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 Betiy'Borton and her chumis have figured in many stirring adventures, but none

iy ‘The Spy of Susahlah, -
1% :H_ARI(, Betty ! - What a strange sound !”

§ “Yes, Polly; 1 don’t like to hear it.
Is- it soimeone singing -s

o sad native
What do dyow.t’hink, Madge?”

“song .
1. never “hear ,any!—h_ing—}gite so mournful in
my life,” was" the answer -that. Madge Mindon
gave. # : i
:Bhe, with Betty Barton and Polly Linton, kept:
silent for .a few moments now, and to the keen
Awaring of all three schoolgirls came the weird
wailing that had startled them.
~ Thrills of one sort and another the girls had.
" been_experiencing - almost every hour of the day
just lately. - For they, -whose ordinary life was set
. in the midst of a great public school for girls,
_had known the sudden sttange -transition [rom
- " schoolroom and playing-field to—the heart of the:
-African desertt - . . o 0 ¢
At this ‘moment, when they ‘were standing spell-
_bound by the weird chanting and wailing that
seemed to. have such a mysterious origin, the
chums of . Morcove School were in their own
stately apartment of a Sultan’s ancient palace,
Through the: marbled corridors and the clois-
“tered ocoarts of that™ vast palace the mournful
voice was sending its wailing note, with an effect
upon Betty and Co. that was distinctly creepy!
| supgosenw_e shall find cat. that it has:some-
thing to do with & custoirof the country;””Madge

exglainted - at last. - ““We are . always "having the -

. ~gueerest things explained to us by Mr.
- Hamilton.”” : ) N P
%1 don't like ik said Polly Linton flatly.
“What's more, I can’t stand i}’
“Well, if ggu girls feel like investigating, I'm
" with you," Betty Barton agreed. ‘*Shall we?’
. - % Yes, let's!” Polly susgested anxicusly. “We
know. that the old Sultan of Nakeara is & decent
. ruler, “who -abolished all tyranny and. cruelty as
ston 28 he.came to the throne. -‘There can’t be
anyone suffering fromr some . injustice; but—-—
©Oh, hark$ It's awint!”’ ; : L .
Polly said this-as-she opened the door, and. they
all three passed out into the great corridor.

The- distressing sound was indeed much louder -

- now,, and_seemed - to be- charged with -a deeper
anguish, harrowing to.the girts, ~They. hurried
along to trace it o its source, and so- I at_omce
they ranged up outside anothér apartmens. - From
this room the wailing cries were émanating. - -

" ;;N l?ome’z;’ guarters!’ ~ Betty  exclaimed,

Wl]wms s s TR
Yy it .she, then?’ Polly wondered, -inv

amazement, :

by which the :
“upon ona of the rugs with which the floor was

.Madge asked.
“Ohy, ;

. gtand '’ tone. all o
. Eyeel's disappearance overnight——""

30 Start!ing_as tho;e which oqertgke them in this gieat-Morccl::t.:e‘ Story.
~ §CMOOLGIRLS i)
= GAPTIVITY "

A magnificent new long complete story of the girls
of Morcove School in the “land of mystery and

adventure—Moroeco! - . -
BY MARJORIE STANTON.
“Must be” Madge' declared, '**But, poot- little .
soul, whatever is her tronble?"” i .
Polly, the beadstrong, took immediate steps to
find out the answer to that question. She gave
the door a loud thump, then opened it. -
© “Naomer dear-—Naomer!” ‘g
That girl, the beautiful grandchild of the aged
Sultan, was alone in the magnifcent aparfment
that: wag hers_by day; but if she heard the British
girls call her softly by her name, she did not
answer. e e T
Perhaps she really 'did not hear their ‘voices,
for her own was still lifted up in that loud wail
of great anguish. , She had her back’ to the door,

girl~ had entered, and, kneeling

strews, was bowing - her head. and keeping her
hands before her eyes—the very picture of ‘over-

whelming anguish.

“Well.P* Betty gasped, in utter amazement. -

The native girl's violent grief was all -the :mofe
inexplicsble because she was by natuwre ‘such &
bright. . vivacious soul, with everything to ~makeo-
her .as happy as the day was long.

““Naomer, &arlingl'%h—*” AT

“Naorirer dear! What - is -i6?  What's - the
trouble P’ - - - o BT g -

Carrisd away by their own foclings of distvess,
the girls orossed over to where their dark-skinned
friend 'was kneeling, and fouched her shoulders.
~Instantly eMNaomer -cheeked ~her  loud wailing,
whilst she glanced up in a startled manner. -
secing who was here, she sprang lithely. to her
foot, and it gave Betty and Co. another SUrprise
to seo the sad face break into smiles. ’

tAlal Cood-morning

Ves, Naomer; so.you said when we met yoa
an- hour agol’ Polly replied, starting to grin.
“QOpne doesn't usually say geod-morning more’
than once. Still—'" . Lo
- 55 d-morning all day if I like!”’ Naomrer:
protested, ‘I say him -five time, feelty time, -
million time, if I like?” . . .
- 450h, certainly;!”’ Betty Fut in tactfully. “‘Osly,
Ngomer, darling, don’t, please don’t keep on that
awful .sad singing?’ oA L

+What's ‘it for? What's the trouble, dear *

, I am sud !’ Naomer. said pathetically. . ‘I
think of the friend of yours who is my friend as.
well, how she-is gone from us.” - 7.~
“Ah ¥ Botty exclaimed, in & “Now wo wndér-
“I¢s all -on -pocount . of: Paula

“*Why do you not mourn for het, fou'. Eﬁgiisk
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ikla 1. Maomer wanted to know, almost veproach- . . -The talk turned upon the grave ‘buiingss’ of -

Vo, Bhe is your friend-—? . .50 Panla Creel’s disappearanice along . with-Rose - of.
~ ““One- of the" dearest {riends we ~have, . yes, - the Desert, - -~ - - - . R e
Naemer,” .. Madge -put. in.gently:.. ** And..we “are = No, net o scrap- of news—not a clié to be
terribly anxious about her. We——' oo found Y Mr, . Hamilton "informed. the -anxious
" I ‘think she -is’ perhaps ‘never coming back ! girls. - “My wife and I have just "been : telling'
Naomer burst ; out. excitedly,” © And.so I must  your mistress; the whale, eity.-was: earched. from
prourn for -her. Ohe, ohe,.I din sad [ she wailed end to end during the m’gh_ﬁ;md othing . was to
Liteously; “and Polly- muttered in alarm: . . be discovered that woald throt h

“ Gracious, she is: oing to start againl’ mystery.”” - o e

"*Naomer—listen, .. darling,”. Betty - entroated, ‘‘Strange!” Betty exclaimed,  with" a'; puzsle
with “tactful - gentleness. **You - are .going to . frown. .‘‘If they had vanished in the daytime; we-.
England with us in a little while; aren’t- you, to - might have wondered if they had stray d-ont.into .

be given an English schooling at Morcove P’ the desert. But—"" ' . Ll

_ *And say, ‘7Allo, present? to the mistress, . ““Even then, could they possibly have got Tost,
o yes!? Naomer nodded,- suddenly forgett.in,g cher " when one of them is a native of this -of-the
- grief. ““And have plenty joke all ze days oy, world P Mr - -Hamilton broke in; and . the girls

*“Weil, now,” the Fourth Form captain of Mor- . were -bound to agree that Rose of ‘the’ Desert
vove reasoned with this quaint daughter of & bar-" might have been carried blindfolded into-the very .-
baric race, “‘we girls want to eéxplain, dear. In  heait of the Sahars, and she would yet- have .
our. country, when'troubles come upon us, we tty . - fovnd - her .way: back to. safefy ! .o oo
naGk to. mike o song about them. That isn’t w0 .~ -“Diesn’t it foree you 1o believe, then, that they- ~

* say-we are niob unhappy, if someone we. love.is in | never even left the precineta P’ Miss Red-"

- =" . v grave exclaimed. “*And yet—-'’ - TH
e We carry o, seo?’ Polly helped Betty ‘out . ““Yes; goodness knows,” the place was 'searched ;
. breezily, - “Thai's & sort of motto, Naomer. You twice over!" Polly broke in.- ““From attic to -
say-iti 4 Cariy onl*? . - gy cellar, as they would say in England " . - .. ..
. **Car-ry ‘on;”” Naomer repeated proudly. “’Allp, “In this case, from yoof to dum ons," - Mr, .
-present, carry on] Yes, that is a good onel. Hamilton rejoined. "Dungeons ¥’ he" vepeated -+
Carry on'?> - - ‘ - ‘ sharply, as if a startlin 9ug§t had struck him, - -

