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" The Devil- Stick

Py the Asthor of
“The Mpmery of & Mansom Cab.” B,

(Continued. )

CHAPTER 111

after the Majors dinner

On the day
party, Isabella was sitting In
anda with a book open on her lap and
1Mdo standing gravely her Mre
I'nliam In the conl depths of the Araw

the ver
near

ing-room, was Indulging in an after
luneheon slesta The sunlight poursd
Itenlf aver the velvet lawna, drew forth
the perfumes from the Aower Leds and
mads the sarth lang: s with heat

IO

Py

for he andoubtedly
can In his velnsg—
unknown priestess

n the negro bhlood
Afr
made him fear this
of fetiah-worship

had something

[ apirit te Ae house of Masea Jen!

YTou
tell me ob da debbla.stick Pat | take
care ab you Now git to de kitchen)

| deres am food for you™

Well Pattersea,™ sald lsabalia, |
kindly how are you to-day ™

Very well, lady, very well, Indeed. | |
met Mr. Ayimer, and he gave me a
dollar.™

“That was generous of him! But

| why ™

In the veranda all was cool and rest- |
ful and pleasingly sllent Isabella, In
har white dress, looked beautiful and |
pensive; while DMdo, In reddish-hued
robe, with a erimson kerchief twisted
round her stately head., gleamed In the |
semi-gloom like some gorgeous tropl-

cal bird astray in our northern climes
Both mistress and mald were allent

It was IMde who spoke fArst. Khe
noticed that the eyes of her mistress
eonstantly straysad in the Adlrection of
“Ashantee,” and with the jealousy be
gotten of deep affection, she guessesd
that the girl's thougyuts were fAxed up
on Maurice. At once she spoke re-
proachfully, and in the grotesque na-

gro dlalect, which, however, coming
from Dido's mouth, Inspered no one
with mearriment

“Aha, missy.” snld she, In deep gut-
tural toriea, “you tink ob dat yaller-
bha'r man'"

“"Maurice! Yes, I'm thinking about
him, and you know why ™

Dida's flerce bLinck eyos fAashed out
& gleam of rage, and she cursed Mau-
rice audibly In some harbarie tongue
which Ilsabelln seemed to understand
At all events she Interrupted the wom-

turea, and

“Degause I sald that a certaln lady
was "

“Now, now.” laughed Isaballa, “neo
more of that nonsense, Hatisresa ™ Mhe
turned and ran along the veranda Into
the house The tramp and the negreas
were AlOne

“What de Aocctoer say?™ sald Dide, In
A low ed whisper

“Two words. The devil.stiek”™

The negress started, and threw
her hands In surprise
CHAPTER IV,
there was an understand.
betwean thess two sirange crea
thereby an ocoult connse
tion with the (deas and Aoilngs of Dir
Etwald, What the tric were plotting
againet Isabella and her lover remaine
to be seen; but it can he guesesd ean
iy that the message of the devil-stick
earried by Hattersea to [Mdo was of
some significanca

Battersea himself knew nothing of
its esoterie meaning, but to the ne-
gress the mention of the emblem con-
veyed a distinet undsrstanding Hhe
let her arms fall lintleasly by her aide,
and, with an unseeing gnte ahe stared

vl

up

Yridently
ng

ane apeech with an Imperious gestura | &t the green trees bathed in hot sun-
No more of that, IMdo, You know | shine. After & moment or so, she mut-

that | love Maurice, | wish 1o marry | tered to herself In negre Jargon, and

him Why are you so bitter sgainst | clenched her hands

him ™ | Haal' the wand of sleep’' the biring
“He take you from mae™ | or of death
“Well, If | maarry anyons the .an..: “What are you saying. Ddo™ asked

thing will ha prgred responded Isabel |Tl’.lrr| a, his feslila Intellect scared

la, Nghtly; “and surely, Dido, you deo | by the flerce gestures and the unknown

not want me (o remaln a spinster all | tongue

my life™ | I say deep things which you no un
No, missy, no! You marry. an' ole | deswtan Look at ale IMda, you white

