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: V.'mr- ==m= . . „ _ „ was drawn up a young officer

the trees.' bearing Jane rortef away gapped out. Be was met by Clayton, 
toward a fate a thousand time» worse ~M Clayton. I presume," be asked, 
than death. “Thank heaven, you bare come!" was

Esmeralda’s scream bad mingled Clayton’s reply. "And It may be that 
with that of Jane Portée; then, m was tt to „«* too i„te even now " 
Esmeralda’s manner under stress of «what do you mean, monsieur?" 
emergency which required presence of asked the officer, 
mind, she swooned. Clayton told of the abduction of Jane

The scream that brought Clayton and ' Porter an<1 ttye need of armed men to 
the two"older men stumbling through : tid the „eapph for her" 
the undergrowth led Tartan of the i ,.Mon Dlell!-- «claimed the officer 
apes straight to where Esmeralda lay. A the officer, In the last boats to 
but It was notEsmeralda In whom Us m off from tbe crnl8er waa the com_

■srat -r-sssr ;
r.^rœ,vr,e"’ 

a;a:r™”iï "
right of birth, told hts woodcraft tbe . Z” ® °f tho8e
whole story as plainly as though he P”T,e Fref?“en wb° dld not quickly 
bad seen the thing happen with his *** leave to ot the expedition.

The commander selected twenty men 
and two officers. Lieutenant d’Arnot 
and Lieutenant Charpentier. A boat 
was dispatched to tbe cruiser for pro
visions, ammunition and carbines. 
The men were already armed with re
volvers.

Then, to Clayton’s Inquiries as to 
how they bad happened to anchor off
shore and fire a signal gun. the com
mander. Captain Dufranne, explained 
that they had overhauled the Arrow 
and had boarded her.

The sight that met the Frenchmen’s 
eyes as they clambered over the ship’s 
side was appalling.

A dozen dead and dying men rolled 
hither and thither upon the pitching 
deck, tbe living Intermingled with the 
dead. Two of the corpses appeared to 
have been partially devoured aa though 
by wolves.

The prize crew soon bad the vessel 
under proper sail and the living mem
bers of the til starred company carried 
bekut-to their hammocks.

The dead were wrapped In tarpaulins 
and lashed on deck to be Identified by 
their comrades before being consigned 
to the deep.

None of the living were conscious 
when the Frenchmen reached the Ar
row's deck. It did .not take the French 
offleer long to learn what bad caused 
the terrible condition aboard, for when 
water and brandy were sought to re
store the men It was found that not 
only was there none of either, but not 
a vestige of food of any description.

When restoratives had been applied 
several of the men regained conscious
ness. and then the whole story waa

the little structuré.
Professor Porter' dually broke tbe 

silence. His tones were no longer those 
at the erudite pedant theorizing upon 
tbe abstract and the unknowable, but 
those of the man of action, determin
ed, but tinged by a note of Indescrib
able hopelessness and grief which 
wrung ho answering pang from Clay
ton’s heart.

"1 shall lie down now." said tbe old 
man. “and try to sleep. Early tomor
row. so soon as It la light, I shall take 
wlrnt food I ran carry and continue 
tbe search until I have found Jane. T 
will not return without her.” 

i Clayton rose and laid bis hand gently 
upon Professor Porter’s bent old sboul-

tentlons.
Tbe party In tbe camp, emboldened 

by familiarity, wandered tenner and 
farther Into the Jungle In search of 
nuts and fruit

Scarcely a day passed that did not 
find Professor Porter straying In his 
preoccupied- Indifference toward the’ 
Jaws of death. Mr. Samuel T. Vbllan 
der. never what one might call robust, 
was worn to the shadow of a shadow 
through the ceaseless worry and men
tal distraction resultant from his her
culean efforts to safeguard the profes
sor.

A month passed. Taiwan had finally 
determined to visit tbe camp by day
light

It was early afternoon. Clayton bad 
wandered to the point at the harbor’s 
month to look for passing vessels. 
Here he kept a great mass of wood 
high piled ready to bie ignited as a sig
nal should a steamer or a rail top the 
fsr fuzrlzoja.

Professor. Porter was wandering 
along the beach south of the camp, 
with Mr. "Philander at bis elbow urging 
him to turn his steps’ back before the 
two became again the sport of some 
savage beast

Tbe others gone. Jane Porter and 
Esmeralda had wandered Into the Jun
gle to gather fruit and In their search 
were led farther and farther from the 
cabin.

