
TarzanA of THE APES
By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

BEGIN HERE
* May, 1888. John Clayton, Lord

Greystoke, and Lady Alice Ru Bier-
ford, his wife, sail from Dover for a
British post in Africa. During mu-
tiny all officers on the Fuwalda are
killed and the Claytons are landed on
isolated Jungle shores. A year aftertheir son is born. Lady Alice dies.
Clayton is killed by an ape. A
ape steals the Clayton child and drops
her own dead babe in the cradle.
She nurses the white child and at 10
years Tarzan (meaning white skin)
climtw like an ape. He gains access
to the Clayton hut and from pic-
tures in a child’s primer learns that
he is a man. At 18 he understands
nearly all he reads in his father's
books, but cannot speak English.
He finds his father's photo, diary
and a locket. As the diary is in
French. Tarzan does not learn the
riddle of his strange life. Savages
escaping white officers invade terri-
tory near Tarzan's home. He
strangled Kulonza. son of Mbonga,
their king., Tarzan keeps the sav-
ages alarmed with his secret pranks.
He renounce kingship of the apes,and dons ornaments of vanquished
savages. A ship anchors near Tar-
zan's home. He sees a white man
shoot another. On his cabin Tarzan
posts a notice forbidding destruction
of his treasures.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

"Who the devil Is Tarzan?" cried
the sailor who had before spoken.

"He evidently speaks English,”
said the young man.

"But what does ‘Tarzan of the
Apes’ mean?" cried the girl.

”1 do not know, Miss Porter,” re-
plied the young man, “unless we
have discovered a runaway simian
from the London Zoo who has
brought back a European education
to his Jungle home. What do you
make of It, Profgssor Porter?” he
added, turning to -the old man.

Prof. Archimedes Q. Porter ad-
justed his spectacles.

“Ah, yes, Indeed; yes, Indeed—

most remarkable, most remarkable!”
said the professor; "but I can add
nothing further to what I have al-
ready remarked In elucidation of
this truly momentous occurrence,”
and the professor turned slowly in
the direction of the Jungle.

“But, papa,” cried the girl, “you
haven’t said anything about it yet.”

"Tut—tut, child; tut—tut,” re-
sponded Professor Porter, In a kind-
ly and Indulgent tone, “do not trou-
ble your pretty head with such
weighty, and abstruse problems,”
and again he wandered slowly off
In still another direction, his eyes
bent upon the ground at his feet,
his 1 hands clasped behind him be-
neath the flowing tails of his coat.

“I reckon the daffy old bounder
don’t know no more’n we do about
It,” growled the rat-faced sailor.

“Keep a civil tongue in your
head,” cried the young man, his
face paling in anger, at the insult-
ing tone of the sailor. "You’ve mur-
dered our officers, and robbed us.
We are absolutely In your power,
but you’ll treat Professor Porter and
Miss Porter with respect or I’ll
break that vile neck of yours with
my bare hands—guns or no guns,”
and the young fellow stepped so
close to the rat-faced sailor that the
latter, though he bore two revolvers
and a villainous looking knife in his
belt, slunk back abashed.

“You damned coward,” cried the
young man. “You’d never dare
shoot a man until his back was
turned. You don’t dare shoot me
even then,” and he deliberately
turned his back full upon the sailor
and walked nonchalantly away as
If to put him to the test.

The sailor’s hand crept slyly to
the butt of one of his revolvers; his
wicked eyes glared vengefully at the
retreating form of the young Eng-
lishman. The gaze of his fellows
was upon him, but still he hesitated.
At heart he was even & greater
coward than Mr. William Cecil Clay-
ton had imagined.

What he would have done will
never be known, for there was an-
other factor ibroad which none of
the party had yet guessed would en-
ter so largely Into the problems of
their life on this inhospitable Af-
rican shore. 1

Two keen eyes had watched every
move of the party from the foliage
of a nearby tree. Tarzan had seen
the surprise caused by his notice,
and while he could understand noth-
ing of the spoken language of these
strange people their gestures and
facial expressions told him much.

