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" Along Complete Tale of the Most Popular Schoolgirls in the World

Nanmer'a l.m:io Sﬂp.

AULA darlmg, have you seen Naomer?”
g ‘Linton aske
came mstarously mta Btudy'12 at Morcove
.8chool.

Btudy 12 wds not Paulas atud but she. was
to be seen lollmg in the best arm an' with all the
freedom of- thet great friendship which existed
between her, the dguté
Bett Barton and Polly Linton.

een Nuaomer? What a question ta ask, Polly

Geah 1” _And Paula roused up with an air of being

"gorely dlatressed “When you know I spend my
- life twying to escape fwom that young wascal I’
“Qhol"” chuckled Poliy. -*‘That sounds as if

*.just recently you have been nearly caught in

another rumpus!™

Paula got up as if to embaik upon a- grave :

explanation. But she sat down again—overcome.
- “Yes," wather!’” she sighed. ~‘‘Five minutes
Igo Wound in the study 1 share with those geals
'earful wum}f&\sl” :
. “Beétweéen. Naomer. and Dolores?’” .

‘ “Would it-be between Naomer and janyone else o

. €VeII never m\nd Gheer up!
: telhug me where Naomer is at the moment and
I wait
“8it down, Polly desh!” Paula drawled, lan-
guidly waving her chum to a chair. .
Just then the door opened, and Betty Barton,
the Form captain, came in.
- “Then she is.not here—~Naomer?” commented
Betty, ssemﬁ only Polly and Paula. ‘“Well, the
moment we do find her, girls, we must repea!'. that

warning. .If she lets her tongue run away with

her—"

“‘Bai Jove, now I wealise ‘what you ‘are dwwmg
at, geals!"” came from the depths of the armchair.
“Naomer is—="" -

“?Allo, present! I is here!

1”

cry from the girl in question as*she suddenly-
have some--

slipped into the rocom. *“’Ooo, and I
thing to tell you, yes! Just new I have -ze
quarrel with Dolores in my study. . Well I smack
her face—"'

“Well,  look here—this is the . pomt Naomer
dar]mgf” Polly said impressively.
wanf to Warn .you -once again thal’. you musé
not:

“*Must not gwe Dolores the smack -on ze. cheek ”

Betty and Polly: laughed.

“You must not, Naomer, let anything slip out '
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the question as -she.

er of the Fourth Form, and

- This lsn’t'
" first fine night after,

came the sancy, e

. pered eagerly.
“*Bat tty and I 2

By' Mzmdomli STANTON

‘Fate plays a strrmge trick. on Betty

Barton & Co., of Morcove School, and

. they find themselves involved in a great
mystery-and’ an_adventure!

about—-you know what P aald Betty. “Peop]e 5

* who get excited are thie very omnes to blurt out

what they want, to keep back.’”
- *“Yes, wather, bai Jove] Twy, twy' to contwol

- yourself!”’

“I not try, no! I keep ze end up, yes! Alvsays ‘
I sholl! Ees it not What you teach me gt Mor- :
cove? Well, then—".

“But_you won't, Naomar,' wx]l.vou, lek out a
word to’ Dolores about how we 'listened-in- the

* other night, and got a t]‘:.art of the wireless message

from Ban Fernando t, Madame Florissa . was
receiving? If you

“You mean must not spik about how you take

‘down ze message in ze code, and ‘when you work

it out—""
“By means of ’she key to tha code that Bebty .

*The  mes-

.got_hold of—=""

“Yes, ezackly !” 'nodded Naomer

_.sage,” ‘when you work hxm out, is in Bpanish.
You ask me to put him into ze English,.and I do -

cet, - And eet say—”
i ‘fl h! "

\Vlth this sharp cautmn, Naomer suhdued her‘-
voice.

“Eet say,”
will bea green light ‘at’ sea on ze firteenf or ze

Eet say.also—" '

“Yea but don’t kéep on .saying what. it ‘said,
dear,”’ Betty oounselleg with & smile. .. “Vou .
want to forget it. Else' you will blurt it .out to

lores, and then Dolores will rash and tell her
mother, and then—-7"

“Then, Naomer, we Qho.nt be able to follcw up
the myst.ery, said Polly softly, “For a. mystery -

it is.

© *“Yes, wather P’ murmured- Paila. It is such
8 gewious business that, weally, I wather fancy
the time is wipe for us to tell the headmistwess.”
- Buk Polly arid Betty shook their heads. .
“Not yei, Paula,” said the Form captain, “We.-
will act in this case as we have always acted in the

“past. 1t is always a mistake to run to -anybody

with a tale that you only half know. .

“You mean, we wait until the firteenf of zo
month, and then ses what happen?’’ Naomer whis-
‘A!l right. ‘And you need not
fear ¥ say a word?!

_ “So.long as you don’t blurt it out when——"

“Ah, bsh, you kip on about it!” Naomer ex-
claimed at Polly “‘Eet_will be all right! Well,
I go now—-"’

“Where?” Butty and Polly asked _anxiously.

she_ whispered dtamutlcally, “there



.. *.- Her mother, Madame Hlorissa, was
- tremendously ‘wealthy.
"For-the present,. i:hen, this high- steppmg, haughty -
; enough to.
w s Nsomer ta & mere slighting- look as she -
. _-minced towards the study. Jor :

) 'a.nswer the lo
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““Where i Dtﬂore& il

“‘She go ‘out,’’ Naamer gnhghtened them a.nd_ .

“the girls fooked -relieved.

“‘Being 'a_halb-holiday, I ‘suppose: mﬁes Bas

* lost no. time in putting. on: her. things “»
atrogs to’ ‘her mother’s %zgalow ‘on. th 3
land,” Polly remarked to thy and “Pauld;. ;

‘Naomer whisked out of “the” room. L LUlTEl
“ All the better——" - - i
“Yes, -wather I’ Paula- a.greed hearh!y “We

are ‘safe fwom anothah wumpus for the.pwesent,

geals, It i3 ‘only tiwo- o'dock, -
certain fo wema.m ‘ot the bungalow w:ght on undil
the evening.”

But, this. g:ahﬁed feeling would kave changed

s sudden -alarm had those -three girls known that -~
at this mement, was- re-entering the =
-study,. which was also Dolores tn ﬁnd that g:rl Ty

Naomer,

still e\ndence,

T thought- s{uu :véere to: go oub ?” Naomer re-"

ma-_rked -distant

“SWell,. T -go- out in- a:meenit,” was the “curk” -
"Dolores . Florissa -had -rather ~the: same’

reply.
foreign-sort of broken English that -was Naomer’s.

- {‘But_eef I go out, or eei B | stay hem, what is dat -

- ta you?t”

TL0h,. mthm%l” shtugged Naomer, at the same' .
in

time tummg‘ gs about on the bable in quest
.of a book, Ezeept—«-—- P F
wha.t‘x‘” ;
> "The g8 L 'se@ of you, 23 bet&ex 1 lika 1(:, yes tiad
. *Do you.want anot er, quartel 1 - ;
not - .mind Nxamer ahmgged agam
r‘.t%.nothe! quarrel and I give yau another Smaok
oni, me -face: - Thab is

¢ Perhaps I - ¥

’I‘hey would . have been ab ;t agam, the pau‘ of

" t em, for & .certainty,  omly Dolorés “had one

.- important reason for.-keeping : her temper. She.

waE d:t'essed for .going out, and.she was a girl
who,’ When cf was. very proud of her ‘appeat-
ance.

and_hér clothes were of the
own' to be

young thing felt.i} would be
treat

Unfortunat;i however; Naomer -~ chose™ fo
by putkmg out her-tongue- l:np
- Dolores stood still, “Her eyes: glittered. il
. “You" forget ‘who T’am;:you monke; fa,cel” :
< T forget who' yoit are ¥t Laugheé NEomr..
*Oh, no, no, you not let me forget! - All 76 day

you ‘walk abous in front of me, Hké sol™® And
irl’s swaggermg -air: . ““To

~ the imitated the other
remind me- that your .
Fernindo at one timel™
“*Silenice ¥’ - Dolores- commanded
1 foot ““You not know.my father!”
: “I not ‘want o know him. T know y our mothﬂr
dat is good enoufh ¥ know Jou. Bah, T Koo
mure than. - "you ' thee

ather xs president of San’

stampmg a

'I‘hen Dolures came baak ‘2 Bte
5 ‘iHow
-theenk I'* -she asked qmvenngl_y

But now Naomer. remembered. ﬂlﬁt sile ha& tao"
" well ™—and she ;hmgged again-—

- be ‘careful. She. closed her lips. ad’smiled and

thook her hend—the very thing, of courss, fo mply o]

'.bhat she oould say a lnt if she chose tol -
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‘Dolores “is

hissed funously

; mh;]ast gl,lppmg; “hiey w:m ;t-‘ 2
““Perhaps T. sha]l smaok of ;qrour £ace next t e!” . go ’

: quaek | S

. denly the door burst opern;
Anr! mdeed ghe haﬂ so:ne‘ cuse fox: bemg; i
proud. 8he was. yery beautiful, in & In'reign WY, -

*. and steod - N
- “What started the - q&arrei 'this tima‘(’” Betty .
- asked, appeasmg i

Naomer smd, shakmgnherself o S

. Tetorted blandly.
nk perhaps, Naomer saud

P, 2
you mean, you: . know:: more th&n I‘
© that I know, ‘except that you not Iike me, and you'
“try to—try to:make ‘ze mischief agambt me! Oh,

Every Tuesday

“What you krmw?” ‘Dolores asked qunew.mg '
'mth excitement.
© ST not tell’ you—->7? - e
. T not gao fmm here until you do tel] mel’”™ "
“Ver. - en you - will etay a lcng time. .
Al the ha].fhohday yesi
. Next. mamenh a very fury of passmn broke loose

n Do]ores
pale, as if a terriblé” suspense -
of “alirm. “had sel.zed hef, .She suddenly: caight

“ held- of Naomer-—a ‘rather smal[er ger—-and shnok

“her.

