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A Grend Adventure Tale of Betty Barton & Co. in South America. .

{ The Morcove Girls
the Mountains.

- By MARJORIE STANTON.

You will find your old favourites, the chums
of the Fourth Form af Morcove School, in- -
- I+ freshsurroundings this week, The tale of their
| adventures in tropical South America makes
one of the most fascinaling storjes this popular

writer has yet given'us. ~ °

) _ ...'The Whip Hand. o
CBACKI Snap!  Crick, crack, snap?
’ It was the sharp lashing of a whip that
S, was sending 4 noise almost as loud as a.
‘pistol-shot through the house. .. . :
The ' girl. who - was. dexterously jerking the
lenthern thong in the air, to make it give out the
unpleasant sound, was smiling maliciously to her-
self as she.did so. . : et I
She had come, whip in hand like this, along a
". gloomy passage whose stone walls and floox-intens:- .
- fed every sound thet was made. The cracking of
" the- whip. was .very loud, and it was a ringing
laugh that the girl suddenly gave, as she looked
bohind her and saw someone watching her.
" #Ha, ha, hat This should teach them to be
polite to me, I think, Mareilla?"” the girl chuckled
" in Spanish at the gaunt woman who was her
: z%obher’g, servant, - When these English girls see
thig——— O i -
“"And ‘again she snapped the whip in the air—

_ snap, slash, orackl . ) )
Back there ab the end of the passagé the old”
woman's, thin {ace went awry for a moment with
a sour sort of smile. She made no answer. to the
- girl, who flaunted on to a massive door,. a panel
“%f; which she struck with the butt of the whip—
ang ! B o B ] S
Then, purposely making o great jingling sound
with the bunch of keys that she had with her,
- Dolores Florissa inserted one in the lock and sent
the door wide -open. : o )
“Now then, you English--baht” she efied jeer--
. ingly, striding: into the vast, ‘gloomy room irhich
 Teld her mother’s prisoners. “Apd you—you
stupid ‘black-face, calling yourself a gueen in your -
owh-conntry—bah, what do you think of this, eh?
How you like the sound of tgisffff' R
The lash curled sharply in the air again, repeat-
ing the ugly crick, erack, snap! o 0B
“Qh, and you, Carlotin—I most not forget
vou !’ Dolores sneered om, bestowing a mocking
grin upon that hapless zirl who was now a fellow-
prizoner with the four Aforcovians in this lomely
“moyntain ville above the shores of San Fernando.
~ Dolores TFlorissa, daughter of the man who in-
tended to bring about a bloodless revolution in .
this South American republic, was having her
proud hour now. That whip in her hand was in-

s

4onded to symbolise the freedom. with which she

could treat these girls just as cruelly as she
pleased. 5 . : .
T ““Well, speak, some of you! Bay good-morning I -
she jeered. = - e AR ’
With.a wider ,%rin than ever, she glanced at-the
one window of Ehe room. It had thick iron bars,
for it .was'a ground-floor window, and in this part
of the worid householders had to guard against

: the most daring class of robbera.

But the. window was. not only heavily barred; t |
prosené its outside -sun-shutters were, closed, abd
that was why the great room wasg in-such a chilly.

.Dolores minced ‘across to the window, and put -

- her hands’ between the bars to push the shutters
open. o

As they ‘swung round, opening nimy from thie
window like folding-doors, a view of the mgountain-
ous country was disclosed.” There was blazing sun-

shine, ‘and tropical -vegetation give a brilliant -
.colour to the view, - - . :

The girls had presorved a”dignified silence in

"thie presence of Dolores. ‘She would have liked to

beliavs they were cowed by the sight of that whip,
.but she knew them too ‘well to be.able to derive
that - malicious satisfaction. o
_““You speak nothing I’" she twitted them, in her -
imperfect English. . ““You not laugh and chatter
quite so much as you used to at ze Morecove
School! You wish you were back there now; is' it
not? Well, you are here, and here you stop—
yes!” R .
” Betty Barton now showed hov- intention to say
something by advancing a step. ) ‘
“For your part, Dolores Florissa, you have such
a.lot to say, it rather looks as if you must keep on
chattering to keep your own spirits up! - You are
like your mother—"" St

“<What you mean?’ d

»<What I say,’’ was Betty's ealm response. “You

ut on very grand airs. You are mever tired of
telling us how helpless we are—-"" :

““And so you are quite helpless! ‘Until we
choose to let you go—" )

© AN right; we've heard all that before! I was
going to say, sometimes people who are full of
boasiing are the very ones to be full of secret
anxiety. We call it bluffing .in England.”
" #Yes, wather1” Paula Creel now spoke up, with
a very creditable expression of beaming com-
posure, considering the gravity of the situation.
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8o the more you cwack on about the gwand.
twiumph you and your people are going to. have, -
the less we shall expect to see that twiumph come -
offI If you follow my meaning?*’ she. added, 50 -
blandly, that all her chums smiled, :

" “You are bluffing yourselves !’ sneered Dolores.

‘‘Oh, no,” Polly said serenely. ““We make no
boast about not caring what happens. We know
where we are, and what you and your people can
‘'do to us, and we frankly*admit we feel mad about
U it—" :

“Yes, wather! Fuwious at the way -we are .
“being tweated?’’ Paula broke out again. - **Bai -
Jove, though, there will be a wow. about it all
sooner or later in Englandl": : 7

““In. England—bah!” That miserable, wretched,
detestable  country—thousands of. miles -from
here |’ jeered Dolores. * Who cares:for England
out here! When my father has made himself -
president. of San Fernando, he will know how to . -
deal with England " .

It is possible,” said Betty, smiling, *that Great
. DBritain-will know how to deal with him!”®
“When he is president—when!”’  flashed out

Naonier, unable to keep silent any longer in front
" of Dolores. **And cef he do make himself presi-
dont, it ‘will only be for a day, two days—fwee
days, eef he is lucky 1’ : Lo g =

%his ‘seornful ery left Dolores biting a lip. Her
eyes gleamed. | T : o
- *My father will be president for life—?"

“No, 19, no, he will not!” Naomer. answered
vehemently, . ““ Eet is not bluff when we ‘say that—
cet ig truth. Your father, he will not have all ze
people behind him |*° T R

“%Vhat' a lie to'say so!”’ Dolores pantéd fiercely.
“You know nothing ahout this countyy—".

“But Carlotts, here, ‘does,” said Betty, in an
.ov¥en voice, at the same ‘time taking Carlotta
Delona by the sleeve in an affectionate way. She -
bas told us——" . | o
- “A lot of lies; she can speak only zo liet’’.
Doldres burst out, with a-look of special jealousy
and hatred for Carlotta. “Vou! If I have one
word - from’ you, Carictta Delona—you see this
whip, do you?. . P 5
- *'Now, look here,” Betty said, advaneing another
step. ‘‘We may be pretty helpless, Dolores, but
wc_-j}a’st don’t mean to allow, anythihg .of - that
sork 1" . ) - e g
" ““Wather not, bai Jove! -Dolowes, you aré a
wetched little bully, bai Jove. Dwop it now—"

““Silence, all of you !’ Dolores stormed, standing
back a step, with the whip slightly raised “I
have only to call out, and Marcilla and others
will be here. -Bully, you say T am? If that means
that I can do just 2s I like, then I am a bully, and
proud of it, yes! Now.listen, for Iam’giving my
orders 1’ R L

“Oh, really?”’ Polly could not help ‘Tétorting
cheekily. :

“We are not going to wait upon you, so do not
think it,” Dolores continued fiercely. *For to-day
Carlotta will do all that is needed. She will fetch.
you water and things to wash with. She will
bring you food. Carlotta Delona, come here 1”

“No, Carlotta, don’t move!’?. Beity and Polly
eﬂrplaimed together. “We are not going to have
that ' s .

. “No!” was Polly’s own cry of flat defiance. *
. “If you think, Dolores, that ‘youare-going: to
make Carlotta your speeial vietim, you- are mis
taken! BShe is ane of us now——" ~ . .

‘ 1
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CARLOTTA did Tiot move. Even if

" have

indighation,

“stinging cut about the anklés, and
* matters to a climax. - .

. capered about in front of them :

- the arms of Polly!

"¢ Then’ Betty sent the door round with a viol_éﬁf.‘, i

‘perhaps

i L‘ very Tuesday

““Bah, you can say what you like, but I hold
ibe whip I’* Dolares scethed, delighted to find the
girls were ready to defy her. '‘For the. last time,. . :
Carlotta, I order yau! Go out of that door!”’

Not'to be Borne.

she had
been inclined: to obey, the other girls would
have 58 hemmed- her around -that she would
been compelled to etand still *They were .
close to her now, and their undemonstrative air
of being ready fo protect hér was very fine. .
““But let me 8o, my dear-friends!’’ she pleaded
soft!',x;';_ “For:it will perhaps make 14 better for-
ou ! - - i M P :
“No!” all -four Morcovians said togethér; and ‘
next ipstant thiey were voicing varying cries of -
as Dolores suddenly laid about her
with the whip. A S .
'((Oh 1*?

“You bully, Dolores—you. Bully ” - .
“Eef you touch me!’ shrilled Naomer. “Be .

" careful I

“Bah !” Dolores shouted wildly, and lashed the

"thong of the whip towards themn all again.

