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Letters from France

I This is fhe most beautiful spot on |

| earth,

I will have a lot to tell you |
jand the family on my return, which |

{1 hope will be soon, from what I:dearn |
|and hear we may leave about March |

lor April this year.

T ———
FLEaF AL AVOR,
.

7%

| France and I like it very much. Franee | Will leave Paris tomorrow evening

Editor of The Clarion: iig a beautiful and interesting country. about 8 p. m, gu_lng back to whfare
1t has been my iutention fo wriw!(}ne appreciates viewing the old his-|I am stationed “'Lthtmy c?r:lliin:«. i

you ever gtnee I lunded this side of the | toric places over here. For instance, [ I am tired tonight from walkinggm

France Feh. 28, 1919,

: W e 5 i ¢ we are sit-| day to see the great things. Spent
pond, but it seems as though I have |the city of Langres, wher Ml e S e

usted, was, or I shonld a5y ey ms_'and brought a souvenir for remem-
tory behind its odd looking walla. The}hranne. I am salso sending you two
city is completely surrounded bY & 4. 0. o views of the city. You may
large wall, which was built by the .y, tpom o the family, but be sure
Romans 'm the eleventh ceniury. Th"étu keep them for me, a8 I want to
cathedral was started in the Year|have them on my return. I also mail-
1185 and at present it is not completed {ed you some of my pictures a short
I have been through it twice. And|while back. Give some away, but
Langres has numerous undreground  keep about three for me. They are

never found time encugh to write any-
one much, except the homefolhs. But
pow 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 tew papers have
epmiorted me very much. Take a boy

from Sf. Landry and send him over
here apd if he doesn't wish for a y
Clarion—Oh, well, he's not a very good | warfare, the old days of the spear and
cltizen. Don't you think so? I know iarraw.
that has always been my 1lmugh:.j: I guess some of the boys that have
fhneing to see what was £0INE OD'yeiurped hLave told you of the sweet
arpund the little old towm. and facinating “airs of the F'I'E!_:lch
I met Henry Carson jiere a weels or | mademoiselles, haven't they? Well, I
a0 ago, and say, you should know that | will say that I have met some real

forts. They were buiit for primitive

it is a very pleasant feeling to meet
someoue from the old town. He and I
are the only two Opelousas boys in
this camp, and you can just bet we are
waving some time, teo!

We witneszed & darn good burles-
qué show lasl night. It was as good
if not better than apy that was ever

girls over here, girls that were enter-
tain‘ng and good lookers, tee, and the
most of them speak enough English
to make themselves understood. 1
have spent many a pleasant evening
in the company of a nice French girl.

1 know that many of the boys return-
ing have the wrong idea of the people

put on at the opera house, They “"emi.‘”e" here, No doubt some of them
out of the twentyninth division and  sought and went with the wrong class;
. all professional talent. The cast in-| but I have been in some of the best
cluded forty-five members. As thﬂrellmmea and I find them wvery interest-
is a searcity of girls—Americans—over ing and sociable people.

hare, some of the boys had to don pet- f Well, old acout, I think I have bored
ticoats to make the show full of pep ! vou encugh with my nonsense and I
apd up to the mimute. They Were |hope you will be interested enough in
s0me ciass, too. ; ,this to answer “tout-de-suite.”

‘Well, I presume that I will be about: And, say, you might see that ‘my
the last one to drift intg old Opelousas | 3.4 sends me the Clarion weekly. I
aud that time will be about July Drthave peen having lots of trouble re-
Aifgust, just when the court house| . ... my mail and I'll tell you it
ggnare is in full bloom end the “Hook ; woyld be appreciated very much if

not good, as I leok too poor, but time
was short and eould not have more
taken, so I had to take them, but thay
will be a remembrance from France.
Dear mother, as 1 will scon 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 [ 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 comse,
Was very sorry to hear about poor
‘Warren's death, There are lote of
things that happen unexpectedly.

‘Well, dear mother, -iell the family

that they have my good wishes and
sppreciation 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, er. R. T. 0., Cosne, Fr.

From Corporal Louls Savoy.

Leutesdorf, Germany,

March 12, 1919.
Dear Unecle: Your letter of Febru-
ary 17th was read and 1 was more
than glad to hear from you as it was
the first letter that I've received from
vou since I landed in Europe and I

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—-Geoffry Carlyle, mariner,
sentenced to twenty years of servitude in
the American colomies for complicity in
the Monmouth rebellion, is put aboard

ship. He sets among the passengers Dor-

othy Fairfax of Maryland and a Spal
celling himself Captain Banches.

