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sels as he never had .regretted the

. templated captore. He could think;

~the Arab, found him. Achmet’s follow-
. .ers were for running a spear through

JEWELS OF OPAR

CHAPTER 1.

Belgian and Arab.
Lieut. Albert Werper had only the
prestige of the name he had dishon-
ored to thank for his narrow escape

from-being cashiered. At first he had|

been humbly thankful, too, that they
-had sent him to this God-forsaken
Congo post instead of court-martial-
ing him, as he had so justly deserved;
but now six months of the monotony,
the frightful isolation and the loneli-1

ness had wrought ‘a change. The
young man brooded continually over
his fate.

He regretted the gay life of Brus-

sins which had snatched him from
that gayest of capitals, and as the
days passed he came to center his
resentment upon the representative
in Congo land of the -authority
which—had —exiled - him—=hiscaptain]
and immediate superior.

Tne senseless hatred of the lieuten-
ant grew at last into a form of mania.
The captain’s natural taciturnity he
distorted into.a studied attempt to in-
sult him because of his past shortcom-
ings. He imagined that his superior
held him in contempt, and so he chafed
and fumed inwardly until one evening
his madness became suddenly homi-
cidal,. He fingered the butt of the re-
volver at his_ hip, his eyes narrowed
and his brows contracted. At last he
spoke.

“You have insulted me for the‘last
time!” he cried, springing to his feet.
“] am an officer and a gentleman, aad I
shall put un with it no longer without

an acounting from you, you pig!"”

The captain, an expression of
surprise upon his features, turned
toward his junior. He had seen
men before with the jungle madness
upon them—the madness of soli-
tude and wunrestraining brooding,
and perhaps a touch of fever.

He rose and eXtended his hand
to lay -it upon the other’s shoulder.
Quiet words of counsel were upon
his lips; but they weré never spok-
en. Werper construed his super-
ior’s action into an attempt to close
with him. His® revolver was on a
level with the captain’s heart, and
the latter had taken but a step
when Werper pulled the trigger.
Without a moan the man sank to
the rought planking of the veranda,
and as he fell the mists that had
clouded Werper’s brain lifted, so
that he saw himself and the deed
that he had done ig the same light
that those who must judge ~him
would see them.

He heard excited exclamations
from—the —quarters—of —the soldxers
and he heard men running in_ his
direction. They would seize him,
and if they didn’t kill' him they
would take him ddwn: the Congo to
a point where a 'pmoperly ordered
military tribunal would do.so just as
effeetively, though in a more regu-
lar manner.

werpe: nad no desire to die. Never
before had he so yearned for life 4s in
this moment that he had so effectively
forfeited his right to live. The men
were nearing him. What was he to
do?

In despair, he turned and fled from
the oncoming soldiery. Across the
compound he rién, his revolver still
clutched tightly in his hand. At the
gates a sentry haited him. Werper did
not pause to parley or to exert the !
fluence of his commission—he mer
raised his weapon and shot down 1
fnnocent black. A moment later ti
fugitive had torn open the gates an
vanished into the blackness “of the |
jungle, but not before he had trans- |
ferred the rifle and ammunition belt of
the dead sentry to his own person.

All that night Werper fled farther
and farther into the heart of the wil-
derness, more fearful of the human
huntsmen in his pear than of the wild
carnivora ahead,

~“Dawn camtlﬂutﬂiut still the man
plodded On. All sense of hunger and
tatigue were lost in the terrors of con-

onlyoteacape. He dared not uuse
to rest or

eat
tnrtherdangertmu}u undnohe
mueiedonumumuronm
could rise no more.

And thus it was that Achmet Zek,

Y

open ‘eyes of the prisoner upon him
entered the tent.

“I am Achmet Zek,” he announced-

“Who afe you, and what were you do
ing in my coulitry? Where are yow
soldiers?” .
Achmet Zek! Werper's eyes went
wide, and his heart sank. He was in.
the clutches of the most notorious of
cut-throats—a hater of all Europeans
especlally those who wore the uniform
of Belgium.

Bntlnthenryhatredoftheman
for Belgians, Werper saw a faint ray

of hope for himself. He, too, was ant

~outcast and an outlaw. So far, at least,
they possessed a common interest, and
Werper decided to play upon it for all
that it might yleld.

“I have heard of you,” he replied,
“and was searching for you. My peo-
ple have turned against me. I hate
them. Even now their soldiers are
searching for me, to kill me. I knew

_that you would protect me from them;|

for you, too, hate them. In return I
will take service.with you. I am a
trained soldier. I can fight, and your
enemies are my enemies.”

