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WHEREIN WE TALK

ABOUT OURSELVES

When a small eommittee of three
men got together ten weeks ago and

| suggested that the New York Division

start a newspaper, the first ones they

\ ftalked with said, ‘“Go ahead. When
‘does the first issue appear—next Mon-

dayf®’’

Which shows that some people don’t
realize how hard journalism on the Bor-
der may be.

The first issue of The Rattler did not
appear that Monday, tor for four Mon-
days following. But when it did ap-
pear, The Rattler was ready to take its
place as an enterprising and flourish-
ing little newspaper, with real news
and a eartoon on its front page, with

 Managing Editor :
W. Ward, Asst. Chief of Staff

real editorials and comie sayings, and
real advertisements.

Would you undertake to publish a
newspaper here on the Texas border?
Jonsider the probl the editors and
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spects of our sheltered life at home.

less tissue,
- We substitute health, stamina and gallantry.

natural character.

e You ha
- but the dis

tails.
‘of unrest. Nearly all of us want

\gs but make the work harder.

ing tyrants and his comrades who follow out orders faithfully and un-

1 iningly are '‘hoobs.”” The quicker the slacker is effectively | ate personal needs,
5 own tent-mates and convinced of the error of his fool-| i holi e
futile whinings, the better it will be for the service. The [ first its printing bill of £300 for the

N. . is no place for slackers and whiners, i
we, wish to state that we believe in the man who ad ! i
,‘“When the deuce are we going home?” For the most | el d f{{i;‘;‘néﬁ:‘ tﬁ?’“ﬁ?&af“ﬂx&"ﬁ?ﬁé
pari-he-is a loyal soldier and a necessary member of society. Of g keep a balance in the bauk, to be

31 he wi know when we are going home. We all do. But he | sure, because the editors have worries

arder he works, the better the service will become,

2 we will be back at our own firesides, :
ot doing our bit,”’ some with a cheerful smile and | profits, ‘they come Iater. It is prob-

ht hes
i 'ﬁki’

that the

me

~then all

niry which we serve,
‘We may

true sense of the word.

he Mexican Border has done much more than
increase the efficiency of regimental and higher
It has done much more than to demonstrate the un-
f our government to promptly and adequately supply
1 ice here has produced a new point of view to
us young men who are now part of the army,
or this point of view to shape itself. The new
interesting and exciting, then unsatisfactory as the
L active service faded, became habit. It caused the
thinking to think, and to compare one life with the other, the old
~with the new. The questions soldiers ask, the contments they make,
‘the matter they write, indicate that they have become eritical of some

hey have learned, these men from all walks of life and all classes
of society, that the things that count are not the artificialities of life,
e not the conventionalities, which in some places have come to
tute life itself. They know now how strong and vigorous a
s may become on the simple food of the camp. How his eharacter
35 strengthened by self denial in eating and drinking. How his pa-
ience is developed by the diseipline of the mareh, his disposition and
‘generosity improved by the censorship of company sentiment.
- Few men realize the extent to which the human point of view is
by the stomach and what enters it—and does not enter it.
ilosopher once said: ‘‘Rich diet hinders the gallantry of the
nother said: ‘‘He that hath a crust, has a creed.’

- Not only do our museunlar tissnes undergo a biological chan ut
; Notionly [t g g change, b ing proof,”’ but the grasping hand of

dn the past three months to cause us to stop and compare our spirit | thre
‘a8 a nation as indicated by the experiences of some of our men at the ﬁ‘;’;’;“osl"‘"‘eo ”‘lﬂ:é ":g;’lﬂ";}f h;f 7
‘thands of their employers, with the patriotic exaltation of wonderful o imger’;oz';”v. S moer

~ The truth is we need a full generation of time to prepare to defend lishe
~our form of government and its institutions, and the biggest work has| DY the New York Division, and bears

st 5 L b 1 S thedac g the personal approval of Major Gen:
no relation to guns and ammunition, but rather to the deve OpmeENt oI | orq1 "O'Ryan, It is edited by an ae-

; THE SLACKER.
*hf‘m”i_n?gvery camp. Fortunately hjs name is not Liegion| o3 thonsands of copies are mailed
yrder he foments and the trouble he stirs up, make him more | each week to the friends back home.
of a pest than those furry little spiders with the deadly sting in their

N AN . has been the wonder and amazement

‘We do not refer to the man who épqssesses a naé:uza,l, hialphy Spirit | heen self supporting.  Week after week
a ut we have no pa-

“tience with the rumbles an mplains over every task and
‘tience with the man who grumbles and eomp every Mol ey o e et

ﬁo mke&thoae who are forced to share his SOxphuy, and listen to his of dollars on ice eream, groceries,
ans, uncomfortable and short-tempered. He is the one who al- clothing and commissary supplies.

