Officer, that they are any the
less true and faithful nephews of

proudly bears the name of American
Citizen and member of the 7th N, Y.
Infantry. It is the succinetly stated his-
tory of the Seventh’s noble past as well
as the promise of a glorious future.
We are happy in the knowledge that
no regiment could do more to uphold
the reputation of the National Guard
of the United States and make it more
worthy to be considered a part of the
country’s first line of defense.
HiTiYs

4TH AMBULANCE CO.

After reading the last two issues of
The Rattler, the 4th Ambulance Co., ot
Syracuse, has by unanimous consent
adopted the following as their designa-
tion:  ‘‘The Mellin’s Food Baby—Ad-
vertised by its saving friends!’*

22ND ENGINEERS.

Cempany C, Lieut. Palmer commnad-
ing, retvrned this week from La
Gloria, where they installed a gasoline
driven . pump, and galvanized iron
water tank, and repaired the windmill
and put it in commission again. The
return journey was made in one single
night march, the distance being twenty
one miles. The start was made at 6 p.
mi, and only one rest was made, at Mis-
sion. The company arrived in camp
at 2 a. m. in perfect condition and
everyone happy.

Company A, Capt, Ross commanding,
returned this week from the ‘‘hike-
way '’ ‘north from Mission, having been
away nearly a week repairing roads,
bridges and culverts. Camp was moved
every day, and pioneer work carried
on each side of eamp. The trip was
perfeet, and the company came back
well and happy.

Lient. Barbour got a nasty fall from
a horse last week, and has his right
knee dislocated. It is recovering
rapidly, thanks to Doe Goldstein and
continuous ice packs, but even at that
it can’t keep up with a marathon in
profanity he has been doing since the
fall. It is an epic¢ in prophylactic hex-
ameter. He will start the end of the

of the country all about MeAllen, from {doubt that the demoblization camyp | in honor of his promotion.

Edinburg to Hidalgo, which is the work
preparatery to the entrance of artillery
into an enemy territory. The drills
have been continuous for the past week
and now every square foot of ground
from Edinburg to Mission, from Mis-
sion to Hidalgo has been plotted out,
with sereens for batteries, sketehes of
roads, watering places, firing positions,
placement of observation and signal
towers all mapped, accurately detailing
every vantage of ground, and showing
definitely that the territory could be
casily used for artillery purposes in
covering infantry along the Rio Grande.
From a point South-west of the camp
and south of Sharyland, a distance of
some three miles along the river could
be covered by artillery fire, and with
a brigade, thousands of men, infantry
and cavalry could be protected while
advancing upon a Mexican position on
or near the Rio Grande in this section.
Under Major Dewitt C. Weld, lately
made commander of the first battalion
and his adjutant Lieutenant John D.
Butt, Battalion sergeant-major Walter
A. Stever and his men scoured the coun-
try-side to make these plans, His
scouts are: Scont sergeant Clement
Kreuder, Signal Corporal John Korten,
Corporals Charles Taylor, Frank Taylor
Harold Koster, Privates James Barclay,
James Hartingen, and William Bush-
nell. Major James Richardson and his
adjutant Captain Robert W. Marshall,
led his men on the same quest. They
are Sergeant Major Hoeman, Signal
Corporal Edward J. MeGrath, range
finder Frank Criis, Seout Corporals
Clarence Boyee, Thomas Hand, Ser-
geant Hans Paeprer and Privates Frank
Bolzner, Harold Berman, Budd Howe,
and Signal private Frederick Eberle,

General Rumor still lives and
laughs, and at the present time he is
laughing very heartily at the boys of
the 2nd Field. Incidentally his mis
chief making includes this time a Jittle
piece of pleasure at the expense of
a certain battery commander, who, in-
nocently enough, walked right straight

must—simply must—be Whitman! Ana
ek, how many argnments there are to
prove that Van Cortland Park must—
simply must—be the place for that
erowning feature of this cactus cut-
ting raid into Texas. Of course those
mighty, philosophical gentlemen who
talk so quietly and impressively with
the dark wisdom of ages in their
tongues, are always on hand to- quell
the excitement of the arguments by
reminding their brothers that it really
makes but little difference whieh camp
i8 selected as long as there is one se-
leeted. Yet meanwhile in the day-
time, when the sun blazes angrily away
and at night when the moon smiles
sweetly down little groups of peeked
hats nod energetically at each other to
a tune which might be called ““Demob-
lization;"’ or, “*So You're Going Home
to Stay,’’ and the departure of Quart-
ermaster Captain Louis. Kuntz for
either Whitman or Van Cortland al-
ways forms an important theme for
such deliberations.