Achmet Zek eyed the European in
silence. In his mind he revolved many
thoughts, chief among which was that
the unbeliever lied. Of course there
was the chance that he did not lie, and
if he told the truth then his proposi-
tion“was one well worthy of considera-
tion,, since fighting men were never

-overplentiful—especially white men

with the training and knowledge of
military matters that a European of-
ficer must possess.

“If you have lied to me,” said
Achmet Zek, “I will kill you at any
time. £ What return, other than your
life, do you ‘expect for your services?”

“My keep only, at first,” replied|,

Werper. “Later, if I am worth more,

' we can easily reach an understanding.”

Werper's only desire at the moment
was to preserve his life. And so the
agreement was reached and Lieut. Al-
bert Werper became a member of the
fvory and slave raiding band of the
notorious Achmet Zek.

For months the renegade Belgian
rode withthe savage ralders. He
fought with a savage abandon, and a
vicious cruelty fully equal to that of
his fellow desperadoes. Achmet Zek
watched his jrecruit with eagle eye,’
and with a growing satisfaction which
finally found expression in a greater
confidence in the man, and resulted in
an increased independence of action
for Werper. :

Achmet Zek took the Belgian into
his confidence to a great extent, and at
last unfolded to him a pet scheme
which the Arab had long fostered, but
which he never had found an oppor:
“tunity to effect. With the aid of a |
European, however, the thing might be
easily accomplished. He sounded Wer-

per.

call Tarzan?’ he asked.
Werper nodded.
him; but I do not know him.”
“But for him we might earry bn our.

‘trading’ in safety ‘and with greatj;
continued the Arab. “For |

profit,”
years he has fought us, driving us from
the richest part of the coun

He is very rich.

him, but repaid for ‘much that he,

has prevented us from winning from,

the natives under his protection.”

“And you have a plan to make9
~him “pay?” Werper asked. 4
" “He has a wife,” replied Achmet
“who men say is very beaunti-|§
ful. She would bring a great pricel'

farther  north, if' we found it too’"
colleét ransom money ;

Zek,

difficult to

from this Tarsan.” 2

“Werper ‘bent his- heéad in_thought, ‘
rzas s reply. 'L o0
| What good rématned in Albert Werper |

‘Achmet Zek stood

revolted at the thought of selling a
white woman iInto the, ery and
degradation of a Moslem He

:” m' pe

“You have heard of the man men |3l
“I have heard of:

haras-
sing us. and armine tha natfvas that'§
they' may repel us when we come}f
to ‘trade.’
could find some way ‘to make him§
pay us many pieces of gold we 14
should not only be avenged unon ®

It wel

ch%mmq

and plan_how best the thing may be

dono.”mdthotWomenulkeduo-
uthuhlowvoleuwellumom

: 'III i
overhauling(his Bélgian nnh'o)lh.
dence that might indicate its military .

' [lection of doot, Achmet Zek procured &

pith helmet and’a’ Biropéan “sdddle,

! Mnd‘!!mn his black slaves and follow-

W party ot porters, askaris and temt

:"libyl‘tomlkeupamoddhhdfort

big game hunt, “At’ the head of this
party Werper set out from'camp.

R

OH'APTIII’ |18

. Omthe ludw opar.

Itmtwoweenhterthntm
‘Olayton, -Lord ‘Bré}dbke. ndlnt in*
from a tour of inspection ‘of his vast
Aftican estate, glimpsed the héad of &
column ‘of men crossing the plain that -
1ay betwéén his bunhgalow ‘#nd‘the for- '
est to the north'and west.

His ‘keen eyes ciliight the reflection
‘df the Sun upon the white helmet of '
a mounted man; and with-the convie-
tion that a‘wandering European hunt-
er was seeking 'his hospitality, he '
wheeled his mount and rode-
forward te meet the mewcomer.

A half hour later he was mounun:
the steps leading to-the veranda of
bungalow, 'and ‘introducing M. Jules
Frecoult to Lady Greystoke.

%I was ‘complétely lost,” M
was' éxplaining. “My heid -man had
never before been in thll part of th
country and the guidés who were to
have accompanied me from the last

the country than we. “They finally de-
serted us: two’ days :since. I do not
know what I should have done, had I
not found you.”

