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e “Can’t we walt . few daysr she
5 ‘wsked.. “I' am-all BBStrUNg. . | haye
wl’ my promise. been through 86 mmeh today.”
 “Suppesé [ should ‘axk him? ven- Canler felt the hostility that ema-
m:-nu. "Jane Porter. If youn | nated from ench member of the party.
were free wonid you ‘marry me?” It made him angry. ‘

She did not reply at once, but he | “We bave waited a8 loug as | |q.
waited, patiently. . The girl was trying | tend to whit." be sald roughiy. -y,

. colleet her thouglts. - bave promised to-marry me. | sha ‘,

AVhat did sbe know of this strange | played with no longer. - | bave the |
ereatuce at ber side? What did he /| cense. and here is the clergyman
know “of hitmeelf? Who was he? Who “Come, Mr. Tousley; come, |
were blg parents? There are witnesses a- plenty—more

AWhy. his very name echived his mys- | than enough.” hendded with a disacree
terlons origin and his savage life. able iafleetion. and, taking Jane by
. He bad no- name.  Could she be | the arm, he started to lead her toward
happy ‘with fhis jungle waif® Could | the waiting minister.
she fod anything in common with a Biit. searcély had he taken a single
. basband whose life had been spent in | step ere a heavy hand closed upon his
the treetops of an African wilderness? | arm with a grip of steel.

Could he ever rise to her social sphere? Anothier Band shot to liis thros L
Could she’bear 0. HHIRE “mmﬁt in & moment he wus being :tt)xi:g
biS2: Would either of them be babpy?” | pigh above the fiser as o cnt might k

“You do not suswer,” e saild. “Do | ghake a mouse.
you shrink from wounding me?”

‘1 *1ydo ‘mot know what answer to
make,”™ said Jane Porter sadly. “I.do
not kpow my own wmind.”
’ froudo-monme. then?" be asked
" | in a level tone. « -
' “Do not ask me.  Yon will .be hap-
pier without me. You were never
1 : - ik - |:meant for the restrictions and conven-
% | e tionalitles of ‘eivilization. = It would
' : T = beeomelrhoueloyou In a lttle
‘while you wm long for the freedom
- tof yonr old Hife; to which T am as to-

*} tally unfitted as yow to'mine.”

«*1 think ‘I understand you,” he re-
plied guietly. T siall pot urge you,
for | would rather se® you happy than
tobezuppymyselt And 1 see now
that : you copld nott Be bappy with—an

he called ln reply. "Bm!
way!”

I the branches of l‘l
ba figure swinging.

if the wind blew a. cloud
ut them, and she couid-no
longer see the man who was speeding
toward ber, but siddenly she felt & |
great arm about her.  Then she was

must ueliim’lt once.” cried the
“Exeuumeﬂmtamenr.’
,mthooldmhmdfmtbc m!‘“llﬂ"“di"'"‘ ‘
uss of some weighty :

soon as he wu ont ot etuho!

inler turned to Jane Porter.
“See here,- Jane”” he safd bluntl:.
.J-“How long is this thing to go on: like
‘this? You baven't refused to marry
me, but you haven't promised either. .
“1 want to get the license: tomorrow

eyed after & sleeplh night, - {hrew
himself d D upon. the couch in th,e

To the eagt.the ﬁlnck smoke clonds
',roneh her fnto tbeheaven Suddenly
fddied ind/, then comwenced to
drltt rapldly ward the west.

- On and on. thq came. The inmates
of the tennnr, were gohe, for it
4 was ind none re was
to see ;r,atﬂﬂ apmch of