This time one or two of them came in. for a .-
hat brought =

Straight at Dolores dashed Betty and Polly,
nothing daunted because the cruel girl had sprung = .
back a step and was brandishing the whip to keep ™ -
them off.- . ' Fa W

Slash—crack—slash ! the thong sounded; but
next moment Doloreg was knowing what the Mor- -
cove $pirit méant, -, MV o
- Betty and Polly hed scized her, and now the

~whip was wrenched from her grasp. Bhe shrieked, ‘; ‘

quite expecting to have the whip turned upon her,
but instead, she found herself bundled out through
the doorway by Polly, whilst Betty broke the -
stock of the whip across her knee—snap l—and -
then flung it to 4-far corner of the room. . PRI

. Marcilla came rushing forward,” no doubt
imagining that all five girls had set upon Dolores.
The pair of them began a lot of excitable chatter.
in Spanish, whith Nagmer cheekily interrupted by

placing herselfin the doorway and yslling, as she

7 *We' not “afraid of you! We not afvaid - of ; 4
You! Cewards;3 eowards, cowards—that is what’

you are!”’ ‘ gt
Dolores had just

- This, on iop of the humiliation . 3%
suffered, was too much for her, Hissing with fory, "
she doubled her fists and fairly hurled herself at
Naomer. But that nimble little thing skipped =
aside, and Dolores shot past her mark, full inte =7

¢ “O}Itside!”'ha,id"}?ollj, and- she .si'miﬂy sIﬁhg
the girl bully back into the passage with a hearty
‘“Ha,. ha, ha !’ "

wrench; so that it closed with a deafening slam. .
*Good !’ was Polly’s comment. “‘Nothing like
showing all of them that we can hold our own!?
. “Yes, wather, geals, haw, haw, haw! Hark,

though ¥ i 3 ; i
Dolores had her lips to the outer side of the key-
hole and was screeching through at them passions
ately: -« S .
“:.{Tow you will not have any breakfast, you
see? You change your tune when you are hungry,
!‘S‘J_ ) =4 * 3 &

And for aﬁswer, thé Moreovians j'(').ined_ ina
loud laugh, feeling sure that starvation was .a




" ineans of bribery and cort!

-girl _preser‘l‘tiy, comin

warned in time!’ ‘
. _ “Ves, well,”” Belty said'in a subdued but cheer-

"ing tone, whilst ) ‘
_““perhaps we shall yeb get the, chance, Carlotta.

" tinued quickly.

“can get the chance we will—

Twopence

thing their captors simply dare not deal out to
them, N T .
Sure enough, less than an hour later the door

opened again, to admit Mareilla and another-
woman, and they each had a tray of food and a-

pitcher of water. )
The food set before the girls was of the very
plainest kind—simply bread and fruit. - But
although the bread seemed very unpalatable to
the Morcovians, the fruit was perfectly fresh and
delicious, and they sgreed that it would need to

* be poorer fare than this to make them pull long -
faces. : -

Tt was only when they paid heed to poor Car-
lotta's sad looks that their hearts sank a little.
“Whether she was trying to raise a bright smile
at some little joke in which the Morcovians were
indulging, or whether they found her all at once
standing a little apart from them with the mostk
mournful of expressions, théy were bound to feel
how she was suffering. : -

g.. - "
Poor Catlotta! She had not the mighi of the

“British Glovernment upon which to rely. She was
thé daughter of the: present President of San

Fernando, and for her this cruel captivity meant— - i

what?

. Hez fellow prisoners co‘u.lr;l guess. Fuall well they ",
- could understand the
" undergoing,

terrible* suspense she.was
and, worse, the agonising dread of
what might heppen to her father if the revolution

suicceeded.

At present he was ruling the country in that city
which was the capital of SBan Fernando. Possibly
not & whisper had reached him or his. colleagues

concerning the imminence of the revolution which -

‘to: bring about by
b ption. The only souls
who knew aboub it all; outside those sworn into

Sengr.-Don Florissa ;.hopa%

‘ -the dccret, were these girl prisoners -in the

mountain villa. : o
No.wonder, then, Carlotta drifted to the barred
window more than once, to heave a wistful sigh
as she stood gazing out., Tvery hour that was
passing was bringing. the. moment nearer for her
tather's enemies to sirike! of B o
. #Cheer up, .dear,” Betty whispered fo. the poor
to her side at that barred
know what you are thinking.”’
et awa

window. .
“If only we could

T said last night? I could find the way from here
to the capital, and .then my father would- be

H

the other girls gathered round,

Yot us wait through to-day—' P
“Because there is nothing like knowing hew

. many people we have to reckon with in this plice,”’

chimed in Polly shrewdly.
we may find out, and.then—"

“YWhen the night has come—then will -be the
time!’”’ Betty took up the talk sofily. A dash

“As the day goes on

from here, an all night tramp, with you showing

us the way!”’ ) .
"t And you will not be afraid?” Carlofta ex-

 claimed tensely. .

¢ Afraid I”? : ' s

“«Ah, I insult you by such words,”’ she con-
“I know you could not-be afraid;
you have been so splendid all along! You save
my heart from breaking, you are so kind, so true

in your friendship! Very wcl},, then, if onlv we
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: from here!” .O"ar--
lotta exclaimed tensely. - “‘You remember what
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«'Qh—Jook outl” came Polly's sudden warning
whisper, whilst at the same instant a figure flashed
info ¥iew just outside the barred window. ~

It was Dolorés again. ; : .

- She must have been crouching down close to the
~wall under the window, trying to listen, but she
could not have overheard anything, the girls had
been talking too guardedly. " And perhaps it was
because her artful prying had been baffled that
_ she began to prance to and fro in [ronf of the -
window, mocking at the girls. :

“Youy_ birds in a cage, why you not sing ?
Ha, ha, ha "’ she jeered. *“How do you feel now,
you niggergqueen? Bsh! And you, Carlotta !

T am so ver’ sorry we have to keep you prisoners
- —oh, ves, ver’ sorry! Ha, ha, ha!”’

-

ey !

OUTWITTED BY SCHOOLGIRLS !
Marciila, rushing into the prison chamber,
jound only Dolores there! ‘ They - have
escaped ! 7' the girl cried angrily. ¢ They
tricked me, Marecilla. Find help! We must
foliow them. They must not get away!"

The girls turned away from the ‘window, for
they were rot going to stand there to be mocked.
Betty and Polly were tightlipped with. anger.
Paula was looking as if she would like to find an
armchair in which she could lounge. Naomer's
. dusky face enhanced the glitter in her dark eyes.

As for poor Carletta, to and fro, to and fro she

walked the gleomy prison chamber, with clasped
. hands under her chin, and a pathetic look of sad
musing filling her_lovely countenance. :

How long—how long was this state of things to
continuc ? . T

; Will Their Chance Come 7
UT nightfall found the five hapless girls still
behind the locked door of that room with
" the barred window, with all hope gone for
the present. ‘- : .
Tn vain had they looked forward during the day
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4oz -

"o a chance of finding out how ninﬁy persons there
“were about the place. .. . T T e
.. They had not been allowed out for anything in

- the nature of exercise, and 50" it-thad’ heen im- .

possible for. them to get to_know ‘whether or not

the only peaple in- the house -apart from them-" .

selves! . - :
- Food. had been
the- day. by -the twao women, Dolotes showing her-
self each time at

- mocking at-the girls. Were
ones about the place, then? If so——0 e
- If that weré the case, Betty & Co.. were In the
mood to take their chance the very next time the

door was opened, if-Dolores aind the two servants
reéally were all ‘with whom they had. to teckon.

But it was a_very big.¢*if.’?.

: .‘ve:cesi faintly talking -within the “House.” It “was
._pe'rh.aps Wwith neys of messages from. Madamnie .
" ‘Flovissa.’ Biit ‘whether those persons were stay-

-ing on or not, the hapless girls could not fell.

- Unfortunately, “Carlotta was boand to dis-
courage. the others’ desperate hope that their cus-

‘fodiang numbered only three. 'She had been kept
in-this’ lonely méuntain. villa before ever she -was
-, fakon on board the yacht that ultimately spirited
. the girls.away from Moroove.. Her eiperience
© - that séveral peasant- peopls ware. attached to’ the

-villa.- Theré was a gardener, with a- wife -and.
.. These three used to oceupy. a_litile
in.the terraced grounds, and they Kept a
erce watchdogl ... .. - ... ‘ .

