
Letters from France
France Feb. 28, 1919.

Editor of The Clarion:
It has been my intention to write

you ever since I landed this side of the

pond, but 1i seems a:s though I have

never found time enough to write any-

one much, ex.cept the homefolks. But

now that I have a little leisure time

will write you.

I have had only about eight or ten

home papers since arriving over here,

and I'll say that those few papers have

comforted me very much. Take a boy

romn Sr. Landry and send him over

here and if he doesn't wish for a

Clarion--Oh, well, he's not a very good
citizen. Don't you think so? I know

that has always been my thought.
4
nging to see what was going on

around the little old town.

I met Henry Carson here a weelp or

so ago, and say, you should know that

it is a very pleasant feeling to meet

someone from the old town. He and I

are the only two Opelousas boys in

thlb camp, and you can just bet we are

saving some time, too!
We witneased a darn good burles-

que show last night. It was as good
if not better than any that was ever

put on at the opera house. They were

out of the twenty-ninth division and

all professional talent. The cast In-

eluded forty-five members. As there

is a scarcity of girls-Americans--over
here, some ofthe boys had to don pet-

ticoats to mate the show full of pep
and up to the minute. They were
some class, too.

Well, I presume that I will be about*
the. last one to drift intQ old Opelousas
and that time will be about July or

Kugust, just when the court house

esquare is in full bloom and the "Hook!

Wqrm Club" is at its best. When I

get back I guess the membership will

be complete. Fifst, I will take in the
show at the Princess, then over to
Durlo's for a feed. from Puric's to the
square for a nice, cool chat with my

bod •riend, "T. A." See?
Well, I didn't get to drive a truck

to Berlin as I expected; but I have
oie consolation and that is that I was
orer here with the gang. I know that
I would have seen active service but
the armistice put an end to all of my
dreams of glory. You see we were
bgoked to go up the very week it was
signed. But I guess I haven't any-
tljipg to regret. What do you think?

I have been practically all over
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France and I like it very much. France

is a beautiful and interesting country.

One appreciates viewing the old his-

toric places over here. For instance,
the city of Langres, where we are sit-

uated, was, or I should say has his-

tory behind its odd looking walls. The

city is completely surrounded by a

large wall, which was built by the

Ronans ,n the eleventh century. The

cathedral was started in the year
1165 and at present it is not completed
I have been through it twice. And

Langres has numerous undreground

forts. They were built for primitive

warfare, the old days of the spear and
arrow.

I guess some of the boys that have
ieturned have told you of the sweet
and facinating airs of the French
mademoiselles, haven't they? Well, I
will say that I have met some real
girls over here, girls that were enter-
taining and good lookers, too, and the
most of them speak enough English
to make themselves understood. I
have spent many a pleasant evening
in the company of a nice French girl.

I know that many of the boys return-
ing have the wrong idea of the people
over here. No doubt some of them
sought and went with the wrong class;
but I have been in some of the best
homes and I find them very interest-
ing and sociable people.

Well, old scout, I think I have bored
you enough with my nonsense and I
hope you will be interested 'enough in

this to answer "tout-de-suite."
And, say, you might see that iny

dad sends me the Clarion weekly. I
have been having lots of trouble re-

ceiving my mail and I'll tell you it
wo~ld be appreciated very much if
you will giv4 a little of your valued at-

tention to the mailing of my paper.
With my regards to old St. Landry,

Opelousas and the Clarion, I beg to re-
main, Yours truly,

PVT. GUY TATMAN.

From John H. David.
Paris, France, Jan. 3, 1919.

Dear Mother:
I'm in Paris for the holidays and en-

joying life once again. ,
I am in the best of health and hope

you and the family are the same.
I received your Xmas box o.k. and

was highly appreciated, assure you,
also a letter. I am late writing to you
only "putting off" was the sole rea-
son why.

This is the most beautiful spot on
earth. I will have a lot to tell you
and the family on my return, which
I hope will be soon, from what I learn
and hear we may leave about March
or April this year.

Will leave Paris tomorrow evening
about 9 p. m., going back to where
I am stationed with my company.

I am tired tonight from walking all
day to see the great things. Spent
about two hours in Napoleon's tomb
and brought a souvenir for remem-
brance. I am also sending you two
books of views of the city. You may
show them to the family, but be sure
to keep them for me, as I want to
have them on my return. I also mail-
ed you some of my pictures a short
while back. Give some away, but
keep about three for me. They are
not good, as I look too poor, but time
was short and could not have more
taken, so I had to take them, but they
will be a remembrance from France.