20 home.

 groan . e W
- ways kicks at the rontine work of camp ‘‘police’’ and sanitation, to R :

“which i ight-minded, sensible man objeets. His re- | tizing from a few national advertisers

c!u.fk,q—real oldier or rlght d d’ J wha were quick to realize the timeliness

SR B g ; 1
the distorted view-point of the slacker all officers are unreason-{ time when they were spending money,

: h aining frown. But if our presence here has pre- h ¢
vented ar th 1ld eollect its bloody toll from this beloved land, | 22y, will be devoted to National Guard
n acrifices we have made were not made in vain.
- the government sees fit to keep us here for months to come or whether
all home tomorrow, we should accept its decisions without | to know that The Rattler was born at
its orders without cavil. a moment when gloom of the deepest
For the nonce, we are soldiers, and soldiers for | y}jo, camp. “‘Let’s start a paper,’)
“been baptised by fire. Let us then so perform |the manager suggested, ‘‘and give the

Whether bands, whenever that may be.

There is something in

us and unnecessary though they may be, that s chee
‘ vil life we shall be happy in the consciousness of |2P9ut.”’ And forthwith it was doue.
ty well done. We owe it to our own self respect as well as to the |,y the eactus-fringed Border has given

| " oldi ives but we wan e Men
ot want to be soldiers all our lives but we want to b b Rl R R T

business management were up against
when The Rattler was started.

We had to reach and represent
18,000 men, located not in, one town
but in three. To cover the camps in
McAllen alone required a circuit of the
7th, 12th, 71st Infantry camps, the 1st
and 2nd Field Artillery, 1st Cavalry,
Engineers, Signal Corps, Field Hospit-
al and Ambulance Corps, Field Bakery
and Division Headquarters. This too
at a time when the roads were
muck, when work of making ecamp and
drilling the troops was at its height and
allowed little time for would-be corre-
spondents to handle the work of re-
 porting for the then unborn Rattler,
Mission we found it fairly easy to
cover, and the office of the Mission
Times has from the first been a haven
where inspiration never tires. But Pharr
the impassive, Pharr the impregnable,
has been, and still remains, a problem

ceeding regiments, but never a eolumn
of advertising.
phase of the question.

Grande Rattler bounce off the press
some time between midnight and grey

our big Packard truck.

week.  But we get the papers, and ||
they look cleaner and more snappy
each week, At least, we think so.

listed men.

Wednesday checking out an allotted

counts as a result of traveling on the
Rattler truck for a few days and sell-

from writing ediforials down to read-

4 ;:@nr:bx;am t:ssue:sr as well are affected by change of diet, habit and discipline'failed to relax enough to lot | thars 1oty ity it slons wonln b ary
Sy “wenvironment. any of these willing workers take up|the price of .a hundred mobilzation
: work.  Worst of all, one | eamps, and the writer of “‘Are You

As they become couvinced of these things by actual experience ( the actual

- and observation, our men will become eritical of American character full-fledged New York editor who top- | Theref (With Guts.)”’ would have done
- 8 it Is being developed in' the average American home, They will [P0 the ‘‘masthead’” of The Rattler
question whether the selfish indulgences of undeveloped young mien, | dengue fever and returned to the city
as they are encouraged in the average American home, constitute
true Kindness; or whether there is not a day of reckoning in store il A i b
Jor the undisciplined. Americans have been satisfied to laugh away ﬁam::"g,te'il;tt';mpf‘;],ﬁ""“.rh‘: f%’,ﬁ"]n;}‘%
~the repeated criticism of their dollar worship, but much has happened | the- worlk, however, has fallen on some

