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With freilendols Dlows the ape-man .
ifelled all who eame within reach of
his powerful hands. 8o closely packed
tvu the howling. cursing mob that no
weapon could be wielded to ulvannn.
»apd noe of the Arabs dared use a fire-
'arm for fear of woun?'ng one of ‘his
mﬁ‘lon 3

Finally Tarzan succeeded in seizing
ulo of the most persistent of bis at
tackers.” With a quick wrench he dis-
|atmed the fellow, and then. bolding |
'him before them as a shield, he back:
jed slowly beside Abdul toward the lit-
(tle door which led into the inner court-
lyard. At the threshold he paused for
ian instant and, [ifting the struggling
¥Arab above his head, buorled bim as
ithough from a catapuit full in the
ifaces of his onpressing fellows. 5

Then Tarzan and Abdul stepped into
jthe semidarkness of the court . The
ifrightened Ouled-Nails were crouching
iat "the tops of the stairs whirh led to
|{their respective rooms, the only light
fin the eourtyard coming from the sick-
jiy candles’ which each girl had stueck
iwith its own grease to the woodwork
iof her door frame.

Scarcely’ had Tarzan and Abdal
femmerged from the room ere a revoiver |
ispoke close at their backs from the
igshadows beneath one'of the stairways,
and as they turned to meet this new
mnugonht two muffled figures sprang
‘toward them, firing as they came. Tar-
.zan leaped to meet these two new as-
sailants. The foremost iay a secund

iwrist. Abdul's knife found the vitals
of the second in the instant that the
* fellow's revolver missed fire as he held
‘it to the faithful Arab's forehead.

Worse off elsewhere than we are here.”:
‘The woman turned and led them np
the narrow stalrway that ended at the
door of her qudrters. Tarzan was close
beside her. Instinctively he knew that
she was the same who had whispered
jthe warning in hhenreuuerintho
evening. -
: utheymchodmempottbom
they could hear the 'angry

from the farther Wit
to the street beyond. Bdm they _db-

‘cover that you are no-longer in the |

court or’ the bulllnul you will be safe
Bntmu-hemokomeru ‘men

up the stairway at the
they stood. There was

]npnrd. but at the top he met the sud-

{den sword that he had not expected— |

lﬂn quarry had been nnarmed before. '
AWith a cry the man toppled back
*Qoutbonlnblndhm. Like tenpins

rolled down the stairs. The an-

Wweight and jarring. With a creaking
and rending of breaking wood it col-
lapsed beneath the Arabs, leaving Tar-
san, Abdu] and the girl alone upon the
frail platform at the top.

. ““Come!” cried the Ounled-Nail. “They
awill reach us from another stairway
through the room next to mine. We
have not a moment to spare.”

Just as they were entering the room

“ IAbdul ‘heard and translated a cry from
the yard below for several to hasten to
the street and cut off escape from that
side.

“We are lost now,” said the girl sim-
“We?" questioned Tarzan.
“Yes, pi’slent,” she Tesponded; “they

avill kill me as well. Have I not aided

you?'

Alone Tarzan could have sprung inte
the” midst of that close packed mob
and, laying about him after the fash-
jon of Numa, the lion, have struck the

JArabs with such consternation that es-

cape would have been easy. Now he
mmust think entireiy of these two faith-
ful-friends:

‘He crossed to the window which
overlooked the street. 'In a minute

'{ﬁ’s’&oﬂ:or ber instant. He put a foot upon
the sill and leaned eut, but be did not

| keeps this cafe. It has ‘been ndarly

‘| people?” asked Tarzan. *Then I shall

Jook down. Above him, within arm’s
reach, was the low roof of the build-
ing. He called to the girl. She came
and stood beside him. He put a great
arm about her and lifted her across
his shoulder.

“Walit bere until 1 reach down for
you from abeve,” he said to Abdul
“jn: the meantime shove everytbing in
the room against that door—it may de-
lay them long enough.” Then he step-
ped to the sill of the narrow window
with the girl upon his shoulders.
“Hold tight,” he caufioned her. A mo-
mtlaurl;ehadchmbetedtoﬂu
roof above with the ease and dexterily
of an ape. Setting the girl down, he
leaned far over the roof’s edge, calling
softly to Abdul. The youth ran to the
window.