. shant;
vory

- the dog were still here? -

‘At any rate, the girls had sense engugh to. see -

"what 3 fotal mistake it might. be to. attermpt the
escape’ before. they. knew "how' many- people with
. whom they had io.reckon, . sal gl BT

After this i was a-bitter :dissppointment. when,

- 'next:motning, they themselves- pushed ‘open - the

. shutters - of ~the - barred: window, to see Dolores
.. parading to .and fro: puhijs1de, with a savage-look-

- “ing" dog held on a leas

Back from the window the girls -dfei:péd shgal'_' ly.  had

- for thé hateful girl had" ifstantly -started “her-
" taunting cries... The dog joired .in with his fierce
woof, woof, woof:| -and. then ‘the girl who - held
him brought the. fierce. beast close to the windoiw

" and-inc¢ited hi‘mt(_zépx‘ing up at it and growl upon ._'

the prisoners.

ous teasing: and had gone -off with
they break out into subdued talk. - :
“That. rather = spoils our ' hopes, girls]’™
_grimaced Polly. - g TP LG
. “Yes, wather! Bai Jove, geals, a nico thing -if
we. bwoke away, . only
cweature sent after us!’

the dog; :_did

“We know what we have to reckon wﬁit}l,‘x—m-w,’.-’“‘
said Betty sadly.. ‘It means that we must make -

our plans accordingly. For we are going to get
away—we muost1” - - i Thmd

“Yes, Betty—yes!”? agreed-Polly heartily. “Tf
there were fifty people about the Place, and fifty
dogs," it would sim]ily mean that we must make
our. plans accordingly.”” - ., | . "2

Carlotta’s lovely eyes shone again .v-vit;h admira-

- tion and gratitude. -
““Ah, it i for my sake you talk like this—so.
bravely I’* she-exclaimod ferven_tly_r. - “You could
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. let this days go by, knowing they dare not do you. *

; * look. ” “Ves, wather !
Dolores, with Mareilla and the'other. woman, wére -

brought to them twice during” . Ba ad-be
' : } ‘broke out. tensely
the doorway: for the,purpese of -
these three the only"

54 . Lo Marcilla aind the other
Late in the-afternoon they had . heard: -other. -
e ki _stern-faced. ay th

belief “that certain persons had come .in— - speak a word of Bhglish

Her exporience was -
: ©.gone. * ““We. mizst-nof

‘Was there rauch doubt that t«_hég people and " ‘ment that will

- learing they were letting 1
. cited. . Dolores might. be. list

" to finick with her

. : i . glasst How can'a geal manage to put her hair to
The girls kept quite silent whilst this was going - N : %
on.  Not until Dolores had wearied of her malici. -:

-holding a copper ‘tray
e Eolishing wipe with a bit of cloth.-

he !’
to  have  that. wetched -

. and simply sprang at Payla, relle g o
_“Healp! GealﬁfNaomerﬁmy,!aanrl- ‘Dwop it -

| Every T uqsdaj“/.

anzkreal harm, But because any day may see the *.
wicked- revolution brought about——>** etk
** Pwecitely 1™ Paula said, with  her beam ng -
The gweat thing is—'"
“To’ get-away, and warn your father—.'" < - ‘
*Qoo, - ye [ was  Naomer's .

- . yes—queek, . queek!’
‘chiracteristie’ interjectign, - W ey Tl B
efty -had been standing in deep thoight. She S

“To-night, girls? "Now. ths
oﬂ‘:L‘:;rssil !:gsjdes Dolores and the t_:vjp"wgmen_—ﬁ

Tt was. Polly who gaﬁ-.e the warning. w}il';spéli.
Her ears had been the first to detect the shuffle of . | .

Ndw;.ﬁthqt. we k_n;owfthe*re;} ’afa ) ._

"steps in the passage.

» The key: rattled in’ the lock, and ones -again
woman entered with food
and ‘water.-. The oné servant was as elderly and-
. other. -'Neither ‘of them. could .. -
ish; . and up till now. they .°
had never addressed a remark to the girls, But
as they were passing from the room, Marcilla.’
turned and spoke in Spanish to Carlotta,: - .
It was some: order ‘or ‘other, as 'the Morcovians
:E?idgue_gs, .and Carlotia was sgon enlightening -,
ém. -0l - T
. “Presently we ‘are to spend a few minutes in’
the open air,’”’- Carlotta said to har eompanions, |
the. . instant_Mateilla . -Tnd -the. other ‘woman’ had .

o0k upon it as a chance'to
escape, however. _Wguqu' they let us out if it was.
not safe for them fo do sa 1" ;- e
" “There is no telling!”’ Polly exclaimed .in a
deep whisper. ﬁf?upposing .twgl-l'ﬁnd,'sdmg imples
elp ug to get those iron bars ‘vut.
of the window, th'err’li” s. R W Gn e o
&i’Sh ?’. ; £ X a e
oné another -again,
omselves get too ex-.
3 ] ening -at -tie “keyhol
or.outside the window. One hever knew! . o
- Box they made their breakfast,” having ‘eady.
performed their. ablutions, - Wher the -theal was ="'
over they tidied .up the room,’ each girl rolling
up. her matiress and blanket for the day.. There -

- They were all. cautionin

ad been no real hardship so far, exosi .that .
Paula. felt- it was “rather oruel to .be dgﬁed, a -
miirror{ - EE gy 3
. “Gwacious "’ she fumed suddenly, standing still

hair. *“Yon know, geals, I oall . -

it a cwuel pwivaetion, this keeping us without a

wights ?°*- -_y N
I 'show "you—oco, yes—queek 1”? was Naomers =~ °

mirthful ‘exclamation,- and next ingtant she was.

in one hand, ‘and giving it~

: T&pl’e'_}'ou ‘arg; you dear old Eiuﬂ"er—he,‘- he,. *
~“Bai Jove,” was Panla’s beaming comrheﬁt, B8

the dusky one stood in front of her, holding up the -
improvised mirror, - “‘that’s bettah,  Naomer
darling—yes, wather[”* g

.. You theenk T am clever, do you?” = .- -, . .
. “Clever, bai Jove! ‘Such an inspiwation, .
Naomer—-> : S L

“Then give me a- kees—queek, tueek!’ en < ¥
treated the excitable little imp, in one -of “her: /.
sudden bursts of affection.. - .- L Y
. She flung the tray away—olang; ‘batter, -erash? = -

who-yelled :
“Ha, ha, hal!”

2
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. The gloomy, stone-walled 1
véally hearty peals of laughter.
seomed to forget.-all anxieties for:just i
moment—the moment when poor, Pauls, the spick-
and-span. girl of the Fourth Form at Morcove; , was.
.having . all heér ‘morning - toiletle .spoiled by
‘Naomer’s too-demonstrative attentions.. L by

“What a life!” sighed Paula,’ ‘when'_at Tast

- Naciner ‘had- drawn’ off, -leaving - her ‘breathless.
“Wumpled to bits, bai Jo eek ! . Al

1 did want to be pwesentable ‘when e go-

. morning stwoll, bai’ Jovel” " -t
©  ¢“Morning stroll.is. go

od1’* sai

‘grimace. ¢ Exercise in the prison yard, nore
e oI e R T
And it 'qe;_hainly was: nothing much bebter than -

. that! :
. Both Mareilla
. the gzirls forth. int
hapless. five. passed the thréshol
before they saw Dolores wni_tmgﬁfor, them on the
path, with that savage dog on the leash. . .’
* At sight of the girls the horrid creature showed
his teeth: and-strained.to geb ab them,  growling
“ deeply. - He- was so sttong. as -almost” fo.. pull
Dolores along with him, &
iof two when the girls feare
e’ able, to hold him dni.
g taintly: . .
L Teafy. gwacicus, geals!?: oo Lol o o
"¢ Ggod-morning I'* mocked- Dolores, hanging on
- {o-the loashy whilst the-dog pawed snd strained
Harder than:eve# Ik

and the ‘othet Wo

E

Ha; ha, hal”™ . i E
- Then she eplf”'!m a2 word: o sthe fed
“some beast, who gave aTa n kK

threati -0 & o . i
L %Vou mnust- exeuse 12 Dolofes laughed, i
“flash bf her ewn: teeth. . *“Ee not like you English,
niol; And he ig:mot used: fo queens with black
‘ncos; ha, ha;hal?) s oco v s
... *You know the dog b !
“gaid in a’ warning tome. aythin
* Dolores,.you -will -have to scconnt for i1’
. €To the British Government, yes? "Bah!?
_shi gnapped her fingers, holding
onie hand to doso. - :
" The dog jerked her forward, and
_-amock soream of dismay -t
. the other woman amused, in their sour way: They
. et back into the house, talking to each.other.
At was then clear to the .girls that they were
- paver o bie out of sight of Dolores, -and that.their
-~ first attempt to make a
“+ should be -g0 ‘reckless—wou
“ " the dog .after them.
- WP, ‘dog orme dog,
- dreameéd of mak
“‘ness alone was

then s!m g-aré

{ie girls wonld never have

) ) vas-all: they were oVer likely to have
" o aid them, and that aid they stmip!
“during the first hours of any:
 might attempt. .
ALl the ‘time,
and ‘that in the terrace
galling consciousness of
in atiendance.. Her jeeri
- for a moment. -8he dub!
" sheep, and conti
nature. .
. The groun
‘¢ourse, wonderfully heautiful. In spite of the irk-
. gome restraint, and the ever present - thought -of
~ " how-the time. was. flying, with' Carlotta’s father all

as the girismandered this®
d garden, ihere Was the

ng voice was hardly silen

corn rang with-the
““Even Carlotta .
that- one .

