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An Entbralhng Long Complete Tale of Be etty Barton & Co. in South Amer;ca..-‘

. Fugitives Alt 1
H, I am so hungry, girls!” : wn #

“ Well, now you mention it, Naome’i'
darling, so am 11”7
- “Yes, wather, bai Jove! Geals, I cIonﬁ mmd
bcm 80 thowough!y weawy, you know—-'"
ut when it comes to bemg half-sl;anred as
well as fagged to death—-’
“* Pywecisely, Po]ly deah!
meaning exactly

And Paula Creel, or all she ‘was in such & state -

.‘of utter exhaustmn.
smile. -
i The five g:rls--four of them Morcovmns—-wet‘e
helting for a rest in the depths of & gloomy forest
that clothed the base of a rugged mountain.

- “Thank goodness, wo are out of the sesrching
" heat of the sun, anyhow1” exclaimedl Polly Linton.

maznaged to raise & heammg

" “The sun does know how to blaze away in this

. -tropiedl country of yours, Carlottal”

T knew that you, who are from ‘England, would

feel the midday heat,” Carlotta Delona answered
in her quiet, sober way “And so T was vory
glad that we-had this forest to seek shelter in,
whilst we could still struggle on in the hope of
being in time!’’
- % The welief, bai Jove I’ murmured Paula Creel
now that they had all flopped to earth. ‘‘Geals, T
was weally pwostrate. ~As for the sunllght in the
open, .it was weducing me to a weck!”

There was a chuckle -from Polly Linton. ;

- “Why not say you were being changed into a
spot of grease, and be done with it, Paula daﬂmg !

' But cheer up, ev erybody, for bhls is all right'msn t

7

“As I pweviously wemarked, Polly deah this
is a gweat welief! And if we may now bweak
into our pwecious wations; I am sure that we shall
all wecupewate vewy wapidly—yes, wather!”

This time Betty Barton chuckled..

“VYou must have a fine spirit, Paula ‘darling,
to be able to make every remark a little speech
‘even at a time like thisl” Let’s see—we got away

from the lonely villa where we were Madame -

* Florissa’s prisoners just after dark last evenmg
So we have been in flight—"" -

. ‘“For about seventeen hours!” exclmmed Polly.
#Not go bad! What dd you say, Carlotia dear?”

- Tt is not 50 much the number of hours we have

béen at-large;

You : erpwess my

" it is the way you have kept on and .

" THANKS TO THE
MORCOVIANS !

By MARJORIE STANTON

To_ save a country from revolution—that is .
[ the task which the Morcove School girls set
"|. themselves! = The perils and trials - they
.'undergo w:!l hold your attention to the
very last line,

on thh me,”” game in the quiet, tonder voice of
Carlotta Delona. . “That, to me, is wonderful—a
thing I shall remember "all my life! Ah, what
wonderful friends I have found in youl ‘Without -

e’ .

“Wubbish 1" protested Pnula, beammg. “ Bai
Jove, what else could we geals do but twy and
stand by you, thwough thick and, thin—what ?
Howevah, my wecollection -is that someone pwo-
posed a scwap of something to eat?”’

“Qoo, ‘yes—queck, queek!’’ pleaded little

* Naomer Nakara, whilst she flopped to earth and

then ‘began to undo her tm{ pao!mge of food. *I
feel I could eat up ze whole lot m one gobblel”

“Haw, haw, haw!” Paula’s simpering laugh
sounded pleaeantly on the afternoon silence of the
mighty forest. “We weally haven’t.a wemarkable
suwplus;. ‘geals! A ‘few ewusts of bwead, bai
Jove—" ‘

“As, for e}.ample {2H gnnned Polly, holding up a
very stale-looking crust.. “Oh, for' a few. of the
tasty snacks we used to keep in our study la.rders '
at the school! A few cream bung——"’ o

"4 Polly deah, don't wemind us!”

“Some of the rich plum cake that we used to
buy at the Barncombe Ureamery,” Polly <on-
tinued “teasingly. “And you mmember t!mee
delicious &clairs—"’ .

“Yes, wather! However——'’

“When you bit into them, the crenm sxmp]_y
spouted oub——scrumphous 1

“Polly deah—— :

“But perhaps the njoest things of all, for ten
in study, were o- lobster patties! They used
to be so fresh and salty—you must remember,
Paula?”

‘“The tantalising question Ieft Paula Creel look-
ing ready to faint with the recollection.

“Dwop _it1”" she pleaded pathetically. **Pway
wealise, Polly, this is not the time or place for.
fwivolous wemarks of that nature! I will now
pwoceed to bweak this dwy cwust—if 1 can!”

Then they ali ]aughed softly.

The slender “rations’ with which they were

- provided really had become very stale and brick-

like, and for such poor fare the best sauce is
always a bit-of jesting. . Betty & Co. and Carlotta .
were now making a joke of the hard crusts into
which they must set their-teeth.

But sudden!y Carlotta got Iso her feet and threw
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her chims into & state of hnppy e:peetaney by a-
remark. she made, -

“You wait here, wiulst I go zmd loak ronnﬁ .

amongst these trees.  Perhaps I shall eoms back
withe something that will help down the bresd.” .

And she was gene in & moment, treading away

. between ‘the’ trees as

young deer in an Enghish

For the few moments that she was ei;:ll in view - .

the Morcovians were all eyes for her. She was so
extragrdinarily heautiful-and delicately graceful:

elaughter of the president of San Fernindo.

But .not - for frer - fooks  and high-born d.lgmiy"":'
dmire the girl -

akmﬂed!@!%&y&m&

They ha& hecanie aware; lang ‘before thss af ihe'

slep%h af eharacter she liad; and the beauntiful dis.
position that was hers. Shs had heen quict and
sad when they were lkeeping. desperately light-

hearted; but.the Morcovians knew better than Eo .

. mistake that sadness for- cowardly despmr. :
-It was anything: but-that, - B

_ ““Bai Jove, what ‘that geal has suﬁ‘ewe& in ‘her.

e 122 murmurﬁd Panta, “when . tz" had
ished amidst. the trees. - It is pwatky evident;:
you know, if the E}awwsa party ‘dees" wang GFE
the wewlution—*
N“Car]ot:a. vl:,lil not f;er smllo again, -
Naonier. stiuek in gent
and she.

her,. yes ™

‘It has been criel agwy fm.- her,” Betﬁy-:.agreesl :

. compassionately. - “Far worse for . ver  than has
w for us,. Evén-if we had. :
hands. of Madame. Florissa; wa’ ‘may - bEs

pe. hardi: would “have ‘héer’ done 1o us. - Butlzi:th_'“-

Carlotie 1!; was jall eo different.”
T ma
mountain villa,'” Polly said in o subdued tone, “I

wole up and saw that Carlotta was walkmg 10

and. fro,. uaabie o sleep. hecause of the Suspense
- she was ‘ip. 'Y anmi-sure sheo was feeling as it it
. would drive her crazy in ‘the end, to he a ‘helpless

prisoner, kuuwmg all the time that there was this'
_darmg plot to averthrow her ia.tkel‘ s govemim.e'!:t =

d bring off a'revolution.”

‘*But now éet is ‘hooray!*’ Naomet commented -

mbxtantly ‘“Baeausé we have e.acaped after “all,
-and s00n wé shall et to the city, where the father
of Qarlotta van be warned of the danger 1 .. -
“Ves,: v:ﬁﬁgeri
ping it will be, if we ‘weally are. able ta pweven
tha wevolution fwoii taking . P bl o A
. “IE?-zaid Polly, “If7 Tihere must he
about it now.- We have: ]olly wall ﬁ. 4o

time with the warning - The whola. f&tu.re of thls-'”'

_gzmﬁr‘i—xt is wonderful, when ¥you réalise it—.
ends upan cur getting to the eapital’ to:f
'Garlot-ta father all tha‘i:gwe ‘kncw 1™ * a], = eﬂ

Fhen. Betty turned - 't'.o another . --aspect of ihe -
. situatien. {
) re I WOD&EL‘ ]f thera ax's a!}y of t'n_e F}g}nsgg gang .

We know that we .
. alarm, and in & few momenis the girls realised -
that a terrible penl Was t!ns h’hat h&d mddeﬂ]y

~comie upon them ¥

} chaamg after us at present"
-only had a few minutes' start when we eseaped

from the ‘villa.” But we have mzmagad to tieidge

" any pursuers up i} now, anyhow.™

At this mement Gm:lott& camé- quietly back to .

the gitls, and to their delight they saw thab-in a
few minuvtes she had loaded hier arms. with' “what
was obviously a wild plaintain; a. frmt very mueh
like a banana, peculiar to ihe country.

‘“There, my dear friends,”* she sald rettily, :
. ing her samples of the froit-firsh to t‘gxs chum- s.nd
_then to that other, “I hoped T would Bel ab]e to
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find some, and ¥ Was )iueky Yoo will. ﬁ.&ck 'i; :

- oombe,””

fmceﬁd}y aml sﬂantly as a

]ui ;
- “She love her faiher, .
mss‘her cnunkzg, anc[ 50, I sy I }mra»_

-when we wore all’ locked up i the

*wheah1”’ Paula ‘ecnimented:
: dlsh\sesseé abtmh xt-, Garluﬁt&." ”\&sweat calmtg g,

- greater alarm’ than

‘And, bai Jove; geals, how: wn;-)-.

