qmt be added to.
ures of Max Burns, in so far as they

: of flame.

———

THE KING OFz_
!, _«HONEY ISLAND

DL
* A NOVEL OF AMERICAN LIFE DURING THE WAR OF 1812,
e e
3Y MAURICE THOMPSON,

Qopasight, 1692 and 1900 Ly Nelert Ecnner’'s Sons.

CHAPTER IV,
CONTINUED,

“ "he writer of this story has become
the owner of a curious and singularly
interesting collection of papers, labeled
“The Pearl River Records,” and it is
from these and from Dick Becket's
ptories that he has obtained the main
facts in connection with Rev. Max
Burns's sojourn in the region of
Honey Island. The information is
meager enongh touching the old maun’s
motive; but this lack naturally came
of his reticence and cauation 1n com-
municating with the people who
treated him =0 kindly. Supplement-
ing the fiddler’s reminiscences and
the “‘Records”—most of which bave
to do with the exploits of various out-
laws, from Ramean, Lafitte, Murrell
and Copeland, down to Rube Burrow
and Engeue Bunch—the recoilections
of Orlaudo Favre, a very old half-
breed Indian, who died some fifteen
years ago, bave beenrelied upon; but,
after ail, the facts are meager and
scattoring. Indeed, what has alreadly
been told in the preseut chapter caun-

The further adven-

will be found of importance in this
story, will be looked for at another
staze of our progress.

We must now return to the bay of
Baint Lonis, where we left Vassear
and Fairfax enduring as best they
could a situation atonce 1wkward and
trying in the extreme. To be bound
wnd gagged could be borne after a
€eshion, so long as tho evil was en-
forced by an irresislible enemy; more-
over, since every moment added the
torture of eruelly tight-drawa cords
to wrists and ankles, the first part of
the ordeal was much milder than the
latter part; but when it came to lying
prone, stiff and speechless while a
great fire raged almost over them it
was the mmbearable that had to be
borne; it was torture {oo exasperating |
for even the temper of Fairfax. He
too gave wey to violert “‘paroxysms
of silence,” as he afterward expressed |
it. ,

When Vassenr was at length re-
leased, ke was too wosk end benumbed
by the pressure of tke bonds sad
by the exhaunstive wrath-passion that
he had indulged in for his cuffs to do
mnch karm; but he distributed both
with unstinted liberatity as he limped
and hopped wildly about amongst the
negroes.

The house and nearly everything in
it were burned to ashes in am in-
eredibly short time. Fairfax cenld
not repress a smile when he found
that his traveling-bag containing his
elothes had been saved, while his
sketehes and his weapons—his pistols
and his gun, a rifle of great valne—
had been overlocked end left o be
destroyed. As for Vasseur, his mind,
what little of it was presently avail-
able, raged with the memory of his
lost treasnre of jewels. e screamed
in French, he screeched in Italian,
and through it all ran something
about having been betrayed and
robbed by anindividnal who owed him
an eternal debt of gratitude. All this,
considering that the man was still in
his mpight-clothes, of which a red |
nigkt-cap was a most conspicunoas gar-
ment, wonld have been highly amus-
ing at any other time; and even now, |
at its worst, it was weirdly, almost
demoniacally, comieal. 1

Fairfax dressed himself forthwith,
and then stood, with his hands in his |
pockets, staring at the scene, as’ one
does when one feels especialiy per-
plexed and Lelpless in the midst of |
sudden disaster. He turned quickly,
however, when Vasseur came near, |
The little fellow could scarcely speak |
intelligibly, and the froth of excite- |
ment was clotted on his lips.

“It was zat Pierre Ramean!™ he
eried, mot forgetting to air his Eng-
lish even in this extremity. “Zat
villnine, zat robbaire! He steal |
evaretinz! He burp my maison; he |
care off my propriety!"

Usually it was not hard for Fairfax
to find words: but now he could frame |
no snitable comment on this oceasion. |
He stood looking at his swarthy littla |
bost, and smiling half mechanieally, |
without moving his lips to make him
a response. There was pathos as well
as comedy in thesituation.