Jove—a -sheer week! . And- -
our -

'f-l"’:oll}-,— w1tha. - Ei

inan conducted :
o the open air. Nor had . the -
&' of the ‘house .

nd-there was & moment:
& that she would never.
Pasvla-torned pale, .gasp--

ope .you. Are” ver’ well 7.

with & -

10" leash: by only:

hat left: Marcille and -

dash for liberty—if they
Id’ mean. her. setting

aking o dash duriig the day. Dark- -
ly: must have’
ight. that - they-
Wiy
how closely Dolores was

bed them her flock of.
nually talked of the dog’s savage -

ds of the mountain villa were, of -
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- inwarned of thie peril that threatened, Betty & .
Co. could .not fail to enjoy the bit of exercise.
~Time after timeo thoy paused on some path to
. admire “pxofic -flowers - that 'were so strange to. -
hen “largetand brilliant, Enormous bukter-
- flieg-fikted” in"and out amongst. the palms... .
Buti -all- was ‘ot "as ‘enchanting as this. “Once
ta: told them to-look up.into the dloudless = .
d there they sawa few dark-specks’kgainst

vudbtres ] i L
ve ! whs Paula’s softly-breathed ‘com-
” SR

pavid Giveatures, what?”:
paniohn
. But -suddenly.the girls’ . thoughts ;ere inter--
at the. ond ‘of the leash gazing faseinatedlyat a -

Like'h ions, she moyed on i.few ste'ps,'.‘
still ga#ing.wp:at ihe hovering birds: of prey.
' rupted in a2’ dramatic manner. “The jeering cries -
* of Dolores changed o, a suddes shriek. =, -~ -
Round flashed Betty and: the rest to see the.dog
_¢rawling thing which had suddenly: appeared from - .
the undergrowth. It was & gl et L

- _ Dolores dropped -the teash and: hile: the
. ve girls gazed " af- the curious sight before .
“them. The dog seemed incipable of :movement; - -
but then, as theé siiake advanced; the animel gave
 a sudden ozy and, turning, bolted away reross e’
- undergrowth in rection forest +whichr .

stood near. ol haw : . s
- Quick as Tightning. the snake fol] . but” to
- ‘the- gitls’ relief; miuch as they Mated the-great

tt_lt'

¢ e .
. brute, the dog seomed to have s sufficient
- fo-carry: it clear of the‘rgptﬂe-i T O
.. A moment laber the dog. Bnd the sak® ‘hi
_vanished, leaving the girls staring gt one another
“*in bewilderment. : « . < G D pEan et
‘ - Nig it -Comas ".ljlli_l_- ! Lo
“O 1, how awfa]!” said-Polly, breakiag the -~
: . gilende which had fallenaipon them. .
. . €¥e3, this is_not-like. England,’” suid.

. - ‘Carlotta.. “ You. ses, there -are porils in ' our
forests; Perhaps it will make you feel——":."v .
_*Feel afraid to try snd escape?” nsked Bebty."
“No, listen, gir

. no longer here. -Bupposing we—" ", |

S Impossible!”’  vwasg -Carlotta’s: dissenting:  ex-’
clamation. -* It wust be thaf we'have darkneds in
"d@t-‘,fﬁv:ouf;»',ﬁ&'"w'ei'Wﬂl, mever sugceed’. | ¢
“Regides—look 1" came: from "Betty, ander’ her:
breath, and a- jerk of - the head - directed "the -
others’ glances to where a man and woman.were ‘
just eotnning: in through a gateway from the moun--
Bipnide, i o e W e
Carlofta whispered that- they awere the couple
who looked after the gronnds of. -the mountanin -
‘ villa. ‘They were still here; then! . But the dog . .
" had- bolted! " Belty & Co.. were nof, going-to.. -
- forget that. - Tt Gl T B

A% sunset that evening. they: were only .waiting
for darkiess to,shut:down upon the ‘mountainous
“world ‘hefore they took: the first step towards the -
attempt at-an escape. "o ' :
- Théir minds weie made - u

. wevei. be: miore favourable than
" - .Before another night had come another watchdog -
might -be obtained, Moreover, it was. quite
- poasible that to-morrow would see fresh faces about

the place. S e
- It was _evi
going of messengers,
that the place wou
weary mmessenger = wh
. before dark? - -~ : E :
-~ The girls had . been: given their -evening me

.. Conditions would
they were now-

dent that there was a- coming and
and. what morelikely than =~
1d have to accommodate :a -
o had wnot time to return -

is;- the dog has bo!‘ggd, Dolores:is- . -

P

al,



dll"fé. Vg i\,"‘ 5 ; :
HAD SHE FOLLOWED THEM?
The girls ‘orouched down while the figure
walked past with a slow step. As she came
alongside them, the moonliggt shone on her.
face, and the concealed giris gave a gasp of
recognifion. It was none other than N?adame
Floriasa !

{(

and so they did not expech to be visited again this
evening. . What they had. to devise, then, was
some ruse by which, after nightfall, Dolores could
be lured to the prison chamber, and then sud-
denly overpowered. - -

It was Polly who had the great inspiration.
Hor schome was simplicity itself. Thoey were all
to start singing and carrying on generally in a
very unreuly manner. It would not be Doloves to
fail to come salong and command them, in her
domincering way, to keep quiet. Any sounds sug-

gcsting high spirits would be maddening to ler..
Bhe liked to glory in the thought that the gitls

were as wretehed as eould be.

No -sooner was the sun down than darkness
came on swiftly, All in a minute the girls, as
ihey watched from the barred window, saw the
glowing sky darken to a deep purple, whilst the
stars flashed forth brifliantly.

“There would be a good deal of moonlight Iater
ov, and so it was expedient to get away, if vos-
sible, before the moon came up. .

“Come on, then!” Deity herscll gave the word
softly, when it was almost pitch dark out of
doors.  ““All together, girls!”?

And the uproar—for it could be ealled nothing
eize—began at once. . -

Virst the girls talked and laughed as if they
were enjoying the greatest jokes amongst them-
selves. ' Then Polly started a song with a chorus.

It necded no effort after that to keep up the
rowdyism. To hear Naomer joining in an old
English bhunting song was quite enough to make
Beity and Polly and Paula interrupt their own
singing with peals of laughter. Carlotia was all
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genuine merriment, too, keeping up a great clap-
ping of hands by way of applause. .

And then suddenly—bang, bang! the door was
pounded on the outer side, and Dolores caliced in to

them all: .

“Stop that, you in there! You hear me? How
dare you I’*

*“Boo I’ they jeered at her.
you 7**

Dolores went away, but came back with the
Loudly she jingled them in” her braggart -
way, as she fitbed one into the lock. The massive
door swung open, and she flaunted into the room.

“If there is any more of this impudence——"
she began. Bub that was as far as she gob.

In a flash Betty and Polly pounced upon her,
taking her completely by surprise.

Before she could evade them, or give a ery for
help, the Study 12 pair had tight hold of her.
Belty hugged the girl close, and Dolores found
her face being pressed to that captor’s chest, so
that it was now too late to try and cry out.

Lven if Dolores had managed to raise a yell
for help, the .appeal would porhaps have'faifed.
For Paula and Naomer and Carlotta stil] kept
up the singing, for the special purpose of drown.
ing any outery, :

-Into the middle of the room Betty and Polly
dragged Dolores, and in the next few momonts she
was having a blanket Aung over her head and
held down all round her.

Whilst 1his "was happening, two of the other
girls darted to the door and pecred out.

The passage was in darkness and deserted. Tho
girls were joyfully convinced that Marcilla and

*“Boo-oc! Who are

.the other servant were at their evening meal in

the kitchen, As the house was a big one, and
the kitchen regions were remote from this part,
there scemed a chanco—a grand chance:

“Queek, queek—yes!” Naemer turned back
from the door to whisper, all.a-dance with exejte-
ment. “We shall do it—queck!™ ‘

“Wather, bai Jovel”"

That was Pauvla, as she ran to o corner and
picked up a couple of the small bundles which

had been prepared, in readiness for a chance like

this. The girls-had saved 2 little food from every
mea! served to them, and each would be provided
with a small quantity of rations and a blanket.

But Dolores;, smothered up in the blanket, was
not gagged. She was shouting and yelling, and
ner mul%ed cries would suvely have been heard,
only the would-be fugitives took care to kecp up
their own uproir.

A moment more and the girl was as holpless
ag it was within their means to make her. Tho
question was—could they get away beforo she
extricated herself from the blanket that was tied
about her, or bc¥ore her yells made Marcilla
and the othor servant feel that they must leave
their supper, to come and quell the disturbance ?

Betiy and Polly each snatched up a bundle.
Naomer and Carlotta did likewise, and then they
darted across to the open- door,

Paula was already there; peering out. She
made a sign that all was clear, and out into the
passage they surged.

To the left the corridor led towards the kiichen.
They went to the right, sped the short distance to
a door which gave entry to a room in which they
had never yet been. What awaited them on the
other side of that closed door? :

No use pausing to consider. Not a moment for
hesiiation. IMeadstrong Polly was first, as usual
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Twopence
She boldly sent the door wide open and- rushed

. in. :

No onel! : - ) i
And there, on the opposite side of the room,
were French windows opening on to a verandal.

They heard Dolores still yelling frantically, whilst -

she struggled o extricate herself from the blanket.
““Come on!” ) L g W
“Queek, queek—yes!’ . @
“Bai Jove, geals—' i -
“We shall do it 1" exulted Betty softly. “Once

]
]

clear of the house and grounds, and we will

manage somchow!”’ . .

