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arzan

SYNOPSIS
The infant son of Lord and Lady Qrey-

Stoke Is motliered by Kala, an ape, after
the death of nls own parents.

The buy, ailed Tarzan by the apes.
finds the sk'e etons of his parents In theii
*ah!i\ but stl I thinlcs himself a white ape

Tarzan wins renown by killing a goril-
la. He learns to read from books found
IB the cabin

larzan KIIIS ms enemy -ruoiat. Kuion-

C, a savage, shoots Kala and is pursued
the Infuriated apes,

Tarzan slays Kulonga in revenge for

nnds a photograph of his tatner ana

apes.

After subduing Terkoz, Tarzan leaves the
tribe and terrorizes the savages In the
Village of Mbonga.

Clayton, Tarzan's cousin, Jane Porter
end party arrive in a ship, the crew of
which has mtitinipij

Tarzan kills a lion and saves Clayton's
life. Jane Porter and her maid, Esmer-
alda, are attacked by a tiger.

Taizan breaks the tiger's neck, then
eaves Professor Porter and his friend Phi-
lander from a lion-

Clayton discovers the skeletons of hi*
uncle and aunt In tho cabin. Tarzan sees
the mutineers burv a treasure chest.

Tarzan carries tne chest awny ana nicer
It. Unseen, he watches Jane Porter and
falls in lovp with her

(Continued From Yesterday.)

The" master of the merchantman as-
iured him that from the position at which
they picked him up and the prevailing
winds for the past week he could have
been on no other Island than one of the
Cape Verde group, which He off the west
coast of Africa in about 16 degrees or 17
Segiees north latitude.

His letter described the island minutely,
as well as the location of the treasure,
and was accompanied by the crudest, fun-
niest little old map you ever saw, with
trees and rocks all marked by scrawly
JC's to show the exact spot where the
treasure had been buried. _^

When papa explained the real nature
of the expedition my heart sank, for I
know so well how visionary and imprac-
tical the poor dear has always been that
I feared that he had ag'ain been duped,
especially when he told me that he had
paid a thousand dollars for the letter and
map.

To add to my distress I learned that he
had borrowed $10,000 more from Robert
Canler and had given his notes for the
amount.

Air. Canler had asked for no security,
and you know, dearie, what that will
mean for me If papa cannot meet them
Oh, how I detest that man!

We all tried to look on the bright side
of things, but Mr. Philander and.Mr.
Clayjpn—he joined us in London Just for
the adventure—both felt as skeptical as L

To make a long story short, we found
the Island and the treasure—a great iron
bound oak chest wrapped in many layers
of oiled sailcloth and as strong and firm
as when It had been buried nearly 200
years ago.

It was simply Ailed with gold coin and
was so heavy that four men bent beneath
Its weight

The horrid thing seems to bring nothing
but murder 'and misfortune to those who
have to do with It, for three days after
we sailed from the Cape Verde islands our
own crew mutinied and killed every one of
their officers.

It was the most terrifying experience
one could imagine. I cannot even write
of it.

They were going to kill us, too, but one
of them, the leader, a man named King,
would not let them, and so they sailed
south along the coast to a lonely spot
where they found a good harbor, and here
they have landed and left us.
- They sailed away with the treasure to-
flay, but Mr. Clayton says they wilt meet
with a fate similar to tbe mutineers of
the ancient g-alleon, because King, the
only man aboard who knew aught of nav-
igation, was murdered' on the • beach by
one of the men the day we landed.

I wish you could know Mr. Clayton. He
Is the dearest fellow imaginable, and.'un'
less I am mistaken. he "Ma* fallen very
much In love with poor little ,me.

He Is the" only son of Lord Qreystoke
and some day 'will inherit the title and
estates. In addition, he IB wealthy in his

•own right. Biit the fact that he is going
to be on English Jprd makes me very sad
You know what my sentiments have al-
ways been relative to American girls who
married titled foreigners. Oh, if he were
only a plain American gentleman!

But It isn't his'fault, poor fellow, and In
everything except T>irth he would do cred-
it to my darlhig old country, and that Is
the gteatest compliment I know how to
pay any man...
, We have had the most weird experiences
since we were landed here—papa and Mr
Philander lost in tho jungle and chased
by a real Hcin; Mr. Clayton lost and at-
tacked twice by wild beasts; Bsmeralda
and I cornered In an old cabin by a per-
fectly awful man eating tiger! Oh, it was
simply "terriflcal," as Esmeralda would
say!