“difficutky or agreat danger, Only we——'
13 e P

. " s sy n ; g th
. It means, don’t sit down and howl, dear, but-. “But: that' reminds. me——" o e B 2
keep, your pecker up,”’ Pol “.-exP]aine‘d.- “So.no -“Oh¥’ Betty almost -shouted. . “We did not.
more weeping and wailing; -t{lere s a darling! We. secarch any dungeons! _Not” . : B
., girlgm—TT" e e et st e 0 % AR that instant, whilst the anxious. group was-. -
. “You say, ‘carry-on; it iy all right. Paula will = at a atandstill in the corridor, their minds opened
come back io be, *'Allo, present af 7o lessons ¥ 'to all sorts of possibilities t"ha.i; a search’ in the
“We hope and pray ‘so, Naomer,” Beétty  dungeons held out, a shuffling figure.in deep. black -
answered earnestly. ‘It is indeed a terrible busi. camo . by. ] LR
ness, her having suddenly vanished along with It was the stooping figure -of an aged widow-.
Rose of the Desert; hut we are ‘going to keep woman. As she shuffled past, she mumbled a fow, .
-smiling? . e T e s words at the girls without Jiting her head. The -~
.. *Then 1 not weep any more!’ Naomer an- almost inaudible: utterances. -were- in" the native;..
nounded, ‘with quite- a violent change. from utter, all.the same, Betty and: €o, *could have madé & .
heartbreak “to intemse levity. - “Now youn. have' . Buess at what was ineant, - - - o - oo
toached ma a good lesson; ‘and_ I love Eu P2 7 This old crone; installad in the palace out of the .
..Buch ::was the quaint, sdrtless -girl—Nakara’s'  aged Sultan’s pure pity for her forlorn state, had
futura ruler—who ‘was to fgo with Betiyoand Co. been treated kindly by the British girls, and she
to -England at the end of their sojourn in the could not forget it apparenily.- -. o T
Sultan of Nakara’s desert kingdom, . .- . For the moment, however, there was to be no ~ - -
An .adorable little thing; and the chums of giving a thought to the widow. Obed a5 she:
. Morcove fairly loved her, whilst they. found her drifted by. 'In an electrified manner, - the school-
@ sure oure for the blues, so amusing were her . girls were ready to dash off there . and then-to— .
efforts -to speak their languege and. to adapt hep-  the dungeons! =~ T gt
self to their-ways; = .. - . T . “Where are tha{?” panted Polly. ' “Undér-- ‘
She now showed hersalf guits “willing, all of a. .gmund_, of course _but how do we get to them? .-
sudden, to-be as gay as ever, in spite of the cloud Which way ¥ Oh, Mr, Haniilton, do~-do—0?7 .
of trouble that oéverhung. the-royal palace,. Sha =~ “Ti is"incredible’ that Paula and Rose of the.
sauntered - away_ with the .schoolgirls,  breathlessly.. - Dasert ¢an have gob themselves shut.eway under- -
. roeling off: suggestions for the way the morning ound, .if- there dre such places’ down theie,”-
: should be passed. . Would they liko to go into i.ss;;;ﬁ'dgra‘ve' ‘exclaimed;-- “Siill, T am all for
. the-city” see the bazaar again? Or.should ‘she . - leaving- no’ stone unturped.” = - i

have her fine Arab pony’ brought out from the™ : Then:Neaomer broke out in the native dialect,
" royal stables, ‘for them-all to-ta €. turns ‘at riding  addressing some execited remark to Mr. and Mrs, -
- —if.xide. that: fleet aniraal they couid! . . - Harmilton, who conld speak the language fluently.
. But Betty. aud Co.—no, they were not in the. None - noticed that Naomer’s excitable voice
‘mood for pleasuring. * ¥t meant another. tactful reached the receding figure of the old crope, and
~explandtion to make Naomer understand that, that what Naomer was; saying in_ the native - P
whilst weeping and wailing was not “‘the thing . dialect seemed to atrest that . iffting . step for an’ °
- when one was ‘anxious about a missing friend,  instant. _— e e R
neither. was it considered quite seemly to g0 to ! This way, then,” Mr. Hamiiton said, starting -
the .other extreme, : ’ ) {forward along .the corridor. *“No. heed 5 get a
Just as" it happened, the girls had not been _guide;:T've explored ihe _aq»ni}ons-mny;a‘md’
- mora than a-few.minutes drifting aimlessly about . The schoolgirls, . Naomer, " Miss Redgrave, and .
the gzlme,_wha'n-vthey-_ fell in witi-‘Misa' Redgrave -* Mrs. Hamilton~they all swarraed. after him, and -
- and M. and Mrs, Hamilton, . . enothet niinute found -them going down the
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. dutgeon steps, with an electrio torch to iigh@ ‘the

way. 5 S d s
gs for the widow Obed, she shuffled forth ivto
. the blazing sunshine- of the African day, hobbling
infrmly a ::E until she had traversed the palace
courtyard -pmerged upon the city’s streets. -
" - But when'she had reached a part of the desert
fown where scarce a soul was on hand to witness
i the dramatic change, she becams suddenly erect
. ' and ‘as-agile as a young woman!
* All in an instant this strange being seemed to
shed. fifty years or more; 1 '

compassion of the Sultan himself.
‘Instead, a tall,- graceful woman went glidin-;g'

.- along,” with: that part of her raiment that ba

| proclainced her a widow suddenly muffled out of

Ei.lflhff-' : :
'hose DBritishers at the palace—they had gone
%6 search the dungeona! And so Obed Jehathra,
. otierwise Nassina. the-spy-of Susablah, was maks

ing off whilst there was still time!

S Musand i :
\ OWN; down - into. the ‘black depths of the
alace dubzeons had the chums of Morcove
) hool follawed their trusty guide, with'
Mrs. Hamilton, Miss Redgrave, and l\?gom.er
treading just as werily the stone paving of these
many winding passages. o
¢ Awful place!” Polly had whispered; and &0
indeed it was, o
“The gropmg darkness and the sepulchral silenco
of the labyrinth were sufficient aione to fill the
miid with. shinking  dread; but, to add to the
Totuging 'to- get back to daylight. there wete bound

tp be thoughts .of the terrible uses to which 'the -

prison cells were put in days gove by. )
© ~How masny a hapless captive had languished to
_ death within these livin~ tombs in the bad old

days before the present Sultan of Nekara began

his reign?
Betty and her two chums ncticed that they
were continually passing partition doors in the
tortuous passages, all of which had had to be
Og-’?ﬁ’df. for them by Mr.' Hamilton, as he led.
[4
pose of those
the sounds of prisoners’ cries

Cworld?. .
X

doors had been chiefly to.shut off
from _the outer

'1‘1:-,?‘ conld imagine “the  micaning end .- the
pitiful calling -out that must bave been audible,
night and day slike, to the -brotal aolers who
“used to keop watch and werd down here Tin {
dungeon corridors. ‘But now,
except . for such sounds as thé searchers them-
selves made, prowling on and on' out of one
daverngus passave-wny imto another.

Ok, 1 cannot believe that the missing . two’

have ot themselves shut away down here’™ Miss.

Redgrave_exclaimed tremulously. ‘I only wish
T gonld think it possible for then the nest few
- minutes would surel
Bup—>" -
%1 know,” put in Mrs. Hamilton, nodding
gravely, '“The question is, for what possible

Teason conld they hive been induced to venture

of all girls in the iorld™ Polly -°
. and from where?

down here?’

“ Paula. too,
chimed in.
loves hor more than I do, but she -was éuch a’
duffer always! “As for starting fo explore a place
like this, ‘out jof sheer curiosity—it's a thing I
might do'ip ofie of my mad mements—"" )

A o B °
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before—"

I ere was no onger
any Widow Obed to’ excite the compassion ‘of any -
chiihce' passer-by, even as she had “excited ‘thie

with'

e wiy.. And was there any do bt -that the pur. .

- FOUND!
ere in the
all was dead silencs, ~

‘find us setting them free.

“ ¢ Déar old Paula! There’s no . one

4713

% Would -you gven do a thin{ like that?" Betly
broke -in -dubiously.  * Witk all" your hbarum:
scarum ways, Polly dear, would you' ever gob
caught pmwfmg about in”ani awful chamber of,

* horrors of this sort?”

#*No, I dont think I-would,'" Polly ownéd, "
with a queer langh  ‘“Busr; it gives me the .
creeps! 1 say, 1 wonder "how ' mitich further

And there_the chatterbox broke off abrupsly,
whilst she laid a clutching hold on Betty's" arni.,

In the self-ssing instant, every: other member
of the search-party stopped doad. e N

Flinging opén ‘the heavy d
b s Betty swept the dungeon with 'hs
elsotric toroh. immeciately the rays focuesed
upon- the. dear, familiar face of Paula Creel.:
And behind her y saw the dim ouiline of
"’ " Rose of the Desert! i B

door;
i

That sound—a ncise like muffled blows=-could” -
it have its origin in one of. the passages ov
chambers as yet unexplored? Or was it merely,
the thud, thiad of a woikman's hammer, ~trans-
mitted to. this underground place -from some spot”
overhead where he was at work in:the paldee? ..
5 Listen 1" they exclaimed to ote another need-
lessly. L T S o
.For s few long moments they even swppressed
their . breathing, “whilst they reared their heads.
to catch ‘any repetition cf the somnd. . . 5"

And- suddenly it came—a few morg dull thuds,

" They :could pot tell, and ith__'\gfgg} for . them, to:

. Bind out at onde!

