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Bettyhrton&

s - Beyond Al Ald,
& ¥ NUPPOSE the whole teemin,
“heard abou

gbout our. capture, Polly. It would
- be like the Sultan of Susahlah——" .

“To invite -&verybody. to on _holiday, on
acconnt -of his great friumph?” . Polly Lmton
took the speaker up, bitterly. *“For it is »
triumph—oh, 'a most wonderfal triumph, to have
made prisoners of & party of helpless schoolgirls |”

This was said with extremo disgust, Polly's lip
curling the while with scorn.

“Bo long as they don't separate us——" Madge

Minden exclaimed, causing another girl to break.

out with great fervency:
- *“Yes, wather!

weach the wetched palacei” L g %
Betty Barton said, in a sullen tomo: “Here she
comes again! ™ as she kept her eyes upon a tall,
handsome woman, garbed in native reiment, who
was approaching with an agile, gliding step.
o four schoolgirls were not the only persons
in_this barbaric’ place who had had the grave
misfortune to fall into enemy hands.

There were, in fach, three other captives who,

at any minute now, would be called wpon to
_march under guard into that desert oity.

But, .just &t present, these four schoolgirls were
separated from their fellow captives, and upon
them this naiive woman, who was their. wardress,
now bestowed & special smile of mockery. -

As the girls had had good cause to know by this
time, it maddened Nassina- Ben Jezrel not to be
able to speak the Engll!sh languags, and so heap
insults vpon the helpless captives’ heads. They
were nof surprised to see her
another g::t of this palm-clump, at which ther
bad all been dismounted from the camels, and
return with & certain girl of their own age who
could act as inferpreter.

““Tell them thou!” Nassina hissed at this poor
girl, whose terrified look showed that she herself
was a prisoner, “Tell these, thy friends, that
they will soon be at the palace—face. to face, yea,

glide away io

with the royal master, at whose mercy they are!”
Then the girl, whose dusky face was agonised .

with dread,
full of tears,

“Alas, you English girls that I love!
cruel Nassina desires to m
so often, how there is no hope for us! -

“There may not be any hope -lefi, Naomer,
darling,” Betty said, with all the spirit she could
% ﬁ(}ngr;qnd. “But we girls are just not going to
. ub!

spoke in broken English, her voice
This

Co. prove that they cannot be i_ntimidmd‘ by pétsecqtion.

YOSE - DESERTS  '
v MESSAGE!

A magnificent long complete story refating the adventures
. of the girls of Morcove School in the heart of Moroceo 1.

By MARJORIE STANTCN.

city wiill have

‘ Oh, geals, that will be too
dweadful, if we are'dwagg;ac_l’ apart,as soon &s we

us weep. She rell
& v

“Blub? How you say blub? He is a word 1
do- not know!?” Naomer remarked, . curiosity
almost getting the better of alarm, = “I know

- {’Ello, present!’ and °Keep smile!’ I do not

know ‘blub’!*
* Polly Linton found herself giving a chuckle.

“Ha, ha, ha! Hullo, fancy me, able te laugh!
Well, so much the better—* ’

“Yes, wather! Bai jove, geals, to heah. any-
body laugh in this wotten pwedicament is quite
wefweshing, bai jove!* . i

And then they all laughed—Naomer included—
causcgng Nassina to menace that girl with a raised.

and,

“Thou dare to laugh!” the merciless woman
hissed. " When ye are lesy than a league now
from the dungeons of Susahlah! Thou wilt. not
laugh when thou art led with the rest through the
city streets, with all Susahlah mocking at thee!”

Nor was that moment long delayed, for suon
they were being hustled through the nariow
streets that echped fo the cries of the savage
population of Susahlah. . .

The widening gates of ‘the ancient Fal:we
received captors and captives aliké, and only for
a few minutes were the hapless prisoners aliowed
to rest in_one of the ante-chambers, before ‘they
were led into’ the very presence of the Sultan,

With_only the thrumming music of some strivged
instruments to break the great ‘stillness that was
upon the royal abode, through marbled halls were
they marched. Unseen hands drew apart enor-
molg curtains, that took the place of doors, and
then—what an awful moment was that when the
hapless captives saw, in the dim light that it this
inner court, the tyrant of Sisahlah wupon his
royal throne! ;

To the Dungeons.

THERE he was, a ruler as crafty and cruel as
. any that had gone before him id this
barbaric land of Susahlah; the pampered
despot who still held to the old creed ofpbribery,
corruption, and capricions tyranny! :

In his magnificent throne, at the upper end of
the greéat, dim hall, he was_ sitbing forward as the
prisoners were led in, his white teeth flashing out
of his dusky face.

‘In that eager attitude, with one jewelled hand
stroking his pointed black beard, and hiz eyes
full of exultation, he looked tvhat he was—a cruel
tyrant, ready to gloat over captives who were

_quite at his mercy.

And everywhere else in the vast hall were those
who looked as if they went in fear of their very
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l-i':,e's,' for: all they were enjoymg _high fa:vop_r

- g, :

“Gloamy were the faces of theSultan’s" so:called

=, “ idvissrs,” although toadies wowld have beed a

more fithng term to_apply to them. There had

" been soure masic and.

as the skilful dancers; were all athetically -sad.
" In the ecentre of the hall’ the’ captives were
- balted, whilst' Fuan and his wife advanced at @&
. sigh from she Sultan, and kneli to Him,
Their very forcheads  touched "the
‘steps below the throne as 't,he%‘ murniured” dutiful
testimonies to-his-greatness.~ Then, as he gave a
. . muttered word of approval,
Fuan began a voluble-story. - =
“1t-lett the monarch smiling gleefully, ‘thi
 of -how Fuan and his wife had .gone. into
_neighbouring kingdom:of. Nakars, thefe to8p;
the means of capturing the- how
" they bad not only . succeeded. in seizing her, but
had even brought back these other captives, know-
m’g how pleased the royal master would be.
- %Yea, ‘Fuan Ben Jezrel t.nkstiy one; and thou,
Nassina-—ye have done well, t
© zoftly, when all ‘had. beén’told. . ~*The reward 1

- promiged ‘shall be - thine, and more ‘bqaidéa‘-—.yqa,_l‘
" such specisl favour as thou shalt ask ! - Name if,°

and it is thine!™ -

0 voyal one, “whose j_-sérvanvt;‘l_ #tri',';t]; : u:i;:_

. wopthy  servant,” Nassing, the woman spy,. broke'
ouk, aéonge, Wwith'a" gesture of ‘abject hurmliation. ..
“Qne* favont do 1 entreat; my: Jord!” 1t 18" thet

captives | ¥’
beeni

“Go wit
Nassina ;

damsel

I be given charge over, these, &
‘- %I{ is granted; yea, it woul have
.wish,” the Sultan answered promptly. |
them, and Jodge them in the dungeons,
yeb must 1 give them greeting, first | - The

Naomer—bring her: -thither ! ™" he added, .in &’

chuckling tone. -

 Nassina " flashed ba,ck tfo__i;.h(; Agfo_eiﬁ of c‘apgivaa;‘

" and 'singled out poor Naomer, who looked. resdy

to syoon with fright.

pser- o, the. thirone,” from which the cruel tyrast -
glowered- do ; Fadaed AT 8

"8 “Naomer :  ~ener
whom 1 destroyed whep thou wert still a child!”
& to ‘her mockingly. = “'Why ‘tremble yo?
courtt® o . L
,a[-llg levelled o denouncing finger at the shrinking

¢« Phou—thow art next ifi succession to . the

throne of Nakara itself1 he ' said, savagely.
{ uits this..
throne should be thine—so thou hast’
But I liave decreéd other-

. “When that poor fool; thy grandfather,
.world, " the
" been -taught to think! ¢
. wijse, ‘as thou knowest now ! Never shalt thou see
. ‘Nakara again, nor yet-that kingdom of England—
England, fah1” he sneered. * Nassina Ben Jezrel

shall be thy teacher, in my palace. .-And she shall .

: _-_m?bh',ﬁth%:'tal ‘own me ‘the greatest of. alk. that
ol Y T e TR R
"4That she mever will!” Naomer forced herself
to pant at the bully on the throme. No, no—
never!”® , a .
“Qilence! Away, datighter of insolence!” the
Sultan almost. shouted at her, with a-mgnaci;lgl
_fling of the hand, - “Now bring the one they ¢
Rose of the Desert!” L v
“In a’few moments thab beautiful young woman
. was close to the throze,.and, as if to let him see
“at once how she -defied him, she held herself
erect as possible before him. = - o
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- angry gesture.
" the Desert—"

“taining ‘her erect posture..

ancing before the captives '~ sought

" were broght jn, and even the slave-girls .who~
thrummied -the native kind of mandoline, as well

carpeted . ~and that

. cried, with another fierce gesture. . “ And ng

they leapt erect, a_}}d - .His fashing eyes came to rest upon ‘the;

- tefed ruefilly, in an aside to some of hig fawning
. oub - -atiendants.
ir] Nagmer, “and how - anc

uly,” he_exclaimed, .

