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This Week’s :S;Erringa“ MORCOVE” Story of Betty Barton & Co, Abroad.

- .

. : East and West.
" COME along, Polly dqn.r, ‘or we.

for school I
~ #“Yate for
nonsense, Betby—-"
“ But it isn't nonsense,
Redgrave said we really are to attend ‘&
_every day, ab the ‘palace. And, Polly
" The gir] who was speaking found that her words
- wore falling on deaf ears. Polly Linton was like
& child let loose in a toyshop at this moment
_Nor, indeed, could Beity
her me._dca% '3 excited interest in the strange.

Bss

chum’
surrounded them,
There they were, two.o
- girls,” who would  have given
 agddress as: « Morcove Seheol, 0 ) G
 and there were & couple of them besides, drifting
. about somewhere close
all just as far from
moment, as is the proverbial Timbuctoo.

Betty and Co., in fact, were not so many leagues
from Timbuctoo! -~ ‘
. They were in North Africa, at any rate, and it
was the teeming bazaar of the desert city of
Nakars through which they were sguniering—with

money o spend! . 3 ) . -
“ Botty dear, I wonder what that: bearded old
riest wants for thé red and yellow jam-jari”
solly Linton whispered, halting in front of a dis-
) pla‘y'of. native poltery. e w
o Where's - Madge 7" Betty” fidgeted. - *And
Paula—what's . become of Paula? I say,« we
ough_tn’t to §et lest to one another! Where——"
< Oh, they'll fnd their way to the palace, any-
" how, dear. I say, shall I ask him how much for
ihe cheese-dish? It looks like a cheese-dish’l
Bother it; why don’t they all sPeak English I -
¢ Here is Rose of the Desert, * Betty exclaimed,
¢ o5 she cen act as interpreter. Ok, and here are
Mad%a and Paulai” )
¢t Yag, wather?” beamed Paula Creel, workin
through the :'Eo,atling crowd. with a very gratif
- expression, “ By Jove, this is great, geals! T'm
. buying wugs for my study ab Morcove I’ .
Thén Betty became aware that 2 big,” smiling
native was walking behind Paula, with some half-
dozen, violst-coloured mats over his arms.
«Paila, we don’t want that porter at our heels
all the time,” said Madge. % Sond him away !’
¢ Parecisely I oweovah, thesh’s .a most ex-
twaordinary difficulty in making oneself pwoperly

their : term-time.

Barton help sharing. -

rdinary  British scheol- -
Morih Deven ¥ ;-

at hand. But they were
Morcove School, at- this

T GCH
Wl 4 magnificent o tong comptete story retating -

the wonderful udventures of four girls from
Morcove School amongst a strange people!

By

Shali be late -
school-ha, hs, ha! What
Pol!f 1 You know Miss
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understood I’ said Paula. * The-y don’t . scem t-O"
gwasp one’s Mmeaning, don’t you Emow!” -
. “Hiave you really bought all those mats 9. asked
Betty, half-laughing. . : ‘ '

% Yes, wather! -And “cheap, too—wemarkably

cheap! I am not aware pwecisely what I have .
paid; howevah, I heid out a handful of money,

and as he took the lot, I pwesuine he's satisfied.

A3 I am sure I am?” Panla beamed.

.

end t_here is ito saying, if. Rose

Then she turned upon the brow% merchant.
“ Pglage!”? she shrilled, with a gesture in the -
direction of the Sultan of Nakara's marvellous
residence.  ** Er, pway deliver ‘the wugs at the
palece, will you ?” :
The man looked
a word. . e O
% Dot frighten him, Paula—=". . e
$8 Fwighten him, bai Jove! He wather fwightent
me, with those_great teeth and eyes of hisl I=—
weally, I wish he would take the wetched wugs to
the palace, I keep on felling him-—palace, paﬁcei
Savvy, palace?” she asked desperately. e
" A last the man broke out into a smile of under-
standing-—not because he understood Paula’s talk,
but beosuse he had misunderstood one of her
gostures. . : : o : :
With a magnificens bow of respect, he suddenly -
gave her all the rugs to hold. There were iz o0
them, and Paula almost colapsed as they were
piled, one after another, into-her-arms.. - " 7
© % Oh, healp!” bleated Paulae. “1 asked him te
cawwy on, and he thinks 1 mean cawwy wugsi”
“We'll' have a crowd round,” laughed Betty.
. You duffer, Paula!- Now you've done it, get- ~
tin,g landed with enough carpets to—'"
“Shall I ‘f;u.i them down 7"’ panted poor Paula.
% Don't do that: they'll think you are going to .
a conjuring entertainment,”  chuckled
“VWhat a §ensa.tion_you are making,

The aristoctat of the Fourth Form at Morcove,
usnally the most amiable of girls, was now looking
desperate.. She and her three chums were the only
Britishers here, and éver since they entered
thronged bazaax they had created -amused interest,
Now it seemed to r Paula $hat huwadreds of
men and women and children—thomsands of them !
~—were gathering rolad, to “wateh ‘what -she did

with the rugs! : ; .
‘What she would have done with them in the
i i of the Desert hgd.

béw_i:_ldered, not understanding

[+)

Paula!”

the -



7 . your e)’ﬂsr

" you are'in &
R : 743 Jove, it's the Awab:an nghte, yes, wather! -

L Geals juistTook “at_these wi pmg wugs again

-~ - the ‘souvenirs “homé? -
i c‘amel, rememibér [
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-not, finished haggjl with the
Pu!ly s account, and come to-
h, Wose, Wose !’ Paula groane
L Pway @XDpWESS MY WegW
. because I can't converse with them! Pway take
" hold--of the wugs, tool Thanks t.ha.nks, Wose!

You are a bwick !’ -
" The beautiful face of Rose of the Desert becamg
. about as mirthful as shé ever allowed it to be,
whilst she put the gaudy rugs together, and then
handed them over to.a boy, for-him. 1o take to the

palace;
" One guttural word ot g0 from Rose of the De-
~ scrh, and the boy dashed off proudly with his load,

tery memhant on

-whilst the. staring. onlookers began to dlspers,e, mur-

muring their comments. -

* Lo, these fair sl;rang@is {rom the country of = .
they had been sent cut from En%

Britain, - with’ whom our master the Sultan is

friendly;  they are rich, very rich;” said ome

bearded man to his. companion. .
© " “Yea, and with an open hand do they ‘buy in

_ our_market place,” ~was the “grafified rc]o:nder

“ Wherefore, 'is the word of our master the Sultan
) goven to be. friends with that great’ comm'y -of
ritain xs good for I\aka.ra P

And they fell to' talkmg of the happy day it had
been. for the whole-desért kingdom to which they

belonged, . when the. aged Sultan declared for pro-

. gress, pwphesymg that prosperity would follow in

‘IBSW €.

On the 6ther side_of the great mountain range,

o the south of Nakara, there was a rival kingdom:
whose Sultan was all for the old system of bark aric. -

? ;despm.ism There, in
ruption apd oruelty. were still. the. ryle; hut here™

the land of Susahlah, :

_ in: Nakara, where a’ wisér, hetter»bearted monnrch
rmﬁned the old order had changed indeed !

changed, however,” was_the daily life of the‘

ancient oity from the romantic point of view. - ..

- In every detail this great bazaar thmugh which a
the chums’ of - Morcove -School ‘wére miaking: their -
.7 way this moriing, was the bazsar 6f olden timés."
- For @ thousand-years and more-hiad; the same kind-
" of sugs, and-

ttery, and brasswork been set out
‘. upon the ¢obbles; under
1o’ haggle over- in quarreisome fashion. - -
- <« And it’s wonderful P! Polly ‘Linton e:mlaxmed

. in ‘an écstasy, as

house | - Open- your eyes—'

4 More rugs .geinnied -Polly. * Come it,

Puula!
“All “across theé desert by

% T ami nevah lxkaly to for, feﬁ the cn.mel w1dmg, :
mghad Pzitla, ;- I+ wegdr

oo gwession, gegls,” 2g’ bemg wemarkahly fwee fwdin
-atiy ‘chafice of wepose.” Give me & first- clahs cém-‘
‘partment of ‘the ‘Morcové Expwess=-" :

- Or the old easy-cbalr w Study 12 » sa:d Betty.'—
4 Ve, wather {7 .

g begear,

i} tmg

: His ~Lmnds :
o (t!mth time that mormng Bettg and’ Oo gave th
They knew, £0G, - jusﬁ vihat_ all” the gx-bben
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: their
e rescup againi | v .bést of good fortune to the en:
with relief. -
et to_all -thesd people, - it is!" was Polly’s amused. comment.’

" -the S&!tan s own palac -along’ thh Mr. and Mrs,

',w1ght woyal time!

-they might be going : when the
" Nakara_ should set’ forth.
. on the long journey to Englandt

- in the end; at. the
. chumis’ lmagmed. But, oh; jhow differently. from- -
that.the journey was to finish, if only spying and -

: treu.éhery could achieve its deadly purposel ; e

‘gor- .

aiidy awnings; for people'

-'.pllla.rs, and z paved floor sitewn with- rugs

p:,'
How 46 yois ‘think we- are” going to geb

that mode’ of pwo- .
s i Aﬂd

- _for" ohee!™

n' the’ eobbles? ra!s‘edf.
gu ge_wkzch the gn-ls tmd :

ssreﬁ:hedsmrt to'the' ;

o fbre:gners “7 -in sujppheﬁtmn. and for the twes3- 4 Eleven o'clock by ny “watch—and we were to .

