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gathering up hla bow and quiver from 
where be had loaned them when he 
leaped to attack the lion.

Clayton spoke to the man In English, 
thanking trim for hi* brave rescue and 
complimenting him on hla wondrous 
strength and dexterity.

The only answer was a steady stare 
and a taint shrug .of the mighty shoul
ders, which may have t>etokened either 
disparagement of the service rendered 
or Ignorance of the language.

The bow and quiver slung on his 
back, the wild man once more drew 
hi» knife and deftly carved a dozen 
large stripe or meat from the lion’s 
carcass. Then, squatting upon his 
haunches, he proceeded to eat motion
ing Clayton to Join him.

The strong white teeth sank into the 
raw and dripping flesh In apparent rel
ish, but Clayton could not bring him
self to share the uncooked meat with 
his strange host Instead be watched 
him. and presently there dawned upon 
him the conviction that this was Tar
ses of the apes, whose notice he had 
seen posted'upon the cabin door 
morning.

If so he must speak English.
Again Clayton essayed speech with 

the ape man. but the replies were in a 
strange tongue, which resembled the 
chattering of monkeys mingled: with 
the growling of some wild beast.

to' lôoE tor tlïciïî lûïùself wnen ne 
caught the yellow glint of a sleek hide 
moving cautiously through the jungle 
toward Clayton.

It was Sheets, the leopard, 
heard the soft bending of grasses and 
wondered why tbe young white man 
was not warned. Could It be be had- 
failed to note the loud warning) Nev
er before bad Tarzan known Sheets to 
be so clumsy.

jjo, tbe white man did not hear. 
Sheets was crouching for the spring,

: and then, shrill and horrible, there 
rose upon the stillness of the Jungle 
tbe awful cry of the challenging ape. 
and Sheets tinned, crashing Into the 
underbrush. ... - -

Clayton came to bis feet with, a 
start. His blood ran cold. Never had 
so fearful a sound smote upon his earn 

now that be saw him quarreling with ter and hi* assistant. Samuel T. Phi- j He was no coward, but If ever man
the Une looking young man his anl- lander; after much insistence on tbe , fe|t the lcy gngers 0f fear upon, hie
moeity was still further stirred. He part of the latter, had Anally turned | heart Clayton, eldest son of Lard
fitted a poisoned arrow to hi* bow and their step* toward camp they were as i Greystoke of England, did that day to
drew a bead upon tbe rat faced sailor, completely lost in the wild and tangled | th@ faetneflS 0f tbe African Jungle, 
but the toilage was so thick that he labyrinth of the jungle as two human 
aoon saw the arrow wonld.be deflected beings could be, though they did not 
by the leaves or some small branch, know It
and instead he launched a heavy spear [t was by the merest caprice of tor- 
from hla lofty perch. time that they headed toward the west

dayton had taken but a dozen steps; coast of Africa instead of toward 
the rat faced sailor Bad half drawn hie Zanzibar, on tbe opposite side of the 
revolver; tbe other sailors stood watch- dark continent
Ing the scene intently. When in a short time they reached

Professor Porter had already disap- the beach, only to find oo camp In 
peered into the jongle, whither he was sight Philander was positive that they 
being followed by tbe fussy Samuel T. were north of their proper destination,
Philander, hla secretary and assistant while, as a matter of fact they were 

Esmeralda, the n egress, was busy ab,,at 200 yards soutiref It Mr. Sa re
sorting her mistress' baggage from the kel T. Philander grasped Professor 
pile of bales and boxes beside the cab- Archimedes Q. Porter, firmly by the 
inland Miss Porter had turned away arm aDd hurried the weakly promet
te follow Clayton whfn- -EiSSttiB* ing old gentleman off In the direction 
«used her to turn again toward the of Cape Town. 1,600 miles to the south, 
gallor. When Jane Porter and Esmeralda

And then three things happened ai- found themselves safely behind the 
moat simultaneously—the sailor Jerked 
out bis weapon and leveled It at Clay
ton’s back. Miss Porter screamed a 
warning, and a long, metal shod spear 
shot like a bolt from above and passed 
entirely through the right shoulder of 
the rat faced man.