Evefy “Tuesday

deliciong,’ aad also 1t is very goed food.”™ -

“Bai Jove——>" :
“We pay fwdpence. em:.h for bananas_in Barn-
‘said Polly, starting’ in ta peel the ome

“‘An& kere t-heg gTow.

'she had joyfnﬂg mesw&e‘i
wik
G’aﬂaﬁa Jﬁmk Iier heacl
}a.mfv” she explained,

““’.E‘he:m: Rre $o. many
twenity different \w:xethw
2 “Wﬁﬁy? Bai Jove ™

H& “Wild

o, -after

EE =
writh. gma&
dagrm the open and five .on bm” .

was going to chak fo #ilmn “all - akout.

the.wenders .of this native land of hers, buk sud-
denly she reared her head—io Hsten, #s hor chiras
imagined.”  They were mistaken, hawever.

-, di rent kinds, o this conntry, we haw» rhaps'-'
this Seuth Anterfean girl who ~was >the ebly . e o A4 pe .

hmngaE a. gwd ek, “Why, .m-ﬂmldhemr_ )

It.was ng séund from. far.off in the forest, gwmg N

wammg ‘of danger, that made the- pzemdenta-—

deughter s,ppcm s tmwy atl at. once. ' Betty &

Cm, as. they ‘i af her in: surpride, .

svare of her }mate

was.scenfing something i the air. .
.“You friends of mine—can on ot emell’ five?

she suddenly asked them, wit

inoreased their ama.aenmt.

cnma

-Barely had sho made the JHneasy rem&rk when - _
fgr the first fime, the . .

“timber. ‘They would not ..

~ have taken.aldrm, only Gulmtmhme!f was Iauka

_..ing so greably concerned. :
They goi fo tlmu' ‘feot, and” hun'md?y ccﬂe@#ed .y

such things as they would want to take along with.

. By the time they wexe ready to frafyp on’

the Moreovians ‘detected
-pungent reck of burning

them.
again, they realised thal the air was he.commg
‘quite hazy with smoke. -

" “Bai. Jove, someone has a big 'bﬁnﬂm some
Bt -why look so

in.that |’

T Ah, this i i mt & Emﬁrs, s yau call’ 1%” Eﬁat‘
. ghtl f;:a.v:.-la‘.mmed‘h looking thiz way m&t ’s}mt in
“We-are_m-a foresk

. ever.
-where it is forbidden o Yight & fire. If there is'a
fire, it is one that has started by aceident,

said Peil .
“And get ot of tlus shmp‘” agreed Betty
“Qoo, 3es—quee - epreaks
ze smoke gelting. thick like. th:ss"’ .

with & nmé:ty thab justified all Carlotta’s timely

'I'he fores‘-‘ Was on fireF )
" For Dear Life Hself ! -

II'H this appalimg fact suddenly bmught .

r;n_‘

agﬂ:atmn. that,

‘Por the smoke cortainly was heeommg &enser, L

msﬁ:ﬂs quivering, as i she\ .

And '
we . must be careful—we must hurry to ‘got away L. "%
Such fires In the furest are very &angamus; \rm‘y‘-_r W P

" terribfe 1 .

- a;% won&er Garlettas hsteners mmaé ::atrhea.- .
Ps

© U ¢Bal Jowz, ;mipxbnte& Paula, tif that-’s ﬂ:
.ease, B )

My w& ‘we. eartnn'!g had better harr} F

I:do not Hke to sée. -

hote to them, it was lbtle comfert to the =

i girls. te t.hmk thzt maxhe the ﬁra was-stil] | L
v a good way off.
-~ - The acinal mﬂ-ag‘ratmn mrght neEe.r come mth-
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in a .half-mile of them, and yet—the smokel!
There was the sudden grave peril with which.they
had to reckon. And supposing the fire itself gob
right round them? : £y "
%[‘hey went on together in great haste, conscious

. of the pungent smoke all the time coming after

+ smoke is awful 5 o i
- “Yes, wather! My gwacious, geals, it is too
Ltwying | o

‘was avoiding.

for she was seize )
.-.others halted with her, of course. Tf one could
“not go on, then the rest must mott-.~ .. " .
% 71 am very sorry,”’. poor little Naoiner choked .

them—growing denser still, so that the tropical
forest was now doubly gloomy. : : s
Carlotta led the way, and Betty & Co. had
implicit faith in her conducting them to safety
without a moment's loss of time. She had lived
her life in San Fernando, and had a sorf of in-
stinctive sende of direction. It had been so during
the flight across the mountains, and it was the
same now, in the heart of this mountain forest.

Had the Morcove girls been without Carlotta

they would often have gorie plunging along some

track or other that looked quite inviting. But

she had. her own good reason for doing differently.
_*No, this way—not that way,” she besoughi
them at one moment, when they could not help
looking amazed at another broad track that she
the Torest. This is the best way!

And so they chased on behind her, genéraliy in

single file, the path-io which she pérsisted in keep-
ing being such a very narrow'cne. = = ;
“Phew,’” Polly panted out at lass, ‘‘this

%

I can hardly bweithe, bai Jove ! )
Naomer suddénly stopped. “She simply had to,
with a fit ‘of ‘coughing. " The

0

.out, when at last she had overcome the paroxysin

" of coughing. ‘*Eet-make me choke, ze smoke do!”
. Polly put her hand into the ‘dusky one’s as they .

‘gl} Tan on again, .ot owe o et U B T
C.7 M Never mind, Naomer darling. We shall soon
. 'be out of this, let’s hope i - v Tt g
¢ -But at the end of half an hour they were still -

‘Tushing on breathlessly, and now. it was certain

‘that the fire itself was doming after them—pet- -

- haps even overtaking them! -

.- of the flames and the blistering
. as it felt the raging heat. - - % 3
he girls began to exchange

; ﬁlancea of sheer dismay. They felt hunted—hunted -

. creature of the thickets dashing past for dear life -

Thicker still the smoke was rolling” about . thera

". 'mnidst the dense forest, frées, and . it gave the ..
girls throbs of alarm t6 hear the crackle and roar -

snap of green wood

Fairly exhausted,

y the fire! - - :

"By making ‘a big call on their fortitude they
kept calm; but it was the very desperafe calmness

of souls face to face with death itself perhaps. -
They were rushing on and on like this, and yet
there came no end to the forest. Their throats

- .were dry, their tongues like leather, their nostrils .
.- were stung with the

ungent reek. ;e

How much’ longer before they would geb clear

of all the timber that was surely deomed by the

spreading fire? - y . )

_ More than once they glimpsed some wild

in terror of the fire. Above their heads the wild

birds sereeched wildly, in the same state of panic.
And then suddenly matters changed from bad

o worse. & .
Carlotta stopped dead all at once and made

gostures that could only mean:

- “Baek—turn back!"

* The girls halted abruptly, too parched and
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“That only leads ta a clearing in

437

breathless to speak at once. Their dilating. eyes
gave the South American girl questioning looks,

- and she gasped out her answer: :

. *The fire is in front of us, as well as behind!
And they all heard  it—the crackle of burning
wood and the hissing of the flames, directly ahead
of them. . . .
“My gwacious!’’ panted Paula. ‘‘Geals, is it
all wound us, then, the fire?”’ :
They looked this way and

#Oh, :I do-not -want to be stopped like this "’
lamented WNaomer, ‘in between her gasps for

" breath. “It mean that they will never know about

the conspiracy. We not able to warn them now!”’
- “Yes, that's the worst of it,” said Betty. “We
shall have failed to give fth_e warning I"’

THE FOREST FIRE] 2n srd on rushed

A g " _the girls, and yet

thére came no end to the forest. Their throats

were dry, their tongues liké leather, and their

- mostrils stung by the pungent reek.  Would
they get clear. of the burning forest ? - .

_“T say,” burst out. Polly, with a sort of pas- .
sionate Indignation, “do you think that the forest .
has been set on fire because they knew?’” - .

-“My gwacious! You mean—"" ° .

“Porhaps the Florissa wretches knew we were
in. the forest!” - : ;

Carlotta spoke huskily: .

“Come! At least, we will not be caught stand-
ing still! We will ﬂgo on this way—this way!”’

And she sped off again, ab right angles to the
course they had been following so far.

perately, frantically at last, they went rudhi-

- ing oh, and with the smoke now as thick as the

densest fog. They were vaguely aware of feathery
ashes raining down, some holding a spark of fire.
Once Polly found a smouldering twig upbn her
freck, burning a hole in it. - .

that, as if they knew o
th?‘mse]ves to be entrapped—doomed
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. Onand en! Still on and on they rushed, until
Naomer for ane could. go on no further. inajded:
Betty and Polly put themselves on-either side-of -

the poor exhausted girl, .and held her elbows
- &upportingly. Carlotta still led; Jooking back fre- -

- quently through the blinding drifts of smoke, io .-
: _ antly ‘at. that. bit of the forest’s edge where they

see if theyswere. still keeping fogether. ... .
How much longer? . Where—where was safety

to he found? Where, indeed, when-thé a.ppallmg

“fire seemed to have- enmrcled them ‘completely? -
At last Carlotta gave a ‘moaning exclamation of .

great anguish.

