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CHAPTER V.
The Sheik’s Daughter,

Two Swedes, Carl Jenssen and Sven
Malbihn, after conducting several ays-
terious expeditions fur to the south of
the Sahuara, turned thelr attention to
the more profitable business of ivory
poaching.

In a great district they were already
known for their relentless cruelty and
theit greed for ivory. The natives
feared and hated them. The European
governments in whose possessions they
worked had long sought them; but,
working their way slowly out of the
north, they had learned many things
in the no man’s land south of the Sa-
hara,” which gave them immmunity from
caprure tfhrough eusy avenues of es-
cape that were uuknown te those who
pursued theu

Their ruidis were sudden and swift.
They seized ivory and retreated into
the trackless wastes of the north be-
fore the guardians of the territor)
they raped could be made aware of
their presence. Relentlessly they
slaughtered elephants themselves ns
well as stealing ivory from the na-
tives, 7ueir following consisted of a
hundred renegade Arabs and pegro
slaves, a fierce band of cutthroats.

Remember them, Carl Jenssen and
Sven Malbihn, yellow hearded Swedish
glants, for vou shall meet thera later.

In the heart of the jungle, hidden
iawu:.- 7pon the banks of a smoll unes-

-

plored tributary of a larze river that
empties into the Atlantie pot so far
from the eqguator, lay & small heavily
palisaded village. Twenty palm
thatched, beehive huts sheltered its
black populaiion, while half a dozen
goatskin tents in the center of the
clearing housed the score of Arabs
who found shelter here, while by trad-
ing and raiding they collected the car-
goes which their ships of the desert
bore northward twice each year to the
nmarket at Timbuktu.

- Playing before one of the Arab tents
was a little girl of ten, 2 black haired,
black eyed little girl, who with her
nut brown skin and graceful carriage
locked every inch a daunghter of the
desert. Her little fingers were busily
engaged in fashioning o skirt of grass-
es for a much disheveled doll which a
kindly disposed slave had made for
her a year or two before,

The head of the doll was rudely
chipped from ivory, while the body
was a rat skio stuffed with grass. The
arms and legs were bits of wood, per-
forated at one end and sewn to the
rat skin torso.

The doll was quite hideous and alto-
gether disreputeble and soiled, but
Meriem thought it {he most beautiful
and adorable thing in the whole world,
which is not so strange in view of the
fact that it was the only objeet within
that world upon which she could be-
stow her confidences and her love.

Every one els¢ with whom Meriem
came in contact was, slmost without
exception, either indifferent to her or
¢ruel, There was the old black hag
who looked after her, for exaimnple,
Mabunu, toothless, filthy and iil tem-
pered.

She lost po opportunity fo cuff the
little girl or even inflict minor tortures
upon her. And there was the sheik,
her father. She feared him more than
she did Mabupu. He often scolded her
for nothing, guite habitually terminat-
ing his tiradea by cruelly beating her
until her little body was bisck and
blue.

Little Meriem conld scarce recall
any other existence than that of the
gtern cruelty of the shelk and Mabunmn.
Dimly in the back of her childish
memory there lurked a blurred recol
lection of a gentle mother. But Me-
riem was pot sure but that even this
was a dream plcture induced by her
own desire for the caresses she never
recelved.

Suddenly there arcse scunds of &l-
tercation beyond the village gates.
Meriem listened. With the curiosity of
childhood she would have liked to run
down there and learn what It was that
caused the men to talk so Ioudly. Oth-
ers of the villagers were already troop-
ing in the direction of the noise.

Ttut Metiem did not dare, The shelk
wounld be there, doubtless, and if he
gaw her it would be but another op-
pertunity to abuse her, so Meriem lay
#till and listened.