“Quick ™ Carlotta exclaimed tensely. “QOh, if
‘only we may have the. good fortune! ‘Hark,
though!”’ : = w

They all heard the tell-tale sound, as they were
stealing from the room by way of the French
windows. . It. was the voice of Dolores; no longer
muffled by the blanket. )
. “Mareilla—Marcilla! . Help?

-

*. away ! she was shrieking in Spanish.

And the five fugitives, as they flitted out into
. the nightbound arden, knew just what was
happening back there in the cage from which
the birds had flown! iy B
Vividly they could picture exactly what really
took place before another minute was out. Mar-
cilla, -running forward fromthe kitchen -to the
. prisen chamber, to stop dead at the threshold, find-
ing only Dolores there. : - ;

#Gone—they have gonel’” was the passionate

ery of rage that Dolores gave, whilst she gestured
wildly af her mother’s faithful servant. “It was
a trick, Marcille, and now—"" =
“Gone—fown? No, no!” ' o
“Ves, T tell youl” stormed Dolores, stamping
8 foot.. *“Did. vou not hear them, you idiot?’’
¢Wo heard much noise, We thought it was
merely—" ; ) s L
S Bah! Tt was their trick! - And now they
have gone, and perhaps we shall nét be able to
catch thom!
aid you can! : .
" But cortainly, Dolores. Oh, if madame, your
mother, knew what had happened—- . ’
“T am going after them!” panted Dolores,
ending all talk by dashing out of the room. ‘‘They
shall not escape—they .shall not! I¥f they do, and
if they reach the capital—oh, it will ruin every-

19

thing 1"

; ) F'rea—Fr-ee‘!
“* HERE are we now?”
; “ Ves, wather, bai Jovel Geals—"

“Goodness knows! ~Never mind,

- though!” e
"« Ves—queek, gueek!”. )
| ““We are free at last! We are free.
‘Tt was Carlotta Delona who followed the Mor-
covians’ breathless exclamations with that word
of intense relief. e . .-
H Freel” ) e B oo o
They had dashed clear of the garden of the
mountain villa and had ‘been rushing wildly yet

k&4

stealthily up the roughest and steepest of paths.

Groping darkness was around them—that deep
tropic darkness which precedes the rising of the
meon. . AT

They accounted it a.lucky thing that a breeze
was sbirring, cdusing the palms and giant grasses

to rustle loudly in  their - harsh, dry fashion. -

Sounds of that sort, the desperate fugitives felt,
were going 1o save themselves from being heard.

They are getting

Mareilla, find help—ocall- in all the .
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That a- pursuit had started, they had not the
least doubt. i L. » )
Tro. they wore ¢lear ‘of the mountain garden
they had heard the most tell-tale cries from the
direction of ‘the villa. And’ for the last fivo
minutes it had been a mad ‘dash to evade

. ‘recapture.

“Carlotha—" - A3 ‘ .
“We .canitot.-do betier than go on and on,”” -
vwas. that gitl's quick Tesponse, whispered to the
girls who werc looking t6 her for guidanee.
" And on and on they went. One behind another .
up the eraggy pathway, with storm-tivisted trees '

" spreading their unshapely branches overhead, so -

that the brilliant stars were hidden from visw—on
and.on! i : SO
Every one of the girls was more than breath-
Jess, It was a scrambling: rush upbill that' was
hound to cause the most violent *‘stitch ™ in one's’
side. Paula was simply groaning for breath. Buf
pause they must nos, when they knew that Dolores,
Marcilla, and all the rest of the villa' establish-
ment were. chasing after them. . -
 Would they get away? Would they do it?
What ‘it meant, if only the dash for freedom

“succeeded !

Not _merel& escape’ from-all the irksome im-
prisonment, but an escape whilst there was yet
time, perhaps; to convey the warning to Carlotta's

- father!

. That was what the Morcovians were realising
just as keenly ae Carlotta herself was. .~ - s
: it? They must do it—they must ‘suoceed!

. Somehow it was going to seem @ deep disgrace

to thom all, a slur upon Morcove School ibself,

THEIR GOAL IN SIGHT!
4 L]
Carlotta was smiling proudly as Betty pointed
out the city. It Is the capitai of Ban |
Fernando !¥  she ‘exclaimed. % The city
where my father governs -this country. And’
when we reach there, all will be well.”



. "mounted, cach "gi

" tired ? -when

hugging.

© little bundle that was of such
They weré warm with the. ﬂ:ght ot

ihey could feel how “keenly the i

blowing ab this high. aliitud

" would need every scrﬁp of . the

Hark'!-
. To stand ‘st'ifl
““to hear. still ‘those tell-tale sounds. of -a’ pursuii.

‘Tt they, the escaped priconers, were desperate, it
" way - certain that Dolores and “the’ rest were‘,

dosperate tool . . - 5 i
“Well, they shan’t catch us—-i:hey uha,n 41 'Po][y
‘ssud ﬁerm!y throngh her et teeth. Tha shan’t
cven glimpse us !’ - . :
.. -.In the" smrlighh i;he Ecmr Morcoyviahs saw Oar
]o&ta standmg in s . rapt state
~avioment, wringing her hands at her broast.
beantiful Tace; white as matrble, had somethmg
of “a‘spiritual look in it,. as if she was praymg'
- “Howcan we Eatl—"nowl ’ she panted. * ’But we
must go on’at once. Shall" I lead ths way 7 :
. “Yes, wather!”"

: “Queek queek, yes' I would not be caphvated‘
Liy. that Dolores for anything ! $? gaid Naomer. .

“Paula-. chuckled..

she - siid : © v

dusks' one’s misuse of the wmd‘ famy
-AM at.once .they received :a ‘bad scare

‘Naomer had -meani; :cap-
nd:-the:

; ,the heard a loud 1usﬂmg of foliage, a crashing
* of branches, close at hand oh their. left.

‘Tt made them wonder whether Daolores or one

of the others had come by a shotter way ‘up- the
mounﬁmn-s:de, and Wwas :

- tpon thém. -

‘some wild animal. étartled by-thieir prokithity;: the

Jﬂs néver .kriow. . Carlotta ges!:uted to iliem “to
er, ‘as she turned abmptly aside .

up. with
i%llow 2 sido’ track. ;
The ‘going was -as rough-aé nvef aEter i'.hat, but

it ‘was not so steep. . In places it' was level, and ;

: ‘there they labouted along at a desperate run.
. Five minutés of this, "and Cm:lobta again turned
nﬁ‘ to. resume theuphill climb, “There was ne path

© now,.and ‘they. }md to, scramble over boulders and .

in's Pa*'*’hes °£ 5"‘“"@“ .. thieses with the message ini Bl Polly suddenly

- hest: {r'hey'éou{d
Tt ‘was

they -had 'seen, and ‘to go- A momentary dread “of
_ Leing struck at in i‘.ha darkness. * But _the -worst -
.that happened was an encounter with 'z prickly

cactus. Paula, for oné, could have squealed with
*distwess ** as her hands and ankles o, such a
.:-.ontmual stabbing -and scratching., J

Tor all that the Elucky girls went t‘m:ough how- ;
: t

_evier, “there was this txemendous reward: - Halt-
ing ab Ia
naw of £h@ i
““Bai Jove, gsped Paul
“Don’t- let’s hall: o
wood, though,” : i
thak gn-l a quick; approvi ;g!anoe, as if im-
,preﬁsed by the w:sdom a suymg that “was. new
- 1o her. -
“An I‘mghuh proverb Carlot%al
“T¢ 1% a wise .one,’”’ murmured thak: gi
inust indeedl be cautious still” . .-

Y “Yag, _wather‘ Ba: Jove, I'm nob for wl:mnmg

d: Carlotta - -gave
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o0 if their own. damng did not succeecl ‘in spozlxmg the
... Florissa plat. -~ u ¥

.. On and onl:. fher and hlgher the fug;t:ves -, de a.hl
3 up to herself “the =~

- ‘the president’s. danghter.

ood that they had E
" managed, to &iive and. brmg mth them. ;

and listen for just a mument was -

“me the intended “fevolubion means’
- .times mots than 1 does to you..
: t';{s the:fate of-my . avar-dear otmntry khai i -ab:

‘for~ that -one -
Her

‘you 'are as aa.zsr as'I am to prevent th 6T '-ol-u

‘\wrld ~with its silvery radiance.

‘themselves marveilmg a.t the romahtm grdn&eur oE :
‘the moorﬂ;t scene;

" - gaze aronnd,: - That’
- They were sill dashing on and: on uphill,. when

.~iwidower fatheér of beautiful Carlotte Delorm W
ug l;kely to bm:st ou.t“‘__ ruling - the ‘count¥y so ;wéll “and. wisely, - it ’utte

Whether it was one-of ﬂw pursuexs, ar merely .,’gm’“"““a of the blow that was now so imminent

*far below was the moonht ogean. -

- [ particle it ‘was, compared with all the thodsands.
-.and_the dear cld -homeland}.

- shall know—-—-when we'get to Carlotta’s “father 2

" keeping to. the
. Morcovians might per]mps have lost:
o I1sten ‘again, they heard no. sounds : ;
s - come this way befere, shie knew the. geogx-aphy ef_
whais a wel:ef"" . the eountry 50. well that she cqud feel sure ‘o
6. are out of the. -

. which 'they_ thermselves had - ehmbed ‘was~ called

" follow.”

