
TANAR OF PELLUCIDAR
By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS “TARZAN OF THE APES™

CHAPTER THIRTY-SIX

UPWARD through the darkness
Tanar went. Pausing now

and then to grope about with his
hands, he found that the tree
trunk ran up the center of a nar-
row, circular 6haft. He climbed

lowly upward and at a distance
of about thirty feet above the floor
of the tunnel, h’s head struck stone.
Feeling upward with one hand, he
discovered that the tree was set in
mortar in the ceiling above him. ,

This could not be the end! What
reason could there be for a tunnel
and a shaft that led nowhere? He
groped through the darkness in all
directions with his hand and he
was rewarded by finding an open-
ing in the side of the shaft about
six feet below the ceiling.

Quitting the bole of the tree, he
climbed into the opening in the
wall of the shaft, and here he
found himseif in another atunnel,
lower and nanower than that at the
base of the shaft. It was dark still,
so that he was compelled to ad-
vance slowly and with great cau-
tion.

He advanced but a short distance
when the tunnel turned abruptly to
the right, and ahead of him, be-
yond the turn, he saw a ray of
light! A condemned man snatched
from the jaws of death could not
have greeted salvation with more
joyousness than Tanar of Pellueidar
greeted this first slender ray of day-
light that he had seen for a seem-
ing eternity.

It shone dimly through a tiny
crevice, but it was light, the light of
heaven that he never had expected
to behold again.

Enraptured, he walked slowly to-
ward it, and as he reached it his
hand came in contact with two
rough, unpainted boards that
blocked his way. It was through a
tiny crack between two of these
boards that the light was filtering.
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AS dim as the light was, it hurt
his eyes, so long unaccustomed

to light of any kind. But by turn-
ing them away so that the light did
not shine directly into them, he
finally became accustomed to it.
When he did, he discovered that
as small as the aperture was
through which thr light came, it
let in sufficient to oispel the utter
darkness of the interior of the tun-
nel, and he also discovered that he
could discern objects.

He could see the stone walls on
feither side of the tunnel, and by
looking closely he could see the
boards that formed the obstable
that barred his further progress.
And as he examined them he dis-
covered that at one side there was
something that resembled a latch,
an invention of which he had been
entirely ignorant before he had
come aboard the Korsar ship upon
which he had been made prisoner.

He clinched his ear to the door

and listened, but he heard no sound, i
Then very carefully he examined
the latch, experimenting with it
until he discovered how to operate

! it. Steadying his nerves, he pushed
gently upon the rough planks.

As they swung away from him
slowly a flood of light rushed into
the first narrow crack, and Tanar
covered his eyes with his hands
and turned away, realizing that ho
must become accustomed to this
light slowly.

With closed eyes he listened at
the crack, but could Jpear nothing.
And then with utmost care he
started to accustom his eyes to the
light, but it was long before he
could stand the full glare that
came through even this tiny crack.
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WHEN he could stand the light
without pain, he opened the

door a little farther and looked out.
Just beyond the door lay a fairly
large room, in which wicker ham-
pers, iron and earthen receptacles
and bundles sewed up In hides lit-
tered the floor and were piled high
against the walls. Everything
seemed covered with dust and cob-
webs and there was no sign of a
human being about.

Pushing the door open still fur-
ther, Tanar stepped from the tun-
nel into the apartment. Every-
where the room was a litter of
bundles and packages, with articles
of clothing strewn about, together
with various fittings for ships, bales
of hides and numerous weapons.

For a moment Tanar stood with
his hand still on the open door and
as he started to step into the room
his hand stuck for an instant where
he had grasped the rough boards.
Looking at his fingers to ascertain
the cause, he discovered that they
were covered with sticky pitch.

When he tried to rA the pitch
off, he found that it was almost
impossible to do so. As he moved
around the room examining the
contents, everything that he touched
with his hand stuck to it—it was
annoying, but unavoidable.

An inspection of the room re-pealed several windows along one
side and a door at one end. The
door was equipped with a latch
similar to that on the door through
which he just had passed. Lifting
the catch, Tanar pushed the door
slightly ajar and before him he saw
a long corridor, with doors opening
from it.
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AS he looked, a Korsar came
from one of the doorways and,

turning, walked down the corridor
away from him. A moment later,
a woman emerged from another
donrway, and then he saw other
people at the far end of the
corridor. Quickly Tanar of Pel-
lucidar closed and latched the door.

Here was no avenue of escape. For
with his smooth face and his naked
body, he would be recognized and

__
By United PressThe traffic problem, as pre-

sented by horse-drawn vehicles
fifty years ago, was one wThich
caused deep concern in the 1881
legislature. Senator R. C. Bell,
Ft. Wayne, argued that the nine-
foot gravel roads were inadequate
for the rapidly increasing amount
of traffic and he introduced a
measure providing that the
gravel be spread twelve-feetwide.

His bill presented other radical
changes in the road system. He
proposed that the township trus-
tees be made the road superin-
tendents and that they be paid $2
a day instead of $2.50 for each day
they worked on the road.

It provided further that the
trustee might appoint a road-
master to maintain highways, but
the appointee could not be a kin
to the trustee.

MARTIN STYER DIES'
AT AGE OF 76 YEARS

Funeral Services Will Be Held at
Flanner & Buchanan Mortuary.
Funeral services 'or Martin R.

Styer, 76, of 4013 Byram avenue,
who died Monday at Methodist hos-
pital, were to he held at 2 this
afternoon at the Flanner & Buch-
anan mortuary. Burial will be in
Crown Hill cemetery.

Mr. Styer had been general man-
ager of Klee & Coleman forty-seven
years. He is survivedby the widow,
a brother, Dalton Styer, and a sister,
Mrs. Pesrl McCready, all of Indian-
apolis. t

For applying decorative stripes to
automobiles, a machine has been
invented in which a wheel revolves
in a receptacle for paint, the flow
of which is controlled by a valve
with a thumb.
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123456789
Herearethenumbers from 1 to 9. By

dropping one of thenumbers and multi-
plying the rest by a certain number, be-,
tween 1 and 9, theproduct willbe com-
posed ofall figure ones. Can you discover
wh3t number should be dropped and
what number should be used for muld*
plying>

Shopping Suit for ‘Boots*

seized the instant that he stepped
from the room. But Tanar was far
from being overwhelmed by dis-
couragement.

Turning back once more into the
room, he searched it carefully for
some other avenue of escape. He
went to the windows and found
that they overlooked the garden of
rhe Cid, but there were many
people there, too.
i Seating himself upon a bale of
hide, Tanar gave himself over to
contemplation of his predicament,
and, as he studied the matter, Ids 1
eyes fell upon some of the loose!
clothing strewn about the room.

There he saw the shorts and!
shirts of Korsar, the gay sashes and i
head handkerchiefs, the wide-!
topped boots, and with a half smile I
upon his lips he gathered such ofIthem as he required, shook the dust'from them and clothed himself after
the manner of a Korsar.

He needed no mirror, though, to
know that his smooth face would
betray him. He selected pistols, a
dirk and a cutless, but he could find
no powder nor balls for his firearms.

Thus arrayed and armed, he sur-
veyed himself as best he might
without a mirror. “If I could keep
my back toward all Korsars,’ he
mused, “I might escape with ease,
for I warrant I look as much Korsaras any of them from the rear, but
unless I can grow bushy whiskers
I shall not receive any one.™

(To Be Continued.)
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above, you’ll find it fits the figure
of “Boots” published the other
day. The little tabs on the
sleeves and skirt fold down tohold
the costume in place. Color the
suit, if you wish.

Aren’t you anxious to se how
Boots.” heroine of the comic

strip, “Boots and Her Buddies,”
is going to look in this new coat
suit?

If you will cut out the costume
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HORIZONTAL 33 Wing. 44 One who blows.
1 Silent. 34 Pulpit block. rules during STo disavow.

6 Apportioned 85 Simpleton. the minority 6 Beast.
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• b°rn. tine of study. 1 Bulb flower. 9 Rootstock.
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integer. 41 Unit. ing machine. 13 Husband or
14 Astringent. 42 Melody. 4To drive in" wife.
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Id Thought. measure.
17 Ascent. • YESTERDAY’S ANSWER 22 Young sal*
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19Pork.
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By slatting at the square in the lower
left Hand comer and following the line
indicated, the names of twelve colors
maybe traced. Each color is contained •
in three squares, as follows: drab, red,
pink, purple, blue, green,yellow, white,
gray,black, carmine and brown.
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TARZAN AND THE GOLDEN LION

How glad the apes would be to see him again,
he thought. For Tarzan of the Apes was known
the length and breadth of the jungle as J;he
friend and protector of the Mangani. He made
a friendly sound of greeting. The apes looked
up, startled, as he dropped lightly to the ground.
Instantly bedlam reigned. Screaming shrill
warnings to their young, the shes raced away.
The bulls, bristling and growling, faced the in-
truder. “Do you not know me?” cried the ape-
man, surprised. “I am the son of K*i*. r>d
king of Kerchak's tribe- your friend, Tarzan
£ t£e Apss,”_

“We know you all right,” growled one of
the old bulls.” Yesterday we saw you when
you killed Gobu. Away, we want none of you.
No longer are you the friend of the Mangani.”
And the old bull took a step forward, threaten-
ingly. The ape-man stood still, his brows con-
tracted in thought. So the apes believed they
had seen him kill their fellow? What was the
explanation? Did those naked foot]>rints of
the giant white man mean more then than he
had first guessed? He raised his eyes and again
addressed the bulls. “It was not I who killed
Gobs,' be insisted.

But though he tried long and earnestly,
Tarzan could not make the apes believe he had
not slain their comrade. "With our own eyes
we saw you. Go, or we shall kill you," was all
that Pagth, their king, would 6ay. Finally
Tarzan turned sorrowfully away. More than
ever was he determined to seek the slayer. He
trailed the spoor until it mingled with the
tracks of many men, barefoot blacks mostly,
but among them were the prints of white men’s
shoes. Once he saw the footprints of a woman
nr ft /HUH Hft ewilri ru-it tftll which-

Curiosity was now added to Tarzan’s thirst
for revenge. The trail was leading toward the
rocky hills which protected the barren valley
of Opar. Only he himself knew, he believed,
the location of the ruined efty. Yet what hut
the lure of gold could have drawn this party
into the savage, unexplored wilderness? How
had they gained his secret? Such were the
ape-man’s thoughts as he sped onward. Dark-ness fell,‘and now he followed the trail by scent
alone. Presently, in the distance, he saw the
flickering lights of a camp ahead of hi.
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—By Edgar Rice Burroughs
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