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TANAR OF PELLUCIDAR
By EDGAR RICE, BURROUGHS “TARZAN OP THE APES”

notitisig short of death ever could
rob hi m of this solace, and so his
plan .finally developed.

H* *nust in some way keep his
mints fl-om dwelling constantly upon
the pro sent. He must erase from it
all consideration of darkness, the
silence .and the .ylitude that sur-
rourdW i him. And he must keep fit,
meneallr and physically, for the mo-
ment ol ’release or escape.

And nu he planned to walk and to
exercise ~his arms and the other
muscles o f his body systematically,
to the en and that he might keep in
good condition and at the same
time itwdfco sufficient fatigue to en-
able him | o sleep as much as pos-
sible, and when he rested prepara-
tory to si* ep he concentrated his
mind entla ely upon pleasant mem-
ories. „

. ,
And vihen. he put the plan into

practice he i ound that it was all
that he hod h oped that it would be.
He exercised until he was thor-
oughly faligu id and then he lay
down to plea* int day dreams until
sleep claimei. him.

But his awakening! As con-
sciousness slowly returned, it was
accompanie C (by a scene of horror,
the cause of which gradually fil-
tered to hi; i iA vakening sensibilities.
A cold, slimy. ’ body was crawling
across his cbfcst. instinctively his
hand seized It to- thrust it away and
his fingers clo: ted upon a scaly thing
that wriggled Mand writhed and
struggled.

Tanar leapt td to his feet, cold
sweat bursting fa )m every pore. He
stepped back ajst' his foot touched
another of those Liorrid things. He
slipped and flelt and, falling, his
body encountened, others—cold, clam-
my, wriggling.

Scrambling to hts feet he re-
treated to the opposite end of his
dungeon, but (everywhere the floor
was covered H ifch writhing, scaly
bodies. And mow the silence be-
came a panderr ionium of seething
sounds, a black, caldron of veno-
mous hisses.
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LONG bodies cqrled themselves
about his legs and writhed

and wriggled e puiard toward his
face. No sooner* did he tear one
from him and it aside than
another took its place.

This was no dr earn , as he had at
first hoped, but a tark, horrible
reality. These hid eous serpents
that filled his cell w\ ere but a part
of his torture, bn'> flYey would !e-
---feat their purpose. They would
drive him mad.

Already he felt hi/c mind totter-
ing and then into It, crept the cun-
ning scheme of a nmriman. With
their own weapons he\.would defeat
their ends. He w ouki rob them
quickly of the powei • to torture him
further, and he bun?t into a shrill,
mirthless laugh as h e fc< ire a snake
from around his botdy land held it
before him.

The reptile writhed and struggled
and veiy slowly Tana -of Pellucidar
worked his hand ward to its
throat. Grasping the* reptile about
a foot below its head y* ith one hand,
Tanar slapped it repet vtedly in the
face with the other an and then held

CHAPTER THIRTY-THREE
Bulf nodded his head slowly. “I

hate to give up my plans," he said,
"for I should like to inflict that tor-
ero upon this Sarian myself. But,”
and ho turned to the cadaverous
one, "you arc right. You have
named a torture infinitely worse
than ny that I could conceive.”

"Thus it ir ordered,” said The
Oid. "To separate palace dun-
geons for life.”
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TANAR and David were blind-
folded; Tanar felt himself being

stripped of all his ornaments and of
what meager raiment it was his
custom to wear, with the exception
of his loin cloth. Then he was
pushed and dragged roughly along.

He was hustled down flights of
stone steps and through corridors
and at last he felt himself lowered
into an opening, a guard seizing
him under each arm.

The air felt damp and it smelled
of mold and must and of some-
thing else that was disgusting, but
unrecognizable to his nostrils. And
then they let go of him and he
dropped a short distance and land-
ed upon a .stone flagging that felt
damp and slippery to his bare feet.

He heard a sound above his head
—a grating sound as though a stone
slab had been pushed across a stone
floor to close the trap through
which he had been lowered.

Then Tanar snatched the bandage
from his eyes, but he might as well
have left it there, for he found him-
self surrounded by utter darkness.
He listened intently, but there was
no sound, not even the sounds of
the retreating footsteps of his
guards,—darkness and silence—they
had chosen the most terrible tor-
ture that they could inflict upon a
Sarian—silence, darkness, and soli-
tude.
. For a long time he stood there
motionless and then, slowly, he
commenced to grope his way for-
ward. Four steps he took before he
touched the wall, and this he fol-
lowed two steps to the end, and
there he turned and took six steps
to cross before he reached the wall
on the opposite side, and thus he
made the c'rcuit of his dungeon and
found that it was four by six paces
—perhaps not small for a dungeon,
but narrower than the grave for
Tanar of Pellucidar.

