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SYNOPSIS

" Tha Infant son of Lord and Lady Grey-
Ftoke 13 mothiered by Kala, an aps, after
the death of nis own parents.

The Lov, alted Tarzan by the apes.
Ands the ske etons of his parents in their
#2hlr, but sti | thinks himself a white ape

Tarzan wins renown by kilting a goril-
Ia. He learns to read from books found
in the cabin

turzan Kuls 6is enemy rublat. Kulop-

8, 4 savage, shoots Kala and Is pursued

the infuriated apes,

farzan slayes Kulonga in revengs far
Eala’s death and gecures a bow and pol-

soned arrows from the native village.
He fiids & photograph of his tather and

hiz mother's lacket. Worsting Kerchak
In battle, Tarzan hLecomes king of the
apes.

After subduing Terkoz, Tarzan leaves the
tribe and terrorizes the savages in the
viliage of Mbonga,

eénd party arrive in a ship, the ecrew of
whirh has mutinied .
Tarzan kills a hon and saves Clayton's

life. Jane Porter and her maid, Esmer-
&lia, are attacked by a tiger.

Tarzun breaks the tiger's neck, then
eaves Profasgor Porter and hig friend Phi-
lander from a lion.

Clayton dAiscovers tho skeletons of hix
uncle and aunt In the cabln. Tarzan sees
the mulineers bury a treasure chest.

Tarzan tarries the chest away anda niaee
it. TUnseen, ke watches Jane Porter and
falls in love with her

(Continued From Yesterday.)

Thé Master of the merchantman as-
wured him that from the position at which
they picked him up and the prevalling
winds for the past week he could have
been on no other island than one of the
Cape Verde group, which Hle off the west
coast of Africa In about 16 degrees or 17
fegiees north latitude.

Hig letter described the island minutety,
g weil a8 the location of the treasure,
and wag accompanied by the crudest, fun-
niest lttle old map vou ever gaw, with
trees and roeks all marXed by scrawly
X's to show the exsct spot whare the
treasure had been buried.

When papa explained the real nature
sf the expedition my heart sank, for 1
know 20 well how vistonary and imprae-
tical the poor dear has always been that
I feared that he had again been duped,
erpeclally when he told me that he had
pawd a thousand dollury for the letter and
tuap. .

T'n add to my distreas 1 learned that he
had borrowed $0.000 more from Robert
Canler and had given Lis noieas for the
amount.

Mr, Canler had asked for no security,
and you know, dearie, what that wiil
mean for me if papa cannot meet them
Oh, how I deiést that man!

We all tried to look on the bright side
of things, hut Mr. Philander and Mr,
Clayjon—he joined us in London just for
the adventure—both falt ay skeptical an 1.

To make a fong story short, we found
the Island and the treasure—a great iron
bound oak chest wrapped in many layers
of olled satlcloth and as strong and frm
as when It had been burled nearly 200
years ago.

it was gimply filled with gold coln and
was 80 heayy that four men bent beneath
113 welght,

The horrid thing seemn te bring nothlng
but murder ‘and misfortune to those who
have to do with it, for three days after
wo eafled from the Cape Verde islands our
own ¢rew mulinied and kllled every one gf
thelr officers.

It was the most terrifying experlenco
pne could imagine, I cannot even write
of It.

They were golng to kifl us, too, but one

of them, the leader, a man named King,
would not let them, and so they sailed
south aléng the cosst to & lonely spot
where they found a good harbor, and here
they have landed and left us.
. They gafled away with the trezsure to-
fay, but Mr. Clayton says they will meet
with a fate similar to the miutineets of
the ancient galleon, because King, the
only man aboard who knew aught of nav-
Igation, was murdered” on the -beaeh by
¢ne of the men tha day we landed.

I wish you could know Mr. Clayton. He |

{5 the dearest fellow Imaginable, and, un?
fésa [ am mistaken. he Tias fallen very
much in love with poor little te.

He {3 the only son of Lord Greystoke
end some day 'will inkerit the title and
estates. In additiom, he is wealthy in his

‘o%n right. But the fact that he is going

to ke an ¥nglish lord makes me very sad
You know what my zentimenta have al-
ways been relative to American glrla who

, married titled forelgners. Oh, it he were

only o plain Amerfcan gentleman!