Presently she heard the erowd mov-
ing up the stree! toward the sheik’'s
tent. Cautiously she stuck her head
around the edge of the tent. She could
pot resist the temptation, for the same-
pess of the village life was monotonous
and she craved diversion,

What she saw was two strangers—
white men., They were alone, but as
they approached she learned from the
talk of the natives that surrounded
them that they possessed a consider-
able following that was camped out-
side the village.

They were coming to palaver with
the sheik. i

The old Arab met them at the ebn-
grance to his tent. His eves nnrrowed
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wickediy when they bad apprais<d ne
gewcomers. They stopped before hin,
exchanging greetings. They had come
to trade for ivory, they =said

The sheik grunted. He had no ivory.

Meriem gasped. She kpew that in a
nearby hut the great tusks were piled
almost to the roof. She poked her head
farther forward to get & beiter view of
1 1 strangers. How white their skins!
How yellow thelr great beards!

Suddenly one of them turped his |

eyes in her direction. She tried to
dodge back out of sight, for she feared
all men, but he saw her. Moeriem saw
the look of almost shocked surprise
that crossed his face. The sheik saw
it too and guessed the cause of it

»] have no ivery,” he repeated. “1
do not wish to trade. Go away. Go
now !"

He stepped from his tent and almost
yushed the strangers about in the
litection of the gates. They demurred,
wd then the sheik threatemed. It
xould have been suicide to have dis-
Jeyed, so the two men turned and
eft the village, making their way m-
uediately to their own camp.

The sheik returned to his tent, but
he did not enter it. Instead he walked
to the side where litfle Meriem lay
close to the goatskin wall, very fright-
ened. The sheik stcoped and clutched
ber by the arm. Viciously he jerked
her to her feet, dragged her to the en-

“lf Will Not Harm to Try the Power
of Gold,” Replied Jenssen.

trance of the tent and shoved her with-
in. Following her, he seized her again,
beating her ruthlessly.

#Qtay within !™ he growled., “Never
let the strangers see vour face. Next
time you show yourself to strangers
I shall kill youl”

In the camp cof the strangers one
was speaking rapidiy to the other.

“There is-no doubt of it, Malbihn.”
he was saying, “not the slightest, but
why the old scoundrel hasn't claimed
the reward long since 1s what puzzles
me-"

“Thers are some things dearer to an
Arab, Jenssen, than money,” returped
the first speaker. “Revenge is one of
them.”

“Anyhow, it will not barm to try the
power of gold,” replied Jenssen.

Malbihn shrugged.

“Not on the sheik,” he said. “We
might try it on one of his people, but
the sheik will not part with his re-
venge for gold. 'To offer it to him
would only confirm his suspicions that
we must have awakened when we
were talking to him before bis tent,
If we got away with our’lives then
we should be fortunate.”

CHAPTER VL
In the Jungle.

His first night in the jungle was one
which the son of Tarzan held longest
in his memory. No savage carnivora
menaced him. There was nevet & Sign
of hideous barbarian, or if there were
the boy's troubled mind took mo cog-
nizance of them.

His conscience was harassed by the
thought of his mother’s suffering.
Self blame plunged bim into the depths
of misery.

The killing of the American caused
him little or oo remorse. The fellow
hed earned his fate. Jack's regret on
this secore was due mainly to the effect
which the death of Conlon had hsad
gpon his own pians.

Now he could not return directly to
his parents, as he had planned. Fear
of the primitive borderiand law, of
which he had read highly colored, im-
aginary tales, had thrust him into the
jungle—a fugitive. He dared not re-
turn to the coest at this polnt, not
that he was so greatly Influenced
through personsl fear as from a desire
to shield his father and mother from
further gorrow and from the shame of
having thelr BRonored name dragged
through the sordid degradation of a
murder trial.

With returning day the boy's spirits
rose, With the tising sun came new
hope within his breast. He would re-
tarn to civilizatlon by sanother way.
None would guess that he had been
conpected with the killing of the strun-
ger in the little out of the way trading
post wporr a reipole shore.

——
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trogcned close to the great ape in
the crotch of a tree, the boy had sbiv-
ered through an almost sleepless night.
Hie light pajamas hud heen but little
protection from the ciill dampness of
the jungle, and oniy that side of him
which was pressed sgainst the warm
body of his shaggy companion approx-
imated comfort. And so he welcomed
the rising sun with its promise of
warfpth as well as lizlit—the blessed
sun, dispeller of pbys.cal and mental
i His, )

He shook AEkut into walefulness,

“Cowe,” he said, *1 am cold and huo-
gry. We will search fur food out there
in the spnlight,” apd he pointed to an
iopen plain, dotted with stunted trees
fzmd strewn wiil jugred rock.
| The boy siid to the ground as he
spobe, but the ape ursg louvked care-
fully about, smiling the morning air
Then, satistied that no davger lurked
pear, he deseended slowly {o the
teround beside the Loy,

«wuma and Sabor, his mate, feast
upou thuse 1o descend first and look
aiterwuard, while those who louk first
‘a.ml descend afterwurd live to feast
| themselves.” Thus the old ape lmpart-
{d 1o the =on of Tarzan the boy’s first
fesson in jungle lore.

Side by side they set off across the
‘pously plain, for the boy wished first
10 be warm. The ape showed him the
best pluces to dig for rodents and
' wors, but the lad only gagged at the
{thought of devouring the repulsive
things. Some eggs they found, and
these he sucked raw, as also he ate
roots pond fubers which Akut un-
earied.

That night the son of Tarzan was
colder than he ever had been in all bis
life. The pajama trousers were not
very heavy, buat they were much
hienvier than nothing. And the next
day he roasted in the hot sun, for
again their way led much across wide
and treeless plains.

It wns still in the boy's mind to
travel to the south and circle back to
the coast in search of another cutpost
of civilization. He bhad said nothing
of this pian to Akut, for he knew that
the old ape would lock with displeas-
ure upon any suggestion that savored
of separation.

For a mwonth the two wandered on,
the boy learning rapidly the laws of
the jungle; his muscles adapting them-
selves to the new mode of life that
had been threst upon them. The thews
of the sire had been transmitted to
the son—it needed only the hardening
of use to develop them.

One day as they were moving slowly
along beside a river they came unex-
pectediy upon a native village. Some
children were playing beside the water.

The boy’s heart leaped within his
* breast ot sight of them. For more
than a month he had seen no human
being. What if these were naked sav-
; ages? What if their skins were black?
lWere thes not creatures fashioned in
the mold of their Maker as was he?
They were his brothers and sisters!
He started toward them.

With a low warning Akut lzid a
hand upon his arm to hold him back.
The boy shook himself free and, with
a shout of greeting, ran forward to-
ward the ebon players.

The sound of his voice bropght ev-
ery head erect. Wide eyes viewed him

for an instant, and then, with screams
of terror, the children turned gnd fled

their mothers, and from the village
gate, in response to the aiarm, came
a seore of warriors, hastily snatched
spears and shields ready in thelr
hands.

1 At sight of the consternation he had
wrought the boy halted. The ghad
smile faded from his face as with wild
shouts and menaeing gestures the war-
rigrs ran toward him. Akut was call-
ing to him from behind to turn and
fles; that the blacke would kill him.

Wiith a tow snarl. gunite sgimilar to
: that of a bafifed beast, he turned and
ran into the jungle. There was Akut
awaiting him in a tree. The ape urged
him to hasten in flight, for the wise
old anthropoid knew that they two,
naked and unarmed, were no match
for the sinewy black warriors who
would doubtless make some Sort of
search for them through the jungle,

But a new power moved the son of
Tarzan. Ile had come with a boy's
glad and open heart to offer his friend-
ship to these people who were hyman
beings like himself. He had been met
with suspicion and spears. They had
not even listened to him. Rage and
hatred consumied him.

They made a detour zbout the hos-
tile viliage and resumed their journey
-toward the coast.

All the while Fack’s trzining went
on undsr the guldance of Akut. Yet,
though the boy loved the jungle, he
had not let his selfish desires out-
weigh the sense of duty that had
brought him to a realization of the
moral wrong which lay beneath the
adventnrous escapade that had brought
him to Africa. His love of father and
mother wag strong within him, teo
strong to permit unalloyed happiness
which was undougbtedly causing them
days of S0ITow.

And =0 he held tight to his deter-
mination to find a port upon the cuast
where he might communicate with
them and receive fundz for his return
to London. There he felt sure that he
could now persuade his parents to let
him spend at least a portion of hix
time upon those African estates which
from little careless remarks dropped
at home he knew his father possessed.

That would be something-—better at
least then a lifetime of the cramped
and c¢loying restrictions of civilization.

And so he was rather contented
than otherwise as he made his way in
the direction of the coest, for, while
he enjoyed the liberty and the savage
pleasures of the wild, his consclence
wns at the seme ilme clear, for he

1

toward the village. At their heels ran ;

anew that he was doing a1 that lay in !
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his power to return to his pareats. He
looked forward, tco, to meeiing white
men again—creatures ot'his own kind,
for there had been many occasions
gpon which he had longed for other
companionship than that of the old
ape.
| And at last the much dreamed of
' moment came. ‘They were passing
throngh n tangled forest when the
boy's sharp eyes discovered from the
lower branches through which he was
traveling an old but well marked spoor
—a spoor that set his heart to leaping,

Both the White Men Were Wielding
Heavy Whips Brutally.

--the spont of man, of white men, for
' among the prints of naked feet were
the well defined outlines of European
made hoots.

The trail. which marked the pas<aZe
of a good <ized company, pointed north
at right angles to the course the boy
and the ape were taking toward the
coast.

Doubtless these white men knew the
nearest coast settlement. They might
even be headed for it now. At any
rate, it wouold he worth while overtak-
ing them, even if only for the pleasure
of meetlng again creatures of his own
kind.

The hoy wae in the lead, excitement
and enticipation carrying him ahead
of hls companion. And it was the boy
who frst saw the rear guard of the
caravan and the white men he had
heen 80 anxicus to overtake.

Stumbling along the tangled trall of
tbose ahead a dozen heavily laden
blacks who, from fatigue or sickness,
had dropped behind were being prod-
ded by the black soldiers of the rear
guard, kicked when they fell and then
roughly jerked to their feet and hus-
tled onward. On either side walked
o gignt white man, whose heavy blond
beards alinost oblitgrated their coun-

tengnees.
{Continued next week.)

Japanese Training.

Japanese children begin to study jlu-
$itau in their earliest years, for it Is
a system of physical culture, hygiene
and ethles, and the exercises give
strength and fiexibility to the limbs.
Later the pupil s shown the fine art
of uslng =nn adversary’~ sirength
against himsdif, '
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New designs in platinum and gold, and
nothing but

Perfect Blue White Wesselton Diamonds

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

Wedding Rings in Plain and Engraved Designs

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

WAYNE RIGG & COMPANY

Jewelers and Engravers s
INDIANA, PA.
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Tessonger Slubbing Ioist

These prices are open to the old and rew >
Subscribers. Better take advantage of
them now, as they are liable to go higher.

Messenger and Pittsburgh Daily Gazette Times
To rural delivery patronsonly. .. . .- ceeee-$5.50

Messenger and Pittsburgh Daily Dispatch
To rural delivery patrons only.__._. _._.. ccemnea--$530

Messenger and Pittsburgh Daily Post
The Post is the leading Democratic daily in Western-
Penna. To rural delivery patrons only. -ccee-uo...$3.30

Messenger and Farm and Fireside . ___ s coo......$1.85

Messenger and New York Thrice-a-Week World__....$225

Address all orders to

THE MESSENGER

Indiana, Pa.
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