The negroes, men, women Aaud
children, gathered in awe-struck
groups to gaze on the firs, making
their remarks in wundertones, the
women ecrying and the little ones
elinging to the skirts of their mothers.

“Ah! Ze villaine! Ze sconn’rel!
Ze robbaire! Oh! Ah! Ah! Ahl My
jewels! My pretty jewels!” still |

wailed Vasseur, after the house was
white zshes and tlhe sun had come up
from the sea like a great round flower
“My precious stones! My
beautiful cross! My money! Zey
are all gone—gone! He took zem!
Oh! Ze perfile varebgne!’

When Fairfax had pulled himself
together sufficiently to comsider the
gitnation calmly, his first effort was
toward reducing Vasseur to a rational
state of mind, a task by no means
easy to accomplish. He succeeded in
a measure at length, and when the
poor little man had found some
elothes and a pipe, the whole matter
was talked over; and so it happencd
that Fairfax heard a strange story.

Eight years prior to the robbery at
Vassenr's, the two men, Vassenr and
Rameau, bad been cowmrades and equal

|ap to the Vermon place that rame

| of the young man, and Mr. Vernon

[ little enough of shyness or hesitation

suarers 1n the dangers and the profits
of a daring piece of piracy done in
the far East. In dividiag the spoils,
Vasseur gladly accepted a large
quantity of jewels, some of them the
personal property of Ramean, in lien
of their value in money, his passion
for precious stones coutrolling his
greed for gold; but a goodly pile of
money fell to his share also, and he
abandoned the sea fortbwith to settle
himself on a plantation 1 San
Domingo, whenc?, when disturbances
came, he fled to his present abode on
the beautiful bluffs of the bay of Saint
Louis.

Vassenr gave the details of his story
without reserve. Ile was boiling over
with indignation, and his passion
made him recklessly communieative; |
indeed, he was almost crazed, rnd
seomed to find vent for his over-
charge of nervous excitement in lay-
ing bare the innermost secrets of his
vast experience.

Under ordinary cireumstances and 1
in a normal mood, Fairfax most prob-
ably would have refused to hear these
terrible confessions; and yet they were
of a kind of enthrall the imagination
of a young man, himself passionately
fond of adventure; and when he was
told that the daring and villainous act
just perpetrated by the riders from
Honey Island had been directed by
Pierre Ramesu in person, he felt that,
no matter what had been Vasseur's
crimes, the little man was justifiable
in considering himself atrociously be-
trayed and outraged by his former
partner in felony.

It was & revelation to Fairfax thus
to find himseclf the companion and
comrade in misfortune of a whilom
pirate; but, strangéas it may seem, he
did not recoil from the discovery.
Doubtless he recognized it as a neces-
sary part ot the life around him;at all
events, he found a certain exhilara-
tion possessing him, and as he walked

morning he econld not cast off a sense
of the linkwhich connected him with
some great chain of picturesque events
past, present and to come.

When he neared the house he heard
the noisy mocking-birds in the oaks
and magnolies, and the first person
he saw was Mlle. Pamline Veruon
standing, tall, bright snd besatiful,
on the wveranda under the vines.
Something ia her form and face senta |
tender thrill through him, ard in &
momeat he was strangely hapvy.
Youth casts out the evil spirit of mis-
fortune so easily in the worse case;
and, after all, what had happoned to

Mlle. Panline arew close to her
stalwart, shaggy father, and put an
arm over his immense thoulder. The

A PROMINEKT

COLLEGE MAN.