Dido am berry pleased Nut dat yal- | man ™

ler-ha'r man, 1 no ke him ™ Hattersea whimpersd, and, rubbing
‘We are engaged” one dirty hand over the other, did as
“Your mudder, ahe Ay no'* Ih. was requ=sated with manifest unwil
“Nonsense' She llkes Maurice her- | llngneas With an Intenaity of gaze

0elt.” replied Isabella, uneastly, “Mau- | Dido glared at him steadlly, and swept

Flce warnts cur engagement kept quliet
for the present, but when I do tell Ma-
Jor Jen and my mother, 1 am sure nel-
ther of them will object. ™

"H'm misay,
Dido, darkly “Put why
dls man 1 no like?

“Hecause | marry
not you,” sald Isabwella, sharply
know your thoughts, DNdo, you would
like me to David Sarby The
idea' an If he can compare with Mau-
rice

"Wrong, missy. | no wish dat man®

Then Dr Etwald—that horrid
gloomy creature’™

Him great man'!™ sald
emnly “Him berry

“1 don’t think so”
rising OFf course, | know that he s
clever, but as to belng great. he lan't
known beyond this place ™ Hhe walked
to the end of the veranda, and stood
for &« moment In the glare of the sun
ahine Suddenly an Idea seemed to
etrike her, and she turned towards the
Negrean

1Mdo

we aee we pee”

you

sald
marry

to pleass myself,
“Oh, 1

MArTy

Dido,
berry greatr!™
retorted Isabella

wldn't

you w ltke to see me
the wife of Dr. Etwald!*™
“Yes, missy. Him berry big great
ma He lub you He 10ld old Dide
.

He seems to have been
sald Isabella, scornfully,
what | Dido,
Influence over you™
NO” sald the negresa Nut while her
tongue uttered the denlal, her eyes
rolled uneasily round the lawn, as
though Areading some Invisible presp

very confi
dentlal
from

BOne

and

have seen, he has

ence No, missy Mdo & great one
you know Bhe no ‘frald ol dat doe-
tor; but him bLig man, misay,; you mar-
ry him'™

1 love Maurice!™

“You nebber marry him, missy. Neob-
ber, nebbear! | make de spell. 1| know

De spell say dat doctor he marry you!™
“"Well, Mdo,, we will see. And now

Aha never finished what she was
about to say, for at that homent Dido
stretched out one arm. Across the lawn
there erept & wizen, grey-halred llttle
man, with & eringing manner. He wan
white, but darkish In the skin, and
there was something negrold about his
face. This dwarfiah little creature was
a tramp, who had become a pensioner
of Isabella's He had attached hmself
to her ke somes falthful dog, and rare
Iy falled to present himself at
once & day

What his real name waas
knew, but he sald that was called
Pattersa. He was cringing. Jdirty, and
altogether unpleasant ohject to
ook upon; but Isabells was sorry for
the creature, and alded him with food
and a trifle of money. 1t may bLe here
mentioned that Mattersea, although he
knew nothing of (bl was terribly
afrald of Dido. Perhaps some nstinet

lenst

nobody
he

her hands twice or thrice across his
face In &a moment or so the tramp
was In & state of catalepay, and she
made use of his spelibound Intelll-
gence to galn knowledge., Thers was
something terrible In her powers bhelng
thus exercised In the full sunlight

“De debbile.stick. Whar ia t ™

“In the house of Major Jen In &
ittle room, on the wall, with swords
and axes”™

A8 he sald this In & monotonous thne
Mdo looked ncross the tree tops to
where red roofs of “Ashantes™
showed themselves against a blue July
sky. Bhe shook her fist at the dlstant
house, and agaln adAdressed herself Im.
pertoualy to Battersea, commanding

“Tell ole ™Mdo ob de debhle-stick.™

“It Is green, with & handle of gold,
and blue stones set Into the gold

Dide bent forward, and touched the
tramp on his temples

Hee widin dat stick.,” she mutteresd
eagerly “1 wish to see™

“There Is a bag In the handle™ re-
peated Battersea, with an effort. “Un-
der the bag a long needle,” then, afler
& pause, “the needles Is hollow.™