But the strangest part of It all is the
wonderful creature who rescued us all. 1
have not seen him, but Mr. Clayton and
papa and Mr. Philander have, and they
say that he is a perfectly godlike White
man tanned to a dusky brown, with the
Bliensth of a-wlld elephant, the agility Of
a monkey and the braveryof a Hon.

Ho speaks no English and vanishes u
quickly and as mysteriously after he has
pet formed some valorous deed as though
ho wcro a- disembodied spirit.

Then we have another weird neighbor,
who printed a beautiful sign In English
sha tuckrd u on the door of his cabin,
which we have pre-empted, warning us to
destroy none of his belonging* and sign-
ing himself "Tarzan of the Apes."

We have never seen hfa. though we
think he If About, for one of tbe fallen
who wa* goffif to tfaoot Mr. Clayton In
tho back, received * «pemr in his shoulder
from *ome unseen hand In the jangle. '

Tho gnflort left us but m meager supply
of food, so.' at we have only a ftogl* re-
/volver with but tUfct cartrMfee* left Infc
we do not know now we can procure meat,
though-- Mr, Philander MT* tnat w* emn
exist indefinitely ~<i* ft* *tt* fhrit' dttf
nuts which atom M the Joatlt. . ! -.

I *:n very fin****. SO I Shell flO t» »T
funny t*4 ftf

gathered for merEuTw-nTiTd lo thlsTrom
day to day as things happen. Lovingly,

JANE PORTER
To Hazel Strong-, Baltimore. Maryland.

Tarzan sat in a brown study for a
long time after he finished reading the

.letter. It was filled with so many new
and wonderful things that his brain
wag in a whirl as he attempted to di-
gest them all.

So they did not know that he was
Tarzan of the apes. He would tell them

In his tree he had constructed a rude
shelter of leaves and boughs, beneath
which, protected from the rain, he had
placed the few treasures brought from

Among
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He took one, and beneath Jane For
| ter's signature he wrote, "I am Tarzan
! of the apes."

He thought that would be sufficient,
later he would return tbe letter to the
cabin.

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

The nen morning Jane Porter found
her musing letter in the exact spot
from which it bad disappeared two
»igbts before. She was mystified, but
when she saw the printed words be-
fleath her signature she felt a chill run
up ber spine. She showed tbe letter,
or rather the last sheet with the signa-
ture, to Clayton.

"To think," she said, "that uncanny
thing was probably watching me all
the time that I was writing—oo! It
makes me shudder Just to think of it." j

"But he must be friendly," reas-
sured Clayton, "for be has returned
your letter, nor did he offer to barm

you, and unless I am mistaken he left
a very substantial memento of his!
friendship outside the cabin door last |
night, for I Just found the carcass of a
wild boar there as I came out."

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

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

Some day 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 difficult to overcome
tbe timidity of the wild thing of tbe
forest, and so day followed day with-
out seeing a fulfillment of bis good in-
tentions.

The party In the camp, emboldened
by familiarity, wandered farther and
farther into the jungle in search of
nuts and fruit

Scarcely a day passed that did not
find Professor Porter straying, in his
preoccupied indifference toward the
Jaws of death. Mr. Samuel T. Philan-
der, never what one might call robust,
was worn to tbe shadow of a shadow
through the ceaseless worry and men-
tal distraction resultant from bis her-
culean efforts to safeguard the profes-
sor.
. A month passed. Tarzan bad finally
determined to visit the camp by day-
light

It was early afternoon. Olayton bad
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 ignited as a Big.
nal should a steamer or a sail top the
far horizon.

Professor ' Porter was wandering;
along tbe beach south of the camp,
with Mr. Philander at his elbow urging
him to turn his steps back before tbe
two became again the sport of some
savage beast

The others gone, Jane Porter and
Esmeralda had wandered Into tbe Jun-
gle to gather fruit and in their search
were led farther and farther from the
cabin.

Tarzan waited In silence before the
door of the little house until they
should return.

His thoughts were of the beautiful
white girl. They were always of ber
now. He wondered If she would fear
him, and the thought all but caused
him to relinquish bis plan.

While be waited he passed tbe time
printing a message to her. Whether
he intended giving it to her he himself
could not have told; but be took infi-
nite pleasure in seeing bis thoughts ex-
pressed in print. In which be was not
so uncivilized after all He wrote:

1 am Tarzan of the apet. I *m yours.
You are mine. We will lire here together
always In my house. 1 will brine you the
best fruits, the tenderest deer, the finest
meats that roam the Jungle.