Dear mother, as I will soon be in
in the army a year and things didn't go
the way I thought, so I suppose you
will have a good chance to see me
again, for I will come on my way
back to San Francisco. I am thinking
deeply about taking you with me,
but we will decide that when I Come.
Was very sorry to hear about poor

Warren's death. There are lots of
things that happen unexpectedly.

Well, dear mother, 'tell the family
that they have my good wishes and
appreciation for their loving kindness
to me in sending those little presents.
Give them my love and best regards
that we may meet again in the land
of the free and liberty.

Goodnight and goodbye, mother.
/ Your loving son,
WAGONER JOHN H. DAVID,

A. P. O. 737, cr. R. T. O., Cosne, Fr.

From Corporal Louis Savoy.
Leutesdorf, Germany,

March 12, 1919.
Dear Uncle: Your letter of Febru-

ary 17th was read and I was more
than glad to hear from you as it was
the first letter that I've received from
you since I landed in Europe and I
certainly do hope that it won't be the
last one that I will get from you, for
I'll certainly answer every letter that
I get.

Well, you want to know I've taken
part in this great war. Well, I've
taken part in several battles. I was
in the Chateau Thierry fight and also
at Soissons and St. Mihiel and Blanc
Mont and Argonne-Meuse, and also
the march to the Rhine, for the march
to the Rhine was about as bad as any
battle that I was in.

But every since we arrived here
we've been having it pretty soft, for
there isn't very much to do here, but
a little guard duty and make the
Huns stay in their place. Although

(Continued on Page Six)

s n

,@4q A. CCLUCQ hLCI

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I-Geoffry Carlyle. mariner.
sentenced to twenty years of servitude in
the American colonies for complicity in
the Monmouth rebellion, is put aboard
ship. He sees among the passengers Dor-
othy Fairfax of Maryland and a Spaniard
calling himself Captain Sanches.

CHAPTER II--Ife on the prison ship.

CHAPTER III-Carlyle meets Dorothy,
who intorms him her uncle has bought his
services. Carlyle and Sanchez clash.

CHAPTER IV.

Black Sanchez, Pirate.
I rested in my berth for a long time,

staring blankly up at the dark deck
above, unable to sleep, and endeavor-
ing to figure out the true meaning of
all these occurrences. I felt that I

Iw

"I Had Eight Months of It, Mate."

could understand the interest exhib-
ited by Dorothy Fairfax, and, greatly
as I already admired her, I was not
egotist enough to even imagine that
her effort to serve me had basis in any
personal attraction. But what about
Lieutenant Sanchez? Why was this
unknown Spaniard already so openly
my enemy? Could it be because of
Dorothy Fairfax? I felt finally that I

had the clue---jealousy, the mad, un-
reasoning jealousy of his race.

I had no false conception as to this;
no vagrant thought that her interest
in me was any more than a passing
fancy, born of sympathy and a de-
sire to aid. Nevertheless, as she had
thus already served me, I now owed
her service in return, and here was the
first call. If conditions made it pos-
sible it was my plain duty to place
myself between these two. I

In the intensity of my feelings I
must have unconsciously spoken
aloud, for a shaggy head suddenly
popped out from the berth beneath
where I lay, and Haley's interested
Voice asked solicitously:
"Hy, thar; whut's up, mate? Ye

was mutterin' 'way thar an' not dis-
turbin' me none, till ye got ter talkin'
'bout sum feller called Sanchez. Then
I sorter got a bit interested. I know'd
thet cuss onct," and he spat, as.
though to thus better express his
feelings. "The d--d ornary pirate."

I laughed, my whole mental mood
changed by this remark.

"Do you refer to 'Black Sanchezs
Pve heard of him; were you ever in
his hands'

"Wus f!" he laughed grimly. "I
bed eight months of it, mate, and a
greater demon never sailed. The
things I saw done ye'd never believe
no human beln' could do. If ever thar
wus two people in one skin, sir, it's
thet Black Sanchez. When he's playin'
off fer good he's as soft an' sweet
as a dandy in Piccadilly, an' when
he's real he's like a devil in hylL"

"Were you a prisoner-or did you
sail under him?'

"Both, fer the matter o' thet. He
give me the choice ter serve er walk
the plank. I was eighteen, an' hed
an o' mother at Deal."

"I see; but later got away?"
"Ay, I did thet," chuckling over the

recollection. "But I hed ter walt
eight months for the luck." My neigh-
bor went on to tell at great length
the story of his escape.

"I had a shipmate once," I observed,
Interested In his story, "who claimed
to have seen the fellow; he described
him as being a very la1ge man, with
Intensely black, hawkllke eyes and ai
heavy black beard almost hiding his
face."

"Maybe he looked like that when be
saw him, but he ain't no biguer man
than I am; he won't weigh as much
by fifteen pound.' Fact is he mighty
seldom looks thd same, fer thet's pmrt
' his game. Ire seen him In all sort

0' dis•auisesa It's only his eyes he
can't hide, an'.batr's been times when
I thought they was the agliest eyes
eir I saw. He's sure an orery e devl,
an' whep he gits mad, i'd rathe• be
afreoat of a tiger. ~e;dess btlnta's li
trade, an' no weakln' aae't gol' te'r
morol the sort oP' diap. bf got tar

hag zIa a minute I t r %st L Ohdag .o
bel* bae an buth, bet ar

"Oh, a sorter swashbucklin' Spanish
don-the kind whut likes ter dress up
an' play the dandy. He's got a pink
an' white complexion, the Castilian
kind, yer know,tan' wears a little mus-
tache, waxed up at the ends. I heard
he wus about forty-five; I reckon he
must be thet, but he didn't look older
than thirty."

Haley dropped off to sleep, but my
mind continued to wander until it con-
jured up once again this West Indian
pirate. His name and the story of
his exploits had been familiar to me
ever since I first went to sea. While
only one among many operating in
those haunted waters his resourceful-
ness, daring and cruelty had won him
an infamous reputation, a name of
horror. In those days, when the curse
of. piracy made the sea a terror, no
ordinary man could ever have suc-
ceeded in attaining such supremacy
in crime.

Black Sanchez-and Haley pictured
him as a dandified, ordinary appear-
ing individual, with white and red
complexion, a small mustache and
flashing dark eyes-a mere Spanish
gallant, without special distinction.
Why, that description, strangely
enough, fitted almost exactly this fel-
low on board, this other Sanchez.

The suspicion which had crept into
my mind was so absurd, so unspeak-
ably silly and impossible that I
laughed at myself and dismissed the
crazy thought. Chuckling over it I
finally fell. asleep.

.CHAPTER V.

The Namur of Rotterdam.
The brig, with alL sails set and fa-

vored by a strong wind, drew rapidly
in toward the point of landing. tihe
great majority of the prisonerq re-
mained on deck, chained together and
helpless, yet surrounded by armed
guards, while the few who had already
been purchased by passengers hum-
bly followed their new masters ashore
the moment the gangplank touched,
the soil of Virginia. There were five
of us altogether thus favored, Out I
was the only one owing allegiance to
Roger Fairfax. The, rude landing
wharf along which we lay was already
densely crowded. Altogether it was
a bustling scene, full of change and
color, the air noisy with shoutingg
voices, the line of wharves filled with
a number of vessels, either newly ar-
rived or preparing to depart. It was
with no small diffiqulty we succeeded
in forcing our way through this Jos-
tling throng until we attained to an
open space ashore. I followed closely
behiijd the three composing our party,
Roger Fairfax and Sanchez, with the
laughing girl between them for pro-
tection. Fairfax was evidently well
known to a number present, for he
was being greeted on all sides with

hearty handshakes and words of wel-
come.

We boarded the Fairfax sloop. The
baggage was trafsferred. I worked
with the Fairfax servants and it cut
my pride to the quick. Out in the bay
I was sent to the wheel.

Not another sail appeared across
that surface of waters, not even a fish-
erman's boat, the only other vessel
visible along our course being ae dim
outline close in against that far-away
headland toward which I had been In-
structed to steer. I stared at this ob-
ject, at first believing it a wreck, but
finally distinguishing the bare masts
of a medium-sized bark, evidently rid-
ing at anchor only a few hundred
yards off shore.

The Spaniard presently pointed out
to Fairfax the position of the bark,

"Surely a strange place in which to
anchor, Lieutenant," said Fairfax.
"Bark rigged and very heavily sparred.
Seems to be all right. What do you
make of the vessel?"

The Spaniard twisted his mustache
but exhibited little Interest, although
his gase was upon the craft.

"Decidedly Dutch, I should say," he
answered slowly. "The beggars seem
quite at home there, with all their
washing out. Not a usual anchorage?'

"No, nor a particularly safe one.
Travers' place is beyond the bend.
Well put up with him tonight. D----n
me, Sanchez, I believe I'll hail the
fellow and find out what he is doing
in there."

Sanches modded, carelessly striking
fint and steel in an effort'to relight a
cheroo-

We came about slowly. The dis-
tance to be covered was not great, andIn less than ten minutes we were
drawing in toward the high stern of
the anchored vessel.

No evidence of life appeared onboard, although everything, looked
shipshape alow and aloft, and a rather

extensive wash flapped in the wind
forward, bespeaking a generoas crew.

A maoment later my eyes made oat themabae pailated across the ster--Na-
mur of Rotterdam.

