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CHAPTER XVIL.

Tarzan Returna
And Korak?
Tantor carried him deep Into the
jungle, nor paused until no sound
from the distapt village reached his
Keen ears. Then he latd his burden
genily down. Korak struggled to free
himself from his bonds, but even his
great strength wus upable to cope with
the many strands of hard knotted cord
that bound him.
And while he struggled through the
night with his bonds Baynes and Meri-
em were riding rapidly northward
along the river. The girl bad assyred
Baynes that Korak was safe in the
jungle with Tuntor. It had not oc¢-
curred to her that the ape man might
pot be able to burst his bonds., Baynes
had been wounded by a shot from the
¢ifle of one of the Arabs, and the girl
wanted to get him back o Bwana's
home, where he could be properly
cared for.
“Then,” she said, *I shall get Bwana
o come with me and search for Ko
yak. He must come and live with us.”

All night they rode, and the day was
gtill young when they came suddenly
upon a party hurrring southward. It
was Bwane himself and his sleek,
black warriors.

At sight of Baynes the big English-
man's brows contracted in a scowl,
but he waited to hear Meriem's story
before giving vent to the long pent
anger in his breast. When she had
finisned he seemed to have forgotten
. Baynes. His thoughts were occupied
with another subject.

“Yon sav that you found Eorak?” he
asked. “You really saw him?”

“Yes,” replied Meriem; “as plainly
as T see you, and 1 want you to come
with me, Bwana, and help me find him
again.

“Did you see him?’ He turned to-
ward the Hon, Morison.

“Yes, sir,” repiied Baynes; “very
.pmmy.il _

“What sort of appearing man is he?”’
continued Bwana., “About how old
would you say? B

1 should say he was an Egglishman
about my own age,” replied Baynes,

Bwana torned to his head man.

*Poke Miss AMeriem and Mr. Bavnes
home,” he said. “I am going into the
Jungle™

Then he motioned to his head man
to take his horse and commence the
return journey fo the farm. BMeriem
slowly mounteG the tired horse that
had brought her from the village of
the sheik., A litter was rigged for the
now feverish Baynes, and the little
eavaleade was soon slowly winding off
along the river trail

Bwana stood watching them wuntil
they were out of sight.

Slowly he turped toward a nearby
Rree, Leaping upward, he caught a
Jower branch and drew himself up
among the branches. IHis movements
were catlike and agile. High into the
tree he made his way and there com-
menced to divest himself of his cloth-
ing.

E 3 E » * *
After Bwana had left his pariy,
mending thein back toward the farm,
Meriem had ridden for a short dis-
tance with bowed bhead. What thoughts
passed through that active brain who
may say? Presently she seemed to
come to a8 decision. She called the
hezd man fo her side.

] am going back with Bwana,” she
annownced.

The black shook his head. “No!” he
sannounced. “Bwana says I take you
home, So I take you home”
Presently her horse passed beneath
a low hanging branch, and the black
head man feund himself gazing at the
£irl's empty saddle. He ran forward
to the tree into which she had disap-
peared. He could see nothing of her.
He cailed, but there was noe respoose
nuntess it mizbht have bheen a low. taunt-
ing Iaugh far to the right. Ile sent his
men into the jungle to search for her,
but they came hack empiy handed.
After awhile he resumed hiz march
towarl *Lhe farm. for Baynes hy this
time wax Jelir with fever
Aforiem. sheel Ene Lo awloward Arab
Lerin the sheik's
o hies and
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Jest doe east of the  ~i%'s viltvon She
moved silently and v ITmen ner
1mind she had exounswd 2l thon hire
other than that == ni~t o b Korak
and hring him boel with Lew

Now there cotne v fler sen-ive nns-
jirils the seent of Toater, sl she koesw
that she was on the right trail and
close to him the souphr, She did not
call out, bectu<e she wished to sup-
prise him, and presently she did, break-
ing into sight of themi as the gred
elephant shufled ahead, halnneing the
man and the heavy stuke upon his
head, holding them there with his up-
Lcurled trup'- .- :
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“Korak ¥ cried Meriem from the
folinge above him.

Instantly the bull swung about, low-
ered his burden to the ground and,
trumpeting savagely, prepared to de-
fend his comrade. The ape man, rec-
ognizing the girl’s voice, felt a sudden
lump in his throat.

“Meriem !” he called back to her.

Happily the girl clambered to the
ground and ran forward to release
Koralk, but Tantor lowered his head
ominously and trumpeted o warning.

“Go back! Go back!” cried Korak.
“He will kil you!”

Meriem was almost at Korak's side
when Tantor saw a long knife in her
hand, znd then he broke forth, bellow-
ing horribly, and charged down upon
the frail girl.

Korak screamed commands to his
huge protector in an effort to halt him,
but sl to no avail. Meriem raced to-
ward the bordering trees with all the
speed that lay in ber swift little feet,
but Tantor, for all his huge bulk, drove
down upen her with the rapidity of an
express train,

What was that? Korak’'s eves start-
.ed from their sockefs. A strange fig-
ure had lespel from the tree the shade
of which Meriem already hod reached
—leaped beyond the girl straight into
the path of the charging elephant.

Jt was a half naked white giant.
Across his shoulder & coil of rope was
looped. In the band of his gee-siripng
was a hunting knife.

A sharp eommand broke from the
stranger’s iips. The great beast halted
in his tracks, and Meriem swung her-
self upward into the tree to safety.

Korak breathed a sigh of relief, not
unmixed with wonder. Ile fastened

Then He Charged Down Upon the
Frail Girl.

his eyes upon the face of Meriem’s de-
liverer, and as recognition slowiy fil-
tered into his understunding they went
wide in ineredulity and surprise, Tan-
tor, stil! rumbling angrily, steod sway-
ing to and fro before the giant white
Mman.

Then the latter stepped straight be
neath the upraised itrunk and spoke a
low word of command. The great
beast eceased his muttering. The sav-
age Heht died {rom his eyes, and as
the stranger stepped forward {oward
Korak, Tantor trailed docilely at his
heels.

Meriem was waiching, {oo, end won-
dering. Suddenly the man {urped fo-
ward her.

“Come, Meriem!” he ealled. And
then she recognized him with a star-
tied “Bwanal”

“Jack !” cried the white giant, kneel-
ing at the ape man’s side.

“Father!” came chokingly from the
Killer’s lips. “Thank God that it was
you! No one else in all the jungle
could have stopped Tantor.”

Quickly the man cut the bongs that
field Korak, and as the yonth strug-
gled weakly to his feet and threw his
arms abont his father, the older man

ror 3 moment the creature eyed]
them, and then from his throar rose a -
loud screaw of recoguition aud of joy, |
and a moment later tke beast had |
leaped to the ground, foilowed by a!
score of bulls llke himself, and wans
waddling toward them, shouting iu the I
primordial tongue of the acthrepoeid: '

“Tarzan has returned! ‘Tarzan, lord I
of the jungle!” |

It was Akut, and instantly he com-
menced leaping and bounding about !
the trio, uttering hideous shrieks and .
mouthings that to any other human
beings might have indicated the wmost i
ferocious rage, but these three knew ;
that the king of the apes was doing
homage to a king greater than him-
self.

Korak laid his hand saffectionately
upon his father’s shoulder, ’

“There is bur vne Tarzan,” bhe said.
‘*There can never be another.”

CHAPTER XVIIL
A Family Reunion.

Two days later the three dropped
from the trees on the edge of the plain,
across which they could see the smoke
rising from the bungalow and the
cookhouse chimneys. Tarzan of the
Apes had regained his civilized cloth-
ing from the tree where he had hidden
it, and as Korak refused to enter the
presence of his mother In the savage
half raiment that he had worn so long
and gs Meriem would not leave him
for fear, as she explained, that he
would change his mind and run oft
into the jungle again, the father went
on ahead to the bungalow for horses
and clothes.

My Bear met him at the gate, her
eyves filled with questioning and sor-
row, for she saw that Merlem was not
with him.

“Where is she?”’ she asked, her voice
trembling. “Muvirl told me that she
dispbeyed your instructions and ran
off into the jungle after you had left
them. Oh, Jehn, I cannot bear te lose
her, toc ! And Lady Greystoke broke
down and wept as she piliowed her
head upon the bread breast where so
often before she had found comfort in
the great tragedies of her life.

Lord Greystoke raised her head and
looked down into her eyes, his own
smiling and filled with the light of hap-
piness.

“\What is it, John?* she cried. “You
have good news. Do not keep me
waiting for it.”

“f want to be quite spre that youn
can stand hearing the best news that
ever came to either of us,” he said

“Joy never kills!™ she cried. “You
have found—her?’ She could not bring
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The reason is obvious.

Howard S. Houk
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CHEVROLET TRANSPORTATION

HE transportation of vour merchandise is too
important a question to decide lightly. More
and more progressive men are finding their logical

and entirely satisfacto:v answer in the Chevrolet
One-Ton Truck.

The Chevrolet is made in a big way--big
enough to haul all kinds of goods to capacity, do
it efficiently, do it consistently day in and day out,
and do it as economically as it can be done.

One-Ton Truck and light delivery can be seen
at the Chevrolet Service Station, Indiana, Pa.

West Indiana Motor Company
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“There is no place for princes in a
reputdie.” he was wont {o say.

Lord Greystoke received the hawk
nosed, gray mustached soldier in his
library, and after a dozen words the
twoe men had formed 3 mutual esteem
that was fo endure through life. And
tle soldiers’ words laild vividly before

herself to hope for the impossible.

“Yes, Jape,” he said, and his voice
was husky with emotion, *I have found
her and—him "

“{Where is he? Where are they?”
she demanded.

“Out there at the edge of the jungle.
He wouldn't come to Fou in his savage
Ieopard skin and his nakedness. He
sent me to feich him civilized ecloth-
ing.”™

" She clapped her hands in ecstasy and
turned to run toward the bungalow.
“\Wait!” she cried over her shoulder.
“] have all his little suits. I have
saved them all. I will bring one to
you.”

Tarzan laughed and called to her to
stoD.

“The only clothing on the place that
will fit him,” he said, “is mine-—if it
isn’t too small for him. Your litile boy
has grown, Janpe.”

She laughed, too; she felt like laugh-
ing at everything or at nothing. The
world was all love and happiness and
joy onece more, the world that had
been shreunded in the gloom of her
great sorrow for 80 many years. So
great was her joy that for the mo-
ment she forgot the sad message that
awaited AMeriem.

She ecalled to Tarzan after he had
ridden away to prepare her for it, bat
he did not hear and rode on without
knowing of it himself.

When they arrived the motker faced
Meriem, an expression of sadness
erasing the happiness from her eyes.

“My little girl,” she said, “in the
midst of our happiness a great sorrow
awaits you—>Mr. Baynes did not sur-

-vive his wounds."

The expression of sorrow in Mer-
iem’s eyes expressed only what she
sincerely felf, but it was not the sor-
row of a woman bereft of her hest be-
loved.

“Y am sorry,” she sald guite simply.

“But it was not love, I did not know .

what love was until I knew that Korak
lived.,” and she torned toward the
Killer with 2 smile.

Lady Greystoke looked quickiy up
into the eves of her son, the son whe
one day would be Lord Grerstoke, No

tarned toward Meriem. !

“] thought,” he said, sternly, “that!
I i0ld vou to return to the farm.”

Korak wag looking at them wonder-|
ingly. In his heart was a great rvearn-|
ing to take the girl ia his arms. hut!
in time he remembered the otherwthe[
darper young English gentleman—and |
that ke was but a gavass ape man. |

Aleriem lonked up pleadingly intcl
Dwoann's eges. |

“You told me” she <aid in a very
smull voire. “that my 7l.oe was ho-|
cide the man I love,” Au<d she turned’

the wander:] Tizho that no othae man?
hod xel < oen in ihein @nd thet nose
other ever waithl,

The Kilhr staried toward her with

- '
i =tretebeT asme, but o suddendy kel

1) upan 0 dines befare her jnstewl
i, Nt r hand to his i, el
it mnre Feveronily than e could have

Li~<e] the hand of his eounira’s queen.

A rumble fromy Tantor broncht the
throee, all jungle Lred, to instant alert-
he=s, Tantor was looking {oward the
trees bhehind themn, and as their eyes
followed his gaze the head and shoul-

dors of o great ope appearcd amid the

{alinge, q

! a Kinz,

hep avez toward Korek, all filled v.‘ir':\! .

! 4.3} yenrs.

thonzht of the difference in the sta-
tinrms of the girl and her bhoy entered
heor mind., To her Meriem was fit for
She only wanied to know that
Jack Inved the little Arab wuif,

The look in his exes zoswered the

ruestion in her heart, and che threw |
T.r arms about them hoth and Kissed

ithem each a dozen {imes.
N o cried, “1 chall repily *
have n Aznchier!™ i
It we < ~voral wenre marches ta tho |

shi

Teerreat Tol--fan, bt they waited or
the Turie only o few s for rost el
prevyy Taiieen Tor the oreant event befare
it v upan the journey, and a? v !
LR TOR N R VPO G 1Y STLS0 S AN EETS S FURT I N U
V'--:;.jw»f oo Faent oon g ther eu~l o
Tt P oo for Froland, !
They Lad heen horee Tl o Weol )

when Lo Groooaeboe reecived w e -y
s Trota dns old friend IXaruat. It
= in 1he forn of o letier of npirn-
duetion Brouzsht by one Generat AS-
mand Jarot. Lord Grevstolie recilled
the e, 845 whe faaailfar with med-
¢rn Freneh history would noi? For
J:eot was in reality the Prince de Cad-
renct, that inten-e republican who re-
fuses Lo use, even by courtesy, a title
Lt had bLelonged to his fumily for

Ihis host scenes and events nearly twe
decades old. He told his host how he
had been a captain in the Foreign Le

- gion of France stationed at that time
{.in Africa. He told how he had hunted
: down marasuding bands of Arabs anc
! blacks in the heart of the great deseri
.of Sahara. He told how he had i
‘camp with him his lit{le four-year-olé
:daughter and how he came back fc
iecamp one day to find that she had
. mysteriously disappeared.