“Your hand,” whispered Tarzan. The
men in the room beyond were batter-
ing at the door. With a sudden crash
it fell splintering in, and at the same
moment Abdul felt himself lifted like
a feather on to the roof above. They
were not 2 moment too soon.

As the three squatted npon the roof
above the quarters of the Ounled-Nails
they heard the angry cursing of' the
Arabs ja the room beneath. Abdul
tral from time to' time to Tar-
zan.

“They are berating those in the street
’below now,” said Abdul, “for permit-
ting us to escape so easily. Those in
the street say that we did nobt come
that way, that we are still within the
building and that those above, being
toocowtrdlytocmek us, are attempt-.
ing to deceive them into believing that
we have escaped. Ip a moment they
will have fighting of their own to at-
tend to if they conﬂnno their brawl-
ing.”

Presently those in the bullding gave
up the search and returned to the cafe.
A few remained in the street below,
smoking and talking. |

- Tarzan spoke to the girl, thanking:
her for the sacrifice she had made for
Mm a total stranger.

{,‘1 ukd you,™: Pe said simply. *“You.
were anlike the'others who come to
the cafe. You did not speak coarsely
td me. The manner in which you gave
e money was not an insult.”

“What shall \you do after tonight?’
he asked. “You cannot retyrn to the
cafe. - Can you even remain with safe-
ty in Sidi Alssa?”

“Tomorrow it will be forgotten,” she
replied. *“But 1 should be glad if ‘it
might be that | need never return to
this or another cafe. . I have not re-
mained because I wished to. 1 have
been a prisoner.”

(“A prllomr!" ejaculated Tarzan in-
credulously.

“A slave would be the better word,”
she answered. *“I was stolen in' the
n!xht from my father’s dovar by a
\of macanders. They bronght me
hennnd-oldmototbo Arab who

twoyurlnowslncelnwthelastot

mine own people. They are very far
to the lonth. They never come to Siai
- Afssa.”

“You would like fo return to your

promise 'to see you safely so far as
Bou Saada at least. There we can
doubtless arrange with the comman-
fm to send you tbemtotthewny
“Ob, m’'sieur!” she cried. ‘“How can
I ever repay you? My father can re-
ward you, and he will, for Is he not &
great sheik? He is° Kadour ben Sa-
den.”
“Kadour ben Saden!” ejaculated Tar-
zan, *“Why, Kadour ben Saden is in
8idi Aissa this very night He dined
with me but a féw hours since.”
“Hush!” cautioned Abdul. “Listen!”

CHAPTER Vil

The Fig'ht in'the Desert.

ROM below came ‘the sound of
voices, quite distinguishable
upon the still night air. Tar-

" ‘gan could hot understand the

words, but Abdul and the girl tram-
lated.

“They have gone now.” said the lat-
ter. “It is you, they want, m’sieur.
One of them said that the stranger
who had offered money for your slay-
ing lay in the houseé of Akmed din Sou-
lef with & broken wrist, but-that he
oﬂemd a still greater rewanrd i
uld lay in walt for you upon

tagz
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Who followed m'sieur about
market today,” exclaimed ‘Abdul.

iE“E 
5;.!‘

-
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e. W'ny do they wish to
dll you, m’sieur?”

“1 do not know,” replied Tarzan, and
then, after a pause, “unless”— But
he did not finish, for the thought that
bad come to his mind, while it seemed
the only reasonable solution of the
mystery, appeared at the same time
quite improbable.

Presently the men in the street went
away. The courtyard and the cafe
were deserted. Cautiously Tarzan
lowered himself to the sill of the girl’s
window. ' The room was empty.. He
returned to the roof and Jet Abdul
down; then he lowered the girl to the
arms of ‘the waiting Arab.