'“Ah. the clﬁy whare my father Esl” murmared :
."You would ha.ve to‘
ron for a night and a day !> i
Is-that so 1 ﬁxda!med Betty..
Bzu.Jovel L
"‘It is:
you'ate Toszng ¥ ;g
_“No, 8o the ¥ tanﬂy a5
Carlotta, heartily enough, atid ¢ tiodded gravely.
“Forgive me. -I' ought never td doubt youf -
courage or your fortitude.” You are wonderfull!’:
“What about yourself, -dedr?’’: smiled. Polly..
T #I? "Ah, but T am my father’s daughter. To-
- thousand-
-Tt must be-s0

&b . But:‘come: ﬂmn “iny -friends,: fgr T kndw

tion ” s
" And on‘again they went. ¥
The moon rose whilst they were stlll toihng up-
‘the vast mountain-side, It.came up over-the peak
of .a_neighbouring -mountain, flosding the -wild
-Amidst all
exciternent of the desperate flight; the girls {

- Never.once:did they al{: huwaver, to- ﬂand and
ight they meant fo keep on

and én until they were ‘fit. to drop. . i :
Every step of the way was. a step farther ﬁ'cm”
the prison from which thoyhad: made the das
for frécdom. It was a &tép; too, nearer: the' capita
of San’ Fernando, where President. Delona, the.

Msdmght ‘itself found the Tesolute girls at th
very summit’ of the ountain. They could lick
behind them as they still hurned along, and far, .

*The seal
Such a vast expa.nse of i was spread befor ;
thém .in. the moonlight, and yet what- 2. mere

of 'milés’ of trackless ocean that lay between them
You remember that hobtle’ we drupped“ into

murmured. Y wondet—’
“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, gezﬂa suppnsmg it
has been picked up by nowl
Betty smiled dubiously.
“Well,”’ she szid cheerhy ‘next mome.nt ; we

And-.after that ‘théy" tramped oh again, “Carlotta’
o track; such as it was, when ‘thé

"She tald thein that althbugh she - ‘had ‘wrever

‘Every one of the mountain

the- right-"diréction.”
The mountain -

peaks was knéwn to her by name.

San Rosafel.
i Well you just lead on," smd Po]Iy.

and we!

It was a good. thmg that l.harr spirit ‘wag a
obdurate as Carlotta’s. * The night was’far- ad«
\'anced before she proposed a ihorough rest’ Gthar-



" Twe pence
girls might have starbed fo complain, long before

then, of the - intensefatigue, snd might have
thought her unreasonable at going on so persists -

ently. .Bub the Morcovians were sharing to the
full-all her passichate desire. to be in'time.: If

"+ At this late hpur of the. night they were far
" down the inland side of the mountaix, and around

had fled. ST
. -““We must be careful now,” Carlokta whispered.
. %We cannot be far from a dwelling—some great

man’s countrj hotse most. likely. - This looks like:

; _-the outskirts of a big estate’’.

_Poor little Naomer suddenly 'yéﬁﬁé‘d-}pudl’y; and

" thén exclaimaed with a brave smile: o

-+ . “T very sorry! I mobt want to be tired!”
.. - %You arg all move tired than you -will say;”
© . -Qarlotta murmured earnestly.” ‘L myseif feel I
. -- canmot go onc -more step; nlthough. I am “so

now !’

BRI 1 ‘saying, She began to. 'ﬁeei around in the
moonlight, knowing’that thé girls were desirons. .

that “he” should - decide- upon whaf seemed the
safest- place. - For-a minute’ she left. thiem; fo

" -rough track. ‘¥f they:were fo rest, they might as
-~". “well .Test thoroughly, by sprending their blankets

..somewhere and getting a snatch of sleep. _And so
. "the Morcovians
< . spok

" Bhe' Iiad come stealing back fo .them, as cau--'

tiously as evér, when something happened to fetch -

. - the girls hearts into their moubbs, ... o
.7 Tt-was nothing else’ than the sound of a.slow,
. perhaps cautioks step,.guite close at “hand... - -

“quite. alone!

-~ minutes they had beén keeping: perfectly quief!
- There was. the .}iyla.niqky thought—who . was: this,
" _luTking elose®at Hand? Good graéions, had they

T 'come so far in the'last few hours, only to find ..

- “ that Dolores and the rest of the pursuérs had sonte:
how. ¢itcumvented them?. - 0 .

Impossible to rush away?! In i-'.hé._rmcm‘h'li'glitfi:;hé :

- girls met ohetangther’s startled -eyes,” and were in’

. imniediate agreément as to' what suist be done. ' _-
. Silently they laid’ dbwn their -bundles, silar;tly :

- “they themseélves crotched” down ‘in--that’ jangle
~.. formed by giant grasses and #all palms. . .-
* Ti'yeas a thrilling moment, for however well they

" .. path, . And ‘of ‘2 certainty the unknown prowler
¢ was coming this way. 1t might be only a rough
= hut honest peasint fellow, sauntering in the moon-
. ghi—some ‘petn,” perhaps, attached to the estate.
-“But what, if -it: was_ spmeone belonging to thée
mountain: villa' from ‘which the girls-had fled?’:. -

. ‘They held their breath asithey crouched amidst .

- the sheltering undergrowils ~In ‘Bn Base, they
2" felt they must not be discovered—that -it: would

‘on guard like this.

feeling of alarm. . "~ . :
A few secends more, and the person from whom
they were. hidiag was going slowly by them on

the path, walking with a slow; musing step. The .
oon shone.upon the: soli--

_ brilliant light from-the
. 7 tary Rgure—a womad’s. ... . o
" .- She paused saddenly. to’] ok this way and that*-

.
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£ only they could be in timé.to warn her father! .

" themi werc the same signs of cultivation that had’
been so_in evidence at the place from which they-

. * ’'anxious—ol, so anxiousl It must be that we rest-. ,
. ; : Sa T o ~-~ . _on horseback.

‘ .‘_ _prow] into-a sort of thicket. that lay beside the

eft it to hier to seek ouk the’ best

:"And the fugitives had believed thémselves to be =
. Hnw thankful’ tﬁeyrévére that in the last five .

. Ve wather! Bai Jav
.S Trush ma,” Carlotia sp
guarded-tone.’

’ might lie, doncealed, they wete still so close to-the

. mean utter disaster. Something urged them to be .. Polly agreed softly, with a nod.
- And well for them that they had this instinctive .

- elnimed Naomer guardedly:
“. as much - as I detest that Dolores!? -

¢ N A
nok as if she was suspectifig’ thé Jurking presence .
of other. people, bubt more, as if ‘she was waiting -
about for someéone. And as she paused, -and the

.moonlight- shone .brighter than ever upon: her. - .
. dlear-cat features, every one of the coticealed girls -
~ knew her in a flash. =~ - s T w8

It was Madame F]orissa!-'and no otherl -
Sl oritical Howrs, .
'Ma&iDAME_FL@RIBSAéhere.E__l-' s E s

 No need ‘to -say; how rapidly the girls’

: hearts were ‘pounding’ now. L :

-, Alinost within touching dubance of fiem was the -
- very woman to whom they owed all their recent - .
*- havdships -and misfortune—the - mother’ of Doloies

Florissa, and the wife of the very man who was - ;
‘gngineetin the’ wicked fevolutionl @ « = -y

Mercifully, -she did not -glimpse the “crouching
girls -6r hear iheir suppressed breathing. Bke
walked on again, but only for a step or so. Then =
she picked’ np a-sound suddenly,” and- so did the
girls—the ‘sound -of someone ceming.up the track "'
“For.it was the tlick-olop of & horse’s hoofs that
had. bocoma faintly audible all-atence;- v .

Madame instantly. turned bask, walking guickly

"down’ the path, and in a few moments the girls
- felk that it. was safe-to. start whispering. - .

“‘She was. waiting about for some messenges,’”’.

~Polly. breathed, “and he has come!" ‘

7 “Not. frem the villa that we fled-from " whis- -
pered Petty. “ Impossible, surcly? “What do-you
say, Carlotta?? - - oL e =

% A you say—impotsible,)’ was that. ghl's tremiu-
lous- response. - ‘“He. has come from . quité the
‘opposite. divection I, T v T
- “Fyrom, the eity, perhaps?”’ i L R
“%Jg iy quite Tikely—yes,”” said- the ‘president’s . *
daughter. “And -mow, I . wonder—2" ° She

- ‘paused. “If he has brought news for Madame.
lorissa, perhaps I ¢an find out——->""" "~ .~ °
T ¥¢Qh, but be carefull” Bekby imploredy for -

Carlotta was softly Tising. fo. her: feet.. Take
carel” P R T
ole down to them, in'a
“J will do mothing to imperil youy, "™
o e L b
_%Tg. .jsi't. thaf, -Catlotta,”’ Pelly “answered -
quickly. ~“But—? Tl e 1
“T understand i~ Walt, thodgh—wait here . . -

_ ““And she. wag.gone.. CHa
- Nover . would Betiy & -Co, foitget the anzious
-time that followed. . R o

®oon . the rider on hoifseback must have en-
countered Madame Florissa on the stesp tragk, for~ -
the beat of hools ceased.  From then onpwards.ihey.
expected at any moment to hear a.sudden outery
that would te]l them: thét Carlosta, in her des:

.- ‘perate eagerness to heayr whini-passed; had bétrayed -

herself. s e wiis B e G -
. My gwacions; if thet geal ‘does get cdught!”
breathed Paula.. “‘And yel =t e,
L. % And iyet it was sofine of her.to take the risk (!’ -
“Poor Carlotta!l-
T never look into her eyes butb what I feel & sort
of pang of pity stab.mel” ... [ o
43he ees a—how-you-callit?—a Drick?" ex:
“ And I'love her just

«Tf T thought that the Dbloresf-pai-ty'.-v"sr"a.s goir_ig‘
to ruls this country, ¥ should feel “jusi zdout
brokpn'-henrt‘ﬂ'd," said Betty. tensely. _.‘-‘:_I_ £ay. gfr{tn,l

we simply. must mapage, you know P
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“"'To warn Carlotta’s father in time?” returned
Polly. ‘“Rather}”, . . e

“Bai Jove, it will be the -wuin of this countwy
if we don’t!” sighed Paula. “They are a lot of
unscwupulous pedple, -those Flowissas. That =
wich man should want to snatch the weins of
government, just because be is wich—it makes me
fuwious '+ ' , .

