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TARZAN OF THE APES

(Continued From Page Tight)

r But era she could’ £o vn & sudden
'‘tarn in the road brought them into the
lmidst of a Uttle hamlet.

Before them stood Clayton’s car, sur-
ireunded by the party he had brought
from the cotinge.
| At the gight of Jane cries of relief
‘and delight broke from every lip, and
‘a3 Tarzan’s car stopped beside the
other Profeasor Porter caught his
danghiter in his arms.
| For a moment no one noticed Tarzan
sitting wilently 1o hig seat,

i Clayton was the first to remember
-and, turning, held out bis hand.

i “How can we ever thank you!” he
exclaimed. “You bave saved us all.
IYou called me by name at the cottage,
‘bat | do not eeem to recall yours,
though there is something very famil
{ar aliout you,

i *“It iz as though I had Lnown you
well under very different conditions a
long time ago”

i Marzan smiled as he took the prof-
fered hand.

b “You ave quite vight, M. Clayion,” he
-said in French. “You will pardon me
it I do not speal to youn in English.
am just learning it, and, while T un-
derstand it fairly well, I epeak it very
poorly.”

» “But who are you?” insisted Clay-
ton, speaking ip French this time him.
seif.

b "Tavzan of the apes.”

Clayton started boek in surptise.
“By Jovel® Be exclaimed. “It Is
wrue” :
| Profesgor Porter and Mr. Philander
pressed forward to add their thanks

to Clayton's and to volce thelr sur-|

Jrise-nnd pleasure at seeing this Jungle
frlend so far from his savage home,
t The purty now entered the modest

_1Httle hosteiry, where Clayton soon

made arrangements  for thelr enter-
tuinment,

i They were sitting in the little, stuffy
parlor swhen the alstint chugging of
an npproachkiog automobile caught
theic attentlon.

Mr. Poilander, who was sitting near
fthe window, looked out as the ma-
white drew in sight, finally stopping
‘beside the other cars,

" “Bless me!” sald Mr. Philander, a

Bhade of annoyance Im-his tome. "It

13 My, Canler. T had hoped--er—TI had

thoughl or—er—how very bappy we
“.shou!d be that he was not caught In
the tire e ended lnmely. “But who

8 1he clerleal looking gentleman with

thim

i Jdane Porter blanched.

b Clayton moved tneasily In his chalr.

Professor Porter moved his spec-
tacles nervonsly and breathed upen
them, Lat teplaced them ou hiz nose

| N \mthmlt wiping.
"1 The ubtquitous F‘smemlda eronted.

Olalton,

Quly Tarzan did not comprehend,
! Presently Robert Canler burat inte
the roon, "

“Thank ;. heaven!” he cried. “T fenr-
‘ed tiie worst until 1 saw your car,
.1 was cOt off on thd sonth
tond and bad to go away back to town
end then strike east to this road. 1}
Hhoughi we'd never veach the cottage.”

No one seemed very enthusiastic
Tarzan eved Robert Canler as Sabor
neyed his preg.

J:ine Porter glanced at Lim nnd
ecougihed nervously.

“Mr. Canler,” she said,
Tarzan, an old friend.”

Canler turned and extended his
hand., Tarzan rose and bowed ag only
D'Arnot could have tanght a gentle-
man to do It, but Le did not seem to
gee Canler's hand.

Nor did Canler appear to notice the
oversight.

““This la the Rev. Mr. Tousley, Jnne *
gald Canlet, turning to the ¢lerlcal par
ty behind him “Mr Tousley. Miss Por-
tern

"Mr. Toustey bowed am! benmed.

Canler introduced him to the others.
- “We can have the ceremony at once,
Jane.” sail Canler. “Then you and
I can catch the mlﬁnlght train In

“this is M.

- town."”

The glrl hesitated. The TOOI WAS
teDge with the silence of taut nerves.
All eyes turned toward Jnm Forter,

" awaiting ber reply.

“Can't wo wait a few days?” she
seked. “I am ‘all uostrung. I have
been through se much todsy.”

Canler felf the bostllity that ema-
pated from each member of the party.
1t made him angry,

“We have walted us long aa I In-
tend to walt,” be said roughly. *“You
have promised to marey me. I shall be
played with no lopger, I have the -
cense. rnd here 18 the clergyman.

" “Cowne, Mr. Touslay; come, Jane.
_There are witoesies a-plenty—more
than enough,” he ndded with a disagree

" able iuflection, and, taking Jane by

the arm, he started to lead her toward

. the waiting minfater.

But scarcely had he taken a single
step ere a heavy hand closed upon hbis
arm with a grip of steel.