The révolter exploded harmlessly In 
the atr. and the seaman crumpled up 
with a scream of pain and terror.

Ta lion easily distanced them, nor 
did they see his silent passage above 
their beads nor note tbe croiM-lifng fig
ure squatted upon a low branch ahead 
of them beneath which tbe trail led 
them.

Tarzan let tbe first two pass beneath 
him. but a* the third came swiftly on 
tbe quiet noose dropped about the 
bldck throat A quick Jerk drew it 
tant

There was an agonized scream from 
the victim, and hla fellows turned to 
see hie straggling body rise as by 
magic jthxwly into tbe dense toilage of 
theJtrees.shOT6.

WitiTshrteks they wheeled onee more 
and plunged on In their effort to es
cape.

Tarzan dispatched bis prisoner quick
ly and silently, removed the weapons 
and ornaments and—greatest Joy of all 

handsome doeskin breecbdoth. 
which be quickly transferred to his 

'*•* own person.
Taking the body across hie shoulder, 

be moved more slowly through the 
trees toward tbe little palisaded vil
lage, tor be again needed arrows.

As be approached quite does to the 
incloeure be saw an excited group aor

tite rounding the two fugitives, who, trero- 
" bling with fright and exhaustion, were 

scarce able to recount the uncanny de
tails of their adventure.

The villagers were worked np Into a 
state of panic, but wise M bongs af
fected to feel considerable skepticism 
regarding the tale and attributed the 
whole fabrication to their fright In the 
toce of some real danger.

“Yon tell us this greet story.” he 
said, "because you do not dare to apeak 
the troth. Too do not dare admit that 
when tbe tiger sprang you ran away 
and left your comrade. Yon are cow
ards."

Scarcely bad Mbonga ceased speak
ing when a greet crashing of branches

n« TfFSu "ship. iipïiB tiTjosw 
Tarzan could see other 

moving about.
When they bad clambered aboard. 

Tarzan slipped to earth behind e greet 
tree and civpt to bln cabin, keeping it 
atwaya between himself and tbe ship.

Creeping In at tbe door be found 
that everything bad been ransacked. 
His books and pencils strewed the 
floor. His weapon* and shields and 
other little store of treasures were Ut
tered a boot

A» he saw what bad been done a 
wave of anger surged through him. 
Tbe new scar upon his forehead stood 
suddenly out a bar Of Inflamed crim
son against hla towny hide.

Quickly he ran to tbe cupboard and 
searched In the far recess of the lower 
shelf. Ah! He breathed a elgh of re
lief as he drew out the little tin box 
and. opening It found hla greatest 
treasures undisturbed.

The photograph of the smiling, 
strong faced young man and the tittle 
Mack puzzle book were safe.

What was that?
Hla quick ear had caught a faint but 

unfamiliar sound.
Running to the window he looked 

toward the harbor. Another boat waa 
being lowered from tbe ship. Soon be 
saw many people clambering over thé 
sides of the larger vessel and drop
ping Into the boats. They were com
ing back in foil force. •".*

For a moment longer Tarzan watch
ed while a number 

wered

sad with h volley of oath* refused.
TMh men. Snipes, had assumed the 

role of chief since be had killed their 
former leader, and so little time had 
elapsed that none of his companions 
had as yet questioned hi* authority.

Clayton’* only response was a shrug 
of tbe shoulders, but as be left them 
he picked up tbe spear which had 
transfixed Snipes, and thus primitively 
armed tbe non of the then Lord Grey
stoke strode into the dense Jungle.