Not .a word passed. With:the elq:j;:ic-t_.o?.c‘rh‘to"
light the' way, Mr. Hamiltosi “harried wm, #nd
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imrdg adter him, teemed his companions. .The fioise .~ ask? . returned the agitated girl, * Ask Wose of
. grew louder as they turged -into” anet s@g,, - the “Dasert, - Geala, 1t’s a most dweadfn! "thmg
- and a]l -at once !m broke into.a rub, ' So.did the: ~ Tweachew. i ‘ e :
thers, whilst Polly for o-m started, ‘ . What
inéral excitement, = - ; g Tweachewy in the. pa!m——- o8, waﬁher !" was.
v We've- found theml Ii i is: tl;ey who ‘aré ba,m’ the cry-with which Paula left her Kedrers agape
- mering awayh;—sz]a and Rosé of ‘the Desert! Ob, with hm‘mr % Weall though, 1 am oo pwos-
they are locked in- aomewhere! Shout to them—-— twate after. my dwea«fml ‘sxpewience | ‘Pway let-
- ghout P ~ Waose of the Desert welieve yiqur \i’iosxt.il” v
" HJIIsa—HxlIm (g Beﬂry a.nd Mnd e omed So they "all turned to . that tured;
mth Polly in calling londly. * Pau—ial Hillca!” beautiful girl, who now a.dvanee her .
ot "Ello—yes! "Ello—el] il Naomer oued out dark eyes suddenly kindling, - :
shnli Y Yea, T will tell thee ahe said, - with
Mr Hamﬂtou still leading, glmced round ppon  dramatio gesture. . ““If was last ni ht .thag’ this.
others be.fo:e tummg mtn xeh a,nother girl- was set.upon and overpowered by one’, whom'

.3

p’s;sga ‘ , - she_had 'suddenly recognised as a spy, That cun-
"Ate you all commg-- _:Ipm ) niing ¢reature brought the girl hither, and j& fell
... Yes, .yeal . hurry %ess out that I traced them both _to this dungeon. .

g ¥ it ;
“achoo :rls clamomed . H-arkl Now ¥ ) Alas,” the speaker ‘went ofi, with sudden mowrmn-
- hear theni quite’ plmnly 1 el i fulness, b I myself’ wag: tr;cf;ed and. overpowemd'
* Nor Was €h&t‘sm‘pt‘:lsm o - 4, "who “voul, gn : my hfe af any mioment. i’ thy
Only‘a few: pages did ;the exmtet] qea.r:cbfe vo _s_an:ce——" -
o traveise: t emote passage before . they.came: -~ “'Who was’ the spy‘?” Mr. “Hamilton broke w0
i ."to the . very: dungeori door against which feeble anzigusly.
'blows were bemg rained by the hapless prisoners. “(Q great one, whose. servant I am,"” Rose ofj ;
. Mr. Hamilton flashed the, light .all .over the the Desert answered, * ye know of a woman ‘who
ﬂour, and 'he ‘shouted just as joyfully as his com:  calls herself Ohed at-hra, a widow of gwaat a,ge?r Sk
- panions ihen the: brlg beam revealed a masswe She—yea, she is the spy!
“iton key, still in’ the: lack . % Great Scott!” My. Hamilton aaped ou['. He-
.. Giving the torch ‘to Betty tzo boldwfox “she. wasl flashed round upon his’ wife.r ¢ mh ‘do’ ymx'
- closest: to:him—the Britisher seized the.key and = Hear this? - “That old erone——""_ - - -

twisted it back; tha rnsty wards creakmg lbud]y, - Yea, master! She is no other thnn Nassmﬂ, o

in the lock, i - ‘the spy -of Susahlah,”’ Rose, of the Desert s&o O
Fhen” open swing - the,pondemus dooz' and ran passionately. - “Tf ‘was my su?mlon, ree ..

Betty found herself e!hmmg ﬂ\: hghh u-pbn thsa Jﬁ 'since, but 1 desired proo: las thet I

dear, familisr face: of “Paula ayed the warning!” B
“Behind that girl stood her {eUOW-capt:ve, Rose ou had your reason, no doubt, g'lri” Mr,.

"of the Desert, calming down in this vory frst Hannlton consoled her, touched by her b:tter'

moment of the release and ‘even amidst all the - rot. - “In any case; you and this English’.

excitoment of the: thrilli ing-veunion Betty and Co. oolgirl have come to no garm aand we hale ﬁﬁe: a2
had time to ‘ahmk ‘how like Rasa ‘of the Desmt apy nicely caught, after all” :

: that was, : ‘ Yes, hwrrah|” Polly burst out ngfu‘]]y “ We: -

) But 1t wouid be mong to say that Pau}a was " thave onﬁy to' go hack int the palaee and we ‘shall
La Fage . catch her there.” - :
- H G% S g

" ahe fa;tly shueked S €)}:,= my © i Then come” alongl” Mr Ha:mlton pmmptly .
i giydcigus—alit Oh, -Miss’ Wedgv.ave—Betty deah -suggested. - A- sgz ¢ palace! Great Scott, -
¢ '=Polly deah—Madge deah ! ‘svhat a thmg to have happened‘ If things had ]
© ¢ Payla’ dzrlmg, JJou mr uniucky ‘girl? To gone differently, the woman would have gvot hold -
thmk that. yau——- of all the p!ana for sending Naomer to Engla.nd,x
“IEilo, “presentP’ put in Bsaomer- in a and then— Bl o o
sztemca:l menner., .- “-Good- mommg Paulal He"said no more, but preoeded his cumpamom R
oy say to me, ‘T’ pleased to see youl ™ __- out of the awful dungeon, Pauls, still in pa}pzta- i

4 Yes, wa\thér! Bai' Jove—plessed1...Oh, my - tions ovor.the teprible ‘ordeal she ‘had shaved. wWith . .
gwémons, geals 1 "Paula palpitated, - whilst " one .. Rose' of the Desert, was torn between the. desive’

. Yeseuol after osher embraced her.: “'_i‘he inex- iy dawdle ‘along in talk with her ‘chums “‘and . the - ]
}»wea!n‘bte ‘wehi 01: ; at. - longing -to be present when Obed, the.impostor,..
and. Wesé of: i ; showld be ‘pPounced -upon and’ placed ‘under - airest.

And ‘when Pau!a.:sald‘ t.?ia.t he . “Altogether, the :stone ' corridors  and stairways =
lmew whether to lnugh or oryl .~ - - il ey r‘a.h% ‘with & ]abber .of talk as the girle .o
The whole’ thing had come so near fo" bemg a. ' ‘swarmed.atter Mr. Hamilton. . :
dread{ul Yragedy, and yet it was m:poss:ble rot” " Then suddénly all'other exclamations were over-

to be' Enclilod y the ansmcrat’s gaspmg utter- - whelmed by a sort of yelp of delight from Paulz.:
‘andes.’. ' She saw daylight ahead of her, and the
hmr, bai’ Jove,” stie e:clau:ned “ weliof " she felt could on!y he “evaessed 2 i
9 with her glossy tresses, - it an _incoherent manner. ;
L v wufffléd ! Ves, wather! Geuls‘ “ Geals—genls! Hooway! Oh hcw good zt 13, ;
;f\\zl‘g wight—tell me?? }m Jove, to be fwee—fweeo!” -

i You arg . olir, ‘dear old Paplat” Po]!y s:ud, “Yes, here 'you are, . youn lady!" 4
- giving Her ‘shother* hig:: ' Ohy you' dtick' ‘Here ' Hamilton turned about to remari gauly, at the -
- we've. been worried to- ‘death, wondermg what top Qf the last flight of & And as.you must’

had ha.p‘ps'mad' to you an '.’-H,”.ﬁlﬁ time—" be jolly hungry, yon ha.d tt T suurry my and
: ned in. this, plwe . get some sort of i v :
Tam, - Hungwyl I'm wemiy to dwo ' e

- emiable arstocrat. - * Howevah, pway let me he -
Wesent when tha.t ewuel wetﬁh is awwested e

- Paula P Mr‘ amxto:u now interposed
‘astounded 1.
i | “Ba! Jove, how did I get i

S 4



" . méan to come back!’

e

L Tuopece
. %Jia.as you wish,” assented the Britisher; snd
-8 ‘he “set. forward -again, his handsome.  fdce

- .assuming = look that showed thesternest. mten-.

- tions on his part in regard to the worhan 8py.
‘with the room that the sham old crone had been

given,. he* was -outside” her - door less than ten
seconds “later. - He knocked, but received po-
~‘anawer, and. without further ado he sent the door
. swinging: open. : : ‘
BEPRRY] h Not
desérted apartment ‘Then she was going out
Jnte -the -city when she. passed us in’ the passago,
béfore ‘e went down to. the dungeons?™’ - * .= -
Sl she coma back?’  Mrs...! Hamilton:
. suddenty: wondéred, uneasily. ““Or has she takew
o gigh,ttwﬁmd-sot awey whilst she was still free to
o s0?" - 3 ;
“.% Syrely not!” Mr. Hamilton muttered, starting
. t¢' frown. * She was not to know that we had
deoided to explore the dungeons! All the
same— . Yes,” he decided quickly; * we'll have
the ity searched for her, just in case she doesn’t

forward with
that the woman

-Then Rose of ‘the Desert ste
. something to say. " -She believ
apy : might, be foind rekin
wall,: for she had gone in t
"% Yea, master. and this

. gir! said hastily: * yonder ‘on the cit,}r
squats. one who craves alms as a blind beggar. -
Is he truty blind?. -Ye.may find himn to be so: but
-I; thy servant. have & fear that he i3 Fuan Ben
JFozrel, the woman’s owa husband, in disguisel”

" Iv was another startling surprise for the
Britishers, Mr. H
whilst others were still spelibound with - amaze-
‘raont; he - was: off to pick up some of the pelace

- attendants and take. 7
. hunt for that blind beggar. o

But it was all too late. Back to the
came the dejected Britisher and his helpers, three
hours later, with no capture of which to boast.

