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While Boudreaux was out fishing with Thibodeaux
Charmaine drove his old pickup to Lafayette.  She
parked in the back of the parking lot and entered a drug
store.

“I wanna buy some arsenic”, Charmaine told the pretty
young pharmacist.

“Arsenic is a controlled substance, I can’t sell you that.
What do you need it for?  Maybe I can offer something
else”, the pharmacist replied.

“I wanna kill my lazy no good ugly husband”, Charmaine
stated.

“Well, I certainly can’t sell you anything to be used in a
murder”, the pharmacist stated in shock.

Charmaine calmly reached into her purse, pulled out a
picture of Boudreaux, and handed it to the pharmacist.

The young lady took one look at the picture and said,
“Oh, I didn’t realize that you had a prescription.  Would
you like that in powder or tablets?”
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