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mre its object. And so I am perfectly
content to remain forever the son of
the she ape, who reared me after

own mother dled.”

" “I do not admire you the less for
loyalty,” said D'Arnot, “but the
will come,when you will be glad

your own.. You must bear in

that Professor Porter and Mr.

are the only people in the

who can swear that the -dittle

with those

of your father and mother was that of
/an’infant antbropoid ape and not the
offspring of Lord and Lady Greystoke.

not occur to you that once Miss Por-
jter knew the truth she would break
‘her engagement with Clayton? Youn

‘might easily have your tifle; your es- | table Hercules gone pad. .

ftates and the woman you love, Tar-
gan. ‘Had yon not thonght of that?”

- Tarzan shook hig head. “You do not
know her” he said “Nothing could
bind “her ‘closer to her’ bargain- fhin
some misfortune to Clayton. 8She is

~ from an old southern family in Amer- |
fca, and southerners pride themiselves |

upon their loyalty.” : s
L Marzan spent the two following
iweeks remewing his: former brief ac-
‘quaintance with Paris. In the daytime
he haunted the librariss, and picture
‘galleries. He léarned what he could
by . day and threw himself into a
pearch for relaxation and amusement
\at night. Nor did ‘he .find Paris a
jwhit less fertile field for his nocturnal
avocation. ALYy

He, was sitting in a music hall one
ening sipping his absinth and ad-

llmpo’otapn!rothlsck

{eyes upon him.” He had had the un- i

' ‘panny feeling for some time -that ‘he
{was being watched, and it was in re-
“sponse to this animal instinct that was
strong within him that he had turned
' $uddenly dnd surprised the eyes in the
wery act of watching him., A

Before he left the music hall the
matter had been forgotten, nor did he
motice the swarthy individual who
stepped deeper into the shadows of an
opposite doorway as Tarzan emerged.

from the brilliantly lighted amusemen

. AS he turned In tbe directior he was

{ Tarzan’s head had it ever descended

| zan charged full upon him, dodging the

g

ng the art of a certain famous |
@:nnmmwmmunzhtam

mighty swing tirat would bave crusbed

upon it.’

But the brain and the agflity and the
muscles that had coped with the
- mighty strength and cruel craftiness
of Sabor and Numa in the fastness of
their sawv: jungle were not to be so
easily subdued as these apaches of
Paris had believed. - -

Selecting hig most formidable antago-
nist, the fellow with the bludgeon, Tar-

falling weapon and catching the man
a terrific blow vn the point of the chin
that felled him in bis tracks. Then be
turned uopon the otbers. This was

battle and the just of blood.

At the end of the corridor without
stood Rokoff, waiting the outcome of
the affair. He wished 10 be sure that
Tarzan was dead beforo‘ﬁe left; but it
was not a part of his plan to be one of

those within the room when the mur
der rred. : \ !

¢ woman still stood where she had
when Tarzan entered, but her face had
undergone a number of changes with
the, few minutes which had ‘elapsed.
From the semblance of distress which
woirn when Tarzan first saw it
changed to omne- of .craftiness
wheeled to meet the attack
pd; but {he change Tarzan
seen. ;
an expression of surprise and
one of horror superseded the oth-
And who may wonder. For the-
mmaculate gentleman, her cries had

40 what  was to bave been his
th had been.suddenly metamor-
hosed into a demon of revenge. In-
stéad of soft muscles and a weak re.
gistance she was looKing upon a veri

559 E pax
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~M00 "Dreul” Bhe ttfed. . "He is a
beast!” for the strong, white teeth of
the ape-man had tougd the throat of |

e

- taste of what the apaches had but re-

sport. He was reveling in the joy of |

' gently when they took them to the sta-

{ down. It was well he did, for just

| Tarzan saw no one, 8o he went up in-

- | forest to carry him dcross the little
| space between the pole and the roof.
|~ |-pole, down which he ran to the ground.