From the window Abdul dropped the

short distance o the: sireet . below,,

while Tarzan took the girl in his arms
and leaped down as he had done on:so
many other occasions in his own for-
est with a burden in his arms. A little

girl’s lHps, but Tarzan landed in the

street ‘'with but an imperceptible jar

and lowered her in safety to her feet.
She clung to him for a moment.

cry of alarm was started from the

of “yours,” he said. *I have ‘heard
much about him.”

“And you come to the douar of my
father you “shall see him,” said the
girl. “He lives in a spur of the monn-
tains nerth of us and comes down
from his lair at nigbht to rob my fa-
ther's douar. With a single blow of
his mighty paw be crushes the skull of
a bull, and woe betide the helated way-
farer who meets el adrea abroad at
night.”

Without further mishap they reached
the hotel and sent a messenger for Ka-
dour ben Saden. They had waited
perhaps half an hour when the mes-
senger returned with the old sheik
He entered the room with a guestion-

o Upon hls bFfoud face

“Monsieur has done me the honor
to”— he commenced, and then his eyes
fell upon the girl. With outstretched

“My daughter™ he cried. “Allab s
merciful!” = And tears dimmed the
martial eyes of the old warrior.

When the story of her abdnetion and
her final rescne bad been told to Ka-
dour ben Saden he extended his bhand
to Tarzan.

“All that ts Kadonr ben Sadeén’s is
thine, my friend, even to his life,” he
sald very simply, but Tarzan knew
that these were no idle words.

Barly nmext morning the party was
ob its way south toward Bou Saada.
For a few miles the road was good,
and they made rapid progress, but sud-
denly it became only a waste of sand,
into which the ‘horses sank fetlock
deep at nearly every step. In addition
to Tarzan, Abdul, the shelk, and his
daughter were four of the wild plains-
men of the sheik’s tribe who had ac-
companied him upon the trip to Bidi
Aissa. Thus, seven guns strong, they
entertained Httle fear of attack by day,
and if all went well they should reach
Bou Saada before nightfall. But soon
Abdul announced that they were being
followed by six horsemen.

“At the next village 1 shall remain
and question these gentlemen while
you ride on,” said Tarzan.

“If you stop we shall stop,” anid Ka-
dour.ben Saden. “Until you uare safe
with your friends or the enemy has
feft your trail we shall remain with
you. There is nothing more to say.”

Tarzan but nodded his head. He was
a man of few words, and possibly it
was for this reason as much as any
that Kadour ben Saden had taken to
him, for if there be one thing that an
Arab despises it is a talkative man.

All the balance of' the day Abdul
caught glimpses of the horsemen in
their rear. Theéy remained always at
about the same distance. During the
occasional halts for rest and at the
longer halt at noon they approached
no closer.

“They are waiting for darkness,”
said Kadour ben Saden,

And darkness came before they
reached Bou Saada. The pursuing
horsemen rapidly closed up the dis-
tance that intervened between them
and their intended quarry. Abdut
wmspenﬂ ‘this fact to w for he
did not wish to alarm the’girl. The
ape-man drew back beside him.

“You will ride ahead with the oth-
ers, Abdul,” said Tarzan. *“This is my
{ quarrel. I shall wait at the next con-
venient spot and lnt.ervlew these fels
lows.”

“Then Abdul shall wait at thy side,”
replied the young Arab, nor would any
threats or commands move him from
his decision.

“Very well, then,” replied Tarzan.
“Here is as good a place as we could
wish, Here are rocks at the top of
this hillock. We shall remain hidden
bere and ‘speak with the gentlemen.” -

They drew in their horses and dis-
mounted. The others, riding ahead,
were already out of sight in the dark-
ness. Beyond them shone the lights of
Bou Saada. Tarzan removed his rifie
from its boot and loosened his revolver
In its holster. He ordered Abdul to
~withdraw behind the rocks with the
horses 80 that they would be shielded
from the enemies’ bullets should théy
fire. The young Arab pretended to do
as he was bid, but when be had fasten-
ed the two animals securely to a low
shrub he crept back to lie on his belly
a few paces behind Tarzan,