It was decided that-Frecoult and his
party should rémain several days, or
luntﬂ they were thoroughly rested,

when Lord Greystoke would tnrnuh
guides to lead them safely back into"
country, which Frecoult’s head ,
man-was supposedly familiar.

\In his guise of a French’ genthmn

leisure, Werper found little diffi-.
culty in deceiving his host and in in-
gratiating himself with both . Tarzan
and Jape Clayton; but the longer he

remajned the less hopeful he became

of an easy accomplishment of his de-

S,

Lady Greystoke mever rode alone at
any great distance from the bungalow,.
and the savage loyalty of the féroclous
Wazirli warriors who Yormed a great
part of Tarzan's followers seemed to’
preclude the possibility of a success-
ful attempt at forcible abduction, or
of the bribery of the Wasiri them--
selves.

A week passed, and Werper wiis no
nearsr the fulfillment of his'plan, in so
far as he could judge, than upou the
day of his arrival, but at that yery
moment something occurred
gave him renewed hope and set his
mind upon an even greater réward
than & woman'’s ransom.

A runner had arrived at the bunga-
Jow with the \weekly mail, and Lord'|
Greystoke had spent the “afternoon in

ters. At dinner he seemed distraught,
and early in the evening he:

himself and retired, Lady Greystoke
tollowing him very soon after. Werper,

their volces 1y earnest: ‘discussion,’ and
having realized that sod!eﬁnnt of an-
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Made His Silent Way to a Poiat Be:
i neath the Window. 2

looked up at Achmet Zek. Heuwtheluul moment was nfoot. ho‘mdo his

b’ueyummw,andhem .

‘that the other had sensed his

onism to the plan. wmm:r
- mean to Werper to refuse? What was |
this womaw to him, anyway? She was |

a European, doubtless, a member of | '

o soclety. He was an outcast.

hlnd of everv white man was

enemy, and if he refused to_lend |’
2% Ihimself to her undoing, AehmetZek
et wﬂdhavehmhllad. e

: ﬂol

_b‘lihte.”_, o

fet us'dit togethér ' obtain anothér fortune, as to go to the

ithlsits. of Opar Will hever
mmwmdmw haVe ‘beeni theré ‘Ngain ‘Und

apat

moving from it every vestige of evi- gre,
From a: hetéfogéneous col-:vity’ value.”.

1'dllunc¢ Trom the Gréystoke bungdlow,

village we passed kuew even 1688 0f [ 1q.xg to his tent, and’dispatched him

his study reading and answering let- |

| sitting upon the verands, could hear |

4 had bred contempt. He hated the
| shams and the hypocrisies of it and
; &’the clear vision of an. mupoﬂod

fdmuotthehetrtotthethlngutho

’;..&';’““‘

t ot the Wakirl‘who 'ﬂu acedmptﬂ"
Will see that no harm ‘befalls me.

“18 no other way half so easy to

treasure vaults of: Oparcand:bring it
“#way: T shall be very careful, Jane,
‘*d-dthqmuceumthnmmh:ﬁ

-of mother portion: of ‘the treu-
the very existence of which they
~are'ns ignorant of as they would be of

.”mnnantymmmnemmdw
desire Lady Gréystoke that further

was futile, &nd so she aban-
Mﬁ; the subject.
‘ r remained, listening, for a

'hort time, and then, oolﬂdeut that he
I had overheard all that: was Decessary,
vzfnrlnx discovery, returned to the

nda; ‘where he smoked numerous
cigarettes in' rapid’‘Succession” before

ntlrlnx.
The following mornihg Werper an:
‘nounced his Intention of making an
'early departure, and asked Tarzan's
permidsion to hunt' big’ game ‘in the
) Wasiri: country on his way ‘out—per-
" mission ‘Which Lord Greystoke readily
| granted.
| The Belgian consumed two days in
completing his preparations, but final-
ly got ‘away with his safari, accom-=
panied by a single Waziri gulde whom
; Lord Grewoke had loaned him. The
‘lﬁi'ty made but ‘a single short ma
i‘when Werper simulated illness,
announced his intention of rem
' where he was until he had fully recov-
ered. 1As they had gone but a short

Werper 'diffhissed the Wazirl guide,
Ltollinx ‘the warrior that he would send
{‘tor him Whén he was able to proceed.
,Tha Waziri gone, the Belgian sums
| moped ome of Achmet Zek's trusted |

‘fo watch for the deéparture of Tarzan,
retnminc immediately to’advise Wer-
.per” of the ‘event ‘and the direction.
‘taken by the Englishman.