Now, when the Captain left MeAllen,
it so happened that he was in a great
hurry. Captain Kuntz is always in a
hurry, apparently, and that may ac-
count for the tremendous amount ot
improvement in the way of regimental
storage accommodation that has taken
place within the past few weeks. But
on this day he was in an exceptionally
great hurry, (Not so terribly strange
after all, considering the fact that he
was leaving Texas.) And at the sta.
tion he met a friend, a very old friend,
in' the person of Capt. Wilbur T.
Wright, who, it so happened, was just

returning from a 30-day furlough.

¢ Where are you going, Louis?’’ ask-
ed Capt. Wright.

Now that question is quite important
to the weifare of this yarn and must
be dwelt upon to some extent. Where
was. Capt. Kuntz going? Being in a
great, great hurry, he might have been
tempted {0 answer with a mere
‘“Home.'' Or he might have said ““To
Whitman; '’ or he might have said ‘‘To

Van Cortland Park;’’ or he might have

Col. Norton, 23rd Infy.

First Lieutenant Penton: acted as
in a few well chosen
words told the objeet of the gathering.
He spoke very highly of the new Ma-
jor, how he had through thirty years
of association found him a tried and

Colonel Norton spoke briefly telling
what great pleasure it gave him in
r(-(~mmueu<fing Major Sawyer for pro-
motion also announcing
Penton would he made Captain
Lieut. Boy¢e would be 1st Lieut. this
being in line with the poliey laid down
by him of raicing the officers from the
company itself where their work war-
ranted promotion.

Lance Corporal Bernard T. Flannery
who when with the ecompany is in charge
of tent nine has heen detailed for duty
at Division Headquarters. i

The men miss their Corporal who has
been dubbed ‘‘Rabbi’’ by the men in
the company. ;

Lanee Corporal “Doc’’ Cameron is

|now in charge of tent 9. Private (1st

class) Stewart Brown is also detajled
to Headquarters and his smiling face,
is missed by all. E. lf s

ENGINEERS REPEL NIGHT
ATTACK,

¥ A

~ !

In the field to the ‘west of the En-
gineer camp a line of complete fire
trenches have been dug and proteeted
in_front by barb wire entanglemgnts
and flares. These flares were arranged
to be set off by trigger wires across
the front of the field of fire, eitlier
by coming in eontact with the wires
or by cutting them.

Last Wednesday night the enemy
encountered the wires and the flares
going off revealed an advancing party
making an- endeavor to cut the en-
tanglements, The men in the trenches
quickly opened fire and star bombs
were shot,up, which made the field
of fire light as day. These bombs are
shot from pieces of four- and six-imch
pipe, planted in the ground at proper
angles. They explode in the air and
burn a strong white. light, whieh is
auspended by two small parachutes,

Major General O'Ryan and staff
witnessed the exhibition from behind
the firing line. Y

Capt. Lane, Adjutant 2nd Battalion!
commanded the attacking party, and
Capt. Robinson, topographical officer
commanded the trench party.

FROM THE MESS SERGEANTS
! MANUAL e

>

With Apologies.

The presentation speech  was made

gnele Sam because of this vearning?
be boys sineerely feel that they have | week on a fifteen-day leave to visit|into the jaws of that aged but spright- | said <‘On Furlough;’’ or it might eventyy the Ohaplai 30 3 H
ot b .~ $ A : ain, Dr. Cadman who ex- 2 .
dolle their duty and now await with | the large wriningroperations iw ‘Arizona|ly old gentlemsn, the General. Yes, the Zg that he could have been so brief as{tolled. the mnans g’ood ‘t]ualiﬁes of Ju“’.!?hm‘%le };" c(;f ;g&:w ';:t 2 S
to pass hi¥ old, old friend with a Pured¥e rojmies otic ?n"mi‘li‘r!'v-‘ec"&l'-xﬁjnﬂ/‘r' 4 aav}(;;ﬁ?-ngsq IO’M- o, o d G ‘
o st A ) ]

frank and honest eagerness the expect- | in company with the American Insti- eneral is most certainly alive afd ac+
ed order to entrain for ‘‘Home.’’ tute of Mining Engineers of which he That’s been censored of ptomaing; '
company the results to be achieved by Just a hogsheaﬂ‘ full of water, i

hard and faithful work. | With some broken hardtack, too

Major Sawyer then thanked the men | phan vou boil it all together, i
in a few words being too pvercome by And behold—Hidalge stew. !
emotion to say much. | -

The other speakers of the evening | 14 was New Year's on the Border,
were Major Kevin and Major Blanton. And the camp was glad and gay;

The appointment of Major Sawyer Having ice cream soda parties i
gives Co. G., the honor of having two On MeAllen’s gay white way.
former Captains promoted to Fiéld Of- Each héart beat strong with plt;asure,
ficers as Major Blanton now senior And hopes soared high and bright
;“f‘jm'fplt';‘cwlml Major Sawyer as Cap- That turkey dinners would be served
a/in o he Company. o, % N ear’s night,

The old B. C. G. spirit was very mueh Sraitipe ad NewiL ol 5k
in evidence all through the evening,|p.. the 0ld mess sergeant pondereq
the remarks ](xt‘ each speaker ll.\leiug' As he checked his ration list, 3
sreeted by the old familiar yell of : i%
of detail. The explanation would most ﬁurrah, H\lrri\h, Hunrah.ntiger, Tah-rah | Am]xhi:‘:?lf;i l:ge‘?‘f;l;:l:hﬂu}tﬁ:‘iﬂ 4
certainly have taken more than a mir- {0y B (. G. 23. Sis-boom-bah ’.“_f o SDETEC PO Y
ute, mare than fifteen minutes in tact T') b « ¢ We've got to put up some surprise—
i - g S \ he guests included Colonel Norton, We’ve got to knock them dead,
|

and simple auswer ‘‘On  business.”’ | ggwyer, pointing out to the men of the
But the mind works quickly, very

e e ! quickly-—sometimes.
{

gﬁ’ Here was the Captain’s old friend

| tive, and rightly claims seniority of
!

asking him where he was going, and
here was the Captain bustling his
| trunks on board the Santa Fe with one
| minute to spare. One minute is not an
| extensive period of time, particularly
| when a man in order to be truthful, has
| of necessity to make a long explana-
! tion.

; It seems that Capt Kuntz, who is a
New York builder, had some business
difficulties that required his immediate
attention—a deal on a house or some-
thing of that sort, something that
could not be explained without a lot

had the Captain been able to take the Major Blanton, Major Addis Maio A ] 3
5 ” - A Maj , Major Addison, Major Today is vy New Year,’’
time to aequaint his 0141‘: old friead Sawyer, Major Kevin, Dr. Cadmau- and °‘T‘-]e Oldn:)“egs Aalit s;m.

with the truth, But, of course, he|pient. Tong, AdSutant oL the. Seeont That. Sight ey i o

didn’t have the time and had o an-|Rattalion. aleo a former G. man, and all
= o s i ST 4 VIS g homes
T Posh wer ‘that fmportent question as briefiy o g p o ARG N X
‘L'lbn;slies M Mo.‘l' Ll A Y | men \.\ho had luf(u. members of (. 5 G. ~To answer country’s need,
Josstigs| \f i ) s holetaat and had been transferred to other com-|y:, .9 up expectant in the street
e v S o a pevehologie: N st 1 1
Now another clement, a peychologica panies. Ww. To follow. masdiianll’s Jead.

er to that Now that the big hike is “over,

element, crept into the a
‘ question. Where was Captain ‘l\un_w. the boys of Co. A., are becoming onee AnQ s Hhoy renchbdithe ot g
going? His dear old friend, Captain customed e daily routine.l a2 A g h g place,
RO more aceustomed to the daily re | With gladness in their eyes
| Wright wanted to know, no one else|f camp life and the familiar voice of {pya’ arme spi # reipmed A
| eonld have any answer at all, more thau | ral R $IRE ¢ ino] my BPIrit reigned suprémes
'l'l \ 5 Kod ok ind ]’ ikl General Rumor’’ is once more ring They got their great surprise

ikely, And the mind works quickly, |ine i S o Ay ant | ; 2 2 56
, oLy o e T | ¥ ing in our ears and giving us abundant | pg. o they filed baek, one by ane
|

oh how quickly,—sometimes. Captain | material for one, *‘Rumor. Book in " .
TR sidered. i To eat their h nek,
Kuntz considered, in that flashing mo-| which we are ahout to make our 999, The \\-elllént;::: v\)r)i’t"l})lellfemticlk, i
ment, considered something else, prob-|g7g entry. Ohkas thgv b]eqze] the‘}e clnel:j
o 2 p give & a o ate - v . . S it CRL
ably, He couldn’t J‘:‘ an adequate But coming baek to the hike, we, | paay Tomaut take just once \\‘lirthuz;e %
answer telling the truth but be had to | (Cp. A.) were certainly there as the gianan: bebind the kercens
say something. Cdptain  Wright was saying goes, the boys went through the Diu]ﬁthev el d'ilmeré
{ his old friend. The two had exchanged hardships of the daily marches as if |ys. v &
ma any s, and repartee of s ; o o (Like H——, twas tea and beans,
many, mamny quips, and repartec of althey were strolling arm in arm with fe e s
Junior sort had made their meetings | their sweetheart along Bedford Ave. don  Case,
pleasant. ’In fact, (-';’ll'tf““ “‘“ff“f had | anq the spirit of Co. A handed down o
.“put over’” quite a few since the com-| o us by our veterans prevailed, from |
ing to Texas and their friendship had | the time *<The Gt'm'!':\}l)" waa -blown . CHEER UP NOi.;ES {
been brightened with stinging flashes | yntil Taps sounded, and the result was, | Lt 18 estimated that 1,214,167 nails

Ask Your Commissary for

New Post Toasties

These delicious new flakes, with their wonderful, true corn
flavor, afford a delightful change from regular rations---a splendid
food for hot border weather.