Tarzan waited in silence before the 
door of the little house , until they 
should return.

His thoughts were of the beautiful 
white girl. They were always of her 
now. He wondered if stye would feat 
him, and tbe thought all but caused 
him to relinquish bis plan.

While he waited be passed the time 
printing a message to her. Whether 
be Intended giving it to her he bimSelf 
could not have told, but he took Infi
nite pleasure In seeing his thoughts ex
pressed in print. In which hç was not 
so uncivilized after all. He wrote:

I am Taiwan of the a pea. 1 am yours. 
You are mine. We will live here together 
always In my house. 1 will bring you the 
best fruits, the tenderest deer, the finest 
meats that roam the lung le.

1 will hunt for you. i am the greatest 
of the Jungle hunters.

I will fight for you. I am the mightiest 
ot the Jungle fighters. it ,

You are Jane Porter. 1 saw it to your 
letter. When you see this you will;know 
that it is for you and that Tarzan of the 
apee loves you. I ''V'-'V”. '

As he stood, straight as a young In
dian, by the,door waiting, after he had 
finished the message, there came to Me 
keen ears a familiar sound. It was the 
passing of a great ape through tbe 
lower branches of the forest ,

For an Instant he listened intently, 
and then from the Jungle came the ag
onized scream of a woman, and Tarzan 
of the apes, dropping his first love let
ter hipori the ground, shot like a pan
ther into the forest 

Clayton also heard tbe scream, and 
Professor Porter and Mr. Philander, 
and te a few mlndtes they came pant
ing to the cabin, calling ont to each 
other « they approached a volley ol 
excited questions. A glance within con- 
firmed their worst fears. ’ ' '

Jane Porter and Esmeralda were not 
• there.

Instantly Clayton, followed by the 
two old men, plunged Into the jungle, 
calling the girl’s name aloud.. For halt 
an hour they stumbled on until Clay
ton, by merest chance, came upon the 

JANE PORTER. prostrate form of Esmeralda.
He stooped beside her. feeling for 

her pulse and then listening for her 
heart bests. She lived. He shook her.

“Esmeralda!” he shrieked in her ear. 
“Esmeralda! Where Is Miss Porter? 
What has happened? Esmeralda I" 

Slowly the black opened her eyes. 
She saw Clayton. She saw the Jungle 
about her.

“Oh, Oabrtetr she screamed and 
tainted again.

By this time Professor Porter and 
Mr. Philander bad come up.

“What shall we do. Mr. Clayton?" 
asked tbe old professor. “Where shall 
we look? Heaven could not have been 
so creel as to take my little girl away 
from me now.”

: “We must rouse Esmeralda first" 
replied Clayton. “She can tell ns what

.....  ____ . _ has happened. Esmeralda!**-he-cried
In the matter of food, thought Tar- again, shaking the blsck woman rough- 

**n, they had no need to worry-he , „ the shoulder,
would provide, and he did.

The next morning Jane Porter found 
her missing letter In the exact spot 
from which ft had disappeared two 
tight» before. She was mystified, but 
when she saw the printed words be
neath her signature she felt a chill run 
ap her spine. She showed the letter, 
or rather the Met sheet with the signa
ture, to Clayton.

"To think," she Haiti, "that uncanny 
thing wax' probably watcMng me all 
the time that I was writing—oo! It 
toakee me shudder Just to think of It"

“But he moat be friendly,” reas
sured Clayton, “for he has returned 
your letter, nor did be offer to harm 
you. and unlees I am mistaken he left 
a very substantial memento of his 
friendship outside the cabin door last 

. night for I Just found the carcass of a 
wild boar there as I came oat”

From then on scarcely a day passed 
that did not bring its offering of game 
or other food. Sometimes it was a 
young deer, again a quantity of strange 
cookedTfood, cassava cakes pilfered 
from the village of M bongs, or a boar, 
or leopard, and once a llbn.

Tarzan derived the greatest pleasure 
of his life In bunting meat for these 
strangers. It seemed to Mm that no 
pleasure on earth could compare with 
laboring for the welfare and protection 
of the beautiful white girt.