for two weeks, caught the then popular

on a sick leave.
But The Rattler got started, in spite

three or four men. Let some kind his-

Who publishes The Rattler?
The Rattler is published unofficially

tive board of half a dozen men, who
are supported in their work by a staff
of regimental correspondents, Tepreseny
ting each detachment in the Division!
Most men in the Division look on
The Rattler as a personal news letter,
In advertising support The Rattler
of the natives, forgfrom the first it has

is has carried the message of local
merchants to the tents of the men who

The Rattler has also received adver-

of reaching 18,000 isolated men at a
and plenty of it, only on their immedi-
The Rattler was started without a

week has been paid out of the réceipts
of advertising and subseription sales

enough to produce this bright little pa-
per every seven days without having
to worry about the check. But as for
able than any savings and earnings, if
purposes when the paper finally dis-

It may interest some of our readers
kind pervaded and covered the Me-

fellows something cheerful to talk
The support given The Rattler here

rise to the suggestion that The Rattler
be continued indefinitely as a publica-

Whether this will be done remains to
the yet unlighted future.

which we cannot solve. We have re-| Assistant Editor of The Rattler, writes
ceived bountiful news from the 74th,|us from New York that the dengue fe-
and the later departed 2nd, as well as| ver has succumbed to Manhattan's coal
oceasional items from the 23rd and sue- October breezes and that the aforesaid

But that is another | gol foliage out Westchester way, seem

r 2 . | to be an infallible eure for whatever
Five thousand copies of The Rio seems to be the matter with you.

dawn and into the waiting tonnea}l of | official report from the Sixth Avenue
: Sometimes | Division of Jack’s for mucn favorabie
the dawn is greyer than‘ usual and the | comment followed the publication of
apers don’t bounce quite so prompt-| the last dispateh. Headquarters has
ly, for 5,000 copies is a large number | received mahy applications for transfer
for a small town plant to print each |ty this corps for ‘‘where the danger

One man is now in entire charge of valescing, will soon return to his offi-
the active cirenlation work. Queerly | cial duties at McAllen. The General
gn_ough, this eirenlation man first qual- | yae found an opportunity to visit
ified as a war correspondent for one of Washington and San Antonio and his
the Brooklyn papers, b))t wns‘thrown arrival at camp will be heralded by
out because of the ruling against en- [ nueh excitement and acclaim. A re-
As assistant cireulation | yiew of the entire Division will then
manager he puts in a 20 hour day on |y, given for his benefit.

number of papers to the various can-|_ Qup old friend, Captain J. Bassett,
teen managers, Y. M, C. A’s, and DEWS- | now retired, writes us that reports
stands in MeAllen and Pharr, during | from the Border make him feel like
the course of which he cries a quantity jumping, into his uniform again and
of them. through the varioug COMPANY | sgining the boys at the ** front.’” Cap-
streets, in true news‘m':y .fashlou. Sev- | tain Bassett served throughout the
eral of the lads of Mission and MeAl Crimean anq Boer Wars in the British
len have started prosperous bank ac- army.

ing the papers, ‘‘penny a copy profit.”’ | Charles Wylie, of the 9th Heavy, writes
The search for an e.}xtona] staf_f Was I'ug that: ‘‘If The Rattler never ap-
for “;_ieksyf?mght Wlﬁth !Jtnceiitaxntiefs pears again, it has published one arti-
. As we banish the epicurean flesh pots from our diet, we exude use-| -2 the dictionary puts it. Man af-| gl that is worth all the eeort it took
; dri P T pr Ifish é p ter man, pfflcpr and private alike, ex- in making it a success. In the Septem-

we drive away brain iag, selfishness and timoronsness. pressed his willingness to. ‘“do :any-|}er 6th issue is the article referred to
thing under the sun for the Rattler, | anq if only it ecould be published

Although L‘fdjbr' Fred M. Waterbury,

" After “Taps” : |

Division Ordnance Officer, ang Editor
of The Rattler, is at Jacksonville, Fla.,
for the annual rifle match, this newspa-|
per will continue to be published. But|
we wish the Major were nere to write
these personals as he knows every of-
fieer in the Divigion by his first name
—and also his last year’s score at
Peekskill, -

Major Franklin W. Ward, Agst. Chief
of Staff, who has been spending the
last few weeks in New York on a thir- |/
ty day leave of absence, will soon be
baek at his old desk at Division Head-
quarters, which is also the main office |
of The Rattler. The Major, ur man-
aging editor, has been doing some long
distance editing while away from camp.