Put,up in moisture and ‘insect-proof, wax-sealed cartons,
New Post Toasties are smacking good eaten direct from the
package~-usually served with cream or milk

of wit, the hammers with which good | the wnsurpassed recotd of mot losing a | Were driven in. the mew messshacks,
friends weld their friendship tighter. [ man through the entire wibreh. ware-houses and officers quarters -in 1
Captain Kuntz’s business trouble would | Who was the fellow in the 5th squad | MeAllen last week. Looks as if some-
have made a dry subject for an who left his pack behind at the first b?:‘l‘ dmtl: 't expect to go hame for a
while yet!

The fact that Captain Wright resting place on the mareh to Edinburg
all the way" back to Texi Now all you fellows need not point in
thirty-day furlough was much. more in-| fhe direction of MeGuigan,
terestir {\lul the fact that Captain Pvt. Jim ‘‘Baldy’’ Mason, the cham-
Kuntz was just starting East when his | nion letter writer of the Co., was re- You o Eae :
friend arrived West was indeed inter- | eently seen in very pensive mood, by 4‘"‘"‘(,"" sti ‘%’r‘,“? your, second helping
esting. Iurther, perhaps Captain Kuitz | hig bunky, Pvt. Mullady during a brief | o g ned 11]119 ; and prunes with-
believed that Captain Wright would | halt on the march to Rdinburg, ¢ Mull’ out robibing the Govermment.
have preferred to stay in New York being of the inquisitive kind inquired
to coming baek—particularly when it avhy the silence Jim? ‘‘the reply was
had began to look as though the whole | this. I've been doing a little figuring
division would be home soon. Tom, and I've found out that I am
‘“‘Where are you going, Loms..’” being paid by the Government, sixty
‘‘Going to lay out a ecamp for de-|cents per day and I write on an aver-
mobilization’’ was the Captain’s ans- age of 40 letters per diem, now 40 two
wer, and he jumped aboard the Xast- | cent stamps figures eighty cents, that
bound, trunks and all, and sailed away | s twenty cents over my daily wages,
leaving a puzzled friend behind. what I want to know is ¢‘where do I
Ah! Were you there, old General Ru- | gome in to get rich? R.' McG.
mor? Did you hear the Captain’s ans- s SRt e
wer? Ah, yes! You were there. Yon 2ND AMBULANCE CO.
overheard what he said. He was going| The Second Ambulance Company is| G ¥ 3
to lay out a camp for demobilization. | again, together at their headéuar)wrs th:‘hlﬁgdse:‘;l] right, Mt" Hl;"”' But when .
How interesting it must have been for|{in Pharr. ek ne ggy;r:na er. i.nmlds us th%c
you to hear it, General. The detachment at Edinburg  was|ja pim lzntyit a“s.:m’;]vg to us, don’t
So now it can be sworn to that the | duty at Edinburg for the past two [y m_P Pull & lhs er. The hos-
Captain’s trunks Jeie marked “Gre@l‘lt-. weeks has returned and the three am-|F oS 21 Shough 8s it.de;
haven’’ which is the station you get off | bulances detailed with the 3rd, 23rd o A T T Y
at when you go to Whitman. Now it |gnd 74th Infantry have all returned, Wesdtg'i;ryf(et;igii]zg)ug%amt??mg fror’n
can be sworn to that the 1-ch'meri§ will | The detachment at REdinburb was el & + Lass, {riend, all's
demobilize as soon as Captain Kuntz|highly commended by General of Divi- 41y Sl i
returns. Now it ean be ,-ul\-orn to that siokn ;ﬁ'ievrs. 4 : ve%?x&?ﬁ]ﬁ thzha:il:i Y?i:,elnfi(lxe. But
the regiment will demobilize at Van{ Lieut, Alfred F. Cassebeer was in e suré»—iond:nl oxgli\zzwoul& g (

On account of the increased cost of
living, the ration allowance for the
month ‘has been inereased from ‘28
cents to 29.37 cents per man per day.

¥

‘‘GIVEME SILVER,’

Remember the first time yon bal-
anced a silver cart wheel in your palm
and felt like a diseus thrower? Well,
you’re getting used to silver money
now, and probably you like it;

Mr. R. K. Horn, cashier of the First o
State Bank of MeAllen says that many
men actually ask for silver money in
preference to paper. ‘Tt doesn’t sweat
up and stick together,”’ they explain,
“‘ar’td besides, you know You’'ve got
it