Every few momenta he called aloud 
erers. The

mwïra 
deck 1

shoot me e*«n then."
He turned hi* back fell upon the 

sailor and walked nonchalantly away.
Tbe sailor** band crept al.vly to tbe 

butt of one of bis revolvers; his wicked) 
eyes glared vengefully at tbe retreat
ing form of the young Englishmen.
What he would have done will never 
be known, for there was another fac
tor abroad. Two keen even bad watch
ed every move of tbe party from the 
foliage of a nearby tree. Tarzan bad 
seen tbe surprise caused by his notice, 
and while he could understand nothing 
of tbe spoken language of tbe*o 
strange people their gestures and to- 
cial expressions told him much.

The act of the little rat faced sailor I M was swallowed up by the myriad 
In killing one of hi* comrades had 1 notée» of the primeval wood, 
aroused a strong dislike In Tarzan, and When Professor Archimedes Q. Por-
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watchers in -the cabin by tbe beach 
heard tbe sound of bis voice growing 
ever fainter and fainter, until at last
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In ten days be was quite 
again except for a terrible, half 
«car which, starting above his left eye. 
,au acmes the top of his bead, ending 
It tbe right ear. It wee the mark left 
iy Terkoz when hw had torn tbe scalp

The noise of some great body crash
ing through tbe underbrush so close 
beside him and the sound of that blood
curdling shriek from above tested 

'Clayton’s courage to the limit, bat be 
could not know tbat .it was to that 
very voice he owed his Hfe aor that 
the creature who burled It forth was 
his own cousin—the real Lord Grey- 
stoke.

The afternoon was drawing to a 
close, and Clayton, disheartened and 
discouraged, was to a terrible quan
dary as to tbe proper course to pursue, 
whether to keep on in search of Pro
fessor Porter, at the almost certain 
risk of his own death to tbe jungle by 
night, or to return to the cabin, where 
be might at least serve to protect 
JanecPorter from tbe perils which con
fronted her on all sides, 

cabin door the negress’ first thought jje disliked to return to camp with
out her father; still more be shrank 

waa to barricade the portal from the from the thought of leaving her alone 
inside. With this idea in view she 
turned to seared for some means of 
patting it into execution, but her first 
view of the interior of the cabin 
brought a shriek of terror to her tips, 
and. like a frightened child, the huge
black ran to bury her face to her mis- j bling back through tbe thick and mat

ted underbrush in the direction that 
Jane Porter, turning at the cry, saw be thought the cabin lay. 

the cause of it lying prone upon the 
floor before them—tbe whitened skele
ton of a man. A further glance re
vealed a second skeleton upon the bed.

“What horrible place are we In?" 
murmured the awe stricken girl. But 
tbere was no panic In her fright 

At last, disengaging herself from the 
frantic elutcb_of that still shrieking Es
meralda. Jane Porter crossed the room 
to "look into the lktle cipdle. knowing 
what she should see there before ever 
the tiny skeleton dlseioged Itself to all 
its pitiful and pathetic frailty 

What an awful tragedy these mute 
hones proclaimed! The girl shuddered 
at thought Of tbe possibilities that 
might lie before herself and her friends 
in this 111 fated cabin.

Quickly, with an impatient stamp of 
her foot she endeavored to shake off 
the gloomy' forebodings, and turning 
to Esmeralda bade tier cease her wall-

to taabton a

1 this time In tbe cabin But 
the hide dried a» stiff as a 

rd. and. aa be knew naught of ton- 
{. be was forced t

Then be determined to filch what 
bw garments he could from one of the

for be
decided to mart hie elevation 
tbe lower orders to every posai- 

and nothing seemed I»
___ distinguishing todies et
manhood than ornaments apd ribbing

the various arm and leg ornaments he 
- ten from the black warriors who 

iccnmbed to bis swift and silent 
and donned them a li
lt hie neck hong the golden chain 
which depended the diamond to 

the Lady
Alice. At his back was a quiver of ar
rows slung from a leathern shoulder 
belt, another piece of loot from mum

ZL"ltbhtol^£t waa a boit of tiny 

stripe of rawhide fashioned by himself 
aa a support tor tbe homemade scab
bard In which bong him father’s hunt
ing knife. The long bow wblcb bad 
[been Kutongas bung over bis left

CHAPTER X. 
The Forest God.of boxes and bun- 

lnto the waiting 
beato. Then aa they shoved off from 
the ship’s ride tbe ape man snatched 
op a piece of paper and with a pencil 
printed on it several lines of strong, 
wen made, almost letter perfect char
acters.