" Naomier -varished ;

- .meant wmch i!e sang -after them-—hls blessings - on_’-—‘,: TGW chorused‘ bbmterously, as Naomer N

outhful heads, and might they -have the -
g of their days
- “Well, we are not-exactly having bad luck:

“ Guests at

ton and Redgrave—-"’

“ And Nanmer “to- keep us_ in' fits of Iaughter'
over her Enghsh lessons{’. ‘added- Bettjr. i 3

“ And when the time comes, for us to go, home
to England, taking Naomer with . us, chimed " jn- -
Madge, ¢ ¢ another romantia gonmey a!l _across ‘the
great desert!”

“ On camels—

“ Oh, don't!’ groanwd Paula sad.Lv S How:
evah, I quite agreo, geals, we waa}ly aré having &

They were. It seemed the ve.rf best of Iuck that-, i
and, under proper
escort, because the good old sultau: wanﬂed foises . .o
speclments of the British girlhood thai was to be .« - -
found at Morcove: Schoo!. But - Wag tha, ,i, k. o :
hold to the end!. - : L
“Why should ‘it not? Betty and Co. would Imve S
retorted gmh;w:f they had been asked that LUC
tion. For they were in complete 1gnomnce of. "

. dangers which menaced them.

They little knew how closé at hand there Turked
at least one deadly enemy, or to what terrible doom- - - -
‘and Naomer .- -~
‘across great deser"
"A, journoy- that-would.land them: safe and soumi !
-gates of: Moreove: School-—so: the

i Naomer Oomn to selwol.
OW irls——? ' ¢
‘e, - wather, " Miss We&gwaml We "4
qulte wealise; bai' Jove, 11;5 tune we did a.‘, e

- few iessons! Howevah~—" D

<“Tihne? - I shonld think: it ‘is,*. laugheé MIBB O
Redgmye, ‘amuysed by the; brea:thleas, excitable state”

-~ in wittich heér- four: scholars had: furned. o at last - 0

at_the palace *“ echoolroom.” * :
Nothmg ess liks” the Fourth- _Form classroom at

. 7
she-and: her ghums worked their - Motcave coiild have been imagined. Poliy Linton’s
way i.hrough the scene, of noisy bargaining. - Clese:

gour ears would make you. thmk_-

frivolous comment o1 the marbled walls and great

i R
that * it would make a grest -teashop " i’auia .
had said: “.Ves, wather!” 2 2w
- Ob, -you " should have come w1th us to the .
bazaar, Miss Redgravel” Poliy cned 3oyoualy' g
“ Wesaw—" - : _'
“ Yes, dear, but lessons—"* - - IS
“And Pauia bought & hundred dozen ’I‘urkey- '
carpets—" - ‘
- % Bai Jove,- 1 wonder if t.hey re mme, thoaa mp- )
ping wigs” of -mind!. Howev:
‘Miss Redgrave-~—"" . - .
“ Yes, glr!s only we really must do & bxt of work :
' the . youthful mistress smiled. = * We
‘wera_ to’ start . school-work” jn -the palace, with
Ngomer 'as- an’extra scholar, the day after we gat
Here: ~And“we have been’ here th.ree :{ays now—
=% Three such: nppmg days—=
. Yes," Wat.herl “Geals, hmv the hme s .

fBying-—"
S TE i, - mdeed’ the m;stre_ss agreed dryly.

begin- serious work at nine-thirty!* You vavished; =~
d here I've been wautmg&——-— :
. Hallo, - Naomet “dear! Hello?® all four

nra £



Twopence

suddenly glided in through a cystained entrance

ioaét?he !sumptuons apartment. %:%Tork, Naomer']
sons?” - . - T .

“ "Eille, yes1” the native girl echoed, making one

-of her pretty efforts to pick up the girl's breezy

-phrases as fast 83 she comdd, * Work is Tipping,

you say, eh? Ripping?” s T

“Is it, bai Jove!” sighed Paula, * A necessary .

_evil; if you ask me1 Howeva i
“Now, girlsi” Miss Redgrave appealed, with &

look that showed she freated this bit of schooling

as more of Jess of a joke. *° We can make a start

at last. Answer to z{our names, girls, just as if I.

. were calling the roll at Mboreove; then Neomer
" will see how things go! Betty Barten!” =
+ S Present!” : : 3

¥ Polly Linton?®"

 Present !’

¥ Madge Minden?”

¥ Present!”

“ Paula Creel”

% Yes, wather!”

:: %\Ia{;m‘er Nokara !’; i

2 've you present e —

f‘Hfél:;mF’ e e o

Miss Redgrave checked her own laughter, and
started to explain. Bt

. % Naomer dear, when the girls say * Ptjésb\nt,” .
that means they are here. Y shall call your 'name

again, and you will say—""

“ T am here, with present!”’ ;

There was another peal of lnué;hter, in which
Naorer joined; a.‘lthoug%eshe locked puzzled as well
as mirthinl . o
¢ Then suddenly she pouted rucfully. E
-~ #0h, T never be an English girl!” she sighed.
# You laugh at me always!” ; ;

¢ No, dear. But, you see—" : :
. ¢ Bah, I not FW you present now; I go-away!”
she informed DMiss Redgrave, and marched towards

the “curtained doorway, ¢ It is .all silly, this
lesson!" )
¢ Npomer darling,” -~ coaxed Misz Redgrave.

“ girls in Enﬁland do not run away when they
don’t like the lessons. They—" .

“Well, T shall run!” . o

And she did? .

Mo the great merriment of Betty and Co., and
“the. amusement of Miss Redgrave hersslf, the little
wild thing flashed out of sight between the cua-
tains, and those in the *¢ schoolroom ' heard her
light fect pattering along a great corridor,

“ One of you go and fetch her back,” ‘said Miss
Redgrave, with a laugh. * If I go, she will lead
me a-zace all over the palace! Paula, you go.”

“ With the greatest of pleasure, bai Jove!”
beamed that young lady hastening towards the

exib. -

@ Use tact, Paula!” .

* Yes, wather]" answered the aristocrat of the
Fourth Form, ps she out.

“ Well,” Miss Redgrave exclaimed then, 1
suppose you girls had better be making a_start,
just for form’s sake, - Come round me—that's best
—and then Tll hear you read some French.” ’

So Betty, Polly, and Madge made a start at the
easy lesson, whilst Paula, outside in a marbled
corrider, ca—ulght her first glimpse of Naomer, play-
ing a sort of hide-and-seek at the far end. .

% Naomer deah,”” Panla purred, going after her
in leisurely fashion;.** one minute,

a few grave wemarks to make ! .

Thus enticed, Naomer -allowed the gisl to
approach her, and then Paula began.

“1 wealise, Naomer deeh, it must” be extwa-
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-you,” Paula assented, and mest minute

 PAULA'S . PURCHASES!

ai Jove! I've

437

ovdinarily aggwavating for you to have to concen-
twate wpon-work. Work, Naocwer degh, is, how-
evah, a- f?ainf.ul necesgity ; - & necessaly evil, as
pweviously wemarked.” ‘ ! i

* You coms and ses my doves,’” said Naomer,
tugging Paula by the sleeve, o5 :

Yes, wather! Howevah, I sm not guite sure,
Naomer, whether looking at your doves is quite
in order! Aj the present momens, we are -all
undah the painful necessity of concentwating upon
the Fwench language.” d

“ They are so beautiful, those doves. And I -
love_you,” said Naomer, stroking Paula’s face.

- % You come. with me!” . .- I

T wenlise, Naomer dear, I was advised to use
tact. .Yes, weal, I wather think I will come with
h they werp
out in the blazing sunshine, where Naomer made &

r -rmuluum- 7'

il

-

Depositing .

’ the rugs in

Paula'’s arms, the native stepped back, bowing.

& Oh, healp 17’ bisated Pauta. * 1 asked him

to cawwy on, snd he H;i’l'lkﬂ | mean cawwy
P wugs .

whale Sock of doves futter about her by giving =
cooing sound, : : : 5 3
:i‘You come and see my monkey!” Naomer said
su F : : e
& yweal, having been advised to wse tact!”
Paula again sssented, and so she was fed to a
corner of the courtyard, wheve a monkey was .
bounding about in_his roomy cage. .- -
Ngemer got him out, talking native endearments
whilst she fondled him, . And then suddenly she
said & word that must bave meant: “* Gol!” TFor
the monkey * went?”
e made a clean ieap from Naomer’s azms on o

_Paula’s. shoulders.

« Healp!" yolled .the aristocrat of the Fourth



I Even-Miss Redgrave was in fits of lau
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. Forin at Momeve “ My gwa.cmus! Ghirr, shun\-'
gurraway! -Bai j ova--—-

“2Ello, ’ello! 'ﬂlat is wipping Jokel > NaOmer
med gleefuily “ Now I am amuse !’

“ My deah Naomer—pway call hlm o:El
. -him away" wailed poor Paula, iHe's wufling
.y heah, bai Jove! "He—oh! Gwacioust”

. “¥ou take him to gchool, . Sohool good - for
“monkey, not for mel” Naomer advised, .

Pauls, 2s & matter of fact; did set off across the
courtyard as if to return in hasté to the palace
¢ schoolroom.” And the monkey was riding on her
shoulders,

But that was not to say that Paula w1shed lnm * was net worth living.

. to_go with ‘her! .

Next minute, some of the attendante abou!i the
. place were iughtened out of their Wxts by ‘an alarm-
L miappamtmn

was Paula, careermg alang llke a. hma’m’ " to their. own devices.” e little Whlle, huwever, o

. the bong: bong “of “some . enormous: go;i dinnéd -
“through the palace, proclaiming the ‘mi

1th the monkey .enjoymg 2 pmk-a—ba.ckl

Tha Ona Who Watched‘

‘ ELTER-SKELTER. “the . aristccratio schoolglrl
H dashed - back * fo ~the. palace. * classroom,”
=, ‘where Miss TRedgrave and the three students
‘of French ‘turned quite pale with alarm at the
sound of so- imuch squealing - and yelpmg They
knéw that voice!