. T “Ah; it we perish; as T fear we must now, :t
will be my fauls !> -

" 4‘Qarlotts, don’t say such thmgs 1 Polly pro‘ ’
““Why should yeu feel you are

tested ‘earnestly.
te blame?*?
“Because I so wanted 40 be in tune w warn my
‘dear father about the revolution,” :sohbed back -
the breathless Carlotta. * But for that you would
have been”eantenﬁ te remam m the ‘hands of the

earnestly; ik ik fo:
We havefzﬂ a&mn'ed yaur
&a. soiry for 4

. "Yorg ‘have i &ee

me—ah, yes!" the  girl * oxclaimed emoﬁloually.

-3 4 Well, Jot us go on again whilst we ean!”.

die, geals!”

“Y wather] : I 5
ol —_ ** Polly eried out.in

“*Moreove for evm—-—hu

' E&graohd Yoice, with desperaéaeheeﬂﬂﬁess. “Up .

the woul& nevot forge‘t, as I_png as t'hey
afier

) lnd,that:tma;nﬂyumnteortw : Jthis
they found-s

oot ik
. hgt a poment when: were gbaofuwly_ _the:r

last gasp, and were. it utter ir of ever saving

‘themaélves from this deadly five that was sweep-

.ing right the forest they'suddenly fornd
‘themselves : qundermg. aiang : mldst & thmner
‘growth of iress; ». i
~ Apother hundred rds, hen - tha wet‘e in

- the."epen;: and' although” the smoke drifted

"around theny, the hjew tha& the, fir ltself oould
negir rgaeh ﬁhm.n We 5

A Tittle farﬂler they staggeted
. 'the fringe - of the burning forest. '
simply flopped to earth -and lay prone, panting
loudly to get back their breath
*  Polly rolled over upon her. ‘ba.ck ab’ last, and

gave a mock groan that showed how she, for:one,

‘was ready to turn.the whole thing into a joke now -
‘that the peril-was past,

, dear—oh, hetp e groaned Polly, Iymg fat
upon her back; "with"arms fiu e. - “Talk
about the hundred yards on sport§ ﬁay . ;

2 TYes, wather, my gwacious! - Geals, Took “at-
me! Was there ovah such a weck [”, wailed Paula,”
sitting up wearily.
has singed my hair -

“Then you won'f want 1& shmg}re& now,’
Polly.

- At that ‘Naomer ‘went off into hysterical
laughter, as she was quite ready to do.' Betty also
laughed- in a queer way, chiefly because she saw -

sald

Carlotta looked so_astounded “at this sudden treat- :

ment of the recen{: erisis as-a joke. -

“ Qarlotta: is shoeked at your ]ev:ty—, Polly, ' aid
Betty, still grinning. “You mustn’t ‘miike s, joke
~ of such things ™"

“But why? We are a'll ng‘ht now," sa:d Polly, )

guite serenaly.
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bean goeﬂ true fnendq to

.bo the saddle? .

~ welcome "her. -

awny fmm ‘
" Then they -

“I’m suté that dweadful ﬁre
3 " " what Carlotta had drawn forth.

E ve;y Tmsday

Fhis, of course, enly haft Charlotta  mdre” than
ever. :mpressed——not shoeked, but impressed.” For

her the eséape.from a most terrzble peril was &

?ery solemn thing,
nddenli they all started. to ‘their feet, heatmg
a sotind that made ‘them stand and ‘gaze expect-

_had-emerged. inta the open,
It was o’ noise rather like two or three people }

'stampedmg far gafety in the-open air. Aud, even

thongh the girls had the sudden thenghﬁ shan b

- might’ be - some of the enemy, they felt bound to L
-ery.onk:s - P i

“This way—yes, come on ! "This way E” ) .
To- theit sudden intense amazement, it was a

..ﬁohtary horse that eame dashing tow ards them a
. few. seconds liter through the smaoke:. :

. The poox. creature was wild-syed, frightened To
- death by the ‘peril ‘through which . it had come. |
. Betty and the vest might have let it go panting & -
past hom, but they all saw-that it was saddled .

. fora ridér whom-it had lest. - As for Carletts, ehe -
_found seine s

ial reason. of her own. for poiniing
excitedly at the terrified’ steec}. whilst she ho&r.se!y i
shouted . an an'estmg word to it in Spanish.” o
The riderless horse eiattered to & standstill on -
the rough track, guivering mervously -and panting

- for breath. And now. Carloita, whilst she held oub ~ .
-her hands towards the exhausted amml wh.s- ‘

pered to her ehumss- .

“‘Do you see that 1ea'cher wa.}let that it attaehed
-Fiam very exel very curious toi
koow what is in it!
.in. the service oi———-i : b
s ot Baz Jove—* e

[ service of Ma&ame F!anssa'? . My.

wo‘;dI -exelaimed Betty. and Polly together,

- ““Phen there may be. Ieiters, some ‘dispatches ! .

“We will soon see,” Carloita snid softly. “1
must be ,very genﬂe, tl;o.xgh, tha botse zs 50

terrified.”’ £
* -Bhe wasg so qumt and mthmg i 'her way uf )

approaching the animal. However, it seemed to
Poor thing, it had perhaps-come
‘throngh. an exdeal even worsa than the one’ the

- -girls-had eapet’:em:edf. .

In_ a few. maoments Carhnm Was.- pe&tmg the

trembling runaway, and it brought its head round °

to her as she stroked its neck. Betty and the
others wisely held off, for they vealised not only
that the animal tras in an_overstrung state; if..
that it was a very spivited. herse. at the, best of
times.  Its dilated nestrils were &till all a-guivér,

even when Ca.rlo%a. had spant a £u11 mmuﬁe nalmn.

" ing it down.

Then, very g'-anﬂy, she put out ene han& ‘E.o t.ha

} Ieath&m wallet, unstrapped it, and felt. inside, her

other hand all ﬂ:e while - mmtmnmg the. soo’chmg
‘caresses,
2 “P
press

rs!” Polly. eqmmented ju a tone of sup-
' excitement, as ‘she and her chums saw
“Oh I say— 2

- *¥es, wather! Geals—?

“Queek, queek!’”’ Naomer breathed exc:i:a,bly,
hardly able to refrain from capering about. ““Per-
haps they are papers- tnat deal th.h ﬂw revo]u-
tlon

Tho Worst of Al The’ir Foes !‘ ;
ARLOTTA came away from the horse, and
C ‘suddenly it dashed off a few yards:-
‘“Now, let us see 1’ Carlotta Trérself ex-
clainmied tensely, as her chums: ga.thered round.

“Thus papex-' looks x‘mportant e

For perh&ps f:he nder was o

P



| —_— Twope};be_ ]

- ", Jove, that's a-gwand idea! Carlotta—-

.

- ™ You will havye to read it and then tell us, for
it is in Spanish, of course,”’ Bebty remarked.
**Bupposing ‘it iy some document that a messénger:

f;'t?nlz”M&dame Florissa was riding with .to" the
oity ) .- g e :
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The talk died away. C££Io§¥é; after | iving a

little start of excitemant when she saw
folded document was inscribedl, hastily opened it
R0 T I R R S
. In aoute suspense the other girls siood by, feel-

ow. the

ing sure by the look that eame into her lovely face *

" that she _'wa_s_znemsing something of vital. conse-
. quence—something that had a direct bearing uport
the revolutionaries’ plans, <77 wv-di Ly
"' But ‘what'was it then? "',

At last she ﬁ!iishéaimadfﬁ:g'"é_aé f.m:nedto _h::e'f'

eager chums. . B T
-, ¥I do not know whether to be glad.or sorry at

- what has come inte’ our hands,’’ she said, with:
-hard-won composure. *“The paper flames a lot
of the people who are in the plot, ‘and if only my.

= ‘father could have this paper at ‘once—oh, it would

s such a help!. But——"" - R
~“*But what, Carlotta?” they clamounred. - - -
".- Bhe heaved a great sigh.” .- .. -
. :*“The- paper also gives the ‘date on

thipk—~to-morrow I”” : :
. “Bal Jove, geals—"" i T g o
*“That’s pretty awful, and no mistake!’’ Polly
© said glumly. y
curred, and we ate placed like this—"" .
- " For we nof
in Naomer blankly. ‘“You, Carlotta, even
lost, ees it 0ok so, in. all zis smoke?” - .. .
.. “That is trie, alas,”’ sighed Carlotta dejectedly.
© *Waea have run this.way, that.way—how can we
_know? And still there is so. much smoke,-so that
. even now I ‘canno}’ ses the. mountaing and take-
" .them for a guide.”’ . 0 .70 o t A
‘“Half a sec, though!” exélaimied Betty. . ‘It
.is possible to tell where the sun'is, even if we can-
. niot gee it clearly throngh the smoke. - We have
-the time,.too. C_aﬂnbt.f:a, dear, if we find the points

~

you are

of .the compass—"... Y
' *Bwavo, Betty!l” applauded P_au}_a."'

©. ““Ves, if I can only know which is north or
- south. or east ‘or west,’’ said  the .Presadﬁapt_’s,
-dayghter, *“then X can still guide yow.” ™ _ /7

13
© L% Ah; bah, eet is a ﬁ_ttisance'f ,Qdeek,i quesk; let
us run, then!” * .~ : i ’

‘And away.they went again. Happily, it_.ﬁvaS' all

open ground that they now had to cover; but.it-

" was- very rough going, and ten minutes of flog-
" ‘ging along made them feel -just as dead beat as.