This notice he stock upon the door 
with a email sharp splinter of wood. 
Then, gathering up his precious tin 
box. Me arrows and as many bows 
and spears as he could carry, be. has
tened ont of doors and disappeared 
into tbe forest. ■

When tbe two boats were beached 
upon the silvery sand it waa a strange 

of humanity that dam-

HEN Tarzan had finished his 
repast be rose and, printing 
to a very different direction 
from that which Clayton had 

been pursuing, started through the 
Jangle toward the point he had to- 
diseted-

Clayton, bewildered and confused, 
hesitated to follow him, for he thought 
he was but being led more deeply into 
the mazes of the forest but the ape 
man returned and. grasping him by 
the coat dragged him along until he 
waa convinced that Clayton understood 
what was required of him and then 
left him to follow voluntarily.

The Englishman finally concluded 
that he was a prisoner and saw no al
ternative but to accompany hla captor, 
and thus they traveled Slowly through 
the jungle while the sable mantle of 
the impenetrable eight of the forest 
fell about them.

Suddenly Clavton heard the faint re
port of a firearm—a single shot and 
then silence.

In the cabin by the beach two thor
oughly terrified women clang to each 
other as they crouched upon the, low 
bench in the gathering darkness

The negress. sobbing hysterically, 
bemoaned tbe evil day. that bad wit
nessed her departure from her dear 
Maryland, while the white girl, dry 
eyed and outwardly calm, was tortured 
by Inward forebodings. She feared 
not more for herself than for the three 

whom she knew to be wandering

w» todies

men of Mbonga’s

-S K _

and unprotected In the hands of the 
mutineers of the Arrow or the hun
dred unknown dangers of the Jungle.

Possibly, too. be thought, before this 
the professor and Philander had re
turned to camp. He started, stum-

to the trees above them caused the
blacks to look up to renewed terror.
The right that met their eyes made 

Mbonga Shudder.
Turning and twisting to tbe-aircame 

the dead body to sprawl with a sick
ening limpness upon the ground at

evof his
bored ashore.

Seme twenty souls in an there were 
if the fifttolHWigb ai 
pearing seamen could

tress' shoulders.
CHAPTER IX £

At the Mercy of the Jungle. 
LAYTON turned and rushed back 

toward the scene. The sailors 
stood' in a frightened group, 
with drawn weapons, peering 

Into the Jangle. The wounded man 
writhed and shrieked upon the ground.

Clayton, unseen by any. picked op 
the fallen revolver and slipped it in
side bis shirt; tifen he Joined tbe sail
ors.

“Who could It have been?" whisper
ed Jane Porter, and the young man 
turned to see her standing, wide eyed, 
beside him.

“I dare say Tarzaa of the apes to

To Taraan’s surprise, the young man 
waa heading farther Into tbe Jungle 
to the general direction of Mbonga’s 
village, and tbe ibrewd young ape 

was convinced that he was lost.

With one accord the Macks took to 
their heels, nor did they stop until tbe to 
last of them was tost to 'the shadows 
of The Jungle

Again Tarzan came down into the 
village and renewed his supply of ar- f 
roup and ate of the offering of food 
which the blacks had made to appease 
his wrath.

Before he left he carried the body 
to the gate of the village and prop
ped It up against the palisade In such 
I way that the dead face seemed to 
be peering round the edge of the gate
post down the path which tod to the 
Jungle.

Then he returned, bunting, always 
hunting, to the cabin by the beech.

It took a dozen attempts on the part 
of the thoroughly frightened blacks to 
re-enter the village, past the grinning 
fact of their dead fellow, and when 
they found the food and arrows gone 
they knew, what they only too well 
feared, that the evil spirit of the Jun
gle was abroad.