“ But ‘what can have happened Mms Redgrave
exclaimed in great alarm.

‘gee at once!”

. 8he said Oh!” in'a‘far dlfferent tong nest m-'-
stont, as Paula Creel suddenly- dashed in past the.
curta,ms, with- t.he. monke;g now’ pemhed on her'

head, .
gl Mm V&ed% wave ! Pway—-—
© ¥ Gracious, Panla
“ Ha, ha; hal Where did you find ynur little

brother, Pa.u]a'?” ‘chuckled Polly.
- come on then! Have a bite at that!”’ .And the

madeap  held out a French grammar “book
- invitingly.

~ -Down' leapt. Jacko on the ‘instant, and ma.de a.
_grab- at the: book, biting out a page to taste it

"A3" for Paiile, ‘she would have rushed” away to’
escape the rascal’s further attentions,- only’ just
then Iwanmer stood . revealed bet.wzen the parted

- curtains.’ o
. % Present!” Naomer i-md moei:mg!y. #Elie1
Is this an English schogl 9"

. Tt ecertainly -wds ndt a speéeimen of .a-class-time
decorum at Morcove or any.-other British school.
ter over
e way Jacko was alternately conning. the' French
* gratnmar ~ared “nibbling:

. the lessons as being
" the mistress said, with an attempt at gravity, after

Jacko' ha.d been. carried back to his cage, in proud -
“ What the Sultan will - -

' possession of the grammar.
‘say, Ldréad to think! We camie-out to Nakara to
show him what we-could do?!’

o “Wen, it hls royal hlghness had  seen Paula -

. Creel . -goriing - along just now, he wou[d have.
. known’ that some of us can do wonclers FPolly,
- chuckled, - * It isn’t every girl who. can—"
3 ¢ Naow .Po!ly daah! Pway don’t - be iwwn-
ous—
L 1sn’t every gu'l who can- go slxty ‘miles an
" hour, with-a monkey ndmg piggy-back—ha, . ha,

. ha! Paula, the press P otographem ought to have— :

been * You looked—"

“ Pol[y, onve-and for all 1 Pv.ula fatrly howled.-..
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Take :

,1* Oh, we must run and :

"¢ Haeve, Jacko, )

- *was setting herself to guard. the gitls éurmg thé

- Desert was_no kill-joy. She loved 10 see. the girls |
- ‘having a happy tims, ahd -when there weré perils
1o be on guard. against,’ it seemed to be her dity |

B ‘ab i,: whﬂst puor Paula_
. set her roffled hair to rights.
- %71 am afraid, g;r}s, ‘we ghall have‘to: abandon’ :
hopeless for. this, morning,” -

“sent in

Every TWM

o Dohfyg!'x “wealise. that I was fmghtened oub of g
“ What a.hcmt the poor monkeyi”® Poll L
“ Shame, to lead him siuch & dancel’ ;{muldnt

be surprised if he has a nervous’ brgukdom How, -

Especially if he- eats the whole mn%ty pagea gf that &

French grammar-—~and the coveri™: : .

“ How fwivolous you arve,”” a:ghed l?a.ula» “ And

the warst of it is, Naomer is just such another as -

you Polly!  Weally, with that geal. 'at Moreve.
life won’t be worth living!”. - e A
ut it was just like Paula to follow tll - 0

o -
plaint with. a fnrgnm? look. Without Polly -to
tease her, Paula Creel would have felt thm‘: life

Miss Redgrave made the announcement t-hat o
work would be resumed--with an emphasis o - _ .
“ yesumed “—at” three. in the afternoon, and then - .
she departed; leaving the:four chums and Nugmer ® :

¥ i‘lDul',_‘ . 5
and that was the signal for-the girls to rush to-
the main gateway and look for Mr. and Mrs
Hamilton,

That lady and gentleman had talked. of commg"
along to the palace at twelve ocleck to- be in- -
attendance upon the Sultan.

Standing ‘just inside the guarded gabewa.g, the

’ 'gn'ls scanned the wide street that was welferin m‘.- ;;
. the midday sunshine, but they could .not seg 5

British friends. -They were still watching, w.h.en ]

Rose of the Desert suddenly. Jomed them-.:zi he )

oW qmet, mysterious way. L

Betty and Co. quite alne to the Vi hnﬁ .

eye. w]:uch the beautiful Sﬂ herself African hern, '

was keeging upon them these days? . Perhaps noti .-

They were fond of her; thought all- the world of .

that devotion towards them which had been proved

many fimes over in the past. But—
No, it was hardly possible for them to be aware - -

of the many ways in which' this dark-skinned beauky:

%resent sojourn in the ‘desert-‘city. Rose of the . - :

to watcb mtt for them,. not create alirm by ta!k-

in

g Look l” Madge Minden suddenly exclmmd t0
her girl companions, after they had all exchanged
& smiling word with their faithful attendant.
“ Now that it has gone twelve. o’clock, all sorts

‘of psople are coming along to tha palac&—i;o have
.audience with the Sultan, T suppose.’

“Tt seems-to be the case every day, Betty re-
marked, -And what a fine idea it is, for the old . -
Sultan to be ready to grant a personal heating to -
all who come in real need of help.” ' E

The girls’ “were  still = waiching  the quainily- :
garbéd figures that came’ trickling in through the
wide-flung gate, when adark figure attracted their
attention; going out' of the: pa.!aoe—the sombre
figure of a very old woman in widow’s black. '

“ There's one of the poor souls whom the Sultan

‘he!ped on the very day we got here,” Betty spoke

on quietly. ¢ The poot wxdow—-—what ‘was her
name? A curious one—
“Obed. Jehathra, smd Madgze
a sad case, if ‘you like.”
“ And ‘what a brick. f.hs ‘wultan ‘was—only don’ 0"t

L % Yes, hers was

-tell his xoys} highness. I called him that!” ohnc‘kled

#To let -the old woman lodge for the pre- :
the palace was jelly decent of hnn, I
thought!” - . :

“‘Yes watherl”

Polly..
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The old crone, as i divining thet-the girls were . For, as she meandered along, & enjoy-
Did or : . : . . » i ! A0 ppatently enjo;

. disenssing her sad iﬂ:g:._ bilst she was hohbhnﬁ ing the ppen 2ir, and taking ?mtfe of jthel'yhtillgagt.
past them towards ay, suddecly halte fiowers . that grew out of the mud of the wall, she
- and faced towards ‘them. That is to say, she turded . came: upon a fgite squatting upoh the ground, -

in -their direction; but she-did not meet their eyes. with & wacant stare in his eyes. .
Hor, mufiled head remained drooping on the stoop- ~ “ Alms, go‘od moather; for -the love . of Allah,

_ ng ‘ahbulders, investing. her sombre figure With & alms! roned, &5 he heand the woman's pass:
‘v% tragie ain. - o e 7 ingstep. * Blind, blind; alms forbne whote eyes
-~ "Then, suddenly, she stretched forth one cloaked no longer behold the glory of Nakarat? - 00 - -

- armas i} bestowing & blessing upon the girls for ““‘Thou peor vne,” the ‘old woman respended,

-the way they, too, had helped her, and &% that halting to _bestew some mite of ocharity. = Yed;
. mopent her ‘pose was highly dramafie, B o 'tis theeb that I should share with thoe a Litthe of .
.. % Bhe means well, no doubs,” Poll smited; “ but - what is mine."” ‘ e L T
- she. looks too much like sotie old witch for my = ~ ““Fis most meet, Nassina, since thou arh my
.;J?‘n%['- 5 . R Bt ;__pm,@m:‘wifg.g’f the whining beggar murmuged
.. % Yos, wather, bai Jove! UGhealy, she-toskes me “'gofily, .whilst the wornaa stooped over him-as if

+ shiver!” Paula said - Howevah, heah gome #fr.. te bear his'salé of woe - # 1, whom men fﬂ for.
- and Mrs. Hamilton, ba Jove, and so now o go T Slindsess, . Taust noy took ef thee, 0 i,g‘fxt.of

into court!”’ : i my eyes? Bt I have eass fo-hearf’ . L Lo

% Yen, lot's!” Polly approved, jogfully. “Itis Yisten,” the woman whispated  and hers,
. :always..asjgo'ed as pantomime !’ . . tob, was-a changed voice mow. | WAs To-moTe - -
- They ran to meet Mr. and Mis, Haomilton, with aged, infirm woman, than he. was sithont. bis

én.

. ‘Nabmer amongst them, and then turned back in a slg "4 § have found out this much ot the paiace.
chattering, joking- party to the palace. But Rose Tk child Maomer—-o» C : 5
of the Desert-did not go withihem. -~ - .~ “& May she be soon in the dungeons of Susghlah?