In. yain had th‘esimaearched the city from end to

. end,. in .quest of both husband. and wife. Gone
from -his place on the city wall was the * blind *

. boggar who had whined for alms so pitifully
during ‘the last few days. .Gone, top,” without
leaving ‘a . trace behind her, - was’ Nassina, hig
'-"!Tigi.."« e Lok

at direction other da,

on some warning which Fate had
- goue from the city +nd its palace,
spying baffied, perbaps -and again, perhaps not!
here was the doubt; and for that reason a
- solomn council was held in the palace before the
day was out.-. - . . .
v, Hamilton was present—tho  only Britisher

ir work of

to take part in a conclave made up of all the aged -

Soltan’s most: trusted advisers. -Absolute secrecy
whas  presesved,. and noither Betty and Co. mor

pretty Naomer: gained the least inkling as to the .

plan that had been hit upon to ensure their

safety: - .- : :

They little dreamed in what dramatic fashion
their stay at the Palace of Nakara was fo be cut
all:ert, 1 to‘oﬁn &eﬁaake of getting thfmvﬁj well on
the way 0. apd before any spy of the enem
Sultan’g conld ﬁlz:n Sthat they ha:diqu_:ea s!i:su-teﬁl.,y
S To the Mountalns.. = | C i
.« XYJHY, it will be like one of our good old
‘ pienics!” said Polly.- LRl e
- " 7 Yes, wather! Bai Joye,
¢ With this bit of difference,” put
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. .Familiar" with every “cormerof the place and .

here !’ ‘he_exclaimed, gazing into. &

- g% British informs the that’ has |
- sitnation well in hand: And. indeed, was it fo'be
a saunter on_ the city

I tell thes also,” the
wall there .

Hamilton' was .off and . away, -

pahcé -

one, whilst theto was yot tima fn:them to&ct e
ven ‘them; '

* & rathor scandalised tome.
- . Dear duffer; yes..

575

. gaily; “:we don’t have to.be back :’gi‘_ call-over!”

“Madge Minden did not fail to show bow she
also was full of delight. over. a certain oubng that
had beéen planned for: the  Hultan’s 'schoolgul
guests. Madge was standing &t ‘one . of the palyce
windows, where cool shadow madé s pleasant eon-
trast to the scorched up wilderfiess which lay
beyond the city walls—miles and ~miles’ of _g¥id
dosert, shimmering in the' wilting heat, with a

.blurt upon the™ horizon® that was feally ‘8 grent

mountsin_range.
“I've been

wanting to spend & day E.inénggt'

* those- moantains,”- Madge excleimed, *ever- #inee

we got-hepet’™ - T 7 ; I
" It was &-goupls of days sinco the inmates 'of the
palace: had been -agitated:;, by the- discovery that
an enemy spy had beén existing in' their ‘midst,

i i

for the purpose -of gleaming “inforfation "as.

tion “as to' .
_when, and. under. what conditioDs, - the Bultan’s

grand-danghter would be staitéd upon hor journey
to: England. - o Y
The sensation had now died down completely,

‘there Ihmving been no- disquisting sequel. = Mz,

Hamilton wore that serche expression by ‘whith
the world. that' he hag the-
supposed hat. an -extmtsion into “the “mountains
jvould have been projected for Morcove's ‘chivims .
and - Naomer,. if further treschery were feared? .
Although it was such a scene of iwilting heat at
which Madge bad. been. gazing when;'fgme .nade
that remark just now, the hour was still an early
one, If all went well, the girls would be dis-
porting _themselves in some cool glade on the
mountain slopes by the time midday was - hete,
with its really frizzling -sunshine. For- the cimels

- were now in the palace eourt{ax_'d, ready to start,
some ) and’ it would only take three
em with him on an urgenit - bhel -7

_hours to traverse- the

elt of desert sands - o0 L oo
-“Miss. Redgrave came in, locking ‘very charming”

in the same light, cool ‘garments which her school- -
- girls had donned for the outing. i

“Ready?”’ she asked; and was answered with =
great heartiness. ) . ) i
" yes! Yes, wather! Hallo, Naomer

 darling!” the chums added in another chotns, as

that . hittle . imp suddenly showed ‘herself “in the
doorway. Yes, we are coming mow!’ .- .. .
-, “'Elio, - preent!”  Naomer -cried saucily. .
“Kgep smiling—yes??:. - o i -
% Yeg, - wather! -Naosmer = deab, it is  most

.gwatifying to me to see the smile—the pewpetuwal

smile. you have worn since I wes wescned fwom
that dweadful pwedicament,” Paula beamed. ™ 1.
wegard it is a pwoof of your warm wegard for -
me, Noamer, and pway dccept my thenks?'
“*Dear duffer, 1 love you!”  said . Naomer,
throwing an arm about Paula’s waist, as the whole |
party of them drifted out 'of ‘the room.
“Degh what-did-you-call-mo?”’ Paula
It fa how I hear Polly call

u"

" Theah you ave, Polly! sighed Paula,

“ Naow, you see. the wesuls. of being fwivolonst

Duffer, bai. Jove! . That name is gomg to stick, -
don’t you know!" . i g, T
~ And it did. When the aristocrat.of the Fourth -
Form canig an undignifitd. erdpper from €he eamel ~
she was riding half an hour later, Naomer sent &

. pealing laugh across the desert, while qu@—re{um_’ked-'

denisively:
% Dho, .you_dear duffer!”

R o Bagaa tis wethed mode, of ‘twivell”. was

poor Paula’s rueful. comment on her failure to

asked, in - ’



THE CAMEL RACE [ Yith her haiv

L e safiVl= ®» stireaming in

the wind and her hands clasped round the
camel’s neok to' prevent her failing off, Polly
shot past Mr. Hamlilton, who was acting as the

" winning-post. She had won—but only Just !

. & :

i‘j}gl_any more at home on the back of a camel

than
_ up to this sort of thing, you. know.

ex.t;rﬁmeiy twying—yes, -wather !’
. ing her own camel p

4T say ome, two, fwee——""

¥ No!” Whoa! Healp!
4 Naomer deah, pway  wealise!” .
“ But. Naomer was the very spirit of mischief

this ‘morning; ' a Moroccan. edition of madeap

Polly.: She said something very quictly to Paula’s
.eamel that bad alayming vesults for the hapless
aristocrat. . . S . . S

Away went Paula’s camel, covering the sandy

air fairly rang with Paula’s squeals for help. -She

simply clung on for dear life, squealing and yell-
ing like that, whilsté Naomer. gave her own sort
of circus entertainment with !t;hc -beast she. was

riding. s, W

When at last the roguish girl had mercy on the

- discornfited wristocrat, that young lady was not

comforfed by finding that all the other members
of the camel party were in fits of langhter.

“1 shall wemember my Afwican twavels as

: bein'g wemarkable for disawgeeable expewiences,

that’s ‘all1” Paula remarked sadly. “I'm in a
wuffled, ‘bedwaggled state fwom morning to night,
I decleah?” - 7 . %

“ Ah, now see me race Naomer!” madeap Polly
oried teasingly. " “Pm the one to take on a
challenge! ~ Up, Morcove! ~ Hurroosh, get on
there!"” she urged the éamel.” ~ - .. )

And promptly the sulky beast stood still. -

“ Clet 'on! gi, hi!. Go on, you!” S

“ Ha, ha, ha!” ) e -
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she had in past timoe. ‘I was not bwought .
I call it

Twir you a race,” -proposed Naomeér, bring-.
¥ . ¥ : 1
ding alongside Paula’s. .

Sﬁép " yelped Pau'in._l

wasto at a lumbering, jolting trot, so that the , 1t was inspining.

. almost Inaccessible

Every Tuesday
Betty and the rest fairly shouted as they saw

-Polly trying in vain to” make the camel budge.

‘ Theah you ave, you see!”’ Pauls remarked. “ I
tell you, Polly, they are most impossible cweatures!
You have done something to upset the bwute’s
susceptibilitics now I”? : B

“ As long as he doesn’t upset me, T'll get him
to ﬁo’” Polly said, ‘“ Gee up, then! Goo onl

- Hif

“Ha, ha, hal” . : EICTE
“ Yes, wather] Haw, liaw, haw!” Paula was
gotting her langh now. Only it was not a laugh
that lasted long. - w g
Next moment indeed Paula’s camel became just
as frisky as Polly’s had become mule-like. And

' once again a dismal wail was heard, mingling with
-all the merriment. ! W

“ Oh, hoal}g! He's off again, bothah him!
Geals—Mr. Hamilton, pway wealise!” . . ..

Most of the others sent their camels trotting
quicker, to keep up with Paula, and so Polly got
left behind, her sullen beast still refusing to budge.
Presently her companions looked round for her,
and beheld her all alone, satill urging on the
camel with ineffectual appeals.