Some day he would venture Into the 
camp In daylight and talk with these 
people through the medium of the little 
bugs which wore familiar to them and 
to Tarzan. ^ " *i£ - *, Î ,,- 

But he found it difficult to overcome 
the timidity of the wild thing ot the 
threat, and so day followed day with
out seeing a fulfillment of his good to

ot IBs -WEffltKjn Hi- BSrf, Sank. -tor tTa nan’s books.
Ta run was nM particularly interest

ed In
the other window. There was the gift 
Hdw beautiful her features! How del
icate her snowy skin!

was writing at Tamm’s own 
ta Mo beneath the window. Open s pile 

at the far stdo of th# room 
lay the Degress, asleep..

For an hour Tamm feasted Me eyes 
upon her while she wrote. He longs* 
to speak to her. but dared not attempt, 
for he was convinced that she would 
not understand Mm, and he feared, too, 
that be might frighten her away.

At length she arose, leaving her man
uscript upon the table. She went to 
the bed upon which had been spread

mmm.
she rearranged. Then she extinguish
ed the lamp, and all within the cabin 
was wrapped In Clmmqglan darkness.

Cautiously Tartan Intruded his hand 
between the meshes of the lattice until 
his whole arm was within the cabin. 
Carefully be felt upon the desk. At 
last be grasped the paper upon which

Jane Porter had hem writing and 
withdrew his hand, holding the pre
cious treasure.

Tartan folded the sheets Into a small 
parcel, which he tucked Into the quiver 
with his arrows. Then he sped sway 
Into the Jungle as softly and eg noise
lessly as s shadow. 1 "Ww5. j

ties! the.poor deer bee always been that 
1 feared that be bad again been duped, 
especially when be told me that be bad 
paid a thousand dollars for tbe letter and
“o add to my distress 1 learned that he 
had borrowed *10.000 more from Robert

men. -however, so he sought

TARZAN OF 
THE APES

mm

Can 1er and had given his notes for too
m at Mr. Cantor bad asked for no security, 

and you know, dearie, what that will 
mean for me if papa cannot meet them. 
Ob. bow t detest that man! - 

We all tried to look on tbe bright «Me 
ot things, but Mr. Philander and Mr. 
Clayton—he joined us In London lust for 
tbe adventure—both felt as skeptical as L 

To make a long story short we found 
tbe island and toe treasure—a greet Iron 
bound oak cheat wrapped In many layers 
of oiled sailcloth and as strong and firm 
aa when It bad been burled nearly M 
yearn ago.

It was simply filled with gold coin and 
was so bepvy that four men boot beneath 
its weight y, *

The horrid thing seems to bring nothing 
but murder and misfortune to those who 
have to do with It tor three days after 
we sailed front the Cape Verde Islands our 
own crew mutinied and killed every one of 
th#lr officers.
It waa too most terrifying experience 

one could Imagine. I cannot even write 
of It •- ",

They were gotqg to km us, too, but one 
of them, the leader, a man named King, 
would net let them, and so they sailed 

i south along the, coast to a lonely spot 
where they found a good harbor, and here 
they have landed and left us.

They sailed away with the treasure to
day, but Mr. Clayton eays they will meet 
with a fate similar to toe mutineers of 
the ancient galleon, because King, tbe 
only man aboard who knew aught of nav
igation, was murdered on the beach by 

CHAPTER XIII. * one of the men the day we landed.
, _ „ I wish you could know Mr. Clayton. He

The Jungle Toll, g, the dearest fellow Imaginable, and, un-
1BT V the following momldg lose I am mistaken, he has fallen very
Tmn .weks and the finit ““<* «° *°ve with poor little me.Tangn awoke, ana tne nr* He „ the on]y of Lora ureystoke

thought of the new day, as the ^ some day will Inherit the title and 
last of yesterday, waa of the estates. In addition, he Is wealthy in bis 

retod^fM writing Which lay hidden In,
hla quiver. . ............ ,___Tou know what my sentiments have al-

Hnrriedly he brought It forth, nop* ways been relative to American girls who 
Ing against hope that he con Id Tee* married titled foreigners. Ob, It be were 
what the beautiful white girl had Writ- a pWn Ameriran pieman!
ten there the preceding evening. .WmrtMas except birth he would do ored-

At the first glace he suffered the Dit- a to my darting old country, and that Is 
tarent disappointment of hla whole Ufa. tbe greatest compliment 1 know hew to 
He was baffled by strange, uncouth Pw*„™rtOTMe 
characters the like ofjvhlch he bad ^ V| tonded here-paÜ^d Mr. 
never seen before! Why, they even philander lost In the iungle and chased 
tipped In the opposite direction from hx e-rsal-Umu- Mr- -Clanton, tart. and-aL- 
ali that he had ever examined either tgokecTtwlce by wild beasts; Esmeralda 

tvwifca or the difficult script end I cornered in an old cabin by a per-

For twenty minutes he pored over 
them, when suddenly they commenced 
to take familiar though distorted 
shapes. Ah. they were hla old friends, 
but badly crippled!