Only those who saw this terrible god 
of tbe Jungle died, for was it not true 
that none left alive In the village bad 
ever seen him? Therefore those who 
had died at his hands must have seen 
him and paid the penalty with their 
lives.

As long as they, supplied him with 
and food no would not harm

tuve been said 
that Immortal apart since 

they were, forsooth, a most filthy and 
bloodthirsty looking aggregation.

The ethers of the party were of dif-

Ono was an elderly man with white 
hair and large rimmed spectacles His 
slightly stooped shoulders were draped 
in an 111 fitting though Immaculate 
frock coat A shiny aUk hat added to 
the incongruity of hla garb In an Afri- 

Jungle.
The second member of the party was 

s tall young man to white ducks, while 
another elderly 

man with a very high forehead and 
a fussy, excitable manner.

After these came a huge negroes 
clothed tike Solomon as to colors, her 
great eyes rolling In evident terror 
first toward the Jungle and then to
ward the cursing band of sailors who 
were removing the bales and boxes 
from the boats.

The last member of the party to dis
embark waa a girl of about nineteen, 
and it waa tbe young man who stood 
at the boat’s bow to lift her high and 
dry upon land. 8be gave him • brave 
and pretty smile of thanks.
Tn'aienerthe'pSrty advanced toward 

the cabin. It was evident that what
ever their intentions, all had been 
dded upon before they left tbe ship.

They came to the door, the sailors 
carrying tbe boxes and bales, follow
ed by the five who were of so different 
a class Then the men put dowu their 
burdens and then one caught sight of 
the notice which Tarzan had posted.

“Ho, mates!” be cried. “What’s hero! 
This sign waa not posted an hour ago 
or I’ll eat the cook.”

Tbe others gathered about, craning 
their necks over the shoulders of those 
beforo them, but as few of them could 
read at ati, and then only after the 
moat laborious fashion, one finally 
turned to tbe tittle old man of the top 
hat and frock coat 

“Hi. perfeeser,” he called, “atop tor- 
•rd and read the bloomin’ notice," 

Adjusting bis spectacles, the profes
sor read stood:

THIS IB THE HOUSE OF TARZAN.
the killer of beasts and many 
black men. ______DO NOT HARM THE THINGS WHICH 
ARB TARZAN’B. -,

TARZAN WATCHES. ■
TARZAN OF THE APES.

c man
The fierce jnngle would make easy 

prey of this unprotected stranger in a 
very short time if he were not guided 
quickly to the beach, thought Tartan.

Yes. tbere was Nutria, the lion, even 
now stalking the white man a dozen 
paces to the right

Clayton beard the great body paral
leling his course, and now there rose 
upon the evening air the great beast’s 
thunderous • roarf The man stopped 
with upraised spear and faced the 
brush from which issued the awful 
sound. The shadows were deepening; 
darkness was coming on.

For a moment all was still. Clayton 
stood rigid with raised spear. Free: 
ently a fàlnt rustling of the bush be
hind him apprised him of the stealthy 
creeping of the thing. It was gather
ing for a spring when at last he saw 
it not twenty feet away-the long, 
lithe, muscular body and tawny head 
of a huge black maned lion.

In agony the man watched, tearful 
to- launch his spear, powerless to fly. 
He heard a noise in the tree above 
him. Some new danger, he thought, 
but he dared not take his eyes from 
the yellow green orbs before him. 
There was a sharp twang, like the 
sound of a broken banjo string, and 
at the same instant an arrow appeared 
in the yellow hide of the crouching

With à roar of pain and anger the 
beast sprang, but Clayton stumbled to 
one side, and as he turned again to 

the infuriated king of beasts he 
was appalled at the sight which con
fronted him. Almost simultaneously 
with the lion’s turning to renew the at- 
tack a naked giant had dropped from 
the tree above squarely on the brutes
back. . ...With lightning speed an arm that 
was corded with layers of iron muscle 
encircled the huge neck, and the great 
beast was raised from behind, roaring 
and pawing the air—raised as easily 
as Clayton would have lifted A pet dog.