Lieut. Gordon Grant, Co, I, 7th Inf.,
came down to MeAllen with the last
bunch of recruits last week, arriving

sketches for The Rattler. We feel
safe in announcing that the next issue
ot this paper will contain some of
Lieut. Grant’s pictures which, in eivil
life, have earned bim a national fol-
lowing.

Captain J. J. Daly E Co, 22nd En-
gineers, has been assigned to Division
Headquarters as  Engineer Officer.
The captain is an expert engineer of
wide experience and extensive train-
ing. His ecompany, back in the 22nd,
is known as one of the most efficient
in the regiment. During his absence,
Lieut. Percy E. Barbour is in command
of the company. Y

Lieut. Samuel J. Fisher of the 12th,

This being on the border down beside
the Rio Grande, F
Being herded in like horses and ship-
ped southward out-of-hand,

Was not anything to kick at; we were
heroes for a day,

We were cheered and fed and fefed ev-
ery station on the way,

And we lived on the excitement-thriv-
ed on it-—were overfed!

We eould see ourselves in battle with
0ld Glory overhead,

And our hearts throbbed to a march-
time, and our feet beat to a swing;
But we've heen here—oh, forever!—
and we haven’t done a thing!

just in time to undertake a few field | Just the rontine stuff, the drilling and

the hiking—such as that—

Sort of stuff that’s caleulated to take
off our roll of fat;

And we tumble out at sunrigse and the
skies are blue and gold,

And the sunset o’er -the sandhills is a
glory to behold!

And between sunrise and sunset we can
find enough to do,

With so little time for thinking there’s
no time for feeling blue;

But it’s after ‘‘taps’’ has sounded out
across the chaparral,

That the homesick feeling grips you,
like a little bit o’ hell.

Then you lie and bite your blanket, and
And you listen to the voices that com
Maybe it’s a little burro—just a liftle
But -his ‘‘hee-hgw’’ fills the world np
Till you curse him! And roll over—if
But why did the Lord obsess him with
Just then the mosquitoes buzzing——lqd

In your heart, and half the nighttime i

The regulars are hardeneda to the san

you elinch your fists up tight!
to you in the night;
pocket-size—

and goes bang against the skies!
is such a little thing!

a notion he eould sing!

the homesickness and ache

you lie wide-eyed and awake!

and heat, and noise

Of the night. To one another they eall |

us ‘‘“The Mama Boys.’’

But we're hardened, too; we stand the

daily grind and sand and heat,

And when it comes to hiking we

can hike them off their feet;

And we don’t begrudge our gervice,

and we’ll take our guns.and die, .

If the need be, in the desert out be-

neath the brazen sky—

So, are we the weaker soldiers if we

let our faney roam—

In the night when ‘‘taps”’ has sounded

. —to the loving ones at home?

zephyrs and the sight of erimson and

Before Jong we hope to print another

ieg, there the soldier hies,”’

General Rumor, who has been con-

Our old coast artillery friend, Major

throughout the land, and all young
Americans be made to realize. what

the greatest serviee of any American,
living or dead. “‘Ten per cent of all
failures is because “of bad judgment,
and ninety per cent beeause of laek,of
guts to pull through a good thing.???

Major Kenneth Forman Dunean, .of
the Bombay (India) 'Light Hotrse,
cables us, ‘‘Rattler fine. Good luck
and best wishes.”” The Major need
not have paid the one dollar and fifty
cents for the last two words for we
knew we had them anyway. In a pre-
vious letter the Major wrote us: that
should we deem his presence necessary
on the Border he would resign his po-
sition in Bombay and hie home at onee.
Major Duncan is a loyal American who
believes so fully in preparedness that
he is training himself in military tac-
ties way out in India.

