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CHAPTER XIlL
The Flight of Werper.

After Werper had arranged the
dummy in his bed and sneaked.out
into the darkness of the village be-
peath the rear wall of his tent he had
gone directly to the hut in which Jane
Clayton was held captive.

The Belgian, being one of Achmet
Zek’s principal lientenants, might nat-
urally go where he wished within or
without the village, and so the sentry
did not question his right to enter the
tut with the white woman prisoner.

Within, Werper called in French and
in & low whisper: “Lady Greystoke!
it 1s L M. Frecoult. Where aré you?”

But there was no response. Hastlly |

the man felt around the interior, grop-
ing blindly throught the darkness with
outstretched hands. There was Do one
within!

Werper's “astonishment -surpassed
words. He was on the point of
stepping without to question the sen-
try, when his eyes, becoming accustom-
ed to the dark, discovered a blotch of
tesser blackness near the base of the
rear wall of the hut. Examination re-
vealed the fact that the blotch was an
opening cut in the wall. It was large

~ enought to permit the passage of his
body, and, assured as he was that
" Lafdy Greystoke had passed out

through the aperture In an attempt to

escape the village, he lost no time In
avafling himself of the same avenue;
but neither did be lose time in a fruit-
Jess search for Jane Clayton.

¢ His own life depended upon the

were lessened, and another, subsidiary |
design, completely dashed. From the
moment that he had first lald eyes upon
Jane Clayton he had nursed within his
breast' n _secret passion for the beaut
ful American wife of the English lo

“tand-when Achmet Zeék'g discovery

the jewels had necessitated flight, t

Belgian had dreamed, in his plannigg,
of a future in which he might convince
Lady Greystoke that her hushand was

T wise in the ways of the jungle to

| discoyering that.she. was-being hunted.|

| been discovered when Achmet Zek-and

follows the scent of |

tude win her for himself.

* At that part of the village farthest
from the gates Werper aiscovered that
two or three long poles, taken from a
near-by pile which had been ecollected
for the construction of huts, had been

' leaned against the top of the palisade,
forming a precarious, though not im- '

-possible, avenue of escape. !
Rightly, he inferred that thus had

Lady Greystoke found the means to '

scale the wall, nor did he lose even a |

moment in- following her fead. Once |
in the jungle he struck out directly
eastward.

A few miles south of him, Jane Clay- |
ton lay panting among the branches of |

+-a—tree—inwhich she had taken refuge |

from a prowling and hungry lioness. l

Her escape from the village had been |
much -easler thap she had anticipated. |
The knife which she had used to cut
her way through the brush wall of
the but to freedom, she had found
sticking In the wall of her prison,
doubtless left there by accident when
a former tenant had vacated the prem-
ises.

For an hour she had followed the
old game trall toward the south, until
there fell upon her trained hearing the
stealthy padding of a stalking beast
behind her. The nearest gree gave her
instant sanctuary, for she was 100

chance her safety for a moment after

Werper, with better success, trav-
eled slowly onward until dawn, when,
to his chagrin, he discovered a mount-
ed Arab upon his trail. It was one of
Achmet Zek’s minions, many of whom
were scattered in all directions through
the forest, searching for the fugitive
Belgian.

Jane Clayton’s escape had not yet

his searchers set forth to overhaul
Werper.

With the discovery of the Arab close
behind him, the Belgian hid in the
follage of a leafy bush. Here the trall
ran straight for a considerable dis-
tance, and down the shady forest aisle,
beneath the overarching branches of
the trees, rode the white-robed figure
of the pursuer.

Nearer and nearer he came. Wer-
per crouched closer to the ground be-
hind the leaves of his hiding place.
Across the trail a vine moved. Wer-
pér's eyes instantly centered upon the
spot. There was no wind to stir the
foliage in the depths of the jungle.
Again the vine moved. In the mind of
the Belgian only the presence of a
sipister and malevolént foree-could ac
count for the phenomenon.

The man’s eyes bored steadily into
the screen of leaves upon the opposite
side of the trail. Gradually a form
took shape beyond  them—a tawny
form, grim and terrible, with yellow-
green—eyes glaring fearsomely acrose
the narrow trail straight into his.

Werper cowld have screamed in
fright, but up the trail was coming the
messenger of another death,.equally
sure and no less terrible. He re
mained silent, almost paralyzed by
_fear. The Arab approached.—Aecross
the trail from  Werper the lion
crouched for the spring, when. sudden-
ly his attention was attracted toward
the: horseman. 2

The Belgian saw the massive head
turn in the direction of - the ‘raider
and his heart all but ceased its beat
ing &S he waited the result of this in-
terruption. At a walk the horseman
approached. Werper shuddered and
half rose. At the'same instant the lion
sprang from his place of concealment,
full upon the mounted man: The horse,
with a shrill neigh of terror, shrank

dead, and by playing upon her grati-
t

{ had heard him,

ey

miel of ths saddle and .the horse's

| mane, leaped upon the horse’s back for his command to pitch camp where
i from the other. . "

A half hour later a naked giant,
swinging easily through the lower
branches of the trees, paused, and

! they were, preparatory to takiug up
' the return march toward Abyssinia the
following morning.

