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THE RETURN 
OF TARZAN
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make any attempt to retain our mother 
tongue. In time It will be forgotten, 
and we will speak only the language of 
the apes; In time we will no longer 
banish those of our people who mate 
with apes, and so in time we shall de­
scend to the very beasts from which 
ages ago our progenitors may have 
sprung.”

“But why are you more human than 
the others?” asked the man.

“For some reason the women have 
not reverted to savagery so rapidly as 
the men. It may be because only the 
lower types of men remained here at 
the time of the great catastrophe, while 
the temples were filled with the no­
blest daughters of the race. My strain 
bas remained clearer than the rest be­
cause for countless ages my foremoth­
ers were high priestesses. The sacred 
office descends from mother to daugh­
ter. Our husbands are chosen for us 
from the noblest in the land. The 
most perfect man mentally and phys­
ically is selected to be the “husband of 
the high priestess.”

“From what I saw of the gentlemen 
xbove,” said Tarzan, with a grin, 
“there should be little trouble in choos­
ing from among them.”

The girl looked at him quizzically for 
i moment

“Do not be sacrilegious,” she said. 
“They are very holy men. They are 
priests.”

“Then there are others who are bet­
ter to look upon?” he asked.

“The others are all more ugly than 
the priests,” she replied.

Tarzan shuddered at her fate, for 
even in the dim light of the vault he 
Was impressed by her beauty.

“But how about myself?” he asked 
suddenly. “Are you going to lead me 
to liberty?”

"You have been chosen by the flam­
ing god as his own,” she answered sol­
emnly. "Not even I have the power to 1 
gave you—should they find you again. 
But I do not intend that they shall find 
you. You risked your life to save 
mine. I may do no less for you. It 
will be no easy matter, it may require 
days, but In the end I think that I can 
lead you beyond the walls. Come, they 
will look here for me presently, and if 
they find us together we shall both be 
lost They would" kill me did they 
think that I had proved false to my 
god.”

“You must not take the risk, then,” 
he said quickly. “I will return to the 
temple, and if I can fight my way to 
freedom there will be- no suspicion 
thrown upon you,”

But she would not have it so and 
finally persuaded him to follow her, 
saying that they had already remained 
in the vault too long to prevent suspi­
cion from falling upoA her even if they 
returned to the temple.

“I will hide you, and then return 
alone,” she said, “telling them that I 
was long unconscious after you killed 
Tha, and that I do not know whether 
you escaped.”

And so she led him through winding 
corridors of gloom,, until finally they 
came to a small chamber into which a 
little light filtered through a stone grat­
ing in the ceiling.

“This is the Chamber of the Dead,” 
she said. “None will think of search­
ing here for you— they would not dare.
I will return after it is dark. By that 
time I may have found a plan to effect 
your escape.” ’

She was gone, and Tarzan of the 
Apes was left alone in the Chamber 
nt the Dead, beneath the long dead 
city of Opar.
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At last she saw the stranger close 
: mighty hand upon the throat of 
antagonisr and as he forced the 

brute-man's head far back rain blow 
after blow upo^he upturned face. A 
moment later lie threw the still thing 
from him, and, arising, shook himself 
like a great lion. He placed a" fdot 
upon the carcass before him and raised 
his bead" to give thé Victory cry of his 
kind, but 8s his eyes fell upon the 
opening above "him leading Into the 
temple Of human sacrifice he thought 
better of his intended act 

The girl, who bad been half para­
lyzed by fear as the two men fought 
had just commenced to give thought to 
her probable fate now that, though re­
leased from the clutches of a madman, 
she had fallen into the hands of 
whom bat a moment before she had 
been upon the point of killing. She 
looked about for some means of escape. 
The black mouth 0Ü the -diverging cor- 
rfdbr was near at band, but as she 
turned to dart into it the ape-man’s 
eyes fell Upon‘her and with a quick 
leap he was at her Side and a restrain­
ing hand was laid upon her arm.

“Wait!” said Tarzah Of the Apes, in 
the language of the tribe of Kerchak.

The girl looked at him in astonish­
ment

“Who are you?” she whispered, “who 
Speaks thq language of the first man?'.’ 
"I am Tarzan of the Apes,” he an­

swered ih the vernacular of the anthro­
poids.

‘What do you want of me?” she con­
tinued. “For what purpose did you 
save me from Thai!”
"I could not see a woman murdered?” 

it Was a half question that answered 
< her.

“But what do yon intend to do with 
me now?" she continued.

“Nothing,” he replied, "“but yon can 
do something with me—you can lead 
me out of this place to freedom.” He 
made the suggestion without the slight­
est thought that she would accede. He 
felt quite sure that the sacrifice would

_____  SO on from the point where It had been
interrupted if the high priestess had 

paLlj I'.'i fEq her way, though he was equally posi­
tive that they would find Tarzan of the 
Apes, unbound and with a long dagger 
In his hand, a much less tractable vic­
tim than Tarzan disarmed and bound.

