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SYNOPSIS
Tarzan, ape-man, who hved la the AM-

fean jungle twenty years, is returning to
Europe after renouncing his birthright as
Xiord Greystoke for the sake of Jane Por-
ter, engaged to his cousin, William Clay-
ton. He assists Count de Coude and the
countess against their enemy, Nikolas
Bokoff.

In Paris D'Arnot, Tarzan's friend, re-
proves him for giving up his position In
the world. Tarzan asserts his preference
for jungle life.

Rokoff tries to have Tarzan assassinat-
ed, but the ape-man's enormous strength
and agility save him. D'Arnot receives a
letter from Clayton. The latter and Jane
are to be married.

Rokoff plots against the Countess de
Coude and Tarzan. He decoys the latter
to the countess' rooms at night by a falsa
message and then notifies the count Bo-
koff Is the tiounteas1 brother.

De Coude, infuriated when he finds Tar-
•an and the countess together, challenges
Tarzan to a duel. Tarzan forces Rokofl
to sign a confession of his plot

In the duel Tarzan. refuses to fire. He
tells De Coude of the plot and Is recon-
ciled to him. Tarzan is employed by tha
French ministry to watch Lieutenant Ger-
nojfl, suspected of being a spy, in Algeria.

At Sidt Alssa Tarzan makes friends with
Sheik Kadour ben Saden. A dancing girl
snows him a way of escape when he and
Abdul, bis servant, are attacked in a dance
ball by natives, who are instigated by two
f01 signers.

The girl is til* stolen daughter of Saden
and Is restored by Tarzan. Tartan and
Abdul fight off «, desert attack. At Bou
8*ada Tarzan teams in a letter from
D'Arnot of Jaaf* postponement of her
marriage. Roltoff, paid by tha countess,
has left France.

Oernois, suspecting Tartan, abandons
him in a desert and Tartan, *ftw kUUng
* lion, IB captured by nomad Arabs.

ftokoff appean «M taunts Tanan. The
Utter is freed by tne dancing ftrL The
two leave for Baden's camp. Tawan kills
Numa, el adrea, the black lion, with *
kit if *

In Eou Baada Tarzan finds Bokoff black-
mailing Oernoia and forces Rokoff to alve
toitn the Incriminating papers extorted
from the French officer. -

Gernols kills himself. Jane and htr fa-
ttier and Clayton accept Lord Tennlag-
ton's offer to cruise in his yacht down the
east African coast Tarzan is ordered to
Cape Town. On board ship he is known
•s John Caldwell «nd meets Haafel Strong,
fane's friend, and a man traveling a* M.
Thuran.

,- fdvttnuea Frosn Y*t«r4ay.»
But now another idea had obtruded

Iteelf and was rapidly crowding his
original intentions into the background
That American fortune was not to be
sneezed at, nor was its possessor a whit
less attractive.

"Saprijjti! but she would cause a sen-
sation in St Petersburg." And he
would, too, with tbe assistance of her
Inheritance. •

After M. Thuran bad squandered a
few million dollars, be discovered tbat
the vocation was so entirely to his lik-
ing that he would continue on down to
Cape Town, where ha suddenly decided
that he had pressing engagements tbat
might detain him there for some time.

Miss Strong had told him that she
and her mother were to visit the tat-
ter's brother there. They had not de-
dded upon the dotation of their stay,
«nd it would probably run into months.

She was delighted when she .found
that M. Thnran was to be there also.

"I hope tbat we shall be able to con-
tinue our acquaintance," she said, "ton
must call upon mamma and me asjoon
as we are settled."

M. Thuran was delighted at the pros-
pect And lost no time in saying so.
Mrs. Strong was not quite so favorably
Impressed by him as her daughter.

"I "Ho not know why T should dis-
trust him," she said to Haxel one day
as they were discussing Mm. "He
aeems a perfect gentleman in every re-
spect but sometimes there is (tome?,
thing about his eyes—a fleeting expres-
sion which i cannot describe, but
which Avi»'t> i see it gives" me a very
nncanm « ng."

The «. .ughed. "You are a silly
dear, luauiuia," she said.

"I suppose so, hot I am sorry tbat
we bave not poor Mr. Caldwell for
company instead."