A i::honght.fnl,, g;wresqus.ﬁgmam-the,blmjpg 4 the man streck-in, with guiet femcit;g'. “ For that

. sunshine, she stood alone just inside- the gatew:g, she.is a Gaughter of our royal master’s enemy !t

- watching Obed Jehathra ‘shufing forth into the - % Yea,” tho woman rejoined. Hear wmis, then,
‘teeming streets. _ S er , ooy husband. - When 1 comme agnin to fhee, -

) - . P I may know theday and-means by whiol the shild

s, g “The Spies of Susahlah. . - . °  Nhomer goes to the countty of Eﬂﬁnhnd" Ve
FITH her shufling, infirm step, the stooping - Tis good, Nasina minc. nd #he English
A/ woman " in - black traversed the age-old cgirls==" : LN
: Cgtreots of Nakara's eity, seeming {0 have . |, They, $00, thou knowest, will trawel with her.”
Yittle purpose in her jowrney out of doors. .. “ 8o will pur master the Sultan bring . in .motre

an

-In every respect she sared o be just a_ve than on2 five in the net!” the squatting man
. old s‘mn'e;whn%aa suddﬁg_._l,;y’ﬁnken it o her head, muattered, = %merg*&e tutare ruler of this king-
to have a hobble in the sunshine. -Now and then . “dom_of Nakara, and the damsels from afar!” .
tho pawsed nricertainly, darting a _glance this way - « Ye forget one other,” the woman seid softly.
and ‘that, still without Teising -her head; but this - " <o ome who s 0f obt own country. of Busthle,
. wvas only at busy corners. where perhaps she was buk. 06 longer a sérvant of the ‘master's?” .
‘afraid of getting jostled by the throng. - =~ « Boss of the Desert—r R
“Tn Nakara, one never kuew what was coming- Yeat She who_denqungeﬁ_’ns,as s -when
fountl the corner. It might be & runaws; donkey, W fell in with their caravan in the desert; she
or @ batch of camels just come in from the desert, must go with us to Susahlah, Fuant™ . . -
or & seething ctowd of men and boys all excited “ To the dungeons in the Sultan’s palace, thers
about nothing. - Again, it might be some rich-mer- to live out her days in darkness ~and -torment!”
chant's wile, going by with her attendants, of tho the man rejoined, with a gloating i of the
- . ‘merchant himself, the very picture of solennn di : hps._d , ¥S AT A uktan W
uity, with robes a-Britter as he stalked thonghtiully bave-great reward and praiso for us, Nassina mine L
along, . o . L e T e “Buch s haul as. that, see thou!l” "~ . =~ = . ...
e aras Titkle wonder that thefeeble old woman. Nassina Ben Jearel stole a glance around, with-
wos’ very. cautious, and kept close to the white- ~0ub Iaising _i}er}!_;uoded head. y .
washed walls when she could. - An'i ignifeant . > ‘'] may not linger in talk, Fuan. Do thou await

» -

" . figure she 'mads, and yet many took notice of her, e bere every day, and I will come. . Tt may be

" thrusting alms upon her, along with a compas- bhat even to-morrow I shall know when they leave
) sfmqta-word, because of her aged and her lonely Nakara! And then—-" : :

- But it was 2 small city, after all, and even her them. to Susahlah—yea ! her husband gtruck -in.. .
slow step carried her into an almost Lifeless part  ““¥e do well, Fuan, and T Have. pride in-thee!” @
‘within & few inutes of her. hobbling awey from ¥ I do it for_the royal master, to ‘win his ples-
the palace. Going down one shady alley, she came  sute and pbiain_advandement for us both,” she
4o . Bight of worn - steps that led up to the top murmured, stepping away. : e
of the city’s ghcient wall, and these unrailed steps “Thus wete the cunning pail, spies ‘acting for the .
."she asecnded yery slowiy, * - ST fiendish Sultan. of Susahlah, keeping in’ touch with
s she- amerged at. last upon the wall, which each other. = - = . T ol
was still monnted with a guard by night, although . ' By posing as & poor, friendless widow, Nassina,
by day it served as » promenade for the dwellers Ben Jezrel had obtained a footing inside she palace
in ‘the crowded city: - ‘The cool of ‘the evening was - ab Nukam,‘_md*everytbmg- ghe spied out there he - -
_ the favourite time for Makara's”happy citizens to was teporting .in secret to her | ushand. And in -.
tike = turn dpon tha encirclin m1£ with 5ts view all this lay the terrible peril with which Naozier .
ovet the vast desert. AL, th middsy hour, the - Nakara--and not thas -girl -alone, but. ever. the
woman found herself to be aimost the -only person __chums of Morogve School .—wete.'-th,re&_msd.. 5
© there. v i R T - T Nassing, shuffled slong dn the. blinding sunshine
Almost. but not quite! coen o ot the Alrican:day, sind perhaps she was siling

T 7 L 3

% Ven, 'fis certain our master the sulten will o

¢ Then for the mountains, thou and I, and o'r.e.:r @



‘. spiest -

¢

s

NAOMER REBELS!

means they are here, Naomor," said Miss

Rggfrave. ““Bah! | cannot understand your

English talk 1" retorted Naomer. “1 am no.
.0 present. | gol¥®

“When the girls
say ‘‘Present,”? it -

to herself ‘at the \ﬁ.y things were goinﬁ. Hoﬁ'
oW

ever,

swiftly would that smile have vanished, :
figure in

had she glimpsed 'a certain girlish

‘Bastern raiment that was lurking not far off !

Back yonder, at the top of the steps leading out
on to the city wall, that girlish figure was lurking
now.
every now and then; a spy herself, watching other

Presently, when the sham widow-woman had
shuffied on out of si;fh_t, the mnative girl stepped out
on'to the broad walk and sauntered forward, like
one more lunely promenader who wished to enju{
the free air, ‘after the pent-up streets. A gracefu
figire she made, with her half-veiled face -and

owing: gét'ments,'taking'each step ‘upon .the ball.

of ‘the feat after the manner of her people. She
drew level with the man squatting there as .a
beggar, and-he whined again:

“ Alms,
art young and very fair! Alms, alms for the
afflicted oné who will never
Nakara again 1"

“ Blind, art thou?” the girl murmured, pausing

.i0 'east & few coins into his ‘cupped hands.

while: : : s
“Blind1.Ye will not,find that Rose of the Desert

“Blind 1"

She resumed her

breath she ssid to herself, smiling excitedly the
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Shée was peeping out with extreme caution

0. damsel, for mine ears tel me thou

see the glory of .

liding walk, and- under ‘her -

Every Tuesday

is blind, O cunning one! " She haé eyes that,u}ill
watch thee and the -woman, too, a little while
longer. - And then—she will - denounce thee yet
again! PR
A Soare for Paula, ‘

b et

HAT night the Sultan of Nakera gave a great =

- ef‘ﬂta"l. :
- beautiful pelace, a wonderful banquet was served:

feast in honour of his British guests.”
‘In one of the vast marbled halls

to at léast a hundred puests, amongst whom were
the chums of Mercove School, Miss Redgrave, Mr..
and Mrs, Hamilton, and Rose of the Desert,
Naomer was there, of course, the darling of all
hearts. It was good to see how the oldest and
most - solemn-visaged pative advisers of the aged
Sultan relaxed into kindly smiles as Naomer’
moved aniongst them saucily. 5

. :As for the Sultan hii_ngalfﬁiégain and again Bett

dnd Co. saw how lovingly his dim eyes were dwel-
ling upon this besutifnl granddaughter of his, the
last of his royal house and the future ruler of the
kingdom. ~ o

The old man was too infirm to go aboui amongst
the throng of guests, after the banquet had dome
to an end and certain other festivities had begun.

But that did not mean that he was aloof from .

the guests. Mr, Hamilton came’ round ‘presently,
collecting the girls from various parts of the gay
scene, because the aged ruler wished to have a.

.+ word with them.

“ My gwacious, am I presentable?” was Paula’s

iminediate concern, I wounldn’t he a disewedit -

to Morcove for worlds, geals! And I do feel
“wether wuflled !” ) . :

“ A word. in your™ ear, Paula,” san
Hamilton. * His royal highness remarked how
pretty you all looked this evening—you especially !’

£ 3&. weslly? Bai Jove!” Paula
“ Haow extwemely good of him! Geals, do you
heah that, bai Jove? ‘ .
“ 4 Tm jealous,” Madge said jestingly.

sultan,”. grinned Polly. - “He doesn’t like mad-

caps! At any. rate, one’s enough for him, and he’s
" got one in Naomer I S :
 Lucky girl, Paula,” was Betiy’s snni’ing re-

Tha

mark. *“The only one of us he cares for ¥’

This, neediess to say, was all nonsense. T
girls had only to be taken up to the throne-like
seat at

favour they all stood with him. g
“ You, they tell ms, are captain of a_ number
of girls at the school in England?” he said, with a
kindly smile for Betty Barlon. ‘It is a good
thing for one to be chosen as captain over others,
Do they pay_respect to your authority?”
" Betty was blushing confusedly.
ness evidently imagined that a Ferm captain was
giving orders from morning till night! i

Iy England, when my Naomer is there with

vou,” he pursued carnestly, “see to it that she
gives you all obedience. 1 would have her put
all her faith in your -friendship, Miss Captain—
that is the word, perhaps?” :

Betty faltered something to the effect that she
was sure Naomer would soon fall in with the ways

smiled Mr, -

«7 knew I wouldn’t make a big hit with th,e .

the top of the hall, where the sultan re- -
clined, for him to convince them in what high-. -

beamed..

His royal high- .

and traditions of a great school like Morcove, and .

then the doting gm_r;_dfather nodded in a gratified

way. : T IR
“ 8o will the desire of my heart be fulfilled,” he .;

commented happily. “ In the evening of my days, '

I think of my kingdom’s future, and how greaf a-:

sl

A
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one it may. be, with Naomer as-ifs suler] Ruling
it with the wisdom and fair pla; --mngmsﬂi it, eh?
~thaf she will have learnt in Efxgia , that country
of progress and freedom.” - )

" Then ha had a word for Polly. - :

% And yon "—he smiled upon her—* you will
. help to make my Naomer very happy, far away
" from her native land?- Ah, I have seen the

~ laughter in your eyes, and I know that yours is a

spirit that brightens the darkest day! As for this
friend of yours—" : ; e .
. He was now smiling upon Madge, who accord-
ingly felt very shy. : = w

“¢ What was it my- lgnod friem'i. My, Hamil'ton,'
think it was that you are.

was saying of you!

a great musiclan! We are going to hear you give
- great’ music presently.”. .