The act of the little rat-faced
sailor in killing one of his comrades
had aroused a strong dislike In Tar-
zan, and now that he saw him quar-
reling with the fine-looking young
man his animosity was still further
stirred.

Tarzan had never seen the effects
of a firearm before, though his
books had taught him something of
them, but when he saw the rat-faced
one fingeringthe butt of his revolver
he thought of the scene he had wit-
nessed so short a time before, and
naturally expected to see the young
man murdered as had been the huge
sailor earlier in the day.

So Tarzan fitted a poisoned arrow
to his bow and drew a bead upon
the rat-faced sailor, but the foliage
was so thick that he soon saw the
arrow would be deflected by the
leases or some small branch, and
instead he launched a heavy spear
from his lofty perch Clayton had
taken but a dozen steps. The rat-
faced sailor had half drawn his re-
volver; the other sailors stood watch-
ing the scene intently.

Professor Porter had already dis-
appeared into the Jungle, whither he
was being followed by the fussy
Samuel T. Philander, his secretary
and assistant.

Esmeralda, the negress, was busy
sorting her mistress’ baggage froth

the pile of bales and boxes beside the
cabin, and Miss Porter had turned
away to follow Clayton, when some-
thing caused her to turn again to-
ward the sailor.

And then three things happened
almost simultaneously—the sailor
jerked out his weapon and leveled it
at Clayton’s back, Miss Porter
screamed a warning, and a long,
metal-shod spear shot like a bolt
from above and passed entirely
through the right shoulder of the
rat-faced man.

The revolver exploded harmlessly
in the air, and the seaman crumpled
up with a scream of pain and terror.

Clayton turned and rushed back
toward the scene. The sailors stood
in a frightened group with drawn
weapons, peering into the Jungle.
The wounded man writhed and
shrieked upon the ground.

Clayton, unseen by any, picked up
the fallen revolver and slipped It in-
side his shirt, then he joined the
sailors in gaing, mystified, Into the
jungle.

"Who could It have been?” whis-
pered Jane Porter, and the young
man turned to see her standing,
wide-eyed and wondering, close be-
side him.

"I dare say Tarzan of the Apes
is watching us all right,” he an-
swered, In dubious tone. “I won-
der, now, who that spear was In-
tended for. If for Snipes, then our
ape friend is a friend indeed.

"By Jove, where are your father
and Mr. Philander? There’s some
one or something in that Jungle, and
It'S armed, whatever it Is. Ho! Pro-
fessor! Mr. Philander!” young Clay-
ton shouted. There was no re-
sponse.

“What’s to be done, Miss Porter?”
continued the young man, his face
clouded by a frown of worry and in-
decision.

“I can’t leave you here alone with
these cut throats, and you certainly
can't venture into the jungle with
me; yet someone must go in search
of your father. He. is more than
apt to wandering off aimlessly, re-
gardless of danger or direction and
Mr. Philander is only a trifle less
impractical than he. You will par-
donmy bluntnees, but our lives are all
in jeopardy here, and when we get
your father back something must be
done to Impress upon him the
dangers to which he exposes yoVi as
well as himself by his absent-mind-
edness.”

“I quite agree with you,” replied
the girl, “and I am not offended at
all. Dear old papa would sacrifice
his life for me without an Instant’s
hesitation, provided one could keep
his mind on so frivolous a matter
for an entire Instant. There Is only
one way to keep him in safety, and
that Is to chain him to a tree. The
poor dear is so impractical.”

“I have It!” suddenly exclaimed
Clayton. “You can use a revolver,
can’t you?”

“Yes. Why?”
“I have one. With it you and

Esmeralda will be comparatively
safe In this cabin while I am search-
ing for your father and Mr. Phil-
ander. Come, call the woman and
I will hurry on. They can’t have
gone far.”

Jane Porter did as he suggested
and when he saw the door close
safely behind them, Clayton turned
toward the jungle.

Some of the sailors were drawing
the spear from their wounded com-
rade and, as Clayton approached, he
Asked if he couM borrow a revolver
rrem one of them while he searched
the jungle for the professor.