“Toll me, tell m;-}-on Eha'ﬁ tell mel” Do]mes

~-“No, I nok tell you ! '

“Bahl ‘Vou_shall tell me yont” Do}ores panted
through her -elenched teeﬂ; “Eef net X shake-

you to bits, yes!” -

" Naonier- ‘Writhed- to - tear herself free She a]so
wad in a blazing passion now: - " ‘

- “¥You let me go; queek, ‘queek!” g E
“You shall tell®me-—come. on!” panted back ;
Dolores. - She: gave ‘the: struggling girl another = -
furious shaking. - at ycm knowi I comma.mi el

you to &pik it outl ¢ ;

#Yéu command me———&o
“Baht,

- .- Elorissa, of San Fernando? I theenk yoir, and your i
*" friends have played ze-spy I'* Dolores said wﬂdly‘. 2 g
_“Conne on, then, for I must: knnw*’ : e
9 A7d°T say I mot tell youl No, no—ah, dof - L
“you hurt” mel’> Naomer, smd 'f:meat.hhz-ssl%‘l for . =
: atl

“When FOU.. ham toch me} Queek then—- i

i

N 1P

So Naomer anawered; epu’ﬂ:ed gu'l that she wag, .
- and.in another instant. 'Dolores would' surely have .

struck the girl queen across the. face.” But:sud;.

nito the raom. .
. “What's. tIuei
houted. -4 Oh—- &
C 9 Bai Jove——"
“Dolores,” Polly*cned s’:emly. "you dare{“ sy
Then -the South Amériean irl, &rawmg'&n -deep .
breath-as she centrolled herself, iet go. of aomer:
away from her. ;

Dolor

Lo \Tothmg.

rights... “I only say I not te]l "her t I lmow.‘
hﬁt is-all

What ! "’ gasped Betty Bnd Pol[g, turnmg wuh ‘ .. 7

~-dismay- to aaeh other..
“My gwatious! The vewy: thmg Nnomer—-—-— T

- Yes 1. Dolores broke in, holding herself very .
erect before the three girls. ¢ you . say, the"
very thing to lei me know that you—all you girls
who' are so fuendly—x‘ou ha\e baan playmg ze |
5py.on'me't’”

¢¢And why s]:iomd we apy “on you:” Polly'

Duleres, however, . waa not to be caught She
was the very soul of cunmng

.-, her scornful shrugs.

*“Why shoilld you- spy. on me‘ For no Teason 5

you can =py1
Yon English—bah1” :
Aﬁd, snappmg her ﬁngels close te Betty s nosa,'

T ‘ L
.Am I not the danghter of Senor Don'__‘

nd severl- gzrls surge&._' L

stc;pl” Betiy nlmqst:'.:_"'. o

"whe ga&e one of _



" into the open air.
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her—slam] ~ -

Thelr. Secret.

._DOLORES'swung off along the Fourth Form-

corridor in‘her insolently proud manner, and
. passed down through the schoolhouse  out

North Devon_ was . f 1
year. . The girls were complaining of the bad

weather- that- had made havos of many sports”

fixtures.

- Even so, Dolores found a good many '6th_er girls

already off out-of-doors, those that were going any
distance carrying mackintoshes over their arms.
¥rom the school-gates Dolores took a course

that:soon left her quite alone, Wor she was bound .
for her mother's lonely bungalow, on one of tha

bold headlands ahout a mile from the school.

No-need to say how Dolores scowled to herself N

as 'she -fared along in the face of the wild west

* wind, She- who hated all things British might

be relied upon fo hate its climate! -
‘*Ah, how I am weary of all this, fay mother’”

she . said to that lady, in Spanish, the moment

they were.together at the bungalow. “If- enly
this were the thirteenth of the month!” .
- ¢ Patience,” Dolores {”? :

“Ah, yes,” the girl exclaimed, with a softness of

.speech- that did not make the words pleasant,.
““wa who have been patient for so long, we must

: I

be always patient, no doubt!

Madame Florissa looked at the daughter; is it

_ Borry.to hear her grumbling.

. feel I am nothing! Only I let them know that I.-
“ am'a great deal betier than any one of thein—even

‘little ‘while will hive all San- Fernando under

“How can -you, my daughter,” the handsome
!dady' said sadly, “whent you know all that is being

onel
least; you will 'be away from this cenntry that
you 'so_dislike.”” - Soote e ;
. “Dislike? I hate and detest it—I despise-it!"”
Dolores said passionately. At thie school, because
I am not of this country, they would make me

quéen from Africa—bah!” -

their trumper, .
’ who

“The daughter of Don Florissa, in a
his rule again—if all goes well, Dolores.”

“Yes, ifI”” grimaced the girl. .

Her. mother looked pained.again, - -

“You are in a bad mood to-day, Dolores.. Why
18 that? Do hot come here to vex me, for I have
sufficient to try me as it is. The wireless still

does not work as it should do, and that is an

~ annoyance. Every n}ght now your father is coding

messages to me. I just managed to get the ines- .

sage last night; bub I dread another.breakdown,
and my having to use the school wireless again.’’:
She asked anxiously: =~ o -

“Théy have mever found out at the school,

. Dolores, that you let me in that night to'listes-in

£

on their valve set?’’
Doiores pouted her full red lips. . - ;
“No, the misiresses have found out nothing, if
that is what you mean. But I am not so sure
that—=" !
“That what?” exclaimed
shatp alarm. ’

the mother, in sudden

““YWell, then,”” Dolores said, speaking softér than .
ever, ‘it is possible that some of the girls have.
how you were in .the school : that .
Friends of Naomer Nakara, they know!” o

’ - < “What then?”- .
- “We must set a

suspected
night. ends ]
“They kiow what?’’ .

“I cannot find out,” Dolores nn’swefed sullenly.
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she strode from the room, closing the doer behind

‘having a bad ‘spring this

 dwelling.”

Such a little while now; and then—at

" mother!”
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“But Naomer herself let out a few words that
convinced me; there is something they know.,'
, “Abont us?’ Madame Florissa said excitedly.
“You do not mean, my daughter, that—that per-
haps they suspect the reason for my being here in
this place? The cave—they do not suspect the
use we are putting it to?'’ - . ‘ )
‘It 'is Impossible, surely, thai they know as
much as ‘that,’’ the girl answered, shrugging.
“But I do feel that they mistrust ns—meé, at the
school, and you whe are living-in this- lonely

".“Dolorés,’””” the mother gasped out,: lookﬁlg
pttqr]y anic-stricken, “but this is terriblel If it -
is like this, then—oh, how much more careful we

_must be#.

A SUSPICIOUS SECRET I ', 45
: 1 n like to
know what Is in here,’ Tess Trelawney com-
mented, weighing the bag in her hands. At
that moment Madame Florissa oame dashing
into the cave. * How dare you 7’* she cried.
’ “ Put that bag down -instantly!"

* “I cannot be more careful than I have been, my

There was a pause, with Madame  Florissa -
pacing to and fro, t6. and fro in a wrought-up
way. The mother and daughter: were alone t{o-
gother in.the front sitting-room of the bungalow.

.~ 4Dolores, attend to me!’’ the mother suddenly
- _exclaimeéd, in great agitation.
“surely impossible that the girls at the school have

“As you say, it 13-

guessed thé secret. Bub the mere idea of their
having found out enough to make them {feel
curious is alarming.” 5 LB N
‘She spoke on in a tense undertone: -
“Tisten then, Dolores! After this, you must do
all you can to find out how much they do know.

"Throw all the dust in their eyes that you can.

And it;,, that does mot suffice, if—if they find
aut—— ] A ’ e

trap for them—yes!’ madame
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.sa.:d m.iah a stcely look in: her eyes. “Whist are

we to have all our work undone b; ‘those g:rl,s i

Rather than’ suffer such a -bitter ‘disaster, T will - - kf“And oyone o5y o

Bl ‘1t 38 a half-holiday atthe school,’ Dolores
embezr d,

g9, to any lengths! Your father, Dolores, would

approve.

bé laid?? . -
© “Good; T ﬁhall enjoy r.hat 1> Dolores smd. eIt

T could-think: that_in the end those girls will be -

made to suffer—"’

“And they may be—in tha end !”'hmttered"
“HEven: - .

Mudame Florissa, her eyes.still glinting, -
“if it comes: to taking them away with us.in the

‘boat, we are going to prevent their upsetting the

p‘.lotl There will-be.room- .Eor tham on: board, no
question abouf. that’’ . . ;

“Even though there i§. akeady one - przso_neﬂ”
‘Dolores rejsined; with a: crueI sort of soile: .

-the -voyage?”

