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With a single bound the ereature
was upon him. The man shricked.
The brute wrenched him from the hody
of the boy. Great fingers sank -intoe
his flesh. Yeilow fangs gasped close
to his throat—he struggled f{utilely—
and then they closed, and the soul of
Alexis Paulvitch passed into the keep-
ing of the demons who had long been
awaiting it,

The boy struggied to his feet. as-

.sis[ed by Akut. For two hours, under
his instructions, the spe worked upon
thie kpots that secured Ris friends
wrists, Finaily they gave up ther se-
cret, and the boy was free.

He cut the cord that still dangled
from the ape’s body. Then be upened
one of his bags and drew feorth some
garments.

His plans bad been well made. He
did not copsult the beast, which did all
that he directed. Togerher they slunk
from the housge. but no ¢asual chserver
might have noted that one of fhem
WAS &0 ape.

CHAPTER 1V.
Harr Skopf's Mystery.

The killing of the friendtess old Rus-
sian by his great trajoned ape was a
matter for mewspaper comment for a
few days. Lord Greysioke read of it
and, while faking special precantions
not to permit his name te become can-
pected with the afinir, kept him=self
well pusted as to ihe police scarch for
the anthronoid.

As was true of the general publie,
his chief intersst in the matter cen-
tered about ithe mysterious gisappear-

‘ance of the slaver, er st least this was
true until he learned several days sub-
sequent to the tragedy that his son
Jack had not reported at the boarding
school, en route for which they had
geen him safely enscorced ir a railway
icarringe,

Even then the father did not connect
ithe disappearance of his son with the
mystery surrounding the whereabouts
of the ape, nor was it uniil a monih
later that careful ipvestigation re-
vealed the faet that the boy had left
the frain before it pulied out of the
station at London and the cab driver
had been found who had driven him to
the address of the old Rus<ian thai
Tarzan of the Apes realized fthat Akut
thad in some way been connecited with
Ithe disappearance ¢f the boy.

Beyond the moment that the cab
‘driver had deposited his fare beside
the curb in front of the house in which
‘the Russian had becn guartered there

y'was no ciew. No one had seen either
the boy or the ape frem that instant.
at least no gqne who siill lived. The
proprietor of the house identified the
‘picture of the lad as that of one who
had been a frequent visitor in the room
‘of the old man. Aside from this he
“knew nothing.

And there at the door of a grimy old
building in the slums of London the
‘gearchers came to @ blank
hafied.

The day following the death of Al
oxis Paulvitch a youth accompanying
Jis invalid grandmether boarded a
steamer at Dover. The old lady was
Teavily veiled and so weakened by age
and sickness that she had to be
wheeled aboard the vessel in an In-
w¥alid chair,

The boy would permit no one but

‘him=elf to wheel her and with his own
hands assisted her from the chair to
‘the interior of their stateroom-—and
‘that was the last that was seen of the
‘old iady by the ship’s company until
‘the pair disembarked. The boy even
insisted upon doing the work of their
eahin steward, since, as he explained,
his grandimother was sufferiag from a
mervous indisposition that made the
‘presence of strangers extremely dis-
tastefal to her.
_ Among the passengers there was an
American named Conlen, & blackleg
mnd a crook, who was “wanted” in half
‘a dozen of the larger cities of the
Tnited States. He hed paid little at-
‘tention to the boF until on one ocea-
sion he had seen him sccidentaliy dis-
Pplay a reil of banknotes. From then
on Conlon cultivated the youthful
Jriton,

He learzed easlly enough that the
tboy was traveling alene with his in-
~velid grandmother andd that their des-
‘tingtion was 2 smali pori on the west
coast of Africa, a litile below the
jefpuator; thag their nh.oc Was Billings
;pnd thet they had 5o friemds in the
little settlement for which they were
éhaund. Upon the pont of their pur-
fpose in visiting tbe pluce, Coalon found
ithe "boy reticent, and so he did not
Jpush the matter—he had fearned all
ithat he cared to know as it was.

