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I am mentioned 
in many of the songs and tales 

about Joan of Arc. I was her page 
and secretary. We were both 

raised in the village of Domremy, 
in France, which you can see 

behind me.

This is the 
year 1492. I am 

Louis de Conte, and 
I am eighty-two 

years of age.

I was 
born exactly two 

years before 
Joan of Arc.

When we were 
children, we played 

together every day in the 
village. You could say I was with 
her from the beginning of her 

life until the end of it.
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Ah, the tree. 
This is something else 

that Joan, I, and all the children 
of Domremy shared. This tree 
is special. Sacred. No one else 

in the world shared 
it with us.

All children 
brought up in 

Domremy were called 
the Children of 

the Tree.

For at least 
five hundred, perhaps 
even a thousand years, 

children in this land 
have played beneath 

its branches.

This tree is sacred 
because, when a child of 

the tree is about to die, a vision 
of the tree comes to him. If the child 

has been a sinner, then the tree 
will appear cold and lifeless, 

like in winter.

Whew! 

I still cannot 
believe she is no longer 
with us. We shared so 

many great and terrible 
times together.
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But, if the 
tree appears to be 
full of life, then the 

child is pure of heart 
and will go to 

heaven.

I have had my 
vision of the tree, 
and I am content 
with what I have 

seen. 

All that remains 
for me now is to think 

of the good times. Back then, 
Joan and I would dance and 
sing the song of the children 

under this tree.

The children ’s love! They’ve loved you long,
     Ten hundred years, in sooth, 

They’ve nourished you with praise and song, 
And warmed your heart and kept it young, 

A thousand years of youth!

The children of Domremy loved the tree because, a 
hundred years ago, the fairies had called it their home. 
Every day, they would come and play with the children.
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Be 
gone!

Oh yes, and 
they will love 

these flowers.

What on 
earth!

You must 
do something, 

Father!

But then a priest denounced the fairies as evil, 
and banished them from sight. The children 

pleaded for the fairies and said they were good 
friends, but the priest would not listen. He said 
it was a sin and a shame to have such friends.

The children never forgot their friends. They 
made an agreement among themselves that 

they would continue to hang flower wreaths on 
the tree. It would be a sign to the fairies that 

they were still loved and remembered.

Late one night, a woman from the 
village was walking past the tree and 

she saw the fairies. They had come out 
to dance while the village was sleeping.

...even the priest, Father Fronte.

And the heartless, foolish woman 
told everyone in the village...

Joan, do 
you really think 
the fairies will 
come back? 
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The fairies 
were to go if they 

showed themselves 
to the people again. 

Is that correct?

Please, 
Father!

Father, 
please do not 

do it.

You 
must rest, 

Joan.

We all flocked to Father Fronte, begging 
him not to send the fairies away. He 

began to cry at the sight of our sorrow, 
for he had a most kind and gentle nature.

He did not want to banish the fairies, 
but said he had no choice. It had been 

decreed that, if they ever revealed 
themselves again, they must go.

This happened at the worst 
possible time. While Father Fronte 

was banishing the fairies, Joan 
was sick with a fever. All the 

children knew that she could plead 
the fairies’ case the best.

It was a bitter day for all of us, and 
we quietly mourned in our hearts. The 
great tree was never quite the same.

When Joan recovered, she 
heard about the fairies and 
went straight to the priest.
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No one ever took Joan seriously…

Joan of Arc was gifted with visions instructing her to liberate France from the armies 
of the English. As a young woman she defied friends, family, and even members of 
the government in her attempts to free the French.

By the strength of her personality and her ability to foretell the future, Joan convinced 
the king of France to grant her an armed force. In return, she led her small band 
of followers to take on and defeat the might of the English. Her conviction ensured 
her a place at the forefront of France’s military history.

During her adventures, Joan of Arc inspired unlikely allies to join her, faced danger 
unflinchingly, planned battle-winning strategies, and had the insight to motivate 
a nation. All that stood between Joan and her visions becoming reality were the 
treacherous actions of bureaucrats, and a king unable to think for himself.

From Mark Twain, the writer of The Adventures of Tom Sawyer and The Adventures 
of Huckleberry Finn (also published by Campfire), comes an engaging tale of 
friendship, courage, conviction, and treachery. Since 1896, the original Joan 
of Arc novel has been reprinted again and again, proving that its themes of 
determination, friendship, and sacrifice are still relevant in today’s modern world.
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