"And I, too," replied her daughter.
M. Thuran became a frequent visitor

at the home of Hazel Strong's uncle
In Cape Town. At length, feeling the
moment propitious, he proposed. Miss
Strong was startled. 8he did not know
What to say.

"I had never thought that yon cared
for me In such a way," she told him.
"I have looked upon you always as a
.yery dear Mead. I shall not give you
my answer now. Forget that yon have
asked me to toe your wife. Let us go
on as we hare been-then I can con-
|lder you from an entirely different
angle for a time. It may be that I
•hall discover that my feeling for you
Is more than friendship. 1 certainly
bave not thought for a moment that I
loved you." t

This arrangement was perfectly sat-
psfactory to M. Thuran. Ha deeply re-
gretted that be had been hasty, but he
Aad loved her for so long a time and
po devbtedly that he thought that every
one must know it

< "From the first time that 1 saw you,
fUeel," he said, "I have loved you. 1
•m willing to wait, for * am certain
that so great and pure a love as mine
Anil be rewarded. AH that I care to
know is that you do not love another.
Jv?ill you tell m«r

"I bave never been In tove in my
We," she replied and he warqritte sat-

On the way home tfeat night he
* (MW yacht a«4 Milt a

\iv S W ^P i$hL i\it

The next day Hazel Strong enjoyed
one of the happiest surprises of her
life-she ran face to face upon Jane
Porter as she was coming out of a
jeweler's shop.

"Why, Jane Porter!" she exclaimed.
"Where In the world did you drop
from? Why. I can't believe my own
eyes."

"Well, of all things!" cried tne equal-
ly astonished Jane. "And here I have
h^en wasting whole reams of perfectly
good imagination picturing you in Bal-
timore-the very idea!" And she threw
her arms about her friend once more
and kissed her a dozen times.

By the time mutual explanations had
been made Hazel knew that Lord Ten-
ningtpn's yacht had put hi at Cape
Town for at least a week's stay and at
the end of that time was to continue
on her voyage, this time up the west
coast, and so back to England, "where,"
concluded Jane, "I am to be married."

"Then yon aresnot married yet?'
asked Hazel.

•'Not yet," replied Jane, and then
quite Irrelevantly, "I wish England
were a million miles from here."

Visits were exchanged between the
yacht and Hazel's relatives. Dinners
were arranged and trips into tbe sur-
rounding country to entertain tbe vis-
itors. M. l^nran was a welcome guest
at every function. He gave a dinner
himself to tiie men of the party and
managed to ingratiate himself m the
good will of Lord Tennington by many
little acts of hospitality.

M. Thturan had heatd dropped a 1ilnt
of something which might result from
this unexpected visit of Lord Tenning-
ton's yacht, and he wanted to be count-
ed in on it Once when be was alone
with tbe Englishman he took occasion
to make It quite plain that his engage-
ment to Miss Strong was to be an-
nounced*lmmediately upon their return
to America. "But not a word of it, my
dear Tennington; not a word of it"

The next day it came. Mrs. Strong,
Hazel and M. Thnran were Lord Ten-
nington's guests aboard bis yacht Mrs.
Strong had been telling them bow
much she had enjoyed her visit at
Gape Town and that she regretted that
a letter just received from her attor-
neys In Baltimore had necessitated her
cutting her visit shorter than they had
intended.

"When do you sail?" asked Tenning-

"The first of the week, I think," she
replied.

"Indeed?' exclaimed M. Thnran. "i
am very fortunate. I, too, have found
that I must retain at once, and now I
shall have the honor of accompanying
'and serving you."

"That is nice of you, M. Thuran." re-
plied Mrs. Strong. "I am. sure that
we shall be glad to place ourselves un-
der your protection." But in tbe bot-
tom of her heart wag the wish that
they might escape him. Why, she
conld not have told.

"By Jove!" ejaculated Lord Tenniug-
ton a moment later. "Bully idea, by
Jove!"

"Yes, Tennington, of course," ventur-
ed Clayton. "It must be a bully idea
if'wou bad it, bUt what is it?'

