
TARZAN1 of THE APES
By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

BEGIN HERE
After the deatl in 1890 of John

0! arton. T.ord Greystoke and his wife
Lady Alice in the African junalee.
their infant son. Tarzan. is reared by
an ape. which placed her own dead
babe in the cradle. At 18 years
Tarzan has learned to read Enelieb
books in his father’s cabin, but can
•peak only ape language. 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. Hbogna and his tribe of savages
invade territory near Tarzan’s home.
He keeps them alarmed with his secret
pranks. A ship bearing wl te pas-
sengers anchors near by. On his cabin
Tarzan posts a notice forbidding de-
struction of his treasures. Without
revealing his identity. Tarzan saves
the lives of William Cecil Clayton,
•on of the then Lord Greystoke: his
companion. Jane Porter, and her col-
ored maid. Esmerelda. from death by
lions. Prof. Archimedes Q. Porter. Jane s
father, and his secretary. Samuel T.
Philander, bury the skeletons found
in the cabin and notice the tiny one
Is not human. A ring on one’bears
the crest of the house of Greystoae.They ascertain from this. and John
Clayton’s name in his books that the
bones are of Lord and Lady Grey-
stoke. Tarzan watches mutineers of
the Arrow bury a treasure chest. He
secretly unearths the chest and re-
buries it. He steals a letter written
by Jane to Hazel Strong saving her
father has borrowed SIO,OOO from
Robert Canler and gone in search of
buried treasure. After finding it the
sailors mutiny and leave her and her
father’s company in Africa. She
states that Clayton loves her and de-
scribes the bravery of an unknown
godlike white man of the jungle.

Tarzan sat in a brown study for a
long: time after he finished reading
the letter. It was filled with so
many new and wonderful things that
his brain was in a whirl as he at-
tempted to digest the mall.

So they did not know that he was
Tarzan of the Apes. He would tell
them.

In his tree he had constructed a
rude shelter of leaves and boughs,

beneath which, protected from the
rain, he had placed a few treasures
brought from the cabin. Among
these were some pencils.

He took one, and beneath Jane
Porter’s signature he wrote:

I AM TARZAN OF THE APES.

The next morning Jane Porter
found her missing letter In the ex-
act spot frlm which it had disap-
peared two nights before. She was
mystified; but when she saw the
printed words beneath her signa-
ture, she felt a cold, clammy chill
run up her spine. She showed the
letter, or rather the last sheet with
the signature, to Clayton.

"And to think," she said, “that
uncanny thing was probably watch-
ing me all the time that I was writ-
ing—o! It makes me snudder just
to think of it.”

"But he must be friendly,” re-
assured Clayton, “for he has re-
turned your letter, nor did he offer
to harm you, and unless I am mis-
taken he left a very substantial me-
mento of his friendship outside the
cabin door last night, for I just
found the carcass of a wild boar
there as I came out.”

Tarzan derived the greatest pleas-
ure of his life in hunting meat for
these strangers. It seemed to him
that no pleasure on earth could com-
pare with laboring for the welfare
and protection of the beautiful
white girl.

Some day he would venture Into
the camp in daylight and talk with
these people through the medium of
the little bugs which were familiar
to them and to Tarzan.

Scarcely a day passed that did
not find Professor Porter straying
in his preoccupied indifference to-m STOMACH ISaura By as

ward the jaws of death. Mr. Sam-
uel T. Philander, never what one
might call robust, was worn to the
shadow of a shadow through the
ceaseless worry and mental distrac-
tion resultant from his Herculean
efforts to safeguard the professor.

A month passed. Tarzan had
finally determined to visit the camp
by daj'light.

It was early afternoon. Clayton
had wandered to thp point at the
harobr’s mouth to look for passing
vessels. Here he kept a great mass
of wood, high piled, ready to be
ignited as a signal should a steamer
or a sail top the far horizon.

Professor Porter was wandering
along the each south bf the camp
with Mr. Philander at his elbow,
urging him to turn his steps‘back
before the two became again the
sport of some savage beast.

The others gone, Jane Porter and
Esmerelda had wandered into the
Jungle to gather fruit, and in their
search were led farther and farther
from the cabin.

Tarzan waited In silence before
the door of the little house until
they should return. His thoughts
were of the beautiful white girl.
They were always of her now. He
wondered if she would fear him, and
the thought all but caused- him to
relinquish his plan.