It was late in the afternoon that the

with-raised-head; and-aitating nogtrils attention of the camp was attracted |

sniffed .the morning air. The smell of
blood fell strong upon his nose, and

mingled with it was the scent of Numa, i

the lion. The giant cocked his/ head
upon one side and listened.

From a short distance up the trall
came the unmistkable noises of the

| greedy feeding of a lion. Tarzan ap-

proached the spot, still keeping to the

branches of the trees. He made no|
| effort to conceal his approach, and

presently he had evidence that Numa
from' the ominous,
rumbling warning that broke from a
thicket beside the trail.

- Halting upon a Jow branch Just
above the llon Tarzan looked down
upon the grisly scene. Could this un-
recognizable thing be the man he had

| been trailing?

He scolded Numa and tried to drive

the great beast away; but only angry |
1s- rewarded ﬁsmrwmﬂe—ml*house"nnt'tﬁé” Frenchman, Mugambl|

small branches from & near-by limb
and hurled them at his anclent enemy.
Numa looked up with bared fangs,

| grinning hideously, but he did not rise

frem his kill

Then Tarzan fitted an arrow to his
bow, and drawing the slim shaft far
baeck let drive with all the force of the
tough wood that only he could bend.
As the arrow sank deeply into his
side, Numa leaped to his feet with a
roar of mingled rage and pain. He
leaped futilely. at the grinning ape-
man, tore at the protruding end of the
shaft, and then, springing into the
trail, paced back and forth beneath his

—rormentor-—Again—Tarzanr—loosed—&

swift bolt. This time :the missile,
atmed with care, lodged in the lion's
spine.—The great ceature hafted In-its
tracks, and lurched ‘awkwardly for-
ward upon its face, paralyzed.

Tarzan dropped to the trall, ran
quickly to the beast’s side, and drove
his spear deep into the flerce heart,
then after recovering his arrows turned
his attention to the mutilated remains
of the animal's prey in the near-by
thicket.

The face was gone. The Arab
garments aroused no doubt as to the
man’s identity, since he had trailed
him into the Arab camp and out again,
where he might easily have acquired
the apparel. So sure was Tarzan that

robbed him that he made no effort to
the conglomerate odors of the great

vietim. b

'He confined his attentions to a care-
ful search for the pouch, but nowhere
upon or about the corpse was any slgn
of the missing article or its contents.
The ape-man was disappointed—pos-
sibly not so much because of the loss
of "the colored pebbles as with Numa
for robbing him of the pleasures of re-
venge.

Wondering what could have become
of his possessions, the ape-man- turned
slowly back along the trail in the di-
rection from which he had come. Tak-
ing to the trees, he moved directly

satisfy his hunger before midday, and
then lie up for the afternoon.
Scarcely had he quitted the trail
when a tall, black warrior, moving at
a dogged trot, passed toward the east.
It was Mugambi, searching for his

halting to examine the body of the
dead lion.

The black looked furtively about
him: The body was still warm, and
frem this fact he reasoned that the
killer was close at hand, yet no sign
of living man appeared. Mugambi
shook -his head; and continued along
the trail, but with redoubled caution.

All day he traveled, stopping occa-
slenally to call aloud the single word,
“Lady,” in the hope that at last she
might hear and respond; but in the
end his loyal devotion brought him to
disaster.

From the northeast, for several
months, Abdul Moumk, in command of
d detachment of Abyssinian soldiers,
had been assiduously searching for the
Arab raider, Achmet Zek, who, six
months previously, had affronted the
majesty of Abdul Mourak’'s emperor
by conducting a slave raid within the
boundaries of Menelek’'s domain.

And. now it happened that Abdul
Mourak had halted for a short rest at
poon upon: this very day and along
the same trail that Werper and Mu-
gambi were following toward the east.

It was shortly after the soldiers had
dismeounted that the Belglan, unaware
of their presence, rode his tired mount

discovered them. - Instantly he was
surrounded, and a volley of questions

| hurled at him, as he was pulled from

his horse and led toward the presence

of the commander. :
Falling back upon his European na-

tionality Werper assured Abdul

| Mourak that he was a Frenchman,

husting in Africa, and that he had
been attacked by strangers, his safari
killed or scattered, and himself es-
caping only by a mfracle. .

—¥From a chance remark of the Abys-
sinian, Werper discovered the purpose

| of the expedition. Lest he might again

| \water, removed his clothing the black

the body was that of he who had‘
verify his deductions by scent among

carnivere and the fresh blood of the |

south In search of prey, that he might{l

mistress. He continued along the trail, |

(son. JOHN J. LA
almost into their midst, before he had

toward the west by the =ound of a'
| powerful voice calling a single word, !
| repeated several times: “Lady! Lady!'!