Then he began to make ont e word 
here and a word there. Hla heart 
leaped for joy. He could read It, an* 
he would.

m

By EDOAR RICE 
BURROUGHS

der.
“I shall go with yon. of course.” be 

said. “Do not tell me that I need 
even have said heu"

“I knew that yon would offer—that 
yon would wish to go,- Mr. Clayton, 
bat you must not Jane Is beyond hu
man assistance now. I simply go that 
I may face my Maker with her and 
know, too, that what was once my 
dear girl does not He all alone and 
friendless In tbe Jongle.”

“I shall go with yon,” sffld Çlayton 
simply. "

The old man looked up, regarding 
the strong, handsome face of William 
Cecil Clayton Intently. ' Perhaps he 
read there the love that lay in .the 
heart beneath—tbe love for hla daugh-

Praak A.
several layers of soft

own eyes.
Instantly he was gone again Into the 

swaying trees, following the high flung 
spoor which no other human eye could 
have detected, much less translated.

Almost silently tbe ape man sped on 
In tbe track of Terltoz and hla prey, 
hot the sound of. Ms approach reached 
the ears of the fleeing beast and spur
red It on to greater speed.

Three mile» were covered before 
Tarzan overtook them, and then Ter- 
koz. seeing that farther flight was 
futile, dropped to the ground In a 
small open glade that he might turn 
and fight for bis prize or be free to 
escape unhampered If he saw that the 
pursuer was more than a match for 
him.

He still grasped Jane Porter In one 
great arm as Tarzan bounded like a 
leopard into the arena wMch nature 
had provided for tMs primeval-llke 
battle.

When Terltoz saw that it was Tan- 
zan who pursued Mm he Jumped to the 
conclusion that this was Tarzan’a wo
man since they were of the same kind 
—white and hairless—and so he re
joiced at this opportunity for double 
revenge upon Ms bated enemy.

To Jane Porter the apparition of this 
godlike man was as wine to sick nerves.

From tbe description which Clayton 
and her father ahd Mr. Philander had 

knew that It must be the

The breeze Tutar increased consider
ably, and as the smoke upon the hori
zon was now. plainly discernible In 
considerable volume the mutineers lost 
no «ms In getting under full sail and 
bearing away toward the aouthweat

Tarzan wondered what the cheat 
they ha* buried contained. If they 

. did not wish It why did they not mere
ly throw It Into the water? That would 
have been much easier.

Ah, be thought but they do wish ft 
They have hidden It here because they 
Intend returning for It later.

He dropped to the ground and com
menced to yvwittia the earth about the 
excavation. He waa looking to see If 
these ci ealures had dropped anything 
which be might like to Wn. Soon he 
discovered a spade bidden by thé un
derbrush which they had laid upon the 
grave •

He seized ft and attempted to urn It 
as he had seen the sailors da It was 
awkward work and hart hla bare feet, 
but he persevered until he had partial
ly uncovered the body. This be drag
ged from the' grave and laid to one

ter.
“As yon wish.’’ be said.
“Ton may count on me also," said 

Mir. Philander.
“No. my dear old friend." said Pro

fessor Porter. “We may not all go. 
It would be cruelly wicked to leave 
poor Esmeralda here alone. , Come— 
let us try to sleep a little."