Foot ball is making great strides in
the east. It's harq to realize that the
game is being played with such hot
weather here. But cheer up, you might
see the Yale-Princeton game—in the
movies,

DAILY TRAIN SERVICE
Trains leaving Pharr for McAllen
and Mission: 10:35 a. m., 12:35 p. m,,
and 6:49 p. m.
Leaving MeAllen for Mission: 10:50
a. m., 1:00 p. m., and 6:57 p. m.
Leaving Mission for MeAllen: 8:05
4. m., 1:25 p. m., and 4:55 p. m.
Leaving McAllen for Pharr: 8:16 a.
m, 1:45 p. m. and 5:10 p. m.

| dome the other night. It made us feel

The Incinerator

‘‘Then ho, for the life of a Soldier,
a Soldier, a Soldier!??

Which was almost the way an old
popular song had it. Speaking of songs
a8 we are, do you remember when we
crowded around the Steinway and lift-
ed up our young voices in yodeling
‘“Just as the Sun Went Down,”’ ¢ Just
Break the News to Mother,’” and *‘He
Laid Away a Suit of Gray to Don a
Suit of Blue?’’ Our singing voice in
those days received comment from
some of the greatest masters among
whom was our Pater Familias and om
nurse—(for which we have no reeollec-
tion of the Latin. ‘‘Pop’’ Sihler please
note.) But we were out of toddling
clothes when those boys in khaki used
to march on the stage and sing, <‘ We’'re
on Our Way—To Mexico.”’

And those same patriotic youths are
now warbling with equal fervor, ‘‘He’s
Only a Soldier, With Gun on His Shoul-
der.”’—right on Broadway, too. '

Oh, Patriotismn, the Crimes-that are
committed in thy name!

, Add Fourth of July speeches by Con-
gressmen. We’ve listened to nine or
six during our young life and now war-
fare holds no terrors for us,

Now that we are having a little rem-
iniscing party, we reeall that when we
boarded the palatial tourist sleepers at
the Penn. station we took ourselves
very seriously. To think that we would
so soon lay aside the Springfield for the
quill. But we’re still just as serious
as ever.

They skowed some mavies at the air-

quite martial to watch them. -The goose
step would go great on our own parade
grounds.

Well, well, here we are down this far
and we haven’t written anything funny
yet. If this were a vaudeville act or a
musieal ‘‘comedy’’ we’d spring some-
thing about William Jennings Bryan
or Henry Forq and establish a reputa-
tion as a humorist. Bill Brady used
to ‘“pull”’ that and it always ‘‘knock-
ed ‘em off their seats.”’ We wonder
if it would work at a Cabinet meeting
or a session of the Intermational Peace
Commission.

And we're not getting any funnier.
But how jolly ave'll be at Christmas
Dinner—if the Mess Sergeant will ex-
pand his menu with the joyousness of
the season.

‘“We're going home, Tiny Tim,”’

" ‘“Do your Christmas hoping early.'’

Still it’s eonsidered very fashionable
to spend one’s winter in the South.

‘“There’s muech to be said on both
sides,”’ prophesied the wise man
when the two Candidates invested all

days of Elbert Hubbard has had such
an immediate success or such a loyal

its tastes and universal in its list of

paper.

the next Rattler eoming out?’’

‘‘Clarion’’ of Pharr print in a month

well, beecause we try to scatter the sun
shine as we go.

following. The Rattler is demoeratie in

along MeAllen’s streets is, **When’s

For all this we are grateful, and a bit
proud as well. We have come into a
strange territory and established a new
paper, printing in a week more copies
than the MeAllen ‘‘Monitor'’ and the

We have shown the people of the Magic | getting nearer the Range.”’
Valley a little of how a metropolitan
paper should be run, and perhaps we’ve
given them a few advertising ideas as

But most of all, of course, we cherish
a few letters from the friends back
home—an employer or two, or maybe
#she-who-writes -on-the-lavender-station- | WOMEN WRANGLE
ery. These letters will never be pub-

their spare change in mileage books
and started out on the Grand Tours.

It's ten chanmcés to one that the em-

HOT N

sons, near Hammonton, N, J.
—News Item,

Probably no other paper since the

—_—
we stay away the better home will look when we return,

lished, but they are the very things
that make an editor’s life worth while.