But it isn't his fault, poor feflow, and In

everything efcépt birth he would do cred-
it to my darling old country, and that fs
the gieatest compliment I know how to
pay any man.
, Wo Liave had the most weird experiences
sinee we wers danded here—papa and Mr
Fhilander lost in the jungle and chased
by a real lon; MFf. Clayton lost and at.
tacked twice by wild beasts; Esmeralda
and I cornered fin an old cabin by a per-
fectly awful man eating tiger! Oh, It was
slmply “terrifical,” us Eumeralds would
Eay!

But the strangest part of it all is the
wondlertul ereature who rescued us all. |
have not seen him, but Mr. Clayton and
pape and Mr. Philander have, and they
pay that he I8 a perfectly godlike white
1man tanned to a dusky bhrown, with the
sirength of a-wild elephant, the agility of
a monkey and the bravery of & lon.

Ho speaks no Engllsh and vanishes as
gulclly and as mysterlotsly after he has
pelformed some valorous deed sy though
he wero a disembodied apirit

‘Then we have another weinrd nelghbor,
whe printed & beautiful sign in English
and tacked ft on the door of his cabin,
which we have pre-empted, warning us te
destroy none of his belongings aad eign-
Ing hilmaelt ““Tarzan of the Apes.”

Wa bhave never meen him, though we
think he 18 about, for oné of the sallors
who was gottf to shoot Mr. Clayton in
the back recelved a spesr In hin shoulder
from somo uUnseen hand in the jungie

The sallors left us but & meager supply
of food, so,'as we huve only a wingle re-
Volver with hut thres cartridges lefi In it,

We do ndt kiow how 'wé cati procurs meht,

theugh- Me, ndee siys that wa oen
exist indefinftely ém. the Wi’ \
puts Whleh abotnd i the Lol

b win vory tiead now, 80 1 aliall go to mYy

fusry bed of srames whidh Mr. Claytos

i
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fraft and'

gathercd Tor me, bot will add to this Prof

day to day as things happon. Loviugly,
JANE PORTER,

To Hezel Btrong, Belilmore, Maryland,

Tarzan sat in & brown study for a
long time after be finished reading the
Jetter. 1t was filled with 30 many new
and wonderful things that his brain
Wwas in a whirl as he sttempted to di-
gest them all,

8o they did not know that he was
Tarzam of the apes. He would tel] them

In bis tree he had constructed a ridde
| shelter of leaves and boughs, beueath

which, protected from the rain, he had
! placed the few treasures brought from
; the cabin. Among thess were gome
' pencils,

He tock ane, and beneath Jane Por
. ter's signature he wrote, “I am Tarzan
| of the apes.”

He thought that would be snficient.
i Later he would return the letter to the

cabin,

! In the matter of food, thought Tar.
zan, they had no need to worry—he
would provide, nnd he did.

The nert morning Jane Porter found
her mising letter in the exaet spot
from which it had disappeared two
eights before. She was mystified, but
when she saw the printed words be-
Beath her signature she felt a chill run
up her spine. Bhe showed the letter,
or rather the last sheet with the signa-
ture, to Clayton.

“To think,” she sa'd. “that uncanny
thing was probably- watching me all
the time that I was writing—oo! 1t
makes e shodder just to think of #t.7 |

“But he must be frlendly,” rens-
sured Clayton. “for he has returned
your letter. nor did he offer to harm

¥ou, and unless 1 am mistaken he left

& very substantlal memento of his

friendship outside the cabin door last |
pight. for 1 just found the carcads of a

wild boar there as I came ont.”

From then on searcely a day passed
that did not bring itz offering of game
or other food. Somefimes it was a
young deer, again a quantity of strange
cooked food, cassava cakes pilfered
from the village of Mbonga, or a boar,
or leoperd, and once a lion,

Tarzan derived the greatest pleasure
of his life in hunting meat for these
strangers. It seemed to him that no
Dleasure on earth could compare with
laboring for the welfare and protection
of the beautiful white Zirl.

Some dey he would venture into the
camp in daylight and talk with these
people through the medium of the little
bugs which were familiar to them and
to Tarzan.