I will hunt for you. I am tbe treatest
of the Jtmgte hunters. .

I will ilfht lor you. 1 am the mightiest
of the Jungle .tenter*.

Ton are Jane Porter. I aaw It In your
letter. Whesj yon see this you will'know
tbat It is fer you e*4 that Tar*an of the
apes loves yea • ' '
, Ac.ht stood, ttnUftat a* ft roans; Is>
flaa, ay tM 4oor. waldnc, after be baa.
fcliiil tto BMMMfe, there caa*e to M»

*•»»*. Jin* 4*

passing of a great ape through "the
lower branches of the forest.

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

Clayton also beard the scream, and
Professor Porter and Mr. Philander,
and in a few minutes they came pant-
ing to the cabin, calling out to each
other as they approached a volley of
excited questions. A glance within con-
firmed their worst fears.

Jane Porter and Esmeralda were not
there.

Instantly Clayton, followed by the
two old men, plunged into the jungle,
calling the girl's name aloud. For half
an hour they stumbled on until Clay-
ton, by merest chance, came upon the
prostrate form of Esmeralda.

He stooped beside her, feeling for
her pulse and then listening for ber
heart beats. She lived. He shook her.

"Esmeralda!" he shrieked in her ear.
"Esmeralda! Where Is Miss Porter?
What has happened? Esmeralda!"

Slowly the black opened her eyes.
She saw Clayton. She saw the jungle
about her.

"Oh, Gabriel!" sne screamed and
fainted again.

By this time Professor Porter and
Mr. Philander had come up.

"What shall we do. Mr. Clayton?"
asked the old professor. "Where shall
we look? Heaven could not have been
so cruel as to take my little girl away
from me now."

"We must rouse Esmernlda first,"
replied Clayton. "She can tell us what
has happened. Esmeralda 1" he Cried
•gain, shaking tbe black woman rough-
ly by tbe shoulder. *

"Oh, Gabriel. Ah wants to die!"
cried the poor woman, but with eyes
fast closed. "Lemme die. byt doatt'
lemme see dat awrful fa*j again.
Wbafer de devil round after po' ole
Esmeralda? She ain't done nuffin' to
nobody."

CHAPTER XIV.
The Call of the Primitive.

ERE'S Miss Porter? What
happened ?" questioned Clay-
ton.

"Ain' Miss Jane here?'
cried Esmeralda, sitting up with won-
derful celerity for ono of her bulk. "0

Lawd, now Ah 'members! It dene
must have tooked her away." The ne-
gress commenced to sob and wall her
lamentations.

"What took her away?" cried Pro-
fessor Porter.

"A great big gi'nt all covered with
hair."

"A gorilla, Esmeralda?"'questioned
Mr. Philander, and the three men
scarcely breathed as he voiced tbe
horrible thought

Clayton immediately began to look
about" for tracks, but he could find
nothing save a confusion of trampled
grasses in the close vicinity, and bis
woodcraft was too meager for the
translation of what he did see.

All the balance of tbe day they
sought through the jungle, _buLas night,

One Piercini ftoream Escaped Her
Lip..

forced to give "P '»
despair and hopelessness, for they did
not even know in what direction the
thine had borne Jane Porter.

It w*s long after dark ere they
reached tbe cabin, and a grief stricken
party It was that sat silently within
the Ifttle structure. \ . , ;

Profeesof Perter OMlljr broke the-
aficBc*. His tone* w«r» no loDinr, tho*-.
•f the erudite iwdtfnt tbeoctetaa- npoi.

ntwl tn«. unknowable, but
et. thy jao.tr orvnt.i ?<>>*• j

Buy A Man's Christmas Biffe At A Man's Store
Christmas Suggestions

Helpful Hints for Holiday Shoppers
WILL THIS LIST HELP YOU

Men's Suits
Dress Suits

Tuxedo Suits
Smoking Jackets

Bath Robes, -
Fur Caps "

lAuto Overcoats
Sets of Hose and Tie to

Match
Sets of Hose, Tie and
Handkerchief to Match

Sets of Suspenders

Arm Bands and Garters
to Match

Jewelry Sets
Initial Handkerchiefs

at All Prices
Pure Linen Handker-

chiefs ;
The Greatest Assort

went of Neckwear
Ever Shown in Fort

Fort Wayne

DECIDE?
Pajamas

Silk Knit Mufflers
Umbrellas

Silk Mufflers
Fancy Vests
Sweatercoats
Night Robes

Children's Suits
Children's Overcoats
Children's Sweaters

Coats Etc.

STELLHORN & NEIREITER'S
PIXLEY'S OLD STAND

ed, but tinged "by a note of "indescrib-
able hopelessness and grief which
wrung an answering pang from Clay-
ton's heart

"I shall lie down now," said the old
man, "and try to sleep. Early tomor-
row, so soon as It is light, I shall take
what food I can carry and continue
the search until I have found Jane. I
will not return without her."

Clayton rose and laid his hand gently
upon Professor Porter's benj-old shoul-
der.

"I shall go with you, of course," be
said. "Do not tell me that I need
even have said so."

"I knew that you would offer-that
you would wish to go. Mr. Clayton,
but you must not Jane is beyond bo-
man assistance now. I simply go that
I may face my Maker with her and
know, too, that what was once my
dear girl does not lie all alone and
friendless in the jungle."

"I shall go with you," said Clayton
simply.

The old man looked tip, regarding
tbe strong, handsome face of William
Cecil Clayton" intently. Perhaps he
read there the love tbat lay In the
heart beneath—the lore for his daugh-
ter.

"As you wish." he said.
"You mny count on me also." said

"No, my dear old friend." said Pro-
fessor Porter. "We may not all go.
It would be cruelly wicked to leave
poor Esmeralda here alone. Come—
let us try to sleep a little."

* * * * * • 4

From the time Tarzan left the tribe
of great anthropoids in which he had
been raised It was torn by continual
strife and discord. Terkoz proved a
cruel and capricious king, so that, one
by one, many of the older and weaker
apes, upon whom he was particularly
prone to vent his brutish nature, took
their families and sought the quiet and
•afety of the far interior.

But at last those who remained were
driven to desperation by the continued
truculence of Terkoz. and it so hap-
pened that one of them recalled tbe
parting admonition of Tarzan:

"If you have a chief who la cruel,
do not as the other apes do and at-
tempt, any one of you, to pit yourself
against him alone. But, instead, let

two or three or four of you attack him
together. Then no chief will dare to
be other than he should be, for four
Of .you can kill tiny fhief."

ELECTRIC IRONS 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 is hereby given that the an-

nual meeting of the stockholders of
the Old National Bank, of Fort Wayne,
will. be held at the banking bouse of
said bank in this city, Tuesday, Jan.
13, 1914, between tbe hours of 10 a, m.
and 3 p. m. for the election of Direc-
tors of said bank to serve the ensuing
year and until succeeded.

W. H. ROHAN,
Cashier.

Open every evening until
Christmas. Jacobs Music
House.

(To Be Continued.)

Fresh supply Mrs. Austin's Bag
Buckwheat now on --hand at your
grocers.

Musical instruments of all kinds for
Xmas. GUY CONKLIN.

1003 Calhoun St.

We should worry; we
know he smokes Kim Cigars.

Classified Ads, Ic a word.

SANTA CLAUS DRINK?
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-
thing for a sick friend.

FOUR BOTTLES OF FINE LIQUOR ONLY
$1.50

And allthe money there .is couldn't buy anything better. Its quality bears the guar-
antee of this house, fully guaranteed under the Pure Pood Law. Sold to you at whole-
sale prices. ~

1 FULL QT. "ANTHONY CLUB"
(Rye or Bourbon.)

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

ONE BOTTLE SHERRY WINE
The finest quality, of Old Sherry Wine,

made of the choicest California grapes.

ONE BOTTLE PORT WINE
This is a fine Old Port Wine from the

famous Asti district, producing the best
in America.

ONE BOTTLE CLARET WINE
Made by the Sweet Valtey Wine com-

pany, of Sandusky, an old and superior
wine. Just the thing for your Christmas

" dinner.

SPECIAL PRICES ON ALL HIGH-GRADE WINES
We arplocated.in the heart of the shopping district. 201-201 West Main street A

place where the ladies can, buy- and many of the most highly respected women of Fort
Wayne are among the patrons of our store. vuwuuuw*

Mail orders given prompt attention and we will forward the
above four bottles express prepaid to your city for ......... . .

lci

Phone 514.