-before, . ... PR P
.. "« “TThis is better, though1’’ panted Polly cheerily.
i :‘Mulch less smoke here, so now let’s get our bear-
.0 ings Fifn ol g e w e et
. . Those who' had watches consulted them. - They
reckoned that at that hour.the sun would be a
little past the meridian. The T
shadow, still so dense was the drifting smoke; but
they had only to lift their eyes to ihe.obsoured
sky to know at once the sun’s whereabouts. -
" . If was a’'joy to the Morcovians, a minute later,
to see Carloita looking so greatly heartened again.

" Her teeth flashed as she exclaimed:

: n_which the.
blow is to be :struck., And it is-to-moreow! Just

“Now that this foresi ﬂ}'e has oe¢- ;

not know wheére we are now!” chimed-

“Bai -

could not get a.

el

. Fernando, el B
... To glake their thirsts they had rdcourse to the

" lead
I tell you,

keeping a sharp look-out. all the time.

i
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""Goori"‘—,-good!- ‘Now I sﬁfaﬂ know the wiy to
Pt ¢ TR e ) <

““Hurrah, ‘one to us ‘again !’ Pelly said-elatedly.
irls, “we \’%ﬂl'ﬂo_'it'j}gt LA -

On again theéy foiled, ivorki‘;lg“gl"‘.i‘.uallf ,down-- O

-hill, and keeping more or less to. open country all

the time. Around ihem the 'ﬁ:ngﬂhﬁ smoke sfill
drifted, and they could quite believe that its. pre- -
sence would be felt for many a mile. ' Vast tracks

timbé# would remain ablaze for days.

.of the forest were involved, and possibly the R

. Another- hour, however, found: them far enough
from the®forest to feel.little discomfort from the
. smoke. " They could now see around them clearly,
- aiid there were ample signs that they had worked "

back to'the 'habitable part 6f all this upland |
country that Jlay around.-the’ eapital . of Ban .

little streamlets that were to be met with here and

-there, whilst - sonie more of the country’s wild
. frujts staved off the : i

fruit ‘gé_ngs of hunger. :
~As Carlotta said; they could wander on and on

-, without being 'in dread of meeting people, only-
: supposinf- y
223

the first person they. fell ‘in- with
chanced to belong to the party that was hatéhing
the revolution!:- - " .7 1o oL
- Don Florissa, the-millionaire, had been making
such free use of his money in secret that there
was no knowing where bribery had had its own
wicked way. g e o

Bo it was a great relief to the girls not to en-
counter anyone as they dragged on, They were
2epi S ] : “It would
bedifferent when they were close to the city: but

" 50 long as they were in this wild and lonely moun-

- could the
+ Their. spirit ‘was. w_iIIinf, but they were worn -
drop. o s i)

tainous dountry they had got to- avoid being seen.

. On_they went, but-at Jast Naomer an Paula -

were forced to-confess that not onme more. ste

out, physicalty—ready to e R
“I very sorry,” Naomer lamented, in her pretty

" way. “You will ‘be -angry. with me, Carlotta,. . '

- because I hinder. you."’.

“Angry!”’ . And suddenly Canlotta finng -her

arms _lovingly about the guaint little thing who

. was Morcove’s ‘royal scholar, and: it was a very

LEntel : an : ; : . tender, emotional moment. whilst those two wepb . - -
. “Come on, then,” urged Polly, just as if she ° \ng e 9 WEPY
and: the ‘rest of them had not béen.réduced to. a -

' state. of utier exhaustion a few minutes ‘since. -
i iet’s get farther away -from the forest. This -

- gmoke——"’ - Wl p C

and clung together.. . '~ - . L b
They rested, all five of ‘them, i a spot that was

"85 golitary ‘as any to ‘which they had come during.
. their desperate wanderings, although it was o
lotja’s belief that-they were not far from ome of -

the main roads to the capital. £, T :
With still: ancther ten miles to go; they were
agreed that the only way was. to .get a thotough
rest. The sun was now down behind the moun- .
tains, and they resolved to go' on ‘again :after :
dark, but before the nioonaha(f Tigen.’

- “Then the road will be quite dark, and so'we
shall be able:to steal along in greater safety,”
Carlotta reasoned, .as they settled down for their

overdue rest. © . - ; : i .

long- L ; ; 3
o ’ﬁ:‘e spot -they had selected was an old guarry,

‘pccessible only by the rough road which the

- bulloock teams traversed, when stone K was being"

‘fetched away.to repair the mountain tracks.

Amongst some of the mounds of stone that had
been blasted from.the stecp. walls of the guarry
the weary girls~huddled down to "rest... Their

- blankets ' they ‘had long since: lost, but this. did

8
-«

¥ go. until t‘?_gej; _h‘_n_d known -4 thorough

ars -



- . - A
HOT - FOOT WITH THE NEWS!
The guards stood back; and a way was opened
- for the president’s daughter and the Morcove
- glrls. p the steps they ran to the portico of
he -great’ buliding. . They must give the
i president the news without delay..

net matter, - The..place ‘Was' sheltered and snug.
Even when night had come the-granite would still
be radiating a lot of stored-heat.”: o

Forlornly: the girls. smiled at one another in

- the twilight, such dusty, travel-worn objecks.they

looked. ‘But thete was no ‘inclination to talk.
They were just too. tired for specch. One by one
they sank*back in relaxed attitudes, sighing with
relief, ‘dnd svon their-measured breathing seemed
to tell that all were fast asleep. :

But it was not so. . 2

In a fow minates one gitl’s eyes were wide open
to the darkening world that lay around.

Tt was Carlotta who had kept- awake—by how' g

great an effort there is no need to say. -
"Tiréd—ah, how “tired she was; just &s worn
out 3as any of them’-and vet she-had told herself
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Every Twuesday

If nothing happened her dear friends would
never know, and if danger did arise—why, then
what a good job it would be that she ha
remained on waich! ik

She sat-up to keep herself awake, with her back
resting against a smooth block of stone. Over-

‘head the siars were already shining with tropical -

brilliance in the clondless sky, ;

-Every minute seemed an age to this one girl
who: was awake and watching; yet she knew that -
if in an hour’s time she raoused the girls, they
would feel they had slept but a moment. =~ .

Intense silence prevailed. Except for the deep
breathing of the sleeping girls, and the occasional
rattle of a pebble down the face of the quarry, rot
a sound broke the stillness,’ ;

- At first”it. made her jump every time scme tiny
stone weni cascading down the cliff, but after a
while she would not allow. herself to get 20
alarmed. She 1rightly eonjoctured that stones
wore slways flaking away from th‘i quarry walls

. like that.

Suddenly, however, there cams. & sound that

. she was cerfain meani danger,

It was only the rattle of a stone again, but this

. time 16 was from just outside the quarry—on the

road that gave access to it. ‘ L
Not a movement did Carlotta make, but as she
sat there she was sending- her kgcn gaze in all

. directions. .

Was someene lurking aroﬁn'd? 1f sd,. who cu‘lﬂ_?l
it be? Friend or enemy—which{ o
She would bave known what an enemy it was—

. the very worst-sho had, poor girl!—had she seen,

. There were all five

_ only twenty minutes’ run
- mother ist’*

that this time, whilst the othérs siept, she must

kéep watch. .

For she had thoughts and fears that she had
generously refrained from confiding to her stal-
wart chams.. =~ - . - . ) .

She felt' that the need for someone #o keep
guard was. very -great this evening. They were
nearer to the city—thank heaven! But whilst it
was a blussing to be able to think of the city as
being only a fow milés away now, it was also an
extra anxiety. ' -

So ‘whilst she had encouraged the others to
believe that it was quite sdfe for all of .them to
snatch a bit of sleep in this lonely mountain-side
quarry,” she had made up her mind to remain
awake herself, . .

joyful conviétion.

the head that was presently hanging over the cdgoe
of tho quarry’s low cliff, so that the owner's eyes
might’ peer down inquisitively. - .

Dolores Florissa!. : : .

8he it was who had come prowling along the .
dusty quarry track, after being out for hours and
hours trying to hunt down the fugitives.”. - .- .

-For a very good reason had Dolores snddenly

suspooted that the girls might be hiding here in
the quarry.” And now, having stretched herself .
prone upon the ground at the edge of the cliff,.
she was looking over.into the pit, and the star-
light showed her who was thers, ; .

It was all she could do to suppress a gasp of
wild  exultation. One—two—three—four—five !
girls, divectly below her, in the
quarry! . . .

“And they are asleep, all of them!”’ was fer .
““Bo, then, they have  not
reached the city yet to give their fatal warning!
Thoy have been forced to rest like this—and it is.

t from here to where my

‘'The excited girl wriggled away from the edgoe
of the cliff, then rose softly to her feet.

Another moment, and she was speeding off in

"the. darkness, to tell her mother where the girls

were . resting, and how ecasily

captured, . 5|
She could judge by her own feelings how ira-

mensely relieved her mother would be.
Throughout the day the suspense at that noble

they could -be

_country house which was the headquarters of the

revolutionary party had been almost insuppori- ,
able. o ]
On this, the very eve of the great coup that was

to .place Dolores’ millicnaire father in power, five
Lo .p

girls werg at large who knew all about the plot,
and they had only to reach the city to give warn-
ing in time! % = .