While he waited he passed the
time printing a message to her;
whether he Intended giving It to her
he himself could not have told, but
he took Infinite pleasure In seeing
his thoughts expressed In print—in
which he was not so uncivilized
after all. He wrote:

I am Tarzan of the Apes. I want
you. I am yours. You are mine.
We will live here together always
In my house. I will bring you the
best fruits, the tenderest deer, the
finest meats that roam .the Jungle.
I will hunt for you. I am the great-
est of the jungle hunters. I will
fight for you. I am the mightiest of
the jungle fighters. You are Jane
Porter, I saw In your letter. When
ypu see this you will know that It Is
for you and that Tarzan of the Apes
loves you.

As he stood, straight as a young
Indian, by the door, waiting after he
had finished the message, there
came to his keen ears a familiar
sound. It was the passing of a
great ape through the lower
branches of the forest.

For an'instant he listened Intent-
ly, and then from the jungle came
the agonized scream of a woman,
and Tarzan of the Apes, dropping
his first love letter upon the ground,
shot like a panther into the forest.

Clayton, also, heard ;the scream,
and Professor Porter and Mr. Phil-
ander, and in a few minutes they
came panting to the cabin, calling
out to each other a volley of excited
questions as they approached. ’A
glance within conflrme4 their worst
fears.

Jane Porter ahd Esmeralda were
not there.

Instantly, Clayton, followed by
the two old men, plunged Into the
Jungle, calling the girl’s name aloud.
For half an hour they stumbled on,
until Clayton, by merest chance,
came upon the prostrate form of
Esmerelda.

He stooped beside her, feeling for
her pulse and then listening for her
heart beats. She lived. He shook
her.

"Esmerelda!” he shrieked in her
ear. "Esmerelda! For God’s sake,
where is Miss Porter? What has
happened? Esmerelda!”

Slowly the black opened her eyes.
She saw Clayton. Shtf saw the Jun-
gle about her.

"Oh, Gaberelle!” she screamed, and
fainted again. ,

By this time Professor Porter and
Mr. Philander had come up.

“What shall we do, Mr. Clayton?”
asked the old professor. “Where
shall we look? God could not have
been bo cruel as to take my little
girl away from me now.”

Stay off the damp ground, avoid
exposure, keep (eet dry, eat no
sweets of any kind for a while, drink
lots of water and, above all, take a
spoonful'of Jad Salts occasionally to
help keep down uric and toxlo acids.

Rheumatism Is caused by poison
toxins, called acids, which are gen-
erated In the bowels and absorbed
Into the bfood. It Is the function of
the kidneys to filter this acid from
the blood and cast It out In the urine.
The pares of the skin are also a
means of freeing the blood of this
Impurity. In damp and chilly, cold
weather the skin pores are closed,
thus forcing the kidneys to do double
work; they become weak and slug-
gish and i .11 to eliminate this
poison, whi-jh keeps accumulating
and circulating through the system,
eventually settling; In the joints and
muscles, causing stiffness, soreness
and pain, called rheumatism.

At the first twinge of rheumatism
get from any pharmacy about four
ounces of Jad Salts; put a tablespoon-
ful In a glass of water and drink be-
fore breakfast each morning for a
week. This is helpful to neutralize
acidity, remove body waste, also to
stimulate' the kidneys, thus helping
to rid the blood of these rheumatic
poisons.

Jad* Salts- is inexpensive and Is
made from the acid, of grapes and
lemon Juice, combined with Uthla,
and Is used with excellent results by
thousands of folks who are subject to
rheumatism.—Advertisement.

| Makes a Family Sapply §
of Cough Remedy Dj

S Bestir better then resdy-nmde {
nj eeagh yrup, and eaves abent ft. ruIn Easily and quickly prepared. m

If you combined the curative prop-
erties of every kno-vn •‘ready-made'1

cough remedy, you probably could not
get as much real curative power as
there la in this simple home-made
cough syrup, which is easily prepared
in a few minutes.

& t from any druggist ounces
of i’inex, pour it into a pint bottlefnd fill the bottle with lyrup, using
either plain granulated sugar syrup,
clarified molasses, honey, or cornsyrup, as desired. The result la a full
pint of really better cough syrup thanyou could buy ready-made foe three
times the money. Tastes pleasant andnever spoils.

This Pinex and Sylup preparation
gets right at the cause of a cough and
give* almost immediate relief. It
loosens the phlegm, stops the nasty
throat tickle and heals the sore, Irri-
tated membranes so gently and easily
that It Is really astonishing.

A day’s use will usually overcome the
ordinary cough and for bronchitis,
spasmodic croup and hoarseness there
is nothing better.

Pinex is a mbst valuable concen-
trated compound of genuine Norwav
pise extract, and has been used for
generations to break seyere coughs.