Lady !” i

True to their instincts of precaution, {
. & number of Abyssinians, acting under |
~orders from Abdul Mourak, advanced |
. stealthily- through the " jungle toward

the author of ‘the call. : 1
{ — A-—half hour -later they returned,

dragging Mugambi among- them. The |
first person the big black’s eyes fell
upon as he was hustled into the pres-
ence of the Abyssinian officer was M.
Jules Frecoult, the Frenchman who
had been the guest of his master and
whom he last had seen entering the
village of Achmet Zek under circum-
stances which pointed to his familiar-|
ity and friendghip for the raiders.

Between the disasters that had be-
fallen his master and his master's”

saw a sinister relationship, which kept
him from recalling to Werper’s atten-
tion the identity which the latter evi-
dently failed to recognize.

Pleading that he was but a harm-
less hunter from a tribe farther south,
Mugambi begged to be allowed to go
upon his way; but Abdul Mourak, ad-
miring the warrior’s splendid physique,
decided to take him back to Adis Abe-
ba and present him to Menelek.

Mugambi had not the slightest doubt
but that during the course of the jour-
ney he would find ample opportunity
to elude the vigilance of his guards
! and make good his escape.
——fPhep—there—came—f—time—when—e-

cident. et

The party had camped early in the
afternoon of a sultry day upon the
banks of a clear and beautiful stream.
The bottom of the river was_ gravelly,
there was no indication of crocodile,
those menaces to promiscuous bathing
in the rivers of certain portions of the
dark continent, and so the Abyssinians
took advantage of the opportunity to
perform long-deferred and much need-
ed ablutions.

As Werper, who, with Mugambi, had
been given permission to enter the

noted the care with which he unfasten-
ed something which circled his waist,
and which he took off with his shirt,
zeeping the latter always around and
concealing the object of -his suspicious
solicitude.

It was this very carefulness which
attracted the black’s attention to the
thing, arousing a natural curiosity in
the warrior’s mind, and so it chanced
| that when-the Belgian, in-the -nervous-
ness of overcaution, fumbled the hid-
den article and dropped it, Mugambi
saw it as it fell upon the ground, spill-
ing a portion of its contents on the
sward.

Now, Mugambi had been to London
with his master. He was not the un-
sophisticated savage that his apparel
proclaimed him.

The instant that the jewels of Opar
rolled, scintillating, before his aston-
ished eyes, he recognized them for
what they were; but he recognized
something else, too,—that —interested
him far more deeply than the value of
the stones. A thousand times he had
seen the leathern pouch which dan-
gled at his master’s side when Tarzan
of the Apeshad,in-a spirit-
and adventure, elected to return for a
few hours to the primitive manners
and customs of his boyhood, and sur-
rounded by his naked warriors hunt
the lon and the leopard, the buffalo
and the elephant after the manner he
loved best., » : o

Werper saw that Mugambi had seen
the pouch and the stones. Hastily he
gathered up the precious gems and re-
turned them to their“container, while
Mugambi, assuming an air- of indif-
ference, strolled down to the river for
his bath.

The following morning Abdul Mou-
rak was enraged and chagrined to dis-
cover that his huge black prisoner had
escaped during. the night, while Wer-
per was terrified for the same reason,
until his trembling fingers discovered
the pouch still in its place beneath his
shirt, and within it the bard outlines
of its contents.

(To Be Continued).
PASTURE LAND FOR RENT.

Have ninety acre farm at Pleas-
ant Ridge, two hundred acres and
two 90-acre farms at Fair Oaks.
Will rent by the acre for the sea-

JAAWLER, SEE ERN-
EST BEAVER, R. F. D. No. 8,
Rensselaer, Ind., or phone 938-L

Some flowers in the garden. will
add materially to its beauty. A
row of poppies or others which
bloom along about the time the
vines start to die,
brown spots considerably.

the hands of the raider he dis-

learned a very surprising thing, by ac-
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America’s

Leading Corset

Waistiess—Hipless
: Bustless
figure-outlines : Fashion’s latest decree.
A model for every figure, (each
exclusive for its purpose) combining
Slenderness, Grace and Suppleness,

with long—wearz W. B. Nuform Cor-

sets provide “Much Corset for
Little »Money."

While W. B. Nuform Corsets are popular priced

§ corsets, they are not in any sense cheap corsets, but

¢ combine in Fit, Style, Material, Wor .manshxp.and

' Trimming, a'l the qualities of much higher priced
corsets.

Featured in
our window

uEASY
JOINT”

In All Leathers

: f
A Business Shoe
for Men

A Shopping Shoe
for Women

If you spend a great deal of your time outside, and
desire a comfortable, yet good looking shoe, we
enthusiastically recommend Easy Joint for women,

and Hub, for men. - v
No better shoes made for this kind of weather.
And certainly, being Dr. A. Reed Cushion Shoes,
they are most comfortable.

~—  B. N. FENDIG

brightens up the|

DELCO-LIGHT |
f%ﬁ’t&e/f’

One penny will buy .
enough kerosene for
fuel and enough lu- .
bricating oil to gen-
erate 200 watt-hours
of electricity. with a .. .
Delco-Light plant.

With 200 watt-hours '
do any of the fol-
lowing:




