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Creeping slowly forward, the ape-man finally Tarzan stood motionless beside a tree. He
reached the sheltering shadows just inside the ¢could see uniformed men moving about in the
Y i s lighted bungalow. He hoped the dog would not
Y i + t L]
se.m_\. ltnes. Stealthily he moved frpm building bark! A door opened; a man stepped out; and
-to building, when suddenly he was discovered by with all the vicious impetuosity of Numa, the

& large dog w;ho came toward him, growling. lion, tlfe animal charged.
» =)
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The dog was as large as Dango, the hyena. As
he came on, Tarzan knelt. The dog shot through
the air for the ape-man's throat. But he was
dealing with no man now, for his quickness was
more than matched b" Tarzan's own.

His teeth never reached the ape-man's flesh,
Pingers of steel seized the beast's neck. It gave
a single, startled yelp, clawing at the naked breast
before him, but was powerless. Just then the man
in the open dror yelled out.
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