To avoid disappointment, ask your
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex" with
full directions, and don’t accept any-
thing else. Guaranteed to give abso-
lute satisfaction or money promptlv
refunded. The Pinex Cos., Ft. Wayne,
lad.—Advertisement.

"We must arouse Esmeralda first,”
replied Clayton. “She can tell us
what has happened. Esmerelda!” he
cried again, shaking the black wom-
an roughly by the shoulder.

"O Gabrelle, Ah wants to die!”
cried the poor woman, but with eyes
fast closed. "Lemme die, deah Lawd,
but doan lemme see date awrful face
again. Whafer yo' sen de devil ’roun’
after po ole Esmerelda? She ain’t
done nuffln’ to nobody, Lawd; hones’
she ain’t. She's pufflckly Indecent,
Lawd; yas’m. deed she is.”

“Come, come, Esmerelda,” cried
Clayton.

“The Lord Isn’t here; It’s Mr.
Clayton. Open your eyes.”

Esmerelda did as she was bade.
“O Gabrelle! T'ank de Lawd,”

she said.
"Where’s Miss Porter? What hap-

pened?” questioned Clayton.
“Ain’ Miss Jane here?” cried Es-

merelda, sitting up with wonderful
celerity for one of her bulk. "Oh,
Lawd, now Ah ’members! It done
must have tooked £er away,” and
the negress

„ commenced to sob, and
wall her lamentations.

“What took her away?” cried Pro-
fessor Porter.

"A great big gi’nt all covered with
hair.”

”A gorilla, Esmerelda?” questioned
Mr. Philander, and the three men
scarcely breathed as he voiced the
horrible thought.

“Ah done thought it was de devil;
but Ah guess It mus’ a-been one of
dem gorilephants. Oh, my po baby,
my po li’l honey,” and again Esme-
ralda broke into uncontrollable sob-
bing.

All the balance of the day they
sought through the jungle; but as
night drew on they were forced to
give up in despair and hopelessness,
for they did not even know in what
direction the thing had borne Jane
Porter.

It was long after dark ere they
reached the cabin, and a sad and
grief-stricken party it was that sat
silently within the little structure. '

Professor Porter finally broke the
silence.

”1 shall lie down now,” said the
old man, “and try to sleep. Early
tomorrow, so soon as it is light, I
shall take what food I can carry and
continue the search until I have
found Jane. I will not return with-

lout her.”
His did not reply at

At arose and laid
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his haid gently upon Professor Por-
ter’s bent old shoulder.

“I shall go with you, of course,”
he said. "Do not tell me that I
need even have said so.”

“I kno,w that you would offer—
that you would wlshto go, Mr. Clay-
ton; but you must not. Jane is
beyond human assistance now. I
simply go' that I may face my
Maker with her, and know, too, that
what was ones my dear little girl
lies not alone and friendless in the
awful jungle.

“No; it is I alone who may go,
•for she was my daughter—all that
was left on earth for me to love,”

“I shall go with you,” said Clay-
ton simply.

The old man looked up, regarding
the strong, handsome face of Wil-
liam Cecil Clayton intently. Per-
haps he read there the love that lay
in the heart beneath—the love for
his daughter.

“As you wish," he said.
"You may count no me, also,”

said Mr. Philander.
“No, my dear old friend,” said

i.Professor Porter. “We may not all
go. It would be cruelly wicked to
leave poor Esmeralda here alone,
and three of us would be no more
successful than ono.

"There be enough dead things in
the cruel forest as It Is. Come—let
us try to sleep a little."
Copyright, A. C. McClurg ft Cos., 1914.

(Continued in Next Issue)

TECH'S FIRST ASSEMBLY
Students Gather hi One Group for

Program at Tabernacle.
More than 7,000 students of Tech-

nical High School, parents and
friends attended the first convoca-
tion of Technical High School stu-
dents held at the Cadle Tabernacle
Tuesday night. For the first time
since the school opened thirteen
years ago all the pupils were called
together. There is no building on
the school grounds large enough to
accommodate the 4,900 students.

Rev. Orlen W. Flfer, pastor of the
Central Avenue M. E. Church, ad-
dressed the assembly. Rev. Allan
B. Philputt, pastor of Central Chrls-
tlon Church, read the Invocation.
Milo H. Stuart, principal of the
school, reviewed activities of the
past year and urge! adherence to
high Ideals.