But he found it difBcult to overcome
the timldity of the wild thing of the
forest, and so day followed day with-
out seelng a fulfillment of bis good in-
tentions.

The party in the camp, emboldened
by familarity, wandered farther and
farther into the jangle in search of
nuts and frujt,

Searcely a day passed that did not
#nd Professor Porter siraying. in his
preoccupied indifference toward the
Jaws of death, Mr. Bamuel 'T. FPhilan-
der, never what one might call robust,
was worh to the shadow of a shadow
through the ceaesless worry and men-
tal distraction resnltant from his ber-
colean efforts to safegoard the profes-
BOT. .

. A month passed. Tarzan had Onally

light.

It was early afternoon. QOlayton had
wandered to the point at the harbor's
mouth to look for passing vessels
Here he kept a great mass of wood
high piled ready to be {gnited as a'slg-
nal ahounld a steamer or a pail top the
far horizon,

Professor ' Porter was wandering
along the beach south of the camp,
with Mr. Philander at his elbow urging
bim te turn bis steps hack before the
two became again the gport of some
eavage henst.

The othets gone, Jone Porter and
Esmeraida had wandered into the jun-
gie to gather froft and in thelr search
were led farther aud farther from the
cabin,

Tarzan waited In sllence before the
door of the littls bhonse untit they
should return.

Hiz thoughts were of the beauntiful
white girl. They were always of her
now. He wondered If she wonld fear
him, and the thought all bhut caneed
4im to relinguish bis plan.

While he waited be passed the tHme
printing a message to her. Whether
he intended giving it to her he himsslf
could not have told, but he took infk-
nite pleasure in sesing his thoughts ex-
pressed in print, in which he was not
so uncivilized after all. He wrote:

I am Tarzan of the apes. I sm yours.
You are mine. 'Wea will ilve here together
always In my house. 1 will bring you the
best {ruits, the tenderest desr; the fnest
meats that roam the jungle.

T will hunt for you. I am the greatemt
of the Jungle huntetn. i}

1 wiil fight for you. 1 am the mightiest
of the.jungle fighters. .

You are Jane Porter. I.saw it In your
Tettor, Whem you see this you Wil kniw
that It t# for you aadl that Tarzan of the
apes luves you. . .

. As be stood, straight & & young In-
dlan, br-g:imnluu. ',"“’w';':o Bad,
Wos Jurs ¢ Smiier avund. i wae

Yo,
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passing of & great ape through the

lower branches of the foreat. .

For an instant he listened lutently,
&nhd then from the jungle came the ag.
onized scream of a woman, and Tarzan
of the apes, dropplng his first love let-
ter upon the ground, shot like a pan-
ther into the fovest.

Clayton nlao heard the scream, and
Professor Porter and Mr, Philander,
and in a tew minutes they came pant-
Ing to the cabin, calling out to each
other ns they approached a volley of
excited questions. A glance within con-
firmed their worst fears.

Jane Porter and Esmeraldn were not
there,

Instantly Clayton, followed by the
two old wmen, plunged into the jungle,
calling the girl's name nloud, For hal?
&n bour they stumbled on until Clay-
ton, by merest chnnce, came upon the
prostrate tform of Esmeraids.

He stooped beside het, feellng for
her pulse and then lstening for ber
heart beats. She lived. He shook her.

“Esmeralda!” he shrieked in her esr,
“Esmeralda! Where Iz Miss Porter?
‘What bas bappened? Esmeralda!

Slowly the black opened her eyes.
She saw Clayton. She saw the jupgle
about her,

“Oh, QGabriel!
fainted agaio.

By this time Professor Porter and
Mr. Philander had come np,

“What shall ‘we do, Mr. Clayton”
asked the old professor. *“Where shall
we look? Heaven could not bave been
50 cruel ax {o toke my Wttla girl away
from me now.”

“We must rouse Esmeralda first”
replied Clayton. “She can tell us what
has bappened. Esmeralds)” he cried
agnin, shaking the black woman rongh-
I¥ by the shoulder. s

“Oh, Gabriel, Ah wanfs to dlet]
eried the poor woman, but with eyes
fast closed. “Lemme die. but doan’
lemme see dat awrful faw: agaln.
Whafer de devll round after po' ole
Esmeraidu? She ain't done puflin’ to
nobody.”

ghe smcreamed and

CHAPTER X1V,
The Call of tha Primitive.