+ At last came the dayr that the steam-
ier dropped anchor in the lee of a
hwrooded promontory, where 2 geore Or
jmore of sheet iron fhacks, making &an
unsightly blot upon the fair face of
atare, proclairmned the fect that civ-
lizatlon had set its heel, Straggling
pon the outskirts were the thatched
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; primeval savagery, harmonizing with
| the backsround of tropieal jungle and

! gecentuating the squalid hideousness

" of the white man's pioneer urchitec-
ture.

The boy, leaning over the rail, was
looking {ar bexond the man-made town,
deep into the God-made jungle. A lir-
tle shiver of antieipaition ringled his
spine, and then, qure without volition.
he found himseif mentslly gazing into
the loving eves of hiz mother and the

rored beneath its masculine strength
a love no less than the mother’s eyer
proclaimed. He feit himself weakened
in his rezolve,

The task of lowering the bors
grandmother over the side to a waiting
capee was rather dificulr. The lxd in-
sisted on being always at her cide,
and when at last she was safely en-
sconced in the borroin of the erafi that
was o bear them shoreward her grand-
son dropped cailike afrer her.

Sp interested was he in seeing her
comfortably disposed that he failed to
cbserve the litile package thar had
worked from his pocket 2s he assisted
in lowering the sling that conrained
the old woman oter the sfeamer's =ide.
nor dié he wotice it even as it slipped
out entirely and dropped into the sea.

Searcely had the bhoat containing the
Loy ard the old woman started for ike
! shore than Conlon haiied a canoe on
i ihe other side of the ship and after
bargaining with its owner finaliy low-
¢red his bageage and himself aboard.
Once ashora he kept out of sight of

lezend “hotel” to lure unsuspecting
warfarers 1o i1s many discomforis.

It was guite dark before he ventured
to enter and arrange for aecommoda-
tions.

In a back rocm upen the second floor
the lad was esplaining not without
considerable ditficuliy to his grand
mether that he had decided to return
toe England upon the nex: steamer. He
was endenvoring to make it plzin to
the old Iady that she might rexaln in
Africa it she wished. but that for his
part his conscience demanded that he
return to his father and mother. who
doubtless were even now suffering un-
toid =zorrow bhecause of his albsence,
from which it may be assumed that
his parentzs had not been aequainted
with the plans that he and the old lady
i had mades for their adveature into
L African wilds.
| Having come to a decision. the lad
i felt a pense of relief from the worry
that had haunted him f.r many sleep-
iess mights. When he closed his ejes

in <leep it was to dream of u happy
reunion with those at home, and as he
dreamed, Fate, ¢rue! and inexorable,
crept stealthily upon him through the
dark corridor of the sgualid building
in which ke slept—Fate in the form of
the American crook Conicn.

Cautiously the man approached thé
door of the lad’s room. There he
crouched, listening. nntil assured by
the regular breathing of those within
that both slepi.

Quietly he inserted a slim skeleton
key in the lock of the door., With deft
fingers, long aeccustomed to the silent
manipulation of the bars and bolts that
guarded other men’s property, Conlon
turned the key mod the koob simulta-
neovsly. Gentle pressure upon ihe door
swung It slowly inward upon its
hinges. The man entered the room,
closing the door behind him.

The moon was temporarily overcast
by heavy clouds. The interior of the
apartment was shrouded in gloom.
Conlon groped his way toward the bed.

In the far corner of fhe room some-
thing moved—moved with a silent
stealthiness which franscended even
the trained =silence of the burglar.
Conlon heard nothing. His gtiention
was riveted upon the bed, in which he
thought te find 2 young boy and his
helpless, invalid grandmother.

The American sought only the bank-
roll, If he could possess himself of
this without deteciion, well ard good,
but were he to meet resistance he was
preperred for that too. The Iad's
clothes lay acrosk a chair beside the
bed.

The American’s fingers felf swifily
through them—the pockets contained
no roll of crisp, new notes. Deabtless
they were beneath the plllows of the
bed.

He stepped closer toward the sleep-
er; his hand was already halfwzy he-
neath the pillow when the thick cloud
that had obscured the moon rolied
aside and the room was flooded with
light. At the same instant the boy
onened hix eyes and locked straight
into those of Conlon. The man was
suddenly conscious that the boy was
alone in the hed. Then he clutched
for his victim's throat.