‘-“Ah, wonder!” the mather amwered “with
‘the” same sort of malignant- smile." - “The poor
. Carlotta ! “When you-conplain about your presend
style of life, DoloTes, ask yourself ]mw you would

' . like ta'change places’ with Carlatta I’

o “ThEs givtl? muttersd” Dolores, with. “intense .
hahéid “in her ]oolts. 1 was'ab soheal with’ hez-
y “Fe .

Y

- against the gates- again and agam, and.

r I

hn’i‘h 8, .gened, surelyi
e
now, as_Madame Florissa glanced -out of the

- window and saw the old woman servdnt runmng s

“rapidly’ towarﬂs H the hungaiow, she took fres
alarm, - i G i

. “What: now? ‘Was. the angry exc:ﬁmaﬁmn with - -
o mvet -

‘which’ the “lady Tan’ out. to the ‘porch -
. Maicilla, - Well—well 7. she - quaestioned ™ impa-
t:entiy', a8 the ‘woman resched. the house ini ‘an
- utterly breathlassstate. . ‘“Well, Maroilla(™”
“0Oh, my-lady,’
“it is a calamit I{
_“What is? . Don't stand there!” .
©“But I ha\e run ‘every step of the way np from
‘the. shore |’ gasped out Maretlla, with a- hand to
hor heart: _“T e davé—it is o calamity for us!

: The ‘gates that we have always kept fastened——"". -

7 Well, what ?.. They are ,open? Impossible I’
) “'I‘hesr are--sthashed' open!
. dramatio answér. “Sines you were down- there
this . mormng, there has been a very rongh
2 high tide—>""

#Yes, T know,
“entrande to the eave when I came. away.

-+ “The waves have floated in some:bits of dnft- .
wood=—oh; an - enormous- piece, from .- a.
Mareilla, explamed‘ hpldmg her hands wide-apart. -

ship,”

“The -block "o od. zoust have “been-: dashed

.- they

broke their fastenmgs]

“Gracions!". was the Enghsh eqmvajp,nt ofﬂ'

Madame Flovissa's - ejaculation . of dssmay.
‘' Dolores, come quickly! We must see to this1?
f¢All right, mother|’*

- And next moment the pair of them were epead-

mg towards a wicket-gate that would let them

out -on to .the open grassland of the headland.

- There -was a way down to the shore through a

deep ravine hard by the bungalow, and for this .

tlm dmother and da.ughter sped as fa.st as they
3’0 5
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And -so T say this—and. T ean wHl—-
"the ‘moment ‘you_ have evidence- ‘that those girls -
know enough to be a menaaa to us, a trap must .

“free..for_ anyone to wander ‘into!
- found-out 1?
[ My [

* mbther, I wonder how. thath prisoner -is emoymg'
; B glrls are for ﬁnémg ont th.lngs

girl had broken a& in'a sta.rtled way, and

I’ipantad the ‘weman' in’ S;pams GEL L

: ru,rmmg inio the cave for onee, Tess[**

was Marcilla’s -
sed, -
The. fn&e was reachmg ta tha :
L it 'was apparent that this,, wre.,km%hu“f ‘the ‘gates - ol

Ewry Tzwsday

“The gates ‘smashed | lamented. Madamﬁ
Flormsa, in a tone of utter dismay. “ The cave' .-
open for anyone to wander into!*! ‘

no Jess dismayedly. “There will be
Foaming' along. the shore, it is

_"deod e 'pxnted the . mother,

certain !” :
“Ah, a. ealam 3

.shill ruahmg as fast as possible down the ravine

path to the shore.- “When th
know Dalores ** .
“Enghsh gold 1* e ’

o Bullwn—yes 1’ muttered i.he wzfe of Senor‘Don i
F]enssa A quarter of a_million of money in. .~
that_cave,” and.it is open, Marcilla says! It is .

1 Oh, Dolores,
fiister—faster! And; sappoamg‘ Marellia had not

answered Dolores. “But -
now what t}wsa

at ave ho!&s—}ou

: 7 in tnma,
- we_ Gannot- be too qnick;ay

t:I

v Qavght in° “the ca\fa. A
ALI..O what ‘has happened here‘-’” 5 Sk
““Cood gracious, Tess—'" B Y8 G

“Quite a smash, isn't -it, Madge?” % S
" Tess Trelawney and Madga M'mc'len gave voice . .
to their sudden surprise a8, they -stood abruptly: .
halted outside .one of . jpaverns tha&. abm.md s
a.tong the shorés of Moreové.‘. i ; i
Their-éyes. saw a state of th n
fmm whei they were last this: he:-cave .
front-of: them was the one !‘vhui ‘khog knéw b0 be .
- private, as it was pa:};& of the bungalow. ownér's
property., Gates had been put up. when the’ ca\e '
was converted into & baaﬂmuser, ‘and’ now § g
gates were not: mereiy m&e open 'but sm ed Lo
“How wrli Madamé,_ o

aparh. ..
“Phew"' “hmtled 'I'es.i:

Florissa :like this? . Vou see what- haa-happened,
" Madge? At high tide, an hourior so aga, that]
.”_htge, balk" of ﬁ’imber must ve been Hoate: :
this - way 1’ ‘
“And the waves dashed b v)olez;tly ag
the locked gates that samethi\ng hed 1o ga,”'_' :
.nodded Madge. “What's more, the ses 'haa been ]

- *No mistake about that,” agreed ths gneI artist
of the Fourth Form. “M ad%e, I think, befare I
seitle. down te do my bﬂ'. o sketn}ung, we had .
_better do somethmg about this,” )

So -saying, Tess & £ped past the ba.tteréd dn -
gates .and_had the arching wallg of the g!ocmy i
“cavern to right. and lef of her,’ 7

Madge followed, with the same mnocent inten- .
tion that way her chuni’s. They would.mot have. '
. dreamed. of flouting the -privacy of. the cave, ouly ..

*had ‘happened- Just Tédently, dnd ey natirally,
wanted. to take one glatce around inside before
omg oﬁ' to-report the matter fo Mndama Florissa.
_her that-the boak is still all right,
an)'how,” Tess remarked, her voice sounding very .
hollow in the gloomy eavern. “The high tide. :-
réached it, but did not float it off ifs planks. ~I-.
say, though **with a sudden astounded stareH

just look, Madge!”’

dge Minden was not a girl to

‘cited,  She was the placid one in the Study 12
coterie. ' But she would have been a yecullar girk
indeeq fiot to look quité as amazed as her chim, :
- whose right hand ‘was' po*ntmg excnediy to the o %
sandy floor of:the cave, . : S

To and fro. the tu"nmh c-f foamy tnaterg musi o

(2] eamly exXx .




: ~ dark;

" always prying!
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have surged during the last. hxgh tide, with the ~
reésult that the sand had been washad this' way - .
_and that. And now, to the girls’ amazement, ‘they -

saw. that-something had been exposed;to view:
~which had surely been buried in the sand hitherto.
a* tSi’.range—-—most extraordinary 1
Tess, xﬁeermg closet, : for the - cavem “Was - Very-
day being so gloomy."
_aomothmg, Madge. But what?"?
“Come away, dear,”’ advised.that gtrl regaub
ing her composure, . “We must not mterfere “ o
-.will go up to the-bungalow, and——"."

- ““Yes, Madge, but do think 2 moment! Why on . - Oh,;
—,And madmlﬂ burst ‘out laughing. -

;earth should madame, or anyone else, bury things

in the sand in this cave? You are ot forgetbing -

there hag been a’lot of mystery abouf the mothe1
* of Dolorés Florissa ! -I.say, I am going to—->. -
. :*Oh, Tess, be careful. what you do! After
- all, perhups it is only a bag of sand. or stenes, -once
. used for- ballasting the pleasure boat.” -

. “Why shouldn’t I see?’* Tess protested not un- - ‘

reasanably. . * Here goes, anyhow |”’
- And next instant she had handed her strapped-
up sketching materials to Madge t6-hold, and was

" - stooping - to hft the myﬁtenous bag rlght ont of
© .the-sand.: . - . -

CRTE 't ba!la.st, 3 ]
it feels llke—-llk'e métal done up in canvasf
. ¢ A lob of old iron,-then-—same thmg, dear!
.. “No, Madge! Loo!t this isp’t a bit of eommon.
. sacking.’ “Bee how- curei‘u]]g‘"
.+at ‘the end[ Heavy stu 1ns1dé whabever it
is1” Tes ‘commented, ‘weighing
hands. *“And I would ]ust hke to khow what——""
: Abmptfv he, broke off ' there, and almost
droppad the weighty bag, as ( ‘
ing into the ¢ave, seei'.hmg with” excitenient.
It was Madame Flor1=sa!
lady svas her -daughter.. - ~ =
| ‘“¥ou—how dare you! P mada.me blazed out, and.
- .she made-a rush st Tess as if 0 sbrike her.
S % Ohy fha impudente | . ‘Put:
down,t is instank:l”’ -
- “Pardon mie,’* "said

‘to-be-angry.”’ . : )
- *What!: Not an f ™ : =
. %No. We founi the gni‘es smashed in after

" the-high tide, -and we. wore commg -to let you'
know. - Before doing’

so—"" .
. ¢“Aha e, all of . 1H" stormed Madamo F]orwsa
have. been - prying. - You -are.

o You: have.

‘It is-as my datghter tells: me--
Bé gone_thx;s instant, you

' ftﬂ:musly

" you gu-ls mterferef
hear me!”? .

. Al right” Tess: coulcl ubt help answm‘ma.

- rather cheekily.-

_ need to make a fuss!”