‘| from hands and clothes. When he

‘ments.

‘
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der arrest and let avother, whose busi-
ness it was, separate the innocent from
the guilty.

Buot they found that it was one thing
to tell this well dressed young man
thdat he was under arrest, but quite
another to enforce it. ©One of them
advanced to lay bis hand upon Tar-
gan’s shoulder. An instant later he
lay crumpled in a corner of the room,
and then, as his comrades rushed in
npon the ape-man, thep experienced a

cently gone through. So quickly and,
80, rooghly did be handle them that
they had pot even an opportunity to
draw thelr revolvers.

During the brief fight Tarzan had
noted th wi ) 0]

stem of a tree or'a telegtapn pore, ne
could not tell which: As the jast offi-
cer went down one of his fellows.suac-
ceeded In drawing his revolver and
. from where he lay on the foor fired at
Tarzan. The shot missed; and before
the mén conld fire again Tarzan bad
swept the lamp from the mantel and
-plunged the room in darkness. ey
The next they saw was a lithe form
spring to the sill of the open window
and leap panther-like on to the pole
across the walk. When the police-
gathered themselyes together and
reached the street their prisoner“was
nowhere to be seen. '

They did not handle the woman and
the men who had not escaped any too

tion. They were a very sore and hu-
miliated detail of police.

The officer who had remained in the
street swore that no one had leaped
from the window or left the building
from the time they entered until they
had-come out. His comrades thought
that he lied, but they could not prove it.
When Tarzan found himself clinging
to the pole cutside the window he fol-
lowed his jungle instinct and looked
below for enemies before he ventured

beneath him stood & policeman. Above

stead of down. ¢

The top of the pole was opposite the
roof of the building. Bo it was but the
‘work of an instant for the muscles
that had for years sent him hurtling
through the treetops of his primeyal

From one building he went to another,
and so on, with much c¢limbing, until
at a cross street he discovered another |

For a square or two he ran swiftly.
Then be turned into a little all night
cafe and in the lavatory removed the
evidences of bis overroof promenade

emerged a few moments later it was
to saunter slowly on toward his apart-

- Not far from them he came to a well
lighted boulevard which it was neces-
sary to cross. As be stood directly be-
neath a brilliant are light, waiting for
a limousine that was app to
pass him, he heard his name called in
he met the smiling eyes of Olga de
Coude as she leaned forward upon the
back seat of the machine. He bowed
very low ir respomse te her friendly

both in the same eveming,” he solilo-
m‘"""‘.. A‘;“Parlaiqnetuhrgo.am

CHAPTER !il.
The &)unf.u. Explains.

ON14RiO, TH

she was saying.
not & little to think that after the serv-
ices you rendered to both my hushand
and myself ne adequate -explanation
was ever made you of what maust have
seemed ingratitude on our part in not
{ taking the neeeseary steps to prevent a
repetition of the attacks upon us by
those two men.”
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this matter of the Rue Maaule. “Come!”
Together they entered the office of
the police official a half hour later. He
was very cordiai. He remembered
Tarzan from the visit the two had
made him several months prior in the
matter of the finger prints. Having

that no barm wonid come to him from
the police as a result of his night’s ad-
venture.

ments. the lieutenant found a letter
awaiting him frofm an English friend,
Willilam Cecil: Clayton, Lord Grey-
stoké. The fwo had maintained a cor-
respondence since the birth of -their
friendship on that il fated expedition
in search of Jame Porter affer her
theft by Terkoz, the bull ape, from
whom she had been rescued by Tar-
zan,

“They are to be married in London

in about two months” said D’Arnot
as he completed his perusal of the let-
ter. Tarzan did not need to be told
who was meant by “they.”’
no reply, but he was very quiet and
thoughtful during the balanmce of the
day.