- girls: realising the futility of, offering ‘resistance;’

- ypen, thent; t_;fing‘tq; strilée- fresh tomar to . théir
. hearts by his:. et

- appalléd than they had been:all along. =
" Roughly ‘she "was hustled-
ik e e b

r Nakara, daughter of an-enemy:

- he-said
“Were yé not brought up to the ways of a Sultan’s .

"deepening to a black darkness,
“the ~dim- lantern. that Nassina

_‘dungeons of ‘Susahlah! -

Every Tues
2= Down on thy knees!” he ordered her, w;t.h
."“Thou. art of my race, ‘Rosé ¢

"“T am no subject of thine!” she flashed
“ Would I’ éver °
nctuary with friends in' a free land #cross
if:- 1 s t found thee to be. unworthy

the sesis, -

“Ye anger me!* hi:struck. in furi
I should laugh rather; -for thon 4
my -hands at last,” Rose of the Desert!
many days has there been a price upon .t
rice goes to my cunning ones, ¥
Ben Jezrel and his wife! Take her awayi’

British girls.. - o Lo s HAgERS
% Al, these I cannot cenverse with,” ‘hé ‘mat-

““ Vet will T give - thent
perchance, with mine- eyes.: . Hither, el oo = |
The four girls stood motionless, and “although
Nassina rushed at them and waved them towards .. -
the throne, they still refused to approach-it. - ¥ = .
“The Saitan gnashed his teeth at the sight.of - .
such-fagrant’ defiance, looking very littlé . pacified .
when Nassina called up some of -the slave girls to -~ -~
take: hold of the captives and simply drag” them "

essage, |

forward, .

- ‘This was done in & fow seconds, _théf-pélqlr“‘éého;:l-;".. '

and - then for.a full: minute the Sultan ‘glowéred

] ook of triumph, . . Solm oo
‘But it could hardly be said-that he did so. ™. ..

. Long before this—n the very first hour ‘of ‘thei

surprise capture—the .hapless girls had knuwn

almost the climax of human dread. Even if this

enthroned bul]%ecculd have spoken _their - lai-

guage, ‘and so been' able to jeer and threaten, he = . -

could -have said nothing ‘to ‘make them  more. .-

- At last he ‘called 1p his favourites of the hour— " ..
the, ‘man’ ind worian ‘who_; had -: achiieved this! -,
trinmph for him." Fo Fuan Ben Jegrel the Sultan . . -
spoke.a few more words of praise, and:thén:he: =
made some smiling remarks to Nassina which she’
construed as an order. - " - T e
Nexl second she had bowed herself away from . .
tlgal throne, and was making a sign to the white
irls: " : ’
f‘Geme!”_, = g - 2 ; ¥ pp By
And, following her, they went out through- the-
‘spacious ante-chambers, crossed the. great court- ’
-yard, whers for -a minute the African .sun-‘omnce
more smote upori_their hedds, . Then—chilly gloom, -
relieved only by .
“had found for .

harself. .

-._The chums of Morcove School “were at " their

unhdappy Journey's end!” - . .
'They were shut ip together in one: of the ..

.4 |} We Refuse—"
« PETTYL’ ’ S
“Yes, Polly? ™ . .
#] thought you might be asleep;” dear,”
inton, “¥ must have dozed for -

¢ go off, Polly; directly Nassina left us to | -
ourselves in here. I was 8o dead ‘heat!’  whis-
pered back - Betty Barton. - 71 say,. Paula - is
sleeping like & log, I should think!- Poor Paula!”
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- #Poor- Madge, too!” Polly Linton excluimed,
_with a compassionate glance at both girls, who
- werd: still sleoping off the exhaustion of  their
~wearying travels as Nassina's captives, -“Poor
all'of gst” - -¥ : £
" Theve was 4 heavy silence after 'that. Then—
- = Naomer has been: put somewhere apart frém
‘us,” Betty broke out in great distress, < Rose of
the Desert, too. I wonder—-"" i

\ " Oh, Betty, darling, [ think we had better give

“‘up wondering what is to:happen! ~If only one
‘could wonder whether we shall eyver be rescued—
. but we know that that is simpié impossiblet *
-, “It really is about as bad as bad can be,” sighed
Betty,  “They captured My, and Mrs. Hamilton

i atthe same $ime; and that just about does for any

¢\ chance ‘of our being got out of this . dreadful
plight. I wish I knew what has happened-to that
splendid Britisher and his wife!*' ., .
““Yes,"" murmured Polly. “What a brave fight
he put unp-for us when our camp was takén by
“surprise, Well, T'm glad I was.born .a Britisher.

Somsthing fo_be proud of, to. helong o the same

tace that gives you a man like thatl ™

A% this ‘instant Madze Minden stirred in her

_sleep, then gave 2 hard sigh, as she opered her
oyes. o o "

. “ Beity, darling! Polly—""" T
“Yes, Madge. We foel sort of betier after our

.doze,”. Belty hastened to say, as cheerily as she

could, : “Wo won't' wake Paula;- better to.be .

asleep than awake in & .place like . this! "> -she -

. added ‘sadly. * “Ab, if only weé had been able to
escape from that cavern in the mountains! Bug
-our luck was out, and so—hefe we are, in a pretty
plightt*. - e e g
* Heping Betty get to her feet very quietly from
" the pile of rugs. which had been thrown down for
all four prisoners, Polly and Madge followed her
example, . )

~Aching " in 61’el§7 limb, :t..hey stop“d up, - Ie'avih'g-

gnly..Pa,ula Creel curled in sleep upon the dungeon

oor, .

.+ The large, dim lantern, had been' left with the
‘schoolgirt captives. . It was hanging from a great
tisty ohaid suspended from the stenework over:
head. .‘Bbtlg' unhooked if, and carried it with her
ot a round of th
Madge-keeping close to her, . L
. 'They found only what their minds had prepared
them for—solid stone walls, with a&oﬁ?miy

‘nothing in the nature of a window. .

Window, indeed, when this dungeon. was per-

baps forty féet below the level of the palace
_ courtyard |’ . o
‘There was just one massive door, and over it &

ventilation hole, ceiss-crossed with massive . iron

bars, P o ; ,
Tho. girls hovered near the doorway, gazing
desperately at massive timbers,. which they knew
they would never, never be able to get past. They
serutinised as much of thé massive lock as was
visible, and what they saw might well have-made
their heerts sink lower than ever. -
“ That grating over the door!” Beity exclaimed
at last,. twisting the 'lantern so that the light
- shimmered-upon the iron bars. L )
“Yes,” Polly said desperately. “Oh, give me a
bunk up, just for the sake of something to do!
Let me climb up somehow——" -

“Very well, dear; as you say, anything to—to-

pass the time!” Betiy broke in; an

: then she set
tho: lantern  upon the foor. - :

“That done, she took her stand close to. the door.

hieneath the grating, Setting her feet apart for
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a ‘good “stance,” *she leant inwards tswards. the
door, letting her hands spread thewselves against
‘the great timbers, T e Ea BT s
. In that firm position she was ready for Polly
to get what that girl—the madéap of Morcove
‘School—breezily termed a “bunk up!™ T
Madge did the “bunking-up’ for the sportive
girl. Polly was no feathsrweight, but by taking a
good breath Madge managed to lift the madeap -
well off the ground and fAop her against Betty. -
Then began a bit of wild scrambling that would
‘have been. funny enough in other circumstances.
.. Even as it.was, Polly gave a:feeble.etho of ghe
of her gleeful titters, as she hauled herself up by
the most desperate stmgghs, until - she. was
actually standing upon Beity's suffering shoulders?!
So at last the acrobatic Polly had r
level with the iron grating, ‘the bavs of which she

the black ~dungeon, Polly and [,

: ‘ -r, f
(4 ke il s
! il . | . ‘ it

- ADVENTUROUS = POLLY! Stending

Betty's shouldsrs, Polly grasped hold of the - .
l;::: d:&-bmr:g"thmu%g %:nregt;lngjnﬁ th:
age B at she saw ma e
P g‘-lbap-_lnﬁrciedly to the ground. de her.
held on to with both hands. She examined those . -
bérs, then did her best to peer out through them,
“Weil? ¥ Madge whispered up. -~ A
“The lantern, Madge! " g i
Quickly it was handed up, and then Polly shone
the light. through the gratin&; : e
Next second she lowered the lantern, and gave
& warning - . P . .
- “Look out! T'm going io jump!” . - S
And down from Beity's shonlders she sprang,
toppling oyver as she came to ground. - She had
forgotten the sleeping Paula,.and had only just.
.missed Hopping full across her, . Paula received a

~.elight  sha ing. and it seemer as if she must

her -head |
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ied quiet.-

" TfA pative woman.is _there, ‘and looks. jike Being
V~thera day and mght 4 ka. X saw her, and she

"That’s whx you “took. the hgin‘. away .
oiickly 7 Madge guessed., “Well, it would bs
alk the samm 1 suppose; even if t’here Wete no
sentry - the passage “We., are Just about
helpless ! ; "

4 Wés: wather | ” came the mghmg murmur fmm'

7 I"_fghla (:‘reel -as she suddenly sat np i a half- -azleep
mapner, “As I was_about. to. wemark;
L Hu]Io, Pauiu _darling ! * Betty" salci

‘hear,

weaming, howwibly !~ Howevah-——"

- ‘Paula sat balt upnght gaxmg a.mund wmh a

more intelligent look.