The ape-man stood erect in the mid-
die of the road, waiting. Nor did he
| have long to wait. The sound of gal-
loping ‘herses came suddenly out of the

| darkness below hint, and a' moment
- | later he discerned the moving blotches

of lghter color against the solid back-
ground of the night. : ;

‘“Halt” he Treq, - Sor we firel P

The white figures came to a sudden
stop, and for 2 moment there was si
lence. Abdul raised himself to one
knee. Tarzan cocked his jungle %hin-
ed ears, and presently there came to
bhim the sound of horses walking quiet-
ly through the sand to the east of him,
to the west, to the north and to the
gouth., They bhad been surrounded.
Then a shot came from the direction
in which be was looking. A bullet
whirred through the air above his
head, and he fired at the flash of the
enemy’s gun.

Instantly the soundless waste was
torn with the quick staccato of guns
opon every hand. Abdul and Tarzan
fired only at the flashes. They could
not yet see their foemen. But one
came toosclose, for Tarzan was accus-
tomed to using his eyes in the dark-
ness of the jungle night, than which
there is no more utter darkness this
side the grave, and with a cry of pun
a saddle was emptied.

“The odds are evening, Abdul,” said
Tarzan, with a low laugh.

But they were still far too ope sided,
and when the five remaining horsemen

“How strong monsieur is and how

: w. Al
ere would be enemies belo

{tn:ady tie could bear the mob clamber-

\ing the stairway to the pext quarters

_ shav would be at the door beside. him

active!” she cried. “El adrea, the black
Hon, himself is not more 'so.”

whirled ‘at’'a signal ‘and charged full
upon thiém it looked as if there would
be a sudden ending of the battle. Both

arms he crossed the room to meet her.

the enemy in frout of them. There
was a mad clatter of galloping hoofs,
a volley uf shots from both sides. and
the Arabs withdrew to repest the ma-
peuver, but there were now only four
against the two.

From one direction came the sound
of a new charge. But scarcely bad the
first gun spoken ere a dozen shots
rang out behind the Arabs. There
came the wild shouts of a new party
to the controversy ard the pounding
of the feet of many:borses from down
the road to Bou Saada.

The Arabs did not wait to learn the
identity of the oncomers. With a part-
ing volley, as they dashed by the posi-
tion which Tarzan and Abdual were
holding, they plunged off along the

later Kadour ben Saden and his men
dashed up.

“Why did you not tell me that you
tontemplated ambuehing those fel

“Why did you not tell me you cone
templated ambushing those fellows?”

lows?” asked the sheik in a hurt tone.
“We might haye had them all instead
of killing only two if the seven of us
had stopped to meet them.”

“It wan to prevqnt the transfer of

that Abdul and 1 stopped off to ques-
tion them. 'l.'liéﬁ there is your daugh-
| ter. 1 could ‘be the cauge of ex-
poclng her neodieslly to the marks-
manship pf six men.”

_Kadour ben “Saden shrugged his
shoulders. He did not relish having
‘been cheated out of a fight.

.The little battle so close to Bon Saa-
da bad drawn out a company of sol-
diers. Tarzan and his party met them
just outside the town. The officer in
charge halted them to learn the sig-
nificance of the shots.

“A handful of marauders,” replied
Kadour ben Saden. ‘“They attacked
two_of our number who had dropped
behind, but when we returned to them
the fellows soon dispersed. They left
two dead. Nome of my party was in-
Jured.”

This seemed t0 satisfy the officer,
and after taking the names of the par-

Two days later Kadour ben Saden.
with his dnpghte and followers, rode

a to-accompany him, and the girl

thuﬂuﬂuwthouof

father; but, though he could not
it to-

ggii!
L

larly large after the
of ﬂ!e past few days so
could not think of leaving his
an instant. But hé promised
me later if it lay within his power
bn.méthghadwmuntthem-
selves with that assurance.

. During these $wo days Tarzan had
n.tmcﬂwlysﬂ his time with Ka-
‘mm—mmmw He
was keenly interested in this race of

E
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could of:their lives and customs. In-
‘his head revolved an idea that when
he had completed his mission he would
resign and return to live for the re-
mainder .of his life with the tribe of
Kadour ben Saden.

