of THE APES

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS
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"'.l'a.rza.n 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-
aect spot frim 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 sub: tial me.
mento of his friendship outside the
¢abin 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-

S0UR STOMACH 15
GAUSED BY AGIDS

\Stay off the damp ground, avoid
exposure, keep feet 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 toxic acids,

Rheumatism is caused by poison
toxins, called acids, which are gen-
erated in the bowels and absorbed
into the bjood. It is the function of
the kidneys to filter this acid from
the blood and cast it out in the urine.
The peres 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 foreing the kidneys to do double
work; they become weak and slug-
gish and 1l to eliminate this
poison, whish keeps accumulating,
and circulating through the system,
eventually settling in the joints and
muscles, causing stiffness, spreness
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 {s helpful to neutralize
acidity, remove body waste, also to
stimulates the kidneys, thus helping
to rid the blood of these rheumatic
polsons.

Jad - Salts- is Inexpensive and is
made from the acid, of grapes and
lemon juice, combined with lithia,
and is used with excellent results by
thousands of folks who are subject to
rheumatism.—Advertisement.
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ward the jaws of death. Mr. Sam-
uel T, Philander, never Wwhat 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 da$light.

It ‘was early afternocr. -Clayton
had wandered to th, 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- horllo_n.

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 unclvilized
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, walting after he
had finished the message, there
came to his keen ears a famillar
sound. It was the passing of a
great. ape through the lower
Branches of the forest.

For an“instant he listened intent-
1y, 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. Phii.
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 confirmed their worst
fears.

Jane Porter and Esmeralda were
not: there.

“Instantly, Clayton, followed by
the twe old men, plunged into the
Jjungle, 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. “Hsmerelda! For God's sake,
where is Miss Porter? ‘What has
happened? Esmerelda!"”

Slowly the black opened her eyes.
She saw Clayton. She¢ saw the jun-
gle about her.

“Oh, Gaberelle!” she screamed, md
fainted again.

By this time Professor Porter a.nd

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

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

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

“Come, coms, Esmerelda,”
Clayton.

“The Lord isn't here; it's Mr.
Clayton. Open your /eyes.”

Bsmerelda did as-she was bade.

“O Gabrelle! T'ank de Lawd,”
she said.

“Wheére's Miss Porter? What hap-
pened?” questioned Clayton.

f“Ain’ Miss Jane here?” cried Hs-
merelda, sitting up with wonderful
celerity for one of her bulk, “Oh,
It done
must have tooked r away,” and
the negress, commenced to sob and
wail her lamsntations.

“What took her away?” md Pro-
fesgsor Porter.

“A great big gi'nt dl covered with
hair.”

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

cried

P- | horrible thought.

“Ah done thought it wu de devil;
but Ah guess it mus’ a-been one ot
dem gorilephants. Oh, my po baby,

ralda broKe into uncontrollable ‘sob-
bing.

All the balance of the day they
sought through the jungle; but as

my po 1i'l honey,” and again Esme- | ™
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TECH’S FIRST ASSEMBLY

There is no building on
the school grounds large enough to

'be more careful next time.

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

Ralph Ketchum and J. L. Frisbie
of Bloomington report a profit of

‘|1$250 on one-half acre of tobacco.

Henry G. Vogt. 2608 Boulevard P1.,
Indianapolls, belleves his Ford was
hungry. It crashed into a grocery
window at Lebanon. ;

J’ohn Tucker, 21, of Plainville will
B. J.
Jones, deputy sheriff at Washington,
charges Tucker sold him a quart of
“white mule.”

A

LOG CABIN, believed to
hnv- heen erected In 1829,
torn down mnear

mes'inﬂoCum

Gllo l”pleouotmert!for
; m nt taxes in Davies County,
.bu been ordered. :

1.
7
3.

14.
15.
17.
19.
21,
22,
24,
25.
26.
27
29,
80.
32,
34,
36.
37,
89,

{40..
42, To mend.

than many others.
in it

Only eight unkeyed letters in this puzzle makes it easier to solve
But that is balanced by the rarity of some words

HORIZONTAL

Prominent; outstanding.
Fragrant.

Protection in battle.
Having vanes.