- “Giveat goodness, thza was 'my dweam“’ she

“Of course, bai Jove,: we're. mot at-

-+ Morcove School! We aré in Afw10a-4pmsonéra e
“We are all together, Paula; that’s somethmg, .

" . gasped.

) S Po}l_y said, comfortmgly, s
C M Yes, wat.her" ‘Gweat goodness, - don't taIk of
. our be;ng sepawated ! ~ The one gwatifying feat.ure
~of  this . Lflbtwessmg pwsdleamenf,” %
- " Boundering up from the hard bed of ru‘fs
T we.aré togeth ah bax Jove! F thwough
.. -thick and thind” 3 :
e % Come hera; Iet _me k:ss you, “Was I’olly’
-, . comrment on this. LS You’re a duck Paula a per-
. fect’ briek "
i ?.henks, thenks“ 1 a
. Howevah,
wuﬁ%{mg my hmr! ”
0Oh h, “she ¢an, still feel concerned: for her appear-
: ance! * - chuckled
* fof. & h%ht word.,
%2 e, “wiatherk:

pweclai;e the compliment,
_pway wefwain  Twom

rights. ."'I‘h
dre in, hai Jove, the: gweater need for. keepmcg

. ‘wespéctable!. How's th&t, Do 1 look—-’
T st ;g:g same df,ar 0

Study

bai Jove' Would ihat I-could
wop . thwough * the -earth - itself;
an, ﬁ’ema.m i duwance mle‘ Thafs

“Pweclsel.y! | using gk n
- sions, géals; T wegard fhe Su!tan a8 bemg ‘a
.. downwi ht---—~” . .
““Hark ! % Betty put in noftly,. i
commg" “
“Than “they * ‘4l four listened keenly, 2nd " sure
mough they heard -steps padding towards the

dungeon door, whilst nexi- moment the voice of -

Nassina was heard in talk ™ th.h ‘the woman
sentimel i m assdge. - - -

Then & big Eey grated -in $he loek -and the
door., swiing * open; -revealing that" erafty, pitiless.

woman .but for whose work of spying the girly

woukl never Have been in. this. plight to-day.

If it was a maddaning thmg. however, for Betty.

"-.and Co. to have this woman’s’ mocking " eyes upon

them .agmn visit had- one. consoling *feature. -
It was a;.slr gﬁ mrls ceuld’ de ,-not to cé out mth e
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wakqi up now.: For a moment, however. she stl]i .
“rerna; . ’ -]

.5 Do. you know. there is. somebody on’ um'd m‘[
_the, passage outside? . Pally. whispered. egxmiedfy :

. Naomer trembhng!y put; what had been 881

sea!a—-——
if only. to -
make a cheerful sound for the: a“akened g:r to.

“Bai Jove, haow do you do, Betty, daﬂhﬁ T xm“ z
E_wet.ty well myself, thenksl T wegwet I’ve bee:r Ty

,_kuow how to_

aulp - said, .

: und after she bad: said a few wérds to the. sentirel -
Sisthat

: "‘deq_lvqﬂeme

“ing voice. . ©

'o!ly, glorymg n the chance‘

1
lite ¢ =
: Tha pwmmple 1 gcs en 1& th1s, - hfe and soul of the.palace at Nakara; but now-
gm * Paiild said, caressing. her stray - -wisps “of .

T to e gweater the distwess:” you

Paula who used $0

exi)wes- :

“ Someone ey, 8

£195. .
-thae we—dzow Fou teach me‘t We keep Bnulmg{_'*

Every. "Tﬂésd 1y

oy when the; saw‘that Naoma&‘ "ia,!cara had Bee!!
'ou’ght here By Nassina,.

Ihiat.. woman flashed ‘about. and seized ﬂié - gir
roughly; dending her with a violent push into the .
midst of her friends. - And that needless bit of
savagery was another token. of what sort of- f.reah-_.‘ .
ment they all might expect” at the ‘hands ‘of this .
ruthless. greature,

Drawing herself up, as if she were _w
triumph, -Nassina said a few harsh |
Naomer—the only. captive there who' couldug i
stand the language.” Then she waited, whilst poor .-

‘broken. English
1 am to teil yon we shall be slaves anéL
work ! ” she faltered, pathetically. She will 6o
again ?o”us, and 1f we ref.use we a.m to be put .
-r. ainsl e e R :

Undﬂr ﬂ'le ‘l'yunt’ Eyo.. ) '.‘-

ASS!:I:IA was" :ﬁatehg‘im&” thlg elf%ct of‘hthe R
words upan the girls, and .perbaps. e
she was not displeased to see ixow their eyes R
b!nzed with mdxgnatron g
<~ 16 a woman of her nature, it would IJe a JQ}T 1o
'haye ‘refractory captives to deal with.. She Wou.ld n E
maﬁ their spirits) Py
With- one’ of those ‘nocking laughs wluch Betty_'
and Co. werd becomiing inured ‘to by now,” she'- =~
glided "away,* pulhng e- door shut be};.md her, -

n :the. passage her reeedmg step gave place to

domer, deah Paulu naw ‘saidin & comfol'i‘:- -

y poor Eea,l we wea.’lise that-this is

a—weally, clon t -you know, a ‘most dastwessmg"

pwedicament ! Howevah—-" S
© “Yes, datling, don’t ery!” the ot":ers p‘en.dod,

feeling (it to share Naomer's emotional distress, as

they saw the tears coursing down her checks, -

Poor Naomer!- ’ ._

ils could remember her as being the very‘ .

~she was- overwhetmed- :
good reason: for- knnwmg— :
- wan the fulflment-of a . . -
Busaiﬂah had vowed he

. “We are to be put i;o work, are we?” Polly

said, when at last they had got her to stay hel.‘

p&thahc teats, “ Well, that won *6 kil ust™
“ Bai Jove, no!-” agroed Paula,’ qujte hnghtly

“1t will mean a bweath of ‘fwesh air now. and

then, and -that-will be a welief!” - 7
- Betty, keeping .an . arm - aﬁ'ectmnately a,bout e

Nnomer's shoulders, ventured to ask her:. =

“What of Rosa of the: Desert, dear't Is she noii

tn share\this dungeon with us? : i

1 think not1” ‘].mmei sald sa.dly.,-_

ith me part of the' way, then Nassing . - -

er- duor, nnd Rose -of i:lna Deaert is. |

was. it a_dvonder
_Whl:;:l -i;laspan? :8he had
t! er - present captivi
threat that the Suitan

would fulfl.

" been put in another
rsjomed © “That’s & “great -
there we must make the bost.

2 “Ybu mean, sha

dun ean? ? Mad, Ee

misfortune.

of things! ™
“Oh, yes, yes!” Naomer exc!m d

evon- managed to raise: a féshle ‘gmile:

“Wather bai Jovef” i

- Paula was absolutel detBrmmed e\nd(mt!y,
be her old. nmwzbla selg' “fnlfof chen}rful ‘affability,
T Work? ” heamed the anstocmt of “the’ Fourth
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- Form:‘dt Morcove.
. Weal, -why not? Wothin,
- Howeyah, I twust it will
. ‘'weally heavy nature—' oy e BN .
-~ Naomer' was standing -asif- fascinated by the
- amisble. drawlings of—__gai

. Napomer-—-extwemely fwaill’
. with gweat pleasure, Only—" T e

. “I wonder what the work willshe! " Betty ‘put:
. in, taking the words. gut -of Paula’s mouth, = -

. too great fo be borne,~ . oL T
: With Nassina preeeding them, they trod the
" labyrinthine" passages, wen$ up more than -one

. flight of stone steps, and so emerged at last infto. fyl

“. . only this had

+ . Busahlah’s cruel tyrant!

" trailed the hapless slaves, to

“Work, did_somebody say?
ing in work'!
uot be work of 8

s extraordinary English
shoolgiel: - There wis- sbzi:éthing sbout Paula
Creel that' Naomer always did find bewildering !

“To my gweat wegwet, deah,” the aristperst
explained, “I do not share Polly’s wemarkable
- vigour [+ ,

</ The girls were ston to know.
- After some hpurs in' the lanternlit dungeon,

: ‘_'ﬁﬁring'- which they had had food and other neces”

garies brought to them by Nassina, that woman

.. oame again to the cell, and this time she took her
 stand’ in the open doorway, and signed ‘to the -

‘prisotiers ¢o file.out. . . e d o 8%
" They could only obey, ali‘,honﬁh the suspense of
- not ‘knoiving what was- intended

.the: palace courtyard, .
' diy was drawing to an end now,  All the
- Moorish style of architecturs in which the great

 as fashioned had changed in colout from .