"It's to take Mrs. Strong and Miss
Strong, and Thnran, too, if he'll come,
as far as England with as on the
yacht Now, isn't that a corker? And
we'll sail the first of the week, or any
other time that suits yotir convenience,
Mrs. Strong."

"Mercy, Lord Tennington, yon
haven't even given as an opportunity
to thank you, much less decide wheth-
er we shall be able to accept your gen-
erous invitation," said Mrs. Strong.

"Why, of coarse yOa'll come," re-
sponded Tennington. "We'll make as
good time aa any passenger boat, and
you'll be fully aa comfortable, and any-
way, we all want yon and won't take
no for aa answer."

And so it was settled tbat tbey should
sail the following Monday.

Two days out the girls were sitting
in Hazel's cabin looking at some prints

she had had finished in Cape Town.
Tbey represented all the picture* she
had taken slaee she had left America.

"And here," said Hazel suddenly,
"here's a man yon know. Poor fellow,
I bave so often intended asking you
about hlup, but I never have been able
to think of It when we were together."
Sbe was holding the little print so tbat
Jane did not sea tbe face of the man It
portrayed.

"His name was John Caldwell," con-
tinued Hazel "Do yon recall him? He
said that be met you In America. He li
an Englishman."

"I do not recollect the name," replied
Jane. "Let me see tbe picture,"

"Toe poor fellow was lost overboard
on our trip down the coast" ahe said as
she handed 'the print to Jane.

"Lost over- Why, Basel, Hazel-
don't tell me tbat be is
at sear And before the astonished
Miss Strong could catch her Jane Por-
ter bad slipped to the floor In aswooo*

After Hacel bad restored her chum
to consciousness she sat looking at her
for a long time before either spoke.

"I did not know, Jane," aaM Basel
in a constrained voice, "that yoo knew
Mr. Caldwell so intimately tbat W«
death should prove endi a shook M
you,"

"John

that ywi ^o not ttow wTTolhl*
was, Ha»el?'

"Why, yes, Jane; I know perfectly
well who ha was—his name wat John
Caldwell; he was from London."

"Ob, Haxel, I wtob I could believe it,"
U» girl. "I wian I cooM be-

"Th« poor fellow was lost overboard."

Iieve~lt7 But tBose features are "bunnS!
so deep into my memory and nay henrf
that I should recognize them anywhere
In the world from among a thousand
others who might appear identical to
any one but me."

"What do you mean, Jane?" cried
Hazel, now thoroughly alarmed. "Who
do you think it Is?"

"I don't think, Hazel. 1 know that
that is a picture of Tarzan of the
Apes."

i
CHAPTER XV.

The Wreck of the Lady Alice.
CANNOT be mistaken," Jane

continued. "Oh, Hazel, are you
sure tbat he Is dead? Can there
be no mistake?'

"1 am afraid not, my dear," answer-
ed Hazel sadly. "I wish I could think
that you are mistaken, but now a hun-
dred and one little pieces of corrobo-
rative evidence occur to me that meant
nothing tame while I thought that he
was John Caldwell of London. He said
that he had been born in Africa and
educated in France."

"Yes; tbat would be true," murmured
Jane Porter daily.

"Tbe first officer, who searched his
luggage, found nothing to Identify John
Caldwell of London. Practically all his
belongings had been made or purchas-
ed in Paris. Everything that bore an
initial was marked either with a "F
alone or with 'J. C. T.' We thought
that he was traveling incognito under
bia first two names, the J. C. standing

.for John Caldwell."
"Tarzan of the Apes took the name

Jean C. Tarzan/' said Jane in the same
lifeless monotone. "And be Is dead!
Oh, Hazel, It is horrible! He died all
alone in this terrible ocean! It is un-
believable that tbat brave heart should
have ceased to beat; tbat those mighty
muscles are quiet and cold forever;
that he who was tbe personification of
life and health and manly strength
should be the prey of slimy, crawling
things; that"— But she could go no
further, and, with a little moan, she
buried her head in her arms and sank
sobbing to the floor.

For days Miss Porter was ill and
would see no one except Hazel and the
faithful Esmeralda. When at last she
'Came on deck all were struck by the
sad change that bad taken place in her
She was no longer the alert, vivacious
American beauty who had charmed
and delighted all who came in contact
with her. Instead' she was a very
quiet and sad little girl, with an ex-
pression of hopeless wistfulness that
none but Hazel Strong could interpret.