He tried to think—to think how
he could occupy his time until death
released him. Death! Could he not
hasten it? But how? Six paces was

length of his prison cell. Could
he not dash at full speed from one
end to the other, crushing his brains
out by the impact? And then he re-
called hts promise to Stellara, even
in the face of her appeal to him
t,o take his own life—“l shall not
die of my own hand.”
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HE tried to plan for the future—-
the blank, dark, silent future

—the eternity of loneliness that con-
fronted him. He found that through
the despair of utter hopelessness his
own unconquerable spirit still could '
discern hope, and he realized that!
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of the human race. Our Washington Bureau has ready flu r you a
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If you want this packet of sixteen bulletins, fill out the 1 503p0n

below and send for it:
CLIP COUPON HERE

Dept. A-18 Washington Bureau The Indianapolis Times. 1 j
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it close to his breast. Laughing and
screaming, he struck and struck
again, and at last the snake struck
back, burying its fangs deep in the
flesh of the Sarian.

With a cry of triumph Tanar
hurled the thing from him and then
slowly sank to the floor upon the
writhing, wriggling forms that car-
peted it.

"With your own weapons I have
robbed you of your revenge,” he
shrieked, and then fye lapsed into
unconsciousness.

(To Be Continuedi

(Coovrieht. 1931. bv Metropolitan News-paper Feature Service. Inc.; Copyright.
1929. Edgar Rice Burroughs. In'’, i

People’s Voice
Editor Times—A banker's state-

ment is that a working man can live
on and be honest receiving 35 cents
an hour for his xvork. Now, Mr.
Banker, answer this: If a man
works every day in the year, nine
hours a day, except Sunday, he
works 2,808 hours a year. At 35
cents an hour, his wages are $982.80.

The banker says a man can feed
his children and wife and self on
1212 cents a meal. With five in a
family, three children, husband and
wife, at 12% cents a meal, eating
three meals a day will total $1.87% a
day. Seven days a week will total
$13.12% for a grocery bill. Fif:y-
two weeks will total $682.50.

Now allow him only $lO a month
for house rent. That will be $l2O
a year. Shoes, two oairs each for
all five, averaging $2 a pair, will
total S2O. Overalls, four pairs for
three will total sl2; hats for
three, $6.

Mother and sister’s clothes at
$12.50 each will be $25. Five tons of
coal at $6 a ton is S3O a year for
fuel. These few expenses total
$895.50 and the laboring man has
only $87.30 to spend on his family.

He has not paid water bill, electric
light bill, insurance, has walked to
work ever day, has no automobile,
no tobacco, no underwear, overcoat,
has given nothing to his church,
nothing to the Red Cross, nothing to
the poor, has had no company to
visit him, no Sunday clothes to
wear, has not paid his doctor bill,
has bought no medicine.

He has none of the things that go
toward making life worth living and
keeping the love of God in our
hearts.

Now, Mr. Banker, would you say
that 35 cents an hour is enough for
a working man with babies? Are
not his loved ones as dear to him as
yours? What is labor worth?

OTIS L. WOOLLEN,
458 W. Palmer street, Frankfort, Ind.

Editor Times—The suggestion of
Lcland Overton in The Times to
open the brewTeries and put a mil-
lion or more men to work should
be given some thought.

This will give the farmer a chance
to raise all the grain needed and
get a price for it worthy of his
labor, instead of stacking it up in
the warehouses and no market
for it.

What we need is someone big
enough to come out and start the
wheels going on the road to pros-
perity. TIMES READER,

Death Driver Accused
By Times Special

LAGRANGE, Ind., Feb. 21.—Wil-
liam Strakalaris, 25, Chicago, faces
a charge of manslaughter here as a
result of the death of John Van
Ginkle, 26, Chicago, when a bus
driven by Strakalaris crashed into
a truck east of here.

iTICKEftS
POWKI
H U L DA

HAWAII
A tribe-of Hawaiians used thewords,

“POWKI HULDA” to designate the
Islands upon which they lived. The two
words are composed of ten different let-
ters. Each letter was used to represent a
different figure. “L,” for example, might
represent 7. Thus “P 0 WK I” and
(HULDA” each are numbers of five fig-
ures. An explorer addedthese two num-
bers together and found that their total
spelled HAWAII. On you discover
what figure each letter represents?