.Another kand shot to his throat, and
fh a moment he was being shaken
hizh ahove the floor ag a cat might
shuke x motse,

CHAPTER XXII.
Lord Apemarn:

surprise toward Tarzan.

' JAN PORTER turned in Lorrified

Aud ag she looked into his face

she saw the crimson band opon

his forehend that she had seen that

other day in far dlstant Africa when

Tatzan of the apes had closed in mortal

combat with the great anthropold, Ter-
koz.

She knew tbat murder lay 1o that
mvage beart, and with a little cry of
horror -she sprang forward to plead
with the ape man. But her fears werw
move for Tarzan than for Canler. She

“realiged the stern retribution which
justice metes to the murdersr. She
laid w frm whiilte band upon Tarzan's
wrist aod looked up Into his eyes.

“Ior my suke,” she said.

The grasp upon Oanler's throat re-
fuxed.

Tarran m Imﬂthe face before

Mo
“Po rou with ik te THve? be asked

‘- m-mrln

_@one,” zaid Professor Forter.
wili doubtiess refuse to marry het”

"1 do not wish him to die at your
hands, my friepd,” she Fepiied. “1 do
not wiah you te becoms & murderer.™

Tdrzan removed kis hand from Can-
ler's throat.

“Do you release her from her prom-
fse?” bo asked. “It i the price of your
e

Canler; gasping for breath, nodded.

“Will you go away and never molest
hat further?™
_Agafn tha man nofded his hend, his

]
» )

i -

mus-i»

Sha Sprang Forward to Plead With
the Aps Man.

tace distorted by fear of the death

that Lad been so cloge,

Tarzan telezsed him, and Canler
staggered towsrd the door. In another
moment he waa gone and the terror
stricken preacher with him,

Tarzan turned toward JTane Porter.

“May I speak with you for a moment
slone?’ he asked.

The girt nodded nnd started toward
the door leading to the narrow veranda
of the lHttle hotel. She passed cut to
await Tarzan and se d41d not bear the
conversation which followed.

“Wailt!"” etled Professor Porter as
Tarzon was about to follow.

The professor had been siricken
dumb with surprise by the rapid devel

opmentsd of the past few minutes, ‘

“Before we go further, slr, I shogld
MEe an explanafion of the eventa which
kave Just transpired,

“By what right. sir, did you Interfere
petween my dnughter and Mr. Canler?
I bad promized bim her band, sir, 2nd

regardless of onr nerannal likes or dis-
Hkes, sir, that promise must be kept.”

4“1 Interfered, Professor Porter,”' re-

plied Tarzam, “because your daughtér
does not love Mr. Canler. She does not
wish to marry “im. Thatds cnough for
me to know."”

“You do not know what you hate
“Now he

“He most certainly will' said Tar-
zan emphaticaily. _
_“And furtber,” ndded Tarzan, “yom
need not fear that your pride will anft

fer, Professor Porter, for you will be.

gble to pny Cauler what Fou owe nim
the woment you reach hote.”

“Tut, tut, sir!” exclaimed Professor
Porter. “What do you mean?”

“Yqur treasure has bebn found,” said
Tarzan,

“What-what is that yom are say-| .

fog? cried the professor.
mad. It canuot be”

“It ta, thongh.
not knowlug ofther its value -or tb

H¥ou are

‘whom it belonged. I saw the safiora

bury it, and apelike I had to dig it up
and bury 1t again alsewhers,

“WEken I’Arnot told me what it was,

and what 1t meaxnt to you [ returned to
the jungle anmd recovered it. It had
caused 80 rmuch crime and suffering
and sotrow that D’Arnot theught it
best not to-attempt to bring the trens-
ure itselt on here, a8 bad been my-in:
tention, 0 1 have bronght a letter of
eredlt instead.

“Here it is, Professor Forier.” Tar-
gan dréw an envelope from his pocket.
and banded it to the astonished pro-
fessor. “Two hundred and forty-one
thousand dollars.”

“To the already great burden of the

obllgations we owe you, glr,” said Pro.
fessor Porter with trembling volce, “is
now added this greatest of ail sarvices.
Yon have given me the means to save
my honor.”

Clgyton, who had Teit the room after
Canier, now returned, .

“Pardon me,” hé spid. “T think we
had better try to reach town before
dark and take the first train out of this
forest. A pative just rode by from the
north, who reports that the fire 13 mov-
ing slowly fu this drectiown.”

This announcement broke up further
conversation, and the entire party weat
out to the waiting machines. ,

Clayton, with Jane Porter, the pro-
tessor and Esmeralda, occupied Clay-
ton’'s car, ‘While Tarzan took Mr. Phi-
lander with him. .

“Mr, Philander, de you recail the da.
tafls of the tindiyg and burying of
thres skeletons found in my cabin be.
gide that African junglet” asked Tar
zan.