The entire party strove their utmost
to cheer and amuse her, but all to no
avail. Occasionally the jolly Lord Ten-
nington would wring a wan smile from
her, but for the most part she sat with
wide eyes looking out across the sen.

With Jane Porter's illness one mis-
fortune after another seemed to attack

tine yacht. First an engine broke
down, and tbey drifted for two days
while temporary repairs were being
made. Then a squall struck them un-
awares that carried overboard nearly
everything above deck tbat was port-
able. Later two of the seamen fell to
fighting in tbe forecastle, with the re-
sult that one of them was badly wound-
ed with a knife and tb« other had to be
pot in irons. Then, to cap tbe climax,
the mate fell overboard at night and
waa drowned before help could reach
him. The yacht cruised about tbe spot
for ten boors, but no sign of tbe man
was seen after he disappeared from
tbe deck into the sea.
Every member of the crew and guests

was gloomy and depressed after these
aeries of misfortunes. All were appre-
hensive of worse to come and this was
especially true of the seamen who re-
called all aorta of terrible Omens and
warnings that had occurred during the
early part of tbe voyage and Which
they could not clearly translate into
tbe precursor! of some grim ahd ter-
rible tragedy to come.

Nor did the croakers have long to
wait The second night filer the
drowning of the mate the Jtttle yacht
was suddenly wracked from item to
stem. About 1 o'clock in tbe morning
there was a terrtlc impact tbat threw
the •lumbering guests and craw from
bonk and berth. A mighty shudder
ran through the frail cra/t; |be lay
far over to starboard; tiu» eagines
stopped. For 9 moB?a« iaa hang
there with bar fecta at an a&gle of

paodtay sxrnttd sbe supped iMkek tato

algtat waa'SSelfTHack, thoojfc there
waa Itttie or no aea. Just off tbe port
tow a 4lm Hack maw could b* dU-
eemeA floati&f low in the water.

"A denttct," wu the terse explana*
tie* of tfce officer of tbe t»atch.

Vm/mOr the engineer hurried on
4aek in tearch of the captain.

patch we pot on the cylinder
blown out, air," be reported,

"and ahe'a matin' water fast for'ard on
tbe port bow."

An inatant later a seaman rushed op
from below.

"My Gawdr he cried. "Her whole
bleedin' tottom'e ripped out. Sbe can't
float twenty minutes "

"Shut up!" roared Tennington. "La-
dies, go below and get some of your
things together. It may not be so bad
as that, but we may bave to take to
the boats. It will be safer to be pre-
pared. Go at once, please. Anil, Gap-
tain Jerrold, send some competent man
below, please, to ascertain the exact
extent of the damage, in the mean-
time I might suggest that you have
tbe boats* provisioned."
s The calm low voice of the owner did

shore~ahowing- on tbe horizon TiTlne
east

Tartan dove Into the water and
swam around the wreck to the life-
boat.- The cool ocean refreshed him
almost aa much aa would a draft of
water, so that it was/ with renewed
vigor that he brought the smaller boat
alongside the derelict and after many
herculean efforts succeeded In drag-
ging it on to the slimy ship's bottom.
There be righted and examined it
The boat was quite sound aud'a mo-
ment later floated upright alongside
the wreck. Then Tarzan selected sev-
eral pieces of wreckage that might an-
swer blm as paddles and presently was
making good headway toward the far
off shore.

It was late iu the afternoon by the
time he came close enough to distin-
guish objects on laud or to make out
the contour of the shore line. Before
him lay what appeared to be the en
trance to a little, landlocked harbor.
Tbe wooded point to the north was
strangely familiar. Could it be possi-
ble that fate had thrown htm up at

ipuch to reassure the entire piuty, and ' the very threshold of his own beloved
a moment later all were occupied with'
the duties he had suggested. By the
time the ladies had returned to the deck
the rapid provisioning of the boats had
been about completed, and a moment
later the officer who had gone below
had returned to report. But his opin-
ion was scarcely needed to as&iue the
huddled group of men nnd women that
the end.of the Lady Alice was at hand.

