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MORE ABOUT DARING BOYS OF
THE CIVIL WAR |

A Strange Craft With Which to Nav-|
igate the Turbid Mississippi

In this issue of the Woman's Enter-
prise I will attempt to describe the]
method adopted by ong of the boys'I
who escaped frgi this federal invested
city during the Civil war to enter “the |
tented field” of the Confederates; “to
seek bubble reputation at the can-i
non’s mouth,” as the poet has it, but!

that readers of this sketch may bet-!
ter understand the subject it will be
necessary to go back beyond the Civil|

war to relate the way adopted by cat-|
tle drivers to get stock across the,
river so as to avoid the expense of
ferrage. ,'

Previous to the Civil war an exten-|
give section of southwest Lnuisianal
was known as the Attakapas and a8,
railroads had not yet penetrated that|
portion of the state to furnish tram-!
portation, horses, mules and horned
stock were raised in enormous quan-|
tities and these, to reach markets,
had to be driven long distances. Ow-
ing to lakes and swamps between thatf
section and New Orleans the stock, or[
at least quite a large number, wasi
driven to West Baton Rouge to cross
the river and the village now known
as Port Allen, then as the depot, was
the point generally selected at which
the stock entered the river.

Several cattle men usually combined
in a drive and I have seen as many
as five hundred head of cattle forced
to take the water at the same time.
A novel and interesting sight was to
observe hundreds of horned heads bob-
bing over the surface of the swift run-
ning water in efforts to reach the east-
ern bank, which they generally did
within or near the limits of the city.
As they emerged from the river they
were assembled by cow boys who with
their horses had crossed on the ferry
boat.

Local boys of that period were gen-
erally strong and fearless swimmers,
quite 8 number of whom considered it
no great or remarkable feat to swim
from one side of the river to the other
and it was great fun for such bold
fellows to enter the water as cattle
werg driven in, catch one’s tail and be
towed out as far as he cared to go.

This brings me to the adventure of
the late Mr. Joseph Favrot, father of
Mr. St. Clair Favrot, who having
reached the age of sixteen years
thought the time had arrived for him

tive South. But how to get through
the Federal lines was a question he
long pondered over. So many of the
boys had evaded the alert sentinels of
the enemy that they, the Federals,
were unusually active and vigilant, not
only guarding all roads and by-paths
with infantry but employing cavalry
to scour the country for miles in every
direction.

Within their lines were quite a large
number of cows which the citizens
were permitted to keep ta furnish
milk, not only for themselves but for
officers’ meases as well, and as there
were no water works at that time it
was necessary to drive the animals
daily to the river for water. To ac-
complish this sevral boys would
band together and join in the drive to
some point acessible for the purpose
and on one occasion while engaged in
watering the stock in the evening
about dusk an idea penertated the
mind of Joe that a chance offerd for
escape by imitating the cow boys from

| Joe procceded to the home of his

[ bent his steps. Along and wearisome

the Attakapas and driving two or

three cows in the river and forcing
them to swim to the other side. His
compahions were younger than e
and not such expert swimmers and
were therefore afraid to undertake the
risky venture proposed, but all agreed|
to go help Joe start the animals west-
ward and they did.

The cattle selected were forced te
take the water and Joe, after leaving
a message for his father, followed.
his right hand and constantly waiving
Grabbing the tail of one beast with
his left to keep her in the direction be
wished her to take soon had her
headed for the opposite bank. Oc-
he would release the tail}
relieving

casionally
and swim alongside, thus
somewhat the strain upon the animal
of towing him along. The strain was
not severe, however, as Joe kept awini-
ming himself.

Reaching the west bank in safety,

unele, Judge Tavrot, where he was
warmly weleomed and his wants sup-|
plied, Here he learned that his cousin,
H. L. Favrot, was colonel of a regi-|
ment somewhere in the neighborhood
of Shreveport, and thitherward he

walk it is from Port Allen to Shreve-
port, but with & stout heart and firm
resolve to succeed, Joseph undertook
and finally accomplished the feat and
thus became a soldier at a time when
recruits were sadly needed to replace
those who had made the supreme sac-
rafice and pun bearers were in great
demand.

Almost every description of craft
has been used by passengers to cross
the Mississippi but it was left to Mr.
Joseph Favrot to impress a cow for
the purpose. His feat was the limit
in navigation. I would not advise
boys of the present generation to at-
tempt such a risky undertaking as
struggling against the Mississippi cur-
rent is-somewhat more diffijult and
more trying to one’s strength than
gwimming in the Community club pool.

Robert’s Trip to Mars.
By Virginia Bransford.