L HERE'S Miss Porter? What
happened ?” questioned Clay-

ton.

“Aln’ Miss Jane bere?”
trled Esmernida, sitting up with won-
derful celerity fm: one of her bulk, “Q

Lawd, now Ab 'members! It dsme
must have tooked ber away.” The ne-
gress commenced to sob and wail her
lamentations.
“What took her away? eried Pro-
fessor Iorter. '
“A great big pi'nt all covered with
bair.”
“A gorilla, Esmeraida?”’ *questioned
Mr. Philander, and the three men
scarcely breathed #s he voiced the
horrible thought, .
Clayton fmmediately began to look
about”™ for tracke, but he conld ‘Aad
nothing save a confusion of trampled
grusses in the close vicinity, and his
woodcraft was too meager for the
translation of what he Qid see.
All the balance of the day they
gought through the jungle, but as night
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One Piorcing Scream Escapsd Her
. Lips

drew on they"were forded to zive up In
despair and bopelessness, for they did
not even know in what direction the
thing had berne Jane Porter. .
It was ilong after dark ere they
renched the cabin, and a grief stricken
party it was that sat silently. within
the Mitle structore. ;

silence. Bis toter ser 00 longer those.

the’ adetrsct 1nd the umkiawable, i
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Buy A Man’s Christmas Bifts At A Man’s Store
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able hopelessness and grief whieh
Wrung an answering pang from Clay-
ton's heart,

“I shall lie down now,” said the old
man, “and try to gleep. Early tomor-
row, BO goon as it In light, I shall take
what food I can carty and continue
the search until I bave found Jape, I
will not return witbout her”

Clayton rose and laid his Land gently
upon Professor Portar's bentold shounl-
der.

“1 shzll go with you, of course” he
gaid, *“Do not tell me that I need
#ven bave sald mo.”

“I knew that you would offer—that
You would wish to go, Mr. Clayton,
but you must not. Jane is beyond hn.
man assistance now. 1 simply go that
I may tace my Maker with her and
know, too, that what was once my
dear girl does not He sll alone and
friendless in the jungle”

“I shall go with you,” said Clayton
simply.

The old man looked up, regarding
the strong, handsome face of Willlam
Cecll Clayton™ intently. Perbops he
read there the love that lay in the
heart beneath—the love for his daugh-
ter.

“As you wish.” he snid.

“You may eount on me glso,” wald

Ay Yo T

fesgsor Porter. “We mar not all po.
It would be cruelly wicked to lenve
poor Esmerslda here flone. (Come—
let us try to sleep a little”

] L] L ] L3 - [ ] *

From the time Tarzan left the tribe
of grest anthropoids in which he had
been raised it was torn by continual
gtrife and discord. Terkoz proved a
ceruel apd capricious king, so thatt_one
by one, many of the older and wegker
apes, upon whom he was particularly
prooe to vent his hrutish nature, took
their families and sought the quiet and
pafety of the far interior.

But at last those who remalned were
driven to desperation by the continned
truculence of Terkozs. and it so hap-
pened that one of them recalled the
parting admoniliion of Tarzan:

“I¢ you bave a chief whbo i3 cruel,
do not a5 the other apes do and at
tempt, any one of you, to pit yourself
against him alone. But, instead, et

two or three or four of you sttack Bl
together. Then no chief will dare to
be other than he should be, for four
of you can kil uny ehief"

{To Be Continued.)
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Fresh supply Mrs. Austin’s Bag
Buckwheat now on -hand 8t your
Erocers,

Xmas,

SPECIAL
A brand new holiday lot
on sale at $1.90 for 4-pound
size and $2.35 for 6-pound

weight, with stand.
SEAVEY’S.