"Well, sir?" said the captain a& his
officer hesitated.

"I dislike to frighten the ladies, sir,"
he said, -'but she can't float a dozen
minutes^ in nay opinion. There's a hole
in her you could drive a bally cow
through, sir."

For five minutes the Lady Alice had
been settling rapidly by the bow. Al-
ready her stern loomed high iu air, and
foothold on the deck was of the most
precarious nature. She carried four
boats, and these were all filled and
lowered away in safety. As they pull-
ed rapidly from the stricken little ves-
sel Jane Porter turned to have one
last look at her. Just then there came
a loud crastf'and an ominous rumbling
and pounding from tbe heart of the
ship—her machinery had broken loose
and was dashing its way toward tbe
bow, tearing out partitions and bulk-
heads as it went The stern rose rapid-
ly high above them. For a moment she
seemed to pause there, a vertical shaft
protruding from the bosom of the
ocean, and then swiftly sbe dove head
foremost beneath tbe waves.

In one of the boats tbe brave Lord
TenningtoB had wiped a tear from his
eye. He had not seen a fortune in
money go down forever into the sea,
but a dear, beautiful friend whom he
had loved.

At last tbe long night bioke and a
tropical sun smote down upon tbe roll-
ing water. Jane Porter had dropped
into a fitfnl slnmber-the fierce light
of the sun upon her upturned face
awoke her. She tooked about her. In
the boat with her were three sailors,
Clayton and M. Tburan. Then she
looked for the otber boats, but as far
as tbe eye could reach there was noth-
ing to break the fearful monotony of
that waste of waters—they were alone
in a small boat upon the broad At-
lantic.

* * * * * * *
As Tarzan struck the water his first

impulse was to swim clear of the ship, would take care ,of that, and in the

vpondeck,

and possible danger from her propel-
lers. He knew whom to thank for his
aaysent predicament, and as he lay in
the sea, Just supporting himself by a
gentle movement of his bands, bis
chief emotion was one of chagrin that
h(\ bad been so easily bested by Rokoff.

He lay thus for some time, watching
the receding and rapidly diminishing
lights of tbe steamer without it ever
onc« occurring to him to call for help
He never had called for help in his
life, nod so it is not strange that he did
not think of it now. Always had he de-
pended upon his own prowess and re-
sourcefulness, nor had there ever been
since the days of Kala any to answer
an appeal for succor. When it did oc-
eur to him it was too lat«. There was,

thought Tarzuu, a possible one chance
iu a hundred thousand tbat be might
be picked up and an even smaller
chance tbat he would reach land, so be
determined that to combine what slight
chances there were he would swim
slowly in tbe direction of the coast—
the ship might have been closer in than
he had knowrf.

His strokes were Jong and easy—it
would be many hours before those
giant muscles would commence to feel
fatigue. As he swam, guided toward
the east by the stars, be noticed tbat
be felt the weight of his shoes, and
so be removed them. Bia trousers
went next, and he would have remov-
ed bis coat at the same time but for
the precious papers In its pocket To
reassure himself that he still had them
he slipped his hand in to feel, but to
his consternation they were gone.

Mow he knew that something more
than revenge had prompted Rokoff to
pitch him overboard. The ape-man
swore softly aud let his coat and shirt
sink into the Atlantic. Before many
hours he had divested himself of his
remaining garments and waa swim
ming easily and unencumbered toward
the east

The first faint evidence of dawn was
paling the stars ahead of him when
the dim outlines of a low lying black
mass loomed up directly in his track.
A few strong strokes brought him to
its side—it was the bottom of a wave
washed derelict Tartan clambered
upon it-He would rest there until day-
light at least He curled up upon the
slimy timbers and waa aoon aaleep.

Tbe heat of the son awoke Urn early
in the forenoon. His flint conscious
sensation was of thirst, which grew
almost to the proportions of suffering
with foil returninl consdoosBees, tat
a moment later it waa forgotten in the
joy of two almost aimartajteooa discov-
eries. Th« first waa a ifAM of wreck-
age floating beside the derettct, ITthe
midst of Which, bottom up, rose ami
fen an overturned lifeboat The

jungle! But as the bow of his boat en-
tered the mouth ot the harbor the last
shred of doubt was cleared away, for
there before hi'u upon the farther
shore, under the shadows of his prime-
val forest, stood his own cabin—built
before his birth by the hand of bis
long dead father, JoUu Clayton, Lord
G ley stoke.

