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Athletics 
POINT R E C O R D OF 

T E A M S . 
C O L L E G E ; 

Saturdaay's Football Results. 
Cornell 19, Bucknell 0. 
Navy 12, West Virg in ia 7. 
Princeton 33, Lafayette 0. 

Tn.ru] 

'arnegie 
"Virginia 

-^Lehigh 

Dartmouth. Captain to Private. 

Lebanon Valle 
Mass. Aggies 

Cornell. 

57— 0 
73— 0 

'61— 0 
0—, 10 

10 

Don Wray, captain of University of 
Rochester foot ball team, returned to 
Me Allen. ' last week after spending a 
thirty day furlough in Rochester. 
While home Wray played three games 
with- his team and made a remarkable 
showing in the short time with the 
eleven. It was regretted by bis team 
mates that he was compelled to return, 
at this time and his services on the 
team w i l l be hard to f i l l . Wray play
ed a backfield position and is conceded 
to be one flf the best plunging backs 
Rochester has turned out in some time. 
Wray is a member of Troop H , 1st 
Cavalry, but at the present time is as
signed to Division Headquarters. 
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BORDER BITS 
.The 1st Cavalry track meet, which 

-^vas.to :be.Jield;'Sunday) October 22nd, 
has,.been, postponed for a week on ae-

\ count of the regiment x movement to 
'Brownsville. The postponement w i l l 
not interfere in any way with the plans 
of the committee and the new date fixed 
tor -this af fair w i l l be a banner day 
.in Border athletics. 

And Berry of Pennsylvania -came 
through two months of Border service 
without a scratch. 

i Company I of the 23rd regiment won 
the tug-of-war match at the 23rd regi
ment games last week. The prize, a 
handsome pennant, was presented to 
Lieutenant Ireland by lthe team. A 
great deal of credit is due the coach, 
;Sergeant Cook, and trainer, Lloyd. 

[ Now that the foot ball rules have bad 
their annual interpretation and same 
has been duly printed and read, foot 
ball followers wi l l have a clearer mis
understanding of the rules than -ever 
before. « % 
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Penn State beat Buc knell ,30-0, Cor
nell beat Bueknell 19-0y Pennsylvania 

PenE State 15-0. Then • why 
ouldn't Pen11sylvania beat Cornell 
-0 . 

Red Wilkinson of the 1st Cavalry 
f t last week on a thirty day fur

lough. ' ' Husky R e d ' ' goes to Cleve
land, Ohio, where .he wi l l play half 
back on an all-star football team. 
Every man on the combination has been 
'mentioned as an all-American during 
his college career. 

Saucy, of Harvard, Abel of Colgate, 
Thorpe, of Carlisle, Buck and Butler of 
Wisconsin, Julian of Michigan Aggies, 
Sertoli of Colgate and Morriety of 
Georgetown go to make up this wonder
ful playing combination. 

If you were Irish, would you take 
exception to being called " A great 

Engl ish j o ckey"? " A l e c " " did, but 
he said, he did not want to mislead the 
girls up North. 

7 T H R E G I M E N T D E F E A T S 3RD 
A R T I L L E R Y N I N E . 

THe 7th Regiment ball team cpntin: 
ued its winning streak, b y defeating 
the 3rd Field Artil lery team Sunday 
afternoon at Division field, 8—7. The 
winning run Came in the ninth inning. 
Bryan, while running to second, was 
hit on the head by a wild pitch, the ball 
rolled into left f ield, he scored on the 
play. 

The 7th Regiment has an exception
ally .good-team. Saturday they scored 
a victory over the 22nd Engineers, 22 
—8. They also have wins over ifch'e 
23rd Regiment. Earlier in the season 
the. 1st. Cavalry trimmed the 7th, and 
now a return game is looked for to de-< 
eide the championship of'the Division. 

7th Regiment A B H R O A E 
Cunningham, 3b .4 1 1 2 1 0 
Menderihall, ss . . . . . 2 0 3 3 4 0 
Flyn'n, l b 5 3 2 7 0 1 
Stevens, c 4 2 . 2 7 3 0 
Bryan, cf . . . 4 2 2 1 O 0 
Whalen, 2b ..4 0 0 5 1 0 
Drake, r f . . . 4 1 0 0 0 0 
Irvine, If 3 X 0 2 0 1 
Regan, p 4 0 0 0 2 0 

