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TANAR OF PELLUCIDAR

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

AUTHOR OF
“TARZAN OF THE APES”
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The derelict ship drifts to the shores
Amiocap, Tanar and Stellara, thought
at first to be Korsars, are made pri
ers, but they later find Stellara’s father,
Who protects them. A band of Korsars,
&Mvm of the CarTy
llara away, Tanar. ng them,
alls into & deep well and finds himself
the underground world of the Buried
People or Coriples. These are repulsive
Creatures who live in dark grottoes un-
TRroun human flesh for
hrown into

storm, come and

faved for a feast.
other human captive, a man named Jude,
from the island of Hime. The other

risoners are Coriples. "I}u makes
Z;‘xenﬁs with a Carl%\ name M¥0w wh

' 0
ows him a hole in the ceiling through
which thev meyv escaped. Picking a mo-
%nc when the guards are occupled,
nar and Jude and Mow climb up the
¢ . wall to a ledee beneath this opening.
Tanar and Judge have pulled up into the
heft and are reeching down 1p
ow up when. the guards and other
Coripies discover them.

CHAPTER FIFTEEN (Continued)

Bracing himself, he reached down
and seized the hand of Jude, who
was standing upon Mow’'s shoul-
ders, and drew the Himean to the
ledge beside him.

At that instant a great shouting
arose below them, and glancing
down, Tanar saw that one of the
guards had discovered them and
that now a general rush of both

guards and prisoners was being made |

in their direction.

CHAPTER SIXTEEN

VEN as Tanar reached down
to aid Mow to the safety of
the shaft’s mouth, some of the
Coriples already were scaling the
wall below them. Mow hesitated
and turned to look at the enemies

clambering rapidly toward him.
The ledge upon which Mow stood
weas narrow and the footing precar-
fous. The surprise and shock cf
their discovery may have unnerved
him, or, in turning to look down-
ward, he may have lost his balance.
Whatever it was, Tanar saw him
_reel, topple, and then lunge down-

. ward upon the ascending Coripies,

scraping three of them from the
wall in his descent as he crashed
to the stone floor below, where he
lay motionless.

Tanar turned to Jude. “We can
not help him,” he sald. “Come, we
had better get out of this as quickly
8s possible.”

Feeling for each new handhold
-and foothold the two climbed slowly
up the short shaft and presently
found themselves in the tunnel,
which Mow had described. Dark-
ness was absolute.

“Do you know the way to the
surface?” asked Jude.

“No,” said Tanar.

“Then we might as well be back
in the cavern,” said Jude.

“Not I,” said Tanar, “for at least
T am satisfied now that the Coriples
will not eat me alive, if they eat
me at all.”

Groping his way through the
darkness and followed closely by

! Judge, Tanar crept slowly through |

the Stygian darkness. The tunnel
- _seemed interminable. They became
very hungry and there was no food,
# though they would have relished

even the nlthy fragments of decayed |

fish that the Coripies had hurled
them while they were prisoners.

“Almost,” said Tanar, “could I eat
8 toad.’
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HEY _became exhausted and

slept, and then again they
crawled and stumbled onward.
There seemed no end to the inter-
minzble, inky corridor.
distances the floor of the tunnel
was quite level, but then again it
would pitch downward, sometimes
so steeply that they had difficulty
in clinging to the sloping floor.

It turned and twisted as though
its original excavators had been sel-
dom of the same mind as to the
direction in which they wished to
proceed.

On and on the two went; again
they slept, but whether that meant
that they had covered a great dis-
tance, or that they were becoming
weak from hunger, neither knew.
When they awoke they went on
again for a long time in silence, but
the sleep did not seem to have re-
freshed them much, and Jude es-
pecially soon was exhausted again.

“I can not go much farther,’ he
said. “Why did you lure me into
this crazy escapade?”

“You need not have come,” Tanar
reminded 'him, “and if you had not,
you would by now be out of yéur

 misery, since doubtless all the
prisoners long since have been torn
to pieces and devoured by the
Coripies of the grotto of Xax.”

Jude shuddered. “I should not
mind being dead,” he said, “but I

“I was depend- |
. ing upon Mow to lead us.”

For long |

should hate to be to
by those horrible o

“This is a much nicer death”
said Tanar;, “for when we are ex-
hausted sufficiently we shall simply
sleep and awake no more.”

“l do not wish to die,” walled
Jude.

“You never have eeemed very
happy,” said Tanar. “I should think
one as unhappy as you would be
glad to die.”

“I enjoy being unhappy,” sald
Jude. “I know that I should be
most miserable were I happy and,
anyway, I should much rather be
alive and unhappy than dead and
unsble to know that I was un-
happy.”
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o, AKE heart,” said Tanar. “It

can not be much farther
the end of this long corridor. Mow
came through it and he did not say
that it was so great a length that
he became either exhausted or
hungry and he not only traversed
it from end to end in one direction,
but he had to turn around and re-
trace his steps after he reached the
?pening into the cavern which we
eft.”

“The Coriples do not eat much;
they are accustomed to starving.”
said Jude, “and they sleep less than
we.”

“Perhaps you are right” said
Tanar, “but I am sure that we are
nearing the end.”

“I am,” said Jude, “but not the
end that I had wished.”

Even as they discussed the matter
| they were moving slowly along,
| when far ahead Tanar discerned a
| slight luminosity.
| “Look,” he said, “there is light.
We are nearing the end.”