E
'e #**e

From the time Tarzan left the tribe’ 
of great anthropoids In which he had 
been raised It was tom by continual 
strife, and discord. Terkoz proved a 
cruel and capricious king, so that, one 
by one. many of thé older and weaker 
apee. upon whom he was particularly 
prone to vent hi* brutish nature, took 
their families and sought the quiet and 
safety of the far Interior. '

Bat at last those who remained were 
driven to desperation by the continued 
troeulence of Terkoz. and It so hap
pened that one of them recalled the 
parting admonition of Tarzan:

••If you have a cMef who is cruel, 
do not as the other apes do and at
tempt any one of you, to pit yourself 
against him alone. But, Instead, let

aide.
Then he continued digging until he 

ha* unearthed the cheat This also be 
dragged to the side of the corpse. 
Then be filled In the smaller hole be
low the grave, replaced the body and 
th# earth around and above it, covered 
it over with underbrush and toturned 
to the chest -

Four sailors had sweated beneath 
the burden of Its weight Tarzan of 
the epee picked it up as though It had 
been empty and. with the spade slung 
to his back by * piece of tope, carried 
ft off into the densest pert of the Jun-

giren her
same wonderful creature who .had 
saved them, and she saw in him only 
a protector and a friend.

But as Terkoz pushed her roughly 
aside to meet Tarzan’s charge and she 
saw tbe great proportions of the ape 
and the mighty muscles and tbe fierce 
fangs her heart quailed. How could 
any animal vanquish such a mighty 
antagonist?

Like two charging bulls they came 
together and like two wolves sought 
each other’s throat Against the long 
canines of the ape was pitted the thin 
blade of the man’s knlfa

Jane Porter^-ber lithe form flattened 
against the trunk of a great tree, her 
bands tight pressed against her rising 
and tailing bosom and her eyes wide 
with mingled horror, fascination, fear 
and admiration—watched the primor
dial àpe battle with the primeval man 
for possession of a woman—for her.

As the great muscles of tbe man’s 
back and shoulders knotted beneath 
the tension of bis efforts and the huge 
bleeps and forearm held at bay those 
mighty tusks tbe veil of centuries of 
civilization and cultureWas swept from 
the blurred vision of tbe Baltimore 
girt When the thin knife drank deep 
a dozen times of Terkoz’s heart’s blood 
and tke great caroms cotied-Ufelees 
upon the ground ft was a primeval 
woman who sprang forward with out
stretched arms toward the primeval 
man who had fought for her and won

lÉüf
simply “tarriflcaV* as Esmeralda would

I
But the strangest pert of It all Is tbe 

wonderful creature who rescued us all 1 
have not eéen him, but Mr. Clayton and 
pops and Mr. Philander have, and they 
say that he la a perfectly godlike white 
man tanned to a dusky brows, with the 
strength of a wild elephant, the agility of 
a monkey and the bravery of a lion.

He speaks no English and vanishes aa 
quickly and aa mysteriously after he haw 
performed some valorous deed as though 
he were a disembodied spirit.

Then we have another weird neighbor, 
who printed a beautiful sign In English 
and tacked It on the door of his cabin, 
which we have pre-empted, wanting us to 
destroy none of Me belonging» and sign
ing himself "Tartan of the Apes."

We have never seen him, though we 
think he is about, for one of the sailors 
who was going to shoot Mr. Clayton in 
the back received a spear in Ms shoulder 
from some unseen hand In the Jungle.

The sailors left us but a meager supply 
of food, ea aa we have only a single re
volver with but three cartridges left In It, 
we do not know how we can procure meat, 
though Mr. Philander says that we can 
exist Indefinitely on tbe wild fruit and 
nuts which abound In the Jungle 

I am very tired now, so l shall go to my 
funny bed of grasses which Mr. Clayton 
gathered for me but will add to this from 
day to day as things happen. Lovingly.

told.
With no one on board who under

stood navigation after they left the 
African coast, discussions soon arose 
as to their whereabouts, and as several 
days’ sailing did not raise land they 
bore off to the north, fearing that the 
high north winds that had prevailed 
had driven them south of the southern 
extremity of Africa.

They kept on a north-north easterly 
they were 
lasted for

5«Je well negotiate the trees 
With hla awkward burden, but he kept 
to the trails and so made fairly good

For several heure be traveled until 
he came to an impenetrable wall of 
matted and tangled vegetation. Then

In another half hour he was peo-
greealag rapidly, and, but for an ex
ceptional word new and again he found 
It very plain sailing.

Here to what he read:
West coast of Africa shout » «

south latitude, (Bo Mr. Clsyton says.) ,
. Febuary l(T), UR

Dearest Hazel—It seems foolish to write 
you a letter that you may never see, bot I 
simply must tell somebody of our awful 
experiences since we sailed from Europe 
on the m fated Arrow.