‘



Twopence

Dolores herself had been wandering around for
. hours, partly beoause she was in this fever of sas-
pense, and partly because she was in.disgrace with
Lier parents for having allowed the girls to escape
from the mountain villa. o
Altogether, therefore, at this moment the
plotéers’ daughter was feeling a swift transition
‘from utter dejection to wild joy. _ - -
On she raceci', soon reaching the outskirts of the
spacious grounds that surrounded the great house.
" It was & sign of the cautious, nervous watch that
was being kept when a man darted from behind
some trees to peer at the girl as she came rupn-
ning in through the gateway. -
Not a word passed. Dark though the night
. was, he knew Dolores at once for who she was,
and he bowed as she went hurrying by. Ay, and
how they would how to her everywhere, she was
thinking, when at last the great coup had been
brought off,” and she—she, Dolores Florissa, was
‘the proud daughter of San Ferhando’s presiderit!
There were more sentry-like individuals to be
encountered at the entrance to ihe house. Indoors,
she asked a.seryant where her mother could be
- found, and he answered gravely that her father
"and ‘mother were holding a meeting ‘of ‘all who
were the leading spirits in the plot, and the order
was that there were to be no interruptions.” - .
“But I must speak with my mother at once!’
- Dolores . insisted haughtily. “Take word in to
“her that I have very important news. She will -
- understand | .
Then the girl strode in her dignified way into
a large and lofty side chamber, where she had
time to -calm down a little before Madame
- Florissa came in to her. : St
" The room was dimly lit, and such light as there
was had a bluish tinge in it, ¢ausing a sort of
‘moonlight. effect—one that enhanced the beauty
of the millionajre’s wife, in her rich evening rai-’
ment, whilst it seemed to bring out the villainy in
her thin, clear-cut features.. .- .

¢ “Dolores—yes, what?” she exclaimed in a

" whisper of intense eagerness, as she came slinking

into the room. . “We are discussing the last details
for to-mérrow’s coup in .thst council-room, but
word was brought to me that you—?"="> - - - -
.. ‘Mother, " it is wonderful~-wonderful I”’ ‘the
daughter broke out excitably. . {‘The five girls are.
‘lying " asleep in the quarry, not far from this -
ouse!| My eloctric forch showed me somse small
‘footprints on the "dusty road that leads to the
quarry-’”’ . - : ’ i ; i
o, “What? - Good gracious!” the woman éjacu-
lated, bringing her white hands together -with -a
‘sharp clap.
. the servants—" . - :
. “Pags word to them now,. this minute, and I
will lead them to the place !’ Dolorés rushed of,
with an imploring -gesture. - “I know ‘you “have
felt angry with me, my mother, because those
girls escaped. But now—-" ¢

“Now, as you say, my Dolores, my'anger must -

change to delight! What a day it has been!"
.Madame Florissa-sighed, passing a hand across
her forehead. *‘‘The forest fire has made it all
so much more difficult for us, so uncertain. Some-
times we have wondered if the girls were caught in
the fire——"" ) i
““Befter .if they had been!” Dolores said, with
the ferocity of a tigress, “That would have been.
the last of them, then!” o e
““No matter—since another hour will see thom
brought in here, prisoners again!'’ the mother
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[hen we have only to send some of

441

said, gliding away to the door. “You say you
will act: as. a guide for those whom I send to
capture the girls?’’- - f s
“Yes, yes!’’ Dolores nodded vehemently. **Oh,
I shall love it; ‘I long to see those girls in our
hands again!” .
- “Come then, my daughter !”’ R :
‘And fwo minutes later stealthy figures went
slinking forth into the darkness, with Dolores to-
guide them on their way. .

" “Whilst Carlotta Watched .
“#O«TRANGE! It could not have been anyone

‘after all; and ye 2 i

And yet Carlotta knew herself to be in as-

great a state of-nervous alarm as she had been

fully half an hour ago. - :

Within a few moments of her héaring that

-searing sound. outside the quarry—a sound. that

might have been caused by someonc kicking a

loose stone in the darkness—she had silently risen

up and started to investigate. B
Leaving the Morcovians still fast asleep amongst

. the great boulders. that strewed the floor of the
-quarry, cautiously she had worked her way out

of the vast pit.
- This way and that had she prowled and peered,’
without once discerning anything to justify her
nervous apprehension. Now it was for the
twentieth time she was saying-to herself: “*No
one—no one, after all!” : .
And yet there she stood, on the «quarry’s own
rough and ‘dust-laden track, unable fo return to
her chums, but still‘all on the alert. .
Why should that stone have rattled on level

/' - .
LY -4 -

HEROINES OF THE OGCASION!

During their walk through the city, escorted -
* by the president himseli, the Morcove giris
- weore cheered and cheered again. In the eyes

of the people the girls from England were the
~ saviours of the country, ]

5
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. Carlotta suddenly gave a sigh that changed into
- a.silent yawn. 8he rubbed éyes that were weary
for lack of sleep.. Into her tircd. brain crept the
tempiing thought: Was this vigilance.really neces-

sary, aiter all? . Surely now she ‘could end this -

girls were sleeping, and——:
Hark, though( ] :
Surely there was.someone
than one person—an entire party of prowlers, try-

- self-imposed  watch, go back td'where_ the other

ing to approach the lonely quarry without making

-any noise.! . . ", )

- if she had-niot heen up here in the open; and

listening- so intently, she never would have heard

the alarming sounds, so faint they were. :
‘With a thudding heart Carlotta darted awagy.

Nimble as a mountain goat, she zig-zagged down

- . into the quarry, where her chums were resting. -

“Bh! ’Shl - Wake up! Come ‘quickly,_ withoub

_asound!. ’Shi* - 3

 Thus she whispered to them, whilst she gave first
_one’ and’ then_ another a sharp, -rousing touch. -

Traila was inclined to give a  complaining mui-
mur before she quite h g:'her"\vitsn:li

Dolores whispered again’s’ s awp N .
- “Hush! .Oh, be quick! There are - people
. coming—coming to make us prisonérs once more!”

thoge four Mércaviaﬁs_ had ever known, .. .
., Up they rose in a flash, but what next.to do
© simply did neb kuow, .. - LS L
.- With Carlotta . gesturing- at them .éxcitably:in
the darknéss: “Not thet way—impessible I they
felt they were caught in 4 trap. ‘With sinking
hearts :they realised that perhaps there..was no
. other way out of the quarry excepi by the rough
“slope by which tke searchers were approiching.
V%hat‘Were they to do, then? ... ) i

- ;-What conld' they. do, When tho-"Eiuatrj’s ‘hig_h _- ‘gained the ledge.

. moment too soon.

walls were ‘all around them: hemming ‘them in?
" Carlotta whispered again. . U
. .‘“Semeone mist hiave come héré and seen us-and
“then gone -fo.fetch.dssiztance.,’
climb up the.face: of the
. we are dene for!”’ .. .- S .
‘Then Betty spoke gnardedly, tensaly.: . -
“We girls have often climbed about.the cliffs at
Morcove. . If yoa are game to-fry, Carlotta~and

.we know you are—-""

* 4T am.ready to de ag?thingéanj.bizingé .Ir'a;_tlhe:‘ }
1.snust:

" .than be captured, - But you are different;;
‘think of youl’” .- : e

Impétietgt':s}iru:ga;answe:l“qd this generousi'smark o

of the fiie’spirited:girl.. -
. therg dould be none, whei
pracj_mps. ain ighé";iie' fugitives away,

rce again- i . fugitives fled away, doinp
their "best .not” to make any noise as. they:dashed
- across the spacious floos of the quarry to-that side

which was farthest from the one way i =

There was no inore talk;
i ‘rioment ‘was: so

The moon: hid risen by now, and some of its

brilliant incandescent light.was floeding. info the
vast. pit.- Mercifully for tha girls, however, the
rocky wall they had to ¢limb—if they could !'—was
in deep. shadow. - Sl

As they got to the base of the.steep. cliff, the

Moreovians  felt- how. greatly ib: resembled ..the.

giant cliffs _of. Mortove.. It was quite true thas

they had ‘often clambered about those cliffs, but -
never in darkness. - Altogether, it needed-every bit -

of their old do-or-die spirit to embark”upon” this

desperate climb, especially s they now heard the
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- - ground, half an hour ngo, unless there had been -
someone here to stumble upon it in the darkness? -

coming-now! . More | rocks:

out. her, and ..