M“dOh; sir, but—there’s no piano!” jerked out
. Madge, : o

She had a sudden awful fear that she was to be
ordered to make music on one of the native in-
struments, or else have her head chog od off !

% Pear child,” the ruler said, in his
fatherly way, * I think -you will find that Mr.

" Hamilton has discovered a piano, Now, a word fo-

this other damsel——"

Paula Creel immediately miade a sweeping curt:

goy, one that she had rebearsed in the ﬂrivacy of

the magnificent sleeping apartment which the girls

were ocoupying together,
“ Your royal highne

113

o 28 ;
¢ You would speak with me?”’ he broke in, with .

a pleasant look. * You have some request to ask,
per 27 ) N

. ¢ Er—ah—weally, bai Jovel not pweciself, your

woyal highoess,” stammered Paula. . * Howevuh,

singe your woyal highness is so.good gwagious—L - 1

moan gweat and gwacious——'

Paula shot fustered glances at her chums, who '

ware trying not to titter. :
Y merely wish to wemark, your woyal highness;
your woyal highness has been pleased to expwest
is appwoval of my appeawance! Theahfore——"
% (o on, Paunla; that's the style,”” encouraged
: My. Hamilton, enjoying the bewildered lock on the
Sultan’s face. ¢ You are getting on famously I
] merely wish to wemark” floundered on
Pauls, with the intention of being extremely polite,
“if would have been very gwatifying to me to
bwing a better vawiety of f{wocks. Howevah,
your woyal highness will appweciate the fact that
Wo had %o come -a long way fwom England.
And camels are watber twying cweabures—yes,

wather?”’ ) .
“Paula do mot like the camel!’ Naomer .

suddenly - informed bher amazed-looking grand-

father, as she joined the throng about the

throne. “She say he bump her1l So, one day I
shall give hier my horse to ride.” g,
The Sultan nodded his approval of that idea..

“Phe white: Arab that was my present on thy .

last birthday? Yes, let all the English girls ride
him,” he said, “ One day, when the lessons in
the palace arg over, that sport would give delight
to our English friends.
eyes, how do you like the lessons??
Fortunately for Naomer, perbaps, she had no
time to answer, The tinkling of tambourines was
suddenly heard from some anteroom ‘adjoining the
hall, and the sultan was too good a hest to kq:ﬁ
the guests in talk when they could be amused wit
novﬁ entertainments. o B S
e will talk of it some other time” he smiled
graciously.
our British friends to see.”
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and, grand-

Naomer, light of my

4 Now there is music and dancing for'

441

. He gave a quiet sign to some attendant, and next
instant the curtains at ¢he bottom end of the hall
apart, and at least a dozen dancing girls came
runhing forward, whilst other girls ran behind,
carrying mpsical instruments, - .- % ! :
The chums of Morcove took up & position in a
corner of the hall, all eyes for what was coming.
The thrumming *music began, and there was such
a zhythm in it that Madge Minden, for one, was
soon kKeoping time to it with her head, ‘- "
Then the dangers, having prostrated theinselves
for an instant at the foot of the sultan’s throne, -
leapt to their ‘feét. and began one of the skilful
native dances. = - 0o T : .
“ Bai Jove, haow extwemely gwacefnl I Paula
breathed. “ Why can’t I do that, geals?” -
7 do it,”” Naomer whispered her; * so0 I teach
you, yes? When I am at school with you, we
gitgt;’to lessons, no. We have a dande; that is
er?”’ : $

P e rather Paile agreed, atahougﬁ{sh‘e hed

her doubts about even a Sulian’s daughter being
able to do just as she pleased when she got to
Morcove ! w UV D

One thing was clear; Naomer really was going
to be a bit of a handful, before she settled down to

‘the routine of & British boarding-school,. .~

Presently the trained dancers finished what had
been a truly fascinating performanece, and then
one of them danced alone., She was the leader
of the party and the most beautiful and expeit of
all, - an 40"
Louder and faster thrummed the lnfe-like music,
with some weird clashing of cymbals and tinkling -

| |

" PAULA’S LATEST HEADDRESS !

e “ha:h 3y W h -
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_crowded hall.
. but she- never knew whéther or “not some mnmble:
i, guard, was statighed m one of the many dark re--
much- ‘preferred-to be alone, rather thin have the'

- ﬂaﬁhed upon her..

of tambourmes, and still ‘the clever girl. kept up.-
ing” around ‘as. if’

. her- dazzling ‘performance, -flashi
" she did not know what it was to feel eghaustion.
At the “end.of the dance, however, when she
" came to & dead stop with a final clash of the instru-
. ments, she was uEmost ‘ready to.drop. For a
moment ‘after ‘the apﬁ ause hs.d broken out, she
stood drooping breath then she flung up
her lovely head and srmied or thanks, and skipped
;gay, chlldxshly dehghted at having pleased the
ests, :

“ Bwavo, bwwo !” beamed Pa;ula., clappmg away.

‘as hard as-an

.. ““ Encore ! Po!fy called, Ang co-er!

we are having a jolly - evenmg‘

" ““Yes, wather | - Howevah,”

. inan altered tone of great su

) geals! That looks " wemarka

prano they: are bwinging inl”
no it was i

Paula. exolagg:d
rise, ‘* gweat it,
15 ﬁk

I say,

e a ,'Bw;t:.shr

THE bCHOOLGIRLS OWN

‘They were the eyes of a eroudnng fhe ‘noﬁ
‘those. of-a human being! Mb’ :

Eﬂt'(;at goodness, then, _what was 1t--a mgpr, or
what

Paula’s - wits’ Wefit ‘all gut of car, If she ha
‘only kept her ‘nierve,:she would ‘soon have dis: ;
covered that the amimal was & perfectly: harmless
one, though it caine of a gevage class. It was, in .
fact, one of the tame leopards that-were keph about’
y the palace, just as dogs dre kept q.bout £ Bnt:lsil

-J

ome.

But Paula lost her nerve, She saw those gles;:mg
eyes, and little else besides the eyes, and they. w -
enough for her. Whatever the animal was, it was "

- something even worse—oh, a thousand Times ‘worse
.—than Jacko the monkey !’

"in flight—a
'waacom_gater her! ;

fhe gtr}mleamed afterwards tha.t Mr aud Mra "

Hamilon' had had one for-some -timé . at their
. British wesidency i the city, and it had been
" brought alorig—on’ ihsose to nge the old Sultan

-.& chance of hearin ﬁ :
. ﬂ,?,‘E ll

il Come nlong

U *0Oh, Mr. Hamiiton! ~Mrs. Hamilton!” gasped
: .Madge a8 ti:af lad; and’ gent[eman came up to
‘her. *“ No—" w5,
“Yes dear——.

" “Ves wather! Bai Jove, Madg-e deah I only

Witha gasgmiyalp of terror, Paula dashed awa.y

en. she | ]ooked round the beast

R %] tno"sww S i
the semi-darkness, the terrified nnstocrah of A

N
l the Fourth Form at Morcove could not see that

*.another dim-“passage; .turmed into- one

wish I could do-something besides keep up appeaw- i

- ances!” Paular said,. with good-natured. envy..

. 'The anaboer
spokan if fun. ~ All-at ofice, hnwever, she fmmd

herself wondering - whether her “ appeawances '

‘.were as good ag they should be. ~ In other words,. -

it was time for Paula to take a peep at herself in

.the glass—a thing she did about every five mmutes :

.at home in. England,
- So, whilst Madge was needmg a g'reat deal of
- persuasion to. be got to.the piano, Paula slipped

‘away frow the.thronged:hall. She was saying to.

of the Fourth Form bad: onIy'

"~ first door- she came-to.” |
- with- the lock.

,the safety. of

the creature was merely: gambolling after -her .~
yfulif On and on rushed poor Paula, and now '
she rea sed that she had missed her way amongst
the maze of % ages,-and was not -going to reach SO
er and h.er e}mms apartment o

:.On and onf
" Frantically. the panhng gu‘l dzmhed to

angles Y6 #, and then fogk he

ehanee -t tlie very :

-.She was lookmg wildly behmd her as ahe fumblec!
‘There was the ferrible creatura
crouching as if to aprmg at her!

o Hea(ljp—hea{p' Panla ge.eged feébly, as she
gt the door open and su'nply w. 1rTed into the room
; ond. .

_between herself-and.the ammnl

- ‘herself that. it would not fake tiwvo- ticks to run a -

- comb- thirough her hair; and then; shie could Trasten

- back in. tinje’ to hear ‘\Iadges contnbutmn jsu t.he
happy - ‘@vening.
-Nothing but a real desire to look spiek s.nd span

would have taken Paula away from- the brilhant"

. gothering, for this little errand of hers meant going

-elong some very awe-inspiring corridors. It was
.. mot yet dark out-of doors, but here in the palace
there were: passages and alcoves that were majes-
tically glunmy at the best of times,. Now they ‘were

- full of & dim half-light that was particularly cheer-’

less to’ Payla after the bnght scene she had.come
away from, - .