If we never return to civilisation, as 
now seams only too likely, this will at 
least prove a brief record of the events 
which led up to our fate, whatever R 
may be.

As yen knew, we were supposed to have 
set out upon a scientific expedition to the 
Kongo. Papa waa presumed to entertainyime thftpr at frJ} withlwlCRbl*
ancienC~civilization, the remains oTWhich 
lay burled somewhere In the Kongo val
ley. But after we were well under sail 
the truth came oat.

It seems that an old hookworm who has 
a book and curio shop in Baltimore dis
covered between the leaves of a very old, 
Spanish manuscript à letter written In 
1Î6A detailing the adventures of a crew of 
mutineers of a Spanish galleon bound from 
Spain to South America with a vast treas
ure ot “doubloons" and “pieces of eight,
I suppose, for they certainly sound web* 
and ptraty.

The writer bad been one et the crew, 
and the letter waa to Ms sob, who waa at 
the time the letter was written master of 
a Spanish merchantman.

Many years had elapsed since the events 
the letter narrated had transpired, and the 
old man had become a respected citizen of 
aa obscure Spanish town, but the love of 
gold was still so strong upon Mm that he 
risked all to acquaint his sen with the 
means of attaining fabulous wealth for

time.

f, cootie, for two days, when 
overtaken by a calm wMch 
nearly a week. Their water was gone, 
and In another day they would be with
out food. '

Conditions changed rapidly from bad 
to worse. One man went mad and 
leaped overboard. Soon another open
ed Ms veins and drank his own blood.

Two days before they had been pick
ed np by the cruiser they bad become 
too weak to handle the vessel and 
that same day three men died. On the 
following morning It waa seen that 
one of the corpses had been partially 
devoured.
IlII that day the men lay glaring at 

each other like bean* of prey, and tbe 
following morning two of the corpses 
lay almost entirely stripped of flesh. 
And then the cruiser had come.

When three who coaid bad recovered 
the entire story bad been told to tbe 
French commander, but the men were 
too Ignorant to be able to tell him at 
just what point on the coast the pro
fessor and his party had been maroon
ed, so the cruiser bed steamed slowly 
along within sight of land, firing oc
casional signal guns and scanning 
every Inch of the beech with gla 
The preceding night bad brought them 
off the very beach where lay the little 
camp they sought

By the time the two parties bad nar
rated their several adventures the 
cruiser’s boat bad returned with sup
plies end arms for the expedition.

Within a few minutes the little body 
of sailors end the two French officers, 
together with Professor Porter and 
Clayton, set off open their quest into 
the on tracked Jungle.

he took to the lower branches, and to 
another fifteen minutes he emerge*

7/

into the amphitheater of the apee, 
where they met In council or to cele
brate the rites of the dumdum.

Near the center of the clearing and 
not tar from the drum, or altar, he 
commenced to dig. This was harder 
work <•*»«" turning up the freshly- ex
cavated earth at the grave, but Tarzan 
of the apes waa persevering, and so he 
kept at Ms labor until he was reward
ed by seeing a hole sufficiently deep to 
receive the chest and effectually Mde 
it from view.

Now tbe natural cariosity, which to 
Xs common to men as to apes, prompt
ed Tovasa to open the chest and exam
ine its contents, but the heavy lock 
and massive Iron bends baffled both 
tit, canning end Ms Immense strength, 
so the* he was compelled to bury the 
chest without having Ms curiosity sat
isfied.

By the time Tarzan had hunted hla 
way back to the vicinity of the cabin, 
feeding as he went. It waa quite dark.

1 Within the little building a light waa 
burning, for Clayton had found an un
opened tin of eH which had stood In
tact for twenty years. The lamps also 
{Were still usable.
i As Tarzan approached the window 
nearest the door he saw that the cabin 

divide* Into two rooms by a 
rough partition of boughs and 
Cloth.

In the front room were tbe three 
the two older deep la argument, 

[while tiie younger, toted back against 
the wall on an Improvised stool, was

It

*1To Hazel Strong, Baltimore, Maryland.
Tarzan sat In a brown study for a 

.long time after he finished reading the 
letter. It was flned( with so many new 
and wonderful things that Ms brain 
waa In a whirl aa he attempted to di
gest them alL
i So they did not know that he. was 
[Tarzan of the apee. He would tell them.