The girl stood looking at him for a 
long moment before she spoke.
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are a very wonderful man,” 
she said. “You are such a man as 1 
have seen in my day dreiins ever since 
I was a little girl. You are such 
man as I imagine the f8rbears of my 
people must .have been—the great race 
of people who built this mighty city In 
the heart of a savage world that they 
might wrest from the bowels of the 
earth the fabulous wealth for which 
they had sacrificed their far distant 
civilization.

“I cannot understand why you came 
to my rescue Ih the first place, and 
now I cannot understand why, having 
me within your power, you do not wish 
to be revenged upon me for having 
sentenced you to death—for having al­
most put yon tb death with my 
hand.”
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“I presume," replied the ape-man, 
“that you but followed the teachings of 
your religion. I cannot blame you for 
that, no matter what I may think of 
yoor creed. But who are you—what 
people have I fallen among?”

"I am La, high priestess of the Tem­
ple of the Sun, In the city of Opar. We 
are descendants of a people who came 
to this savage world more than 10,- 

"000 years ago in search of gold. Their 
__ cities stretched from a great sea under 

the rising sun to a great sea into which 
the sun descends at night to cool his 
flaullng brow. They were very rich 
and very powerful, but they lived only 
a few.months of the year in their mag­
nificent palaces here, the rest of the 
time they spent to their native land, 
far, far to the north.

“Many, ships went back and forth be­
tween this new world and the old.

. During the rainy season there were but 
few of the inhabitants who remained 
here, only those who superintended the 
working of the mines by the black 
slaves and the merchants who had to 
stay to supply their wants and the sol­
diers who guarded the cities and the' 
mines.

“It was at one of these times that the 
great calamity occurred. When the 
time came for the teeming thousands 
to return hone came. For weeks the 
people waited. Then they sent ont a l 
great galley to learn why no one came 
from the mother country, but though 
they sailed about for many months” 
they were unable to find any trace of 
the mighty land that had for countless 
ages borne their ancient civilization— 
it had sunk into the sea.

“From that day dated the downfalf 
of my people. Disheartened and unr 
happy, they soon became a prey" to the- 
black hordes of the north and the blaçkf 
hordes of the south. One by one the' 
cities were deserted or overcome. The 
last remnant was finally forced to take 
shelter within this mighty inountainr 
fortress. Slowly we have dwindled i 
power, in civilization, in intellect, in 
numbers, until now we are no more 
than a sffiall tribe of savage apes.

"In fact, the apes live with us, and 
have for many ages. We call them the' 
first inert—Wé speak tiielr IrfltgOage 
quite as nineb as we -do our own; enl.vSl 
fas the' rituals of the temple do we
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The « •immanrlnr uf flie f-nrahiunprs wrrsl 
n great friend of A"«‘11a and dined with! 
him ill** evening before In* was shot. He! 
was at the wounded man's side before he I 
died ami asked him if he knew who wasj 
responsible for bis death. Vella reeled j 
..ff a string of names of men he had been ’ 
fighting in the Mafia.

“So many could imt be bold respon­
sible," said the chief of ihe carabineers. 
"All would escape and none be punished. 
Have you had ~ quarrel with any person 
recently V”

‘ Yes.” mutferr i Vella. “I quarrelled— 
yesterday — with—Ortonello. He wanted 
to—takn m y job away—take the bread 
and—butter—from—my wife and children, 
lie-threatened me—with a gun.”

Ortonello was immediately arrested by 
of the carabineers and taken before
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Vella. ,
"Is t|iis the man w ith a bom you quar- 

| relied?” asked the chief.
Too weak to speak, Vella nodded his 

in the affirmative and fell back

m When Ortonello was brought fro trial 
for the killing of Vella many honest wit- 

attempted to aid him. Pietro Mi- 
; lone, a police officer, tried to -ring into 
S court evidence clearing Ortonello. One 

walking home he was

ù nessesm
I ! night as he was 

; murdered and the assassins were not ap-
G ; prehended.

Riaggia Milone lived directly arcoss 
the street from the spot where Vella 

killed. Later she admitted that she 
Morello shoot the captain of the 

She was intimidatediv Sylvan Guards, 
and later came to New York, where her 

i oousin Domenico Milone conducted a 
store, which served as the head- 

for the distribution of the

S'.

grocery!$ quarters
counterfeit money.

Ortonello's son was tireless in his ef­
forts to have his father freed, and was 
several times warned by the Mafia to 

He was not to be

k;

t';
cease his efforts.
intimidated, and one night three rifle 

fired at him, all of which.

S
!

K shots were 
however, went wide of the mark.

Guarina Zangara lived in a room next 
to the one occupied by Morello and his 
mother at the time of the murder of
Vella.