: Neither the wealih of her father and
"mother nor ali the powerful resources
"of the great French republic were able
to wrest the secret of her whereaboutls
from the inscrutable desert that had
.Swallowed her and her sbductor.

A reward of such enormous propor-
tions was offered that many adven-
turers were atiracted to the hunt,
among them Jenssen and Maibibn.
This was no ecase for the modern de-
tective of civilization, yvet several of
these threw themselves into the seareh.
The bones of some are bleaching be-
neath the African sun upon the silent
sands of the Sahara.

“I have come fo you,” explained
General Jacot as he concluded, “be-
cause our dear admiral tells me that
there iz no one in ail the world who
1s more Intimately acqualnted with
Central Africa than you.

discover her, but all to no avail,

“A week since there came to me in
Paris 8 swarthy Arab, who called him-
self Abdul Kamak. e said that he
had found my daughter and could lead

eled some in Central Africa, The man’s

the place where the girl the Arab sup-
posed 10 Le my daughter was held in
captivity was not far from your Af-
rican estates, and he advised that T
come at once and call upon 3ou—that
vou would know if such g girl were io
your neighborhood.”

she was your daughter?” asked Lord
Grerstoke,

“Nnne,” replird the other. “That is
why we thoueht best to consult you
before organizing an expeditien, The
feilow had on!ly an old photograph of

s e ~Pagser entting desocieng her aned
n@erae u rewarrd, We feared that,
hucvino found this sorn where, jt Bad
preas b his eupality ancd 1 hom to
Lodio ve that in some i los eould o
tain he rewarnt pee-sBIv by Tedsling

Lo s oA white oirl oo e ehanee

Lt e iy veers hod vl that

e ot ot b sble Lo FocupioZe an
I U TRCNNT i woredl”
“fiove wvoy iLe phetcursph o wiih
¥ina 't asleel Tadd Gere s <toiles

an ennclepe fre
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Tl gene v ooy
Biwr roer tendrnn T
foooo L nnd hnsderd
g, Tears diremed sve o¥d werrior.,
eves 08 they foll aonin upon the pie-
tured Teatures of lo< Iost dogzhrer,

Lord Greystoke exanived the phe-
tograph for a moment, A mecr oX-
pression entered his eves, He touched
n hell at his olhow, and an instand
Iater 2 fooiman enterod.

A<k my son's wife if <he will he o

tey thes Plnirien

“We did ail that love and money and !
even government resources could do to
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A moment Inter Meriem entered.

4

her, on iy buek of which was puastod

“What proof id the Arah hringz that i

l‘l

T.ord Greyv-~tarxe aml Generai Jacot
'rose and faced her.
 Fpoke oo word OF Intrediaeton,
Cwanted o see the eflect of the first

O FIwwrds T8

Knew You!

me to her. I took him at once to Ad- | good as to ecome to the lbrary,” he
miral D'Arnot, who I knew had trav- | directed,
The two men sat in silence. Geperal
story led the admiral to believe that'® Jacnt was ton well bred to show in
Tany way the chagrin and disappoint-
nrent he felt in the summary manner in
~which Lord Greystoke had dismissed
" the subject of his cull. As soon s the
_¥oung lady had come and he had heen .
‘ presented he would make his de-

I Know You!"™ She

Crisd,

Tlhee- Frolisinan
iie |
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sight of the girl’s face op the Frewef-
man, fnr he had a theory, a8 heoveEs
born theory, that had leaped inic i
mind the moment kis eveq had reszff

i on the haby face of Jeanne Jacot
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Jaeat took one look e
then turnced toward i

General

Meriem, s g ik]

P Greystoke. “How long have you koo

it* he nsked, a trifle zaceusingly. i

“Since you showed me that phots
araph a monient ago,” replied the Emey
Iislinan.

=1t is =L s3id Jacot, shaking =%
snppres~ <l erpotion, “Lbut &he drcs o
roraonize me,  Of evarse, she co2lf
i Then he turned to 3ol -z
Al clll" he said, < am your ”

Bt interrupted R WD =
qiieln gied ery oS ¢he ran Lowesd RIZ
tehieed prims,

I ¥now youl”

hep ! Aps
wotrr in his aroiss
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Ul them they were enly ot
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Cxowamnn didn't marry

all,” said MeriizTa
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ECTU T B R
Sme replied the WiTo
P iny Hrite Metiemr, ond I
donTt oore Tor LIy prrt whiedlar 2o iy
AN AT e Aanomont”

CRbe 18 5 won” aald GEoe
ernl Armand oo oxXhie i3 g princeem
in her own right,”
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