ELECTION NOTICE

Notice s hereby glven that the an-
nual meeting of the stockholders of
the Old National Bank, of Fort Wayne,
will . be held at the banking house of
sald bank in this eity, Tuesday, Jan.
13, 1814, between the hours of 10 a. m.
and 3 p. m. for the election of Direc-
tors of said bank to serve the ensuing
year and untll svcceeded,

W. H, ROHAN,
Cashler.

Open every evening until
Christmas. Jacobs Music
House.

Musical instruments of all kinds for
GUY CONKLIN.
16008 Calhoun 8t

We should worry; we
know he smokes Kim Cigars.
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Clagsified Ads, 1¢ a word.

° - Can’t say, but certain it is that most grown-ups appreciate
a bottle of good old wine or fine whisky for Christmas—either
. for merriment or medicine, Here’s your chance to do some- B3¢
.ﬁ thing for a sick friend. :
 (FOUR BOTTLES OF FINE LIQUOR ONLY|g
o :
L .
® $ ® ) ® .

sdle prices, -

the smooth

the wood,. 3

:

® above ft')ur bot

Phone §14.

And all tlie money there is couldn’t buy anything better.
antee of this l;oqse, fully guaranteed under the Pure Food

1 FULL QT. “ANTHONY CLUB”

{Rye or Bourbon.}

Rich and mellow with age. Bottled
with the greatest care to fully preserve
quality acquired by years in

ONE BOTTLE SHERRY WINE
The finest quality. of Qld Sherry Wine,
made of the choicest California grapes.

Place where the ladies can buy.and many of the most
Wayne are among the patrons of our store.

Mail orders given prompt attention and we wil] forw.

ONE BOT

This is & fine

in Ameriea,

Made by the

wine. Just the
“dinner,

SPECIAL PRICES ON ALL HIGH-GRADE WINES -
We are located in the heart of the shopping district, 201

es express prepaid to your city for........

Open Every Evening,

Its quality bears the guar- ®
Law. Sold to you at whole-

famous Asti distriet, producing the best

ONE BOTTLE CLARET WINE

pany, of Sandusky, an old and superior

highly respected women of Fort

“> $1.85

THIS OFFER G00D UNTIL CHRISTMAS ONLY.

D. D. SUPPLY STORE
Caar e Pt

TLE PORT WINE
0ld Port Wine from the

:

Sweet Valley Wine com-

thing for your Christmas

-208 West Main street. A

90
L
Lo 4t
4
" 201-205 W. Main 8t %a
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XMAS JOYS

1

FOR
YOUR

Air Guns Rolter Skates Tool Boxes Coaster Sled
$1 or $1.25 Watch fce Skates Pocket Knife

- U MC Rifle 1
H. PFEIFFER & SON.CO. 107-108 £ Golumbia §t.

GOOD BOYS!

Let us suggest a few things the boys like:

-
[ T em— S . .. T
- Christmas Suggestions -
L . : ] .
‘Helpful Hints for Holiday Shoppers .
WILL THIS LIST HELP YOU DECIDE? ‘
Men’s Suits Arm Bands and Garters Pajamas ‘ |
Dress Suii_:s . to Match Silk Knit Mufflers
‘ g T:lfi;do jﬁ‘;u,llts B -~ Jewelry Sets’ Umbrellas
Rt pckets | Initial Handkerchiefs Silk Mufflers ,
Fur Caps ~ at All Prices Fancy Vests Bl W
“Auto Overcoats Pure Linen Handker- Sweatercoats IR A P
t | Séts'of Hose and Ticte | ' . chiefs Night Robes AN '
- Match - . |The Greatest Assort-] = Children’s Suits OUR BEST REFERENCE :
?{Etsd?cf Hose, Tie and | ment Siflf N eckgear Children’s Overcoats WO UURE NO PAY
* | -Handkerchief to ‘Match | Ever Shown in Fort | - Children’s Sweaters :
- Sets of Suspenders - -Fort Wayne "~ Coats Ete. |.0WEST P RmEs
STELLHORN & NEIREITER’S |30 et fm] -
Make no mistake--Qlo
. to the relinhle spocial-
. PIXLEY’S OLD STAND MEN you quickty 'afa'.[ghﬁfgf :
S ————— Ir. Hohest, faithfuk sefvide new.]: .
— e, Sl Sl A
ed, but tinged by 4 poté of Tidescrib-| “No, my deat oid frierd.” suid Pro. ELECTRIC IRONS XMAS || charges. Ezamination Free,

with diseage, unft-
‘Veak Mcn ting them for wark,

business, study or marriage, are
consulting them Jdaily. Low prices
untll. Aug. 1st, -