In his tree be had constructed a rude 
shelter of leaves and hongbs, beneath 
which, protected from the rain, he had 
placed the few treasures brought from 
the cabin. Among these were some 

' *•
He took one, end beneath Jane Por

ter's signature he wrote, “I am Tarzan 
Of the apes."

He thought that would be sufficient 
later be would return the letter to the 
cabin.

1V
l\ her.

And Tarzan?
He did what no red blooded man 

needs lessons in doing. Hé took his, 
In his arms and smothered herwoman

with kisses. /
For a moment Jane Porter lay there 

with half dosed eyes But aa suddenly 
aa the veil bad been withdrawn It 
dropped again, and an outraged con
science suffused her face with Its scar
let mantle, and a mortified woman 
thrust Tarzan of the apee from her 
and buried her face In her bands.

Tarzan had been surprised when he 
had found the girl be bad learned to 
love after a vague and abstract man
ner a willing prisoner In hto arms. Now 
he was surprised that she repulsed

\
One Piercing 8*ream Escaped Her 

Lips.
two or three or tear of you attack him 
together. Then no chief will dare to 
be other than he should be, for four 
of you can kill any cMef." -,

And the ape who recalled this wise 
counsel repeated It to several of hto fel
lows, ao that when Terltoz returned to 
the tribe that day be found a warm re
ception awaiting him.

There were no formalities. Aa Ter
koz reached the group five huge, hairy 
beasts sprang upon him.

At heart he was an arrant coward, 
which Js the wav with bullies among 
apes as well as among men. so ne cun 
not remain to fight and die, but tore 
dlmself away from them as quickly as 
he could and fled Into the sheltering 
boughs of the forest 

Two more attempts he made to re- 
|oln the tribe, but on each occasion be 
was set upon and driven away. At last

them both, L t
The writer told how when but a 

out from Spain the crew had mutinied and 
murdered every officer and man who op
posed them. They defeated their own 
ends by this vary act tor there was 
left competent to navigate a ship at 

They were blown hither and thitbar for 
two months until, risk and dying of scur
ry, starvation and thirst. Ahoy bad be* 
wrecked on a small islet.

The galloon was washed high up* too 
beach, where aha went to pieces but not 
before the survivors, who numbered but 
ten souls, had rescued one of the greet 

of treasure.
This they burled well upon the island, 

and tor three year» they lived there hi 
constant hope of being root 

One by one they sickened 
only *o man was left; the writer of the 
letter.

The men hod bunt a boat from the 
wreckage of the gene*; but. having 
Idea where the Island waa located, they 
had not dared to put to ’ '■fÉMÉlM 

When all were deed except himself, ho* ‘

had

“Oh, Gabriel, Ah wants to filer 
cried the poor woman, but with eyes 
fast dose*. “Lemma file, but doan’ 
lemma see fiat awrfol face again. 
Whafer fie devil round after po’ ole 
Esmeralda? She ain’t done nuffln’ to 
nobody."

him.
He came close to her opce more and 

took bold of her arm. She turned upon 
him like a tigress, striking hla great 
breast with her tiny hands.

Tarzan could not understand It,
A moment ago and it had been hto 

intention to hasten Jane Porter back 
to her people, but that moment waa 
lost Since then Tarzan of the apes 
bad felt the warm form close pressed 
to his. The hot sweet breath against 
bis cheek and mouth bad fanned â 

flame to life within his breast 
Again be laid his hand upon her arm.

of
0

CHAPTER XV.
Heredity.

HEN Jane Porter realized that 
she was being borne away a 
captive by the strange for
est creature who had res

cued her from the clutches of the ape 
she struggled desperately to escape.

Presently she gave op tbe futile 
effort and lay quietly, looking through

WE CHAPTER XIV.
The Cell of the Primitive. wS is ERE’S Mias Porter? What 

happened?” questioned Clay-mand died uatfl

“Ain* Misa Jane here?" 
cried Esmeralda, sitting np with won
derful celerity for one of her bulk. “Oi new

I Lewd, now Ah 'members! It done 
must have tooked her away.” The ne 
gress commenced to sob and wall her 
lamentations.

“What took her away?" cried Pro
fessor Porter.

“A great big gl’nt all covered with 
hair.”...... ’ '

“A gorilla, Esmeralda?" questioned 
Mr. PMIander, a 
scarcely breathed 
horrible thought

Clayton Immediately began to look 
about, for tracks, but be could find 
nothing save a confusion of trampled 
grasses In the close vicinity, and his 
woodcraft was too # meager for the 
translation of what he did see.