The front of the Hotel du Petit Sa-
hara, where Tarzan stopped in Bou
Saada, is taken up with the bar, two
dining rooms apgd the kitchens, Both
of the dining rooms open directly off
the bar, and one of them is reserved
| for the use of the officers of the garri-
8on. As you stand in the barroom
you may look into either of the dining
rooms if you wish.

It. was to the bar that Tarzan re-
paired after speeding Kadour , ben
Saden and his party on their way. It
'was yet early in the morning, for Ka-
dour ben Saden had elected to ride far
that day, so that it happened that when
Tarzan returned there were guests still
at breakfast.

As his casual glance- wandered into
the officers’ dining room Tarzan saw
something which brought a look of in-
terest to his eyes. Lieutenant Gernois
was sitting there, and as Tarzan look-
ed a white robed Arab approached and,
bending, whispered a few words into

i

PP s

tor ot e Focks THaT ooy might Keep |

voad toward Sidi Ajssa. A moment.

my own qynrrel to another’s shoulders-

them, Tarzan's duties |

ou out of the vullding throngh another
door.

In itself the thing was nothing. but
as.the man bad stouped to speak to the
officer Tarzap cangbt sight of some-
thing which the accidental parting of
the man’s burnoose revealed—he car-
ried his left arm in a sling.

—— K

CHAPTER IX.
Numa “El Adrea.”

N the same day that Kadour ben
Saden rode south the diligence
from the north brought Tarzan
a letter from D’Arnot which

had been forwarded from Sidi-bel-
Abbes. Here is the letter:

My Dear Jean—Since last I wrote you 1
have been across to London on a matter
of business. 1 was there but three days.
]Tbe very first day | came upon an old
{ friend of yours quite unexpectedly in
'Henriem street. - Now, you never in the
world would guess whom. None other
than Mr. Samuel T. Philander. But it is
true. 1 can see your look of incredulity.
Nor is this all. He insisted that I return
to the hotel with him, and there I found
the others—Professor Archimedes Q. Por-
ter, Miss Porter and that enormous black
woman, Migs Porter's maid, Esmeralda,
you will recall. While I was there Clay-
ton came in. They are to be married
soon. ©On account of his father's death
it 1s to be a very quiet affair—only blood
relatives.
; While I was alone with Mr, Philander
the old fellow became rather confidential;
] said Miss Porter had already postponed
the wedding on three different occasions.
He confided that it appeared to him that
she was not particularly anxious to marry
Clayton at all, but this time it seems that
it is quite likely to go through.
Of course they all asked after you, but

11 respected your wishes in the matter of

your true origin and only spoke to them
of your present affairs.

Miss Porter was especially interested in
everything I had to say about you and
asked many questions. I am afraid I took
a rather unchivalrous delight in picturing
your desire and resolve to go back eventu-
ally to your native jungle. 1 was sorry
afterward, for it did seem to chuse her
real anguish to contemplate the awful
dangers to which you wished to return.
“And yet,” she said, ‘1 do not know,
There are more unhappy fates that the
grim and terrible jungle presents to M.
Tarzan. At least his conscience will be
free from remorse. At times I long to
return there, for 1 cannot but feel that
the happiest moments of my life were
spent there.”

There was an expression of ineffable
sadness on her face as she spoke.

Clayton appeared nervous and ill at ease
while you were the subject of conversa-
tion. He wore a worried and harassed
expression, yet he was very kindly in his
expressions of interest in you. 1 wonder
if he suspects the truth about you?

Tennington came in with Clayton. They
are great friends, you know. He is about
to set out upon one of his interminable
eruises in that yacht of his and was urg-
ing the entire party to accompany him.
Tried to inveigle me into it too. Is think-
ing of circumnavigating Africa this time.

Yesterday I met the Count and Countess
de Coude at the races. They inquired aft-
er you. De Coude really seems quite fond
of you. Doesn’t appear to harbor the
Jeast ill will. Olga is as beautiful as ever,
but a trifle subdued.