Just like any other married man!

readers, Colonels and cooks alike|Plover who ordered his entire 053‘3}3
reach in their kilties for a nickel when |10r¢e to march on Preparedness Day,
our brass-throated boys rush through|SaW the folly of paying salaries to ab-
the company streets. Senators and %’;t guardsmen about the middle of
parents and public libraries have writ- July,
ten for copies of New York’s Border 2
The daily greeting we receive | Printed in the Hope

Some Rookie Laughs,

Sir: As we were approaching the
rifle pits at La Gloria Bill mopeq his
forehead aund said, ‘‘gosh, it’s getting
warm.’” Then, with lightning like pres-
ence of wit, I answered (but with an
attempt at nonchalance): *‘Oh, we're
HANK.

Ninteen year-old Italian girl claimed

to have led bandits who slew their em-
- | ployer and wounded three other per-| HALF A DOLLAR.

And yet they s 3
X ¥:sent us down to. Texas. yond the constellation of Orionf

AND
MR. WILSON IS EMBARRASSED

—Headline, Houston Chroniele, 5

John Redmond says attempt to en-

foree conseription on Irish people ‘“will
be resisted in every village in Ireland.

—News Item.
Bat not a man in the 69tn stayed at
home when the ecall came.

Swerdfish attacks and drives hole in-

to launch Nueces in Intercoastal canal,
—News Item.

It must have been a German Carp,s

HIS DIARY.

(We are printing helow the inserip-
tion he wrote on the fly-leaf of his
diary while on the train, bound for
Texas.—Ed.)

June 28th, 1916,

In this little book will I chroniels
all the stirring events of the battle-
field, the stories of the splendid charges
and the brave fight in the last tremeh.
As my comrades lie about the camp-
fire under the Southern stars and talk
of the battle on the morrow, I will
recount in this little book how I seized
the flag from the dying eolor-bearer
ang lead the way to glory. Who knows
of the honors that await me on the
plains of Mexico? And if I return a
battle-scarred Colonel with the Con-
gressional medal on,my  chest—won’t
Mabel be proud of me. Onward to Vie-
tory!

Tuesday, Oct. 10th.

Getting tired of writing this blame

diary. Regimental detail to-day. Un-

loaded oats at McAllen but they were =
tame ones. Man who sits up nights

figuring out jobs for us missed a bet.

Should have every oat counted. Finish-

ed the job early so’s to have afternoon

off. Didn’t know they wanted new pipe

line diteh for camp. Helped build new

incinerator and repair roof of mess-

shack. Carried blankets for the Q. M.
Mabel writes she’s taking up Physical

Culture. Jim is home from Plattsburgh,

Says it’s funny I kiek so much when

soldiering is so interesting. There’s

one kick I’'m saving until T get home.

Jim won’t think that one’s funny.

TIDE OF GOLD BEGINS TO
RUN TOWARDS LONDON
—Headline,
Someone divert it toward McAllen
before it’s too late.

General Wood states that the men at
Plattsburgh ‘‘exhibited a seriousness
that was amazing.’’ The General ought
to visit the camps on the Berder.

Just think of all the monéy you're
saving on theatre tickets—and the
First Nights you’re missing. -

No, It's the Height of Foollardiness.
N A o
Sir: Wobld you say that the Height

son walking through the streets of Mis .
sion after nine p. m? J. M. O,
THE FABLE’S OURS. YOU DRAW
THE MORAL.

Once upon a Time three College Boys
started a Row all by Themselves at the
Corner of' 43rd Street and 6th Avenue.
And they Called out Three Hundred
Policemen to Dicperse Them. The Re-
serves stayed Out in the Rain all Night,
not hécause' the  sophomores were still
Rowing but because the Police Captain
Thought some other Boys might Mishe-
hive there sometime or Other. But it
was All in the Night’s Work for the
Policemen.

Why don’t some of the Sixth Avenue
Claitvoyauts visit MecAllen, What a
golden harvest they wonld reap if they
hung out signs like this: DO YOU
WANT TO KNOW WHEN YOU ARE
GOING HOME? ASK MME. BOSH.
CONSULTATION $1. (or like this:)

GIRL THINKS OF YOU NOW FOR

Are you interested in astronom:

you seriously studied the stars?
Then consider the Southern
Cross. H.

£

of Lowest Visibility was a colored pers. i

e R
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