Is der polson In de bag, In de hol
low ob de needle™

“No'" sald Pattersea,
polson s dried up'”™

At this moment & nolse In the house
disturbed Dido, and with a pass or two

ngain “The

she released Hattersea from the hyp-
notie apell e started, rubbed his
eyea, and looked drowsily at the tall

negreas, who had resumed her Impas-
alve attitude

“What have you been doing, Dido™
he asked, atupldly

O™ was the brief reply “You
halr told old IMdo what she wish about
de debble-mtick.™

“The devil-stiek,” repeated
tramp, In wide-eyed murprise. “1 don’t
know anything of It Dr. Etwald met
me, and ses he, ‘You go to Miss Dwul-
lan' and [ sen, T does.” and he sea
You'll ses DMdo” and | sea, ‘1 will;* and
he sea. ‘Bay to her “"Devil-stick.” an’ 1
ses. ‘Night y'are, sir.’
ing ”

*Dat nufMin!™

the

Dut es 10 know-

sald ™Mdo, with a lord

ly wave of her hand “l black; you
hady de black blood In youse also 1
mek you do Obl Um!"™

What's ObT What's you torkin'
™ asked Nattersea, rather nervous
An ow Jdoes you know | hey
Llack blood T

Ot say dat to ma Your mudder
black ™

Yah!" ecried Rattersea, derialvely
You're out of It My mother white,
bput my father,” here he hesliated, and

then resumed-—"Yea, you're right, M.
do: my father was & negro’' A Seedee
oy who was fireman on & liner.™

“1 hati seen dar”™ replied IMdo, nod-
ding her head Rlack blood In youse,
an' | can do Obl on you 1 send yowr

The old man's eyes brightened In an-
ticipation of a and he shuMed
off round the cornar as

fanast,

quickly as his
age would allow him Mdo looked
after him for a moment considering

the measage he had brought from D

Etwald, and then began to think of
the devil-stick

Hhe knew very well what It waa
for her grandmother had been carried
off as & slave from the wesat! soast of
Afriea, and knew all about Ashantes
sorcery and fetiah rites Theas ashe
had repeated to her granddaughter, 1M
a with the result that Dide, cherish
ng thess re ections, Enew exactly
how to use the wand of slesp Hhe had

apoken about It te Dr. Etwald quite
ignorant that Jen kept one a8 & curios-
Iy, and FEtwald had intimated
thr h that he wished hs
to do pomething In nnection with the
wtick What that something misht ba
IMdo, at the present moment, could not
Fliean

FEhe had exerted her magnetic and
hypnotie Hattersea, not
that she wished for a detalled desorip.

now

Tatterses

influence over

| tlon of the wand, for already she knaw

| Ita appearance, but because

It might
happen that It would be necessary te
use the tramp for eertaln purposes
connected with the Adlacovery of se-
erets.  Mdo enercised a strong influ-
ance over this weak old ereaturs
Hattarsea was supposed to be @
Christian; but the barbarie fAuld In his
velns Inclined him te the terrible gre-
teaqueness of African witcheraft, and
Dide and her words stirred some dim
instinet In his mind. The negress saw
that accident had placad 'n her way »
helpleas creature, who might be of use
in her necromanila business, there-
fore, by hypnotizing him once or twiea
she contrived to keep him within her
power. All of which fantasy wouléd
have Leen denled Ly the average news
paper reader, who cannot !magine such
things taking place In what he ealls

suphoniously a Christian land But
this happened, notwithstanding
Having dlamissed Nattersea. the ne
gress turned to seek Isabella. Hhe wae
80 Aevoled to her nursiing that she
could hardly bear to be away from
her, and since her Infancy lsabella had

scarcely been absent an hour from her
sirangs attendant The girl had gonse

intoe the drawing-room, where Mrs
Dallcse was stlll sleeping; and there
relleved for the moment from the pry-
Ing eyea of the negreas., ahe took @
lstter out of her pocket. It was from
Maurice, stating that he was coming
to see her that afternoon at & o'clock

as he had something particular to say

It was now close upon the hour, and
Isabella was wondering how she could
get rid of IMNdo, whom she 419 not
wish to be present at the coming Inter
The Inborn jealousy of the
woman, and her advoeacy of Dr. Et-
wald's sult, made her an unpleasant
third at such a meetling; moveover
Maurice instinctively disliked this sul.
lan ereaturs, and was never quite esany
in her presenca,