She asked me to tell you that Nikolas
had left France. She paid hinr 20,000 francs
10 go away and stay. She is conmtulat-
ing herself that she got rid of him before
he tried to carry out a threat he recently
made her that he should kill you at the
first opportunity.

Hava been ordered back to my ship. 8he

sails from Havre in two days under sealed
orders. If you will addreds me in her
care the letters will find me eventually. 1
vhall write you as soon as another oppor-
tunity presents. Your sincere friend,
PAUL D’ARNOT.

“] fear,” mused Tarzan, half aloud,
“that Olga has thrown away ber 20,-
000 francs.” v

He read over that part of D’Arnot’s
quoted from his conversation - with
Jane Porter. Tarzan derived a rather
pathetic happiness Trom It, Hut it was
better than no happiness at all.

The following three weeks at Bou
Saada were guite uneventful. Gernois,
never cordial, kept more than ever
aloof from Tarzan since the episode in
the dining room of the hotel at An-
male. His attitude on the few occa-
sions that they had been thrown to-
gether had been dlsdnctly bostile.

That be might keep up the appear-
ance of the character he was playing
Tarzan spent considerable time hunt-
ing in the vielnity of Bew Saada. Once,
probably becaunse of ‘the fact that he
rode alone, he was like to have lost his
life. He was riding slowly through &
little ravine when a shot sounded ciose
behind him and a bullet passed
through the cork helmet he wore. Al
though be turned at nnce and galloped
rapidly to the top of the ravine, there
was no sign of any enemy, nor did he
see aught of another human being un-
til he reached Bou Saada.

~Yes,” he soliloguized in recalling the

away her 20,000 francs.”

One night he was Captain Gerard's
guest at a littte dinner.

“Your hunting bas not been very for-
tunate?” questioned the officer,

*“No,” replied Tarzan. *1 think -1
shall move oun farther sonth and have
a try at some of your Algerian lions.”

*Good!” exclaimed the eaptain. *“We
are marching toward Djelfa on the
morfow:  You shall have company
that far at least. Lientenant Gernois
and I, with 100 then, are ordered
south to patrol 4 district in which the
marauders . are giving considerable
trouble.  Possibly. we may have the
pleasure of huntiug the lion together.
Whut say you? -

Tarzan was more than pleased, nor
did he hesitate to say so, but the cap
tain would bave been astonished had
he known ‘the real reasou of Tarzan's
pleasure. ‘Gernois was sitting opposite
the ape-man. He did not seem 80
pleawd with his captain’s invitation.

“You will find Hon fhunting more ex-
citing than gazelle snootmg remark-
ed Captain Gerard, *“and more ‘dan-
gerous.” v

"Even gazelle shonting has its dan-
gers,” replled Tarzan. *“especially
when one goes alone. | found it so.to-
day. 1 also found that, while the ga-
zelle is the most timid of anhnall, 1t
is not the most cowardly.” >

letter several times in which he had.

occurrence, “Olga bas indeed thrown |

“Tarzan saw a dull red creep np from
beneath Gernois’ collar. He was sat-
Isfied and quickly changed the subject.

When the column rcde south from
Bou Saada the next morning there
were half a dozen Arabs |mug1ng up
: the réar.
| “They accompany us on' the road for
¢ companionship,” sald Gerard.

Tarzan had learned enongh about
Arab character since he bad been in
Algeria to know that this was no real
motive, for the Arab is never overfond
of the companionship of strangers,
and especially of French soldiers.

He was convinced that there were
hired assassins on his trail, nor was he
in great doubt bat that Rokoff was at
the bottom of the plot. Whether it
was to he revenge or was in some way
conpected with bis mission in the Ger-
pois affair he could not determine. If
the latter, and it seemed probable
since the evidence he had bad that
Gernois suspected bhim, then he had
two rather powerful enemies to con-
tend with.

After camping at Djelfa for two
days the column moved to the south-
west, from whence word had come
that the marauders were operating
against the tribes whose douars were
gituated at the foot of the mountains.