Total ;3'4 10 8 27 11 2 

3rd Fie ld Arti l lery A B H R O A E 
Launiek,. 'If 3 . 1 2 0 0 0 
Post, 2b V. . . . 4 3 2 4 2 1 
Jehle, cf . . :4 2 1 1 0 0 
Allen, ss .4 1 1 1 3 2 
Ki lzack, 3b . . . 4 0 0 1 4 0 
Eller, l b 4 0 0 10 0 0 
Sisler, r f . . . . . . ,4 1 1 0 0 0 
Smith,, c . .4 0 0 8 3 0 
Dittmnn, p 2 1 0 0 1 0 
Mil ler , p . . . . . . . 2 0 0 0 0 0 

Total . . . 35 9 7 25 12 3 

R H E 
3rd Field A r t i l . 005 010 010—7 9 3 
7th Regiment 202 021 001—8 10 2 

I 
Home runs, Bryan, Stevens. 2b hits, 

Irvine, Flynn, Bryan, Jehle. Base on 
balls, off Regan 1, off Dittmau 3, off 
Mil ler 3. Struck out by Regan 7, by 
Dittmnn 7, by Miller 1. 

F T . B R O W N M E N D E F E A T SQ. A . 

After l ighting hard and playing a 
strong game, Squadron A of the New 
York Division went down to defeat be
fore the team. from the Fort Brown 
Polo Club at Brownsville Sunday, by 
the score of 8-5. The Squadron, though 
splendidly mounted, were out ridden 
the greater part of the time and their 
knowledge of the game was out-classed 
by the hard hitting team from Fort 
Brown. The game was watched by one 
of the largest crowds ever witnessing a 
match in this section of the country. 
The First New York Cavalry who were 
passing through Brownsville on its hike 
to the Gulf, saw the contest. 

A L L - A M E R I C A N S 
I S S U E C H A L L E N G E 

The Headquarters detachment have 
started a- tive training with their brand 
new foot ball and w i l l turn out a team 
that should make a rep. for itself. From 
the material on hand, Hiscox, an old 
Cornell athlete looks l ike an all-Ameri; 
can in the back field. Then they have 

I Don Wray, Captain of University of 
' Rochester team, Wooster, of Williams, 

Lawrence of Sewanee, Mott of Pratt 
Institute, Brown of "Somewhere in 
France " and Lee of University of Cali
fornia, to make up au all-star combina
tion, full of fight, ready to accept chal
lenges from the world. 
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Naturally Alice was surprised when 
she awoke. When one drops asleep in 
a box at a concret and regains consciou 0 

ness underneath a clump of cactus on 
a sun-baked stretch of alkali desert, i t 
is surely enough to startle even the 
most sophisticated of mortals. And 
Alice was sophisticated ;there was little 
doubt about that. When one is on 
familiar terms with White Queens, Red 
Kings, and other curious members of 
royalty to say nothing of Frog Footmen 
and Griffins, it takes more that a cactus 
plant and a pile of sand to completely 
shatter one's noise. But nevertheless 

the cordials at the cabaret (she was : 
modem child) so it was not at all sur
prising that the droning notes of a 
Stradivarius should soothe her to slum
ber. But what a strange land she had 
selected for her awakening. 

Alice accepted the inevitable calmly 
after the first faint 
She had to wake up 
not here? But where 
glanced about her i 
she heard a faint 
to come from the depths, of a neighbor
ing clump of cactus. Then, thinking 
that someone might be watching her 
and might laugh at her timorousness, 
she scrambled hastily to her feet, shook 
the clinging burrs from her curls, re
moved several cactus spines from the 
back of her little white neck, and 
smoothed out her lace pinafore. 
• " W e l l , here I am and there's no help 

ing i t , that's certain," she remarked 
philosophically an smothered a yawn 
prodigious in size, for such a little girl . 
" I ' d much rather be here than at that 
stupid concert. What a bore. But how 
nurse wi l l stare and wonder when she 
finds I am gone." 

And she laughed at the thought. 
Alice always enjoyed playing tricks 

on her patient old nurse. Once she had 
instantaneously vanished as they were 
threading the crossing at Trafalgar 
Squar c and had thrown the cabinet into 
an uproar by suddenly appearing on the 
Prime Minister 's lap. Alice was such 
a sudden child and such a tr ial to her 
family. But aside from her faults of 
talking to herself and vanishing at the 
most unexpected times, Alice was - a 
nice little girl who liked marmalade on 
her bread and played with kittens—but 
sometimes teased them frightfully. ' 

She gazed about her calmly. What a 
strange land, to be sure,. Nothing but 
cactus, and mesquite and cbapparal and 
alkali not at all like the pretty English 
gardens back home. Why, there wasn't 
even a primrose in -sight! She had never 
seen cactus growing in its natural habi
tant before but had been a close student 
of geography and botany at school. 