“Gooon! Hil Get up, dol” :

Then Naomer went back, and..spoke #o the
camel in a fashion that it could understand. -
Polly was off - then, streaking across the. desert

" love s, with her hair flying in the wind, and with

Naomer giving her a fine, spirited race, - = -

There was a sort of undérstanding that Mr.
Hamilion was the winning-post. Pelly got there
with her arms clasped about the camel’s neck &n
save her from fallmg off, but she won. And
Naomer promptly went into eulks, feeling the
defeat as a very deep disgrace. - -

It was a thing that Morcove School had yet to
teacli. this beautiful Eastern girl—that one some-
times gets beaten at one’s own best game, and -
that oven then one must * keep smiling.” o

However, she had forgiven Polly by the time
they..had all got to_the foot of the mountain

“glopes. The sudden change of scene from barren

desert to the grandeur of the mountain world °
delighted Naowmer just as much as it enchanted the
schoolgiris. :

. Betty and Co. missed all ihe verdure that clad -
the slopes of great hills which could- be. easiy
reached from ' Morcove School; but this desert’
range of mourtaing was more than-merely pretty;

Enormous cacti flourished amongst the sun-

“scorched rocks, and in ‘gullies so deep that each
one was, like a valley. It was when the girls - -

gazed upwards, however, to heights that looked
that  they felt quite. spell
bound. . i ;

‘“And on the other side of this range lies the
land 'of Susahlah?’ Madge said suddenly to Mrs,.
Hamilton. “ A big enough wall, one would say,
to keep out the Sultan of Nakara’s enemiez!”

Mbs, “Hamilton nodded. ; -

“We should not be here to-day, Madge,” she
said, looking round at the animated. scene which -
had followed a general dismounting, “if theére -
was any danger from our savage neighbours on
the other side of that wall. But this mountain-
range—it’ really does seive as an almost impas-
saibﬁg frontier between the two kingdoms.” . -

“The Bultan of Busahlah has  never invaded
you by way of the mountainsi?? - :

“Never!” Mrs, - Hamilton ~answered, *‘No
attacking force dare come over the range; the




Twopence

risk” of not being able to get back speedily in the
ovent of a.defeat is too great,”” ]
. Mr. Hamilton came up, with his briar pipe in
.. ful! blast. He had given what orders were neces-
. esary to the fow men who had charge of the

" wea] pienic mood. N
. % You know my idea,” he said breezily to his
wife, in the hearing of Miss Redgrave and the
chums; “ the camels m.ust'sta{ here, but we can
- very well make our camp a little higher up the
. __'s!u‘pes."- s

% Hurpah, yes!”
“ Jyst fancy snuggling down to-night in a temb
. high up amongst the rocks! How I shall snore
© when ngt down to it!"”

" Mpr. Hamilton was smihing as he turned away—
not at Polly’s breezy way of expressing herself,
either

He was smiling, because ho knew that Polly,
to-night, along with all her friends, would be on
a camel’s back once more, padding over -the
- desert beneath the wide and starry sky—honte-

ward bound. : W C
. For this was the well-kept secret. . They had

left the palace of Nakara. this morning, little
 dresming that they were-not to return to ib.

Aftor sundewn this- evening more : camels with
armed guards were to muster suddenly at this
lonely spot, Miss Redgfave and -the girls would
find that all their Iuggage had been vrought along
from the palace, and that then and there a starf
was to be made for the journey to the coast. -
© Thus, if spies still lurked around tue palace of

‘Nakara, they had been completely hoodwinked,
To-duy’s jaunt for Naomer and the British school-
"girls ‘was' but a pleasure routing. So any such
unsuspected spy must have been led to beliove.
And before he or she was one whit the ‘wiser,
" those who were marked down [or. victima of the
Sultun of Susahlah’s savage hatred would be
- weli on their way to safety. .

Mr. Hamilton loaded his pipe again, and lit
-up with every sign of having nothing to worry
hini new. .

Only when 1 was ton late—too late—was he
to know that amongst the fastnesses of these stark
mountains lurked the very spies who had fled
from “akara two days since, and that Naomer
and her schoolgirl chums were fated, after all, to
befome helpless captives in the hands of the
tyrant of Susablah. ] ’ S

.- This Woman RAgain.
«¥y HOOF! | must stop for a breather, Betty !
“ And to look at the view, too !’ rejoined

: madeap Polly’s chum, turning about as
the pair of them halted at a lofty vantage point
on the mountainside. * Ob, sese! = There's the
city of Nakara—-" ; .

4 Melting_ in the sun, or so it appears to be
doing.”. sard Polly.. “1 say, we came a tidy dis-
tance on those camiels[” :

“ Melting—that's just what the wholo world
seems to be doing, m this shimmering heat!”
Madé .chimed in, as she came to a standstill
beside the two other girls.  What a view! I
cou'd sit here for hours—if only there was a bit
of shade!” . . - - .

“ Comeon! Excelsior!” cried the - madeap.
“ There's a. better - ylace than "this higher up.
Where's Paula? Paula!” she sang out gaily.

.- They would have known where Paula was next
moment; even if . Polly had not hailed her. A

squeal ‘of fright that eould only have been voiced -

by the essily-scared aristocrat suddenly remt the
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:“eamels; and-was now free. He looked, boo, in the

Polly - pfompt;ly appleuded.
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air, and then Paula. was seen to be scrambling
towards her friends with a mgst ‘herrified ex-
pression cn her pretty face. Y oEw
“ My gwacious—"" o
“ Now what's the matter 1" - W
“ Mattah, -bai Jove! Gweat‘-'ﬁdodness.‘ geals,
there' are dwagons heah! Howwid gweat-snakes,
anyhow ! Paula palpitated. I nearly twod on
one, and the dweadful cweature weared up té
stwike at me” . - ¢ v 7 1
“QOh!” The girls laughed; making allowanced
for Paula’s proneness to exaggeéfate: =~ - - .\
* How. fwivolous you. .are!” sighed ths hapless-
aristocrat of .the Iourth Form. . ““1''fell you
fwankly it- was-a monstwous gweat boa-constwictor
—yes, wather !’ - BT T
‘ Twenty feet long?” suggested Polly.
“ Wather more,” said " Paula. * Yes, “wather!
flol?ﬁyah. if you don't beliéve me, pway go.and
p ] : b
% P'm ‘game!” Polly ‘said at once, much to’ the
aristocrat’s. dismay. =~ ““Down there, is it? - A
Eyilng dragon, npinety feet long—" - .
¢ Polly deah, pway.-be careful! Pway wealise
the. wisk, Polly ’ g e Ly
" Where is Naomer?’ Polly :sked . blithely,
gtarting to clamber down into the rocky holiow
slong with Betty and Madge. * Gobblied up by

- the boa-constrictor, perhaps!”

¢ Vos, wather; and you'll be the next!” Paula
said solemnly.  “Howevah, if_you will be so
fwivolous ! : B

And, leaving the girls to their fate; she found

§ LIS
\ ik

. 7

V) ? / '
=1 2 .
,7 3
v Q e L.
IN THE HANDS OF THE ENEMY! .
“The giris stood together watching {1 ty to
aeo if Mra. Hamiiton, Miss ;Redfﬁ"ave, ‘and Mr.
Hamilton were brought aiong. 'hatever:thelr
E tate, let them meeet it together. -
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hair to rights.

-Meantime, Bet Pol!y, and Madge all went

", down. into the gul y ‘to investigate, an

-found Naomer, sitting - perfectly still. wﬂsh her
gaze: mtent upun a. oranny between two: ‘lumps
- of, rock.

Ag sound of the gu[s a,pprna.ch, Naomar made
a sign without looking round that meant: * Hush,
" keep still 1" the girls stopped dead, and
waited, guessing that Paula’s boa-constrictor was
just there, if it were anywhere at all

Then, suddeny aomer made & lightnin
pounce, | with her ught hand flashing-out to.gra
at something, ' Another instant, and she was
‘standing up; proudly displaying her capture.
It was & brown- lizard. ‘Naomer held it captna
while the schoolgirls drew close to admire i

£ Jolly amusing, I call it?’ chiuckled Polly. o I

wonder what Paulr would say to (VR
The same artful idea. h:
T to mmer Bhe
- deliy %t;, and “nodded: -
B ait a bit 1’
They . they “all- mado. their way back to Paula,

Baahed her pearig teeth in

whom they found ﬂttmg very elegantiy (.u a s!ab

iy of ‘é:ock ndlmrmmhed view. - LY o i B
.. " Naomer appro quiet 8ak :
oo Mg, ent I atveae sanie " time dmppmg
t.he lizard in Paula’s lap
-+ “ Pwesent-—for. 'me " Pa.u!a beamed. = * Ch,

?ﬁenks ‘thenks!. What is. it,- howevah ?- Wemark-‘ *

ably. iike & ‘pwetty bwaoch, bai Jovel . l---- “Ow,

" gweat snakes!. HealpP: ghe ‘yelled, ' jutnping "up

. #hs_the “breoch’: came to life m he hand

- ¥ You silly. duffer, ‘youl” - . ;
il "I‘hzq was 1o Naomer,

. * You say I am
duiieIr. yes?’