The Belgian did not have long to
wait, for the following day his emis-
‘§ary- returgied ‘with word that Tarzan
hadel ‘@ party of fifty Wazirl warriors
had ‘set out toward the southeast early
{n'7the ‘morning.

‘YWerper ¢alled his head man to him,
 after writing a long letter to Achmet
Zek. This ietter he banded to the head
man.

“Send a-runner at once to Achmet
Zek ‘with this,” he instructed the head
hméin. “Remain 'here in eamp awalting
indrther-inigtructions ‘from ‘him or from
 the. If ‘anly come from the bungalow of.
the Englishman, tell them that I am
very: il within my tent and can see no
one. Now, give me six porters and six

askaris-~the’ strongest and bravest of
‘the ‘uﬁﬂ—ind I will march after the

Mmmun and’ ducover whoro m-

F gotd 18 hid@én.”

And so it was' that as Tarzan,
‘stripped to the loin cloth and armed
after the primitive fashion -he best
loved, led his loyal Waziri toward the’
dead city of Opar, Werper, the rene-i
gade,” haunted’ his trafl through the
long, Mot ‘Vays, And e¢amiped close
hind him by night.

Afid‘as they ‘harthed, '‘Achmet Zek

‘Ward towird the Greystoke farm. '

/To Térzan of the Apes the expedi-
‘tion was in the nature of a holiday
.outing. - 'His civilisation was at -best
but an outward veneer which he glad-
ly peeled off with his uncomfortable
European clothes whenever any rea-
sonable - pretext presented itself. It
was a woman's love-which kept Tar-
zan even to the semblance of civiliza-
tion—a condition for which famillarity

“he had penetrated to tfie rotten

be-'j,,

*wd.ﬂm ‘his entire following south- |

pardly greed for peace andme and

4 of property rights.
{#3d' 80 Tarzan ‘aiways ¢amne back to
spirit of a lover keeping |
tryst after a period be-
hind ‘prison walls.. " His ‘Wazirl, at'

| marrow, were more ¢ivilized than he.
| Phey cooked their meat before they
| ate”it and they shunned many articles .
:oftooduunc!ecnthat'l‘amnhad

with .gusto all his life, and 8o In-
lious is the virus of hypocrisy ‘that
the stalwart ape-man hesitated :

f‘,to\gm-wto his metural 16ngings be-
B | fore them. -
| he wounlli‘hieive ‘preterred 1t raw ‘and

He ate burnt flesh* when

’ nu'nod

« unspoiled, and he bro-‘ht down .game -+

arrow or spear ‘when he would
md mnk his strong teeth in

{ its Jugular; but at last-the call of the

of the savage mother that had
guckled him’ In infancy rose“to an in-
lhtent demnd-—he cnved the ‘hot

- yeart it themselves against the
savage . e {n the battle for exist-
‘ence t had been his sole birthright
for the twenty years of his life.’
Moved by these vague yet all-power-
m urgings the ape-man lay awake one

‘bcnd upward to the swaying, lesser
boughs of the upper terrace where the
moon‘shone full upon Him and the air
was stirred’ by little breezes and death
lurked - ‘réady in' each frail branch.
Here he' paused dnd ruised his face to
Goro, the moon. WIith uplifted arm
“he stdod, the cry of the bull ape guiv-
-ering upon his. lips, yet he remained
silent lest he arouse' his faithiful Wa-
1zir{,'whe were all too familiar with the
hideous challenge of their master.

And then he ‘went on more slowly
‘and “with- greater stealth and caution,
for now Tarzan of the Apes was seek-
‘Ing & kill. Down to ‘the ground he
came In the utter blackness of the
close-set ‘boles and the overhanging
verdure ' of the jungle. He stooped
from time to time and put his hose
close to earth. He sought and found a
wide game trail'dnd at'last his nostrils
‘wére Pewdarded with the scent of the
fresh spoor of Bara. the deer. Tar-
Zan's mouth watéred and a low growl
‘escaped his patrician lips. Sloughed
from him was the last vestige of arti-
ficial; ‘caste—once; again he “was the
primeval 'hunter—the ‘first man—the
thighest caste type of the human race.
Up ‘wind he ‘followed the elusive spoor’
‘with sense of perception so transcend-
ing that of ordinary man as to be In-
“concelvable to us. -

Presently the body scent of the deer
‘told Parzan that his prey was close at

4 hand. It'sent him'into the trees agdin

<-into the lower terrace where he
could watch - the ground below and
cateh with ears and nose the first in-
timation of actual contact with his

"quarry. Nor was it long before the

‘ape-man -came upon - Bara - standing
alert at the edgé of a moon-bathed

elearing. Noiselessly ‘Tarzan crept

ithrough the trees until he was directly
was the long hunting knife of his fa-
ther and In his heart the blood lust of
the carnivore. Just for an instant he
poised above the unsaspecting Bara
and then he 'launched himself down-
ward upon the sleek back. The im-
pact of his weight carried the deer to

its knees and-before the animal could | .

regain its feet the knife had found its
heart. As Tarzan rose upon the body

- of -his ki1l to scream forth his hideous

victory cry into thé face of the moon
the wind carried to his nostrils some-

‘tiing which froze him to statuesque |

immobility and silence. His savage
eyes blazed into the direction from

‘which the wihd had borne down the

warning to him and a moment later

‘Numa, the Lm_mucﬁuw;y the
Into Vlow o] g

Wmntoneudeottheclearm;

'partedandNnma,theuon strode ma- |

jestically into view.

From 'the iips of the ape-man broke 3

a rumbling” growl of warning. - Numa
#nswered but he did not advance. In-
stead he stood ‘waving his tail gently
to ‘and fro, and presently Tarzan'
squgtted upon his kill and cut a gen-,
erous portion “from a ‘hind - ‘quarter.:

ment and rage as, between mouthfuls,
the ape-man growled out his savage
“warnings.” Now this particular Hom
had never before come in contact with

' Numa eyed him with growing reaent-f
]

smystified. Here was the appearance
and the scent of a man-thing and

Numa had  tasted human flesh and § v
not the mosty;

palatable it was certainly by far}

learned that though

the easlest to secure, yet there was

that in the bestial growls of.the E
strange creature which reminded him{

of formidable antugonists -and nve
him pause, while his hunger and the

odor of the hot flesh of Bara goaded | '

him almost to madness. At last Numa
-could stand it no longer. His tail shot
suddenly erect and at the same in-
stant the-wary ape-man, knowing all

- too “well what the signal portended, | ©

t.he remaindér of the ' deer’s

%

out to make llfo
cat, Olose by w
ing large, hard tn!b
these theé ape-man
agility of a squirrel.
& bombardment which <
earth-shaking roars from Numa.
was lmpo-xble for the tayny elt
eat under that hafl of
¢ould but roar and growl and
and eventually he wis driven l'l!;
tirely from the carcass of Bara,
deer. He went roaring and resent
but in the very center of the
his voice was suddenly hushed ‘-Id
Tarzan saw the great head lower ‘and
flatten out, the body crouch and the
long tall quiver, as the beast slunk
cautiously toward the trees npon the
opposite side,

Immediately Tarzan was ulert. X ne
lifted his, head and sniffed the slow,
jungle breeze. What was it that had
attracted Numa's attention and taken
him soft-footed and silent away from
the scene of his discomfiture? Just
as the lion disappeared among the
trees beyond the clearing Tarzan
caught upon the down-coming wind:the
explanation of his new interest—the
scent spoor of man was wafted strong-
ly to the sensitive nostrils. Caching
the remainder of the deer”s hind quar-
ter in the crotch of a.tree the ape-
man moyed through the trees, the
shadow of a wraith, The savage cat
and the savage man saw Numa's quar-
ry almost simultaneously, though both
had known before it came within the
vision of thelr eyes that it was a black
“man. Their sensitive nostrils had told
them this much and Tarzan's had told
him that the scent spoor was that of a
stranger—old and a male, for race am;\
sex and has its own distinc-"

[ tive scent. It was an old man that
made his way ‘alone " through the
gloomy jungle; a wrlnkled. dried up
little old man, hi scarred and
tattooed agnd strangely g with the
gkin of a hyena abon&hh :
and the;dried head 1
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pleasurable ; A
man - had no love for wit:
but In the mdumt ‘m&'

widler dnd he

‘Black ‘man's eyes
doubts dnd

' conmimenced to. ‘iave his ‘doubts

misgivings. .~ What ﬁﬁlfdedntmf’_n‘.

")

Parzan of the Apes and he was much | ,'pcrcatixm“‘was:!m that - battled with

tion of this strange — h 2
punished! And m% sot
big

oaPmed ‘only. with a‘knife mm
Piiifghty a ‘befist | r«eemwtﬁ
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