. . Bhe kept on hor way, alt.hdugh her pretty e_ves
-. darted nervous glances-to right and"left more and
more - frequently -the further she

-No.one else ‘seemed to' be about,

She hoped that ib-was not so, for Paula

‘inte;
fuary, and she saw.

ext’ mstant she had slammed the - dnor slmt -
but that was rot
suﬂiﬂlent comfort for Paula in lmr present state of -
terrot. - Some.of the evening  lght was. floodiug -
this room :she had. blundered into for same-
that s woman was hereﬂ--an o}d

woman in.deep black, - -. ;
Paula rushed &t ber a8 a fnghtened eln]d rushes .

. to its mother for protection.

ot :from the' .

" altogether. -

feeling that -at -any moment-a ,darkfskmned st»al- .

wart.sentinel was going to startle her.

And” then suddenly, she did get startleﬁ-—by a.

- ‘pair of- glarmg eyest-

- In the instant that Pau!a. stopped dead with a
little ‘gasp”of fear, she félt sure that here was some-
body oroubhmg down to spring at her; for the
e s were' veri low down in the gloom. -

she’ waiched them in » fascinated.wey, the truth

“Save me! Pway oxcuse me, too!” panted tlxe
agitated gu-I “Outside your woom—a dweadful
cweature! Healp—healp!™

. 'l‘he.n, sucidenly, comedy was changed to t‘hnllmg '

Pau!a was takmg hold of . the woman in black,
because the girl realised thut her English speech

.could ‘not. be understood, ¢nd she had. simply gob:

t6 explain: by tugs:and "gestures. She was:thus- -

very . close to- the- woman, - who shodk - her off - -

roughly, at the same time drawing herself up.

The bowed. figiire: of the- widow Qbed Jeha!.hm -

beeame, for that one instant, a different: figure
Even- Paula in her. mld axmtement, Ere

noticed -the. change.. - i

She notided, too, how t.he woman tried to fesume

‘her .usual appearance before the change had been

Why—why?" Paula gasped, for, ettmg all ‘
about ihe. pursuing beast, as she suffered. this
fresh shock, “You dra not an old woman af all'
Gweat goodness, - you are someone Tve’ goen’.
before—and’1 wemember where! > -

-She backed fowards the door exc:hedly, saymg,
gaspmgly to herself: - - e
C“It’s. the spy-——the -8Ry that - Wose of Deserﬁ :



* from the shock o

Twopence
denonnoed, on our way o Nakara! - The same spy
der 5 Rk . ‘ #pY

—in the palace—ohI” =
The impulse was %M_to sk from the

. room’ and shout -the thrillmg news all over the

palace, ‘Then she zemembered the lutking beast
. outside the door, :

- What was she fo do? .
s Little chance did she get for deciding.

-, With a furious tush, tgne woman " was_fpon the
dismayed girl, muttering something in the native
that clearly meant: ‘ -
_“No, you shall not give the alarm!* - ./

‘. Strong hands ‘fook i

" hands closed over her mouth, whilst the other
shook her violently. ' .
. For a girl of Paula’s stamp such ro

ment was too rough fo be borne. feeling

gave place to a swooning state, and in a . few:

moments she was lying mute and ‘still -at the
woman's feet, in 8 dedd faint! . - )
AP ‘T'o the Dungeons. el

T HE .instant. tho girl had dropped senseless to
. 1 the floor, Nassma, the spy; stood -away from

. the- inert form, panting

_exertions of the sudden vielent scuffls,. . -

‘Resssured that Paula was not shamming a
- fainting condition, the woman then sbepped
quickly 1o the door and fistened, Al was silence,
and she opened the door a few inches and locked
ont. : .

“Her cautious glance af once beheld the ‘tame
beast that was still lurking in the passage, Bub
she had only to say a soft word of command ‘to

it, in the native tongue, for the docile creature to .

; . go_padding off.

. Then Nassina closed ihe door again, snd
_+ looked down -upou the swooping .girl. - * -
For the daring spy it was a- dgesperate situation,
and she knew it ; .
. Hekre was a girl who had recognised her—a a.lgm
- ‘who had been resdy to shout through the p
- that one of the same spies who had escaped

during the 'journey across the desert was in their

. yery-raidsti o
“Meddlesome fool! * was the English equivalent

. of ‘what’ Nassina was thinking furiousty, as she

glared down upon the .swooning girl. ° “For. her

misteke in blundering in. upon me like that, and-
) ’ $he deserves to live not -
another houi! ‘.-Aﬂ'%gjlﬁns' undene: again—and |

finding out" whoe -1 am,
by such- a mishap a £ ) )
Swiftly . she knelt down tc see if. Paunla was
_showing any signs of coming round. The poor
. girl was still totally unconscions, however. Apart
fy the struggle, she had struck
her head .in falling. 8o muc
. covered, .and it drew an evil smile of satisfaction

"to the woman's sinister face,

. @he got to her feet very softly, and peered out
once again into the passage. .
Noonsl . .- . - . .

Then .her desperate intention became apparent.
She went baok to Paula and took her up as if the
Lifeless burden was but a featherweight. Without
* a sound. she carried the lmp form ont of the
room and along the passage. =~ - . &

. 1t seemed a rash-thing for the woman fo be
- doing; but shd knew -what -she was about. right
enough. REGET et Uy AL
o3 h*Nnt ifor this

the paiace o -picking
’ gmig concerning Naomer and the

in hadlhe;pentsem
British girls,:
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‘and at the satme fime geth

old of Pauls Creel, and  fashion, glad to

"7+ 'dragged- her away from ‘the door.  She tried to

" ¢all out for help, and then one of those powerful

treat-

harshly- after. the

. doomed captives used to-lan

ace

. this was far enough!

Nassina now dis-

days in -
up" every bit -of -
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to know all the ins.
and outs of the enprmons -old edifice | L

There had been times when téa-evﬂypléagose&' widot,
Obed Jehathra, left o her own ouvees, had
made prowling expeditions $hrough the. palace,
and some of her secret reconneifting of the huild-
ing had taken her deep dowh tinderground.

Down there, some of them forty feet below tho
level of the %lmund. were ancient oells. snd
dungeons that had never harboured a miserable
captive during the 'reiign of the present Sultan.
Nassina; the:spy, had ferteted them ot in secier’
1 know of hiding-plices to which
she might resort in any sudden emergency..

And. yow, after carrying Paula only a few steps -
along the passage, N{.asma.‘turhed into 8 dark
alcove with the limp burden, opened a massive @
door, and went padding silently down. 8- pitch-
dark flight of sfome steps. = - = . .7

At the bottom of this flight she was. confronted
by another door of stout timbers. This she pushed
open without seiting down Paula, and then, step-

- pmg past it, closed the door behind her. . ..
"~ The air of

the underground passage was already
cold enough; but it grew.danker still as Nassina

- glidéd along, not the least bit tired by the burden,
that she -carried. :
* door, there- was-a further flight of steps feading

For, after. yet .another stouf’

downwards. e P ) . :
After that it was a ecase of shuffling cautiously
along the labyrinthine passages, to-get to the very
temotest of all the old dungeons, whose doors
opened on to these stone corridors. .
They were dark, unventilated cells, i which..
ish to death, in the
bad old days when the kingdom -of Nakara was as
Barbaric as any of ifs neighbouring omnes. . "That

. the dmngeons were emply now, and would never -
. harbpur another victimi of opli';resa_ién ‘and. cruelty,:

.was proof of the present Su
justice and tyranny. : .. L
In this groping daikness Nassina came at last™ -
$o the dead end of a passage. When her eollision’ .
with the damp wall told her that she could go no.
further, she turned into a dungeon-doorway -that
was. close at hand, perhaps thinking to erself -

- And indeed it was.- - . - - :

Left bere, with one door after another closed
against ‘her, what hope. was there. for poor Paule
Creel, when she slionld come fo her senses?'. -

“Her - loudsst cries - would never-be -heard, -any.
more then the cries of dopmed captives: had been.
heard above ground in the olden fimes: =~ .
. *“Stay thou therel” Nassina -hissed pitilessly, . -
setting down the still unconscious girl upon the
clammy pavement of the dungeon. * Afier all,.
thy fate is perhaps better than the one thaf 'is
decreed for thy friends and Naomer, when they .
have been brought to Susahlah! There are dun-
geons awaiting them there—and forture, too, per-
chance ! ” e .o )

She spurned the senseless form with her foot,
then turned to creep away; but after the first
few stealthy steps she stopped dead.’ :

Unless her hearing had tricked
was in the passage outside the dungeor! :
Quick' as a fiash the -daring woman darted
behind' the open door. . She knew what she must
do—be .in "hi in%'the‘m if anybody' eame. into the
dungéon, end then slip- out behind the person, = -
whoever i was. = St T T e

"But the' owner: of that ‘soft atep, -which Nassina

tan's “hatred -of - in-

or, someone

- had:- hesrd come only s far 4s the open doorway,
‘thon stopped U oyt



" Paula.”

*. servie ye are!”

- a fine réward -

. - darkneds
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'Someth..!ig went click; in the darkness, and a

. ray of light—the brilliant ray from an- electrio

oroh—-—shone jnto the dungeon. . -
- Rose of the Desert- stood there, shlmn the
- brilliant-beam' of light upon the gizl- who By “all

-~ of a-heap upon the stone floory

Left to Their Fate,

. NASSINA the apy, “knew now wx*h whom she
- I'N bad %o reckon..
: " beautiful

This - girl . again ]—the same

. young woman, known as-Rose of the Desert, who'

bad frustrated thiat other-daring schemel
- By the very
‘had " stopped shori of the deurwa
_.that she was.on her guard. And she had. that

it . was .clear

@ hght with her, ready to flash its bmlhant 1ay; in‘}.

directions!
It meant an end fo Nassma 5 hopa of dodgmg
- out behind the 1;;11'! and then shutting her in'the
dungeon "with Faula, She must taLe her ohance
in‘a stmgg e.
. That decision- wa formed in an mstan{:, zmd in
the "next
hopmg ‘to catch her by, gurprige; -

- -She did nct succeed, Rose of thé Desar!'. eladed‘
* hep, udro;tly, at the same time fiashing the'strong -

lizht full in Nassina’s eyes, That confused the
woman eyen more than utter darkness would ‘have

-done, and Rose_ could- easily. have seized the: oppor
king .of

- tanity fo bolt away .- but. ahe was !;hm

C o Bo, imstead of 2’ sudden stﬂ?gle between
i two, they now merely confronte

" looks of deadly emmity.