He made

3 b t evening  they attended the
opera. Tarzan's mind was still occu-

pled by his gloomy thoughts. He paid
‘Mttle or mo  attention to what was
transpiring upon the stage.

Instead,
he saw only the lovely vision of a
beantiful American girl and heard

paught but a sad, sweet voice ac-
knowledging that his love was return-
ed. “And she was to marry another!

. He shook himself to be rid of bis un-
welcome thoughts and at the same in-

stant-be felt eyes upon him. With the
instinet that was his'by virtue of train-
ing be looked up squdrely into the
eyes that were looking at him to find
that they were shining from the smil-
ing face of Olga: Tountess de Coude.
As Tarzan returned her bow he was
positive that there was an invitation
in her look, almost a plea.

The next intermission found him be-

gide ber in her box.

“I have so much wished to see you,”
r “It has troubled me

“You- wreng me,” replied Tarzan.

“My thoughts of you have been only
the most pleasamt. You must not feel
that any explamation is due me. Have
they annoyed: yow further?”

“They never éease,” she replied sad-

1y. “I feel that ¥ mast tell some one,
and T do not knew another who so de-
gerves an explanation as you.
must permit.mé te do so. It may be

You

of service to ybu, fer ¥ know Nikolas
Rokoft quite: well emough to be p_?-
tive that you have mot seen the last 0f

him. He will nd seme means to be

Er s

I cannet tell you
porrosv: X shall be at home
' 15‘1., pe .«_,;:-‘-;-: SR S

“It will be an etermity until tomor-

row at 5, he said as he bade her good
night.

From a céfner of the theater Rokoff

and: Paulvitch saw M. Tarsan in the
box of the Countess de Coude, and
both men smiled..

At ‘4:30 ‘the following afternoon a

swarthy, bearded mam rang the bell at
the servants’ entrance of the palace of
the Count de Conde. The footman who
opened the door raised his eyebrows in
recognition as hip saw who stood with-
out A low congersation passed be-
tween the two.

At first the fgofman demurred from

‘some proposition that thie bearded one
. made, but an’ in

later something

heard Tarzan's story, he assured him |

On their return to D’Arnot’s apart-’

something of M. Paulviteh that woudld
send him to the gallows ip Russia If
it were known by the police of St. Pe-
tersburg. | dared him to carry out his
plan and then I Jeaned toward him
and whispered a name in his ear. Like
that”—and she snapped her fingers—
“he flew at my throat as a madman:
He wounld havé killed me had you not
interfered.”

“The brutes!” muttered Tarzan.
“Why do you not turn the sequndrels
over to the authorities? They should
make quick work-of them.”

She hesitated for a moment before
replying.

“There are two reasons,” she said
finally. “Onmne of them it is that keeps
the count from doing that very tbhing.
The other, my real reason for fearing
to expose them, I have never told—
only Rokoff and 1 know it 1 wonder
why it is that I want to tell you the
thing that I have not dared tell even
to my husband. 1 believe that yom
would understand and that you could
tell me the right course to follow. [
beleve that you would not judge me
too harshly.” :

%] fear that I should prove a very
poor judge, madame,” Tarzan replied,
“for if you had been guilty of murder
I should say that the victim should be
grateful to have met so sweet a fate.”

“Qh, dear, no,” she expostulated. “It
is not so terrible as that. But first let
me tell you the reason the count has
for not prosecuting these men; then, if
I can hold my courage, I shall tell you
the real reason that I dare not. The
first is that Nikolas Rokoff is my broth-
er. We are Russians. Nikolas has
been a bad man since I can remember.
He was cashiered from the Russian
army, in which he held a captaincy.
There was a terrible scandal for a
time, but after awhile it was partially
forgetten and my father obtained a po-
sition for him fn the secret service.

“There have been  many terrible
crimes laid at Nikolas' door, but he
has always managed to escape punish-
ment. ©f late he has accomplished it
by trumped up evidence convicting his
victims of treason against the czar,
and the Russian police, who are al-
ways only tee ready ‘to fasten guilt of
this natuve uwpen any and all. bave
accepted his version and exonerated
him.”