I.. bhave pwofound ‘wespect  for - Ivour i
nunfewous ; gecd qualities, ~ Naomer,- |-

i+ Yes, “wather I ﬁoundered -on:_the amt&erat, in
dismiay. at . seeing . Naamers’

- with apgef, - .Don’t I°géals 2’
- Thus, appealed to," Betty, " Po!l

‘_.theu' “¥ery' best to soothe Naoier's wounded

. .spirit; ‘and that did- the trick. The cloud passed

: frmn Naomers face as quickly as it bad come.
B 05” now became aware that they .were

e bemg

) ’xuth] L)
. eager] & gir
l.hg nylountgn “bould
friends."”
“Thd, where ‘the chinms of Morcove and. Naomer
had haen frohckmg together, a

haj
Kﬁad “been dead silence at that ?oﬁ for on
& minute or 80, when a pebble suddenly rattl
‘"8 - Bomeotie’s foot touched it. It was
sotnd,: made. -
than ‘ever, after that, @ woman in native garb
snaked ‘away from the hiding-place: where she had

: Qd to ¢he-spot” where is had’ been decaded
to {picnic.” - Mr. gnd Mrs. Hamilton ‘weré there, .
i35 Redg ave aund’ Rose. of the Desart, and -

rejom those gbod

the one

: beén .#eeing-.and yet unseen, and passed . without -
" g t.he lcast’ sound round the mountainside,. - :
- ‘was Nuesma, the spy; and ten minutes }ater

she was in_whispered debate with hcr lmsband m
& roaky lair of their-ownl
" The Plat Thickens;. -
IEA Fuan; in the book o 'a:te is
‘ wnttén! They are to -be ptiv
. —those whore dapture w
amompnah for our. royai master{” .
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a seat. for herself and stm-!;ed to put: hee ruﬁled.

-‘.'_hm pointed black beard as he listened toytlmt
'exultant whl?er which his wife had voiced... ;

hither from the country of

. evidently oceurre{i'

" excitedly. ,

"thouhgzht he asked a

-with the camels are to remain®below gn: the: p]a.m.-'

-2 % Yop call, me duffer T’-‘ Naozmr saxd snddanly.
*changing from gay to gra\e

es atll aglittez',._.&

, and. Madge gia  eficiont—"

" master—yes, then would we soon’ have

miade’ @, scrambling’ rush amongst:
s'mster thlng"‘

i hold of him excitedly.

Movmg ith . greater -stealthiness -

.4 Bee this ‘bauble?™:

-Fuan Ben Jezrel was pulling Ehoug

- yé_had-séen them, as I saw thaml" 511&
murmured oti.. ‘ Naomer, the most desired of all
captives; the fair.ones, too, who. have journe

antam; yea, ‘and ah
other—" i
“ Rose of the Desert, N&sﬂm m.ma U
“Even so, O Fuan! I tell  thee, they are. a,l!,"
all nigh to us as we sit here!” the woman' ex-
claimed pﬂ.ss:ol;mtely £ Al.!nd we we;e 4n -
we were in hiding in this cave, feering g to
over the mountains to Susahlah! 'I'z'uiy, we &
favoured of Fate, after all§”
The man n-odded gravely.
“ Yea, Nassina,” he agreed. *“ How could wa
dat back to our royal master at his court of
ahi.h only to’ tell lm oi qw fulm? But
now—-r

** Thou art full of ewm;ie, Fuan thoa hast even
More CUNNing. than e woman ook’ him- 4p .

““So -them, ponder it, and surely ye .
vnll turn this to anr great advantage,” . - -
Again’ he nodded, ‘and then itood up, his tall

head. almost” touching the roof of the dim cavern -
- ‘which was the mountain lair the couple had found. -

for themselves. After a- turn or two m deep i

uestion; - { o

‘Nassina 1" s
“Buch men:

o gum‘ds ye sai L
© #None," she. exalted. a8 um&

‘I'rue, T have seen some of those iwen biring. u

. “tents, but they talked as fhe; ‘went: by whete. I’
- lags ha&den “and I heard. It is to- be:a: camp [
T the- mnnnta.msule for:this‘-coming ni

Far - -

" "below, . the ‘men will guard their camels; but up
- here, Fuan—who wxll goard bhe damsels?”

And
she aughed softly. - T
“ Even so, O Nassma., wa &fa anly two," me B g
Ben Jezrel exclaimed “ruefally. .+ Nay how eaulrl,_ w
e surprise and overpower the cam? there
wete tine,” that 1-éould: hasien oot ovcr the
ountain and brmg back these-_ wlw wonld bre{ L ot

"% Men of our own cmmtry and serving our royal S
e damsels "
on_their '“tioh Susahlah,” - Nassina re;omed.
" Well, say u. is there not time? - )

He canstde:ad a moment then shook ‘his” hewd
and sighed.

"¢ Thou knowest Naasma beyond these mouns

tains is the desert ngami_ and the cxty of Susah-o

"lah maty « league away

. ¥ Are there no good men of tha Sultaa 'y to bo'

) 'Eaﬂen An-with, perchance, there in.the deserti” -:

fore-he conld answer, lus wife_suddenly. !a:d

. “ Nay, listen?" she rushed ¢n, * Even wers
there men to be seen from afar, ye could never
réach them in time? But, Fuan, how if - Jo were
to give them a signal from the mountains?’

““'The smoke o a fire?” he exclaimed, hx:ghtm-
mg ’l‘? &t the id “ Yea, perchmwe——— :
: hou hast s!ower wits than. mine,. O Fuen,

after all;”" she struck in, with ‘a. mirthless laugh.
-Bhe.snatched some sort of . -
articla-like a brooch from her bosom; gnd held it -
oak. ¢ In the suishine this' will flash éven as's .
mirfor,”" she assired him, - * From many & league

_' ‘gway wxll it -be seen,- Fuan, and. ‘ye kuow what
- thiose -

who behold it will - think! .
henrd “how th,

“Whohas not
e white men’make use of a mirror

to . in.this. country 1'40 ﬁash mﬁsagea £mm }wrmm to
. ‘honzonl ] 3
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‘with- her, erafty smile,

‘ _mng pairs -
‘doon. have been urging him o dhange wards for
. aétion.

Twapmcc

elighted 2s he the towdr:

ing below in the desert of Susahlah when 1
o-gained the other side ‘of the mountains, they
ill ‘come-in answer ‘bo the.signal.”

““They will come a!l the quu.ker she rejoined,
* because it will seem o
them that white' men ave ip the mountains.”

.Hardly another word passed between the cun:
If ke had lingered in -talk; she would

But he did not linger.” - - .
"In a minute he was oﬂt pnttmi:hunm
her at-the mouth of the cavern. -

med
But it

o’ toilsome ciitb that he might well have
out of the guestion until a cooler hour.

" was now or never, and away he went, his strong-

knit frame summoned to meet all demarxds made

upon it.
ht hours from now to- sunset,- 'I"hat meant

Bve é{murs yet' of atmng sunshine, by the end of

- onf -the' elidnes of .its scintillations being pi ed up -

which period he must be
othor side of the ra

at some

int on the
flashing" theﬁ

t of crystal

k - b_v ‘hawk-eyed -imen in’ the “desert .below.

saying to
behind him—she felt sure that he wonmld! -
Hour by hour, after that, she lurked about ot
the ru%-ged .mountain- a!ofpe
invitingly cool, but she dared not remain thete,

‘for fear of being - suddenly surpnsed and : thui

caught in'a_trap..

. Bb, as subtle and elusue as one: of .the VEry-
- veptilos -that darted “hither ‘and thither amongst:
She knew:
the - party from Nakara had.
etcatrped, and sha was ca,reful to glve it wide .

the hot rocks, ‘she ke

-on the. prowl.
the spot at which

berth.

Al phe- sanie,. in. nhat ‘lugh a!t&t.ude, mﬁh m’]&

Nnture herself all so sileat, many o light. langh

from the giris. and some cry. from one to another,
renched the ears of this lurking foe. They were
dlways - English - words that floated to her keen

hearing, and therrfore unintelligible to her, - Yet -

they  interested her—amused her. tuo. more than

- otice,

_woe' enoug

_ and. to-morrow’s sun. will find “thes" all on
) _to the dungeons of Susahlah Pt

,Be must sprmg his great sutpnse upon his eom-"

_ to dmw her hushand into the’ fsa]k.

: men.l and at. present

% Roor fools 1 was her hissed” comment onone .
. burst of laughter from a distanca. . Well yo may -

make: merry to-day, for the night is coming, when
K will. fll. your hearts! Yea,-
ghat in my. breast thaf tells me Fuan will suooeed

the_ way

Tai:on by s:wpﬁse.

I&D now .the "night had shut down upon

mountain’ range and “sandy plain, ‘#nd for
Mr. Hamilton the moment had come when

pa,mona -
“ An hour smce t’hey had fnished l:hen' heari:y

faces -whicli--campers like to " make round their
fire of sticks-before dispersing to their tents. -

- Mr. Hamilton: had been smoking placidly whilst
his wife-and Miss Redgrave and: all the girls chat.
tered amongst themselves, saying what a wonderfal
thing i was to have.had: ﬁlus * spiffing "' -outing.
Now somebody yawned. so wimlf was Paula-Cree
pleasantly tired after the” whole day in:the o
air—and that was the signal- for Mrs.
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7% Nassini 17 Her husband was Iom n[bogethez . ;

‘pa, thou hast the wits, tmiy‘ it there ara man-

.sorry, -everybedy, - but
‘ta*mght must get it—on the back.of @ oamel

: with. K
o midday heat
was upon the motfitains, and before him lay such-

Sl  That-great and -good country ‘which: T::sed "in
Could be -do it in- the time? He muat he Was ~dregms=—oh, - .
himself. And the woman. he had ‘lelt

.The - cavern was

'to 568,
- royal highness” himself felt how hard it was: to" ieii .
.JOu g0 ‘without_ & formal: good: bye huﬁ he puts :

efe is - -

there was that circle of.

‘ecould herdly: conﬁne theu' a.laftm
: .dxsmay
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A iine for béd, I suppose?” sh.e 5ug¢esbad
ILghtI .” smiling” upon, him. . 1p ht,
Before the- Britisher cotld.. xmt lth EJS shartlmg )
reply, Paula said drowsily: .
Yes, wather, bai Jove!