The day was very, very warm, and
the meadow covered with clover, and
the old apple tree full of blossoms
standing in its midst was very attrac-
tive to Robert.

Robert had a good book he was anx-
jous to read, so he took it out under
the apple tree—putting it down on
the grass, he l1aid on his back and tried
to read, but he fell to watching a lazy
bee droning away among the blossoms.

The shadows, and sunshine playing
hide and seek made him dizzy; long.
long he laid there thinking of some-
thing he had heard father reading
about, that was very wonderful;
strange signals had been caught over
the wireless, supposing to be from the
planets Mars.

May be way up yonder there was
another earth like ours, may be there
were boys and girls on it just like our
girls, and—but as Robert softly closed
his eyes to get a mental vision of those
dream' girls, suddenly an airship cir-
cled above him and came gracefully
down, in it were two dear little avia-
tors, with such quizzical smiles, They
invited Robert to take a trip with
them. Now Robert had just hoped
some day he would get to take a ride
in an airship.

Robert had just been gazing at the
lazy bee and wishing he too could fly.

Of course he accepted the invitation.
Just one last look at his home as the
plane ascended higher and higher.

Robert felt just like a bird, he for-

got everything but the conversation by

signs between the two little men, and
he gathered the fact that they were
on their way to Mars.

Up, and up, the plane arose till
they seemed to be floating on a cloud;
all at once they began to descend.

Sure enough there were the Mar-
tians out in full force to meet them,
they came in crowds and seemed filled
with awe over the strange boy the
Martian aviators had brought with
them,

Robert wondered if his suit was
clean, and looked down on his short
leps with interest,

Looking up, what do you think he
in greenr vet uniforms puiforms {fmm
saw? Why, the dearest little soldiers
in green uniforms, and each one carry-
ing a bow and arrows,

Robert was wondering about it all,
when a great big man with scarcely
any clothes on, came out, and all the|

eople sajuted him.

Robert recognized him as Mars, the "
god of war; he had seen his picture in
Brothers Mythology, that book had al-
ways been a mystery to bim till now;
so this was where he lived and he \l‘as:
responsible for the cruel war the poor |
Earth people had just been through. |

Robert stood at attention and gave
the Scout salute; he could hear his|
own heart beating. Mars was pleased
he could see, and gave Robert some]
kind of order, hut of course he could
not speak the Martian language and
so could not tell what he said, but he
knew from the look that passed be-
tween the two little aviators he had
not obeyed. He was so frightened he
didn’t know what to do, and when
Mara came toward Robert to get a bet-
ter view of the strange Earth child,
Robert broke away from the little avi-
ators and ran for the plane; jumping
in, he grabbed the steering wheel, and
to his horror found he was crashing
down to the earth.

Robert landed, where do you think?
Why, in the meadow right under the
old apple tree; he was so dazed and
frightened he scarcely heard mother
when she laughed and asked him if he
knew it was nearly sundown and he
had been asleep two hours.

WHEN JOHNNIE WENT FISHING
ON SUNDAY.

i By Virginia Bransford.

“How I wish I was not a Methodist.”
Mother looked at Joknnie with dismay.
Father lowered his Sunday paper, and
looked over his glasses at his young
hopeful with a puzzled expression,
while big sister plainly giggled.

“Mother, just lots of boys are going
fishing today, and because I am a
Methedist I can't go,” added Johnnie,
while he stared out of the window st a
lazy buzzard, flying high in the blue
sky, and the warm air came in caress-
ing touches on his flushed, unhappy
face.

Mrs, Benton was a wise mother; she
didn't lecture or give a preachment, as
Johnnie termed it; she just reminded
him that it was almost church time,
and he would have to change his collar
and wash his faee.

On the way to church Mrs. Benton,
in her gentlest manner tried to show
her boy the true meaning of keeping
the Sabbath day holy, and that Meth-
odism and Christianity were synony-
mous terms.

Johnnie liked the minister; he was
young and strong, and out of the pul-
pit he was real jolly—yet be liked him
much better out of the pulpit than he
did in It.

Just about the time Johnnie's mind
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Welcome

Visiting Delegates to the Fede-

ration of Women’s Clubs

On November 29th, while visiting the
State’s Capitol City, the Pride of Lou-
isiana, we extend our most heart-
felt greetings and sincerest
good wishes for your

/ - general welfare

Wm. Wolf’s Steam Baker

Bakers of U-Want-Mo-Bread

The First Choice of all Housewives

had gone back for the fiftieth time

More of it sold than any other brand of s

'WHITE FAN FLOUR

BEAUTIFULLY WHITE

“NUF

Distributed Only By

LOUISLEVY GROCER CO.LT™:

imilar grade flour between Natchez, Miss., and New Orleans
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