Answer for Yesterday

?-lO*?*3*?+9?-9-0
O PLUS 9=9
9 TIMES 9 = 81
8l DIVIDED 8v 3-Q7

f 0-7 PLUS IO - 37
Thirty-seven is the number, from

which, if 10 is subtracted, theremainder
multiplied by three, then the product di-
vided by nine and nine subtracted, noth-
ing will be left The problem is simple
if you start with nothing and work it
backwards, as shown above.
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

WASHINGTON TUBBS II

SALESMAN SAM

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

TARZAN AND THE GOLDEN LION
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Tarzan only laughed at Jane’s fears. Werper
was dead and an earthquake wasn’t likely to
happen again. Those had been his enemies on
the previous trips to Opar. “Shall you take
Korak with you?” she asked. “No.” said Tar-
zan, “he must remain with you. Our son and
the Cf&lden Lion surely ought to protect you,”
he laughed, trying to dispel her fears. “Fifty
of the Waziri warriors shall go with me. They
can carry the gold—enough this time to last
our lives.” A week later-they set out on the
long trail that leads to Opar.
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Behind the ape-man marched fifty jiant

Waziri. These were the pick of the warlike
tribe that had adopted Tarzan as their chief.
Jane and Korak waved farewell to the party.
As it filed off across the plain, the rumbling
roar of Jad-bal-ja came to the ape-man’s ears.
Did the Golden Lion sense that unheard of
dangers were to threaten his master before the
two should meet again? At last the voice of
Numa trailed off into nothingness as the war-
riors were swallowed up in the distance.
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Opar lay a good twenty-five days’ trek from
the Greystoke estates. Upon the return jour-
ney, laden as they would be with ingots of gold,
their progress wohld be slower. Because of this
the ape-man had allowed two months for the
venture. They carried no supplies. All were
hunters and were moving through an Jbundant
game country. A thorn boma and a few leaves
provided their shelter by night. Spears, arrows
and the powers of their great white chief were
all the equipment they needed.

—By Williams

ifEB- j—— Ll_lL—l- Mat Pocve^NN
\

> •„ A OfliY -SMOOLD n-^WIif ' - UP v/v'TVH VYOT4 OOIVJ \ij\ /
j" .r,>nw..y. OW "U Tt-’ WOPuO 1 I

| j gj.i "'*ji', | i "fn Bou o th* vvjocos
_■■: : • *‘i ji.' j I dLiKin-S S JUST \M

~j-4-u! ..aiiOjjli* i_L\ ASJ' x ’r * A -r.siv 1 j\

l anr Th£ Pyramids, J

—By BloFser
TH4T ISHT SLSHT FAR J C I SOSSS iOO'PE 1 I’M WIIMVIH' IT'S (

>

sS \ none of us s,wT TP 89 some fUe
RIDG...SEE. OSCA2 "

CXIWT U6I_P,SOU CAWT | UOYJ NMJRPwS' iS OM TUaT SUED, yJITM 'HOOI^iHS
BIDE BAac tt ToahH J SSTTIM6 ALOKIS .! MIS eW3£M LSS'-I UKE Busy
NWHEsJ VM6 STAfIT / OP ALU 7UE oJEC HERE -

'
aepo -rr,

Yjnw UltJOV.'.’ COCWv —I. // . rtc-rL. y I sled, vwe , —ueniy ( J ? ' ***

’ .' v fek we:, j. APAT.orr. f)
Xk e - MCA slrvke. INC J

—By Crane
PRINaS W '™ 1 HAPPENED FAST THEN. THE PRESIDENT^INFORMATION. ® SENT TROOPS To PAID NOUR ROOMS —MOT

seek, the arrest of a swimdiee?,''ss ' Recovec the MONey, asvou supposed—
Slß> MAMED I\JAN VOLSK.Y, ALIAS FRAN 2 \ j ®LIT TO SEI2E ONE OF THE PROFESSOR'S BOMBS.
<HLOPPY, FOR DEFRAUDING THE PATRIOT’S ) a, /ViCP p mtmVh^*//

OF Vc- iWILMTiON II lOID.

—By Small
Sj VMHV TH’ HgcK PoM TcHA

SoeAtS PAST OUTS'p

VjH iB i3irm sißvicc. iwc. wtc. uTs. pt.orr. - , , —. T~~ Srrratf-J

—By Martin

f ,
/* :

<*X3VTA SWtU. TW3M \TU. MAK£ 'W [// |r-^—- ..1
L<tTVE 6\RL W\TH TH' \OtAS !! J
STAKTtO UXTH A PONY —i /

*

35,000.*, n'RAW. VT ( 7 7 If \ \ • i :
INTO M\LUON<b-- ASS VO& \<klV J * 2P \

—By Edgar Rice Burroughs
I —33M—BMMEBBKT

p 'r~7igßtf'/K. £***&?&', Ww*4ff
4HHPWSu>>>bSSStikd

iPe^Spl]
TU “Uoh

Midaftemoon of the third week, Tarzan,
ranging far ahead pf his blacks in search of
game, came suddenly upon the carcass of Bara,
the deer. A feathered arrow protruded from
the animal’s flank. What caught the attention
of the ape-man was the arrow's design. When
he withdrew it he was filled with wonderment,
for he knew it was not of native make. What
had brought that slight weapon from some
civilized pity’s sporting goods house into the
heart of >stvage Africa? Tarzan’s curiosity was
aroused. Also his inherent jungle caution.

PAGE 5