With long sweeps of his giant mus-
cles Taizna sent the little craft speed
ing toward the bench. Its prow had
scarcely touched when the ape-man
leaped to shore—his heart beat fast iu
joy and exultation as each long'famil-
iar object came beneath his roving
eyes-the cabin, the beach, the little
brook, the dense jungle, the black, Im-
penetrable forest. The myriad birds
in their brilliant plumnge; the gorgeous
tropical blooms upon the festooned
creepers falling in great loops from the
giant trees.

Tarzan of the Apes had come into
his own again, and that all tbe world
might know it he threw back his
young bead and gave voice to • the
fierce, wild challenge of his tribe. For
a moment silence reigned upon tbe
jungle, and then, shrill aud weird,
came «n answering challenge. It was
Sabor, tbe tiger, nnd the deep roar of
Numa, the lion, aud from a great dis-
talice faintly the fearsome answering
bellow of a bull ape/

Tnrzan went to the brook first and
slaked bis thirst. Then he approach-
ed bis cabin. The door was still closed
and latched as he-and D'Arnot bad left
it. He raised tbe latch and entered
Nothing had been disturbed. There
were the table, the bed aud the little
crib built Dy hia father; the shelrea
and cupboards just as they had stood
for over twenty-three years; just as he
had left them nearly two years be-
fore.

His eyes satisfied, Taraan's stomach
began to call aloud for attention. The
pangs of hunger suggested a search for
food. There was nothing In tbe cabin,
nor had he any weapons; but upon a
wall hung- one of his old grass ropes.
It had been many times broken and
spliced, so that he had discarded it for
a better one long before. Tarzan wish-
ed that he had a knife. Well, unless
be was mistaken be should have that
and a spear and bows «nd arrows be-
fore another sun had set—tbe rope

me--3ptime it must be made to procure
food for him He coiled it carefully,
and, throwing It about his shoulder,
went out, closing the door behind him

Close to the cabin the jungle com-
menced, nnd into it Tarzan of tbe Apes
plunged, wary and noiseless, once mtfre
a savage beast bunting its food. For
a time he kept to tbe ground, but final-
ly, discovering no spoor indicative of
nearby meat, he took to the trees.

With tbe first dizzy a ving from tree to
tree all the old joy of living swept
over him. Vain regrets and dull heart-
ache were forgotten. Now was be liv-
ing. Now indeed was the true happi-
ness of perfect freedom his. Wbo
would go back to the stifling, wicked
cities of civilized man When the
mighty reaches of the great jungle of-
fered peace and liberty? Not be.

While it was yet light Tarzan came
to a drinking place by the side of a
Jungle river. There was a ford there,
and for countless ages the beasts of
tbe forest bad come down to drink at
this spot Here of a night might al-
ways be found either Sabor or Numa
crouching in the dense fofiage of the
surrounding jungle awaiting an ante-

and here came TarauTof the Apes 10
make a Mil, for be was very empty.

DA a low branch be squatted above
the trail. For an boar be waited. It
was growing dark. A little to one aide
of the ford in the densest thicket be
beard the faint sound of padded feet
and the brushing of a buge body
against tall grasses and tangled creep-
ers. None otber tban Tarzan might
have beard it, but the ape-man heard
and translated. It was Numa, tbe
lion, on tbe same errand as himself.
Tarzan smiled.

CHAPTER XVI.
In the Jungle.

PRESENTLY Tarzan heard an
animal approaching warily
along the trail toward the
drinking place. A moment

mtdfe. and it came in view. It was
Horta, the boar. Here was delicious
meat, and Tarzan's mouth watered.
The grasses where Numa lay were
very slit. < ow, ominously still. Horta
passed beneath Tarzan. A few more
steps and he would be within the
radius of Numa's spring. Tarzan
could imagine how old Numa's eyes
were shining, how he was already
sucking in his breath for the awful
roar which would freeze his prey for
the brief instant between the moment
of the spring and the sinking of terri-
ble fangs into splintering bones.