CHAPTER I1I-Life on the prison ship.

CHAPTER III-Carlyle meets Domtgr‘.
who informs him her uncle has bought
services. Carlyle and Banchex clash.

CHAPTER IV,
Black Sanchez, Pirate.

I rested in my berth for a long time,
staring blankly vp at the dark deck
above, uneble to sleep, and endeavor-
ing to figure out the trme meaning of
all these occurrences. I felt that I

i

*“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 %an’ wears a little mus-
tache, waxed up at thel.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 im |
those -haunted waters his resourceful-
ness, daring and eruelty had won him
an infamous reputation, & 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 attalning such supremacy
in crime. i

PBlack Hanchez—and Haley pictured
him as a dandifled, ordinary appear-
ing individuoal, with white and red
complexion, a small mustache and
flashing dark eyes—a mere Spanish
gallant, withont specigl distinction.
Why, that description, strangely

Al In sealed
packages

fleirs avpetite

and digestion.
Thres flavors.

T’s not enoush to make

Y

"'WRIGLEYS sood. we

must KEEP
- vou get It.

it good until

Hence the sealed package
—impurity-proof —guarding,
preserving the delicious con-

Worm Club” is at its best. When T "ooy oicd o Jittle of your valued at-

€et back I guess the membership will! tention to the mailing of my paper. |certainly do hope that it won't be the enough, fitted almost exactly this fel-

«  low on board, this other Sanches,

tents—the beneficial goody. -

be eomplete. First, T will take in the
show at the Princess, them over to-l
DBurio's for a teed. from Duric's to the

square for a mice, cool chat with my |-

ofd friend, “T. A See? .
Well, I didn't get to drive a truck/

to Berlin as I expected; but I have
onie consolation and that is that I was
over here with the gang. I know that '
" would have seen actlve service but
the armistice put an end to all of my
dreams of glory. You szee we were
bgoked to go up the very week it was
slgned. But I guess I haven’t any-
thing to regret, What do yeu think?

- I bave been practically all over

With my regards to old St. Landry,
Opelousas and the Clarion, I beg to re-
main, L Yours truly,
PVT. GUY TATMAN.

From John H. David.
Paris, France, Jan. 3, 1919,
Déar Mother:

I'm in Paris for the holidays and en-
joying life once again,

T am in the best of health and hope
yvou &nd the family are the same.

I recelved your Xmas box ok and
was highly appreciated, assure you,
also a letter. I am late writing to you
only “putting off” was the sole rea-
son why.

e

last one that I will get from you, for & e i

T'll certainly answer every letter that
Dogad
Well, you want to fnmow I've taken

{part in this great war. Well, I've

taken part in several battles. [ was

in the Chateau Thierry fight and also |

at Boissons and St. Mihiel and Blanc
Mont and Argonne-Meuse, and also
the marech to the Rhine, for the march
to the Rhine was about as bad as apy
battle that I was in.

But every since we arrived hegre
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)
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FORDSON -
Tractor

Is 5o Tractor for St. Landry

Besides having the recommendation of heing the product of
thé brains of HENRY FORD, America’s greatest automobile geni-
us, the fact that THE FORDSON is a light, powerfully built and
easily operated tractor should prove conclusively that this is the

Firmers

best machine for the farmers.

Louisiana farmers are already using this tractor to advantage.
uicds of tractors have been ordered for the South and by .
spring 7o:r next-door neighbor will likely be the proud owner of a

Thous

'FORDEON.

Uil on us and let us demonstrate the many useful operations

of this re.lly wonderful farming implement.

¢ Your Order Now

PRICE F. 0. B. FACTORY, $385.00
We will carry in stock Oliver Implements, specially adapted

for the FORDSON TRACTOR. We will ¢
implements and Tractors at all times.

‘lon Garage

Main Street, Opelousas, Louisiana '

arry repair parts for

]

i)

“] Had Eight Months of it. Mate.”

The suspiclon which had crept into
my mind was so absord, so unspeak-
ably sllly and impossible that I
langhed at myself and dismissed the
crazy thought. Chuckling over it I
finally fell asleep. R

. CHAPTER V.
The Namur of Rotterdam.
The brig, with ail sails set and fa-
vored by a strong wind, drew rapidly
in toward thz point of landing. The

great majority of the prisoners re-' '

mained on deck, chalned together and
helpless, vet emrrounded 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
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Best Profit Made in
Sale of Fat

piace "to anchor. What are you—
Dutch?’

The fellow waved his hands im a
gesture indicatiog disgust.