Talrfax leeaed far out across theail as we swept in closer, but the

Bp•.lard exhibited no particular in-lerest in the proceydings. A hundred
feet distant I held the dancing sloopto mer esterage-way, while Faiearf

A red-faced man with a black beardthr•st •bil head up above the after
mr it ad 'usiwred, asinag English, yet
With a faisnt sceent which was not
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place to iachor. -taia are you
Dutch?"

The fellow waved his hands in a
gesture indicating disgust.

,'Dat's eet. Ve're ov .Rotterdam-
76u#see ze name ov se sheep. But
-e not sail frum thar dis time-no.

Ve cum here from ze Barbadoes," he
explained brokenly, "wiz cane sugar
an' hides. Ve vait here for our agent."

"But why anchor in a place like
this? Why not go on up to the
wharves?"

"Vye not? For sis-I no trust my
crew ashore. Zay Vest Indy niggers,
an' vud run avay ven ze chance*cum.
I know vat zay do."

In spite of my efforts the two ves-
sels were drifting rapidly apart. Dor-
othy appeared at the door of the
cabin and stood there gazing in sur-
prise at the bark, while the moment
he caught sight of her Sanchez went
hastily forward, removing his hat with
so peculiar a flourish as he approached
as to cause me to notice the gesture.

Fairfax waved his hand to me to
resume our course. Shortly after he
crossed the deck to the wheel. There
he stood watching the bark for some
time.

"What do you make .of her, Car-
lyle?" he asked finally. "I believe that
fellow lied."

"So do I, sir," I answered promptly.
"Whatever else he may be, he's no
peaceful Dutch trader. That fellow
got his accent from south Europe. It
he was loaded with cane sugar and
hides for market he wouldn't be near.
ly so high out of water. That bark
was in ballast or I miss my guess. Be-
sides if he was a Hader where was
his crew? I tell you the men on board
that hooker had orders to keep down."

"I believe you are right," he admit.
ted frankly. "There is something
wrong there. I'll tell Travers and
have him Send a runner overland tQ
give warning below."

(Continued from Last Week.)

The arrogant tone assumed by some
of the German officials ignores the
possibility that a meal ticket may yet
be cancelled.

Grove'sTasteless chill Tonic
restores vitalty and energy by purifying and en-
riching the blood. You can soon feel its Strength-
ening, Invigorating Effect. Price 80c.

Tired,OverworkedMothe
What You Need is Vin

War conditions have made the demand u
mother's time and energy unlimited. In their
to do all in their power for their loved ones,
colitinually overwork and are soon in a ner
run-down condition. Vinol, the non-secret cod
and iron tonic, will build you up and make
strong. -ERE IS PROOF

imeps, MaS. Cleeland, 0l d4
"I suffered from a nervoas, run- " I keep house for my h

down condition and loss of strength myself and got intosweak,
soit was hard for me to get around condition, no strength, langlid
and do my work. After other medi- ambition. After doctoring for
ines had failed to help me Vinol re- and getting no better I tried

stored my health and strength and I and to my surprise it built me
heartilv boommemd it to anyone suf- strengthened my whole asyste
tering romLa nervou run-down is certainlya good tonlc."-MIr
condition.'-.Mi. R. M. Little D. DDswon.
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Best Profit Made in
Sale of Fat

.The Gest paying feature of the
industry is the quick sale of fat ,
says G. P. Williams, sheep and.
specialist at the Louisiana. State
versity. Lambs early develop a'
petite for grass and grain, and
subsequent time in the life o fthe
can a gain of flesh be made so
and cheaply. Healthy lambs ma
of every ounce of feed that go
them, and while they are yo
the time to plan and feed for
ing.

Louisiana lambs should not
lowed to see their six-months;
day, says Mr. Williams, but
that time should have been
market as prime lambs, for w
market at that season of the
most eager. Carrying lambs o
summer in Louisiana will ne
us anywhere in lamb products
lambs should be dropped as
possible in January or Feb
the last of May should find
at }narket and the farmer's
his home bank.

Shorthorn Breeders toi
Hold an Auction•.

The first auction sale of sh
cattle in Louisiana will be
Alexandria on Saturday, May
nounces C. C. Chapman, do
is secretary of the Louislanai
tion agent of Beauregard
horn Breeders' association.
will be hed under the auspices
association.

Only first-class animals will
fered, says Mr. Chapman,
object of holding the sale
stimulate interest in this bree•
tle. Shorthorns have been ra
creasing in popularity in
during the last several years,
sale is expected to result ilt
lumber of good breeding apt
ing distributed widely over th

A catalogue of the sale w
be read'. Copies may be ob
writing to Mr. Chapman at

Here again comes that
f-oods saying nuts are sources
He can tell that to the sq