Bishop Leete Dedicates Hospital
Bishop Frederick D. Leete of

Methodist Church /lellvered the
dedicatory address at opening of
Holden Hospital,, at Carbondale, 111.,
Tuesday. )

Hoosier Briefs
PR. AND MRS. JOHN KERR,

James Kerr and Miss Paul-
ine Kerr believe they are

lucky. A locomotive crashed into
the Ford coupe in which they were
riding at Bloomington and all es-
caped injury. Mrs. Kerr lost a
purse containing SBO In the crash,
but later found it.

Pennsylvania Railroad has ap-
propriated $85,000 for anew depot
at Hartford City, according to In-
formation given Councilman George
Newbauer.

Lloyd Minniear of Bluffton won’t
scuffle for a while. In his last one,
he tore the ligaments In his ankle.

William Rhodes, Greensburg boy,
is a member of the basketball team
of the United States Naval Academy
at Annapolis.

EiARL HALL of Indianapolis
went into the police station

i... at Rushville to thaw out.
He was arrested and fined $1 for
drunkenness.

Frank Sefton Is the head of the
newly organized Greensburg Perche-
ron Horse Company.

That first robin has been reported
again at Decatur by Jesse Beery.

Ralph Ketchum and J. L. Frisbie
of Bloomington report a profit of
$250 on one-half acre of tobacco.

Henry G. Vogt, 2608 Boulevard PI.,
Indianapolis, believes hls Ford was
hungry. It crashed into a grocery
window at Lebanon.

John Tucker, 21, of Plainvllle will
be more careful next time. E. J.
Jones, deputy sheriff at Washington,
charges Tucker sold him a quart of
“white mule.”

. LOG CABIN, believed to
have been erected In 1829,
Is being torn down Dear

Bloomington by Swingle Curry.

Sale of 289 pieces of property for
delinquent taxes in Davies County
has been ordered.

School Fire Probed
Bv Times Special

FOWLER, Ind., Jan. 21.—Investi-
gation was begun today in the
origin of the fire which destroyed the
new Raub school and gymnasium
here with a Ickjs of $75,000, only
partially covered by insurance.

TODAY’S CROSS-WORD
11. Scent.
12. Dejects; depresses.
16. Furnished with weapons.
18. To hinder.
20. Boundary.
22. Strife.
23. To pat softly.
26. Puissance.
28. Taught.
31. Saltpetre.
32. Hell.
33. To clothe.
35. Wagered; put up.
37. Suitable.
38. To perch.
42. Strips.
43. Ascended.
45. Unusual.
47. Once more.
48. Offers.
50. Ejvening meat
52. Form of verb to "be.
55. To angle.
56. Swagger.
59. Relieve.
61. Ascends.
62. Oceans.
63. To defy.
65. Female deer.
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Only eight unkeyed letters In this puzzle makes it easier to solve
than many others. But that Is balanced by the rarity of some words
In it. V . ,

HORIZONTAL
1. Prominent; outstanding.
7. Fragrant.

13. Protection In battle.
14. Having vanes.
15. Gentle.
•

19. Related.
21. Wrath.
22. Moistened.
24. Remove.
25. Exist.
26. Cushion.
27. Seated.
29. Objective of I.
30. Highest male vole*.
32. Objective of she.
34. Seat of the mind.
36. To prepare for publication.
37. Goes forth.
39. Small insects.
40. Lukewarm.
41. Sojourn. .

42. To mend.
44. Dogma.

49. Upright.

ASPIRin
SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST!
Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you ard
not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe
by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 years fo||

Colds Headache Neuralgia Lumbago
Pain Toothache Neuritis Rheumatism
t •rs) Accept only “Bayer” package
rfl which contains proven directions.

C 3 Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablet*V/ 9 Also bottles of 24 and 10b—Druggist*.
Is * tea* MU f Bay* Maaatatem C M***HaSlntsf BsHms**H

51. Drunkard.
52. To crowd; jam.
63. Negative adverb.
64. But; however.
56. Dejected. \
67. Indefinite article.
58. Utility.
60. Restrains.
63. Past tense of do.
64. Extlnot; lifeless.
66. One who oils.
67. A compartment of a window.
68. Spirits.
70. Portend.
72. Church towen.
73. They who pelt with stones.

VERTICAL
1. Surfeit.
2. Crippled.
3. Anger.
4. A square body of type.
5. Wanderer.
6. Jog.
7. Above.
8. Valleys. t
9. Upon.

10. To soak.
> MMio—-

67. Joke.
69. Upward.
71. To depart.

Here is the solution to Tuesday's
cross-word puzzle.

Hillsdale Man KHI
Bv Times SpeoiAl

CLINTON, Ind., Jan. IL—A
widow and several children survive
Burt Crane, 65, of Hillsdale, In-
stantly killed by a <1 ft SI. L passen-
ger train.
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