“Very distinctly, air; very distinet-
1y, replied Mr, Philander.

"Was there enyihing peculirr about
any of those skeletons? It means a
great deal to me to know,” eald Tar-
gan. “Your answer maey clear up &
mystery. It can do no Worse, at ény
rate, than b6 leave it atill a mystery. 1
have been entertaialng a theary con:
cerning those skelctons for the-—past
two months and [ want you to answer
‘my qneutlon to the best of your know):

edge—were the thres skeletons you.

burlod all human skaletons?” .
Mr. Phiilander oyed Tarzan parrowly,

“No,” wild he, “the smallest ons, the

one feund.in the arik, was the ekeieton
ofan lnthropold njlm. —e
- [} . :

It was 1 who stole it, |

“Thunk you,” suld Tarzan. -

In the car shead Jane Porter was|

thinking fast and furiovsly. Bhe had
felt the purpose for which Tarzan had
asked a fow words with her, and she
knew that she must be prepared to
glve him an nn.swer jn the vety mear
fature.

" He way ot the wort of persoh one
could put off, and somehow that very
thought made her wonder 1f she did
not really fear him.

Could she love whete she feared?

Bhe realized the gpell that had been
upon her In the depths of that faroft
jungle, but there wag no spell of en-
chaniment now In prosaic Wisconsin.

Nor did the Immaculate young
Frenchman appeal to the primal wo-
man in her, a3 had the gtalwart forest
god.

Did she love him? Bhe did not know
—how.

She glanced st Clayton ont of the
corner of her eve,
man traieed in the same school of en-
vironment In which she had been train-
ed, with position and euliure such as
she had been tanght to constder as the

1 essentiais to congenial aswociation?

rid not ber best-judgment polnt to
this voung English nobleman whose
love ghe knew to be of the sort a civi-
lized woman should crave as the logical
mate for such as she?

Could she love Clayton? She could
see no reason why she could nef. She
was nhot calculating by nature, baut
tralning, environment and heredity had
all combined to teach her to reason

| even in mafters of the heart.

That she had been carrled@ off her
feet by the strength of the young giant
when his. great arma were abont ber
in the distant African forest and again
today, In the Wisconsin woods, seemed
to her only attributavle to a temporary
mental reversion to type on her part,
to the appeal of the primeval man to
tha primeval woman in her nature.

If he shonld never touch her spain,
she reasoned, she would never f2el at-
tracted toward him. She bad not loved
him, then. It had been nothing more
than-a hallucinaton induced by excite-
ment and by personal contact,

Excitement would not always mark
their future relations should she marry
him, and the power of personal contict
would be-dulled by fzmiliufity.

Again she glanced nt Clayton. He
was very handsome and every Inch a

_gentlemman,  She shonld be very proud

of such a busband,

And then he spoke—a minute sooner
or & minute Iater might have made =all
the ‘difference in the world to three
ives. PBut chance stepped in and

pointed out to Clayton the psychelogl-
<&l moment.

“You are free now, Jane,” he sald.

“Won't you kay ‘Yes? I will dovotef

my life to making you very happyr.”

“Yes,” ghe whispered.

That evening, in the little waiting
room at -the station, Tarzan caught
Jane Porter alone for a moment,

“You are free now, Jane,” he gaid,
“and I have cotne across the ages out
of the past from the lair of the prime-
val man to claim you.  For your sake I
have become civilized—for your snke
1 have crossed oceans und contlnents—
for your saka 1 will be whatever you
will wme to be. 1 can make you happy,
dane, in the life you know and love
best. Will you marry me?

For the first time she realized the

_depths of the man’s love—all that he

had nrecomplished in so short a time
golely for iove of her.

Turning her head, she turled her face

1n her arms.

What had she done? PEecause she
had been afrald she might enccumb to
the plers of thia giant she had burned
her bridges behind her. In her ground-
less apprehension that she might make
a tertible mistake she hod made a
WOTSe Ons.

Apd then she told him the truth,
whrd by word, without attempting to
shield herself or condoffe her error,

“What can we 40 he asked. “You
have admittad that you love me. You
know -that ¥ love you, bot I do not
know the ethics of sozlety by which
you are governed. I shall leave the
decision to you, for you know best
what will be for yonr eventual wel-
nre 18-

“I canoot tell him, TarzanM nhd
sald. *“He, too, loves me, and he Is
& good man. I could never face you
nor any other honest person If 1 re
pudiated my promise.