She added rather disgustedly, ‘as she zmd Madge -

both turped to withdraw from the cave: -

" «Thp people who had the bungalow ongmally
“were always on goed terms with us, Morconans.
But you—=yoir -don’t seem to.like us.” .

© “I do not wish you to trespass!”

fo come within. a mile of the care!”’. Madge now

spoke up, with a dignified’ calmness. -

day you would have had ‘us:twined back when

we were simply wandering along ‘the shore.” .
“As we -have every right fo do'!”- added Tess: -

. By now Madame Florissa was biting -a.lip

£ regret at the agitation she had: betrared. I\ot fof‘
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“the. first fime- smce ‘she ‘came to the bungalow, she

7+ “There, I. i
. she apologised, with. a ‘bland gesture.

.exclaimed -~ abou$ fhe gatee
. anger, will you?’

: “Tb.is a bag ofl

“ tainly wonderi

- boat not capsi

o appear sceptical. - Without-anothes, word,

elght

Biirely &, .
umv bl Because 'haad, Madame Florissi spoke’ tensely:

19 .

6 his been sewn up -

i in “her two: - .

. Imagine, - if they had iound .°
And behmd tvhaf.

L helpless} ¥

_that down——put it

..other gwls were finding seats fo
. amongst the boulders on the shore.

£Bub if you - were—if you were-f—
-like other people, surely you would not see :my -

“““The. other. -
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eet smiles. :
sorry I lose my temper ¥*
1 .come .
here in alarm, bécause my' servant has fold me
L ask }ou to. forgive  me my

suddenly; became s
am'. v

“If you Wlu believe’ that ‘e, dld not: come in
here to- pry;”. Tess answered coolly <Y twas cer--
‘what “could be in -that bag. It

had been. buned - the sand, nnd when it caught

- That

is nothlng«-nothmg"’
41t is—how
you call it in yo]ur language ?—for to ‘make tha

th 'bag'

"4 Ballagh?? -
: “ Vs, yes, sol Ba]last yes !’ the Iady d,eclareri,

Wit the most vghemenh nods—tos. Vehement for

Tess and Madge. . However, they were not go}llng
they::
‘made.-a ‘polite ' departure, conscious . oE _bemg
‘watched- by the’mother and-daughter.” -

"Nor. did Dollozas or b
oF

er mother tak

Then; with a sweép of t'he hand-across her fore-,

“What -could 'be worse, Dolores? “Those ‘two o

.girls in here, and the sea had even uncovered one
of thu bags of Bulhonl Thls bag—thai; glrl hs.d
" it.in her hands !

_8he whispered on, mth unabated mxiei;y sry
“aDid they ‘believe what I'told’ them,. I wnnéer?

. . Dolores,” I begin .to ‘feel that all will .go wrong,

simply  because "of .those  girls ‘ab: the” .schopl !™

gold—solid gold 1™,
“But whz;t can we- do 'i’” Dolores queﬁtioned

“Do?” Her mot.her droppa tha'canva.s 'bound
block of bullion gold to $he soft gronnd. *“One ¥

- thing- we- must do_ati once is ‘to ‘make the cave
Tess, -obedxently‘ settmg'.— : sboure agajn.

down the strange bag, “but yeu have Bo’ rtght :

Dolores, rih—ran back “to the'
‘biingsalow -and biing. tonls, brmg adloak and
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: l‘\T a ﬁash Do}ews ‘was off-and a”vmy Tass nd

Madge saw her; whilst they themselves ‘were
g oon‘tmmng -along the shore. Up'the stesp, eig:

‘zag path in the combe the South’ Amevican -girl.

hurried, and by the. time sheé came back the. two _
emselves

Tess and. Madge still* felt there -had been good

“exouse for: entering the -cave. just now; ‘but they.
_srould. not. have drsamed of tryihg to. spy, even

’chough matters wera 50 Very mysterlous. e
. In her own guick way, Tess wag soon cmermg

her sketch-block with a very true. impression’ of
‘the seashore on this threatening alternoon. The .
her, and Madge could' always & °

work ..abso:
remain lost 1w thought, and for a little while:it .

"“was very quiet for the pair of them.
““Oh, - it. i3 .worse than that; yom don’t l1ke ua'» :

" Then suddenly there was a tell-tale *Coo- -ee,
girlsI’* and they saw Betty and Polly sauntering
towards them nlong the shore t'rom the du‘eetmn
of ‘the school. ”

The newcomers had ‘to ‘go by the cave, and, of

L fcourse, i;hey were surprised to see what was going

“ But, they dld not pause - to glve - -

'-mi : itiy'é,—,_s#ares., .

th at thzs L



IF THEY BUT KNEW 1 Thogiri ot the

X d window gazed
. out to where they pould see the white-painted .
vessel Jooking entrangingly beautiful amidst
the blue of the sea. ' How. lovely!? said
Pollyi #* It must be a millionaire’s yaohtT"

“'Queer business at the cave, isn't there?” Polly
said to Tess and Madge, when all four girls had
come together amongst the rocks, . -

Then " Tess - and- Madge ‘related their
experiénce,” and Betty and Polly listened in round-
eyed amazement.. .- -

“* And ‘madame was angry, was she?” questioned
Betty, “at. the finish, - o

. “Angry!” Tess rinsed- a brush and wiped it
dry, - now that ‘her sketch was “finished. ““She
looked -as if she could slaughter us both!”® -
oo Buty s my” word, juss  faney ! Polly  said
. ‘astoundedly.- “A bag of somethihg that had been
‘buried in-thé sandt”: - e R
“¥ou ' remember,”  girls,” Bebly " remarked
gravely, “we guessed that sometliing was being.

stored there. They have used a wire rope for -

lowering -things down the face of the cliff from
the ‘bungalow. You and I, Polly, saw a shovel
that was.very.shiny after being used for digging
in the sand.. But what, then, are they hiding?
What can it be?? - - . o

“Qive it up!”. grimaged Polly.. © Oniy, doesn't .
* it look- as if our own duffer of a Papla was pretty .

%ig}lllt for “once? - Bhe . suggested - semuggling.
Well—" o C
“Smuggling it is, of a. kind; but -not the
ordinary smuggling of goods, to cheat the customs,
surely I” Betty exclaimed. . .- L
. “Why should madame be doing that?” agreed
Bgadge. ““She is' very rich—mo question .about
that.”” : - . Lo
- ‘““Then what is the game?’ Polly burst oub
* desperately, *“What can it be that is being stored
(in that’cave, awaiting the arrival of a ship -on

. récenh' .
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-

* at night, it is certain.

Every Tuesday

the thirteenth of this month? Whose ship is it?
Girls, we must—oh, we must find out! I think we
have a.right to do so!”’

80 do L” nodded Betty. “If all is fair and
square, then why such secreey? It must be an
unlawiul thing they are doing.” -

“QOuly, we don’t know ecnough to prove it1’
deplored Tess, shutting up her paint-box. L

““Af present—no,’? said. Betty., “‘But wait $ill
the thirteenth, and then——"' ) .

“Then what?” was Polly’s rather despondent
rejoinder. ‘‘The ship will come close to the coast
They will send a boat
ashore under cover of darkness, and we shall be
in bed!” )

“Oh, no,” smiled Betty. *“When the vessel is
close in enough it is going to show a green light.
Wae shall be out of bed, watching for that green

-light. When we see it—well, there is such a thing

as slipping along to tell Miss Redgrave at last.”

““Ves, it will ie time to do that then;” Polly
agreed, with an emphatie nod. "*“And perhaps—
oh "—with a soft clap of the hands—" perhaps we
shall be allowed to dress and go out with a.
proper escort. Spiffing 1’ o

“Meantime, it iz a guestion of waiting for the
appointed. night,’” said Betty. “The night of the
thirteenth—and a green light at sea!’’ . L

But cruelly disappointed were Betty & Co. to

" be when the fateful night had come. . .

_ The thirteenth of the month-~at last; at last it
was here, after what had been g further week of
raging. impatience for the mystified girls. . Calm
and c%ear was the night, so that tliey had every
hope of seeing the green light as they watched,
turn by turn, from the dormitory window. .
A thing that went to prove that this partienlar
night was one.of vital interest to the Florissag
was the fact that Dolorés Florissa had.asked per-
mission to sleep at the bungalow.. .. . -
" Bhe had brought a -written request from her .
mother, and, -of course, permission.. had .been

" readily granted. When Betty & Co. heard dbout

v

this they knew what to think.

The girls carried ‘on the night-long watch with-

“oub the least difficulty. Two by two, six of the.

Study 12 coterie had
out. ; R
Bl}}!{). sooner were the girls in general aslésp than
att:
watching! Right on until midnight. they kept up
the anxious vigil, and not a light did they see.
Thoir relief came 2t twelve o’clock, when Madge
and Tess took a turn. And at two in' the morn-
ing those girls were whispering disappointedly to
two others who wore just coming “on duty’’:
“Nothing !” ) : :
Helen Craig and Paula Creel, they watched just
as eagerly uniil four in the roorning. Nothing

turns- at keeping the look-

- still!  And now it was geiting light, and the all-

night ‘vigil could only be abandoned, with this
bitterly disappoiniing resuli—nothing !

Dejectedly Helen and Paula returnod fo their
beds, and were soon fast asleep. Needless to say,
they had not roused up any of their fellow-
watchers to make only such a disappointiig
repori. Getting-up time would be quite soon
enough for Betiy -and the other three to be told .
that from-two in the morning until four there
had still been—nothing !