Finally, Isabella decided to
round back of the house and mest
Maurice at the sate. Hhe put on »
straw hat, and ran lightly away to see
her lover. Hhe passed out by a side
door, danced llke a falry across the
intervening space of lawn, and slipped
laughingly Into the narrow path which
wound through the wood to the ave
nue near the gatea

Just as she emerged Into the open
sha heard a sharp click, and saw
Maurice approaching. He was dress-
ed In his fannels, and looked particu
larly handsome, she thought, the more
a0 when she Leheld his face lighting
up at her unexpecied appearance. The
magnetlsm of love drew them Irresist!-
bly together

“My own dear love ™
softly. “How good
me

View

allp

he murmured,
of you to meet

I came down hers to escaps Dido™
explained Imabella, slipping her hand
within his. “You don't llke her to be
with us'™

1 don’t llke her In any cass, my dar
Iing She s like a black shadow of
evil alwayn at your heeln 1 must get
your mother to forbld her trespassing
upon our meetings*™

“My dear Maurice, how can you pos -
eibly do that, when you refuse te tell
my mother of our engagement?™

. I had a reason for keeping our

secrel, but It Is no longer
and | am golng stralght ta
ask your mother to give me this dear
hand In marriage. If she consents, we
will soon get rid of Dide™

“But my mother may not consent”
sald lsabella, a trifle nervouasly

“Why not? 1 have a profession and
a small property. We love one anoth-
er dearly, so | don't see what ground
she has for refusal. | wiah to tell your
mother of our engagement; for 1 must
rescus you from the Influsnce of Lthat
dark Jezebel She I8 dangerous™

“Oh,
engagement
necrasary

THE AMERICAN WORKM AN,

Mis Condition ss (wmpared (o Kag
ek and German lLaborers.

J. B Sireet, statistican for the Hrit
ish depariment of commerce and s
bor, who bhas been lnvestigating com
parative eonditions of working people
tLhroughout Germany, the United
States and England, says that the
American workingmana lives higher
works lemser hours and has s beller
time all around than ia Ger
man or Eugliah brethren

“1 fAind that the skilled man in the
United States has a betler and more
varied diet than in any olber country
I Bave Investiga'sd.”™ he sald The
English workman bas as much meal,

either

but he basn't the variety of vegetables
and sweets. lls meals lack Imagins
tion.*

The German mechanic Mr. Strest
finds to be In the worst condition of
all., His trades unions are the most
complete and best organised of the
three countries considered, and yet he
works more hours, gets leas pay, eals
jess, and Is worse housed than any of
them. They got 25 per cent leas pay
than Engllshmen,” sald Mr. Btreet
“Theay work 10 hours & day as agalnst
nine Ia England and eight in the
United States, and thelr cost of living
Is 18 per cent higher™

The poor districts of American
eities falled to horrify Mr. Street. He
sald they had worse at home

“I've been through your poorest sec
tion.,” sald he “lIt 1» much the same
as one finds !n all the large citliem of
the world. The difference here !s that
there la an appearance of energy and
hopefulness In most of your poor peo
pe. The reason (s, | take It, that they
bad enough entarprise and thrift to
start with to get themselves over here
with the Intention of bettering thelr
senditien ™

FASHION HINTS

Foulards are coming in such lovely
shades and patterns, that it's no wonder
they are to be more than ever popular
this season One of wistaria, Hgured

et with irregular dashes of white, is
shown here, 11 is designed for genenal
wear. A lintle hand embroidery on the
vest adds 10 It attractiveness. 1The'' ki
mona' " or ‘' peasant " type of shoulder
and-sleeve-in-one, is again fashionable

Fish Verans Neel.