But as Numa gathered himself a
slender rope flew through the air from
the low branches of a nearby tree. A
noose settled about Horta's neck.
There was a frightened grunt, a squeal,
and then Nuuia saw his quarry drag-
ged backward up the trail, and as he
sprang Horta, the boar, soared upward
beyond his clutches into the tree
above, and a mocking face looked
down and laughed into his own.

Then indeed did Numa roar. Angry,
threatening, hungry, he paced back
and forth beneath the taunting ape-
man. Now be- stopped and. rising on
his hind legs against the stem of tbe
tree that held his enemy, sharpened
his huge claws upon tbe bark, tearing
out great pieces that lay bare the white
wood beneath.

And in the meantime Tarzan had
dragged tbe strnggling Horta to tbe
limb beside him. Sinewy fingers com-
pleted tbe work tbe choking noose bad
commenced. The ape-man bad no
kuife, but nature had equipped him
with tbe means of tearing his food
from tbe quivering flank of his prey,
and gleaming teeth sank into the suc-
culent flesh while tbe raging lion look-
ed on from below as another enjoyed
tbe dinner that he bad thought al-
ready bis.

It was quite dark by the time Tar-
Kan had gorged himself. Ab. but it
had been delicious! Never bad be
quite accustomed himself to tbe ruined
flesh that civilized men bed served
him, and in the bottom of his savage
heart there had constantly been tbe
craving for the warm meat of the
fresh killed and the rich, red blood.

He wiped his bloody hands upon a
bunch of leaves, along the remains of
bis kill across his shoulder and swung
off through the middle terrace of the
forest toward bis cabin, and at tbe
same instant Jane Porter and William
Cecil Clayton arose from a sumptuous
dinner upon tbe Lady Alice, thousands
of miles to the east in the Indian
ocean.

Beneath Tarzan walked Numa, tne
lion, nnd when the ape-man deigned to
glance downward be caught occasional

glimpses of the baleful green eyea fol-
lowing through the darkness. Numa
did not roar now. Instead he moved
stealthily, like the shadow of a great
cat, but yet be took no step that did
not reach tbe sensitive ears of the ape-
man.

Tarzan wondered if he would stalk
him to bis cabin door. He hoped not,
for tbat would mean a night's sleep
curled in tbe crotch of a tree, and he
much preferred tbe bed of grasses
within his own abode. But be knew
Just tbe tree and the most comfortable
crotcb if necessity demanded that be
sleep out. A hundred times in tbe past
some great jungle cat had followed him
borne and compelled him to seek shel
ter In this same tree until anotbei
mood or the rising sun had sent bis
enemy away.

But presently Numa gave up tbe
chase and, with a series of bloodcur-
dling moans and roars, turned angrily
back in search of another and easier
dinner.

A few moments later Tarzan was
curled up in tbe mildewed remnants of
what bad once been a bed of grasses.
Thus easily did M. Jean 0. Tarzan
slougb tbe thin skin of his artificial
civilization and sink happy and con-
tented into the deep sleep of tbe wild
beast tbat bas fed to repletion. Yet a
woman's "yes" would bave bound him
to tbat otber life forever and made tbe
thought of this savage existence repul-
sive.

Tarzan slept late into the following
forenoon, for he bad been very tired
from the labors and exertion of the
long night and day upon the ocean and
the jungle jaunt that had brought into
play muscles tbat he had scarce used
for nearly two years. When he awoke
he ran to the brook first to drink.
Then be took a plunge into tbe sea,
swimming about for a quarter of an
hour. Afterward he returned to his
cabin and breakfasted off tbe flesh of
Horta. This done, he buried the bal-
ance of tbe carcass in the soft earth
outside the cabin Jjor Jiig jeveningjneal.

(To Be Continued.)

Spring Laxative and Blood Cleanser.
Flush out the accumulated waste

dnd poisons of the winter months:
cleanse your stomach, liver and kid-
neys of all Impurities. Take Dr King's
New Life Pills; nothing better for
purifying the blood. Mild, non-griping
laxative. Curee constipation, makes
you feel flne. Take no other. 25o.
Recommended by Dreier Drug Co.