*He should Be put in ze prison,” Naomer said
fiercely, ‘“and all his money taken from him!”
““Yes*wather! Haw, haw, haw!” ;

“!Sh l}! . = - : : .

Paula, too amused by Naonier’s giaint way of
expressing her disgust for Senor Don Florissa,
. bad given.a chuckle. Reminded of the need for
silence, she' instantly caught her breath in dis-
may;
Jiggetiing. .

- Not a sound did they hear for several minutes.
Then suddenly there was the patter of hoofs, as
the horse was walked away from where, lower

. down the path, some conclave had been taking’

place.. .

It was yet another five minutes after this befofé’

+ pdaring before them in the moonlight. .

She was very agitated. By laying a finger to
her lip she warned the. girls to be. very cautions
still. . Then, ag they.silently got on to their feet

and gathered around her, she spoke in a tensé

Carlotéa startled all her chums by. suddenly ap-

whisper, - . . 5
* It has been wonderful!l - ¥ crept to where the
mossengel on horseback was standing to talk with
madame. He had certain letters for her from the
. city, bui .also-he had a lot to tell her, and she was
very eager—she made him say it at once.’ - -
“You listoned—you managed to hear?”’ Betty
--and: Polly ‘exclaimed together, mamy e n
- . “Eyery word!” was Carlotta’s excited answer.
*“*And now I know that we are closo to_a -certain
grand- house where all the conspirators meet ab
different times.”’ - oy e W e
“Bai Jove!”

"“Ti is:a much-’-larr.g.er,;house; than the villa we

escaped from, and it is so ' much nearer the eity,’”’
Carlotta spoke on. . “‘Oh, my friends, just think!
. If only we can get to my father in time, then per-
haps he could have this place surrounded——'
SIA'

hurrah I Naomer ‘broke out, cheering under her

breath. ; ; ! o o gl
“Captured, Naomér means,”’ “smiled  Polly.
“Yes, Carlotta, this is getting more thrilling than
ever. Just fancy, if only we could—but we mitst—
wa must{’’ 3 :
“ We will!”! was Betty's vehement rejoinder. I
“ feel I could. go on -.again’ mow—tramp  .and

© tramp—-" e o &
“r“Until we dwop, bai Jové! Ves, wather!” -

Paula beamed.

“It. all @e;iendé upon what we girls cz.m..do, .
- ihat’s-ecertain,” Betty continued. ““The message .

in the bottle can’t have been found.’® -

- ““Alas, noy’’ sighed Carlotta, ““or I-would have '
heard them talking of it as a disdster to ‘their

plans. As you say, it is for us fo save the
. country by wamning my fathe:_- in time. If we fail,

then-—"" .

She said ‘the rest by dropping her- head and

shrugging her shonlders in a most pathetic
manner. : )

- “But it must be that we rest now,” she in-
- sisted gravely., ‘“A little sleep in the fresh air
- of these mountains, and I know how strong and

.

N
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and all four girls were silent after _that,

under her breath to hetself.

id theri all' the plotters would. be captivated, . It e fail-if we' are. not in time with warn-

+ .amazod atterance, as she sat up and rubbed her ..

Every Tuesday . _ '

hopeful we shall all feel once more, .Come then, °
let us spread our blankets at once!” .- . R
Nor was, it ten iinutes later before all the - .
worn-out girls were lying at ease in a certain’ spot :
that Carlotta had previously decided would be
quite safe, not only from “the enemy,” but from.
such perils as wild beasts and snakes, . ) %
ey did vot think it necessary to take hirns. . -
at keeping wateh; such a safe ambush had they
found. It was certain that they would be slecp-
ing lightly, and some ihstinét would warn them
even whilst they slept, of approaching danger. !
““‘And as for the risk of sleeping too long-—the -
dawn will wake .us,”’ OQarlotta predicted, - with .
calm conviction. ““*We -should not" go on. again
before daylight, for now we must see this place by
day, so as to know it again.’’ g W
““When "we have warned your father, yes” .

Naomer spoke sofily, as she curled herself up for

sleep in her blanket. “And when the soldiers are
coming to surround the house, and make madame. o
and all of zem prisoners! 8o good-night!’’ she

added. - 5
They closed their weary eyes upon a jungledike .

world ipon. which the. moon was setting. 1t grew - .
very dark. again, very -cold, too, whilst the five-
fugitives slumbered there amidst the trees thiaﬁ :
clad the wild mountain-side. All was deadly quiet ..
during this [ast hour or so before the. dawh, when -

the stars were flashing with a frosty brilliance.
Then swifily the new day drew:on. Rapidly the <~

stars went “out inthe-brightening, cloudless sky, -

As the sun rose, wonderful rosy colours suffused .

‘the romantic scene. -A twittering of birds began.

Yet- all -the iirls slept on—and - what “wonder, .. =
either, after the ‘exhausting night that theirs had -
been! ’ ' ’ ‘

" The first to awaken was Carlotta. - Silently she *.

threw asidé ‘the ‘blanket -that had- wrapped her - ..
round and rose, to.stand for a full minute gazing - . -
down upon her still 'qleeping,eompgiaioﬁs.' R
_ Then she moved a stop or two apart from them, :
and stood - Jooking around her, - #king .in -bhq

beauty of the scens in this golden' light of the .

tropic dawn. o e i
“My country, how beautifﬁ'l:litd is!“hshi s}e:id i
“ And to-think that

ing, it is & country that the Florissas. will rule !’ LR
She heayed a sigh, and then stepped- back. to.the i
other. girls and vety gently roused them: - - T
“May I wake you now, Betty?” was her tender
way of excusing the rousing toueh.. ““Polly—
Naomer—Paula, you do not think me unkind be-
cause I have ended your sleep 7! ’

"“Eh, what? Why, it's morning " was Polly's

eyes.” A . .
“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, geals, and I was -
dweaniing, too, such a wipping dweam ! . We wero
all ‘back at Morcove School, bai JFove, having such .-
gwand times!" ‘ e . ¥
“Ah,” murmured- Betty, with-a far-away look .
in her eyes, ‘““Morcove Schaol ! I wonder what -
they are thinking about it all: just at present?
Madge Minden, Tess Trelawney, and all the rest
of our chums—I wonder if they have the least - -
idea of what has really been happening to us?”

- . * »

: 'Whia.t’ were they making of it all by this time at

Morcove School? What could they make of it,
when there had been no news of the missing girls
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ever since they had been spirited away by Madame *

Florissa ? 4

- This same sunny morning that found the girls,-in

the ‘wilds. of San Fernando, filled with the des-

- perate hopé of being in time to warn Carlotta’s |
father—ib was a sanny morning at Morcove that’

?ound Madge and Tess znd a_few others doing
just what they had done so anxiously evéry norn-
ing since their dear chums became lost to them.

' Hours previously to this, when it was still only
breakfast-time at Morcove,
. yun-out on to the school drive to await the arrival
of the boy with the early papers. "
Within a .few minutes of rising from their beds,
the girls bad inquired if there was any news by
telephone or telegram. None!
when the post had come in. Now: it only remained
for them to sean the morning paper, on the chance
of finding some little item of news that might
appear to have some bearing upon the mystery.
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Madge and_Tess had "

No news, either, .

409
Success or.Failure—Which *
THE wild, mountainous tract of ~ tropical
country had begun to fesl the roasting heat
- of the mormn% sun when, past the spot where
the fugiiive girls had rested in the night, there-
came a -solitary figure, on foof. . :
Tt was Dolores Florissa! 5 .
Her appearance was. such as would have given
anybody a shock to see. £ )
" She-iooked wild iwith suspense, and simply ‘dead
beat after wanderings that had gone on all & yrough
the night. The shoes that encased her shapely

- . feet were literally worn to bits. :

‘Mechanically, as if she had been doing the same
thing “ever since she stavied .in .pursuit of the
escaped girls, she was now glancing -this. way and
that as-ehe Bogged along. Her harassed look pro-

- claimed the thought that was distracting her:

“s¢Where are they? ‘What is my miother going to
say 1" :
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door of ths room in. wﬁtch_ they were imprisoned.

surpriee. ‘The. others hastened toward the

Now they ~musi make their esoape !