The rat-faced one, finding he was
not dead, had regained his com-
posure, and with a volley of oa hs
directed at Clayton refused In ,he
name of his fellows to allow theyoung man any firearms.

This man, Snipes, had assumed
the role of chief since he had killedthefr former leader, and so little
time had as yet elapsed that none of
his companions had as yet ques-
tioned his authority.

Clayton’s only response was a
shrug of the shoulders, but as he
left them he picked up the spear
which had transfixed Snipes, and
thus primitively armed, the son of
the then Lord Greystoke strode intothe dense .jungle.

Every few moments he called
aloud the names of the wanderers.
The watchers In the cabin by the
beach heard the sound of his voice
growing ever fainter and fainter,
until at last It was swallowed up
by the myriad noises of the prime-
val wood.

When Prof. Archimedes Q. Por-
ter and his assistant, Samuel T.
Philander, after much insistence on
the part of the latter, ~had finally
turned their steps toward camp,
they were as completely lost In the
wild arid tangled labyrinth of the
matted jungle as twp human beings
well could be, though they did not
know It.

It was by the merest caprice of
fortune thc.t they headed toward the
West Cor.?t of Africa, Instead of
toward Zau dbar on the opposite side
of the dark continent.

When In a short time they reached
the beach, only to find no camp In
sight, Philander was positive that
they were north of their proper des-
tination, while, as a matter of fact

BETTER THAN WHISKEY
FOR COLDS AND FLU

The sensation of the drvg trade Is
Asplronal. the two-minute cold and
cough reliever, authoritatively guar-
anteed by the laboratories; tested,
approved and most enthusiastically
endorsed by the highest authorities,
and proclaimed by the people as 1n
times as quick and effective as whis-
key, rock and rye, or any other cold
and cough remedy they have ever
tried.

AU drug stores are supplied with
the wonderful elixir, sa all you have
to do Is t<s step into the nearest drug
store, hand the clerk half a dollar
for a bottle of Asplronal and tell
him to you two teaspoonfuls.
With your watch in jifar hand,

take the drink at one swallow and
call for your money back in two
minutes If you cannot feel the dis-
tressing symptoms of your cold fad-
ing away like a dream, within the
time limit. Don’t be bashful, tor all
druggists invite you and expect you
to try It. Everybody’s doing it.

Take the remainder of the bottle
home to your wife and children, for
Asplronal is by far the safest and
most effective, the easiest to take
and the most agreeable cold and
cough remedy for children as well
as adults. Quickest relief for ca-
tarrhal croup and children’s choking
up at night.—Advertisement.
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they were about two hundred yards
south of it.

It never occurred to either of
these impractical theorists to call
aloud on the chance of attracting
their friends’ attention. Instead,
with all the assurance that deduc-
tive reasoning -from a wrong prem-
ise Induces in one, Mr, Samuel TANARUS,
Philander grasped Prof. Archimedes
Q. Porter firmly by the arm and
hurried the weakly protesting old
gentleman off In the direction of
Cape Town, fifteen hundred miles tb
the south.

When Jane Porter and Esmeralda
found themselves safely behind the
cabin door the negress’s first
thought was to, barricade the portal
from the Inside. With this idea In
mind she turned to search for some
means of putting It Into execution;
but her first view of the Interior of
the c&bine brought a shriek of terror
to her lips, and like a frightened
child the huge black ran to bury her
face on her mistress’s shoulder.

Jane Porter, turning at the cry,
saw the cause of It lying prone upon
the floor before them—the whitened
skeleton of a man. A further glance
revealed a second skeleton upon the
bed.

“What horrible place are we In?”
murmured the awestruck girl. But
there was no panio In her fright.

At. last, disengaging herself from
the frantic clutch of the still shriek-
ing Esmeralda, Jane Porter crossed

the room to look Into the little
cradle, knowing what she should see
there before ever the tiny skeleton
disclosed Itself in all Its pitiful and
pathetic frailty.

What an awful tragedy these poor
mute bones proclaimed! The girl
shuddered at thought of the eventu-
alities which might lie before herself
and her friends in this ill-fated
cabin the haunt of mysterious, per-
haps hostile, beings.