Llood bad left her face, so that it wag
17 whita as a lily potal,

It w1d ot givd Iutriax any pleasure |
to tell the story, Perkaps, being s

One of Indianz;’s Useful Educators Says:

New Man.”

very young man, he was aware that' evwwwW
Bis part in the 2Muir had been neither §
heroie nor picturesque, and that Le
=1nt ot best appear £5 have been an 3
easy victim to a bLold assault. This
was an exhilarating consciousness,
Mr, Vernou’s brow grew durk as he
listened, and he combed his beard
with his fingers. !
“I will ride down and sec Vasseur,”
he said. ‘‘It may be that I can be of
service to him, Go in, Mr. Fairfax;
the ladies will ask you a thousand
questions; Twill return immediately.” |
“Put it is dreadfal! It is danger-:
ous! You will Dbe killed!" ecried!
Pauline, clinging to Lim, nervously. |
“Don't go, father! Please, don’t.” !
He kissed lher, laughing meantime |
to pooh-pooh hLer fears, then went |
down the steps and vaulted with a
superb show of muscular energy into |
the saddle. Pefore he rode away, ho |
sut for a timo stroking the glossy neek
of his horse, while the groom fetched |
a pair of beavy holster pistols and’
hung them at the pommel of the sad- |

*
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him,

Ars. Vernon made her appearance
at this point. She saw forthwith that
something unusnal had happened, and
began to ask questions, growing ex-
cited as she proceeded. The groom
stood listening with open mouth and
roiiing eyes.

“Mr. Fairfax will tell yon every-

ing so terrible, after all,

ouly going down to console poor little
Vasseur."”

“And, say, dear,” he turned and
added to his wife, after he had ridden
to some distauce, ‘“‘ask Mr. Fairfax to
have some breakfast; I dor t think he
has taken any this morning. I may
retarn in time to have coffee with you;
but don’t wait.”

Mrs. Vernon made a gesture of de-
spair and began to cry hysterically.

“I will not stay in this {errible
place any longer!” she exclaimed with
vehemence. *“We must go back to
the city at once. Ob, but this is un-
bearable! Robbers down there—only
a mile or so away! What if—if—what
if they had came here!"

This was addressed to Mr. Vernon,
but he did not hear; his horse was al-
ready galloping briskly away. The
three, Mrs. Veraon, Pauline and Fair-
fax, stood lcoking after him mutil he
had passed out of sight amid the
fringe of trees along the binff of the
bay shore. What to them was a real-
ity, quite in keeping with the time
and the place, must appear to us, ai
this distance snd with our surround-
ings, like an illustration torn frow
some old novel. Even in that day,
however, when every inhabitant of
the gulf coast was more or less famil-
iar with lawlessness and wiolence in
their most picturesque forms, there
was something startling ia each new

Fairfax was no more thae a stimulat-
ing bit of experience in the rougher
current of the wild life inte which he!
had volantarily thrown himself. He}
hiad seem Pierre Ramesau in one of his;
most pieturesque aititndes, and the!
apparition was of itsalf worth all that}
be had paid for itin submitting to the:
gag and to imminent danger of being |
roasted alive. The artist within llim1l
was complacently bappy over the
whole affair. 1n truth, he could not
have dezied that the robber’'s face had
its fasecination. Some day he wonld
paint it from mewory, or mayhap he !
might yet see those strange, terrible, |
magnecis eyes again.

CIIAPTER T.
A BREAEFAST AT VIRNON PLACE,

As Fairfax approached the veranda, |
Mr. Vernon ecame out of the hall,!
booted as if for a ride; at the same,
time s servant led a lorse around|
from the vear of the house. Iather;

and dauglhter both smiled at the sight

weleomed him with a hearty, lond
“GGood morning,” Lis veice ringiog
out pleasautly:

“‘(Glad to see yon, my boy—glad to
gce you. Hope you slept well last
night., It wae a grand night for
sound, refreshing sleep!”

Fairfax lifted bis bat and shook
hands with them both. For the sin-
gle moment that his fingers elosed
over those of Mlle. Pauline he looked
into her shy but friendly eyes aund
forgot all that had passed during the
niglt.

“And how are they down at Vas-
seur's?” ccatinued Mr. Vernon, “Is
wy little neighbor well?”

He always spoke of Vasseur in the
diminutive.

The inguiry caused Fairlax to start
perceptibly. It was a rude transition
from the mood of the moment to a
thonght of what had come to pass
during the night. At first he had no
words ready. Like an abasked boy,
be staod looking now at Mlle. Pauline
and then at her father. There was

in lus natnre; but somehow the ques-
tian threw him int> confusion. Just
then tho subject called up was not
welcome to him; it wounld have been
so much pleasanter could he have
been left alone with Alille. Pauline to
forget that there ever was a Vasseur.
He hesitated but a moment, however,
seeing that his change of countenance
had stirred up some sort of uneasiness
in the mind of My, Vernon, who had
observed it.

“Vassenr was robbed last night,”
hie bluntly said, “‘and his house was
burned.”

“Robbed! Burned!” exclaimed
AMr. Vernon, whoeo turn was was now
to be taken by surprise.

*“What do Fou mean to say, M.
Fairfax!"

phase of the reckless life that
throbbed along the old ereole borders.
It is impessible for men and wciaen
10 live in the midst of romance and
not realize it in some degree.

“‘He ought to havelived in the days
of Richard the Lionheart” said Fair-
fax, turning his gaze from where Mr.
Vernon had disappeared in the wood
to the pale face of Pauline. ‘‘Ho
wvould have been a knight of iron with
that frame of his.” He spoke lightly,
more to break up the eitnation and
call the ladies back to themselves
then to give expression to the fancy
of the wmoment, snzgested by the
superh Liorsemanship just witnessed,

“‘But the robbers! They will kill
him!” insisted Mrs., Vernon, *‘He is

{ going right to them!”

“Never fear, madam,” said Fairfax
with an assuring smile; “there isn’t
the slightest danger. Those gallant

knights of the road are many miles |

from lere at present. Itappearsthey
knew too mueh ebout Vasseur’s treas-
nre, end so planned a suceessial 1aid
cn it. Thete ‘8 no more uauger from
them; {ley are gene.”

“Put we lave jewels, too,” said
Mrs, Vernon with a quick look ad
Pauline, *Ihey might want our dia-
wonds"”

Fairfax !nnehed outright, and the

ludies oinel hiw timidly, as if under |

protes:.

“If [ may speak of it,” he esid,
‘‘yon ure forgetting to make further
mention of breakfast, I am prepos-
terously hungry efter wy night's
adventnres.”

‘A thousand pardons!” exclaimed
Mra, Vernon, “We will go in at
once.”

The appeal to lier hospitality was
with her, as it has always Dbeen with
the Sonthern hostess, sufficient to
drive almost anything else from her
mind, Pauline led the way to the
breakfast-room, whera the table was

spread near a rude alecove in the soft . §

light of vine-colored windows,
Altbongh he felt it necessary to

hide from the ladies every doubt lie

might have as to their perfect securi-

ty, he found himself tingling with | {8
pleasure, to know that his presence '[§
It now '@

gave them a sense of salety.
seemed to him iuvexplicable that Mr,
Vernon should bhave brought his wife
rud daughter to this lonely and ex-
posed place. Tf the bay of Saint
Louis is a secluded, dreamy, far-with-
drawn spot even now, what was it at
the beginmng of our century?

‘T shall insist on going back to our R

house in New Orleaus at onece,” said
Mrs. Vernon, as they took their places
at the table, and shs signaled fura
servant,
Licre any Ionger.”

(o BE CONTINTED.) ]

Small forks were not introduced ]

into use uutil the seventcenth cene
tury.

dle; then his gun was also handed to |

thing," said Mr. Vernon; *‘it’s noth-
The danger |
is past, if there ever was any, andI'm |

“Iam not willing to live I§
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4 Mk, JOHN W, MENG.
1

b Mr. John W. Meng, 5 Jefferson Ave,, Indianapoiis, Ind., State Representative of
Indianapolis Business College, writes:

of firmly believe that 1 owe my flne health to Peruna, Constant travel
and change of food und water wronght havoe with my stomvach, and jov
months 1 sufered with indigestion and citarrh of the stomach, I/eltthat
the only thing to do was lo give up my occupalion, which I jelt very relue-
tant to do. Seeringan al of Peruna asa specifle for catarrs I decided to
glve it a trial, and used it faithfully jorsix weeks, when I found that my
troubles had all disappeared and I seemed Likea new man. J havea lLottle
of Peruna in my grip all thetime, an.t occasinally takea fewdoses which
keeps me in escellent health,”’—John W. Meng.
I’l‘a HE most common phases of summer |in recommending it to those who need a

eatarth are catarrh of the stomach |good remedy. As a tonie it is excelent.
and bowels. Perupa is a specific for sum- | In the short time I have used it is has
mer catarrh.