The discovery instilled new
strength into the men, and with
quickened steps they hastened along
the tunnel in the direction of the
promised escape. As they advanced,
the light became more apparent,
until finally they came to the point
where the tunnel they had been
traversing opened into a large cor-
ridor, filled with a subdped light
from occasional patches of phos-
phorescent rock in walls and ceil-
ing, but neither to the right nor
the left could they see any sign of
daylight.

“Which way now?”
Jude.

Tanar shook his head.
know,” he said.

“At least I shall not die in that
awful blackness,” wailed Jude, and
perhaps that factor of their seem-
ingly inevitable doom had weighed
most heavily upon the two Pellu-
cidarians? for, living as these people
do beneath the brilliant rays of a
perpetual noonday sun, darkness is
a hideous and abhorrent thing to
them, so unaccustomed are they
to it
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“YN this light, however slight it
may be,” said Tanar, “I can no
longer be depressed. I am sure
that we shall escape.”

“But which direction?” again de-
manded Jude.

“I shall turn to the right,” said
Tanar. :

Jude shook his head. “That prob-
ably is the wrong direction,” he said.

“If you know that the right direc-
tion lies to the left,” said Tanar,
“let us go to the left.”

“I do not know,” sald Jude;
“doubtless either direction is
wrong.”

“All right,” said Tanar, with a
laugh. “We shall go to the right,”
and turning, he set off at a brisk
walk along the larger corridor.

“Do you notice anything, Jude?”
asked Tanar.

“No. Why do you ask?”
manded the Himean.

“I smell fresh air from the upper
world,” said Tanar, “and if I am
right we must be near the mouth
6f the tunnel.”

Tanar was almost running now; ex-
haustion was forgotten in the un-
expected hope of immediate de-
liverance. To be -out in the fresh
air and the light of day! To be free
from the hideous darkness and the
constant menace of recapture by the
hideous monsters of the underworld!
And across that bright hope, like a
sinister shadow, came the numbing
fear of disappointment.

What, if, after all, the breath of
air which was now clear and fresh
in their nostrils should prove to be
entering the corrider through some
unscalable shaft, such as the Well of
Sounding Water into which he had
fallen upon his entrance into the
country of the - Buried People, or
what, if, at the moment of escape,
they should meet a party of the
Coripies?,
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O heavily did these thoughts
weigh upon Tanar’s mind that
he slackened his speed until once
again he moved at a slow walk.
“What is the matter?” demanded
Jude. “A momen ago you were

demanded
“I do not

de-
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running and now you are barely
crawliny along. Do not tell me that
you were mistaken and that, after
all, we are not approaching the
mouth of the corridor.”

“I do not know,” said Tanar. “We
may be about to meet a terrible dis.
appointment and if that is true I
wish to delay it as long as possible.
It would be a terrible thing to have
hope crushed within our breasts
now.”

“I suppose it would,” said Jude,
“but 'that is precisely what I have
been expecting.”

“You, I presume, would derive
some satisfaction from disappoint-
ment,” said Tanar.

“Yes,” sald Jude, “I tuppose I
would. It is my nature”

“Then prepare to <pe unhappy,”

Q| cried Tanar, suddenly, “for here :n-

deed is the mouth of the tunnel.

He had spoken just as he had
rounded a turn in the corridor, and
when Jude came to his side the lat-
ter saw daylight creeping into the
corridor through an opening just
in front of them—an opening be-
vond which he saw the foliage of
growing things and the blue sky of
Pellucidar.

Emerging again to the light of
the sun after their long incarcera-
tion in the bowels of the earth,
the two men were compelled o
cover -their eyes with their hands,
while they slowly accustomed them-
selves again to the brilliant light
of the noonday sun of Pellucidar.

- = t-4 2

HEN he was able to uncover

his eyes and look about him,
Tanar say that the mouth of the
tunnel was high upon the precipi-
tous side of a lofty mountain, Be-
low them wooded ravines ran down
to a mighty forest, just beyond
which lay the sparkling waters of a
great ocean that, curving -upward,
merged in the haze of the distance.

Faintly discernible, in the mid-
distance, an island raised its bulk
out of the waters of the ocean,

“That,” said Jude, pointing, “Is
the island of Hime.”

“Ah, if I, too, could but see my
home from here,” sighed Tanar,“my
happiness would almost be complete.
I envy you, Jude.”

“It gives me no happiness to see
Hime,” sald Jude. “I hate the
place.” ;

“Then, you are not going to try
to go back to it?” demanded Tanar.

“Certainly, I shall,” said Jude.

-“But, why?” asked Tanar,

“There is no other place where I
may go,” grumbled Jude. “At least,
in Hime they will not kill me for no
reason at all, as strangers would do
if I went elsewhere.”

Jude’s attention suddenly was at-
tracted by something below them,
in a little glade that lay at the up-
per end of the ravine, which started
a little distance below the mouth of
the tunnel.

“Look!” he cried, “there are peo-
ple!”

Tanar looked in the direction in
which Jude was pointing, and when
his eyes found the figures far below,
they first went wide with incredu-
lity and then narrowed with rage.

With a cry of fury, he leaped
swiftly downward jn the direction
of the figures in the giade.

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 1831, by Metropolitan News-

paper Feature BService, Inc.: Copyrighs,
1929, Edgar Rice Burroughs, Inc.)
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It all happened so quickly and was over so
quickly that scarcely had Caesar’s shriek rung
through the Colosseum when he lay dead at the
foot aof the carved throne, and Gabula, the as-

man. “No matter what

avenged.” A great groan
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