Quickly, with an impatient stamp
of her little foot, she endeavored to
shake off the gloomy forebodings,
and turning to Esmeralda bade her
cease her walling.

“Stop, Esmeralda; stop it this min-
ute!” she cried. * You are only mak-
ing It worse. Why I never saw such
a big baby.”

She ended lamely, a little quiver In
her own voice as she thought of the
three men, upon whom she depended
for protection, wandering In the
depth of that awful forest.

Soon the girl found that the door
was equipped with a heavy wooden
bar upon the Inside, and after sev-
eral efforts the combined strength
of the two enabled them to Blip It
into place, the first time In twenty
years.

Then they sat down upon a bench
with their arms about another,
and waited.
Copyright, A. C. McClurg A Cos., 1914.

(Continued In Next Issue)
HORIZONTAL

1. Forcible.
6. Pillage.

10. Observe.
11. Skill.
13. Preposition.
15. Attachment.
21. Depart.
22. Caress.
24. Form of pine resin.

28. Tranquility-
-28. Personality.

81. t Thus (like that).
32. Holy Images.
33. Article.
84. Neuter possessive.

25. Strive.
36. Familiar name of a large east-

ern university.
37. Pronoun.
38. Conjunction.
39. Possessive.
40. Preposition.
42. An eagle.
43. International language.
45. Unit of measure.
47. Note in musical scale.
48. Search thoroughly.
49. Preposition.

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, Indianapolis Times.
- 1322 New Tork Ave., Washington, D. C.

CLIP COUPON HERE

I want a copy of the bulletin, SYNONYMS AND ANTONYMS and en-
close herewith 6 cents in loose postage stamps for same:

NAME

■' • ■ . •

STREET and NUMBER erR. R.
v

CITY STATE

I am areader of The Indianapolis Times.
' *

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

Any reader who wishes a copy of
that in, addition to th 6 above
bulletin place an X mark oppo-
site this paragraph and enclose
keen's for the TWO bulletins.
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25. Those under ecclesiastical cen-
sure.

27. A clique.
30. Small wings on Mercury’s ankles.
41. To balance.
44. Sentence to punishment:
46. United.
61. Edge.
62. Vocal compositions for two.
54. Males of swine.

Here Is the solution to Monday’s
cross-word puzzle:
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63. Help!
64. Lessened. ,
56. Term of respect.
67. Pronoun.
59. Make.
60. Depressed.
61. A unit of measure.
62. Heavenly.
66. Note of the scale Os music.
67. A staff.
68. A weapon.
70. Discerned.
71. Placed in a nest.

VERTICAL
2. Form of “to be.’’ -

3. A beverage. ‘

4. Encircle.
6. Agreements. *

7. Native metal.
8. Pronoun.
9. Upright guide, fastened. at bot-

tom only.
12. Ridicules.
14. Gratuity.
16. Exclamation.
17. Producers of static electricity.
18. Severity. '

19. Adjective pertaining to the
founder of a race.

20. Negation.
21. Jewel. ; J -T- ’ '
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'FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS—By BLOSSER
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65. Part of the head.
58. Small bitter plum.
69. Mournful.
62. A tin.
68. Termlnatei.
64. A color.
66. Plot of ground.
67. Form of "to be."
69. Pronoun. /

The Air Sendee
The development of aviation in

this country has not been compar-
able with what has taken place In
other countries, and that is essen-
tially due to tlje fact that it has not
received any direct
port.—Mr. P. E. D. Nagle,
cations Expert, Department oiTOn
merce, before House Committee.

A Job for the People
The people owe it to their public

servants to command and encourage
them when they do well, ctnd it is not
only the privilege but the duty of
the people to condemn -and rebuke
officials when they betray their
trusts. —Senator Ladd (Rep.), North
Dakota.
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pecially prepared to j\ V
relieve Infants in \\£\
arms and Children all /
ages of Constipation,
Flatulency, Wind Colic
and Diarrhea; allaying

, Feverishness arising therefrom, and, by regulating the Stomach
and Bowels, aids the assimilation of Food; giving natural sleep.
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