':glzitablv"a-?ﬁ ’

ce.,"Can we perhaps .
gliffs somawhere? ?ﬁ'got, :

E very” Thcsday

g_a-zj-z‘i of searchérs advancing down the steep road
on the other side of .the quarry} - SR

: “Fherc was a moment of terrible suspense whilst =
. -the giils were simply darting this way and that

_in search of astarting-point. Polly thought she
bad found ‘a lucky place, but it proved a hitter -
disappéintment, and she had to jump back. They

were all getting rather confused and-panicky, when =
_Carlotta suddenly whispered back to them, as ¢ho

began a hazardous seramble over some jagged .
“‘This is all right, perhaps!” T think I see the -
. wayl!”® % ) g 2Tl
‘The words brought joy to Betty & Co.  One
thing Was certain—if Carlotta’s attempt failed,
then they were doomed to capture! .. e
1t would need but another minute for the baffied
search-party to come scouring through the quarry,
_to find them held up by the cliffs! . "
-Carlotta climbed higher and higher, however, and
after her ‘the girls scrambled desperately. Polly -
‘was second, then came Paula a-ndlzvabmer_. whilst
Betty followed last of. all: . T
Tt was a sort of instinctive agreement bebweeri
~the two chums of dear old Study 12 at Morcove to
keep Paula and-Naomer between them. Tt seemed
like doing eomething to protect them. - .. = . .
Up..and still- upwards !} Oh, - how. the girls’

‘It was perhaps the most thrilling moment.that = nuscles’ ached! . Never mina.-_#he: Were still

ey

mounting higher—highert * :

And then suddenly the first girl emitted a joyful .. -
_ ‘gasp; ‘the rmeaning of which was understood by the

others a-moment later.

. “:Carletta. had- found herself sérambling ‘out_on

to & broad ledge, forming one of the ferraces in.
which the ‘qitarty ‘was cus, to facilitate the work- .
ing, She had only to heave herself over thé edge, -
.and then she could scramble to. her feet.and. give.
a helping hand to Polly. - fah, g B
.Breathlessly, with .furious haste; all five girly
And . yet ' they wero. xot. a
- Hven-as they started to vush along the narrow .
terr'ace, -they heard a burst of excitable talk come

. from the searchers in the quarry,

“The enemy had drawn blank, and 36 for the -
momeni they were baffled and enraged. = = - -
. Stooping as they ran, the girls darted on, thriil-

‘ing with’ hope as they-realisod that the ground

rose before them at every step, .-

halted by another wall 'of rYock,.
panted 'Baula,

- ‘Then “suddenly the terrace ended, and. they

. “My- . gwacious,’’
twapped- again?’’
. ““No; this way!’’ m e L By T e

. That was- Polly, as she espied some roughly- -
- hewn steps to the. right of-that ‘wall -of rock which
‘had suddenly confronted them...They rushed up

“are- we

- them breathlessly, and emerged upon another

terrace.
“Come on!”’

Somehow Polly had taken the lead now. She -

dashed along, and after her sped the others,. feel-
ing that another- minute would see them clear of
the quarry. The visible area of the night sky

. was widening, ever widening, as they came nearer

to the sarface. . . : R
But now—hark! .. i s DA e .
So far there had been ndﬁhinF but the fdinbest - .-~

- sounds caused by so ‘much stealthy creeping and

rushing alorig. But now .a yell of savage delight. - .

came to the- girls’ ears—a yell that echoed and =
re-echioed amongst the rocks, - m T




. Tzéopence

and 1§’ was Dolores!-

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

Someone was calling out to others in Spax;isli, -

“ Ah, she has seen us " was Carlotta’s agitated '-'_
" standing still in wonderment, a party of five girls |

commerit, -spoken_ through clenched teeth.  ‘‘And
we are not yet out of thé guarry!?- - .- - -
“Keep on, all the same !’ urged Betty, -
“Yes, wather?’- .~ - - :
And on they dashed,
pended upon the escape.: = . - .
_In any case, it was going to mean the difference
_ between life and death for ofhers.

* If recapture was to be the fate of these plucky
#irls in the course of the next few minites, then

one thing was certain—revolution and ‘all its con-
_sequent. terrors would be- the- fate
Feljnandg.woulrl‘know before another day was

out!

oty onoo TheHounHas.Come:d

: THE niight had passed. " All the city ‘of San

i Fernando hiad come to life again, now that

the brilliant sunshine was flooding its quaint

* gireets once more. ’ - :

© A newcomer from

folt the place.and. its people %o be intensely

~pleturesque. M Syt o M

: Dazz]iri‘
"some ' P

“ And I!!)‘J&mt

hats of the men were a quaint feature at which

white. were. the houses' and the hand-
ie buildingé under: the vivid blue sky. -
of. the mative: folk' who -wete going ~
abott “their. business in- the siréets woie colours .
- .. ~that wore startlingly bright. The broad-brimmed -

as i.E'_.thgirr_very,liveé de-

43 -
_ Buk nothing so-very ordinary—for San Fernando
~—happenéd. T e m T g . %

Instead, to the .amazement of all who ‘wetre
suddenly emerged upon the square, running fast, .
and with quite. a- erowd running_ after -them.

San Fernando. was staggered.~ It held its breath; .
atared in round-eyed -amazement: i o

Darting between some bullock wagons, .and then -
elipping behind an électric trolley, across the broad
strect rushed the girls,” four of them dressed in.
a manner: almost unknown. to San Fernando. -

". ' One girl, it was true, looked as if 'she belo’ng‘e&

that - San -

some other larid would hive -

. Delona
| wele su

‘any Britisher would have emiled. -Girls on-their .

wiy to school wore sashes of brilliant hue, not
always in tone with the rest of their dress.

*_In fact, colour in great variety: seemed to b .

the fashion of San Fernindo, with the result that

even ofi an, ordinary day of this sort. there was.'
8 wal note about everything and every-'

Dagzlingly white in the sunshine was that grand- .
. building which was San Fernando’s. special pride—

a sort of car

b

the capitol; the seat of the fepublican govern-
“ment; it stood- in the centre of a grand square,

. with an approach consisting of wide marble steps. .

Guards in grand uniforms were dotted here. and

sthere, all of them #aking their duty very seriously, -

With a tinkle of harness bells, slow teams of
oxeri were drawing’ their lumbering wagons along
the granite-paved streets. Trams
ing clang, clang; clang; for San Fernando was a

_ strange mixture of the ancient and modern. The

ave their warn-

. must—you ‘must let us

samo streets that saw ozen yoked fo country carls . . )
.. The president’s daughter! . -

also saw electric trams grinding by. .

o

It.was fen. o’clock in the moruning. - With &’

great deal of céremony the civié guards had just
saluted ' important :government officials  as they
arrived ab the -capitol, some: by moforgar.and
some on horseback. In fact, there had been guite

a stir just a few minutes ago-when the president:

himself drove up. = . S el i
Now, -however, the sunny square. had.calmed
down again,
shout with little else to do but twirl their big

" moustaches. ik
. It was at this :
- however, -in ome of .the side streets leading into
_the grand sguare. - s . )
People, whether they. were lazily sauntering -in
the sunshine, or hnrrying to keep some business
appointment, stood still abrupbly. ==~ .- T -

- \What was happening up that side.street? A
- gudden guarrel, perhaps.. Such tlings were not.
. unkmown in’ San Fernando. e LR Ay

v oW

and the native police could strut.

moment that a fresh stir 'b_egan,l :

.am—the

~to this country.. But ‘the rest—who were they?
: ﬁ Heedless

J: of the ‘curiosity they were exciting, all
ive girls now dashed. on- breathlessly towards the
‘marble-steps-leading up to the capitol. -~ - - .
A guard ran forward in gréat excitement,
an.arm levelled challengingly, @ - "0 -, .
“Qop 1" he commanded loudly, in  Bpanish.
What is yonr business?. This is the capitoly do .
you know that?” . - ) C ‘
“And- then he received: an answer from one of
the girls- in Spanish that aimply took -his"breath

with. -

"

away. © - : N T L
* . 43 know Where I am, thank you, sir!”’ Carlotta . -

» panted; with a hand ‘at her'side as if she
g‘aﬁ@‘g:!rom a bad stitch; - *“The president -
is in that bnilding, is he not?-’ Well, then;" I am

- his ‘deaughter!™.

“ Vs, wather I'* Paula Creel simply had to gasp,” -
éven though she was as breathless as,any of them. -
+*Bai Jove—m—'" . . ) i

“Teb’s get oni” urged Polly, fanning her heated
face with & handkerchief, “Carlotta—"""""
4000, yes—aquesk,’ gueck !’ clamoured Naomer.
“We will do eet; after-allt’” = ' . - . -
. The:man in uniform still barred:the way, “Two

“of three others had hurried up, and by now people . -
from &1l parts of the sqiare. were -rushing ‘to the ~

spot.  The :very wildness of the girls’ ‘appearance

looked like frustrating their frantic desire to get

.word with the president himself at once. -~ :.

" Yon cannot go on,” the first official gaid,

recovering his dignity. ' You must explain—-"
“Not - to you—we cannot!’  Impossible

Carlotta . cried -out, stamping a° foot. .

l?'
. “Ah you
go in to my father?! -
no. one here. in- the crowd know me for who I

president’s daughter?”® = ' " . e
"“That is so, Santos!” somegne’ shouted- at._the
&fficial from the back of the crowd. - *‘It is Car-
lobta Delons, the president’s own davghter?™. ~*

Every .lip- was echoing the phrase next ‘instant.
hards stood. back, and a’ way was opened

The - g -open
_for C%ﬂo%.ta and her ‘chums, and they hastened on.

again, running up the last few steps to the great
. portico of the building. .
- -Thete other officials
. but Carlotta and the M
“together, taking everybody by surprise.
. They were

fried - to_ challenge ' then,
breovians simply swept on

now in a vast, marbled entrance h‘g,Il,-"
with great doors

_ admittance to this stately room and that other.