SPECIAL DISEASES .OF

N,  Obstryetion,
Hydrocele, Enlarged Prostate Gland,
ai! Zkla and Blood Discase quickly
curel. Tupture cured without the
knife. Low prices until Aup. 15t

Bl()ﬂd H by the injection
POISGII of Dr; FrhYch's .
Neosalvarsan, known as “814” all r
&orea on hody, limhs, in meuth and
throat soon disappear, and your
diseases eured In less time than st 1
Hot Springs, and &t much less ex- )
pense.to yvou. Untll Jap., 1 we will !
administer Dr. Erhlich's latest dis-
covery, “814" (better than his
“806"), for low prices. Come now.

Varicdse Enlargement

Enlarged veinse in the scrotum,
eorded and knotty. WE CURE this
maphood wrecker. Remember, If
You have ever taken treatment and
lailed to get cured, we ars partic-
ularly anxious to have you consult
us. We cure many cases in one
treatment, It you live éut of town
come to Fort Wayne for one day.
Low prices untfl Oct. 1§.
OUT-OF-TOWN MEN VISITING '
. -THE CITY -

CONSBULT US AT ONCE UPON
arrival and maybe you can be cured
before returning home., Many cases
ean be cured. in ome oF twe or mors
vigitg, f\.ddreas

DR. FLEENER COMPANY

117 Washington Boulovard West
Over Cadillac Automobila Company

s FORT WAYNE, IND,

ey

i

For Christmas
MONEY
SEE US

There 8 an uhuasual pull at your e
purse strings at-this time of the ‘
year. Perhaps vou need a few dol-

lars to help tidé€ you over for a few i
weeks or months. We can make
you a loan of any amount from

$5 Up to $125

‘We loan on furniture, piane and
live stock. If you need money, cail,
write. or phone us and our agent
will eall at your home and explain
mattiers to you.

Open Every Evening

NATIONAL LOAN CO.

FORT WAYNE, IND. ’
407-8 Shoaff Bidg. Phone 2899

A L A it e

A

FORT WAYNE & NORTHEAN
INDIANA TRACTION COMPANY

“Wabash Valley LIinas"
Effeotive Nov. 3, 1918.

West-Bound Tralns Leave

B:50 A M. 800 P M. -
T:10 A, M* 4:00 -F. M.
8:00 A. M. B30 P. MY
9:10 A, M. * B00.P. M.
10:00 A. M, 0P M
11:20°A. M. &0 P. M.--
1:10 P M 1120 I, M.
;GSouth-Bound Trains Leayc R
08 A, M. 300 P ML
7:00 A, M, £:00 P. M0
B:00 A, M+ 600 P. M. .
5:00 A, M. 6:00. 1, M,*
10:00 A. M,» 9:00 P. M.
11:00 A, M, 2:00-P, M,®
T 100 PL M 10:0 F M-
2:00 P. M,» 11:00 Po M.

.

Traing-leaving here rt 7:10 &, m., %:10
& m, 1:10 p. m. and 5:30 p.;m. make -}
"_connection at Pery for Indlanapslis

»

*Limited trains, : -
Phone,.219 J. F. Betiar, Agent,
!." . - :

—— —

\

MONEY LOANED

op furniture; planos, horses, vehl-
cles, ate.

No interest taken in advance as
others Ao  You pay when due. Wo
#lve & true Jdetailed siatement of
All (ransactione., You pay for the
:,',';’,f’, you have the loan &nd ne

Let us explain our rates, pia
a1l methods to you befors rw”tnﬂ:
put & loan. !

People's Loan Compan i

7 CALMOUN STRARET
- Seldet Block

Room 8, Second Flosr  Phong, 1773
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DR. JOHNSTON
. OSTEOPATH
-FOURTH FLOOR SHOAPPF BLOG
(Take Risvator) ‘

. Oraduate of Kirkeville, My
Oissasos _gnd Defarmiviss Treates
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