done me a great deal of good."—Willis
Hon. Willis Brewer, Representative in

Brewer,
Congress from Alabama, writes the follow- | . 1f you do not derive prompt and satis-
ing leiter to Dr. Hartman:

factory resuits from the use of DPeruna,
Hoise af Representatives write at once to Dr. Hartman, giving a
se of Representatives,
Washington, D. C,

| full statement of your case and he will be
| pleased to give you his valuable advice

The Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, 0.: | gratis.
Gentlemen—1 have used one bottle of | Address Dr. Hartman, President of The
Peruna for lassitude, and I take pleasure | Hartman Sanitarium. Columbus, Ohio.

BEST FOR THE BOWELS

o ik i A 3
e iWORKWhHLEYOU SEEE
GUARANTEED CURE for nll bowe! troubles, appendicitis, biliousness, bad brecth, tad
bload, wind or: the stomach. bloated powels, foul mouth, headache, indigestion, pimples, |
pains after eating, liver trouble, sallow skin and dizziness, When your bow=Is don't move
resularly you ars sick. Constipation kills more peeple than all other diseases together. It B
§ starts chronic pilments acd long rs of suffering. No matier what ails you, start taking
| CASCARITD today, for you will never get well and stay well until you get your bowels
right Take our advice, start with Cascarets today under absolute guaraatec to cure of
money refunded. The genuvine tablet stamped CCC. Never sold in bulk. Sample and
booklet free. Address Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago or New York. 59

Natural Flaver
Cottagde

We take ourcly
Orne eef i#—ail @one by experts—better than is possible at
home. When just richt we put it in cans to keep

it right until you want it.

Keep it in the house for emeigencies—for suppers, for sandwiches—for any time when
you want somethng good and want it quick, Sinply turn a key and the can is open, Anp
appetizing lunch is 1eady in an instant.

Libby, McNeill 8 Libby, Chicago. 1 vkl St Thum s Far
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Mich Tht Every Woman
llgslras fo Know

Ahnuf Sanative Antisep-
tic Cleansing

And about the Care of the Skin,
Scalp, Hair and Hands,

Too much stress cannot be placed om
the great value of Cuticura Soap, Olnt-
ment and Resolvent in the a.nuuptb\
cleansing of the mucous surfaces and of
the bloed and circulating fluids, thus
affording pare, sweet and economical
local and constitutional treatment for
weakening ulcerations, inflammations,
ftchings, irritations, relaxations, dis-
placements, pains and irregolarities
peculiar to females, Hence the Cutl-
cura remsedles have a wonderful influ-
ence in restoring health, strength and
beauty to weary women, who have
been prematurely aged and In

such sympathetic afflictions as an®m
chiorosis, hysteria, nervousness

debility. :
Women from the very first have fully

appreciated the purity and sweetmi:?
the power to afford immediate rellef,’
the certainty of speedy and permanent

cure, the absolute safety and

| cconomy which bave made the

cura

Soap, assisted by Cuticura Olntment,
for preserving, purifying and beautls
fylng the skin, for oleansing the scalp
of crusts, scales and daodrufl, and the
stopping of falling hair, for softening,
whitenlng and soothing red, roungh and
sore hands, for annoying irrirations,

and ulcerative weaknesses, and for
| many sapative, antiseplic purposes
. which readily suggest themselvis, as
| well as for all the purposes of the tollet,
| bath and nursery.
| Bold thrughnut the werld. Cet
ment, Me., Fosn, :rt-‘ Le h
rq.; Parie, 5 Hue dela I HBoston, 1:7 Calum

Poter Drog & { hem. C Bale Proprietors.
ar-Send fur “ A [lnm v'.:m-n.-

i i

RIPANS Tabules' ,
Doctors find

A good prescription
For mankind.