“I shall bhave to keep it And yoh
must help me bear the burden, though
We may not see each other again after
tonight"

Thé othera were entering the room,
and Tarzan turped toward the little
window. With the others came the
staiion agenly who entered, asking 1f
thete was & gentleman of the name of
Tarzan in the party. _

*“1 am Tatrzan,” sald the apo man.-

“Here 13 a mesgage for you, for-
warded (rom Balfimore. It is 2 cable-
gram from Pgris.”

Patzab took the envelape and tore tt |

open. The message was from D' Arnot.
1t read:

Finger prints prove you Greystoke. Con-
STatulalions. IYARNOT.

As Turzan finished reading Clayton
entercd and came toward him with
extended hand.

Here was the maan who had Turzan's
title and Taizan's estates and was go-
ing to warry the woman whom Tar-
zan loved—the woman who loved Tat-

MR' single word would make a great
diference fn this man'a life.

it would take atway his title and his
lands and bis castles, and—it wouid
take them away from Jane Porter also,

4T ¥ay, old man,” cried Qlayton, “1
haven't hind & chance to thank you for
all you've done for us. It seoms na
though you hud your hands fuil saving
our Hyey in Atrica and here.

“I'm awfully glad you came on. We
must get better acquainted. 1 often
thought about yon, yon know, and the
remarknbls circumstaneey of your en-

vironment, Ii i's any of my business, | .
how did you ever get into that jun-|.

‘h?"

I don’t know,” snld Tarean quietly.
“! wag boin thete. My moothet was
an &ne, and, of course, she couldn't
toH me anything about it 1 never
kiaew who my father wae.”

- Ha END,
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The Ne’er-Do-Well

A Romance of the Panama Canal 4 By Rex Beach
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The scenes are laid in Panaina during the construction
of Uncle Sam's great interoceanic waterway. “The
Ne'er-Do-Well” will be printed serially in this paper.
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[ FIRE INSURANCE

AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE
SURETY BONDS

NOT HOW CHEAP—
BUT HOW GOOP

FEDERSPIEL & SHOREY

Phone 611, 628 Calhsun Oi.
““Will Sign Your Bond"’

Every Wom™

12 Intevested spd =“
koow abont the wom

Askyoitrdragglstiop

ft. lihe cannot sup~
ply tha MARVEL,
accept no other, hut
gend stampforbook.

Marvel Co., 44 E. 234 5¢ 0T

MONEY TO LOAN

FIVE and FIVE AND ON
HALF per cent money to loan
Allen. county farmers. Long tm

JOHN C. CAPRON,

42T W, Waynl
_--‘.v-
KLAEHN & MELGHiN
Undertakers & Embalmers
221-223 East Washington Boulev—
Beat of service at reasox

prices. Privats ambuylance.

ol
=Homs phone i e

Lﬁ"% \\i& ANKH,'&?
/(_)L "UNOFRIAKERS

Py M OFD T
HOME 577

Mamon, !‘owlox
Record Bicyel-
$22.50 to $40.

Bicycle 'ﬂ% .
to $5.

News Want Ads cos’
cent a word. IR

once to make

Perfectly Saiisfied That
There is No Better .
Brewed -ff*

“Centlivre Beér'
That’s It” |

NICKEL PLATE,
EXPORT and .
MUNCHENER

Nothing spared in the line of material or sei

its superiority.

“Centhvre Beer

what it is. The ever-increasing demand is pront a

Orders promptly delivered,
Phones—Home 42, 62; Bell 662

'Nustyle
Lanterns
Hera is a new low pattern “sRt -

round’’ Lantern, makes a bright
light, easy to trim and hight, $1.00,

Also Driving Lanterns and Coa-
ductors’
tetns,

H. PFEIFFER &

ard Brakemen’s I:an-

SON CO.

107 and 109 E. Columbia 8.

Bncho Vi

General “Pancho” Villa, leader of the constiiutional forces, Is of magnetic
perzonality, cunuing, resourceful and alert. He has gome of the capacity of;
*Btonewsll” Jackson for driving his men on torced marches and appearing sud-.
denly at the unéxpected place, atriking a telling blow, then dmppearing
uiterly, only to be beard from & week jater” miles away . doiog more Iamnn
He ins the nerve to take u b0kl attack, dut even his frionds say he 1411 ﬂll.

to ayold s pitehed battle with & foteq of _uul glu.

urday at 10 a. m.
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THE FORT WAYNE HORSE
" AND MULE MARKET

Will have the usual run of horses for Saturday’s sal
Remember, we handle all classes of horses and eca
any time fill an order for one or a carload, and. a*
horse that this market guarantees must be as repr-

sented or money will be refunded. Anyone havin
horses for sale can enter them in sale for $1 to enter
$2.00 more if sold. Private sales daily. Sale every Sa

. 1001 Wll.l.s STREET
L..D. _ll.l_RllET‘l_‘, Prop.
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