- The newsboy rode up on his biéyclé,'and:from
him the anxious girls secured a mnewspaper.
Hastily Madge opened it ous, with Tess and other

girls. gathering around, many of them peering

over Madge's shoulders to scan the columns with
er. ‘ 3 -

“Well, what "’ clamoured others tensely. “Can
voil &ee anything—anything that bas to_-do with
¥an Fernando? Anuything about the yachb that

ook Betty and the rest away?” :

“Nothing I’’ .

Madge handed on the paper at last, and drifted
away with Tess and Helen. No news again—none!
And how strange that was! d

The bell rang for first lessons presenily. Madge
and the rest trooped info the class-rooms, and the

* school's routine began for another day.. And all

the time the’ girls of Morcove School must stifl -

wonder helplessly, “why—why had Betty & Co.
been carried off like that, and where—oh, where,
_ were those girls to-day? 2O . :

Dolores dragged wearily past thab spot where
the girls had lain themselves down in the moon-
light.. Now it was the middle of the morning, and
ihe waving palms were a merciful shelter from the
scorching heat as the panic-stricken girl continuned
for a.little way down.the mountain track, fthen
turned: aside into the grounds of a palatial white

But .

- house. .
The place looked lifeless from outside.
Dolores knew that it simply teemed with life

within. For this was the headguarters of the party
of whom her schen:xin“i'I £ather was the chief.’ p
Lucky for her, perhaps, that she had not her
father fo face, with the calamitous news that she
was bringing! It was going to be bad enough
having to tell her mother. So the girl was saying
to. herself dejectedly, and so it proved. )
Within a minute of her being admitted to the
vast hillside .residence by one of the numerous
native .. servanss, Dolores was alone - with = her
mother in the latter's boudeir. Ii was a2 grand

.
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room on the first ﬂoar with &’ baleony that was .
hung with reed sunblinds,

. Madame Florissa herself was ]aokmg wea.ry
. when Dolores came in, to find her sitting: about .
& low chair.in a state 'of undress. Coffee had -
- been’ sérved to the lady, but it. was being’ leit

" - untasted on the tray.

.+ 'That weariness, huwever—it gave place to nhe
- most excitable’ animation the instant Dolores had
said. the first “words acoountmg foa: her .sudden
. appearance.
Springing to her feet, the mother gazed wﬂdly
at: her daughter, panting a.lunous!y
 “What! - Escaped—you tell me: they have
- escaped ?  Dolores, my
- .them get- away" .
‘ ‘“ Mother, it is no use blammg mel”
““Ah, so you: say!’ fumed :Madarie- Flonasa,
beatin her: 'handa together. - +*‘But .there . must -
" have been carelessness.- Eu‘her you -or - Mamﬂl&
" and the other servant—between the.lot of you—""
. 'She took. a furious turn about the room, her
. liglit robes flowing gracefully. ’
“‘We were keeping them pnsoners beeause bhey
had_it. in’ their power to warn Carlotta’s father. .
'An now, ‘that is what they will do. . They will’

eavens, ‘how ooukd !;ou let

for. the clty, they wnll ‘t.ell hlm all they )

knovw—— o
Yes, but— g
“A.h -don’t talk to me! 'I‘I'us that has happened
g ar ‘mean the mm of everythmg And' remember,
. Doams, 1i ﬁ is- frustrated’ by thoge gu*ls,
© your fa left Ilenmlesa as well- as. being
cast’ mto r:son ' money paid away for.
the revolution will be wasted; the rest will be con-.
scated. ¥ou should have glrardec! those garl.sh-—”
T did—I didf?
S You- hwe fa:led!” was: ﬁhe mot.her s w:f.hermg
oamment.‘ : :
9T you. wﬂl et me axpLam mother—— 3
; “Too late! xplanatlona will do no good now,’
. n"ndame .said bitter!y “No! .But what must bﬂ
. dorie is. this: The girls -are. at. large, ‘but there E

i -may “yet be time' to. round thém up!

‘8he: crossed swiftly to a bell, and tinkled it.
' "Ma.retta., she said to the woman atteiidant who
. appeared, “‘tell Carlos that in five minutes I wiil

- ba down -to. see him in the inner .courtyard.. He

- must have every available servant—men and women

. alike—ready to ‘send -out upot - aii urgentr seamh
Be_quick, then—let him know!’

. That, and madame’s urging nod of the head
sent Miretta hurrying dway, and :then Dolores
foiind her mother facing her agam, in a wrought-up

J manner.

. HTo thznk that those ‘wretched girls should be
gven now on their way to the capitall . ‘And.
Carlotta is one of them—Carlotta who knows the "

“country so well! Oh, it is mnddenmgl But. they
-shall not escape us—no !’

And, as she passed towards an iriner room, in-
tending -to make herself more presentable before
going down to -geb- the search-party oE she miut- -

. tered harshly i

“We w:li get ho]d of. them again somehow—

- we must! And then Carlotta, ‘the - British girls,

- and the other whom they speak of 48 a gueen in

“her own country—they shall: pay daarly for their -
daring, that is alll’

g ‘Next ‘moment Dolores wai Jeft alone. . Sighing
" with the weariness that was upon her, she driffed

to. one of the balcony windows, and sipcd

dejectedly gazing out.

Suddenly the heavy-hearted”girl gave a violent .

start and bent forward to gaze in a certain direc-

iuon w:th a keener mterest‘.. :
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- ‘pair of. ﬁeid—glasses.

" pext instant.-

- —to -that wmountain-side?” .
"~ “They ”’

: mountam path.?

" rest.

- the ' -numerous mle-tracks

) then' dazzled eyes a scene of thrilling . grandéus.-

‘were. all

. the rest of o life; I know,”
. rejoinder. - 8
~ and’ something tells me we shall yet be in time!”

“in store.for the Morcove girls? Will they win
- through, of will the Florissas recapture them Just

;Ilng
L. Thanks to the Moreawans[.

Ewery Tuesday

'I‘hﬂn she flashed about and . began to hunt o
round the spacious room for something, = On g .
-gide table,.at last, she found- Whnt she wanbed—-—a_

“Back to the balcony wmdow she darted with

these, and held -them up. to her eyes, brmgmg the

bitioculars to. bear upon a.distant .mountain-side.

- “Mother |- Moi;hex«-qumkl” she was calling out
-‘Oh, “quick—come and look 1" ‘

Madame Florisss came’ huirying from the ad,]om- L

mg room, looking as vexed as ever:.: e

““How, then, Dolores? What now ?” .

-“Look! Take these glasses and look over t.here .

the daughter -said

“Ah but now t.he_,r are lost fo sxght

exc:t;edly

again.’’

“The escaped glrls ‘mother! - I saw t.hem—-
glimpsed them:- ferl an mstant, workmg along a -

~Florissa’ spoke wﬂ:h a sudden,. pabuonate Y
ure that boded ill for the fugitive girls,. = -+ -
0% tay there, and watch still with the' glasses,
Dolores. I am going down' to gee Carlos and the:
In.five minutes twernty of our . people, at‘._'.
least, will be going after those gitls, And so—="’
: “They will’ nct escape us after nli maﬁher!" ‘

TR ,-_ e b.‘

W ‘was mldday, and now, as  the' whoolg:rl;-
- Fugitives- came creeping cﬂut:ous[y along one of”
in-which “this -moun.
tainods world dbounded,. thete opened out “hefore - |

Far below them, and still a gxeat way oﬂ-‘ set -
in a vast valley .that was cupped by all. the ug‘e -
mountains, thagﬂ ield a big town whose' buildings:.
gly white. The atmosphere was ..
amazingly clear——so different . from . the mlstmess._--
'of our -homeland -climate—and as ‘the Morcovians .
. gazed’ “they - cotild: -easily . discern- the: . stately -
,gmndeur of - some - of the Governmenb bm]dmgs e
*“and the cathedral.’ o
Carlotta, standing by, was smzhng proud[y now g
as she pointed, 5
“The capital of San Fernandu " she murmured .

- “The clty where my father governs all the

,9’
Jove,

U als,
y ge
. thieah " 4 Sy
- “Ah, it seems nearer bhan it . rea.lly it was -
_ Carlotta’s. grave. comment on Paula’s elated ory. - &

“ Anyhow,” said Betty blithely, ‘“‘we’ shall do it = -

bhan we arens geod s _:

ye £
'x:lWe do® 11: ‘er.s, es!” was Naomers excitable
exclamation. . ‘‘Quee.

qheek—ulet ‘us go-on again!’
ol

Ii we were- to be. cat ed now it would he no

J L]
e i wou.ld be a dlsa,ster tha.l; would sadden me for
was Carlotta’s earnesi
e are having good fortune, however,
after - all,

-But -would they—would ' they, get

- through with the vital warning ¥ Or were bhay, at

this yery moment, in peril of reeapt:ure by Madame e
Flor:ssa s search party! .

(8D oF THIS wnnx B s'romf}

Success or failure?. wmt does the future hold

when hope seems to be burning brightly In their .
. hearts? _You must net miss.next week’s enthral:
long cempleté tale, which is entitied' ’