Soon: the fames had

road to the South and cut 6(! Ganler’s
return. A llttln fluctuation of the wind |
now -catried the path of the forest ﬂreai
slightly to the north, then blew back,

and the flames pearly “stood still as
though l.lelﬁ in leash by mme master

i s s care for any fuss or feathers, “and I'm‘
' Bodk' jure you don't either.”
; girl turned cold, but she held hes
d bravely.
¥ “Your father wishes it, you know,"
3 tddedCanlet.
J:. *Nes; I know.”
- Bhe spoke scarcély above a whisper
- “Do you realize t.!ntxou are buying
; mg, Mr. Canler,” she asked.finally and
in 8 cold, level voice—*"buying me for
few paltry dellars? Of course you
do:: An# the hope of just such a con- | 28R4 £
.tingency was in your mind when you ; # 5 2
.} loaned papa the money fér that hare CHAPTER" m e e
’ . Out of the Fire. 43

rained escapade, which but for a
ost  mysterious circumstance wonld UDDENLY ouf ‘of the noitheast 3
‘& great black ::::{hnfe careen- |

mﬁovnth&
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CHAPTER XXn.
Lord’ Apeman.
JANE PORTER turned iw borrified

surprise toward Tarzan.

And as she looked into his faee
she saw ‘the crimson' band upon
bis forehead that she had' seen that
other day in far distant Afriga when
Tarzan of the apes had closed in- mortal
combut with the great anthropoid, Ter
koz.:

She knew that murder lay in that
sayvage heart, and with & little cry of
borror she sprang forward to plead:
with the ape man.’ But her fears were
more for Tarzan“than for Canler. She

t you, Mr. Canler, would have
the most surprised. You had no
‘the venture wonld suceded

bEfore

wmr tense nerves he m leanlng tor

% wardlnhkchalr

4 .b_uda greater hold on the bouor of.the

-You' mew ‘that without sécurity you

- Porters than with it. You knew the
‘best way to force me to marry you

leuped owut and ran up ‘on
house.. On the couch lay Clayton. The
man started in - surprise. “but with a
boimd m at tho uldq of the lleeping

'bgl’dy’bulred giant |
to the porch.
Without ‘a_pause be rusbed into the |

ape”

| tercess In his voice:

Theré was the’ fatntest unge of bit-

“Don’t,” she remonsirated—"don’t

ut seamlng to force me.
menﬁoned the.
“In any other mian I should have

t that the prompting of a mag:
vand‘ “noble chamcter.

say that.  You don’t understand.”

But ere she could' go on a sudden
‘urn in the road brought them into the
midst of a little hamlet %

Before them stood Clayﬁoo's car, sur-
munded by the party he had brought
frony the cottage.

At the sight of Jane- cries of relief

n‘ght broke from:gveéry Jip, and
'S ear stoppodt beddt the

- “Presently the pollco omcet lpoke;
“Gentlemen.” be said.
.Both turned. toward hnn. s

Shaklng_kh nuzhly by the shoul-
der. he cried:

She Felt a Gmr Anlu
- About Her.

umd np. uul she felt the rnsbln; ol
&cm

suddally

. ‘For a modient no one noumd '.l‘arnn
lkﬂng silently in his séatt -
€Clayton was the first: to remetsber
: an( mﬁﬁu. wd out His<hand: .
N *“How can we ever thanik you¥" he
med: | esclainded. “You have 'sawed us al.
g 4 ; | You «l:;d me by nhme at the cottage:
me | over In ‘s dream Wulﬂx not ‘seem to, recall Feuus,
B v mﬁ" fu. Arﬂut  though there is something-veny famil

'ﬂhuthoughlhldllmomyow
mwmdmmumr

“’.l!amn mﬂed as ho-tookua- pnoﬁ- :

e quite right M. Glagton,™ he- |
jch. - “You: will: ’naﬁommo |

, Vm G s 3 3
: ‘ She Sprang Forward to Plead With,
the Ape Man. - ~
| realized the stern retribution whieh,
 justiee metes to the murderer. She-
laid a Srm. white bard upon Tarean's
wrist and looked up into ‘his eyes.
“For my sake,” she said.
The grasp upon Canler's throat: re-