$1.85»i
THIS OFFER GOOD UNTIL CHRISTMAS ONLY

D. D. SUPPLY STORE
Open Every Evening, 201-205 W. Main St.
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*i >ifl *i i l f * mt n* I • I I * • —. - 9M

^%l

GOO1
Let us suggest a few things the boys like:

Air GUI* Roller Skates Tool Boxes Coaster Sled
$1 or $1.25 Watch Ice Skates Pocket Knife

U.M.C. Rifle
E PFEIFFER & SON CO. 107-109 L Columbia St.

' ftafr

OUR BEST REFERENCE
HO liUKK NO PAY

LOWEST PRICES
$10 Examination Free

MEN Make no mistake—Go
to the reliable special-
ists. They will cure
you quickly and. cheap-

ly. Honest, faithfuK•seiivic'eY new,
advanced treatment, * Expert,' 'skill,
Quick results, and reasonable
charges. Examination Free.
Weak Men w|tn disease, unnt-

ting them for work,
business, study or marriage, are
consulting them daily. Low prices
until. Aug. 1st. .

SPECIAL DISEASES . O F
MEN. Obstruction.

Hydrpcele. Enlarged Prostate Gland.
all Skin and Blood Disease quickly
cured. Rupture cured without the
knife. Low prices until Aug. 1st

Blood Poison by
f
 th

„ . Of Dl. J»1111IVU B

Neosalvarsan, known as "914," all
sores on body, limbs, in mouth and
throat soon disappear, and your
diseases cured in less time than at
Hot Springs, and at much less ex-
pense to you. Until Jan. 1 we will
administer Dr. Erhllch's latest dis-
— -w, "Sit," (better than his

), for low prices. Come now.

Varicose Enlargement
Enlarged veins in the scrotum,
corded and knotty. WE CURE this
manhood wrecker. Remember, If
you have ever taken treatment and
failed to get cured, we are partic-
ularly anxious to bave you consult
us. We cure many cases in one
treatment If you live out Of town
come to Fort Wayne for one day.
Low prices until Oct II.
OUT-OF-TOWN MEN VISITINO

. -THE CITY " -•
CONSULT us AT ONCE UPON
arrival and maybe you can be cured
before returning home. Many cases
can be cured. In OMB or two or mora
visits. Address

DR. FLEEe COMPANY
117 Washington Boulevard YVert
Over Cadillac Automobile Company

FORT WAYNE, IND,

For Christmas
MONEY

SEE US
There Is an unusual pull at your

purse strings at this time of the
year. Perhaps you need a few dol-
lars to help tide" you over for a few
weeks or months. We can make
you a loan of any amount from

$5 Up to $125
We loan on furniture, piano ami

live stock. If you need money, call,
write, or phone us and our agent
will call at your borne and explain
matters to you.

Open Every Evening

NATIONAL LOAN GO.
FORT WAYNE, INO.

407-8 Shoaff Bldg. Phone 2899

FORT WAYtiE A NORTHERN
INDIANA TRACTION COMPANY

"Wabath Valley Lines"
Effective Nov. 2, wls

West* Bound Trains J»e*ve
6£0 A. M.
7:10 A. M.»
8:00 A. M.
9:10 A. M.«

10:00 A. M.
11:30 A. M.
1:10 P.

2:00 P. M. •
4:00 P. M.
5:30 P. M •
«:00,P. M.
7.:30 P, M.
»:00 P. M."

11:20 P. M.

South-Bound Trains Leave
«:W A. M.*
7;00 A. M,
8:00 A. M.»
9:00 A. M.

10:00 A. M.«
11:00 A. M,
' l:oo p; M.

2:00 P. U.*

8:00 P. M.
4:00 P. M.»
6:00 P. M.
6:00, P. M.«
7:00 P. M.

.
. M •

11:00 PCM.J

Trains-leaving here rt 7:10 a. m., 9:io
a. m., 1:10 p. m. and 6:30 p. in. make

.connection at Peru for Indianapolis
•Limited trains. =
Phone,-«19 j. p. B-el^r, Agent,

MONEYLOANED
on furniture, pianos, bonw. vehi-
cles, etc.

No Interest taken In advance as
other* dp You pay when due. Wo
give a true detailed statement of
all tfluittcttons., You pax for the
time you bave the loan and no
more, _

Let us explain our rates, plan*
and methods to you before you uk«

in CAUHOUN STREET
, **ldtl Block

Room 9, Second Flow PJiont,

D&. JOHNSTON
OSTEOPATH

FOURTH FLOOR SHOAFF BL06
CTmk* tMvfttor}

Graduate of KJrlwvUto, H*
OlMMM Ml Otftniiittw TrWlt*

' • • ' , - \-
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