"Cactus is indigenous to a warm cli
mate , " she mechanically recited as 
she turned out her toes and wriggled 
her fingers. "Other natural products of 
the American hot lands are cotton, can
teens and rattlesnakes. Oh my gra
cious." 

So. saying she leaped straight tip in 
the air with a startled l i t t le shriek. I t 
must have been a Tattlesnake she heard. 
The whirring and rattling grew louder 
and before she could collect her scatter
ed wits the reptile crawled slowly out 
from the cactus clump and coiled se
renely at her feet. 

" D i d you c a l l ? " the impudent viper 
calmly inquired as he cocked a wicked 
beady eye in her direction. 

Alice curtsied politely despite her 
trepidation. She had learned from vari 
ous encounters with Mad Hatters, Jab-
berwoeks, and hasty* monarchs, that i t 
always pays to be polite in case of 
emergency. 

"No, I didn't call sir—or ma'am, 
but I 'm so glad you're here. Perhaps 
you can tell me where I a m ? " she 
bravely replied. "Perhaps I can, but 
I won ' t , " the rattler churlishly return
ed and then to Alice 's great astonish
ment he burst into tears, began moan
ing and crying, " O h , poor A n d r e w " 
and siid hurriedly back into bis spiny 
retreat. 

" W e l l , I never ! " Alice exclaimed 
and was about to follow the rattler in 
to the cactus when a small piping voice 
broke the silence of the st i l l , hot after
noon 

" W a t c h your s tep ! " the voice warn
ed in a wailing crescendo and then end
ed with a little squeak of terror. " Y o u 
nearly trod on me then . " 

Alice jumped backward and in doing 
so lost her balance and tumbled down in 
an undignified heap. 

" H a , ha! I told you to watch your 
step.' ' 

There in the sand before her was a 
little horned toad, sti l l puffing from 
the narrowness of his escape. 

" Y o u really shouldn't shout at-peo
ple that way , " Alice severely repri
manded him as she scrambled to her 
feet. " I know I 'm rude," the toad sob
bed, " b u t I just can't help it. I haven't 
had a peaceful moment since the O. D. 
bird came down here," and he bowed 
his little horned head on his spiky shirt 
front and cried alkaline tears. 

Usually a sympathetic child, Alice 
was too much astonished at the sight of 
a crying toad to attempt to comfort him. 
" T e l l me , " she demanded sharply in 
her ingenuous childish way, " w h y do' 
all you creatures weep so here? Why 
did the rattler cry about Andrew? 
Who is Andrew? Do rattlers ever bite 
people? Aren ' t you over happy down 
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here? Where am I, anyway?'.' 
• The horned toad dried his tears on a 

small silk handkerchief he carried i n 
the inside pocket of his stripea waist
coat ami blinked his eyes rapidly as he 
stared at Alice. 

" W h a t a curious child,-"' be murmur
ed and then aloud, " I only answer one 
question at a time and I take the last 
ones first." 

Alice curtsied silently. 
"Stop hobbling that way ( and I ' l l 

talk to you. I don't know where you 
are but I 'm in Borderland. We used 
to be happy but that was before the 
O. D. bird saw a bogie. Rattlers used 
to bite but they got over it . Andrew 
was his brother. He-— 

" O h , tell me, tell me, what happened 
to Andrew?" Alice pleaded, turning 
her toes in and out for practice. " A n d 
who is the O. D. — " 

" D o n ' t fidget and be silent. Andrew 
was a young rattler. He died last 
week." 

" W h y ? " 
" H e bit an artilleryman and was 

poisoned.Now your first guess—" 
" W h o is the O. D. b i r d ? " 
AUce was always very clever at 

cross-examinations. She never -grew 
tired telling of how the Walrus—but 
that was a long time ago. 

" T h e O. D. bird! Oh, my horns and 
spikes—" and off waddled the horned 
toad without so much as a rareyouweil. 
Alice, chagrined at this impoliteness 
shied a pebble at him, as he fled but 
woman-like, missed him by a yard. 

"However, I 'm glad he is gone. He 
was a rude, ugly little creature. 

When things eouldn't be helped, Alice 
always made the best of them. She 
looked about her and kicked the sand 
up in a heap with the toe of her tiny 
little varnished boot. The scene was de
serted—nothing but a desolate waste 
of sand and cactus and cactus and sand. 
In fact, she seemed to be all alone in 
the wilderness. 

" S o this is Borderland," she mused, 
" W e l l , I must say I don't care for it., 
It 's so-so un-English and rough-like, 
you know.' ' 

She tried to think of all the words 
she knew beginning with " r " that 

might describe the scene but finally 
forgot this charming little mental ex
ercise i n the contemplation of a small 
dark spot in the sky above the distant 
horizon. 