Gentle,

Pattern.

Related.

Wrath.

Moistened.

Remove,

Exist. |

Cushion.

Seated.

Objective of I.

Highest male voice
Objective of she.

Seat of the mind.

To prepare for publication.
Goes forth,

Small insects.

51,
52.

1. Bvrfeit.
2. Crippled.

3. Anger.

4. Asquu-obodyottypo.
5. Wanderer, s B Ths

6. Jog.
. Abcve.

Drunkard.
To crowd; jam.
Negative adverb.

But; however,

Dejected. |
Indefinite article.

Utllity.

Restrains.

Past tense of do.

Hxtinct; lifeless.

One who ofils.

A compartment of & wlndow.
Spirits.

Portend.

Church towen

They who pelt with stones,

]

VERTICAL

- Colds
, Rain

Headache
Toothache

not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved &
by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 years !
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his haid gently upon Professor Por- . PN . ) 11. Scent. 67. Joke,
ter’'s bent old shoulder. ] ? : " 69. Upward.
" st g0 i yo. ot || FAOOSTET Brriefs TODAY'S CROSS-WORD '\ jj b spoms . - 4 s |
he sald. “Do not tell me that . Y
need even have said so.” R. AND MRS. JOHN KERR, | o - AT - R Here is the solution to Tuesday’s
“I know that you would offer— M James Kerr and Miss Paul- P |'° . e T 0 vragel cross-word puzzle.
that you would wishto go, Mr. Clay- ine Kerr believe they are ¢ 22, Strife.
ton; . but you must not. Jane is| lucky. A locomotive crashed into r 23. To pat softly. ot
beyond h assistance now. I| the Ford coupe in which they were 26. Puissance. |
simply go 'that I may face my| riding at B!oomington and all es- T 28. Taught.
Maker with her, and know, too, that| caped injury. Mrs. Kerr lost a 31. Saltpetre. -
what was once my dear little girl| purse containing $80 in the crash, 3 32. Hell.
lies not alone and friendless in the but later found it. 33. To clothe.
awful jungle. 35. Wagered; put up.
“No; it is I alone who may go, Pgnnsylvania Rallroad has ap- 37. Suitable.
or she was my daughter—all that| prpriated $35,000 for a new depot 38, To perch,
Was left on earth for.me to love, at Hartford City, according to in- 42. Strips.
tonIsi.:;nlly” wtt.h you,” sald Clay-| tormation given Councilman George ; 43. Ascended.
The old man looked up, regarding | " >uer: \ ::: g::: u;i,,,_
the strong, handsome face of Wil-| 1loyd Minniear of Bluffton won't 48. Offers.
ltam Cecll Clayton intently. Per:|souffie for a while. In his last one, 5. Evening meal =
haps he read there the love that 1ay | 1o tore the ligaments In his ankle. 52. Form of verb to be. ! 9]
in the heart beneath—the love for ! 55' To. angle
his daughter. : William Rhodes, Greensburg boy, 56. sﬁggir ; Hillsdale Man Killed
“As you wish,” he said. is & member of the basketball team { 2 59. Relieve. By Times Speoial
m":g: ?ﬁmegunt no me, 2lso,” |of the United States Naval Academy : o keita CLINTON, Ind, Jan. 2L—A
T. er. at Annapolis, 4 J widow and several children survive
“No, my dear old friend,” sald o g§ ,‘I),ce‘:l"" Burt Crane, 65, of Hillsdals, in-
pProfessor Porter. “We may mot all YARL HALL of Indianapolis b TSy, stantly killed by a C. & B. L passen-
g0, It would be cruelly wicked to E went into the police station R T ger train.
leave poor Esmeralda here alone, at Rushville to’ thaw out.
and three of us would be no more| He was arrested and fined $1 for
successful than one. ' drunkenness.
- “There be enough dead things in
the t:ryu::, f:lmt "uitu‘“' Come—let | Frank Sefton is the head of the \ !
us (Bleep a little.” new! ani ! '
Copyright, A. C. McClurg & Co., 1914. {ron Horse Gompany, - ® & orone 3
(Continued in Next Issue)

>

Neuralgia Lumbago
Neuritis Rheumabsm

57y