-the dazzling white of the morning sunshine to.a
rosy glow.. It was a most beautiful .effect, and if
only this had been the palace at Nakara—— -
- "AH, it only this had l)beeia the. palace of that
- good and :sged monarch, who was Naomer's own
grandfather, . instead . of * the stronghold of

“:. And now, in the open courtyard, Nassing soon

" showed the girls what their slave-like task was to

be, . : o - :
. On & low ‘wall stood a2 row . of water-pots,
Seizing .one of the schoolgirls—it happeted to be
Madge<Nassina hustled her to the earthenwars
= 'n.:‘s'é ~and thrust one ‘of :them into the captive’s
ands, . . - Ll AR
- Then Bstty, Polly, and Paula had each to take
up. & water-pot, whilst ;
another tastk, . |
In a femote and shadowy pa
.thera was & wull of water.
slaves' were fed, alon

of the courtyard
ither the schoolgirl
with Naoiner, who was

., then sef. fo drawing the water with which fo fill

“ihe pitehers,. - " - : .
_Nassina ‘made the gifls form into a fine after
theie pots-had been filled. . They were going fo

gar-.;y them :ag:best they could, buf that would not
ave. ¥

liste thesé handsome, feir-faced capfives.

" Again she darted at the foremost - girl, and

. showed her how to- carry the water-pot in true -

" Eastern feshion—on the head. And, again,. the
others had to follow the example set. - s
; the - ‘gesture was given that meant

- Then
“March!" and “goross the

e . hapless y-the amusement’ of
numbirs’ of ‘native staves and other inmnates of the

palace, © - LirAS ‘ N o

" Only too well Betty and Co. understood that
the task was' devised siroply for their humilistion
in'the eyes of the Sultin's ‘subjects. - i
would be chickled over-in' the eity—the story of

pat! --
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" “Nor was ‘the Sulian himself withouk a. sight of
: the’ hapless - girls going to ‘?nd fro with: fhedr

am, in fact, & wather fwail oweature, -
'E!Jowevnh, I'll work

now_ was' almost, \ L MR L

% et O '“g)e!i my. gqracit::xsi-” tlln_at' - poor . 55

- gas) each time her tingling arms wan to
“This ig. gt

" the question,.

abmér ‘was reserved for

tified Nassina's spiteful Tonging to huini--

acious couriyaed -

How it -
the -work ‘to which the English captives had Deen. .master? Whereforo.
T TR uptivieg 8 -
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water-pois. - - . S o s

. There came & moment when Betty, for -one,
chanced to turn Ber oyes aside towa'rgs this main
building ; and there, a sinister figure poised. sipos
the flat roof, with the setting sun dgmg his’ w![x?t.;
raiment a blood red' hue, was’ the tr’l_’un-_‘-_".‘ ol
Susahlah, gaszing down upon Nassina’s slave-gang =
—and smiling as he gazed! =~ . . 2

' N;n_o&_t&i!f_lé@ié For Her _go.ho‘glg‘irl'r Friends,

cwards and forwards acidés the paved -

" courtyard' dragged the wearicd  schoolgis,

their arms aching with the fatigne of holding them

;lof&) fo keep the water-pots steady upon their
o : e

Even Poﬂyﬁperﬁﬁ the strongest Q’i'rl ‘of tne
four—felt ready bb_‘_‘ig: her pot go smash fo the
ground, each time’she lifted it"from her hend, _

- either to get it filled at the well-or to smpty it

st the other end into the hy,
. As for Paula~——r .

L ght fairly

reli?:;e her head of its burden. .
Ui : 3

-What added to the_a_ristocfat’s'disﬁrm.wa:s ‘the
fact that shé.never quite got the knack of carrying -

“the pots, as did her chums :Paula was on the -

stagger the whole time she was going across~the
courtyard,’ with the water very ofi:en‘éiip ing over
the rim of the pot and streaming down her ¥age!
: “8bick it dear!” Belty besought . the poor -

‘girly- again and’ again, in a whisper.

“Yes, wather! -1 won't. give. in- until Idwop—'

- T'm deshed it I will’? was the %::glng response,

“But, oh, wait till I-get to England? i
Her chunis had heard her use . that phrase
before, and they were aware that it scemed to
help poor Paula .o great deal to be resigned for
the present, ; : Sl oL Lt
Evidently the aristocrat was going to get the

“whole matter taken up by Parliament; -wheii—=gh, .

but would she éver see Enghndsgmn? . That “was

" Now and then Nassina attended the girls beok

"~ and- forth- acfoss the courtyard, mincifg prnqd.lg}

along: because of the fine spectacle her own speoi
s[s\:g g made. But most of the time she stayed

near the well, deriding poor Naomer, as that girl
slaved away at getting the water up. . - -

“¥aster, thoul” Nassina commanded sternly.. e

“Ye have done with idle hours-in  thy " grand-
father’s palace, Naomer Nakara! Yo desired to . -
be “taught, and-taught thou_ shalt be—but in o
English school!” ~ ~ . T T
- With-'the. merciless ‘wardress jeering at her like
this, . it was rather strange to' hear the poor girl
sudderily. address the woman'in o winning way :

“ Nassing [.”. . . i,

“Yen?” R 8 il L
-“Oh,” Nassina! " the hapless girl ~entreated

, pathetically, whilst. the .schoolgirls’ were going :
I am'in. thy . . :

across the yard with their pots, *
master's hands, I know; a. poor . prisomer, -
doomed ” e . L R Elc i e

with 'a maliciouz smile.

“Doomed _thow ‘art, indeed!” Nassina put in,

~“But my poor friends from Kugland! ” the girk

exclaimed.

“Must. they, suffer w
Say - thou, “what h: o i

uffer wivh me, Nassing?
harm: bave they ever ™ done fhy:
should. he - keep . them " in
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. THE SCHOOLGIRL PRISONERS! --
Betty ‘Barton and Co. were led into a farge .
apartment, - and thrust forward until ' they -
stood m-m tace with the scowling Sulfan.

. “Harm, ye ask!” Nassina deigned to answer

the -suppliant gitl. *“Are they not thy friends—
. ones.who came from their own country, to show
- thy :_5):01- fool of a grandsire what manner of
friends y

" * Nay, Nassinal  Oh, for m self T dare mnot
ask eny Elt_g)?'” Naomier pléeaded on, with a-look.
that might have melted a heart of stone. I, as
_ the future Tuler of -Nakara, against whom thy
mastér has always been in enmity, must accep

my cruel ‘fate. But my soul is troubled for these

ot —_ 35

- “Yeo love them, these fair-faced ones, Naomer 7
#Veg, with all my heart I love them1”

“Then, let this be a thonght to'ponder, in the

3 =

dungeon,” Nassina rejoined, taking delight ..in
tormenting the. girl, “Those ye love are fo share

thea!” - " k )
" Thén Naomer burst into tears, . = . - .
The. sudden flood of grief caused her to let g0

of the rope by which the water was raised from

every bit of the suffering’ that is - decreed for

the well, and the vessel plunged to the botfoin .

with-a Joud splash, -

“Thou dolt ! ' Nassina stormed at her, *Cease
thy weeping, and, work; or the lash shall set thy
shoulders tingling ! " : .

It: was sai
turning schoolgirls could tell what was being

_thréatened, with ‘such - expressive - gestures did
their captor iMustrate the words .
~““And the blood of Betty and Co. boiled to that
extent. that, ab all costs to themselves, they might
" have done something to take a little of the swagger
. out of Nassina, only at that" instant a startling
‘thing happened. w2 S B ™y
" Bome oiicial’ in the courtyard sang ouf an
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_announcement that caused all eyes to tamn to - ‘_ B

. allowed speech - with

e would have in England?. That ie -

- . sufficient} ” . *They. have

. suppose, -are thankful to see us A'alive‘;

in the native: all the same, the Te- -

Every | T!:e_s;i';qc"—_

where he stood, just inside the gateway, = -
* The sudden tramp of many feet was heard, and
ihen a party of
into the courtyard,  with three prisoners. in their
midst. o WL W B
All five girl-captives at the well had their gaze
dmwn‘l?p the newcomers upon the scems, and ip
the self:same instant all five knew who - the
prisoners were, e

Mr. Hamilton and his wife! And -tbe;‘é,:fdt;;

was: Miss Redgrave, to make one more helpléss:

slave, no doubt, for the tyrant of Susahlahi
What Does This Thing Mean 7 . o

‘ T HE chums of Morcove 8chool hsrdly'knav:r

whether to be glad or sorry to see their

.. grown-up friends. suddenly ‘brought in, like
. this, into the Sultan’s stronghold... " .- -

In the very first instant that ,mcqgnrit‘i'bﬁ_ ‘took

place there was the joyful thought: %They are

still alive, then!” ) :
. But ihis was followed in a_Bash by the tragio
misgiving : “ Better, perhaps, if they {nad"]:gerished

* when they were l".‘Blstitl!i capture, than to have -

become prisoners as. helpless as . ourselves—and

" doomed, perhaps, to an even crueller. slavedom !
““Nassina did not fail to notice how the school-
. gitls yearfned to rush-at their fellow captives, if

f}or a handclasp, a single ‘word of commisera: .
e 'aired  her. pitiless- .

only :
tion.” And once agam
authority. ; : 5, O : L
. “Yea, behold them; but never think ye: will he
h “them] ™ she said harshly,
addressing the words to Naomer.: o -
W AWhat does she say, dear?™ - Betty asked
anxiously. S

“We shall not have talk with our friends, ever 1

was the inournful answer. ‘‘Alas, the good M.
Hamilton and his lady! And the Me’ss,ﬁed
who teach mie to say ‘’Ello, present!’ ~
am sad for them!*" B

moved almost to tears mow that the grown-up
prisonors were looking this way. | ‘They, “foo, I

But, oh, Betty—Polly—Paula, dear—". " - .
_ “YWait- till I get to England!” Paula fumed.
“Weally, this is too dweadful!” . T

Further talk was prevented by Nassina, who
now gave a loud call to Neomer to refurn.to thd
dungeons in comgany with the schoolgirls. 8o, in
full view of the halted prisoners, who were ringed
about by the Bultan’s guards, Betty and Co. filed

away across the courtyard, set down their empty

pitchers. on. the -low “wall, and then trailed in
through that gloomy doorway which gave admit~
tatce to the dungeon steps. - R .
. Ali the glaincur of the evening li ht . that. had
boen upon the cuter world gave place to what
would 'have .been groping. darkness, but for the
Jantern . that. Nassina carriéd. Proudly she pre.
ceded them down the stone steps, ‘and along those
subterranean passages which were so ill-ventilated
and dank. - In the same passage, out of which
girls’ dungeca opened, s’ie %:ve a special glance
%2 & certain closed door, as she went past it; and
those who saw her do this guessed the reasom. ...
Surely this was the other dungeon into which
Roge of the Desert had been cast-alone! )

_ Fach girl in the shuffling line gave a wistfal

glance to that closed door, -noticing that it was

¢ Sultan’s soldiery | marched

TAVE, -
ow I~

seen us!” . Madge .. murmured,

and well,

similor to their- own, with a.grating just above 1. .
n

it. . But only ‘one. girl—the last 1n .the line—
actually had a glimpse of the lonely captive. = .
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‘weary; ‘shuffling ﬁgures,I

- _high up there behind the iron grid.

““Rose!” Polly felt she wanted to ory . out
excitedly; but she desisted—and well for all of
them that she did! 2 .
for if Nassina had been warned of what waas
about to take place behind her back at this

momwent, how differently wnuld all t‘he 'cp.ptives d

have fared.!

But Nassina heard no excitéd gasp, to make her"

_Buspicious, for no sound of that sort ‘was made.

. all_at snce she saw Rose of the Desert’s hand slip -

" paper: whic

.8 A.‘plm‘oi escape !.

-t

Polly shuffled on at the tail end of -the: line, and

something through the grating, and let # fall.
It came softly down—a folded slip of paper thz:{;

Polly snatched at in mid-air and held fast.

message! o CoE
© And what’a message of comfort, too, as the
five girls realised the mcment they were left to

‘themselves. in_their own dungeon.

. Gathering- in a ting, . with the lantern in_their
midst, they all serufinised’ the unfolded slip of
Polly herself was prizing. -~ = -~ ..
Rose of the Desert Had become. fiirly. fiuent-as
a speaker of the English tongue, but her attempts
10 write in
B0 now the girls saw many letters of the alphabat
turned the  wrong way, whilst the spelling = was
startling, to say the least.’
" But there was the message; and so what matter

the form in which it was given? ‘ s

COURAJ-1 HAVE
A PLAN TO ESCAP.

The scrap of

pager passed
the L i

gitls never tirmg of gazing af these quaintly-

. fashioned, yet thrilling words.

..

“Oh!* Polly breathed exvitedly. “Blessings
on her head—our own.Rose of the Desert!”

““Yes, wather, pai Jove!” Paula gmreed
heartily, “This—this is extwemely gwatifying,

geals! The pwofound welief--what? The—the—
wéu]ll)y, I quite fail to expwess myself! Howevah’
“You say fo

me, she ‘write frus?” Naomer

struck in guaingly. - |

“You mean, is it possible that Rosd of the

Desert can mean i? Yes, it is certain -that she

tias & plan! ” Belty exclaimed. “:She would never
raise ‘gur hopes like this unless she felt justified.”

“ What can the plan be, though?” Madge won-~
deved, with raised brows. “Just think! She is
locked away by hérself in that other dungeon !”

“It i3 no use aFecu];lting', that's a fact,” Polly -
y.

struck -in decisive ‘But there it is—a plan of

escape | ray of hope!?® .
““¥Yes, wather! Bai Jove!" -
Paule, you duck, I simply must waltz you once’

round ! ” eoxolaimed jubilant Polly, almost off her

head with i":- "VCpmfrcn! M _
* And whethet Paula wanted to or not, she had

~ %o let the madeap take her about the waist and

dance her round theé dungeon—surely as strange
a slght as those walls. had ‘sver witnessed! .
“*Oh, I see you so happ__y:; I am

wuw-wather
“Oh, ‘she's

Paula!” chuckled Polly, as they hoth

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN -

< Tt was: Palli ‘who, coming last in the ne of
! was amazed to seé Rose -
. of the Desert’s beautiful face suddenly show-‘ itself

" pointing

language were always ludicrous, -

from hand -to hand, .

h happy, too!”

Naomer announced quite ‘gaily. - “Yes, WUW-wuw- .

oe]pying 0ur own patent expression, -
stopped,
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quite. cut of breath with the romp. % 8ay it
again, Naomer, darling. Yes, wafher!” - )
“How gwatifying it is, geals, to have a bit of
the old fwivolity at last 1-”gbeamed"Pa.ng! - “And
good weason, too bai Jove! . Bwave, Wose of the'
Desgert! It is my pwofound belief that she will
do the twick, and then—Wait till I get to
England ! ’ o
Polly had not: finished letting off stoim, so to
speak. Bhe was starting a very subdiied; “Hip—
pip~pip—" wheén Madge exclaimed; £ b
“8ht Look out!” ~
‘. And. Polly odl
solemn as an owl,
dungeon, . . s T
Even so, the sharp-eyed woman seemed: to .guess ..
that the girl slaves bad found some &cause. for .
cheering-up. 8he dartéd &’ suspicious glance at:
one and another of them, but made no comment.
Suddenly singling out Madge Minden with a
v, she waved: that girl to the open

just bad timéj"‘té become .a;s )
before Nassina ré-entered the |

doorway, . ] Vs .
Madge turned 83 white as a . sheét,- If was

"evident_that she only was required “td go out.of .

the dungeon. And what did this mean? -Separa--
tion from her chums? For how long—and -for
what yeason? - - PR e, Sigadn & & ¢

- / - e : r.
A MESSAGE OF MOPE ! Mados
across the Aoor and grasped Mr. _Hﬂ;‘m'ilt.o:i'

) sb:lt'@. in gg;l;{:ai';t:l’n eaptm!s’ ,h:ém‘n%s lad?n

E ) wﬁ“ al’l‘rﬁiﬂ,
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Tn sudden awful -dismay.she remained . motion-
less, looking to her.friends. as if to ask. them:
“What does it mean? ” -And then Nassina, with
2 harsh laugh, pounced ‘upon the poor gir‘i, and
stmgiy rushed her into thé passage. -

“Madge ! - her.chums almost screamed, in their
wild sanxiety. “No—no! Ch, not that—not that !”
" Separation! Tt was the thing they- had dreaded
3 gpecial cruelty that had been spared them so
far. . But now— . : e
“:With 4 resounding ‘thud the..great. door was
‘pulled shut, and then the key grated. in the lock:
nside ‘the dim-lit dungeon, those who had heen
Jeft: behind heard sounds, through the -gratig,
that told of Midge's being hustled away .

going to remain unknown!. N
The agorer of suspense iwas t6o-much for -all of

them, and there was a full minute whilst' they .

simply wept floods of tears. And as Polly
- controlled her emotions, and- was the first to_put
away her handkerchief, she camé upon the bit of
folded paper *hat was in her dress-pocket. .
_Bhe -filched. it -out, and there, as good as &
" {riendly “voice speaking ecomfort to the irls in
" this moment of poignant grief, were the

~words_that Rose of the: Desert had written: - .
" COURAGE! I HAVE A PLAN OF ESCAPE!

: AN-ho‘m‘ passed—iwo" ho

absent from the dungeon,

Then, “when ber. fellow captives, bid” abandoned -

s}l hope of secing her again that night, they heard
a .sound that brought wild reliel. - - .

Nassina’s step sounded in the passage, and her
Tow voice gave that: password which wasa spoken to
. the ‘wonian sentinel every time the dungeon was

visited..