The little band of Arabs who had
accompanied them from Bou Saada
disappeared suddenly the very mnight
that orders had been given to prepare
for the morrow’s march from Djelfa.
Tarzan had seen Gernois in conversa-
tion with one of them some balf hour
after Captain Gerard had issued his
instructions relative to the new move.
Only Gernois and Tarzan knew the di-
rection of the proposed march.

Late that afternoon they went into
camp at a little oasis in which was the
douar of a sheik whose flocks were be-
ing stolen and whose herdsmen were
being killed. Tarzan, who by this
time, with the assistance of Abdul, had
picked up quite a smattering of . Arabic,
questioned one of the younger Arabs,

No, he had seen no party of six
horsemen riding from the direction: of
Djelfa. There were other oases scat-
tered about. Possibly they nhad been
journeying to one of these.

Early the next morning Captain
Gerard split his command in two, giv-
ing Lieutenant Gernois command ot
one party. while he headed the other.
They 'were to scour the monntains
apon opposite sides of the plain:

“And with which detachment will
M. Tarzan ride?" asked the captain.
“Or maybe it is that monsieur dues not
care to hunt marauders?”

“Oh, 1 shall be delighted to go.” Tar-
zan hastened to explain. He was won-
dering what excuse he coutd make to
accompany Gernois. His embarrass-
ment was short lived and was relieved
from a most unexpected source. It
was Gernois himself who spoke.

“I my captain will foregv the: men»
ure of M. Tarzan’s company for this
once I shall esteem it an honor indeed
to have mousieur ride with me today,”
he said, nor was his tone lucking in

cordiality—in fact, Tarzan imagined
that he had overdone it a tride.

And so it was that Lieutenant Ger-
nois and Tarzan rode off side by side
at the head of the little detachment or
spahis. Gernois’ cordiality was short
lived. No sooner had they ridden out
of sight of Captain Gerard and his men
than he lapsed once more into his ac
customed taciturnity. As they advanc-
ed the ground became rougher. Stead-
ily it ascended toward the mountains,

Iito WhIch (hey flled Through a TArrow
canyon close to noon. By the side of
a little rivulet Gernois called the mid-
day halt., Here the men prepared and
ate their frugal meal and refilled their
et

After an hour's rest they advanced
again along the canyon until they pres-
ently came to a little valley, from
which several rocky gorges diverged.

“We shall separate here,” Gernois
said, “several ﬂdm‘mtoeachofm
gorges.” And' then he commenced to
detail his various squads and issue in-
structions to the noncommissioned of-
ficers who were to command them.
When he had done he turned to Tar-
zan. “Monsieur will be so good as to
remain here until we return.”
- Tarzan demurred, but the officer cut
bim short. *“Thers may be fighting for
one of these sections,” he said, *“and
troops cannot be embarrassed by civil-

moment later Tarzan found -
ﬂmhmmunm
tain fastness. -
Tbemmhot.nbomzhtﬁn
shelter of a nearby tree, where he
tethered his horse and sat down upom
the ground to smoke, Inwardly he
swore at Gernois for the trick he had
played upon him. A mean little re-
venge, thought Tarzan, and then sud-
denly it occurred to him that the man
would not be such a fool as to antag-

be something deeper than this hohhll
it. With the thought he arose and re-
moved his rifie from its boot. He look-
ed to its loads and saw that the maga-
zine was full. Then he inspected his
revolver. After this preliminary pre-
caution he scanned the surrounding
heights and the mouths of the several
gorges—he was determined’ that he
should not be caught napping.  °

The sun sank lower and lower, yet
there was no sign of returning spahis.
At last the valley was submerged in
shadow. ' Tarzan was too proud to go
back to camp until be bhad given the
detachment ample time to return to
the valley, which he thought was to
have been their rendezvous. With the
closing in of night he felt safer from
aftack, for be was at home in thedark,
and  he fell asleep, with bhls back
against the tree.