All the balance of the day they 
sought through the Jungle, but as night 
drew on they were forced to give up to pow.
despair and hopelessness, for they did Thefltr1b« had *ept bte woroen- **•

must find others to replace them. This 
not a® know IB xvBg-jUrectiou tn halrleM wyte ape would be the first of 
thing had borne Jane Porter.

It wm Jong after dftfk ere they 
reached tbe cabin, and a grief atricken 

that sat dientiy within

Again she repulsed him. And then 
Tarzan of the apes did Just what hto 
first ancestor wqnld have done.

He took bis woman to bis arms and 
carried her into the Jungle.

half closed lids at tbe face of the mal 
who strode easily through the tangled 
undergrowth with her.

The face above her was one of ex
traordinary beauty.

It was n perfect type of the strongly" 
masculine, unmarred by dissipation or 
degrading passions. One tMng the glri 
had noticed particularly when she hadj 
seen Tarzan rushing upon Terkoz—the 
vivid scarlet band upon his forenead. 
from above the left eye to tbe scalp, 
but now as she scanned his feature» 
She noticed that It was gone and only 
a thin wMte line marked the spot 
where It bad been

As she lay more quietly to bis arms 
Tarzan slightly relaxed bis grip upon

be gave It up and turned, foaming with 
rage and hatred, Into the Jungle.

It was to this state of mind that the 
horrible manlike beast, swinging from 
tree to tree, came suddenly upon two 
women In tbe Jungle.

He was right above them when he 
discovered them. The first Intimation 
jane Porter had of . his presence was 
when the great hairy body dropped to 
the earth beside her and she saw the 
awful face and the snarling, Mdeous 
mouth thrust within a foot of her.

One piercing scream escaped her lips 
os the brute’s hand clutched her arm. 
Then she was dragged toward those 
awful fangs which yawned at her 
throat But ere they touched that fair 
skin another mood claimed the anthro-

evee, the awful loneliness so weighed upon 
the mind of the sole survivor that he 
could endure K no longer, end, choosing 

: to risk death upon the open sea rather
than madness on the lonely Isle, he set 

| sail In his little hoist after nearly a year 
I of solitude.
I, Fortunately he celled due north and 
I within a week wee in the track of the 
I Spanish merchantmen plying between the 

-j West Indies and Spain and was picked up 
■ by one of these vessels homeward bound.

The story he told was merely one ot 
11 shipwreck In which all but a tew had per- 
j: Is bed, the balance, except, himself, dying 
R after they reached the lalaàd. He diet not 
< menti* the mutiny or the chest of burled 
A treasure.
“ The master of the merchantman aa- 
- - su red him that from the position at which

they picked him up and the prevailing 
winds for the past week be could have 

i been * no Other Island than one of the 
f Cape Verde group, wMch lie off the west 

coast of Africa in about 18 degrees or 17 
degrees north latitude.

Hie letter described tbe island minutely, 
as Well as the location of. the treasure, 
and was accompanied by the crudest, fun
niest little old map you ever saw, with 
trees and rocks all marked by aerawlr 
XTs to show the exact spot where tbe 
treasure had been burled.
.When nana explained the real nature

«

%A

Early tbe following morning the four 
within the little cabin by the beech 
were awakened by the booming of a 

-cannon. .Clayton was the first to rush 
out find there, beyond the harbor’s 
month, he saw two vessels lying at an
chor.

One was the Arrow and tbe other a 
small French cruiser. The sides of the 
latter were crowded with men gazing 
shoreward, and It was evident to Clay
ton, as to the others, who bad now 
Joined Mm, that the gun wMch they 
bad beard’ had been fired to attract 
their attention If they still remained at 
the cabin.

By means of a bonfire tbe attention 
of the cruiser was’gained, and a beat

nd the three men 
be voiced the

her.
Once he -looked down Into her eyes 

and smiled. Tbe girl had to close bet 
own to shut out the vision of that 
handsome, winning face.

1

She Was Writing at Tarzan*» Own 
Table Beneath the Window. J

Ms new household.
He threw her roughly aero* hto 

brood shoulders and leaped beck Into
and dispatched toward

-
the besch. _

(To be Continued.!
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