_“Nawsina_eame in 'a{dne,_-hofvevél-, and 30 the,

girls' hearts sank ‘again. . -
" -8he had not_brought back Madge!.
- % Ak her—implote het” to
:- of ‘poor-Madge LY .ty oot cE0 0 e
“Soant chance did Naomer gef, alds, o try and
‘win,_a word of enlightenment from . :

wardress, B 2l
“"Pis thee T have come for!” Nassina flashed
‘at Naomer, *“Come, and thon thyself will soon
" “know where the other damsel is! As for these,
her friends—" LI Y -
" “Nassiia let -her dark éyes mock at -Beity and

Polly aid Pamlz in therr misery, then waved

Naagmer to the door.

. T“No, no,.1 not go~T notigo!” that7girl cried’
. . ‘out in: English, and ‘would ‘have rushed - to the

- sokioolgirls  for. protection, but’ Nassina acted in.
- rithlesy fashion, -2s ‘nsual . g

.~ Her strdng arin seized the ;tI‘Bl’I:)B]i-l]g irl “and
'%u'lst the -
assage was there, to thrust

pushed her
woman sentinel.in the
back Bettg__a.nd,shut the door- gnce more,
* Naomer, in the passage; ¢ast herself. down wpun
the stone flags, bunt was dragged to ‘ber feet
instantly and .
miseries and torments she did not know !
‘Ywiftly she and Nassiva emerged upon the
palace conrtyard, under a star-crammed sky.
. Keeping u firm r:ffp of the hapless gir, the im-
placable woman -led, ‘half-iustled her along a
cloistered . side of the square. The architectural
gloriés of ihe Sultan's stron hold were zll around
Naorrer pww—a- welcome cﬁan

efore out of the dungeon,
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. when -she” still_had to find out why, like Madge,

ha i y. that - “that they were. assembled
pitiless wardéess—and still the fate thai she was . : : : :
Ny ' * . Some were standing about, others. were taking

~trune Kastern languor upon rugs ...

oering .

. dread. gone' from
Ordeal. .-~ ‘
E - And still-the girl
who had .been suddenly taken  away' was. ' .Now, ) ty - 8ay
S "y Naonier.” ' * Either. this a’%ghﬁh_gﬁﬂuis" ~without
ut’ thou wilt-make her' - .-

_ dungeon, -

" theu shalt dancé to him

ol L SRK JEE o tell us, Nagmer!”
*Betty sdid; in great agitation. “ What has become -

this' stern '

forced to go on—to what - fresh -

ge from the dark,

Every Tuesday:
bare dingeon. But it meant no pefief “to. her,

she had ‘beéen bronght away from the rest,” .
Why—oh, why was it? = v - . oL
Suddenly Nassina halted-before a cerfain door,” . -

dealing it a rap with her knuckles,  Instantly it

was opened by someone on the -inner “side, and

Nassina passed through, taking Naomer. with: her.
Pretty lanterns of coloured glass. were suspended ..

from the chamber roof, and by that effective light

the frightened girl saw that the place held at-least
. a.dozen other girls. They appeared

to'-be. :the
band of slave-girls who played those quaiit kind
of mandolines in the palace, and Naomer realized .-
for a sort of evening .
performance. L e P

their; ease - with r
and: cushions:  All were ravishingly: beautiful, the . ‘
flimsy cloth that veiled. the lower balf' of each. - -
irl's fade only enhancing the Joveliness of such ~~ ™
tures as were visible, T
-Nassipa, the instant she entered the chamber, .
looked about for someocne, and that - caused.. a
conple of musicians to push forward a girl who
had been shrinking in.a corner.’ T
- Madge! - LN i Wiy
‘There she was—poor Madge, with little of the -
er pallid face that had been

there when she was first brought “alonig from the -

"« Now, _thoul” Nassina' turned Yo - say "t
wits, or she is stubborn!
understind | When T was in disguise at the palace
of Nakara, I heard the gossips say she was &
clevir mysician—yen, most clever! ~Tell her, then -
_The woman made one of her fierce é‘eseﬁf‘éﬁ'._""ﬁ
“gll her that she.plays, this evenitig, before |
the -royal' master himself.” And thou, Naomeér—
“f, dapce?’ [ . - . : - g TS 8
“Veal™ the woman exclaimed. - “Sée; thera
are the robes. Put them onl!”.. - ey

.. Naomer, by now, was standing in the oé-nt'ré;‘,‘p'ff

the large. apartment, ‘with the other slaves with-
drawn . to its four -corners: . At the girl's feet.lay
a bundle of ‘shimmering raiment, and Nassina
tarncd it -over with her footy crying again: -
. “Put theni on!” ™ R R
«“QOb, Nassina!” Naomer burst out, in tearful.
despair, I do not dance like the trained ones of °
our country! I shafl bs but a mockery!” .~ . - "
“'fhou art meant to be a mockery, thou «child - .
of Nakara!” was the jeering rejoinder. “Obey, .
then, and quickly! It will go hard. with thee and
thy fellow captives—yea, & loved ones of .-
thine |—if-ye ‘refuse!” St W
_ Thus warped, -and still as utterly h‘e]p!ess as over

in this woman’s hands, what else could: Naomer =

do but obey? -~ ) S
.-B8he was, as a matter of faet; an accomplished .
dunéer,”. having playfully Jearned . many of - the .-

"."skilful dences- which formed such a large part of

the entertainment . given _at hér .grandfather’s :
palace at Nakara. - Poor givl; though;_ .she- was 3

nervous and sick at heart, and she could .imagine.. f s

the derisive laughter that her performance was
Likely to create. . " TR
Tremblingly she divested. herself of some of her” *- -~
usual native raiment, and then donned the flimsy, .
shimmering ‘garments which had been ,proviciefi i
for her. IEAE g e Ty
“Happy-hearted soul that she was by miture, how




. Tuiopence

Licen an innocénf prank -of hers, in;_!;heﬁﬁfcé of.
" Nakara! As it was, the tears: were pricking her
- lovely starty eyes, whilst. she. made the hurried
_ toilette. .. - . : :

. “Thou art pretty enoﬁg'li for the'p'art . Nassina

‘remarked, and smiled to ses how this excited

. jezlous looks and murmurs amnng:t ‘the ordinary -

- slavegirls. ““A proud hour for ¢ royal master,
* . traly,“when the daughter of a royal eneiny is
'mad‘; fo dance fo him, even as-a slave—yea, as a

" glavet”. : e ~ fart e
- Naomer was now

- 1ng-up - spare mando
. into .the girl's hands. .
- - - Then- the-whole company of entertainers quitted
the apartment in a sort of procession. The trained
anusicians, gliding along on the ball of each foot,
thrummed at the strings, making a rhythmio tune
fot all to walk in time with, whilst Madge——— -
" Poor Madge! R I
‘Bhe, like Naomer, knew: only

line, the woman thru_st it

“And yet how her whole heart revelted: apeinst the
part she had been picked for tonight! = -
.« Carrying that water-pot to and from the well in
the courtyard was a task a thousand times pre-

ferable.to this! In any case, she had been with

“her. gohoolgirl chuims then: Now she was friend-

iy less, except for dear Naomer, and even Naomer

‘was nof quite the same as a friend of one’s gwn
old sc:hoe? in the happy Homeland ! e, ¥

“Hor thoughts went- to Betty, Polly, and Pala o

o and all the. other captives~Miss Redgrave, snd
- What a coup this tyrant of Susahlah had made[;
What a haul of ,pristg;ers! ]

. & thought of Morcove Schodl itself, far away in’
glorious Devon; and of alf those friends and mis-

" iresses who had envied her and her fellow

- travellers' the “luck * of setting forth upon what
- had promised to be such a safe pleasure trip !
As-for those at her own home, she simply tried
not to-think of them at all, but the effort. was
usel -nigedless- to say. Bhe felt' she might just
.u‘.s_weli‘ be going in her own funeral procession at

this moment, for all hope thers was of home and -

its loved one§ ever being seen again: - I
" And now she and her companions reached thaf
vast apartment of the pa_Im;where they ‘were {o

perform. @, C e gt
1i- was the throne-room, wheto - she. and ‘hesi

friends had been set before the bullying Sultan

on the day they were w& in from the desert.

It was all 1% up now,

an adjoining apartment telling of the company
.g;;b 'ai:as assembied there—probably at some
quet,

The traired musicians took up their accusto
positions, squaiting together upon rags  an
-cushions to one side of the hall, and amongst them
Naomer and Madge had to find places,
- To Naomer the squattmg pose came quite
naturally; but Madge woul _have seated herseli
ir; Elngt'hsh fashion, only Nessina would have none
.- of that. S

~Btanding over the girl, who was powerless to
. refuse, Nassima made copy the native fashion;
‘knecs dpart, and feet tucked under the haunches.

And in that unaccustomed fashion Madge was
pused—with the mandoline laid out upon her lip,
- for ber fingers to strum—when the curtains sud.

denly rustled apart, and the Sultan and all his

retinue swept in from the adjoining chamber. -
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. shie -woid have laughed merrily if only this had .

= C Tl s . show of pi
‘ ready, and - so' her . sterm . ;
- watdress ‘gave fresh ‘attention to° Madge. . Snatch.