“¥Dat’'s eet. Ve're ov.Rotterdam—
youdsee ze name ov ze sheep, But
ve not sall fruom thar dis time—no.

/The best paying feature of the
industry is the quick sale of fat ]
says 0. P. Williams, sheep and
specialist at the Louisiana.State

could understand the interest exhib- ¢ o altogether Thus favored, Hut I
ited by Dorothy Falrfax, and, greatly wag the only one owing allegiance to
ag I already admired her, I was not Roger Fairfax. The rude landing
egpﬂst enough to even imngine that wharf along which we lay was already
her effort to serve me had basis In 80 gepsely crowded. Altogether it was
personal attractiof. But what about ', bustling scene, full of change and
Lieutenant Sanchez? Why was this color, the air noisy with shoutings
unknown Spaniard already 80 openly  yojces, the line of wharves filled with
my epemy? Could it be because of 3 number of vessels, either newly ar-
Dorothy Fairfax? 1 felt finally that I piyeq or preparing to depart. It was
had the clue—jealousy, the mad, up- With no small diffignlty we succeeded
reasoning jealousy of his race. in forcing our way through this jos-

I had no fulse ewneeption as to this: tling throng until we attained to an
no vagrant thought that her interest open Space ashore. I followed closely
in me was sny more than a passing behind the three composing our party,
fancy, born of sympathy and a de- Roger Fairfax and Sanchez, with the
gire to aid. Nevertheless, as she had laughing girl between them for pro-
thus already served me, I now owed tection. Fairfax was evidently well
her service in return, and here was the known to 2 number present, for he
first eall, If eonditions made it pos- was being greeted on all gides with

sible it was my plain duty te place panrte han i
myself between these two. g Y EOCERNEE and wus. e el

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 llke
this? Why not go on up to the
wharves 7 :

“Vye not? For ziz—I no trust my
crew ashore. Zay Vest Indy niggers,
an’ yud run avay ven ze chance®cum.
I know vat zay do.”

In spite of my efforts the two wves-
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
80 peculiar a flourish as he appreached
as to cause me to notlce the gesture.

Fairfax waved his hand to me to
resume our ecourse. Shortly after he
crogsed the deck to the wheel. There

versity. Lambs early develop af
petite for grass and grain, and:
subsequent time in the lite o fthe k
can & gain of flesh be made s0
and cheaply, Healthy lambs ma
of every ounce of feed that goe
them, and while they are yo
the time to plan and feed for
ing. iiia
Louisiana lambs should mnot
lowed to see their sixmonths
day, says Mr. Williams, but
that time should have been
market as prime lambe, for wi
market at that season of the
most eager. Carrying lambs g
summer in Loulsiana will ne
us anywhere in lamb production,
lambs should be dropped as e
poesible in January or F‘ehﬂml!"
the last of May should find the

' recollection.

|

| Elve me the cholce ter serve er walk |
| the plank,
| an o' mother at Deal.”

{ him as being a very large

trade, an’ no weakiln'

In the intensity of my feelings 1
must have uwnconsciously speken
aloud, for a shaggy head suddenly
popped out from the berth beneath
where I lny, and Haley's interested
volce 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 gorter got a bit interested, T know'd
thet cuss onct”™ and he spat, as.
though to thus better express his
feelings, *“The d——d ernary pirate.”
+ I laughed, my whole mental mood
changed by this remark,

_“Do you refer to ‘Black Sanchez?
Pve heard of him; were you ever in
his handsg?”’

“Was I!" he laughed grimly. *“F
hed eight months of it, mate, and a
greater demon never salled. The
things I saw done ye'd never belleve
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 |

&8 a dandy in Piceadilly, an’ when

he's real he's like & devil in hell.”
“Were you a prisoner—or did yom

eall under him?" ;
“Both, fer the matter o' thet. He|

I was eighteen, an’ hed

“I see; but later got away?”"

*Ay, I did thet,” chuckling over the
*But I hed ter walt
eight menths fer the lnek.” My neigh-
bor went on to tell at great length
the story of his escape.