-He must have slept for sev. g_mj_h_gnm,

fan noncombatants during action.” A |

[ for when he was snddenlv awakefisd
by the frightened snorting and plung-
ing of his horse the moon was shining
full upon the little valley, and there
not ten paces bhefure him. stood the
grim ecause of the terror of hix mount,

Superb. majestic, his gracefyl ty
tended and quivering, and nis tw ) eyes
of fire riveted full upon his prey, stood
Numa, el adrea. the biack lion. A it
tle thrill of jor tingled throngh Tar
zan's nerves, It was like meeting an
old friend after vears of separati
For a moment he sat rigid to enjoy
magnificent spectucle of this jord
the wilderness,

But now Numa was crouching for
the spring. Very slowly Tarzan raised
his gun to bis shoulder. He had never
killed' a large animal with a gun in aj
his life. Heretofore he had depended
upon his spear, his poisoned arrows,
his rope; his knife or his bare hands
Instinctively -he wished that he hag
his arrows and his knife. He shoulg
have felt surer with them.

Numa was lying quite flat npon the
ground now, presenting only his head
Tarzan would have preferred to fire a
little from one side, for he knew what
terrific damage the lion could do if he
lived two minutes or even a minnte
after he was hit The bhorse stood
t=owbling in terror at Tarzan's back.
"he ape-man took a cautious step to
one side. Numa but followed him with
his eyes, Another step he took and
then another. Numa had not moved
Now he could aim at a point between
the eyefand the ear.

His finger tightened upon the trig-
ger, and as he fired Numa sprang. At
the same instant the terrified horse
made a last frantic effort to escape.
The tether parted, and he went careen-
ing down the canyon toward the des
ert..

No ordinary man could have escaped
those frightful claws when Numa
sprang from so short a distance. But
Tarzan was no ordinary man. From
earliest ¢hildhood his musecles had been
trained by the fierce exigencies of his
existence to act with the rapidity of
thought. As quick as was el adrea
Tarzan of the Apes was quicker, and
g0 the great beast crashed against a
tree, where he had expected to féel
the soft flesh of man, while Tarzan, a
couple of pgces to the right, pumped
another bullet into him that brought
him, clawing and roaring, to his side.

Twice more Tarzan fired in quick
succession, and then el adrea lay still
and roared no more. It was no longer
M. Jean Tarzan. It was Tarzan of the
Apes that put a savage foot upon the
body of his savage kill and, raising his
face to the full moon, lifted his mighty
voice in the weird and terrible chal-
lenge of his kind—a bull ape had made
bis kill. And the wild things in the
wi}d mountains stopped in their hunt-
ing and trembled at this new and
n,wtul aice, while down in the desert
the. of the wilderness came
out of their goatskin tents and looked
toward .the mountains, wondering
what new and savage scourge had
come to devastate their flocks,

® CHAPTER X.
Through the Valley of the Shgdow.

HALF n.ile from the valley in
A which Tarzan stood a score of

il ex-

white robed figures, bearing

long, wicked looking guns, bait-

ed at the sound and looked at one an-

other with questioning eyes. But pres-

ently, as it was not repeated, they took

up their silent, stealthy way toward
the valley.

Tarzan was now confident that Ger-

nois had no intention of returning for

duerthim.yetlunhlm freotore-
p.' His horse gone, he de-
be foolish to re
mountal and so
lonely way toward

‘bad scarcely entered the confines
canyon when the first of the
robed. figures emerged into the

nllcy apon the opposite side. For 8
moment they scamned the little depres-
sion from behind sheltering bowlders,
but when they had satisfied themselves
that it was empty they advanced across
it Beneath the trée at one side they
came upon the body of el adrea. With
muttered’ exclamations they crowded

The nocturnal sounds of the moun-
tains were pew to him, yet they fell
upon his ears lke the soft voice of 2
half forgotten love. Many he intul
tively sensed—ah, there was one that
‘was familiar Indeed; the distant cough-
ing of Sheeta, the leopard, but there
was a stungn pote in the final wall
which made him donbt. It was a pan-
ther he heard.

Presently a new sound—a soft,
stealthy sound—obtruded itself among
the others. No Knman ears other than
the ape-man’s wonld have defected It
At first he did not translate it but
finally he realized that it came from
the bare feet of a nnmber of human
beings. They were behind him, and
they were coming toward him quietly-
He was being stalked. e
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