So the last two. watchers slept soundly, and
would have been perhaps the very last to rouse
up to the sound of the first bell; but suddenly

and Polly were at one of the windows— . .
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‘they were awakened in a morc startling manner.
In the self-same instant Helen and Paula each
received a rousing shake of the shoulder. Thew
- opencd their eyes, and in the broad light of early
morning, with the dormitory still very qniet,
Helen found Betty at the bedside, whilst Polly
was bending over Paula.
“Get up, quick, Helemr—quick !’ Betty urged
in a thrilling whisper. ‘‘The boai is in!”
“What 1"’ :
“’3h| Ten minutes yet before first bell,’” the
Form captain whispered on. “So we won't wake

the dormitory. But come along and sec for your-

self 1

“Bai Jove!”® Paula was exclaiming sofily at

this instant, as she heard the same sort of talk
from Polly. *‘This is betiah, bai Jove! But why
was there no gween light?”
““Most likely they only got in sight of land at
daylight,” whispered Polly, “and so the grecn
light business is a wash-out. It must be the
boat—she is standing in so close now:”’

Polly darted back to the window. A moment
more, and someone camo hurrying into the dormi-
tory in a dressing-gown and slippers, It was

. Madge. She had run downstairs to get some
feld-glasses from her study, -

Silently she joinod  Fess and the four other
girls at o window. that looked out to sea. The

“sun was up, and its brilliant rays made a white-
painted vessel, some four mmiles ouf, look en-
trancingly beautiful amidst the blue of the sea.

Polly's turn came with the glasses, and as she
gazed through them she exclaimed admivingly :

“How lovely! It looks like a millionaire’s
yacht | .

. ““An ocoan-going steam yachk, yes,” murmured
Betty, who had already bad a peep through the
lenses. “She is not moving, is she?”

“No, anchored, surely,”” Tolly answered ex-
citedly. ““Now, girls—now!”’ :

“Bai Jove, yos, wather! At last—-"

“To-night, ch?” Tess whispered. “They were
too late to do anything in the night that is just
past. But—""

“To-night, if the weather is right,”’ nodded

k)

Betty. .

““And it will be right; it is going to be lovely
weather now,”’ Polly predieted with joyiul
confidence. !

They all had another turn apiece with the
glasses. Then they turned away from the window,
to start dressing. The. first bell was ringing.

“Oh, dear, how awful it is going to be, having
to wait all day for another night to come!” Polly
lamented, with a vexed laugh. “They will do
nothing by daylight, that, it certain!® - .

But she was wrong there. Much was to be done
—everything, in fact—before another night had
come, and Betty & Co. would have been in
school, missing it all, if— -

Ah, if only fate had scrved them differently!

At Last.
HE last thing Betty & Co. did before going
T into school that morning was to run and get
another look at the mystery vessel thai had
anchored off Morcove. :

8till there! And there it would remain, they

felt positive, throughout the day. ’
Dolores did not turn up for morning school.
The Study 12 chums would " have been very
astonished if she had put in an appearance. Buj
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Miss Redgrave was surprised, and even became a
little vneasy as the morning wore on.

At “break,”” when a rush for out of doors was
taking place, the morning being such a perfect
one, the youthful mistress called Beliy to her.

“Here, Betty dear, I know you won’t mind,”
Miss Redgrave began, with all her usual nice-
ness. **I am wondering whether Dolores Fiorissa

‘is unwell, that she has not come back after her”

siay at the bungalow. ¥You might run across and
find out, will you, and if you arc back in time for
dinner, that will do.”

Betty could have capered with delight. |

“T shall love the jaunt,” she declared gaily.
“I—TI suppose I can’t—well, you know, Miss Red-
gave !—take—"" '

““Take half the Form along with you—I know,
yes T’ lanughed the ever-indulgent mistress. “You
may take two or three others, Betty dear, but no
more, mind !’ ’

“POU_T—” cr

“And Paula, if you like, and Naomer!” ap-
proved Miss Redgrave, " “‘ A nice four, Beity, and
please don’t ask we to make it more!””

Betiy scampercd off to collect her three chums,
and no sooner had the classes settled down again-
than the four overjoyed girls came rather stealthily
downstairs and slipped forth into the open air,

“Tk is just a grand bit of luck our being sent to
inquive about ‘Doloves,” Betty exclaimed heartily,
as they stepped along briskly. “With that vesse!

now anchored within sight of the - bungalow, we

v as o=

‘

——r

THEIR FUTURE PRISON!

Madame
Florissa
and Dolores stood at the foot of the accom-
modation-ladder and jeered at their helpless

- captives. - Pleased ses you,’”” Dolores
sneered, while her mother laughed epitefully.
s Come on board !’ she commanded.



} until. dmner—hme!
f.hey Were hurrying “down_a zig-zag path to the -
4o watch when -
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.-¢an’t have too many cha.noes of Leepmg an eye on

the Florissa pair.

“TPolores won't. come bawk w:tiir us—mau'k .my -

words I Polly predicted;, convincedly, .
“And perhaps—perhaps she.nof come Baek any
more!” Nacmer exclaimed. " “ Ok, ‘well, .eef she go
away.in ze boat, wé not breik our. ha&zh no!? -
a\f wonder if thai W.lli ‘be izhe end -of 1t?” Beﬁ:y'
smd musingly. .

“Well, come on1” beamad Polly, settmg tha pace

a ]1ttle faster in her ‘usual. impetugus way. . .

So for the next few minutes the % -saved then-.-

ther word was -
- that had been used as a store-place for—what? -
with: the sea breaking into view in-one wide sweef T

*" breath for rapid walking. Not ang
. passed. until they were out on the ‘breezy’ olifflands,

from east to weskh: Then—hew their- hearts Teap

‘arid what éxcited gasps of surprise. they emitted.as . -
- they saw.a small launch heading towards-the shote, ™ -
“ For. that launch; they eould instantly . guess, had .

just put off from the vessell
“Phew I whistled Polly.

v # Landing by dayh%xt

-+ excitedly.. *The launc
_part of the coast—makmg direct

“I say-m ) .'-"

or the cave I
- orie of her;excitable c&parﬁ. T We creep down to-
‘the thors and watch

" %Yes]” :came irem Bett,v tnbestatingt “We

"would b dmngk wrong not to keep a loo! out oW, *

' We'll turn back to go ﬂown the school’s ususi way
to the shore, and then—— -
“Come onl”.
" That was, Pol!v, as’ she d.ld a nghﬁ-sboubtmn and
‘strode dway. ter . moment. she- brokz mto a
- run. “The others did the same. . -
“sts ‘Redgrave ave us. perm:ssmn to. be out
ety remarked, when at last

‘beach, - S If i still séems necessa
" we ought to:be; going back, one of us must run to
thie school ‘and Iaeh H Redgrave ‘knew.” . .

- The o’chers wete in:complele agreeme nt w1

emerging upen the shore, conld see i again.
© . YWith all.ih¥ ‘teriific speed . that modern motor-
* lanhches én_ domimand;. this one was cleaving its
way- through
e:me. The
sed that this b

ticement for

great ind

‘-:the dajrhght landm oh'a. sﬁranga d rocky’ coast 54

4 %Mo goodriess, we must be carefgl ¥’
. “detily exe]mmed shu ping dead.: . *Buj
are: seen by the e m t'.hs boat; 2t
“¥Hou dre rig t %:eed uneasﬂy
“Per!mps someone m th'e amwh
binoculags.™.
: “Ba;l Jbve ‘theals-m—v

- Sonfetimes: it was" pnaslble for them to cra.wl on
-all -fours . along the;
sereening them: oy

times they had to- srmke over the iia.mp ‘send, brust- -

ing-to the numerous smeil boulders for._ sb,eiber

Then, to-their great- rel:ef the, moment came -
" swhen they could: rush en fearlesﬂy Fp a great: -

cliff was jutting out. right nd. it

‘ghéad
hid from " their gaze t:ha.ﬁ pa.rﬁ ‘of the seﬂ. ﬁhat _eld s

- the' launch.

And only just ound. the. gormer formad by that
projecting \\a!l of roc.k was Ma.da.me Flonssas

) pmate cave'
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, -S-Naomer, ‘she- was- pamxxg
"+ .oub_making. a:sound, .

- One behi
of the projecting cliff, whence they:would be able

" shore now."
after all 1¥7: Bett.y s&l&,
is, heading straight for this. -

. Ik -then—queek I’ Maomer exclaimed, doing .
Quﬂe o —qb ,.'old servant is there; too.”

-_then, stoppe
“she peered a.t a stene that was as pmfuresque a8’ 1&
~ was dramatic, .. The gigantic cliff that walled in' the.

- tunnel; .and’
“the ;vave Madamy Flo 338
‘ '&W&lhng the boatl

_ _‘\T the next few moments sl foiir school%:r]s Wera "

ihis,

e and not a word more was said about it Ins!;cad -
‘there came excited. comments on the progresy that -

- the laun¢h  had . miade, now, that. the: gitls, by .

- arrivals from a foreign part exchanged “grectings -
he= watm ih ‘s direct line. for the - With the. tenant of -the cliff- btmgn%e -

gh, aod. the: four girls -

2§ a pair of -
- heard whispering sounds coming from the cave. .
. whispered. comment.