The spot grew larger and larger and 
soon, with a growing sense of alarm 
she discovered it was a monstrous bird, 
rapidly approaching with the steady 
flap flapping of gigantic wings. Alice 
sat down abruptly in the sand for ter
ror had weakened her knees and rob
bed her of her power of horizontal po
sition. Soon the immense bird covered 
the sun and the scene became dark and 
chill. She shivered in apprehension at 
she remembered the ominous parting 
words of the horned toad. 

" T h e O. D. b i r d ! " she exclaimed in 
fr ight . ' ' 

(To be continued.) 

OUR HONOR R O L L . 

On account of the large number of 
readers who have lately become yearly 
subscribers we are forced to omit from 
" O u r Honor R o l l ' ' , many names. Only 
the names of the more or less prominent 
subscribers and those who joined the 
ranks of The Rattler boosters in the 
early days of our paper's career are 
contained in the list printed below. 

Yearly subscriptions in the order re
ceived: 

Maj . Cornelius Vanderbilt, Div. Staff. 
Maj . F . S. Corbett, Corps of Engin-

errs. 
Lieut. Leo F. Knust, 7th Infantry. 
Capt. Edward F . Dillon, 69th Inf. 
Colonel George Albert Wingate, 2nd 

Field Artil lery. 
Maj . George E . Roosevelt, 12th Inf. 

i Capt. Charles E . Fiske, 1st Cavalry. 
Lieut. Hamilton H . Barnes. 1st Cav. 
Major Scott Button, 2nd Infantry. 
Lieut. Col. Henry S. Sternberger, Div. 

Q. M . 
Capt. Guy Bates, Engineers. 
Horatio J . Brewer, Spokane, Wash. 
Cornelius Vanderbilt, Jr . , Newport, 

R. I. 
Lieut. Col. J . M . Wainwright, Insp. 

Gen. Dept. N . Y. 
Capt. Prentice Strong, N . Y . City. 

1 W. J . Comstock, Brooklyn, N . Y . 
• Lieut. Joseph A . Pitts, 2nd Infantry. 
Sergt. Herbert T. Slingo, Co. B, 7th. 
Lieut. W. B. Lester, M . G. Troop, 1st 

Cavalry. 
Homer G. Bell , Motor Truck Co. 35. 
John G. Jansen, 1988 Broadwoy, New 

York. 
Lieut. S. A . Stover, Troop L , 1st Cav. 
Lieut. Col. Edward V . Howard, Asst. 

Adj . Gen., Albany, N . Y . 
• :Commodore R. P . Forshew, 2 Rector. 
Street, New York. 

James M . Heatherton, 700 Putnam 
Ave., Brooklyn, N . Y . 

Major Charles Ell iot Warren, Aide-
de-Camp to Gen. Daniel Appleton, N . 
G., N . Y . 

Lieut. Col. R. L . Foster, 12th New 
York Infantry. 

Capt. D. M . Hooks, Binghamtou, 
New York. 

W. F. Hutchinson, 120 Broadway, N . 
Y . City. 

Col. Win. G. Haan. C. A . C , U. 8. A . 
Col. Chauncey P. Wiliama, Div. Staff. 
Capt. Charles Currie, 1st Cavalry. 
1st L t . Chandler Smith, Paymaster, 

Veteran Corps Artillery, New York. 
1st L t . and Ordnance Officer, Paul 

G. Thebaud, Veteran Corpe Artillery, 
New York. 

Mrs. Frederick E . Humphreys, 41 
Riverside Drive, New York City. ' 

Mrs. Allen B. Suteliffe, 16 Casenovia 
St., Buffalo, N . Y . 

Sergt. J . H . Clark, Co. B, 7th Inf. 
Corp. Harvey K . Lines, Co. F, 7th Inf 
Wm. C. Relyea, 55 John Street, New 

York, N . Y . 
Wm. B. Miles, 390 Cherry Street, New 

1 Madison Ave., New 
Yc 

C. 8. Andre 
York, N . Y . 

Mrs. Amos R. Storer, Needham, Mass. 
Ernest C. Lewis, National Arts Club 

New York. 

Maybe the bard and prophet who 
wrote ' ' Christmas in, McAIIeu' * -vyill 
write a poem called "Washington's 
Birthday in Hidalgo—and the soldiers 
still were there."—But he had better 
carefully secrete his identity if he does 
so, for we will not be responsible; f o r 

the manner of his passing. 

G E N . R U M O R R E a C H E S C A M P P h i l O ' R y a n 
ITS HOME WE OUGHT TO B E 
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