When the Beef Trust puts the price
of steak up to §1 & pound we can go to
eating more fish. Grazing land 4}
minishes every year, so it Is only a
queation of time until beef gets up
somewhere near canvas back duck In
price. Old oceam will always be In
business at the old stand and with the
same undiminished confines, unless we
run afoul of a wildcat comet or planst
and are wiped out; then It won't make
any difference. So long as fah s a
triffing lncldent of our diet itsa price

| will somewhat follow up the price of

beef, for lack of general supply. Whea
it becomes a chisf article of food snor

“1 know she 8. but she hates you'" | mous fish Industries will be setablished

“1 don't eare for her hate™ replied
Maurice, carclessly. “It I8 a poor
thing, and cannot poasthly harm me
Surely Mra. Dallas will not let herself
be gulded In 0o Important & business
by the will and feelings of that black
wench.™
(To be mrlnuod\

-_——

|
The Nature of I, |

“A bhotel keeper has an ocecupation
which Inelin®s him to amiability
“How s

“Hecause to all Inquiries abowm
rooms, no matter how put, he likes te
give & wsulte answer”™ — Baltimore

| American

American capitalists are trying to
form a merger of every acre of timber

everywhers, and the supply will keep
up with the steady demand There
can't be & monopoly of the ocean;
there can't even be such a monopoly
In the handling of fish as In the slaugh-
tering, peaking and cold storaging of
beal.

A Pright Lawyer,

An sminent lawysr was once cross
examining & very clever woman,
mother of the plaintif in a breach of
promise action and was completely
worsted In the encounter of wits., At
the closs, however, he turned to the
Jury and exclaimed: ‘You saw, gen-
tlemen, that even | was but a child In
her hands. What must my client have
been™ By this adroit stroke of ad-
vocacy be turned his fallure into »

producing land In Novia Scotla, llu-ri success.

Ing 5880 000,

| rid of some gas somehow so It

Sarsaparilla

leads all other medicines in
the cure of all spring ailments
humors, loss of appetite, that

paleness and

Take it.
llquid form or
100 Dones §L

tired f:-vling
nervousness,

Get 1t today In usual
tabileln called Sarsataba

IMdu't Mean | hat.

*Thess sald the lecturer, Indl ting
them with hils pointer are Lthe 1 v
ble bath-houses. Thousands of peopie
cor gate here during the sun a
geEran Over here on the left In the
hotel at which | stopped, and an ex-
ceeding homelike place It Is. | shall
give you & nearer view of It presantly
Although | was thers a week or 1wa
and would gladly have remalned longes
if 1 could have spared the time, 1 did

potl take any baths, for the reason—

(Loud and prolonged laughter.)

*1 meant, ladies and gentlamen.™ he
resumed, after the merriment had sub
sided, “that | 4ldn’t take any baths
down at tha beach This audience 1l
altogether toe smart”—Chicage Trib-
une. PREEY,

Mis Little Seheme,

“Great Cassar, old man'” exclalmed
the gunper as he opened the door and
found his friend’s house brilllantly v
minated at noonday. “What doess this
mean? Why are all these blankets
over the windows aad why Is the gm
burning !n the daytime?™’

“Sa!” whiapered Guyer, cautlously
“It's & scheme of mine™

“What kind of a schama?”

“Why, my wife is en a visit to he.
mother, and | tell her 1 remaln home
every night and read ['ve got lo ge!
wil
go on the bill at the ead of the month.'

Atlanta Constitution

Wiik Seame Kaiceptlons.

“Grandma, do you think birds go te ~
heaven ™

“l see no reason to Adubt it, dear. 1
sometimes think, though, that parrols
g0 to the oumr pl.m a”

Serking hn.-lod-..

It had been raining all day and fin
ally Nttie Lola asked: “Mamma, whes
God gets all the julce squeered out o
a cloud what doss he do with Y=
Chicago News

The longest telegraph line In the
world, above ground, and without a
break, has been completed In Australia
Its total leugth is something over &,-
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