
Tarzan l1 of THE APES
By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS ■
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BEGIN HEBE

John Clayton. Lord Greystoke, i
appointrd to a British post in Africa.
May, 1888. he and Lacy Alice Ruth-
erford. his wife, sail from Dover.
During mutiny all officers on the Fu-
walda are killed and the Claytons are
landed with their possessions on iso-
lated jungle shores. Clayton records
their strange life. A year after their
sou is bom, Lady Alice dies. Clay-
ton is killed by Kerchak, an ape.

Kala, a mother ape, steals the Clay-
ton child and drops her own dead
babe in the cradle. Kala nurses the
white babe, and at 10 years Tarzan
i meaning white skin) climbs as well
as the ape 8. Tarzan gains access to
the .Clayton hut and from pictures
in a child’s primer learns that he is
a man a different trible than the
apes; that the tittle apes are monkeys,
Sabor a lioness. Ten tor an elephant,
eta He copies letters with pencils
found in an old drawer. At 18 he
understands nearly all he reads in
the many books, but never having
seen a human being cannot speak the
English language. Savages escaping
from white officers invade territory
a few miles from Tarzan's home and
build a village. Kulonga, son of
Mbonga, their king, kills Kala with
a poisoned arrow. Tarzan pursues
Kulonsra and from a high tree watches
him Jtill and cook a boar. At the
edge of Mbonga’s village Tarzan
strangles Kulonga with a lasso and
strips him of his belongings.

GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER X

The Fear-Phantom
From a lofty perch Tarzan .viewed

the village of thatched huts across
tile intervening plantation.

He saw that at one point the for-
est touched the village, and to this
spot he made his way, lured by a
fever of curiosity to behold animals
of his own kind, and to learn more
< f their ways and view the strange
lairs in which they lived.

His savage life among the fierce
wild brutes of the jungle left no
opening for any thought that these
could be aught else jthan enemies.
Similarity of form led him Into no
erroneous conception of the welcome
that would be accorded him should
he be discovered by these, the first
of his own kind he had ever seen

Tarzan of the Apes was no senti-
mentalist. He knew nothing of the
brotherhood of man. All things out-
side his own tribe were his deadly
enemies, with the few exceptions of
which Tantor, the elephant, was a
marked example.

And he realized all this without
malice or hatred. To kill was the
law of the wild world he knew. Few
were his primitive pleasures, but the
greatest of these was to hunt and
kill, and so he accorded to others
the right to cherish the same desires
as he, even though he himself might
be the object of their hunt.

His strange life Had left him
neither morose nor bloodthirsty.
That he joyed In killing, and that
he killed with a joyous laugh upon
his handsome lips betokened no In-
nate cruelty. He killed for food
most often, but, being a man, he
so.netimes killed for pleasure, a
thli g whleh no other animal does;
for it has remained for man alone
amo.ig all creatures to kill senseless-
ly an 1 wantonly for the mere pleas-
ure of inflictingsuffering and death.

And vhen he killed for revenge,
or In self-defense, he did that also
without hysteria, but it was a very
businesslike proceeding which ad-
mitted of no levity.

So it was that now, as he cautious-
ly approached the village of Mbon-
ga, he was quite prepared either to
kill or be killed should be be discov-
ered. He proceeded with unwonted
stealth, for Kulonga had taught him
great respect for the little sharp
splinters/ bf wood which dealt death
so swiftly and unerringly,

length he came to a great tree,
neavy laden with thick foliage and
loaded with pendant loops of giant
creepers. From this almost impene-
trable bower above the village he
crouched, looking down upon the
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scene below him, wondering over
every feature of this new, strange
life.

There were naked children run-
ning and playing In the village
street. There were women grinding
dried plantain in crude stone mor-
tars, while others were fashioning
cakes from the powdered flour. Out
In the fields he could see still other
women hoeing, weeding, or gather-
ing.

All wore strange protruding gir-
dles of dried grass about their hips
and many were loaded with brass
and copper anklets, armlets and
bracelets. Around many a dusky
neck hung curiously colled strands
of wire, while several were further
ornamented by huge nose-mgs.

Tarzan of the Apes looked with
growing wonder at these Sstrange
creatures. Dozing In the shade he
saw several men, while at the ex-
treme outskirts of the clearing he
occasionally caught glimpses of
armed warriors apparently guarding
the village against surprise from an
attacking enemy.

He noticed that the women alone
worked. Nowhere was there evi-
dence of a man tilling the flleds or
performing any of the homely du
ties of the village.

Finally, his eyes rested upon 8
woman directly beneath him.

Before her was a small cauldron
standing over a low fire and in it
bubbled a thick, reddish, tarry mass.
On one side of her lay a quantity of
wooden arrows, the points of which
she dipped into the seething sub-
stance, then laying them upon a nar-
row rack of boughs which stood on
her other side.

Tarzan of the Apes was fascinated.
Here was the secret of the terrible
destructiveness of The Archer’s tiny
missiles. He noted the extreme care
which the woman took that none of
the matter should touch her hands,
and once when a particle spattered
upon one of her fingers he saw her
plunge the member into a vessel of
•water land quickly rub tjhe tiny
stain away with a handful of leaves.

Tarzan of the Apes knew nothing
of poison, but his sshrwed reasoning
told him that it was this deadly stuff
that killed, and not the little ar-
row, which was merely the messen-
ger that carried it into the body of
its victim.

How he should like to hare more
of those little death dealing silvers.
If the woman would only leave her
work for -n Instant he could drop
down, gather up a handful, and be
back in the tree again before she
drew three breaths.

As he was trying to think out
some plan to distract her attention
he heard a wild cry from across the
clearing. He looked and saw a black
warrior standing beneath the vhry
tree in which he had killed the
murderer of Kala an hour before.
The fellow was shouting and waving
his spear above his head. Now and
again he would point to something
on the ground before him.

The village was In an uproar in-
stantly, Armed men rushed from
the Interior of many a hut and raced
madly across the clearing toward the
excited sentry. After them trooped
the old men, and the women and
children until. In & ifaoment, the
village was deserted.

Tarzan of the Apes knew that they
had found the body of his victim,
but that interested him far less than
the fact that no one remained in the
village to prevent his taking a
supply of the arrows which lay be-
low him.

Quickly and noiselessly he dropped
to the ground beside the cauldron of
poison. For a moment he stood
motionless, his quick, bright eyes
scanning the interior of the palisade.

No one was in sight. His eyes
rested upon the open doorway of a
nearby hut. He would take a look
within thought Tarzan, and so,
cautiously, he approached the low
thatched building.

For a moment he stood without,
listening Intently. There was no
sound, and he gllded_into the semi-
darkness of the interior.

Weapons hung against-the walls—-
long spears, strangely shaped knives,
a couple of narrow
center of the room was a cooking
pot, and at the far end a litter of dry
grasses covered by woven mats
which evidently served the owners
as beds and bedding. Several human
skulli lay upon the floor.

Tarzan of the Apes felt of each
article, hefted the spears, smelled of
them, for he *‘saw” largely through
his sensitive and highly trained nos-
trils. He determined to own one of
these long, pointed sticks, but he
could not take one on this trip be-
cause of the arrows he meant tocarry.

One by one, as he took each ar-
ticle from the walls, he placed them
in a pile in the center of the room,
and on top of all he placed the cook-
ing pot, inverted, and on top of this
he laid one of the grinning skulls,
upon which he fastened the head-
dress of the dead Kulonga.

Then he stood back and surveyed
his work, and. grinned. Tarzan of
the Apes was a Joker.

But now he heard, without, the
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sounds of many voices, and long
mournful howls, and mighty walling.
He was startled. Had he remained
too long? Quickly he reached the
doorway and peered down the vil-
lage street toward the village gate.

The natives were not yet In sight,
though he could plainly hear them
approaching across the plantation!
They must be very neat.

Like a flash he sprang across the
opening to the pile of arrows. Gath-
ering up all he could carry, under
one arm, he overturned the seething
cauldron with a kick, and disap-
peared into the foliage above Just as
the first of the returning natives en-
tered the gate at the far end of the
village street. Then he turned to
watch the proceeding below, poised
like some wild bird ready to take
swift wing at the first sign of dan-
ger.

The natives filed up the street,
four of them bearing the dead body
of Kulonga. Behind trailed the
women, "uttering strange cries and
weird lamentations. On they came
to the portals of Kulonga’s hut, the
very one in which Tarzan had
wrought his depredations.

Scarcely had half a dozen entered
the building ere they came rush-
ing out in wild, Jabbering confu-
sion. The others hastened to gather
about. There was much excited ges-
ticulating, pointing and chattering;

then several of the warriors ap-
proached and peered within.

Finally, an old fellow with many
ornaments bf metal about his arms
and legs, and a necklace of dried
human hands depending upon his
chest, entered the hut.

It was Mbonga, the king, father
of Kulonga.

For a few moments all was silent.
Then Mbonga emerged, a look of
mingled wrath and superstitious fear
iWrit upon his hideous countenance.
He spoke a few words to the as-
sembled warriors, and in an instant
the men were flying through the
little village searching mlmltely
every hut and corner within the
palisade.

Scarcely had the Bearch com-
menced than the overturned caul-
dron was discovered, and with it the
theft of the poisoned arrows. Noth-
ing more they found, uid it was a
thoroughly awed and frightened
group of savages which huddled
around their king a few moments
later.

Mbonga could explain nothing of
the strange events that had taken
place. The finding of the still warm
body of Kulonga—on the very verge
of their fields and within easy ear-
shot of the village—knifed and
stripped at the door of his father’s
home, was in itself sufficiently
mysterious, but these last awesome
discoveries within the village, within
the dead Kulonga’s own hut, filled
their hearts with dismay, and con-
jured in their poor brains only the
most frightful of superstitious ex-
planations.

They stood in little groups, calk-
ing in low tones, and ever casting
affrighted glances behind them from
their great rolling eyes.

Tarzan of the Apes watched them
for a while from his lofty parch in
the great tree. There was much In
their demeanor which he could not
understand, for of superstition he
was Ignorant, and of fear of any
kind he had but a vague conception.

The sun was high in the heavens.
Tarzan had not broken fast this day,

and it was many miles to where lay
the toothsome remains of Horta the
boar.

So he turned his back upon the
village of Mbonga and melted away
into the leafy fastness of the forest.

CHAPTER XI
"King of the Apes”

It was not yet dark when he
reached the tribe, though he
to exhume and devour the remains
of the wild boar he had cached the
preceding day, and again to take
Kulonga’s bow and arrows from the

tree top in which he had hidden
them.

It wits a well-laden Tarzan who
dropped from the branches into
the midst of the tribe of Kerchak.

With swelling chest he narrated
the glories of his adventure and ex-
hibited the spoils of conquest.

Kerchak grunted and turned away,
for he was jealous of this strange
member of his band. In his ht.le
evil brain he sought for some excuse
to wreak his hatred upon Tarzan.

The nerft day Tarzan was practic-
ing with his bow and arrows at the
first gleam of dawn. At first ’ e
lost nearly every bolt he shot, but
finally he learned to guide the little
shafts with fair accuracy, and ere
a month had passed he was no mean
shot; but his proficiency had erst
him nearly his entire supply of i th-
rows.
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AX STILL OVER ~NOLEN
Change in Sanitary Board May Af-

fect Situation.
With the new year in and axes

sharpened, the question of remov-
ing Truly W. Nolen, superintendent
of city ash and garbage collection, is
before the sanitary board.

Nolen, under fire for some time,
has weathered every storm. On Dec.
18, the last move to oust him failed.
Now, with O. C. Ross taking the
place of Jay A. Craven on the board
the question is expected to be up
again.

Insubordination among Nolen’s
employes is charged. In return
Nolen charges politics. A changed
attitude has been evidenced among
sanitary board members, however,
in favor of retaining Nolen.

John F. "Walker, superintendent of
street cleaning, and Frank Graham,
employe of the sanitary board, have
been suggested for Nolen’s place.

Here is the solution to Monday’s
cross-word puzzle:

You Cross-Word Puzzlers—

Here’s help!
A bulletin of Synonyms and

Antonyms, containing nearly six
thousand words, in dictionary
arrangement, is now ready, pre-
pared by our Washington Bu-
reau for Cross-Word Puzzle fans,

and also for those desiring to im-
prove their general education
and Increase their vocabularies.

If you want a copy of this
bulletin, fill out the coupon below
and mall as directed:

ENGLISH EDITOR, Washington Bureau, In'dianapolis Times.
1322 New York Ave., Washington, D. C.

CLIP COUI*ON HERE
I want a copy of the bulletin, SYNONYMS AND ANTONYMS and en-
close herewith 6 cents in loose postage stamps for same;

NAME
.. 1

STREET and NUMBER or R. R - :

CITY STATE

I am a reader of The Indianapolis Times.

HORIZONTAL
1. Doctrines.
6. Ancient city.

10. Implement of navigation.
12. A bad actor.
13. Thus.
15. Realign.

18. Exclamation.
19. A number.
21. Slang.
22. Sister of mercy.

23. Unit of measure.
26. Pshaw.

Smoke.
27. Able.
29. Part of face.
30. Mentioned.
31. Reverence.
33. Household animal.
35. Nickname of famous eastern

University. > y
37. Blemish. f
39. Kitchen utensil.
41. Glen.
43. Rodent.
44. Abnormality.

47. Paid publicity.

51' Os him.
52. Regret.

SPECIAL NOTE: Our Wash-
ington Bureau still has copies
available of the bulletin COM-
MON ERRORS IN ENGLISH.

Any reader who wishes a copy of
that In addition to the above
bulletin, place an X mark oppo-
site this paragraph and snclose
8 cents for the TWO bulletins.
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TODAY’S CROSS-WORD
49. Large cask. t
51. Exclamation.
53. Elevated road.

TO DISCUSS NEW PLAYS
Prof. W. E. Jenkins Wffl Give Last

of Series of Lectures.
The final lecture of the series of

six by Prof. W. E- Jenkins under
the auspices of the Indianapolis
center of the , Drama League of
America, will be given the evening
of Jan. 13 in the chapter house of
the Caroline Scott Harrison chapter
of D. A. R., 824 N. Pennsylvania
St.

Jenkins will review plays showing
in New York, where he has been
visiting for two weeks.

An Informal reception will follow
the lecture.

Air Clubs Meets Wednesday
Members of the 464th Squadron,

Air Service Club, will discuss plana
for 1925 at the Naval Reserve Bldg.,
17 E. North St., Wednesday at 8
p. m. Officers desire a full attend-
ance.

Millions

For Croup
and Colds

Over 98 million jars of Vicks have
been used in the past five years.
This means the unbroken confidence
of a vast army of mothers. They
like Vicks because it solves a great
problem—how to treat croup and
colds without that continual dosing,
which is so harmful to delicate little
stomachs.

Being applied externally Vicks
does not disturb the digestion. It
can be freely used without the slight-
est harmful effect.

Vicks brings prompt relief from
croup and often checks even the
worst cold overnight.

There is nothing to swallow. You
just rub it on.
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154. Pass.
55. Set aside.

VERTICAL
1. To rectify.
2. Leave.
3. Spoil.
4. Space.
6. It.
7. Dried grass.
8. Unit of measure.
9. Pitted.

11. Debate.
14. Possess.
16. Cunning.
17. Decay.
18. Low, droning sound.
20. Back part of head.
22.- Pertaining to marriage.
24. Bearer of grudge.
26. Meadow.
28. Snare.
29. Falsehood.
32. To wear off by friction.
34. An orthodox Mahammedan.
36. Romantio tale.
38. Boy.
39. Chum.
40. Point.
42. Humble.
44. Religious service.
45. Psychic body emanation.
48. Part of body.
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