|~ Tamman looked into the face. before
e N .
i 3 “Dﬂylm wish this to Uve?” hre asked
o | o serprise.
“] @0 not wish bim to die: st your
{ hands, juy_friend,” she replied: “1.do
m Ms-on ito become a murderer.”
Tarzan i'emoved his “hand; from Can-
} Jer's throat. °
“Do yon rhlenn her from: her prom-
ise? be nked. **It 18 the.price of your
Ilfa." ~
.- Canler, gasping for breatiy, nodded.
*Will you.go nwu ang mever molest
bel‘mrther?"
a mtn the man hodrlbdl his head. his:
| tace distorted by feam of the death
¥ that had been so clore
| ‘Tarzan released: hm, and Cauler
| staggered toward the deor. In another
moment he was gose and the terror
th | stricken preaches with him.
mwmﬂh‘m Porter.
" “May | spenk with you for & moment
alone?” he asked
| The giri nodded and started toward
TWW 10 the narrow versnds
e little hotel. She passed out to
M and loMmt hear the

. “m&'zﬁtd Mmor Porter 8s

ﬂ ‘hﬂow
i | f«m

opments of the pai
“Before we by
ke an explanation
‘have just tranapired,
*By mmm. 414 you interfers
‘my daughter

from’ their shoulders, a- kind of-
conﬂomwthtpomct the "

_tonntboglr“t:hemuld "t‘wunnrﬂnﬂ DAmot. Hom

badly wounded™.

“Ab, ¥ knew itT" she mhlned.
'-'n», said you bad gone to join the
. t tbarwmmm ;

“Bntnndldnothlhnthom?"

that? asked Professot

“ldo tnow. roplhd Olayton. “He
‘eMWby name, and be knew Jane,:

hgnhd:for hu'. and:vhe called Bs- Phihnder. who was slmag near

?wlndow Ioo&edomutbonn:
dnwmmMMnl

vﬁl‘lﬁllt‘ abou}&

?!et., Mlm 3

: .:&!p i .,
- Wphank hga(‘en. hﬁ Cﬂ.ﬂ-
jed the wont antll 1 saw your. ear,
Clayton. I twas cut off on the sonth
fond and hnd to go awny back to fown
and then ‘strike east to thi% road. '}
. °hot.zht we'd never reach the cottage.”
No, one seemed very - enthusiastic
Tarzan’ eyed Robert Cnnlor as lahor

ed liis prey. ¢l w&
e ke, | &m must be kept”

Jane Porter glanced at him  ana i, Professor Porter,” re

coughed nervously.. »pllod M — B your aaughter
i g r:hed..’?‘d‘ “thta . M' | does not love Mr Giﬁlefy She does not

Tnmn. an old frien wish fo h‘hn S & enough for
Canler turned  and extended his A -

band. Tarzan rose and bowed 4s only 3

D’Arnot could have taught a gentle:

man to do it but’ be did not seém to

see Canler's band.

of tbc events which

and Mr. Canler?

mm bim ber hand. sir, and
[OUF pergonat likes or dls-

- a-man named Canler'had coms
_here to wed you. Is thac true?’ -
¥ D}Y“ £ -
*“Do you: love BIm?*
“No.”
“Do you love me?™
She buried her face in ber hanis.
“I am promised. to another. -1 cannot
|nan- you, 'Parnn of the apes,” lhe
u'l

‘Canler = was- insistent that Jm
‘marry him at once.
’Atleutbstpvelnmm
Joathing of the eonﬂnned and utunl

ﬁo [ m}t RM what you have
tie." sald Professor Porter. Now e
will @mﬁ!::ifmp o mnrry her”
Nor dia Canler appesr to notlce the |  “He i M; éerimmy will” said Tar
- oversight. “
*“This is the Rev. Mr. Toudey, Jane."
said Canler, turning to the clerical
m..:’&“

“M,v fntber owes Mm toney.” ty beh}nd hjm . 'l'onsley.

‘there came buack to Tarzan
memoryoftholettarbeb-dmd :
‘mame of. Robert Canler and

agded Tarzan, “yov
hﬂ';ﬂ Sour pride will suf:
er, for you will he

"“Jane feels that we are M
Mh’wr debt, Mr: C

tzﬂo ¥ou mean?”
iF treasare lias been found,” sald
o ¥, ‘r“vﬂ. =

by

“You are