: i too. well ﬂmt;, it
- would be worse for her if she'did #ot do hei best, ' . and
‘the “dance - music,

Nor was she without. .

- the first

, sounds from .

any such

that monster thera—"’

515

This evening, "as il to - celebrate some gieat -
oceasion, the royal bully ‘was ificently: rabed,
whilst enormous gems shone and-glittered upon
his lavish garmenfs. Those who camie after him, -
too, were in their siateliest attire, the ‘general
effect being & dazeling one. : o
1t seerned to Madge that the Sultsn, and every
one of his following, had a sgecinl glanice ‘for her
—¢. mocking glance, too, Al about het sat- the -
slave girls, drawing that -low, sweet music : from
their .atrinﬁed instruments, ‘and she herself made a
icking - the strings of her mandolins.
But herfingers were too palsted with - agitation
ever to have kept time -with ‘thd other: players, -
even if she had known how’ td play the- native '
melodies, - ) ’ g s AT
The glittering monarch joked and laughed with
those 2round him, after he had taken his. seat.
upon -the throne; and then suddenly he clapped
his hands for silence, and -,uttqrecfv ‘one .- sharp~
command, . - b T
7 “The child of. my’ enemy—let: hér dancé!'* he
called imperiously to Nassina, who flashed about
and-made- 2" sigh fo the imusicians to commence
I whilst - she " hissed _at - poor

Naomer:
“Come, thou—dance!” - € e

%] Refuse!” - .
NLY ioo well Madge could imagine" what
Naomer’s - feelings. were, - iow that the.
. ‘moment had come, CE A T
Impossible to refuse! =~ . i 5 2B s
-~ Kot Naomer, as for the other captives,” that was -

. tho ghern ‘reality to which the mind mist resign 7
- Rose of thé Desert, and Mr.-and Mrs. Hamiilton, - 'it-ml‘?e Any 80 Il

It now.- And so this' child, whose patents had
been slaln in ber infancy. by - hirelings of " this
very monarch, was bound to submit to the ordeal
that bad been decreed for her. '
. Quietly she arose from her place ¢ " the
mum_cins; and .all was silence—except for ‘the
measured music—as zhe stepped to the spob kept
cloar for her, in front of the throne.
Madge could see how the trembling girl took a
grip upon herself, and then those tiny fept' made
) few graceful steps of a native dance. -
In an instant; however, a scandalised murmur
arose, whilst Nassina rushed forward snd stopped

- the girl, hissing & command at her,

. Naomer should -have prostrated herself at the

foot of the steps in front of the throne, before
commencing the dance. - Nassina’s quiveriig hand-

-pointed €o'the spot where the girl must now kneel

in all humility to the monarch; and: Naomer only -
stood motionless! S ) e

- No, that was a thing she simply must refuse to
do—go upon her knees to thi i

ber own v simply would not!
8o her flashing eyes said—the pretty eyes of this
adorable girl, once so full of mirth, apd now even

glittering with the spirit that was roused in her,

Madgs, like all the rest of the company, saw
that defiant look, and in that moment she loved
and admired the ill-fated girl more than ever,

if only one could jump up and rush to her

side, with the hope of helping. her to - withstand
this tyrannous treatment, this cruel kumiliation !
Impossible, though—worse than mseléss to yield to
_cieﬁperatﬁ impulsa!
Yo refuse? ” was the cry that Madge guessed
assina was hissing ‘at Naomer. - - :
“Yen—yea, I do refuse! He slew my Iather;




'+ w2 Nassina seized
* . throre stops; but it was only a sens
finally callapsed before -the” glowerin

. demied - .the servile® Cringings ‘that his. vanity
- *. The music was stopped, ..and-,' émi‘ds-"tg ababe of

_ talk, Nassina had to teke up the uneonscious girl'
the’ great .
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+ The girl's passionate. oﬁt{bur_stf rot no furghier.”
ized her, and: dragged fier. towards the
1y_a senseless form that

his retinve. Naomer- bad fainted, and .80, .for this

one occasion at least, the royal bully. was to” be

demandad!: . .

and carry her away. In a few moments

- curtaing had -swished back into position, and then

. the, Sultan held'some sullen talk with those around .
‘him, cawing the.rest of the company to stay their

. "whisperings. He was in angry mood mow. . ... .

" heart seemad. to- turn. right over;-far »&he full
i do“witi. ‘kn

" axpected that the order had something to ey

.. curtdins ~were | h
.. gitendants came -framping-m, bringing with- thein -

.. ‘# boundprisoner, at sight.of wwhom Madge -l
. cried alond ‘inanguish. " T e T
" oo Té-mor;qw—MJmérrdwm—z'

- . thg throme,  whilst :
“stayed ‘&t ihie Jower end: of ‘the. hall,’

; 'E:esent ‘had’ a. clear
Li

.y

- girls,, and-neves - in” hor Fife

. thig could not ‘be lelped!” wWas W
.. to téll the splendid’ fellow,

 wis e

. do” not enjoy.

' IT wag:

Another royal command was given, and Madge’s.

“attendants wené out, and it was

her. But noj;
had been. sent to fetch—one of

‘ghvious that they

- . the other: captives, perhaps?

-Hérself - almost swooning witfx suspense _-M‘adge_
waited and. watched with zll the rest in th

. the. only unit. in-the great assemblage -who was™

tiet'-a . native' of ' thie ‘barbaric. :country, . . The'.

¥ e

musicians, were talking-in -whispers, but that was. -

all so miuch

the Fourth For

' Then, with “startling .
Rashey

ibberish_to’ Madge; “the musician of

sudd, ':'_:.nesé% those ,hiﬁh
apart -again, and . the’

Mr. Hamilton who had been brought in’
“ like this; and with his arms tied behind - him.-
the Sultan’s, who  seemiéd to

». ~Some ‘man ‘of
be_a sort of captain of ¢ 3
the  other - swarthy - fellows

view -of the ‘Britisher, whils{:
himself could” take mote’ of "the throng’ aroutid:

L1, . R ; o I 2 f
E-I:Eie ‘di¢ s0, and in-an instant his gaze was upon

- 3-His-white: face -twitched: with -the angujsh that
it ineant to-hilr to se6 her set”amongst the slave’

patrt, -tried so bard” to speak

; k with lier eyes. -
" “Pon't. grieve for us; you did’

el th by a mere momentary
mecting of his direct glance.  “Oh, we know how_
you wouid give your life to save us, if only you
ecould!” " " - : ‘

~ And

Iperha ‘a message as comforting as that
legraphed t»" him ] _

eyes, :for she saw Lim straighten up, 28 if his
spirit. had ‘beén’ regewed, - whilst ‘his one . guprd
marched him on to.the foot’of the dais. . " T

The "Sultan seched. to rock’ upen _ his- throne |

with the excitement of this moment—the moment

 when he ‘could rest bis baleful gaze upon a white .

prisoner, and that prisoner one upon whom. he
coald’ beap, insults and threats. S,

"% Ahg 1% the bully laughed at Hamilton. *Ya
; i pesition ye held at the palace
of Nakara ! ¥e.were the reformer, there; one fo

‘teach that old enamtz-__of mine- the ‘peaceful ‘ways
" of Britainl. Hare,; .

on art a

1 ; ! risoneb—and here
we ‘still ‘treat: prisoners as qur

. THE SCHOGLGIRLS"OWN =~ . Every Tuesday
e did not gpail, a8 the fyrant. had hoped to seo

Sultan. and
. .Then Hamilton spoke,

- said. “But L give tiou.i;hm warning; for wha

ha.li—f ]

orm - at Morcove: -, " flashed upon ‘Madge’s mind.:

_ his dungeon without a word of comfort!-

b . rnessage fromi Rose: .of . the* Desert,. - Then

of the guard, marched towards - gigting

Thie all®,

upon his broad shoulders.
had the girl, for her- .~
our best, -and "
at “dhe sought

by the girl's’ eloguent,

“hig wife and .M

athers did " before
us: T : - o . .
- Hamiltén did not answer. On the other hand,

Rimedos ¢ o e e e e a5
" What sheil. T have done to thee? ” the Bultan
resumed, exultingly, e a0 T n
his cgln
seisation in the assemblage- .- &
“Yon will doubtless do as britality

is_ done to me and the other prisoners,’ my counbry. . -
will exdct heavy penalties, It will cost you:§o

throne in the end !