That scene he witnessed in the twi
light depths of an African Jungle was 
burned forever Into the Englishman’s 
brain.

The man before him was the 
bodlment of physical perfection and 
giant strength, yet it was not on this 
he had depended In his battle with the 
great cat for. mighty as were his mus
cles, they were as nothing by compari
son with those possessed by Numa. 
To bis agility, to his brain and to 
his long, keen knife he owed hie so- 
premacy.
. His right arm encircled the lion’s 
neck, while the left hand plunged the 
knife time and time again into the 
unprotected side behind the left shoul
der, while the infuriated beast drawn 
upward and backward until he stood 
on his hind legs, struggled impotently 
in this unnatural position.

Had the battle continued a few sec
onds longer tbe outcome might have 
been different bnt ati was accom
plished so quickly that the Hon had 
scarce time to recover from Its sur
prise beforo It sank^ lifeless to the 
ground.

Then tbe strange figure which had 
vanquished it stood erect upon the car
cass and. throwing back the wild, 
handsome head, gave tbe fearsome cry 
which a few mo 
startled Clayton.

Before him he
your* .... __ a
cloth and s few barbaric 
arms and

m young Lord Greystoke waa ln- 
l a strange and warlike figure, his 

mass of Mack hair fatting to his shoul
der* behind and cat with his hunting 
knife to • rade bang upon hie fore
head. that It might not fall before bis
"jBalr was commencing to grow upon 
his face. All tbe apes had hair upon

, pi. _____ .... ___... jgp .
In the abysmal depths of the jangle, 
from which now issued the Incessant 
shrieks and roars, barkings and growl- 
togs of its terrifying and fearsome in
mates.

Now came the sound of a heavy 
body brushing against the ride of the 
cabin. She could hear the great pad
ded paws upon the ground without 
Then for an Instant all was silence.

“Hush!" the girl whispered. “Hush, 
Esmeralda!" for the woman’s sobs and 
groans seemed to bave attracted the 
thing that stalked there Just beyond 
the thin wall

A gentle scratching sound was heard 
oh the door. The brute tried to force 
an entrance, but presently this ceased, 
and again she heard the great padded 
paws creep stealthily arourd the cabin. 
Again they stopped— beneath the win
dow. on which the terrified eyes of the 
girl now glued themselves.

“Heavens!" she murmured, for, sil
houetted against the moonlit sky be
yond, she saw framed In the tiny 
sqrihre of the latticed window tne head 
of a huge tiger. The gleaming eyes 
were fixed upon her in tense ferocity.

“Look, Esmeralda!’’ she whispered. 
“What shall we do? Look! Quick! 
The window!"

Esmeralda cowered still closer to her 
mistress and glanced affrighted toward 
the little square of moonlight Just as . 
the tiger emitted a low, savage snarl

The right that met the poor black’s 
too much tor the already

S:

I
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Ing.
“Stop. Esmeralda; stop it this min

ute!" she cried. “You are only making 
its worse. I never saw such a big 
baby.”

Soon the girl found that the door 
was equipped with a heavy wooden 
baT upon the inside. After several 
efforts the combined strength of the 
two enabled them to slip It Into "place 
-the first time in twenty years.

/£: " ■
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J v After -Clayton had plunged into the 
Jungle, the sailors—-mutineers of the 
Arrow—fell into a discussion of their 
next step, but on one point all were 
agreed—that they should hasten to put 
off to the anchored Arrow, where they 
could at least be safe from the spears 
of their unseen foe.

So much had Tarzan seen that day 
that his head was In a whirl of wonder- 
Bat the most wonderful sight of all to 
him was the face of the beautiful white

• ■ -1. :’ 1s arrows
them unless they looked upon him, so 
it was ordered by Mbonga that in ad
dition to the food offering there should 
also be laid out an offering of arrows 
for this Munango Keewati, and this 
was done from then on.

When Taman came to sight of the 
beach where stood his cabin a strange 
and unusual spectacle met his vision.