A.nd ‘06 fwwohty,

pwa{)o
n't worry, Paula dear,” laughed Peﬁy b I
shall be asieep iw five minutes from now," ..
“Iam afraid you won't, Polly,” Mr, Hami}thn
am’ very
sleep

said quietly, -tapping out” 'his pipe; T |
those. wihd . wamt:.

Paula _yelped
- “What | 'Gamel‘ Goud g’wac;ousﬂ—*
 Mr. Hmiton is joking ¥ cimm
Madge. - :
& \Tex er more serious in all lﬂy dife'
answered, getting up. ““In a- few minubes;gitls,
we must afll make tracks down 'the mothn te
whera we left the camels this morning.”™ -.-
“To go bidck to Nakara!” was -tha amaﬂed 61y,
_#No, to start for. England® = - J
Naomer swas the only one who was not Held mute
and still b{l that astounding: announcement, ‘Sha
sprang to feet, full of sudden ‘wild-delight.
“ England!. Oh, yes, yes! ‘I am -repdy--sael

my
I -will go this. minute, yed¥* .1 .
clwmgaa

‘mood.
* But -my graudfat-her"" she - exclgl - with
sydden wistfulness. ‘ How do T say good ye to
hita when he is not here?”
« -Ah‘, Naomer,” Mr, Hamilton ansWered “thay
s a thing I feel very sorry aboul; but T want ou
ear, :that it i3 all for your good. -

Apd thén came one nf those lightn J

- in her’

afoty beofore. all else.’” -
¢ Mec-Hamilton, ' da “you. -really”’ ‘mean ﬂmt
Bett exmmrned ineredulously. - What abo
our kuggage?’ - :
" ¥ Qweat goodness, yes! My ﬁwedr.s-——-” T
% Don’t fret,” smiled the Britisher. " * When. we
gat down to the foot of the mountain, we- shall
nd all the luggage there:: In, i ‘word, girls, we
are dodging the- ggl ‘We start’ at onee, under-d
big .escort, and by ‘travelling all night we. gob.
miles- across. the desert, ‘whilst we .are’ still . Slip-"
posed:to be picnicking out this way.  We—-" . "
Ha broke off abruptly, to datt a- glance at Rose
of the Desert.. She had stepped away from “the
firelight, ‘and- was peeriiig in & certain dn-echon,
ag if her curms:ty ‘had beer. aroused. -
¢ Wihat -is it, Rose of the Desert?”’

n the sudden-deep silence she. came: steahng' .

be.ek to the- grovp. amund thre ﬁre “then epolm in

" a whisper:

¢ (O master,” .whose Barvmt Tam, is all weﬂ wﬂ:h

A'us at this moment? Hast thou men coming with

stealth to join us, or is it an enemy whom 7
beard{”

“ You hea:d——what ” Mt Eamxlton exola:me&,
with tll-&xsgmsed alarm. : :

Before the native girl could answer a wﬁd ery
that was clearly an order to attack rang out upon.
the night air, and the leaping firelizht showed the
campers a score of savage ﬁ.gurea e‘losmg in upon-
them from all sides. - -

‘Neomer and ‘Pauls ‘screamed’ mth temm' wh:!se
i;he other girls,. for -all- they had. si"ongeﬂ nerves

--ghsps of

It was mdeed 'S momenﬁ for t:ue atoutest heart .

ard going shmght off to the coast.from here?”-ﬁ‘_'.'- '



430

. . . had béén caught in the open, entirely surrounded.!

- And of ail forms of surprise attack none ean be
harder than that to resist. i e g ¥

- “Get together!” roared Mr. Hamilton, above
the hersh yelling of the swooping bandits.
** Norah—Miss Re%lgravefto me, all of youl”

y o . Taken -Away to Wbat a Fate. -
i : THE girls had done the enly’ thing they eould—
. N i(’ta close together, with Mrs. Hamilton and

knew. that' their one possiblé " defender, Mr.
Hamiltou, would put up the best fight that British
pluck could show. . 5
» . Defend themsclves against such strong,  fierce
' opponéits as these that had made the surprise
attack, the girls simply could not do. There were
4. score of the ruthless foes at least—there might
be half a hundred, for all the Britishers could tell,

‘In other words, at the vervy instant- when the

. fidndistr sitob -rushed in upon them, the campers

" knew that it was all up with them. - They were
surrounded, overwhelmed—a defenceless pariy
utterly at the merecy of the cnemy.

‘What imipressed itself,  indeed, upon the half-
dazed minds of the girls was the way in which the
scene of-tufmoil was protracted, when they had
folt sure that all would be over in a moment or
50, :

Bai 'porhztps the attack and defence did not
really last as long as the hapless girls imagined.

Perhaps the angmish of 1t all mede each swift-

moment seem io them like so many agonisin
mimites, - To- Mr, Hamilton, ai any rate,’ sin
fight as he was able to put up in desperate‘?i’efem
of these defenceless girls and women, seemed as
short as it was sharp. . : .

But the odds were too great for any man {o
copé with. He began a wild tussle with twe, and
then othets rushed up, and next second it was ihe
Britisher himself who was felled to the ground,

.. Morcifully he was oblivious of the fate that now
came upon the women and girls. They, in the
confusing darkness, were made eaplives with light-
ning swiféness, the swanthy fellows laughing at
the "ease’ with which this task was accomplished.

- If violence, indeed, had been the only thing to
distress the girls, they would soon ste been
relieved in their minds. Not one of them was
roughly handled; the men seemed to despise them
for' their aveskmess, -and so made a sort—of grim
joke of securing them, - T

- But- this was. captivity for all of them, and even
the gentlest treatment could not allay their terror.
. How their hearts sank with despair as, with
hands ‘bound behind. them, one by one the girls
were hustled. away from . the spot - where poor
Hamilton lay hound and senseless: upon the
ground, close to the dead fire! .

Was he 10 be iaken along with ‘them? Appar-

ently not, It became -an awful doubt, indeed, as
to whether even his wife and Miss Redgrave were
to' be removed in caplivity at the same time as
the .girls -therselves, : ‘ )

~ For all at once the chums of Morcove School
and poet Naomer found that they had been par-
celled off, -as’ it.-were, into a separate bunch of
helpless captives, . . E

- Anxiously. they stood grouped together, peering
excitedly to sese Mrs. Ha
and the Britisher brought along. . Whatever their
fate, let them meet it together, was' the .girls’
tragic thaught., But no! That was-an act of
mercy ihey were not to be shown, :

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

to fail© Under.cover of darkness the campers _-

- Miss: Reédgrave in their midst, whilst they

'g‘o—-to the dungeons in my royal

- fearless 'ié‘rl across the mouth..

" Betty. “M. and
Redgrave—""

Hamilton,” Miss Redgrave, -

—

Eve‘ry‘ Tuemy :

Only. Rose of i;he‘De.s;zz"t was brought z!éqg,'.aﬁ :
last, “helpless_as any, with her hands tied behind:

her. "As for-the Bntisher and his wife and Miss

Redfrave, the .girls saw no more of them, and
would not see them again until what 'days. and
nights of peril and anguish had passed! |

i

tven now when the ght, such.as it had bheen,

was over, the girls’ captors_did not kindle any: "
light, The starshine was sufficiént for thése sons -

of a desert kingdom. . L .
In the unrelievéd darkness, Betty and Go. heard
the Moroccans making their exultant comments

on the night’s work, and the first the girls:knew.. ‘

of any woman being a member of the hostile crew
was when they heard a woman’s light laugh. :”. I
Then this woman ‘came across to wheve the gisl ™~
captives had been set apart, and at sight of her .
dusky face in the starlight they knew her, - .
Nassina, thie spy! . S :
Bhe couid ‘not speak. a word .of English, apd so
bad to content herself by .laughing in the girls’"
white, tense faces. But Rose of the Desert was
here, and for her Nassina was ready with many .
a taunting word, . e 1y
“Yea, thou and thy fair friends,” Nassina
hissed gloatingly, meeting Rose of the Desert's
flashing oyes, *thon wert merry cnough all day,.

for 1 heard thee!  But now—now it is my turn to =

make merry !’ | : )
She bent towards this one caplive with whom

it was possible for her to.cenverse,

“Ye know your fate; or shall I tell thee?”
Nassina went on mockingly. ‘“To Susahlah do ye

hon, and thy English friends, and Naomer—yes,
Naoiner above all is to feel the might of him who
was her father’s sworn enemy,” i I

* Monster of treachery and cunning is the.
Sultan, of Susablah. Ye may tell him T said itt"”
Rove of the Desert burst out fiercely., ‘“Abl,
Nassina, ye pride yourself on having accomplished
a great work for one who will reward thee well?
But how muany have sorved the Sultan of
Susahlah, only to meet with death at his bands i
the end?” ’ g R

* Silence, thou!” Nassina hissed, and struck the
. Praly, I will-
report what thoun thast said, dfd so thy fate will:
be a harder one. O fool, to keep no curb upon

thy tongue, when thow Enowest that in any ecase:

. thy life was forfeit!”