“Thon liest; for none beyond the seas will .
know ! ¥ the .Sultan’ hlazéd out. . “ Remembper; ye - .
and your fellow captives were taken prisoners by.. ..
my ftrusty spies in thé mountains. of Susahilah.
That ye were brought hither to my palace no man
can _é_v‘ei report o Nakara’s ruler, for -no man

Wary: well, you will sée,” ws the. English
equivalént of Hamilton’s: shrugged answer, . - -
t was a spisited “remark thab-left’ the. - Sultan, . -

convulsed ~with , - Wor a few seconds . he

OWS.1 .

rage, ) -
smouthed incoherences et the Britisher, and then, .

finding satisfaction in the thought of -how ‘utterky. ...
at ‘his mercy the captive was, Ee gave the sigual
i be vemoved. oo 0 s o
ment, -when '3 sudden daring idea

it -was &

Mr, iamilton must never be left to go ack o
. After all, comfort of a sort’ had. been v
hiér and her chums—the cgmfort -of that ati'a:zg:
et 3
bo: passed on;" somehow, o this othér haplaas.
prigoner! G il S T
“Buch were the fhoughts that were in. Madge's
mind, | causing an impulse which she  instantly
yielded to. . o B TH e wl Ty
. As Hamilton was being led past-where. she was =~ .
amongst the musicians, she suddenly leapé.
to her feet and ram.to the. Britisher -before any-
body . ¢could deter her.- . i ol Ladns e
. As.if her one orazy. impulsé. was. b fling’ her -

“armé. about his neck and burst..into tearssof

distress, she did actially bring hér hands to rest.
g “But the joyful thought
wes with her: no one would know the meaning .
of. the .words' she meant to cry out, “exgept, the
Biitisher, for whose edrs alone they were intended,
“ Listen—auick 1 * she panted at him, with the
guaid gnd . Nassina already starting ‘to drag her-
and® Hamilton apart;  “There is hope for. us !
Rose . of  the’ Desert has a ‘plan—a. plan. - of
escaped ” o e
“Rose |—a plan?
*Yes—oh, yes! Patience,
will try to—" . " . ) ; .
Madge was silénced by being shaken. viglently .
by Nassina; but the thing was done!” ~ "
Enough had been said to give Hamilton a bi of -

» he jerked -cxut.excited}j}: "l
then, and we girls: .

"hope-to cling, to. . And, for all Madge knew to the

contrary, he might eveén be able to pass it on to-

> Miss Redgrave. R G et

- She saw him nio mare, for whilst the tall guards .
closed in -around him, she” herself was- hustled -
Away by Nassina. - The next Madge knew she.was
in the open-air, getting another brief ‘glimpss of
the African sky and all its myriad .stars, before . .°
the dungeon passages received her once more. Hoew o
“And 'so, ending the wholé cruel ordeal through .-
whick she had passed, the dungeon’s own walls

were soon around her once again, and Betty and - -
the ‘others ‘were. hugging her 'as’ if: she had. como

back from the grave. . . T e L
Nuaomier was there, recovered. from her Heevy -




3

“Twopence
swoon, aud in her broken English she had elready

.- told the anxious trio what was happening {0

Madge. . : )

“To think of your being fut_amon . those

. mraiive slave giris!” Polly exclaimed, indignantly.
““Shame! Shame!” : : ‘

“Bai Jove, wait till T get to England—only
wait!” chimed in Paula. "There will be a wow

_ "about all this!

“I don't want fo talk about it!” sigﬁed Madge.

" Only, there’s one thing I must. tell you—I have .

managed to pass the word to Mr. Hamilton ‘that
Rose of the Descrt has a plan——

© “What? Oh, ﬁecd—goo_d_! ” burst out Polly;
and she hugged Madge again.

“Splendid " agreed Betty., “It may be that
he. will even be able to pass the hopeful news on
to the others! Confess, Madge, dear; you are not
sorry you were put to that bit of humiliation,
twhen it meant the chance of ssving one other
captive at least from awful despair? ™ :

“Of course she isn’t!” exclaimed Polly, with

some’ of the boisterousness of the old - days in .

< £=é7"“"/

= Heari he shou t the mob be h. , Betty Barton
A]';VE! B“T pnlsaﬂins! ana;ré.og. ttu‘r:o;un:nd. .ahd therey mﬁ:I: &n:e Hamiiton, his

.
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Susahlah? And yet, there had been that im-
pressive message from Rose of the Desert, budding
them keep up heart, becanse she had a plan that
promised deliverance for them alll ;

The girls had lapsed info a -thoughtful silence

"when Nassita suddenly visited them again—ovi-

dently for the last time to-night, for she ordered
them to get to sleep without further talk.
. Taking her stand just inside the doorway, she
remained a gloating onlocker on what little the
‘girls- could -do to ensure the Test tliey needed.
Beds there were none, needless to say, But all
round the dungeen walls there ray a }arge stone
ledge, and thiere the unhappy captives -spread the
rugs. :

That done, it was simply a case of “getting
down to 1t ™ without any undressing, Sany

But when Nasgina had-again departed,” doubt-
less safisfied that her charges would fall-asleep in
8 fow moments—so worn out must-they be—Betty
-and Co. might have been seén to ‘come off " the
stone ledge. and kneel to say their -prayers, just

wife, and Miss Redgrave, being led into the courtyard by a company of the SBuitan’s picked troops..

Study 12. "1 ozly hope I'm put to scrabbisg a

- passage—-if they ever do scrub anything in this

part of the world! Any task for me, anyhow, if
it can mean a chance to whisper with the
Hamiltons and Miss Redgrave now :and then!.”

There came a sudden wistful sigh from Betty.

“If only we could gef a whispered word with
Rose of the Desert, to know what her plan is!”
she excleimed softly. “Strange! 1 can’t help
puzzling my brains with the problem~how can
Rose of the Desert have hit - upon a plan of
escape? ™ : . :

How, indeed] Here were Betty and Co. and
Naomer, locked away in this big dungeon, and
forced to think of Rose of the Desert as in solitary
confinement in a cell hard by, whilst Mr. and Mys,
Hamilton and Miss Redgrave—where were they
imprisoned? = - : --

Had any prisonsr at any time, even with only
his or her freedom to think of, managed to win

through to libertr from these dongeons of -

as they had never omitted to say them in the old

Fourth Form dormitory at Morcove.

Naomer had performed ‘her devotions at a
different time and in a different way, and she now
kept very quiet; nor did she offer any commear
when her fellow captives were getting back on to
the stone bench. . ! ‘

Then, with no sound from the outer world
reaching them in that underground prison, the
girls whispered one another good-night, and closed
their eyes, longing for the merciful relief that

" gleep would bring.

Thus the end of the first day’s captivity within
ihe walls of the Sultan’s stmngimld! o

Soon: enough another day would be here, with
only humiliation -and cruelty for thsir lot—only
that, except the precious hcpe which Rose of the
Desert'!:ag given ‘them, wher she wrote:
COURAGE? I HAVE A PLAN OF ESCAPE!

Couraze had-Betty and, Co. shown whea thev
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. the old happy days at Morcove School,” Peace-
- fully they’slumbered on, at any ‘rate; the hours
‘passing W with mever 4 movement of . those weary
forms to_break the awfu! “’H"e% of the du:ageon.

- Towards  morning, "however, Naomer suddenly
‘tlirned over in her s]eep, and then a\voke, sxghmg

- - sadly.

For awin!e shc lay in the same place that had

been' har . resting spot all throuﬁh the night; but

at last she, poor g:rl could stand the great silence
and. the fé ing of loneliness. no longer., -

So, very softly, she got on that part of the stone'

. ledge, and. glided to where one of the ‘giils way
) a]eepmg She did not know which English. friend
of hers it was, nor dxd she eare, Na.omar low]
them all!- .

She found there was voom for her to smuggle
down close to this cther girl, and as stealthily as
ever she ourled harself there. :

. -mmmmmmmmmm <
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laid themselves down o rest in-that dim:lit dun- "
geon, without letting a single - tear ~wet their-
» . .- lashes, ‘They were soon fast asleep,l ‘dreaming ot -
. the freetdom of the Homeland, it may be,"and. of

"“I 50

wiil hold you enthralied from start to ﬂmsh )

_ Now ls thc Ume to bccomc a rcgular readcr of

B o

- AThc popular fictionand article paper forevery gxrl
C OMMENCING T HIS WEEK o J

i A fme new serlcs of collegc hfe stones, thc ﬁrst of which IS

Every Tuesday

.Ere another moment- ]md sped; the vone -of
Betty Barton was asking so ftl

- %Ys that you; Naomer, an? Oh,. my poo" '

g ée.ar Nuaomer ; yes, keép ciosa to me, If 1t comforts __ | '_

ul” e
I waIce you, Betty!” the other gxﬂ 5

whmlpe regretfuly "4 But.: you :nob angry

“You know I so love dll my: km Engl;sh' friendst '

Without them I would die!?
-Then Betty’s arm went ahcut that fp&t’hetm l:ﬁh .
'ﬁgme and Naomer s}ept ngam, comiforted indsed

(mm oy TS, mzms smnv.}

" (Rose of tho Desert has rafsed high Kotidh In the'f'-
.hearts of the capters. What can her plan

of escape
be ? Like Betty Barton and Co., we can only axer~
cise our patisnce and wait for thé great' moment
to arrive when'it Is safe to put ier plan Into agtion.

 Whethar It leads to success or failure, you san'be

certain that next week’s splendid swl‘]‘ in. t!ll'!
serias, entitled

A Dash for Freedom !

L
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ON .SALE NOW L

ln m:xl: wcck’s issuc commcnccs a fmc ncw scnal

mmmmémmmm _ f R
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A spicndtd school story by ADA CRUNDALL. ; . E
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