Diamonds on easy pay*
ments at Wartell, the Jew*

CaUtoun street
on all Spring Hats at

btliiMr'0 1008 Broadway.

me Lett an* Peunf CelMfiMa.

MONEY
2 % PER MONTH
on your furniture, pianos, 21 ~*
stock, etc. We make loan* In
all parts of tbe city and sur-
rounding towns.

WEEKLY OR MONTHLY
PAYMENTS.

tiVERY DOLLAR PAII>
REDUCES THE COST

All dealings strictly confidential
tf you can't come to office
phone or write and our - agent
wih call and explain our new
plan.

NATIONAL LOAN GO,
FORT WAYNE, IND.

407-8 Shoaff Bldg. Phone 2899

FORT WAYNH & NORTHERN
INDIANA TRACTION COMPANY

"Wabash Valley Una*"
Effective NOT. 2, 19 IS

Weit* Bound Trains Leave
1:60 A. M.
7:10 A. M.»
8:00 A. M.
»!10 A. M.»

10.00 A. M.
11.80 A. M.
1:10 P. M.*

2.00 P. M.
4:00 P. M.
1:80 P. M *
«.00 P. M.
7:30 P. M.
8.CO P. M.

11:20 P. M.

South Bound Trains Leave
«"»0 A M.»
7:00 A M
8-00 A, M.*
S'OO A. M.

10.00 A. M.«
11:00 A. M.
1:00 P. M
«:00 P. M.'

8.00 P. M.
«.00 P. M.«
8.00 P M.
6 00 P. M.»
7:00 P M.
8:00 P M.*

10.00 P. M.»
11:00 P. M,

Trains leaving here f t 7.10 a. m, 9:10
a m., 1:10 p. m. and 8:30 p m make
connection ftt Peru (or Indlanapoll*.

•Limited train*.
Phone. 319 j. p. Baber, Agonj

Dr. Fleener Co.
*OR MEN

Best equipped office in the
c ty, quickest cures that

stay Cured.

117 W. Washington Blvd.
Over Cadillac Garage

LOANS
ON FURNITURE, PIANOS, Etc.
THIS IS WHAT WE CHARGE*
Interest $ 25 one month....! .SI
Interest 1100 one month.... S.09
Email legal charge for papers.

GUARANTEE LOAN GO.
819 CALHOUN ST. (2nd Floor)

Bet. Berry and Wayne
-Phone 3248-

Open Wed. and Sat. Eves. Till 8:30

Graduate of Palmer's Sch'ool,
Davenport, Iowa ,

A. T. SWEETLAND
CHIROPRACTOR

Office at Residence, 341 E. Main
Hours—10 to 12 A. M., 2 to 6

P. M., 6:30 to 7:30 P. M.
Phone 2911 Blue

Consultation and Examination
Free. Other Hours by Appoint-
ment.

The Kind We Da
Distinctive and modern plumbing

is the greatest single addition to
the beauty and convenience of your
home. Tbe sense of luxury and
comfort afforded by euch plumbing
is far in excels of its cost

THE LOEFFLER
PLUMBING & HEATING CO.
606 Clinton Street Phone 1661

DR.. JOHNSTON
OSTEOPATH

FOURTH FLOOR SHOAFF BLD&
(Take Elevator)

Graduate of Klrkaville, Ma
OiiMtat and Deformities Treated

Examination Free
HOME PHONES

Retidence 1534 Office 152»

E. We KECK
CHIROPRACTOR

1 use Gregory's Spinal Concussor
and Reisland stretching machine In
ccmnectioa with Chiropractic spinal
adjustment. Consultation and examl*
nation free.
•IE Calhoun St People's Trust Bide.

Telephone, 2894

DR. KAADT
Office and Residence, 239 Bracken-

ridge. Phone 1341

Specialty
Stomach and Bowels

KLAEHN & MELCHiNG
Undertakers & Embalmen

221-223 Ea«t Washington Boulevard
Beat of terviC9 at reaaonblt

price*. Private ambulance. Offiei
-Home phone K*»

Fowler Mid
Becord Bicyclet,
$39,00 to 940.00

BIcjcl* Tirei, fl.tt
to 19.00

Brosiiu *