Jranks of seaweed e Bit that girl, after- taising- her head to listen

with still greater mtenslty, had to own herself -
" baffled’

Emcy Tﬂﬁsday

“Splend.ldl” c,huck!ed PoIIy “We arg’ all ngh\‘.

Betty met her. c.hum s eyes,- and ‘grinned. .As for
er hands together with:" ~

-“Wa -soon - know now, wha.t eeb- all - mean ™
exulted the' dosky oue. “That Dolores and. her
mother—ah, bah " I ) ays ﬁheenk them what-y ou-
call-it 7 Fish P

“Bh1” cantioned Betty at thit. moment. :
nd another they came. to the extremity .

0 peep round into the adjacent bay, with ‘the caye

The chums would never have guessed |

-Rolly it was who took firsh peep. . E

One cautious ‘glance she _took, and then stepped

back shar;’)ly BEtty asked excltediy. :

& Wel . 5 2 i
“It’s aﬂ 1] sht: the boat is runnmg i to the o Fuangd

aly two people in it—a man and a

woman. Madame - Florissa :mé her da,ughter are:

,waltmg for théem———"
< “Bai Jovel” -

:““Outside the cave,” Polly whaspered on. The g
" “Phew!” braathed Bet “’I‘hen e s they *
are . off now. . Let me hntze a look. pe p ’
8he got upon all fours snd oraw]ed 8 yard T80, -
“Almost with_her :ehin in’ the san;

bay, the cave. as.derk a8 the- mouth of &' railway '
there onthe open Boach in front, of -

nnd Dolore! eagerly

Faoe to I-'aoo.

protie -upon- the sand, gazing -with ‘their eyes.
<lose o' the. ground. S]%w!y g;mw the beauhful

: *Iaumh rode in upéh the creaining waves,

Saf.ely the-launeh was run aground ab Iaat and

: its " oecupants™ came - a.shere‘, caring' . nothing

seemed, athaying to-jump down mto tha shnﬁuw e
water and wade - nee-deep to dry land .

There was just a moment whilst' these, myste‘.lloua

alow “and her-
da:ﬁhter Some. voluble talk went on, :and then .
N k them a]l miso the'- .

quly instanth Iﬁs]pmd:'_, i . R
#Now’s our chancel .We can get nearér {;ha,n
t}ns. ‘Shiall we 1" 8
Her chums made answer by rmng erect und
sprinting towerds a mound of rock that was only
a dozen paces short of the cave, and this- shelter
was reached in safety. - Lustenmg intently, i‘.hey

““The place acts like a loud-speaker,” was Be{‘.’hy 8- Lo
““If “only e “knew - ?
Spanish | l\aomer, perhaps you, pan pmk' u_g wha.t

is being said 1

-1 not quite near. eneugh, 'bot.her eeb!”
* Then—come “on, nearer still, and chgnce what *
happens*” was Poﬂy‘s rash proposul The talk -

may tell ‘us everything.” .
" Even the always cautiois Betf:y felt tha,t 11; was -
~+orth chancing.

Possibly madaine and her friends'
from abroad a,d a great deal to talk abonk, and
there wodd be a lengthy parley aJl in Spamsh but -
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" Naomer would be-able to f.ollcw e\'ery worc‘t if only -

she was near ‘enough:
Throwing all hesitation to the: wmds the four
of them suddenly mede the bold dash from’ cover,
- They were quite in the.open after that, and if any

of the foreigners Had. core away from the cave a

confrontation would have been inevitable.

But luck—ot it séemed like Tuck™ to the eager

. schoolgirls—pure luck, was with them, There they

" were, all at once, huc.d}mg close.in against the base .

of the- cliff, ‘their preseace” still ‘unsuspected. In

. +the cave: the. talk was. being continued in a very .
- voluble manner. Intently Betty, Polly, and Paula
.gazed at Naomer .sg’ the latter Jlistened, bub sgain’

she shook her head in despair.. ‘
- “T not near encugh even now, bother ect I
“Then we are beaten!” sighed Betty. “Another

-stép and we would be inside the cdve. Hardly. pos— )

sxble, is it, when———well what, Naomer?”
- "For that. gu:l was sudc enly si stmmg exmtadly,
“Let me leosten. more,’ she wh laper

yes, they go it {urthe.r-rw :

" “Bai Jovel”

. ".“The voices are certamly dymg away," Pol]_y' _hi
- said, all of & trembls with’ fxmtement

wo. oould: venture—hide somévwhere——".

“QOoo; yes, ueek, qt;eekl” alamoured Naomer, -
_ and she'pulled attyxmp ly by the-arm, “We'
_ must—we must1™
- “Half & sec. ¥

u.s she moved forw
Egep into the cave. Back
{the others saw a ]ubxla.nt Iook

That was - Betty'
. step and ventur:
. drew. gharply, and
in' her eyes, -

< ¢ (irls, the boa ‘that be"!onga ta the ownez of tha :
We.can, surel:, &

bungalow has a “tarpaulin over
hide in" the boat, and then—i
" ¥ Doo, yes, queek—--—- ;
“ Wather
‘' And {s
a]rea.dy she was'down ot all fours: to- stari e:a.wl-
- ing round into* -the dim-cavern.

“bai‘Jovel. T'm “euch, geals I

‘Tt was a bold ventute \}: he malung, b;idt every .
ling “more. and ‘more.

moment "the. girls were

.. cncouraged to take their ehame -Even jf Naomer N
. was not enabléd to'hear what ‘was bemismd vzwl'r!J
arthest lumt of

the foreigners weie keeping to the'f
-.the cave, she would surely hear somethmg when
gthey came. back, .

- And what a splendid’ lndmg plswe ﬁhe ‘tarpanlin- -

_* covered boat, o fered ! . Could they - have wished

: for a better one? “The sheet was spread over the ..

rowing-boat -and draped.if . all round. . Jf only—

ob, if only such a splendid bit of cover cou]d be .

reamhe& Dbefors the foreigners came back!
Hark, though! At this very moment i

" murmur of voices was growmg londer, ‘as if the: -
_party of foreigners were even now sauntenng b&ck'

to the mouth of the cave. -

Was . thers time, then? Could the girls succeed
“in.. their purpose, when a few -moments would
. perha.ps ‘seg¢ ,  Madaine Florxssa and the rest
emerging’ from ths-cavern’s winding exfremity.?

With ‘a2 dashing air Betty darted close to the
. fore end-of the covered boat, dived urder.the tar-
pauim, and ~hauled: herself over - the _gunwale.

was dom% the same- af the ' zelf-same instant. -

Polly
Violently th
Naomer and Paula as they aﬂw t
after the first fwo K

How they did it- 'ﬂthout makmg suﬂimenﬁ com
,motéon to be heard -they never: could say*af
wards

lack sheet: was puffed - about - by
came
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" - fortably,” when they r

- 1ift- b, placed as she was,

; f!'om Jjust. outside the covered boat,

Oh, if -

- 'weight. Tt was the nian who'had
" the:vessel 'in ‘the moter-launch, for a man's voice
-answered whe!n Madame Flo‘nssa B.s}:ad hnn could ‘
o The

chg'gmg followed, but a
‘made aremark:that

was : Poliy’s needless re;;omder—for.

i llldl
ollo »

- gathered.

r gglmg—
i atreng(sh

But there tliey were huddled low .down -
together on board the broad-besmed Iitile erafi
with the ta.rpauhn cnn!plete]v covering’ them.— .
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smothetmg them, ot s Pﬂu!a. felt, . There was not:
‘much breathing space in “that cmmped posifion!
" Nor_had -they made more than & few canbious.
‘movements, £0 35 t0 themselves more -com-
ised that the boat was by

no. mieans unladern. were crouching. down

“The
" ‘upon small boxes and smagl canvas bags, and when .

Betty tried fo shift one of the latter very quietly
to make room for & knee; she found she couid- not
It was too heavy.-
Sudden}y the hidden girls nudged one another -in
“Do-you héar?” manner, For the voices came - -
‘Madame .
Florissa’s gredommatmg ‘ :
in Spanish, of course, and feverishly the
British girls wondered. what it was about. Niomer
must be taking it all 'in now, ' What would she
have ‘to tell them as soon as, the chance came? .
“Surély at this. moment the secref of the whole

. m}rsi:emous aﬂ:au- was being given away by Dolm es
“Yes,' _'

mother !
. But just as suddenly again the. talk gave Iace,:
-to action, . four girls, could. tell, - madame
“made: same suggestion . whsch‘ was bemg‘
Q.fomptly carriéd out. Keeping mute and &ill in.
¢ boat; Betty & Co. rhstmctly heurd the sound
of digging in the coprse gand.. - S
-Then someons breathed hard’ as it lifting @ g;eat ‘
comie ashore from

he. mandg’e
rls heard hlm staggenng' off wxl:h his .
iatever that might be. :Then some more -
a.t -onee: Madame'FIomasa‘ >

stood dlreoﬂy
.". Beti;

;éverheard it mto -0 "state ‘of '

, Polly, nd Pails sensed then: ohum s aud- ‘.3l

den wi d'alarm as she touched therm éxcitably.in the =
groping: darkricss of the covered boat, - What did 1i: oy
" mean, then?

What -was going to. happen now?
- The next rooment gave the answer. - 3
. One end of the.heayy tarpantin’ was lifted a fow,
Hwhes, gnd .the hidden gitls,  with- bright. light
“striking in’ upon them sawythe. face of

) ‘!I lame Florissa just above ‘the boat’a gunwale.

’ L‘arrled Away.
OLORES 1

- - out.loudly, as she peered mto ‘the. boat "
“Seo! Sea who is here ” _ ,
© “How then, - my mother?”

- “The girls—four of ‘those g:rls from’ Hie scliogl—
‘here mtthe ‘boet 1" was Madame Florissa’s.
*8top them—quick,: help ine ! Mar- -

cilla—this" way, quick! Keep them in!? -
For already etby and
up, “intending to push their arms ‘and’

Danicky ‘ory.

: l;;:ig‘lelear of the tarpaulin and then make a

desperate atlempt to drop over. the sides of the
boat and make off. o
Too late! '
-Around that boat i ina ﬁash four peraons ‘were’
There “was Madame Tlorissa. and her
daughter; there was-Marcilla, the servant, ‘and
there was fhe unknown' woman who. had "eome:
ashere from the vessel. These “four—they - held
down the, tarpaulin_ with all their weight and
“and - in-vain. did - the :schoplgirls in that
cramped. pnsitwn struggle to escape. -
- kmfe—wheras a. - knife’?” panted. Betty.
“E only we had-a knife! We must get out—

‘oh, thiis s-awful ! : If only we could sTaah an open

ing in the slieet!”

threw Nsoijef, who undeér-'  °

Oh, gracious!”. W;l.s the Enghsh-” . |
equwalent of what Madame Florissa cried -

er thiree -chums ° hndi'ir



" . outside the
.- round.

‘.Bi;t t.here' was no . knife—not even g penkmfe
‘amongst the four of them! - @ - - 7o
. _Again they pushed and heaved, brying to over~

come the strength of those whe weié holding. the - th :

} . ain! ~. . - -back.into the cave.
and Pelly’s " dismaying -

- lugubrionsly.
wrel

- heavy tarpaulin in place. .In vain! - °
It even hecame.. Betty K
belief  that madame -and her ‘' companions * were
managing to lash the tarpaulin to-the boat’s sides.
And that this was so a sudden breathless ery from
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1 s has had timse t
“calléd ¢

to. get far uwﬁj from hore,” :_m'u.;dame'
them,~ “T shall see to that.. Ah,

5 m fo- I
Fernandez,” she -went. on, and they knew then.-

Naomer proved. ' She had heard what was b[egnmﬁ )

said in

panish, “and- she panted’ st her Bi
chums: . e ' S ;

o

“They are tying. it.down! "I.'l-leg' niot meimto let' -

Sus gal”
“ My gwacious B

tES

Ciweat’ goodness—— e, . o i

} '?“:(fe‘.sgué ouﬁ'_thfre. l:at l_xg[s_lmﬁt’l”'sh uted Polly:
“Phew, how hot I am! Help!? -~ = -
Then Madame Florissa answered hack in English:

. “¥ou will be hotter still, you'g;:]s?__’lgefqre you
" have finished the journey you go upon!” - - -

“Aha, . yes I” cBme Dglnres*‘eiultant.lmighféi‘i  jont i
- known 1? ..

: _;‘a_n‘d the girls heafd- her clapping het harids, Al
26 better that. you baf no ) h
No;al shall hafmy revenge upon you all 1’
“‘ 0 A

. “Oh—

-far- San Fernando, . you- see 7"

* #Yes in ze'ship fo ;
Jeered gb'qlé;'es’.‘;_‘?gdw_."ynu like “that,. ¢h? ~ You, -

. % Ah; bah, 'you not dare!: I am-a queen—-"

ey Qubén,] "pé%h‘ff 'I;Mbhﬁhs??r,; do' you hear -
“blackiace ‘girl? Hay ha, hat? .77 L

" ‘blackfate :girl a; ha, Betly, ith- passionate

You

77 “Liet us out 1" demanded B
. calminess, .

" T“Nol” answered madame sternly, '.érﬁgll}x-.
‘know too muehii? . 0o - i
" “'We.know this—for I hear

Naomier, . “You haye gold in this cave~gold that -
Cisto pay for a pegolqtfc‘m in. San Fernando 1 - You -
arpe——=" = o T s .

" Don't - say ik, ~ Nabmér, ty . Whis
- agitatedly. - ‘? é"_!ess"they' think- ye “lmaw,
better.. Oh, why did you say that; dear 1™~

-~ Bub it was done now, and s low laugh camo f“'m :

. Madame Flotissa. | A e
" “Just - so!” she muttered in English. “You
. know too much, ‘as I have 'said. . No

o, *Ydu wretches! ~Hélp, .help ™ Polly shoiited
in an .¢éxaspérated manner, ¥
again1?. " " o

Onée more ‘th;éy-' pushed ‘a!fd'-,s'tri'_ig"é.:lgd,f onIy ox- -

haugting themselves in the effort; and even funning’
the risk of hurting 1
cries and counter cries had been going up, these
toat had made the sheet quite fast all

L The.ﬁirla, as they swept feeling hands against the
- sheet that cove
was strained and roped..- .
- “My gwacious!’ Paula
. “Geals, what are.’ we going to do?

Cgmy——tT L e R
“You arc
* friends|?

mean . to

oing on a voyage with i
Dolores  sang out mockingly.

pleasant voyage—oh, yes, ha; bal, You shall have.
love:-

11

-z¢ happy time! My mother, she it
youl” e
Naomer was geing to answer. back f

of-fury,. but Betty checked her gently, - ¢

“Let’s keep calm.” pleaded the Form captain.

v wihispered.
e

vith ‘them in the shipD”. gasped Betty.:

: ou sy it in Spanish,
and I understand .every word I’? shrieked poor‘llttlé )

“.*“They had to'come

E d. 1 W, therefore,
3 you will ni urt to your school—" - i, 48 h
you will not, retury o .over. the shingle,

ome on, girls=try  had run the. boat:

one anothor.” ‘Whilst'the excited -

at covered them, could fee} how tightly it :
sighed ;efhé&s_tédlsé-' -

“1t is.all right.  They will never dare to do \:.rhat_

they threaten; As soon as we are missed—-'

“You will not be. missed—siot until the vessel

ut, goals, we miist get away! -

baf ‘now ‘to come in the ship! .
oY ) -the  pwesent
. I'nevah wag so wufled

.. geased launching-boai
- " She dropped her voi

" are i

* :.game, i§ it1 No wonder thers

" Hold tight, girls?” . -

. packed . fogether under cover
“whilst it was 'i;hml_i*‘ow%g)m?ietinn now that the
" bags w.

e, my
A

-+ platters. might chooss to decree for

“must ‘go in ‘ze ship.’ He say all right,”

. palpitated poor
either 17 . Bl e hau
- . “Cheer up; darling!” Polly said, with restored .

“apparently,
- - sheeted, craft- began to ‘rock

“shouted "again. and again for _
‘only too well they knew, that not a cry of theirs

the vesscl. had ‘comec

that the man “befonging - to
“for '_«-itﬁ_nfow'!—”_ Polly said

“Naomer, " darlirig, . what is . that.
the" Fernandez -

. “My word, we are in
wretch. of
person?”- .
- “8he explain to

a woman saying  to

him how-wo are 'CQ“SNﬁ,.?lﬂd'

1 ) apmor

enlightened her. companions ‘in misfortune,  “We. .

‘are 6 'be taken. out fo 'ze ship like this.”. .

" “You  medn'oh, “my goodness | wag Betty’s

excusable gasp: of ‘dismay.  “They’ll run this boat

out of the cave and tow it behind the, launch 1” -
“Geals, this is dweadful! T-say, you know,”

Paula.”  “I've ‘got''no . luggage

composure..

- “They can’t hurt us; #nyhow, Oh, .~
won't " thers,

be a vow about it, too, when it is

““Yes, wather! That, howevali, does not welieve B A
_distiwessing’ situation; what? - Geals, = ¢
‘and.-dngwy ! I—="Halle, " -
gweak goodness, what are they doing mowt® "'
.“Ruunipgg‘ -us and the boat. out of the cave, - . .
. Betty ‘abswered ' rusfully, Ceg’ the
~and : jolf “over. the .- -

ce:to. . .
CHTs S5E ﬂé{%‘y{*ﬁgssﬂj %-aﬁh&t we Egi; t?f]ﬂ taIre!&-,_ e
away, girls?] me ‘Florissa spoke as if lier mind. " -
was gquite made up.”’ - .. i e R
" “I suppose it would ‘spoil whatever plins.
 if we ‘got bqgk_.to the séhool with ]
whispered back. Polly.” “Ho ‘the
volution. in. Sen ‘Fernando——? " Lo SO B L B A
£ ' ze father of Dolgres prosident again, -

.+ Tormake zé father . (
yes!”' Naomer spoke iy a'siibd ut fierce t.p]!]‘e‘ir i
! g

"%Fo "that ji the

f has besn all thig
secrety. It igragainst the law, we know, to tike 4
lot of gold -out of this country. - Look out, though |

f gold, to pey ‘bribes”
CERmY ggme from. Betty.

‘““Yes, wather] My gwacious, we are afldab!: ©

With a short and. sharp rush, the keel grinding -
‘out into’ the: siirf' the' foreigners *
And when did a craft of any.

sort - ever hold stranger cargo? - - ¥ SRR
Four schoolgirls, one-of 4 ein a--royal scholar, =
¢ sof - the -tarpailin,

" ‘and “boxes .upon’ ch
tained so much bullion gold! :
“Violently the boat rocked this way and that
amidst the surf, and the ndise of the -breaking .

waves quite overwhelmed any talk thai was going

they sprawled con:- .