As the lad rose to meet him Conlon
heard a lew growl at his back, then
he felt his wrists seized by the boy and
realized 1hat beneath those tapering
white fingers played muscles of steel.

Qis _of natives, pletyresque In their
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s1rong fuce of the father which mir-

the two story atroeity that bove the '

1ond story window to the ground?

Vhls sboulders froumn behind. He cast
a terrified glance backwurd, and the
hairs of his head stiffcned at the sight
his eyes revezled, for grusping him
from the rear was a huge, manlike ape.

The bared fizhting fnws of the &n-
thropoid -were close tuv lus throat, The
lad pinioned his wrists. Neither uf-
tered a sound.

Where was the grandmother? Con-
lon's eyes swept the rocin 1o a single,
ail inclusive glance., Llis eyes buiged
in horror at the realization of the
tiruth which that glance revealed, In

mystery had he placed hizos i ?

Frantcally he foupht 1o beut off the
Loy 50 he could rurn upon the fear-
i sume thing at his baci., Freeing oue
Land, ke struck a savage blow at the
d's face.

His act seemed to unloose a thon-
2and devils in ibe hairy creature,
clinging to his throat. Conloa Lieard a
low and savage snarl, Jt was the lasg
thing that the American ever heard in
this life. Then he wuzs dragged back-
ward upon the fiour, 8 heavy body fell
upon him, powerinl teeth fastened
themselves in his jugular, his bead
whirled in the sudden blackness which
rins eternity.

v A moment later the ape rose from
his prosirate form, But Conlon did
nol know—he wag quite dead.

The 1ad, horrified, sprang from the
bed to lean low over the body of ithe
man. He krow Akut had kiiled bim
in his defense, as he huad killed Puaul-
vireh, But bere in savage Africa, far
from home a2nd friends, what would
i they do to him and his faithiul ape?

The lad knew that the penalty of
nfurder was death. He even knew that
{ an accomplice might suffer the death
i penaliy with the prineipal. Who was
; there here who would plead for them?
All would be against them. It was
little more than a half civilized com-
lmunity, and the chances were that
i they would drag Akut and him forth
 in the morning and hang them both o

the nearest tree. He had read of such
. things being done in America, and

Africa was worse even and wilder
| than the great west of his mother's
! native land,
!  Yes, they would both be hanged in
! the morning.
i Lpst evening he Lad been determined

10 start for home at the first oppor-
i manity to beg the forgiveness of his
« parents for this mad adventure. Now
, he knew that he might never return
to them. The blpod of a fellow man
was upon his hands. In his morbid re-
flaction he had long since ceased to at-
tribute the death of Conlon {o the ape,
. The hysteria of panic had fastencd the

guilt upon himself.
. Now he turned toward Alkut,
i “Cpmel” be said in the language of
the great apes. Forgetful of the zct
" that he wore only a thin pajoma suig
ihe led the way to the open window.
Thrusting his head out, he lisiened at-
"tendvely. A single tree grew 2 few
feet from the window.

Nimbly the Iad sprang to iis bole,
clinzing catlike for 2am insiant before
he clambered gzietly to the ground be-
low. (lose behind him came the great
ape. Two hundred yards away i spup
of the jungle ran elose to the strage
gling town. Toward this the lad led
the way.

No one saw theni, and a moment
later the jungle swallowed them, and
Jokn Clayion, inture Lord Greystoke,
passed from the eyes and the knowls
edge of men.

It was laiz the foliowing morning

that 2 native house man knocked npon
the door of the room that had been as-
gigned to Mrs, Billings and her grand-
soii.  Receiving no response. he insert-
ed his pass key in the loek, only to dis-
cover that ancother Eey was already
there, but frem the inside.

He reporied the fact to Herr Skopf,
the proprietor, who at once made his
way to the second floor, where he, too,
pounded vigorously upen the door.
! Receiving no reply, he bent to the key-
hole in an” attempt to look through
inte the room beyond. 1o so doing,
being portly, he lost his balanece, which
necessirated putting a palm to the flocor
to maintain his equilibrium.

As he did so he felf something soft
and thick and wet beneath his fingers.
He raised his open pelm before his
eves in the dim Yght of the corridor
and peered at it. Then he shuddered,
for even in the semidarkness he saw a
dark red stain upon his hand.