“Have not Nis attempted crimes
against you amé your husband forfeit-
ed whatever rights the bonds of kin-
ship might have accorded him?” asked
Tarzan. ‘“‘The fact that you are his
gister has not deterred him from seek-
ing to besmirch: your honor. You owe
him no loyalty, madame.”

“Ah, but there 'is that other reason.
If I owe him: no: loyalty, though he be

“my brother, I cannot so easily disavow

the fear I hold bim in because of a
certain episode-im my life of which he
is cognizant.

“] might as: well tell you all,” she
resumed after a pause; *““for I see that

4t is in my heast to tell you sooner or

Jater. I was. edueated in a convent
While there I met a man whom I sup-

' posed to be a gentleman. I knew lit-

tle or nothing--abéut anen: -and less
about love. I got it into my foolish
head that I lowed this man, and at his
urgent request I ran away with him,
We were to-baxe been married.

“1 was with: him just three hours—
all in the dagptime and in public places
—railroad stations and upon a .traim.
When we resched our destination,
where we wene to have
two officers: stepped up to my escort as
we descended from the train, and
placed him: under arrest. They took
me also, but when 1 bad told my story
they did not detaln me, other than to
send me back to the convent under the
care of a matron. It seemed that the
man who ha@ wooed me was no: gea-
tleman at all, but a_deserter_from the

married, -

that precious brother of yours in pris-
on, where he belongs.”

“I only wish that I dared.” she said,
“but I am afraid.”

As Tarzan was leaving her a short
time later he ‘wondered a little at the
clinging pressure of her hand at part-
tng and the firm insistence with whieh
ghe exacted a promise from him that
he wonld call again on the morrow.

As the countess turned back into the
room after Tarzan’s departure she
found RQerself face to face with Niko-
las Rokoff.

*“How long have you been here?' she
cried, shrinking away from him.

“Since before your lover came,” he
answered with a nasty leer.

“Stop!” she commanded. *“How dare
you say such a thing to me—your sis-
ter!”

“Well, my dear Olga, if he is not
your lover accept my apologies, bat it
is no fanit of yours that he is not.”

The woman put her hands to her
ears.

“] will not Msten. You are wicked
to say such things as that. No matter
what you may threaten me with, you
know that I am a good woman.. After
tomight you will not dare to annoy me,
for I shall tell Raoul all. He will un-
derstand, and then, ‘M. Nikolas, be-
warel”

“You shall tell him nothing,” said
Rokoff. “I bave this affair now, and
with the help of one of your servants
whom I may trust it will lJack nothing
in the telling when the time comes
that the details of the sworn evidence
shall be peured into your husband’s
ears. 'The other affair served its pur-
pose well. We now have something
tangible to work on, Olga. A real af-
fair—and you a trusted wife. Shame,
Oiga!” And the brute laughed.

So the countess told her count noth-
ing, and matters were worse than they
had been. From a vague fear her
mind was fransferred to a very tangi-
. ble one. It may be, too, that con-
gcience helped to emlarge it out of all
proportions.

CHAPTER V.’
A Plot Against a Woman.

OR a month Tarzan was a regu-
= lar and very welcome devotee
g at the shrine of the beautiful
Countess de Coude. Often he
met other members of the seleet little
coterie that dropped in for tea of-an
afternoon. More often Olga found de-
vices that would give her an hour of
Tarzan alone. She grew to speculate
much: upon the stramge force which
seemed to: attract ber toward the gray
eyed stranger. She did not wish to
love him, nor did she wish his love.
He was honorable and chivalrous. She
was not afraid of him. That she could
trust him: she bad felt instinctively
from: the first.

From a distance Rokoff had watched
this growing intimacy with malicious
gles. Hver since be bad learned that
TParzan knéw that be was a Russian
spy there -had been added to his hatred
for the ape-man a great fear that he
would expose him. He was but/ wait-

pitious for a master stroke.

Targan was Dearer to contentment
‘than he had beem since the peace and
tranquillity of his jungle had been
broken in upon by the advent of the
_marooned' Porter party.

Sometimes P'Afnot accompanied bim.
on his wisits to the De Coude home, for
he had long kmewn both Olga and the:
count. Ocecasionally De Coude drop-
ped in, but the multitudinous affairs:
of his official pesition and the newver
ending demands of politics kept him
from home usaally until late at night.

Rokoft spled upon Tarzan almost
constantiy, waiting for the timg that
be should eall at the De Coude palace

Tears and take iminediate steps to put .

ing now until the moment was pro--

Padlviteh lost no time In feaching the
German ambassador’s. At the door be
handed the note to a footman. ‘*“This
is for tke Count de Conde. it is very
urgent. Yon must see that it is r‘!:r"n:‘.
in his hands at once.” and be dropped
a piece of silver into the willing h-‘md
of the servant. 'Then he returned to
his quarters.

A moment later De Coude was apol-
ogizing to his host as he tore open the
envelope. What he read left his face
white and his hand trembling:

M. le Count de Coude—One who wishes
to save the honor of your name takes this
means to warn you that the sanctity of
your home is this minute in jeopardy.

A certain man who for menths has been
% constant visitor there during your ab-
sence is now with your wife. If you go
at once to your countess’' boudoir you will
find them together. A FRIEND

Twenty minutes after Paulvitel bad
called' Tarzan, Rokoff obtained a con-
nection: with Olga’s private line. Her
maid answered the telephome, which
wag in the countess’ boudoir.

“But madame has retired,” said the
maid: in answer to Rokoff’s request to
speak with her.

“This- is a very urgent message for
the countess’ ears alone,” replied Ro-
koff. “Tell her that she must arise
andiglip something about her and come
to'the telephone: 1 shall call up again
In five minutes,” Then ke hung up his
receiver. A moment later Paulvitch
entered:

*The count has the message?”’ asked
Rokoff.

“He should be on his way to his
home by now,” replied Paulvitch.

“Good! My lady will be sitting im
her boudoir, very muech in negligee,
about now. In'a minute the faithful
Jacques will:escort M. Farzan into her
presence without annouacing him. The
count will break in upen a very pretty
love scene- in: about fifteen minutes
from now. I think we have planned
marvelously, my dear Alexis. Let us
go out and drink to the very good
health: of M. Tarzan in seme of old
Plancon’s unparaileled absinth, not for-
getting: that the Count de Coude is one
of the best swordsmen ‘in Paris and
by far the best shot in all France.”

When: Tarzao reached Olga’s Jacques
was awaiting him at the eatrance.

*“This way, monsieur,” he said and
led the way up te bréad marble stair-
case. In another moment be had open-
ed a door and, drawing aside a heavy
curtain, obsequiously bewed Tarzan
into a dimly lighted apartment. Then
Jacques vanished. )

Across the room from him Tarzan
saw Olga sedted before a little desk
on which:gteod her telephone. She was
tapping impatientiy upon the polished
surface of the desk. She had not
heard: him enter.

“Qlga,” he said, “what is wrong?”

sShe turned: toward him with a little
cry of alarm, :

“Jean!” she cried. *“What are you
doing here? Who admitted you?
What does it mean?’

-Farzan was thunderstruck, but in an

{n&tant he realized a part of the truth.
. “Then you did’ not semd for me,
Olga?’

“Send fop you. ab this time of night?
Jean, do. you. think that } am gnite
mad?” ’

“Francois telephoned me to come at
once; that you were in trouble and
wanted me.” }

“Prancois? Who in the world is
Prancois?’

«“He saidithat he was in yonr serv-
ice. He spoke as thoagh I shonld re-
call the fact.”

“There is no one by that name in my
employ. Some one hes played a joke
upon. you, Jean,” and Olga laugbed.

«T feas that it may be a most sibister
.jmn oln ” b. ml'u. 'Tm is
more back of it than bumer.”

“What do you mean? You do not
think thet"—
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passed from the Bemd of the caller to
the hand of the servant. Then the lat-
| ter turped and led the visitor by a
'reundabout way to a_little curtained
alcove. off the apartment in whlc:ttha
_eountess was woat to serve tea of an

at night, but in this be was doomed to “Where is the count? he inter-
- disappoiniment. - .

" Finding that it seemed impossible to
| trap Pavsan through any voluntary act
of his own, Rokoff and Paulviteh put

their heads together to hatch a plan

army «8 Well 55 & Tuglive Trom civl
justice. He bad a police record in
nearly every country Jn Europe, |

i

my pareats knew of it. Bus Nikolas | that wonki trap the ape-I ) im all the
‘met the man afterward and learned | evidence of & COMPro-
whele story. Now he threatens to | mising position. AP
, the eount if 1 do not do just as he | Por days they watched the papers as
wishes me to.” well as the movements of De Couds |

‘| A hait hour thi!l;. Tarzan was usher-
4&! foto the peom, and presently his |
| hostess enteved, smiling, and with out-
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Lanwoman of about tllil'ty.‘ml
arked by low passions dissips-
tion, might once have been lovely. She
istood with onme hand at her throat,
mnéh&}; against: the farther wall.,
“Help, monsieur,” she cried in a dow
woice as Tarzan entered the room;

#they were killing me.” g

! :As Tarzan turned toward the men

about him he saw: the crafty, evil faces

fof habitual criminals. He wondered

ithat they had made no effort to escape.

1A movement behind caused him to
turn. ‘T'wo things his eyes saw, and
one of them caused him considerable
‘wonderment. A man :was sneaking
gtealthily  from the room, and in the
brief glance that Tarzan had of him
the saw that it was Rokoff.

', But the other thing-that he saw was
iof more immediate Interest. It was a
great brute of 2 fellow tiptoeing upon
{him from behind with a huge bludgeon

his hand, and then as the man and
contederates saw that he was dis-

Y there was a concerted rush
Targan from ail sides. Some of

ithe men drew knives, others picked up

gray eyes. With the smell of ;
last vestige of civilization had desert-
ed Tarzan, and now he stood at bay,
lke a Mon surrounded by hunters,
awaiting the next overt act and erouch-
ing to charge its'author.

“What has happened here?’ asked
one of the policemen. .

Tarzan explained” briefly, but when
he turned to the woman for confirma-
tion of his statement he was appalled
by ber reply. '

“He Hles!" she screamed shrilly, ad-
dressing ‘the policemen. *He came to
my room while I was alone, and’ for

him he would have killed me had not
my screams attracted these gentlemen,
who were passing the house at the
time. He is a devil,"monsieurs.. Alone
he has all but killed ten men with his
bare h&nds and ‘his teeth.”

to be a little skeptical, for they had
had othér dealings with this same
Jady and her lovely coterie of gentle-
men friends. However, they wers DO~

é gé
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no good purpose. ~When 1 repulsed.

8o. shocked was Tarzan by ber in-
gratitude that for a moment he was,
struck dumb. The police were dnclined

.
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grimly. There was som
man’s volce as he said it that caused
D’Arnot to look up sbharply at his
friend.  What he saw in the set jaw
and the cold, gray eyes made the young
Frenchman very apprehensive for this:
great child, who could recognize no
faw mightier than his own mighty
physical prowess. He saw that some-
thing must be done to set Tarzan right
with the police before amothier emcoun-
ter was possible. )
“You have much to learn, Tarzan,”.
he said gravely. “The law of man
[ you relish
it or no Nothing byl frouble gan

cdn explain it to them once for you,
and that 1 shall do this very day, but
hereafter you must obey the law. It
{ts represemtatives say, ‘Comel you

Hcemnotjnd&u.sothoyw&)

\chatrs, while the fellow with the bludg-
it hich above his head in 8

place all the inmates of the room um-

' must come; if they say, ‘Gof you must

: wmwﬁ-pmm-ct that was |
uppermost in the minds of both.
“You must have wondered,” said the
countess finally, “what the object of.
| Bokef’s persecution could be. It is

come to you-and your friends should
you persist in defying the’police. 1

For a moments they spoke of
the opera, of the topics that were then
oecupying the-attention of Paris, of the
pleasure of remewing their brief ac-
which had had its inception

very simple. The count is intrustéed

| with many of the vital secrets of the
| ministry of war. He often has in his

possession papers that foreign powers
would give & fortune to possess—se-
crets of state that their agents would
commit murder and worse than mur-
der to learn.

“There is such a matter now in his
possessjon that would make the fame

1 and fortune of any Russian who could

divnige it to his government. Rokof
and Paulvitch are Russian spies. They
will stop at nothing to procure this in-
formation. ié affair on the liner—I
mean the matter of the card game—
was for the parpose of blackmailing
the knowledge. they seek from my hus-

“Had he been convicted of cheating
at cards his career would have been
blighted. He would have had to leave
the war department, He would bhave
been socially ostracized. They intend-

an avowal on their part that the
t but the victim -of the plot
o!cuem!uwhowﬁhedtobumlrchhh
: e to, have been the papers

go. Now_we shall go to my great

" Parzan laughed. “You ave still but

your reputation, and were you not &
little giri at heart you weuld know it
o your husband tesiight and |

\:i%\
«“"&N: g i
She Found Herself Face to Face With
' .Nikolas

.

takep. he wil. 1augh at you foF yOUF

a little girl. The story that you hive
10ld me cannot reflect in. any way upon

Coude descended from- his car
passed him. That was enough.

Paulviteh bastened back to his guar-
ted him. There

down the receiver of thelr

“Ah, yes, monsieur, this is Francols
—in the service of the Countess de
Coude. ® Possibly monsieur does poor
Francois the honor to recall him—yes?

«Yes, monsieur. ' I hdve a message,
an urgent message from the countess.
She asks that you hasten to her at’
once—she is in trouble, monsieur.”

Paulvitch hong op the recelver and
turned to grin at Rokoff. s
there. If you reach the German am-
passador’s in fifteen De Coude should

| ] arrive at his home in about forty-f

played upon him, but unless I am
in so short a time as that Here

taken Olga will.be loath to Je€ him go.
is

He called the number of

“It will take him thirty minutes to get"

most equally so was the instinct of
protection that threw a sheltering arm
around the girl’s shoulders.

The result was electrical. Never be-
fore hdd be been so close to ber. 1n
startied gulit'they looked suddenly into
each other's eyes and where Olga de
Coude should have been strong she
was weak, for she crept closer Into the
man’s-arms and clasped her own about
his neck. And Tarzan of the Apes?
He took hey into his mighty arms and
covered ber lips with kisses.

Raoul de Coude made hurried ex
cuses to his host after he had read the
note handed him by the ambassador's
butler. Never afterward could he re-
call the nature of the excnses he made.
Eye was quite a blor to Bim
‘up to the time that be stood on‘fse
tHreshold of his own home. Then he
became very cool, moving quietly and
with “eaution. For some inexplicable
reason Jacques had the door open be-
fore he was halfway to the steps. It
did not strike him at the time as being

: :fzmu&l. though afterward he remark-
it

‘ Very softly he tiptoed up the stairs

,iaddongt.begnllentothedoorot

his wife’s bondoir. In his hand was &

> g;yy walking stick—In his heart mur-

(To be Comtinued)
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