. from

One door was inscribed in Spanish “ Strietly . ‘
Private.” . Carlotta tan forward, and boldly let
‘herself into the room, and after her ‘surged Betty

“Father "’ the Morcovians heard. their chum
ety out, as a grave-faced man locked up sharply
his writing’ abt & large table. *Father--oh,
at last—ap last, my fathert” . . - -~

“Carlotta!- You, my daughter—here?’’

oes - - °

of polished mahogany giving
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The president ‘of San- Fernando was taking no Carlotta’s. father;. in . perfect English. *Soldiers.
‘notice whatever of the other girls. He had.eyes  are already being dispatéhed in motor-cars, to.take
. ouly for his éwn dear daunghter as he pushed back - the ringleaders by ,s_urpijisq at their headquarters.””

“his f-'h&il' ﬂﬂd st_art-ed to his feot. : - '“T}l?}"_ will 5ui"round£he -110!250 923 ex;laimed )

it g;;:}ll%t:?d_”. oM - Polly joyfully. .““Oh, I say, can’t we be there to ™
£ - S ; s B By ~gea?® . . A oA
.- And next moment they were clinging to “esch . se?‘.Béi Tove— ; B R
~ other, - the girl sobbing with hysﬁer:oa;_._]qy,. the - ““Queek;. queek ! Yes, please—please?’ . -
father muttering incoherently. v e The president and his daughter looksd ‘af sach.
“Bal Jove;’ 3301‘?113350&_59&‘11% in between her . ather: and  then they burst out laughimg,” ~ *
]g.:;‘:géaf;!f,bmﬂha this is. bettah, geals; . what? -~ g, g’ix_-ll.:, hai}rg: m:ia.hnld-_ enough excitement -
LN o SO R S SRS et . n wow 77 he ‘sai -amazedly. ‘““And you are not
“Ves, yes!” baist out Naomer, doing a_caper. - oyen mow: f’ 3 T e . ik
o Bsep, Hoep; hoorah!” We have done it—ws have - o ped, after, all the  exertions to which you
e b I s s s e “President: Delona,” eaid Betty, “it. is a bit.
: 'ih‘ - ?,ﬁﬂ",ﬁ fet: %e] Florissa gang Iﬂgk b 10T ‘quéer, but. wo. girls have been mixed up in this
themsetves I was Polly's grim comment, .. jo ~ Dusiness from.ihe very start, asd o we. would .
. HGIEfP&St ten ! ﬁantec} Bet!;y., I_ona,ng_at-_!abe just love te be in at ¢ e findgh1”? o 7 d
clack on the mantelshelf: *It is the day for the “Yes, wather;. Hai- Fove! . Mast. gwititying,
o ‘mb@ftfﬁmilf}ula“”-‘mlf‘““"’ SUTEly WO 80 what, o gee our fwiond Doloresa st b e Y E,
in time, after allP’' .. s, S Tpi y e 8. twrotch—as oru
et feogeed Inlo slluae, walditie, fhe i\, oo mothert Mamer e e e ] |
. @%ﬁiﬁidwgyﬁr 8s.$hose two conversed quickly gqpe %:gu. takehall tliie E}bris:_‘a in:}lri’s'. money from -
R s R ot o hin s¢ hé'only do bad.with {t1> .~ .
. They saw the presidént turping very pale and = M0 because e A M e
- Jaoiing. e sglietedly. . Buddonly he pi6-a” e 4o sughed Polly.”. Bortoudly,
Vit b ndt gk e e heng tod P bk o, fos some vailoimad
Y Then ‘Carlotta - ‘whiske d ot the décli‘rﬁéi‘m’i"ﬁiq.t . -official -had just e_mered.,_ ringing ‘_'m,‘.a‘v‘_ Sea,led“ i

- - had been taken from the saichel of the runaway “ﬁﬁmﬁ‘ ﬁéﬁ?ﬁd& ‘the missive,
fomds.  orhis paper.he sonuned. quickly, ¥nd in.a - [T Dotops Jook the miiive,
. faw momeni’syz}s.ac%‘_ vesling some _.em_sz.y‘e.fema.r, . " Amdsing I” ke exélaimed :

o Caslocte. yes fiom the-telégram.

+ 8he left him to come.seross. bo her chyims. .
: Jou to my dear
‘He' is " taking

openedxt, R

| g% . onge,” Iiitins
’ ! S Thig i8 & relayed . .
-« Witeless message frém a' Britisher. déstroyer-in the
. ‘Atlabtie- It wérns. me of the. intended. revolu. ‘
i¥atérs arrested .  ton! The ‘telegtam says :that a 'batt}ﬁ with.'a "~

“In'a moment I -will intredu:

father," she said breathlessly,
" ateps’at ofice to ave -all the densp i Je ‘telegram i

ab their headquarters™ - - E T T RSN I b ‘iasflck"d up Bt seg—? . o .

A Hurrah!f.’,,-_?ol%éhéfeféﬁ softly. z R "Our . b‘?ttle! o 3113- fairly <shouted,” in huge

. " “Yes; wather| Haw, haw, Haw, geals; this is de‘l‘lght'. CEWell—= " LT ih SRt
- Calbwight, whatt. 0T 0 T T Bai Jove, geals): Haw, haw, hawl® . . -
:President Delona, in spite of the eXcitement of . “Fanoy that grioned Betty. ~“So, even if we . .
- these critical moments, had 3 kindly emile for the - had failed to get Kere this morning-we=t L L T
" girls ag he went Ppast them 1o qilit tHe room.” He . - "4 ¥our would-still hive sucepaded: in. being the. .. =< -
‘was but.a half-minute gone, and théen Carlotta had- mmeans' of - frusifa i

‘ 1 1 th : 3 ha i ing" this ‘wicked: flot ‘to- upset - .
“the joy,of se¢ing him return, with a good deal of. . the ‘conntry,” Prosidd “Delonia. took Betty up, -
‘the anxiety wone from His hatic e countefiance; - With & look of ing hse: gratibude. " This message -

16 givé a dramatic gés. alotie would have been sufficient!™ - - -
tufe as she said; . T 0 T BT Carlotta exclaimed sofgly:. oEoE &
“Father, these aré.the girls who have been so . = “One way or another, father, I think these girls - o

- kind and brave—the girls who have done far more = would always succeed! - They haven't got it in .-
than share the risk with me! Without their help . them to.faill. And how we are ever going to
all along T-would not be here fo-day?” .. . . rcptg them, I don’t know ¥ = - -

‘'Oh, rubbish I’ laughed Betty, but Carlotta in- ° - “'Ah, bah, Jou ifalk  like that!’ barst™ out
sisted, with passionate earnestness; - . .. _-Naomer, making a sudden rush at the’ president’s -
Tt is true, father, ‘If the couniry is saved, it daughter and hugging’ her. %W did it because
%artﬂ{!‘, Polly. "we love youl’. n Gy DR E

will be thanks to these girls! -Betty §ura b B0 B VRS
<Linton, Paula Creela—” - - - "% . 717 . “And because,”’ rejoined Betty -quictly,. *we
- . Haw, haw I simpered Paula, as she found her- * knew how yau. loved your.own dear country, Car-

- sélf being bowed fo by President Delona i .the . lotte, snd Ionged.¢0. miuch {6 save it! e s H
exiravagant way that foreignérs have. “Chatiried . .. There wvas” atother ‘interriptions: An officer in ..
o ‘meet you, . Presidenf > 70 w0 s : ,g;he gran;i.u_n;form of the San Fernando army std-

-““And’ here- 38 Naomer “Nakara—hor ~Serene - 'denly-.ap'pear'e(j— _i_n‘the'—:_ddorway and saluted. - E:fe
Highness, Naomer Nakara; queen of the anciept - .and: the- presldent__exc!ian,ged 2 few words in
 kingdom of Nakara, in North Afriea,” Carlotta  Spanish, ‘and then Carlotta’s father turned again
spoke on. “Your mdjesty’ will permit me to in- - to the girls, whilst the officer withdrow.
troduce the  ‘president of San Fernando—my ““They are off at once o the Florissa” party’s
.. father!” T o e . headquarters. I am 7ot going to allow you girls
- “Eet 1s jolly—wunnerful P* was Naomer’s elated to get mixed up in any danger. . But if you would
&y, as-the president .vowed very low fo her.” like to come and see the finish-—’’ . - R, e

. “Bub never mind that I am a queen! Queek, . “Yes, yes!” climoured Betty- and Polly -
queek, and let us eatch that nasty Dolores and her eagerly, whilst Paula ' beamed. “*Wather; bai
mother 1** b g MRS " - " Jove! “Geals——’ " L o
. “We akall catch them. your: majesty,” . said “Eet will"be cuch -4 japs!’’ chuckled Naomer,

7 ' Bhe, stood ‘back h.step
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clapping her brown hands together and capering.
“Heep, heep, hurrah ” :

“It will be the last time, I hope,” was Carlotta’s
serious rejoinder, ‘‘that I shall ever set eyes upon
Dolores Florissa1” - ) ’

And as Carlotta said it her beautiful eyes shone

with_a fervent gratitude to that kind providence
which had given her such staunch friends as Betty
& Co. to stand by her in her need! 5

-Moruo.\ra's Qreat Moment !
ALF an hour later tho four Morcovians were’
in a large motor-car with Carlotta and her

. father, speeding away from the city to,.
...where the conspiritors were being faken by sur--

rise. :
P Before leaving the capitol lengthy telegrams had
. been dispatched by the jubilant girls to all their
“ different people at home. It had not. been good
enough, in Beity & Co.’s estimation, shnply to

| = ,.!
[ - —
. THE GIRL

. something In Spanish as'she did so.