Leaping to hiz feef, he hurled his
shoulder against the door. Herr Skont
was a heavy man. The frail door col-
lap=ed beneath his weight, and Herr
Skopf stumbled precipitately into the
room,

Before him lay the greatest mmystery
of his life. Upon thke floor at his feet
was the dead body of a strange man.
The neck was broken znd the jugular
jsevered as by the fangs of a wild
bezst. The old lady and her grand-

son were gone. The window was open.
They must have disappeared through
the window, for the door had been
locked from the Inside.

But how conld the hoy have carried
his invalid grandmother from s 8ec-
It
was preposterons, Again Herr Skopf
gearched the small room. He noticed
that the bed was pulled well awxy
from the wall. Why? He lnoked be-
neath it again for the third or fourth
time, The two were gone, and yet his
judgment t-!d him that the old lady
conld not have gone without porters
to carry ber down as they had carried
her up the previous day.

Further search but deepened the
mystery. All the clothing of the two
was still In the room. If they had gone
they they must have gone naked or in
their night clothes.

No boat had left the harbor in the
meantime. There was not a railroad

He felt otlirr hands at hix thraoat,

within hundreds of miles. Therg was

: H

rough, halry hands thit reached over |

the power of woat creatures of hideous |
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Before Him Lay the Greatest Mystery
cf His Life.

!
no other white setflément that the two
could reack under several days of ar-

| duous marching, accompanied by a

:well equipped safari. They had sim-

| ply vanished into thin air, for the pa-

‘ tive ke had sent to inspect the ground

' beneath the open window had just re-

. turned to report that there was ne

sirn of a footstep there, and what sort

of creatores were they who could have
dropped that distance to the soft turf
without leaving spoor?

Herr Skopf shuddered, Yes, it was
8 great mystery. There was soine-
thing unecanny sbout the whole thing.
He hated to think about it, and he
rdreaded the coming of night.

It was 2 great mystery to Herr
Skopf and doubtless still is.

—

{Continued next week.)

London's Fine Fig Trees,

It the average Londoner were asked
where the best show of fig trees was
ta be seen in central London he would
probahly think you were pulling his
leg. Yet here it ig, and in such a con-
spicuous place as Trafalgar square.

The fiz trees against the lower walls
of the National gallery, inclosing the
{ittle shaven lawn, flonrish exceeding-
I¥. and give a note of desirable fresh-
ness to that much criticised plece of
architecture,

A thoughtful eheerver suggested the
other day that the leaves of the Na-
tional gallery fig trees might be in-
tended for use inside.—London Chron-
fde,

What's the Benefit?

The tread of an English inventor’s
automnbile tire eontaind numerous
small piecrs of steel. so Inserted In
the rubber that the latter does not
touch the ground.

You Know What He Warted.
When his father asked Charles what
he wanted for his third birthday, he
afd: “Oh, ane of those horsies, you
now, that keeps on a-goin’ but never

”,

Y

LA ]

L)

Iy,

N

I
“
b4

-

XY/
A l.’
O

\%\
’ L Y4

&
.

\Y
N
LY 4

\
4
r

%
’ A}

New designs in platinum and gold, and
nothing but

Perfect Blue White Wesselton Diamonds

See our selection and compare our OGN
price with the same quality at other
places. )

Wedding Rings in Plain and Fngraved Designs

We invite you to come inand look around
whether you buy or not. 4 >

WAYNE RIGG & COMPANY

Jewelers and Engravers
INDIANA, PA.
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These prices are open to the old and new
Subscribers. Better take advantage of

them now, cs thkey are lictle to go higher.

Messenger and Pittsburgh Dail}t Gazette Times
To rural delivery patronsonly. ... ... eammean--$5.50

Messenger and Pittsburgh Daily Dispatch
To rural delivery patrons only..a-.. ---- ceeeeeas--$550

Messenger and Pittsburgh Daily Post
The Post is the leading Democratic daily in Western

Penna. To rural delivery patrons only .. ce.-....$3.50
Messenger and Farm and Fireside _____ ... e eeeen$91.85
Messenger and New York Thrice-a-Week World ......$2.25

Address all orders to
THE MESSENGER
Indiana, Pa.
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