The B-cent packet Is enough for
aon ordinary occasion. The

family bottle (price CO cents) o
contains a supply for & year.

Ly these distressing ailments, as well a8 :

remedies the standard skin cures snd =
| humouor remedies of the civilized world,
Millions of the women use Cuticurs

body open. Itpreventsconstipation,
biliousness, leadackes, refreshes
the stomach, aids digestion, cools the
blood, clears the brair. Containsno
narcotic or irritant drug. ‘
Used by American Physicizzs
nearly 6o yeass.
&0c. and $1.00.
At Druggists or by mail from

The Tarrant Co., 272 Streety

numnesg established 1534,
Quiock

Dropsy i

Removes all swelling in Stozo
days; cffacis a pe
inzoto Codays. Urialtreatment
given free, Nothingcan be fairee

o Write Dr. H. H. Green's Sons,%
oV MY Specialists. Bax B num-.h

ANCER 5w Vesetaic emety

CURED
Gives

=]

ch Guarantecd in Every Case Tr:
NATIONAL CANCER MEDICINE crmm
Austell Building, Atlants, Ga, <

Health Insurance

When trave:ng thers's a heap of com-
lort in knowing that Fcu and your dear
ones ars protected frcm accident by
insurance.

Mora people become 17 than injered.
Are you protecied from fllncsst You

Yours fora Clear Head"
ROMO-SELTZER,

EFEVERYWHERE —w—uv_.

should be. Don't trazal with -
v S o it

" Dr. Thecher's
Liver and Bleod Syrup

All it costs 1s 50 cants and it may save
ten times that in dcetors’ bills, besides
ﬂﬁ:ﬁ m:_rau ebsclute protection from

Great for all Liver, Kidney and Blood
Troubles. Ask your dmms’:.

26, 50 cents and §1.00 per Botlle:
$1.00 siza contains more than twice 50
cent size.
e“\&rirtpn Rtmr Cg{l!sulming Department,

laining symato
‘tonlidential :dnce.ms' and receive free

CHURCHES

SCHOOL HOUSES
AND HOMES

must have their walls tinted and decor-
ated with ALABASTINE, the only
durable wall ceating, to insure health
and permanent satisfaction. Write for
full information and free suggestions by

our artists. Buy only in packages prop-

THACHER MEDICINE CO.,
erly labeled **Alabastine.”

Chattanooga, Tenn.

GRAND RAPIDS, MICH.

: v PISO’SICHREFOR
L Bost ggm :n

E ALL ELSE &
Tostes G.Er‘:ﬂil.s\lu = So. 27,
T

el In time.

If mfilicted with
| weak eyes, use

Thompson’s Eye Water !

Do You Want Tour Money

T EARN

7% INTER T
( 70 g ES
PER ANNUM ¢
Wrile me for particulars of a safs, socure fnvests
A T T Y, e CORE TR ATIUTOIR of Gue
W. . (1O E. {ur--. Proon.

'WELL DRILLING

MAOEINERY.
J. . Hattox, of Eern, Miss,, writes as foliows;
“T will say that T have uever seon o Well

i Msehine that wonld equal_the “Obfo”™ Machine for
this part of the country, W& A mac X
ALABASTINE COMPANY, | it il 0 Dk Thar T cver coen siqy Daching

| pleased with it. I Lave had no trousles with it efnce

siartesd {0,

and 103 Water Street, New York City | ml’mius \rb}ilfr to buv td1s kindof Well Machinery

B MACHINE Cu,, Tiitln, Oklo.

CURF CANRER.

and state case1ully and get my onipt~n - nd rriee

Abanlutely ‘nieen, No
knife No nln"t'-‘-r. Nonel s,
o Rt Ling olig slrll.

for a cure. Ur, Seott Mlasea,Bax ', ory Bridge Ve

; to keep the natural channels of the

nanent cure.
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