-on between the foreigners, - L e
Nor was it going to be any wuse if the. girls’
i help, - They knew; . -
would ever be heard. The heavy sheet’ that tented . -
them, the surge of the waters,. it all combined to

‘leave .the schoolgirl captives uiterly at the mercy
-of‘it'he’mcaptors.r" o eI e B :

5In for 1 now?’ Polly had said gloomily, and

indéed they were in for whatever f:;%’le the crafty .
em,” . LT

- For & while the boat continued to toss about in

& way that told the all-unscoing girls that it was

~.still in the surf, then suddenly it steadied a
little. -~ s RS ey wm we o
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- At the same instant-they became aware of the
drone of the engines of the motor-launch, and so
they realised that now their own boat was being
towed ouf to sea. S

Their feelings, how- can_ one describe them?
Helpless captives, being spirited away like this
from the school that was like home to them all,
spivited away from friends and. loved ones, and

how the whole astounding adventure would .end

who could say? .
Suddenly the others heard Naomer weeping
wildly. Their eyes were getting accustomed to
the darkness under the tarpaulin, and Polly, who
was nearest to the unstrung girl, leant closer and
wound an arm sbout the quivering shoulders.
“Hush, darling, hush!
not come to any F=lrmrm. =
“I theenk how I am a queen in my own
-country, and yet that Dolores can laugh ai me
- now as much as she like! ~Ohé, ohé!” Naomer

TR
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The launch’s motors had beer stopped.

Then the boat that held the girl captives bumped
against something, and they guessed that they
were alongside the big ocean-going vessel that had
been the mystery ship of Morcove. - g

Sure. enough, in arnother minute the tarpaulin
was unlashed. "And one end of it was turned back,
and the brilliant sunshine dazzled the girls’ eyes.

‘What they saw, as soon as thoy could see
around clearly, was enoungh to make their hearts
sink heavier than ever. :

Their boat was moored to an accommodation-
ladder that had been let down at the steame:’s
side, and there at the foot of the accommeodation-
Iadder stood Madame Florissa and Dolores,

“Pleased to see you!’ the daughter jeered -at
the helpless captives. ““I am so happy fo know
you will be my mother'’s guests,”

Madame Florissa laughed, and the laugh was an

) THE DlSGBVEﬁY ! :::;g:-;:gg:; u:&s‘:i;::;l!_: and the Morcove girls saw Madame Florissa

sDolores I the woman oried out.' loudiy.

L Sea‘yvhn is here!l Quick, help me! They must be kept‘ here now!" -

sobbed distractedly.

Jokip, duisrsoen “Now I know why I always
" fee etest her!” :

"“They are crafty, cruel people, bui they had

batter bewara!” Betty said fiercely. ““They il
get inta trouble with our Governmeni over this.
What an impudent thing they are doing!”

“Ves, wather!” faltered Paula, in between her
gasps for breath, as the boat skimmed up and
‘down over the waves. “Disgwaceful pwoceeding,
bai Jovel I don't want to go to San Fernando.
Who would? I want to wemain at home, Healp!
Dwop it, d’you heah?”’ she began to yell, then
‘gave herself up to dismal groaning, as the boat
.bounded up and down with greater.violence than
ever. 2 . .

Tt was evidenily being towed out to the- vessel

very rapidly. Al the time the whirr of the

launch seemed fo be saying, ‘““Faster, faster!" '

How long this went on the girls could never have
said, but perhaps it was just over half an hour
when suddenly there was silence, except for the
‘wash of the waves, :

indication of the liberty she would give Dolorea
to be as spiteful as she liked with the girls.

““Get up and-come on board!” she commanded
the four of them sternly. “ ¥ou cannct very well
refuse, can you?” o

The taunt was received in silence. Already the
chums had lecoked towards the land, only to seo
some very distant cliffs. Morcove itself was out of
sight, for they had been brought round to the

seaward side of the vessel, and the steamer’s own

huge bulk was between the girls and the scheol
from which they had been torn. ‘ :

“ At once—come!’ insisted Madame Ilorissa,
with a stamp of the frst. © “You are our prisoners,

and whether you come to harm-or not depends

upon whether you obey or ‘are. rash enough to
resist. Come!” : 5
The hapless girls were standing up now. Pallid
and tight-lipped . with indignation, they mef one
another's eyes. - ’
“The captain of the Form must be first!”
twitted Dolores. “We do not recognise gueens in
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"our country] You—bah!” she jeered again at
poor little Naomer, “You wait, my fire gqueen!”
Naomer’s face was a study in suppressed indig-
nation just then. Her eyes, whilst they were st—ﬁl
wet with tears, had fire in them. Her lips were
pursed together; her teeth were clenched. A pro-
‘longed look of bitter scorn she gave Dolores, whilst
Betty resignedly went first on to the ship’s ladder.
Then, with a shrug that preclaimed a pride which
nothing would evet subdue, the royal scholar of
Morcove herself stepped off the dancing pleasure-
boat that had been laid up in the cave.
Madame Florissa offered a steadying hand, but
it was ‘scornfully refused. T . .
“Do not touch me!” hissed Naomer, *““You will
be sorry for zisi - - ; :
Madame went pale with anger at the defiant
words. Frowning, she passed Naomer along, and
there was deep silence—even Dolores hushed her
- Jeering voice—whilst - all four captives mounied
‘the ladder step by step to the vessel’s deck.

) No One Need Worry. :

OUND about two ¢’clock that afterncen, a
note was brought in to the headmistress of
. Morcove School, as she sat alone in her
private room. )
After reading the missive, .she touched a. bell,
and then asked the maid who replied to the

summons to fetch Miss Redgrave. ot

“*Oh, Ruth,” said Mjss Somerfield, directly that

youthful mistress appeared, -‘“‘here is a note from
Madame Florissa, over at the bungalow! It i§ to
say ‘that friends-of hers, who have come to
England on their own ocesn-going yacht, have
dro;,aﬁ:d anchor -off Morcove.” :

““Lhen that must be the beautiful vessel so.many
of us have noticed.”

“Yes, there she lies.” The headmistress nodded, -

:turning to the window. “Quite a good way out,
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isn’t she? But what concerns us is that four of
our girls have been given the {reat of being taken
on board by Madame Florissa and her friends.”
Aliss Redjé'rave’s brows went up., o
“Oh, I see! That accounts for Betty and ‘the
others not being back by now. I sent them across
to inquire after Dolores.” E e
“So I understand!’’> Miss Somerfield exclaimed,

. returning her gaze to the letter, ““The girls got
. to the bungalow just as 2 launch was coming in,

and so Madame Florissa thought she would give
them a treat. It is all expressed rather quaintly,
but .the note makes everything quite all right.
You won’t be anxious.” -
“Not a serap, if you are not.”’ -
{‘Oh, I am perfecily satisfied!” said the head-
mistress, laying down the note upon her desk.

" **Madame Florissa's own daughter i8 a_scholar of

curs,. We know they are reliable people.”. =

“And it will be a real treat for Betty and_her
chums, won't it ?” smiled the equally deceived Miss
Redgrave, preparing to withdraw, for it was time
to start the affernoon classes. ‘‘What time do you
think they will be back?"’ Ay

“Ohby not until this evering!” was the unworried
answer- Miss Somerfield returned. *“Medame “says
in the note-that the girls and her daughter ma;
even be given the pleasure of a short trip to sea.’’.

Miss Redgrave nodded and went out, and as she
passed one big window in the hall she looked to-
‘wards the sea.” The f:;ra.cht was still there in the

ully 8t anchor,

Just as she turned .away, she happened to
notice somoone, a woman, hurrying down the .
school drive,

It was Marcilla, the servant of Madame ‘Florissa,
hurrying away after delivering the decﬁpt-we note.
Marcilla wes old, but she was active. Rapidly she
spad along as soon as she was clear of the school
gates, and less than half an hour later she was
down on the shore, in front of the cave. .

- The launch was waiting there—for her, and only
for her. No sooner was she on board than it
went purring back towards.the great steam-yacht.
The latter’s steam capstan was noisily hauling in
tizgdcahle a3 Marcilla set foot on the landing-

or. 5 . .- :

_ At the top of the steps; Madame Florissa was
awsiting her faithful old servant,

. ““You gave the note, Marailla ;

“I.would not have returned had I failed.”

Madame Florissa smiled in a gratified manner,

" and turned to address some remark, in Spanish, to
- Dolores, who instantly went below deck. Mean- -

time, the anchor-chain came in with its steady
“Clank, clank, clank!” It was an ominous sound
for the schoolgir! prisoners to hear- when they
were led forth, a minute later, to where Madame
Florissa was standin%'[.

“Now you may take your last look at the coast
of Morcove!”’ that imperious woman- said, holding
herself erect. ““Your last look, did I say? And
perhaps it will be if—" C ; .

She paused impressively, keeping her flashing -
eyes upon the girls, and then finished, with a
cruel .smile: : 2

“If the revolution fails!’

(END OF THIE WEEK'S STORY.)

Fate has played a strange trick upen Beily &
Co., and, as you can imagine, there are many
adventures now in storé for them, TeH your friends
about the new series of compiete tales of Belty &
Co.’s adventures which begins with next week’s
fine story. It is entitled “ The Morcove Girls at
Seal™.