*Ye follo“ed me!” Nassina h;saed at the girl,
passwnately, in_the native dialect.” “Ye have a
zeal, truly, for the safety of those in whose

Ysa"‘ Rgse of . the Deserf; answered stemly.

- O have :gatched  thee "with susplcmn ‘thesé last
. three days, O -Nassina .Ben’ Jezrel’

: know ‘that ‘my’ suspicions ‘were Just onesl"’
Naasma smiled venomously.
“I,.toe, have.a zeal” she said.. "‘We!l t!'mu

'knowest “too, * whom. T and Iy ‘husband serve, - -
2, g:en tha ruler nf the zmghty kmgdom of -
- Gnashi 4 ’ :,

.Y monster of “criieliy,” .was o scornful re~l‘ #
joinder; - -“Oh; .he: would 139 much, I know, to'" -
ave Waomer Nakara her: Bnttsl; fmﬂds

‘brought into his city in hondaga——-—
“*Yen, and thou also‘a prisoner ‘amongst. them,
~'Nassing struck in. “The last I heard of thee,
thou-wert a {11 ttwe from Susshlah, and there was
r thy capture at any time!
will: my b‘usband and I get great profit out of this

. -.-work with which we are' entristed—greater. profit.
© 'thai'ever 17

When ‘thoir art brought i ) “with the
rest; to the- Sultdn of Susahlah—""

¢ Fool, -to. talk o thy,wncked plaris- sucpeedmgl L
Rnse of the' Deafafrt

_xc!anned “Since I

‘the very hea.rt of * the

thelse ca}}ght e ;h:s
acel”
“ Fool, hhyuelfl” ‘\Iassma suddenly_ bla.zed out

" and rushed upon the girl once’ moge.”:

It was at this critical moment that Paula 8-

senses camie sthhng back to her. ' . : =
Her : eyesséiicléered open; ‘but all ‘was’
e

- earlier there-had beena ray-of light s

- dungeon walls, - ‘She began to. remember -

. bad been B&pp@mng at the moment when- her'; i
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‘semses left her, and sof she: unagmed that she was-

_her weakened state by a couple of

way the newcomer ugon the .scene.

the woman made a.rush for the gwl, -

; advantage

each Oth“’ wi ih Dasert as she was sent reelmg from her opp::men]\-i;Ll o
with .

" the. schoolgir],
* friend, whilst. the beam  of

- And - now I

: great dlsma:y

- easily down’ t}:e .eteps; the way

haye.*

id not know that only a Tioment.
{mmg upon_ -
what

-L‘ve@ -Iﬁeédajz:- iy

still in the Toom whers" there had been« that '

struggle with the woman ih" blaek, .- .
~Then she realised .that that place: ha.d nois heen s

_ in. darkness like this; Where was ﬂhﬂ now? Or ..
‘was it the same room still, with all- the, evemng -

light replaced by midnight darkness? '
‘She struggled up,’ onf

g figies,
The . bewildered girl was grovelling wpon  ‘the. . .
floor when her hand swe cﬁt over something that -
rolled -about at the- tou It was an electrio
torcli; Paula
Morcove to tell this’ by the mers feel of . 1t. 3
Shakily she: switched it on, and then .

ian

- The sight that met her eyes!

She ‘was in a great, baré dungeon, and Rose of

“the Desert” was. hore; strngglmF w;th ﬁhat des—

perate woman, the Spy of Susah

a'f}g and f.ra:; the- mt;il!ple were w:‘gsi;llllng Eﬁnously,
[ frying to get the mastety e- other,
Paula knew in a flash that if Nassita. prcwe:i the

victor the dreadfu) dungeon would soon hold two ' -

helpless_captives, shut away from all’ outside aid,
‘eeping- the forch switched on, she heaved to
her feet onee more, then rushed in to help Rose

- of the Desert. “But, alas, that help came too late.

Some false step on the shppery pavement Dy
Rose of- the Desert had ulready. given Nassifa the
Even as’ Paula. was: rushmg up- to
Lom in the struggle; - the powerful syoman “gimply

urled Hose fx-om herf and’ 'then Whiﬂeﬂ “to’ the

. OOh

LA Eamﬁ cry of. dlsmay came from Rose of the -

Then—thud '—the door was drawn shut,
Nassina on the outer side-of it, and Paula ‘and her
wouldbe rescuer. penned in the dungeon.
“My -gwacious!  Oh, Wose—Wose!” pﬂlplt&ted ’
shrmkmg close to her sta ,
fight - wavered upon”
% What. shall we do?  Oh,

the grim. stone- walls.

. what shalf we_do now? Will’ the} heah us if ‘we' ”

owy for healp?’ 2
‘Nay, it is useleSs.,” quaverad the A.fmcan gul
with a’ Emd‘ at her heaving breast: - ‘“Ah, why did .
I come along in:search of thee; my. poor friend!™
“No one else: knows?”. Paila exdmmml “in

“No une“’ was £ e'anwer I thy iaz ful

" .one, was going through %he. palace alone, meanin

to visit the woman I suspected, ind converse Wi
her. I foind her gone from her room, and then
I-became alarined, for I could tell that thou thy--
self had been with her bui a: minute since.” -
“ How on earth did you tell that" * Paula won-
dered, breat.hlesaly
. “There is a Feriume thou m’t fond of using,”
the: African girl .answered. - “That- faint- perfume
was in_the .room, and I followed it—yea, it led me

carried thes.

ca.ptwat P :
“Deah Wose -of: the Desert whn.tever hﬂppsns,'

: pway ‘anderstand;” Pauls, “faltered, . trying: to calm
- down,, “1. wegard you'ds a- bmok' You were domg;
‘gour Y s s
. % For -thee or- any oi tby inends, 1 ha.ve been

ready to-give .my hfe at . ﬂhme"“ Rose:of .the -
Daseit broke m. simply. ~“ But.now, alas——: ..
~what.? the schoqlgu'l wluspemd “HO‘W
6 ba ke
ﬂs aﬁecﬁ aome: an

the “west

to_be lmocked ‘over’ m

handled one often. emough at. . 7"

eting -

the ~woman. had -~ -~
Tt was leading ‘me to the rescue, I. .-
belisved, - And To ! it has but ned me: to share thyr

he}'e? And oh how mll .. ‘
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Rose. oithai)esm did not answer,’ )
"An answer to those terrified &estmmngs she
l;ac_i I_mt. it was an answer sho

No Cilus.

ATULA has not come back, Po!
“Mo, just what I was thmkmgl
& rather stra.nge, Betty 1 ¥
. %And Roso of the Desert—where iy she?™
Madge Minden wondered,
It was dark night now, and the fssthtles at the
2 R;laoe had come.to an end. Betiy, Polly, an
. Madge, plaasn:nti tired after so much novel enter-
c,amment and d)o Ety, wers quite ready for bed.
aid good-might to everybedy exoopt
Mlss Redgzme, who would be certain: to give
them a last look-in, as she -always did at  the
dormltory at dear old Morcove.
*T missed - Panle just when you were being
. asked to play the piano, Madge—and what 8 hit
;rau made, too, by the way,” Betty added gladly.

1 m

‘1 imagined that Paula would be back in a
il;fy, and then, I'm afta:d I forgot all about

“ 'I‘here has been so

= Same here' » said - Poiiy

Lm.lder and fasier

. THE DANGER !

mmch to feel mf.erested in,. I never went so long
without the’ deslre 0 "tease out aristocratic
duffer'!” "

“See if she is in here—gone. to bed . with' a
sudden headache; bitt I hope not!” Madge ex-
claimed, as t‘hey now--came %0 the door of -their
stately apaltmant in the pelate. S No—

“No, she xsnt’
muttered.

A light step ‘sounded along the corridor which
they themselves had just traversed, and there was

Naomer, merry 88 ever, orying:

“'Tllo! Present!
returns of the good-night !

“H ha. ha!” chuckled Pqiiy

way, Naomer.. ,we say—a least, nice,
ladylike girls say” "(mod-‘mghﬁ, atd”
reposo; half the bed md all the clothes!’ »
Naomsr ﬂwught this very pretty.
her oetic mind.
ood-mght and sleep in ze clothw‘” shie
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ed not vmce‘ B

It is

Well, that’s str&nge”’ Polly’

I wish ydu many. ha,ppy.