“I had a shipmate once” 1 obgerved,
interested in his story, “who claimed
to have seen the fellow; he deseribed
man, with
intensely black, hawkllke eyes and & |
heavy biack beard almost hiding his
face.” 5 |
s ]

#aw him, but he ein’t no bigger man'
than I am; he won't welgh as much
by fifteen pound.  Fact is he mighty
seidom looks thé same, fer thet's part

afront of & tiger. Besides fightin's his_

to mere steernge-way, while Patrfax
_aml‘m m. = i R "

come,

‘We boarded the Fairfax sloop. The
baggage was trafisferred. I worked
with the Fairfax servants and it ent'
my pride io the quick. Out in the bay |
I was sent to the wheel, |

Not another eail appeared across |
that surface of waters, not even a fish- |
erman's boat, the only other vessel
vigible along our course being a, 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 belleving it a wreck, but
flnally distinguishing the bare masts
of a medium-sized bark, evidently rid-
ing at anchor only a few hundred
yards off shore. i

The Spaniard presently pointed out '
to Fairfax the position of the bark.

“Burely a strange place in which to
anchor, Lieutenant,” eald Fairfax.
“Bark rigged and very heavily sparred.
Seems to be all right. What do you
inake of the vessel 7"

The Spaniard twisted his mustache
but exhibited Iittle interest, aithough
hiz gare was vpon the eraft,

“Deecidedly Dutch, T should say,” he
answered slowly. “The beggars seem
quite at home there, with all their
washing out. Not & usual anchorage?”’

“No, nor a particularly safe one.
Travers' place is beyond the bend.
‘WeTl put up with him tonight. D—n
me, Sanches, I believe I'll hail the
fellow and find out what he is doing
in there,™

Sanchez modded, carclessly striking
fiint and steel in an effort to relight a
cheroot:”

We came about slowly. The dis
tance to be covered was not great, and |\
in less than tem minutes we were
drawing In toward the high stern of
the anchored vessel,

No evidence of life appenred on
board, ' although everything . looked
shipshape alow and aloft, and a rather
extensive wash flapped in {he wind
forward, bespeaking & gemerous crew.
A moment Inter my eyes made ont the
naime painted across the stern—Na-
mur of Rotterdam, .

at market and the farmer’s m

he stood watching the bark for some {
his' homs bank.

time,

“What do you makeeof her, Car-
Iyle?’ he asked finally. “I believe that
fellow lied.”

“So do I, sir,” T answered promptly.
“Whatever else he may be, he's no
penceful Dutch trader. That fellow
got his accent from south Europe. If
he was loaded with chane sugar and
hides for market he wouldn't be near-
Iy so high out of water. That bark
was in ballast or I miss my guess. Be-
sides if he was a frader where was
his erew? 1 tell you the men on board
that hooker had orders to keep down.”

“I believe you are right,” he admit-
ted fm&‘::;; glhetr:“ 1; somethlng ifered, says Mr. Chapmap, the;
h‘“"’:gmm o or:::l:-ndan' (object of holding the sale
give ¢ baiowl"me: 0 | stimulate interest in this breed

warnin 5 tle. Bhorthorns have bpen rap
£ ; creasing in populerity In
(cﬁmtmal:ed from Last Week.) during the last several years; 8
isale is expected to result in
number of good breeding animi
ing distributed widely over the

A catalogue of the sale W
be ready. Copies may be ob
writing to Mr. Chapman at U

Shorthorn Breeders to
Hold an Auction

The first auction sale of
cattle in Louisiana will be %
Alexandria on Saturday, May
nounces C. C. Chapman, di
(I8 secretary of the Louisiana
'tion aglnt of Beauregard pa
_horn Breeders’ agsociation.
'will be held under the auspices
association.

Only first-class animals will

The arrogant tone assumed by some
of the German officlals ignores tha
possibility that a mea] ticket may yeot
be cancelled.

Orove's Tasteless chill Tonic

i Here again comes that ad
restores vitality and emerdy by purifying end en- »

foods saying nuts are sources
He can tell that to the squirrels:

riching the blood. You can soon feel its Strength
ening, Tovigorating Effect. Price ¢, !

‘Tired,OverworkedMother
What You Need is Ving

War conditions have made the demand upofi
mother’s time and energy unlimited. In thei

to do all in their power for their loved ones,
continually overwork and are soon in a nervous
run-down condition. Vinol, the non-secret cod lived
and iron tonic, will build you up and make

strong. HERE 1S PROOF

3
*] suffered from & nervous, run- | ‘T keep house for my hushand!
down condition and loss of strength | myself and got intoawesk, rus
50 ét was hard for me to get around | condition, no strength, languid
and do my work. After other medi- | ambition. After doctoring for.
cines had failed to help me Vinol re- | and getting no better 1 tried
stored my hesalth and and I | and to my surprise it built me
heartily recommend it to anyone suf- | strengthened my wholansw

£ - — Birs.]
ﬁ&;ﬂm down | is certainly a good tonic.

' fTTOI Creatles _Stre'ngf}fe

CALYELY WLEL D
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