On the placid waters of thé land
locked harbor floated a great ship, and 
on the beach a small boat was drawn

face

a girl
Here at last was one of his own 

kind; of that he was positive. And 
the young man and tbe two old men, 
they, too. were much as be had pic
tured his own people to be.

He did not understand anything of 
the motives beMnd all that he had 

but somehow intuitively be

up.
But, most wonderful of all, a num

ber of white men tike himself were 
moving about between the beach and 
hie cabin.

Tarzan «aw that In many ways they 
were tike the men of his picture books. 
He crept closer through the trees until 
he was almost above tbem- 

There were ten men, swarthy, sun 
tanned and villainous looking fellows. 
Now they had congregated by the boat 
and were talking In loud, angry tones, 
with much gesticulating and shaking 
of fists.

Presently one of them, a dwarfed, 
mean faced, Mack bearded fellow with 
a countenance which reminded Targan 
of Pamba, the rat, laid bis band upon 
the shoulder of a giant who stood next 
him and with whom all the others had 
been arguing and quarreling.

The tittle man pointed inland, so that 
the giant was forced to turn away 
from the others to look In the direc
tion Indicated. As he turned tbe mean 
faced m*n drew a revolver from hie 
belt and shot the giant In the back.

The big fellow threw his hands above 
his head, his knees bent beneath him. 
and without a sound be tumbled tor- 
ward upon the beach dead- 
- Tarzan puckered his brows Into a 
frown of deep thought It waa well, 
thought he. that he bad not given way 
fil ills flteT Impulse' to ' rash torwïltt 
and greet these white men as brothers.

They were evidently no different 
from the Mack men, no more civilised 

rtfie Dm, the apes, no lees cruel than 
bor, the tiger.

For a moment the others stood look
ing st tbs killer and the giant lying 
deed upon the beach. y I 

Then oqtuAf them laughed and 
ped the tittle man upon the 
There were much more talk andgsstte-

Preeentiy they launched the boat and 
gfl jumped Into It and rowed away

/..
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overstrung nerves.
“Oh. Gabriel!” she shrieked and slid 

to the floor, an Inert and senseless

«,0,sdv9-
wpi..
liked the young man and the two old 
men, and for the girl he had a strange 
longing which he scarcely understood. 
As for the big black woman, she was 
evidently connected to some way with 
the girl, and so he liked her also.

For the sailors, however, and espe
cially Snipes, he had developed a great 
hatred. He knew by their threaten
ing gestures and by the expressions 
upon their evil faces that they were 
enemies of the others, and so be de
cided to watch them very closely.

Tarzan wondered why the men had 
gone into the Jungle. Never did it 
occur to him that one could become 
lost in that maze of undergrowth 
which to him waa as simple as the 
main street of your own borne town.

When he saw the sailors row away 
toward the ship and knew that the 
girl and her companion were safe in 
his cabin he decided to follow tbe 
young man into the Jnngle and learn 
whaT hla errand might be. He swung 
off rapidly in tbe direction taken by 
Clayton and in a short time heard 
faintly in tbe distance the now only 
occasional calls of the Englishman to 
hie friends.

Presently Tarzan came up with the 
white man. who. almost fagged, waa 
leaning against a tree wiping tbe per
spiration from Ms forehead. The ape 
man, hiding safe behind a screen of 
foliage, sat watching this new speci
men of hla own race Intently.

At intervals Clayton called aloud, 
and finally it came to Tarzan that be 
waa searching for tbe old

Tarzan waa on the potot of gtr

Her First View of the Interior Brought 
e Shriek of Terror.

and Twisting In the Air Came 
the Deed Body.

ifflipln, but tbe black men were entirely 
hairless, with very few exceptions 

True, he had seen picture* in his 
books of men With great masses of 
hair upon tip and cheek and chin; bnt. 
nevertheless. Tarzan waa afraid. Al
most daily he whetted hie keen knife 
and scraped and whittled at bis young 
beard to eradicate this degrading em
blem of ape hood.