' :cnble their parents and to the headmistress of -

Morcove. Oh, no!
.. -As the ear raced them along they could think
of messages to chums at the school that were now
‘being wirelessed all across the thousands of miles
of ocean. . ; . )
"+ #Yes, wather, bai Jove!”” was Paula’s gratified
.chuckle; - as’ she sat wedged between FPolly and
‘Naomer in the car. *"Haw, _hmr,_ haw, geals;
what gweat wejoicings there will be, too!’’
“What a tale to tell Madge and the rest when
.we get back to dear old Morcove!” Polly was
.thinkiing'. “And won't they be just green with
n ” %

“T hope I not get in a row,” Naomer remarked
guaintly, causing a general laugh. ““But eet was
not the sort of thing a guedn should do, was it?"’

““It was not the sort of thing any of us would
_ ever have wanted to do, Naomer darling,’’ smiled
Betty. “But we were given no choice! Never
'mingw” ‘

““Wather not, bai Jove. Geals, this is all wight,

THE SCHOOLG]RLS' OWN

w"o “An PI-OTI'EB' Dofores turned to whorée Betty and the dthers were - °

ekt ) £ standing and shook her fist ‘at them, shouting out "
But she knew that resistanc

well laid plot had failed.

445

 what?"" beamed Paula, noticing how the car was

racing on to tho scene of the great ™ found up.”
And after that the talk lapsed. It was a time

for the girls to foel much too exeited-for conversa- -

tion. With the béautiful eity left bchind, now

- that the car was going up the stecp and winding

road that led away to the mountains, they pic-

" tured the dramatic scene which was to take place
- before their very eyes in the course of the next

few minutes, 4 ‘
“Nor did expectation excced reality. ‘
The president’s own car, with its unique batch
of schoolgirl passengers, drew nigh to the plotters’

_headquarters very slowly and warily in the end, to.. .

stop short at a safe distance from the house itself, -

around which a circle of soldiers had been flung o

only five minutes previously. . : )

Af one moment there was a great uproar inside
the house, and the girls wondered if hand-to-hand
fighting had broken out between 'the would-be

-revelutionarics- and the troops. Bui word came

.

s Was

less, and her parents*

instantly to the president that the surprise had
been sudden and complefe, and that already Don
Florissa and all his fellow conspirators werve, in
custody. S -

The shouting and general commotion that Betty
& Co. heard—it only meant that séme of the ar-
rested plotters were as savage as wild beasts at .
the way disaster had fallen upon them.

This was to_have been the very day—the very. -
_hour—for the blow to be struck. And instead—it

was their intended victim, President Delona, who
had achieved a great coup, . thanks to his own

-.devoted daughter and her chums of Morcove
1 ;

School !
In a little while Carloita’s father gave her and

. the other girls permission to alight from the car,

for he had received assurances that all was quite
safe. So out they hopped, and stood grouped to-
gether to walch batch after batch of prisoners—
inan_r in-handeuffs—being brought out of the great
house. : -

Suddenly Naomer began one of her excitabl

L d
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'-c.:avpér.s, whilst she clutched Polly with one hand .

and -poinfed with the other:

" “Ooo, look—leok! Do you see? - Look!’
“Ah” was Polly’s comment, given with a

grim smile, as she saw Madame Flovissa and

Dolores Florissa being brought-out in close cus-

tody: ““Serve them right!” o

. “Bai Jove, watlier] They won’t weceive a
sewap of sympatﬁj fwom me; geals!”

© “They don

of money at the back of all the plotting? To try
". and apset a peaceful country, simply for the sake
cf—— Oh, dear, Dolores is In -a passion!”’

She was. Those who- had brought her forth

from the hoise, along with her mother; had heen
holding her onﬁ carelessly, treating her as a mere
“harmless girl. - %ht'nawrsuddenly Dolores tore her-
"self frée and -made a.dash as if to fly-at Catlotta
‘and her chuims, " 7 ¢, R
“At the same instant she yelled some bit of
savage abuse in Spanish. c

In & flash she was seized &gaiﬁ,' to be held fast. .
Eventually, realising that resistance
was useless, she calmed down, but she tuined to:”

this time.

where the girls were
at them. i ] i e

As for Madamie Florissa, she was led by with
that handsome face of hers as white as death.
Although not a word
her eyes were agleam. - i

standing ‘and shook her fist

“What was Dolores shrieking aé us, Carlotta >,

asked Polly, when at last the mother and daughter
. had been hustled ot of sight. . ; :

Carlotta shrugged in an nnperturbed manner.

““The girl was only thieatening to have her
revenge some-day, that was all”

““What hopes she has of gétting it!’ chuckled
Polly. ‘“We Morcove girls will be thousands of
miles away in England, so she is never likely to
cross our path again. And you, Carlotta—""

‘“Haw, haw, ﬁaw-—-yes‘, wather! You will be

all wight now, won’t you, Carlotta, eh, what?’* .

“Ees it all over already?” came suddenly from

. Naomer. : g % -

" “All over!” nodded Beity, laughing. -““And

surely you have had enough excitement for the

present, Naomer dear? Quifte a quiet time for

all of us how until the day comes for us to sail
for England!” L ]

" But even before this very day was out, one other

experience of a never-to-be-forgotten nature wag
to fall to the lot of the five adventurous girls.
That was when all San Fernando knew the full

story of ‘the intended revolution and how the’

- nefarious scheme had been nipped in the bud.
It proved the signal for wild demonstrations
of joy in the city. President Delona was ane of

- those men who go on in their own quiet way '
‘“doing their job,”’ without demanding applause -

irom the public. But on this great day he was
left in no doubt as to the enhanced esteem which

RS

the populace had for him. ;
EVERY MONDAY...PRICE2°
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t" deserve any sympathy, that’s A,
-fact,’” declared Betly, -in a tight-lipped manner.
. “What could be worse than this wicked business.
"..they have been up to, with Don Florissa’s million

passed her clgnchedﬂrteet;h, &

.. Every Tuesday
Nor were the girls overlocked amidst all the
Zredt rejoicings over the averted calamity. .
. When they were walking through the cify later -
in the .day, on.a sightseeing round of the place,
they and their guide—the president himseli—were:
cheered and cheered agamn. = Hats were waved,
coloured handkerchiefs fintéered in thie sunshine,
little children were held ‘up to see Carlotta and
her ehums of Morcove as’they went. along the -
streots, with eivil guards elearing a wiy for.them.
In the eyes of San Ferpendo those five girls
were the very saviours of the gountry. T
That was the phrase on every lip, that was the
gist of the leading articles in the local papers.

., And perhups’ whet pleased Betty & Co. fmore

*-than all else was the fact that their own modest
achievements kad done something for the British

-flag in that part of the world, ey saw it flying
from every miast above the housetops—the grand

¢ old Union .Jack, floating serenely .in the brecze
alorg with the flag of San Fernandol" .

:  “‘Our countries'will always be great friends aftes
this, Carlotta ! Betty sald in a light-hearted
atanner, ab the close of that memorable day. ’

qud Carlotta answered ip.-her own. serious

ashien : . : y y -

"Friends—yes! How could it ever be othor-
wise, when I, tho president’s own daughter, .am -

g friend_s for life with you [’

r Iy . - o g

For a week Betty & Co. #tayed on in San
. Fernando, asthe guests of President Delona and
‘his daughter—and what a'week it was!
- -.The Morcove girls were fited in fifty differont
"ways. They could not go out of doors without
getting a crowd around them.  Reporters
clamoured for interviews; press photographers
were snapshotting the heroines of the hour over
and over again, and hardly once did the girls got
. back from come jaunt without findin, compli-
mentary copies of tho newspapers awaiting them,
“with more pretty photegraphs, and more columns
~of flattering things—in Spanish} i

Betty and Polly thought this a great joke, an
Naomer. did many a merry caper when she was
shown some leading. journal, with a portrait group
- in which she was to the fore.” But as for Paula—
" Well, every girl has her littlo. wéakness]. If
. Paula rather liked to-see herself "coming out in
priot,” was thére anything very .dreadful in that?

So amongst Paula’s belongings, when the -day
came for the Morcovians to set sail for England,
there was & certain.article about which she did not
like to. talk, fearing the teasing ‘comments. -of
her chums.” Tt ‘was a very big scrapbook, with
dozens of newspaper cuttings pasted in it!

And that scrap-book came, in the- end, to be
placed along with other ks in Paula’s own
study at Moreove School. o

It is there.to this very day, and there is a iime
now and then when the book is taken down and
fetched along to Study 12 for all the girls to see.

And how happy are Betty and her loving chums . .-

when they recall the daring part that they were
able to play, knowing just how terrible the conse-
quences would have been to that far-off country of .
Carlotta Delona’s if they had fafled! i

(END OF YHIS WEEK'S STORY.)

“Parted From Her Parents,” is the  title of
next week’s long -complete tale. It is the first -
of a splendid new series of Morcove School stories,
and you, must not miss it. - - .