At this instant Fuan, her husband, came up, and '

"}t was obvious to the girls that he was the other's,

leader, His object now was not to stand gloating
over the captives—he had no- time for that—but
to keép his wife in rapid talk for a few moments, '
His remarks drew excited murmurs of ‘approval
from the woman, who suddenly flashed round -
upon Rose of -the Desert again with g fierce order.:
‘¢ Alas, ye unfortunate ones !’ Rose of the Deser-
said to the girls. * Ye are to march with me--
whither, ye may gucss. Vet let one thing. give
thea - comfart. e go in advance of the others,
with only Nassina and her husband.” N
"4 And our friends—what of them?’ panfed -
Mrs. Hamilton and Miss' |

Rose of the Desert’s answer was a mournful.
droop, of the head. 5 ; S

ﬂ avas now very quiet, the men sukduing their
jabber of talk to mere whispering, - So. when -
&assina came close to the girl captives again and

- flashed a fierce command :that Roze of ihe De_.e.erﬁ

master's palace! . .-
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was bound to anderstand, her voice seemed loud
and savage. ' S

*CMarch l.f' must have been the English equiva-’

lent of that merciless command, for Rose of the
Pesert made a sign 1o her hapless friends and then
get forward, with Nassina poiming\the way.:

Jp the rurged mountamn-side Nassing pointed
¢hem, thouzh how they were to keep going with
darkness-all about them and with their hands tied
at. thoir backs the girls did not know. More than

once during the day had they experienced nasty

tambles as they scramblod nmongst the rocks.

No sooncr were they all started, however, than
Nassina darted on to put herself at the head of
the captive band, She and her husband, who was
remaining behind for a space—evidently to advise
{he other men—exchanged a last cry, and then she
led on in silence. ;

On and apwards. after that, dragged the doomed
captives, going in Indian fle over the rising
ground; on and on. making, no doirbt, for some
narrow pass over the mosntain summit and down
to tho other side. Down to the desert again, and
the city of Susablah! : : ;
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stumbling on and on up the rough ascent for so
long that the dawn should have come by now.

No rest for-their-weary limbs! Not 2 moment's
halt to recover -breath! Nassina herself was tire-
less, and she demarded unflagging efforts .from

those who followed. .

The first who followed that mereiless. guide was
Rose of the Desert. Behind hier came Betty, then
Polly, then Naomer—poor Nacmer, with the teals
ever trickling down her cheeks! She was aware of
the brave spirit-her British chuws were presery-
ing, and- who krows what fine cfforts she made to
copy. their example? Bul the tears cume, vever-
theicss, ) : A

Paula and Madge were at the tail end of the
line, and so_they could have talked in whispers
inandible to Nassina, only they neceded every scrap
of bLreath for the exvertion of stumbling on—on,
with how much farther to go before ‘the simmit
wounld be reached was more than they -counid guess.

Then 2t last a sudden halt! The last givla-in
the live could only ‘suppose that = Nassina  had
geanted them a rest, but those close behind- the

" NASMER R&BELS:

With a rush Massina swooped down upon Naoiner, and, seizing hold 0¥ °
her, dragged the gir} roughly to her feet.

a i

There was a flerce command

from the woman, delivered in the native tongue, to which Naomer answered by trying -to fling
herself down again. :

Wiih tho cyes of a cat in the dark night, Nassina
was never at a loss which way to keep the cap-
tivos upon the bard, exhausting ascent, In and
out smongst the giant masses of rock she led
them and sometimes it was the dry bed of a

- monntain torrent which became their steep and
stony path, ' ' B
And every vard was taking them farther from

the hope of future freedom; every toilsome step’

was one siep nearcer to that cruel doom” which 2
tyrant had decresd! ?

in the Cave.

YIAS it two hours—three—four hours oven,
since the girls were marched off like that,

with Nassina for & gride and wardress?
-They could-not tell. In that moonless nizht
tho sky offered nothing to the hapless captives by
which they could check the passing time. They

only knew that the mountain world -around thenr

was still 2s dark as ever. although they had been

woman were instantly aware of ber being ar a los
which way to go. : )

They aerc in an open place, and a rough #rack
could be seen by the starfight, still  leading:
straight uphill; bub Nassina had some reason for
not going any higher. In a baffled manner she
even scouted off by herself to get her bearings.
although she ‘was never quite ont of sight. Just
far enongh off for Betty to be able to snatch a
whispered talk with Pélly. ° ) :

“ How do you feel, dear? Cheer up, darling!”

“ Oh, Betty, it's good to hear you say that!
Do your wrists ache with being tied together?
Mine do—awfal!” ’ o

“«Jf I could only get freel’ Betty said fiercely,
giving a desperate wriggle of her tied arms; but
she had to desist with a wince of acute pawn as

_the throngs only cut deeper into her wrists.

= . . > - s
Then - Nassina _came _back, throwing = sullen
word to Rose of thes Desert that m=ant “Ona

1"

again!
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_For on again they went, climbing at Jeast a few
Lundred feet higher up the great mountain slope,
until suddenty they came upan another open place,
very similar to the other. - ceos ;

Vassina emitted a little murmur of relief, and
ihose who heard it knew that she had mistaken the
aiher open place for this one. She knew her way
about now, and all at once the captives wers being
Jed to the left over the rocky ground.

There was no path, but not to be going uphill
w13 3 relicf to the worn-out girls. LEven as it was,
the time had come when one of them fely herseli
apable to go a yard farther, although it was &
level course how. ) .

That gir) was Naomer. All at once she sim iy
cast berself to the ground, crying out in her
anaing English: . :

1 not go on—no, no! I not care if T die here,

-J, Naomer Nakara, refuse to go!”, :

With a rush, Nassina swooped back upon the

rebellioys girl and seized hold of her, dragging her
to her feet. ’

There was a fierce command from the woman in
ihe native dialeet, which Naomer answered by try-
ing o cast hevself down again. But Nassina only
laughed harshly, -whilst she got a better hold of
the poor girl and lified her clean off her feei.

The chums of Morcove felt their blood boiling.
They saw their dusky friend carried off in the
arms of fhat implacsohle woman, and oh, how they
langed to do somothing—anylhing to turn_ thoe
tables on the ruihless creatwe!
that longing produce, except the sharpened pain of

bounid wrists, as the desperate cffort was made to

frea them?

Helpless !

Although for the iime being ihere was only this
one woman in charge of them all, they eould do
nothing—nothing t

Ho they were forced to go on again submissively,
with Nassina still leading. The frail form of
Naomer scemed a irifling burden for her teo be
saddlod with., When at last the woman halted
again, she let Naomer fall smash to the ground;
but that was only out of sheer cruelty, not the
result of exhanstion. .
Now the girls found themselves grouped on a
wide lédge o? vack, with a sheer precipice, as they
suessed—for_there was nothing but biack darkness
that side—on the left of them. To the right rose
a great wall of vock, with a narrow eleft in it
 Nassing, as she spoke harsbly {o Rose of the
Desers, waved one hand imperiously towards that
gap in the rock. - : .

.+ We are to enter there, Tt is a cave,” Rose of
the Desert turngd to say passively to her fellow-
captives; then stepped [orward chediently, whils
the girls followed. :

THE SCHOOLGIRLS OWN

But what did.

Every Tuesday

As they filed past Nassina, that woman had_a
gloating smile for each, and they could guess the
jecring remarks they would have come in for if
only she had been able to speak their language.. .’

Beyond the entrance gap there was a cavern '
whose proportions the girls could net even con
jecture. Around them there was & darkness that
could be felt, and they huddled together, all help-

.less as they were, until Nassina o led some comt

mand for Rose of the Desert to translate.
“We are to abide here for the present, so mush

-wo vest,” that girl teld the others softly: * Down,

then, O friends, and have courage still.”

« Are our hands to remain tied like this?” Polly
asked, in a desperate whisper. ** I can’t’get them
free! Oh, I have tried and tried ! . )

“Hushi Patienes, ye have not the knack 1
TRose of the Desert checked the headstrong girl.
“ Byt I— Yea, perchance I may succeed.”

‘That hopeful whisper drew the chums closer
about her in the groping darkness. ;

* Rose—oh, Rose!” they exclaimed together
breathlessly. ¢ You really think there is a ohance?
You have the knack—a frick of the wrist? If only
one of us could get free before Fuun comes "

Rose of the Desert answeved only:

“ Hash! Rest ye, and be silent, or the woman
will suspect!”

Then they understood, and acted on that whisper
of cauntion. '

. Down upon the eavern floor huddled the girls,
with Nassina standing sentinel-like at the one exit,
whilst Rose of the Desedt— ;

What was she doing in this pitch-black darkness?
AMoment by moment the whole minutes of ‘terrible
snspense dragged by, and still there was no sign
from her. She scemed to be sitting as still as any -
of them, and yet they knew that she must be
trying d’es;.vei'atnly. in ﬂer own expert way, (o seb
hor bound bands free.

Tt only she could get the use of them whilst
thern was still the one foe to reckon with! -

But Fuan Ben Jezrel had never been far bhebind
during the march. that was certain, ang ar any
memont now he might rejoin his wife at this
appointed rendezvous. :

Btrive ihen, Raze of the Desert—strive with all
your strength and skill whilst there is still timel
For, indeed, it is now or never if you and your
feilowwa}pti\'ee are over to know another hour's
{reedom ! . :
{EXD OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

(Can Rose of the Desert loosen her bonds and
rescue her unfortunate companions from the hands
of the cruel followers of the Sultan of Susahlah?
Read next week’s stirring Morcove Stéry entitled
i Rose of the Desert's Messagel”) .
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