And so he learned to shave, rudely 
and painfully. It is true, but neverthe
less effectively.

watching oa," he answered. “I won 
der now who that apear waa Intended 
for? If for Snipes, then our ape friend 
Is a friend Indeed.

“By Jove! Where are your father 
and Mr. Philander? There’s some one 
or something to that jungle, and It’s 

.. armed, whatever it is. Ho! Professor!
°Vut what does Tarzan of U$e ape* Mr. Philander!" young Clayton shout- 

r,, ’ » ed. Thére was no response,
meanj cried the gi _ “What’s to be doner Miss Porter? I

-I do not know. MUs Porter. _ nr |eeye yoQ here alone these
P'led t3Ly°D!fn^!v * fr^tS cutthroats. Yon certainly can’t ven- 
dlscover y . ture into the jnngle with me, yet someLondon zoo, who has brought back» ^ muBt ^ ot ,0ur father.
European education “ He is more than apt at wandering off
What & you i^ ^ «Tufted aimlessly, regardless of danger or di- 
Porter?” he added, turning to the old ^ and Mr Phllander is only a
man- . , trifle lees impractical. I have it! You“I reckon the daffy Md bounder efln uge a revolver Cant your 
don’t know no more’n we do about n, -Yea—why7”
growled the rat faced sailor. -q have one. With it you and Be-

“Keep a civil tongue in yonr heed. meralda wlll ^ comparatively safe in 
cried the young man. hla face paim* ^ cabjn whlle , am searching for 
In anger at the Insulting tone ot tne yonr father Mr> philander. Come, 
sailor. "You’ve murdered our offleera cfl|| ^ woman and l trill hurry on. 
and robbed ue. We are abeolute^r to Tbey caj),t have gone (ar." 
your power; but eo help uro. yetfH Jane Porter did as he suggested, and 
treat Professor Port* wbe0 be saw the door close safely ha
ter with respect or I’ll break that necx MDd tbem clayton turned toward the 
of yours with my bare bsnda-geu. or JaB^
no guns” ____ , Some of the sailors were drawing

William Cedi gaytou tapped «* ^ from their wounded com-
___ to the rat faced sailor that the, and clayton approached he
latter, though he bora two revolve» (f ^ borrow a revotewr

■ - - knife to Me ( tnm ^ of whlie be searched
the Jungle tor the professor.
^ rat faced • dee, indli

great brute stood with Its tore pew» 
upon the sill, glaring into the tittle 
room. Presently it tried the strength 
Of the lattice with Its great talons.

The girt 'had almost ceased 
breathe when to her relief the head 
disappeared and she heard the brute’s 
footsteps leaving the window. But 

they came to the door again, and 
the scratching commenced, 

but rhi« tlme/ with increasing force 
until the great heart waa tearing at 
the massive panels to a perfect frenzy 
of fury.

Could Jane Porter have known the 
Immense strength of that door, builded 
piece by piece, she would have frit 
less tear of the tiger reaching her by 
this- avenue.

For fully twenty minutes the brute 
alternately sniffed and tore at the door, 
occasionally giving voice to a cry of 
baffled rage. At length, however, he 
gave up the attempt and Jane Porter 
heard him returning toward the win
dow. beneath which be paused for an 
instant and then launched hla great 
weight against the time work lattice.

The girl heard the wooden rode 
groan beneath the impact, but they 
held, and the huge body dropped back 

groupd below.

“Who the devil la Tarzan?” cried the 
«allor who had before spoken.

“He evidently speaks English.” said
to

now 
once more

■ '

CHAPTER VIII. 
His Own Kind.- wHEN be felt quite strong 

again after his bloody battle 
with Terkoz, the mighty 
ape, Tarzan set off one morn

ing toward Mbonga’s village. He waa 
moving carelessly along a winding Jun
gle trail Instead of making hla progress 
through the trees when suddenly he
came face to face with a black war
rior.

The look of surprise on the 
face waa almost comical, and before 
Tarzan could ousting his bow the tet- 
low had turned end fled down the path 

out In alarm, aa though to sto
re him.
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