“That's bne :
“saying it.- Buﬁ ¥l teach you the proper
“‘_’9917:, “ing of the palage and ifs precinots i
It p}eééed;;

- alarmed,
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: repeated S lf the i.‘epose and a]l ze bed ! 1\0,

tha.t is not right! *
“Ha; ha, hat”

- “To-morrow 1 come to schoo! a.mi I ask sts
Redgrave to teach ‘me that, yes, " said Naomer.
“But where is your friend whe oy * Yos,
bejuv’? ™

“That's what we want to ﬁnd out,” Betty said,
with returning %ra.nty “ Paula’ amt been seen
for a couple of hours at least?” " :

At this moment Miss Redg"'ave came along,
the way to her room adjoining the girls!, a.n a‘ae

- halted in surptise at the remark she }md card

¢+ *“Panla not Here? ” she exclmmed. 4 ‘But what
bas become of her then?” = - i
“Jt is rather odd, but we inwe seen nothmg o!"”
Rose of the Désert- either, for sdme time zow,”’
Madge stated, “Surely, ‘though, mtlung xs the
matter!” ‘
The worried look that instantly came to Mlss
Redgrave’s face showed that she feared something
must :ndaed be the matter—-somethmg senous,

She hastened away, after tryi m% tp reassure ﬁha
‘missing gtr!s chums; but in a few minutes she

riimmed the basbaric musia:, with 8ome weird clashing
of cymbals and tinkling of tambourines, and still the clever gir! kept up
_ her dazzling performanoa Betty Barton and Qo. sat spelibound with admiration.

was back again, with only the x:mst d:squ;ehng‘

Nothing had been seen -of either ane of  the
Desgrt or Paula Creel since the faiddle of -the.
evening,  Nor muld a trace of the missing pair -
be found, -apparentl K At any rate,'z hasty search
through the palace had hed no effect. - -

" 'Betty and her two ehums had not startedto

undress. Now they clamoured to be allowed to -
assist in & more careful search, and this appeal
Miss Redgrave gladly conceded.

The old Sultan has retired for the night, and o

must not be disturbed,” she said. “But the
captain of his guard-—a very ﬁne man—has pro-
mised fo continne the search. He has also sent
across, to the Resxde-my to gat Mr. Hamilion to
come,” Miss Redgrave ad

The gitls were taking p&tﬁ in & bhomugh £cour-
both Mr.
e R ”,fe’éﬁ“’mm%hh“dhmf”
al with all possible s although they
would: not allow -themselves to -appear b
it was obvious that in their e}'es the



s

- some sleep now.

. ooked.

..~ door. [

B f;I ga 1 have 1
.. mid-day,” -raspéd .the. unsuspected spy, .
truly I am old. and ‘full ﬁf‘sdi'i-ow,\yt_al?ndmforﬁed, i

- daya”-
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.| "After that: the - h . went on in ‘a. most
“ thorough manner:: If the ]gn% 1
- -¥ar undergroind = wére not explored, that was not
- through any negligence on the part of the palace
: hﬂér&g ., 'They found the one stout:door - givin
- pnitrance. witg_e_ subterranean: labyrinth. as fast an
tight as ever, an

missing pair could havé got lost down there. |
onld the. girls.go prowling. about -in those grue-
ome. places, even if they had Iound.an open door
nvitilig ‘them ‘to entery On an -evening of fes-
iviky, tool It +as unthinkable. % T
' Those responsible for the patrolling of thé
alace wére soon suggesting that Rose of the
Desert ‘and the schoolgir! must have wanderad
Gut into the city for some impulsive redson or
. lother, and that “was the ‘theory which. Mr, an
-.. "IMrs, Hamilton were. bound.to favour af.last

‘ Treaph‘erql

{ inside. the palace! "They could . ilot
. kntertain the idea for a single moment. “But if,
" ffor. somie’ inexﬁlliéab]e‘-roa.son,'- Paala had strayed
yond the: ce walls, and Rose of the Desert
‘lhad pone after her, then there was no telling
: 'lﬁt peril they might Te involved in.
. the
searb%_‘
_off with the native soldiery, whilst Mrs. Hamiltop
. remgined at: the’ palace.- . She -was going o' wait

ard, and it was' decided. that a ‘might-long
‘of the city ‘must be made—a hause-to-house

_‘tip, ‘with ‘Miss Redgiave: . but Betty,” Polly, and
o—were ‘advised to” get

Madge—and Naomer, to

" The two ladies went with the girls, and some.
" how it became another .round- of the palacs, in
the hope of finding some clue previously over-

| “Have we.- been in here?® Mys, . Hamilton.

"exclaimed;  haltihg on her way - past’ one Blont
“Who odcupies. this room—or is. it emipty "

. “Noj''that poor widew woman. i$ quartergd

there’ for- ‘the ~present,” Betty -informed. the .

- “The widow, Obed Jehathra.”"

Britisher's wife.
then

" Mrs, ‘Hamilton ‘tapped upon the door,
opened it and passed .inside, followed by -the
rest. In- the native language, the British lady

. began. to .converse . fluently with. the crone-like

reature, who got off. her couch

- Bhe had been lying -down fully. dressed.. ‘o
. - “Peace, good mother,” Mrs, Hamilton began
- koftly.: :‘.ige ~%mow, "perchance, there is ‘trouble .

t
" in the Sultan’s palace- this night? * :
.:].%Yes, -and I am- grieved; I sorrow with those
'gﬁhp mourn the absence of those they love!” was'
the quavered answer from the -sham old womn.

¥ An hour since did I assure those who came {0

" ime, "I know maught of what ‘may have hap:,
 pened.” B et SR S 4
)% Y¥e have seen them rot, since the setting of
he sunt ™. A A

« FOI’

by the Bultan's charity. - Nay; I would that I
could help thee, but thoa seest hiow I can be but -
a cu’r,nberer of the ground in these, ‘my -last

ov,” Mrs. Hamilton said,-turn-
¢ woman made the mirmured

i Peacé be on-
< ing-away; and
- rejainder: .- -
400 'yoir be

¢ Ou you be peacs, O friend, and on all friends
ef thipe[® - ~ -7 . P L

 Uisappearance. of “Paula Creel -and -the . faithful -
%]‘ddse wore. & sintister lg % g S

-disused. dungeons,

d ‘this dispelled any idea that the

© - *: %My inaster, the Sultan. of Si:s"\alilahil

v; Hamilton held counsel with the- captain of .

rch, :if necessary. . The Britisheir himself went .

Jn an infirm way. .

tirred not from this room since .

.. Then the anxious p&rty q} affled: » .

“withdrew, -and the woman  wasleft to herself
.again behind a closed door.- . e I
. They seek, but i:hef find not, ‘ner will theyi”. .

she exulted ‘to herself.

of the-Fates! ‘There, in that du i
they &re, fast shall t_fmse.- two remain.’ "An

so my work ' in the palace can’ still ‘proceed ! -
She got.down ‘upon her bed of rugs. and
‘cushions; with' & ray’ of moonlight striking in-
apon her smiling face, 7. . S
< “The poor widow Obs
“Truly, . Susahlah’s ruler -will laugh with
" when' the story is told’ of how.I,. hiz
" ~spy, duped all his bated enemies!™:::
The cunning’ woman again reéturned to the win-

glee,

d - -dow, -through- which  the moon, riding .high in

‘the clondless hieavens, flung itss milky beats,” .
g 3 shall smile
down upon_ his loyal servani and load her upl’wi_th
in-

rich rewards.  * Nassina, thou hast done el

deed!’ he will say. “Take thou these camels, -

and donkeys, -and goats, and pitch thy tent upon
the bank of the oasis where the grasses grow .
the 'lon%‘est_ and the greenest, ond the erops grow -
_“-the ‘thickest, and live at thy ease!’ And he will.
~.'load my husband with gold ‘so that we shall. live
" inease and grow fagl’ - o oo T S
= .-For a-long while shé muded upon
“anid” the great
then finally fell’ asleep.

Jer”"success .

. Throughout the night search was- kept up in ~
the city of Nakara for the. missing two. "'.[%ere

. was po success—no gaining the.least little inkling
‘s to what had become of them, @ .- 1 .. -
8o above the level horizon of ‘the wide desert

, .to-blaze for another auy

‘the sun’ shot” up again
in’ the brassy heavens.

-i*. 'The-sandy -plains sh

ithmgred it the beat; and, -

- amidst the jumble. of ‘white-walled honses which =

‘madé up the city of Nakara, men sought what-
cvef shade was to be .found.” " The primitive life
of the palace’ was being tesumed, with -all_the
old cries and yells in the bazaars and markets,
. and friend meeting friend would ask: what of the
Sultan’s missing guests?” Any news of them?.
None! : ;o P2 e
. Then' the mid-aay hent, so intense that all who
_could sought shelter and :a brief siesta _within
doors,” ‘causing the hubbub of the town to die .
~away altogethér. The streets were empty then;
the -native. population having ‘fio zelish for the
sun's -burning rays at’ this noontide hour. |
. All the samé, and withering as that sunshine
" was, what ‘would not Paula Creel and Rose of the
Desert -have given to be out in it! ) i
* - Poor Pauls, and her equally to be pitied

_fellow-prisoner, victims of the ruthless Nassma— - -

. gill shut away in the darkness of the dungeon;:
. 4nd’ doomed, perhaps, never to see the sun’s
light again! . N
3 -{END OF THIS WEEK'S S8TORY.)
(A mo be i
and Rose. of the Desert' now’ find themselves can:
scarcely be imagined. Fancy belng imprisoned in

a.dank dungeon: far: below the ground, where ro C

sound of the outer wérld can evér penetrate, and the
darkness Is so intense. that it can.almosi be felt!.
And how long are they fdated” to remain in the
dungedn? Order.next week’s issue of ESCHOOL-
GIRLS’ OWN next - wesk's- wenderful®

. and read ne .. -
-, story, entitlod ** SCHOOLGIRLS IN CAPTIVITY 1)’

baflled- searchers . -

“Verily am F favoured' -

they- perish; what, is that to me? I amsafe, and : :

d,” she .‘chuckl‘ac'i'.‘evillf.w e

cunning -

reward, that 3ifa_s-,eqn'j_'1'n'g‘ to her, " -

re tevrifying position to be in than Pauia = .-