He heard Morello enter the room
j shortly after the shooting and heard his 

mother say to him. sobbing :!i
! “Oh, Peppe, what have you 
I Now they will come and arrest you.” 

“Have no fear, mother,” replied Mo- 
“Thcy have gone on the wrong

j scent."
Zangara, fearing a fate such as Anna 

! Qi Puma met, did not tell the author! 
| ties until after Ortonello was eonvictej 

When he did offer hq‘v of the crime.
; information he was told that it was to< 

late; that he should have come for wart
V

gu

during the trial.
It was many 

dead body was found under a bridg 
which crossed a small stream near Col

i\ days before ZangaraV

Two lawyers who conducted Ort 
; nellu's defence were in reality nfembe: 

of the Mafia. They continually pointi 
out to the accused that his case was i 

^ella, walked j clear that he could not be convict© 
short i There was bo necessity, they said, i

No ti

Sr

!>

. shadow she prepare an'elaborate defence.

. She was a buual could find him guilty. All t 
but noticing , time they were playing into the ban 

J ore Ho. whom uf the Mafia, and Ortonello was se 
itinued on her ! tenced to life imprisonment, 
night nothing | Thus with the dying motion of 

head did Giovanni Vella seal the U 
r house, how- of a victim of the very men fighti 

shot, behind against whom he gave up bis life. ( 
the alley she tonello served more than twenty jearej 
a the body of 
i very shadow 
een standing.
)ld her neigh- 
had seen in 
she would go 
all she knew.
Puma sat in

prison before he was released on 
dence presented to the Italian gov

prosperously in New York at the pree 
time.

All this was known by the man 
New Orleans when the Black Hi

He and his family are li

. _ agent asked him for a contribution!
br s store. A j tjie defence fund for the counterfeit 
rs. Di Puma He knew wbat he might expect frl 

, these men if he refused, and he gâ 
j generously.

ground. Two 
lody and she

Uncle X incent, one of the couni 
am ciargod fejfers who were with Comito in the sb 
la >i , uma, , }louse at Highland, enjoyed a reputat 
e woman iu- 
s against him 
to the courts, 
timv a mem- i 
ization which 
: lip. In the 
, who swore 
ermo at the 
uma was shot

for crime in Italy. Comito tells of it 
his confession.

"One day while we were working 
! the presses,” he told me, “Uncle V 

cent explained that he had been a rail 
; of cattle in his own town. Passing 
j field lie saw two oxen which be wisj 

to purchase.
“The price the owner asked was 1 

satisfactory to him and a discussionO 
lowed, in the course of which the ow« 
of the oxen said something at 
Uncle X'incent took offence.

“Without saying a word Uncle Vilfl 
raised the rifle which he was car^l 

and shot the owner of the animals 
Another man who had been worki^B 
the field ran for his life, but U'ucle^B 

cent dropped him with a bullet 
lie bad gone fifty paces.”

Having committed a double 
Uncle Vincent knew that he 
the country.
searched the pockets of the fiti 

I and found lire. The m
j waited only long enough to wrrti 

t' T to his family, then he esd|
I unis. I "rum there lie made Liai 

: I okio, where he lived by robbing» 
he had aceuinulated enough Jpm 

ve taken off I xv,‘,lL Liverpool and lived ■ 
i until lie left there for New' Orlefl 

It is no wonder that Italians ■
; "lit the world fear these men WM 

dvd jm >- ;f." 1,1 ;l reputation for crime an..
ill! iun m his human life so cheaply w hen iQ 

th»*:r own. 'l'hat is why we SB 
\.\,r >i’ir«- fear i the hearts of thee

discharged

[been arrested 
tf Vella.

[came about. 
I Vella had 

jleuee against 
[soon be in a 
|ict a number 
I time of his 
cliief of the 

ami, and the 
defeat X’clla 

a of uuques- 
ou t the nomi- 
Hlo. w ho was

lie liad no money,

a gouts were 
S, Humiliai iun.
moil was 1.» i

i

the In «me vL" 
lim. 
d lu. fumed

«lid I Mi ink 
Yial'a’s pup I

In* Rho-k liaud and scatter th^ 
m. 1 t.u ill winds. The decent living! 

musi ii«* shtivMi that there is M 
of the Ntiftal«•ati r than thaï

th in that the Rliii k lian ’ 
t ha i •■an » n«l will protirt’t

8hol t. ■ death, their im-i.seclitors bvhiu •
«S
-

1

A

i

t *

A
^2

V

m
1

>x-x ' X\\

à

=iiS5===S

7

i

m
m

m
m

m

■ e

t»
. .......

...
...

...
...

...
...

...
...

...
...

...
...

...
...

...
...

.to
--.

X
.

. ~
-

%

V

A
l

• 
1

%
»

•V
TV

> *
K

:v
-

-
. ^

-w
e.”

sc
e=

r*
-:


