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CHAPTER VI—(Continued)
. scent of heliotrope rose more
o strongly in the closed room, and
from the handkerchief Philip's eyes
turned to the face of Eleen Brokaw
. looking at him from out of Gregson's
- aketch.
It was a curlous coincldence, Ile
reached over and placed the picture
face down, Then he loaded his pipe, |
and sat smoling, hia vision travellng
beyond the table, beyond the clomd[
door to the lonely black rock where
he had come, upon Jeanne and Plerre,
Clouds of smoke rose about him, and
he half closed his eyes, Ieo saw the
mirl again, as she stood there; hes saw
the moonlight shining in her hair, the
dark. stariled beauty of her eyes ns
she turned upon him; he heard again
the low sobbing note in her volee as
she cried out her hatred ngainst
Churehill. He forgot Elleen Brokaw
now, forgot in these moments all that
he and Gregson had talked of that
day. His schemes, his fears, lLis
feverisli eagerness to begin the fight
against hils enemles died away In
thoughts of the heautiful girl who had
come Into his life this night. It
seemed to Rim now thot Le had known
her for a long time, that shie had been
a part of him always, and that it was
her spirit thnt he had been groping
and searching for, and could never
find. For the space of those few
moements on the cliff she had driven
out the emptiness and the lonslinoss
from his heart, and thers filled him o
wild desire to make her understand,
to talk with her, to stand shouldey to
shoulder with Plerre out there in the
night, a comrade,

Buddenly bis fingers closed tightly
over the handkerchief. He turned nnd
looked steadily at CGiregson. His friend
was ‘sleeping, with his face to the
wall.

Would not Pierre return to the rock
in search of these articles which his
sister had left behind? The thought
wet hig biood tingling. He would go
back—and wait for Plerre. But if
Pierre dld not return—until tomor-
row?

He lnughed softly to himself as he
drew paper toward him and plelked
up the pencll whieh Gregson had used
For many minutes he wrote steadily,
When he had done, hie folded what e
had written and tied it in the handker-
chief. The strip of lage with which

, Jeanne had bound her bair he folded
gently and placed in his breast gocket.
Thero was & gullty flush in his face

as he stole silently to the door. What truthtuily

would Gregson say If he knew that

he—Phil Whittemore, the man whom Sihee |
s, e went out agult

hie had once idealized as “The Fighter™
and whom he bheligved to be proof

against all love of womun-—was doing “I looke

this thing? Ile opened and « losed tlhie
door softly.
At least he would send his message

to these strange people of the wilder- o fle
ever

neas. They would Kknow that he was

not a part of that Churchill which and
they hated, that In jis heart ho had 'hugh letter again.'

consed to be a thing of ita bresd, e
apologized again for hix sudden ap-
pearance on the rook but the apology
was only an excuse foy other things
which he wrote, in wlilch for a few
brief moments he bared himself to
thoss whom he knew would under
stand, and asked that their nrqunhzt-
ance might be continued.

He felt that theres was something|
almost boyish in what he was doing,
and vet, ag he hurried over the ridge
and down into Churchlll again, he was
thrilled as no other adventure had
ever thrilled him before. As he ap-
proached the cliff lLie hegan to fenr
that the halfibreed would neot return
for the things which Jeanne hnd left,
or that he had already revisited the
rock. The latter thought urged him
on until he was lalf running The
crest of the collff was bare when he
reached it. MHe looked at his wateh
He had been gone an hour

Where the moonlight seemed to fall
brightest he dropped the handkerchiel,
and then slipped back into the rocky
trail that led to the edge of e bay.
He had wmearcely reached the strip of
level beach that lay between him and
Churehill when from far behind him
there came the long howl of a dog.
It was the wolfudog.  He knew it hy
the slow, dismal rising of the cry and
the infinite sadness with which it
as slowly died away until lost in the
whisperings of the forest and the
gentle wash of the sea, Plerre wae
returning. He was coming back
Mhrough the forest. Perhaps Jeanne
would be with him,

¥or the third time Philip climbed
pack to the great moonlit rock at the
top of {he cliff. Kagerly he faced the
north, whence the walling ery of the
wolf-dog had come, Then he turned to
the spot where he had dropped the
handkerchief, and his heart gave a
sudden jump.

There was nothing on the rock. The
bandkerchief was gone!

CHAPTER VII

HILIP stood undecided, his ears
sirained to catch the slightest
sound. Ten minutes had not elupsed
sines he had dropped the handkerchief.
Plerre could not have gone far AmMong
the rocks. It was possible that he
was concealed somewhere near him

" mow. Boftly he called his name.

“Plerre—ho, Pierre Couchée!"

R mast siemtly down e

1 .

that the dog had not

and was howling from thely camp,
Grogson was nwalke and sitting on were of the forests?
the edge of his bunk whetni Philip en- Fort o' Cod?
tered the eabin, -
“Where the deuce have you been?"

he demanded. I was just trying to tropescented handkerchief, of the old
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ytraill. He had come to the edge of not appear in ¥ort Churchill he would!  “She fs tnors than that” declared’ FeArce looked blank.
:I.T'hurchlll when once more he heard hunt out thelr eamp.
the how! of the dog far back in the
forest. He stopped to locate as nearly questlons, none of which he could an.
as he could the point whence the swer,
| sound eame, fop he was certain now come like n queen from out of the
returned with wilderness, and this man who bore
Plerre, but had remained with Jeanne, with him the manner of a eourtier?
Was it possible, after all, that they

He found himself asking a dogen

strange rich dvoss, of the helle

minke up my mind to go out and hunt fashloned rapler nt Plerre's side, ana
or romething of the exquisite grace with whieh the
‘girl had left him he wondered f such

Who was this girl who had

And whers was
He had never Reard of
It before, and as he thought of Jeanne's

Giregmon, warmly, *“If 1 ever looked
| Into an ungel's face it was yesterday,

-’ollht years, walting for this damnd!
rallroad," sald Pearce, interincing hin |

thiek fingers, I guess 1T know it!"

"Then you can undoubtedly tell me

| the locatlon of ¥ort o' GGod?
“Fort o' What?'
“Fort o' God."”
“It's a new one on me,’ his sald, final

Phil. For just & moment T met her, I8 chair and went over to a big map

oves—"
“And they were- "
"Wonderful!

"1 mean—the color,” said Phillip, en-

gaging himself with the food,

"They were blue or gray, 1t is the'
first time 1 ever looked Into o woman's
eyeds without belng sure of the color
of them. 1It.was her halr, Phil—not
this tinwel sort of gold that makes you
wonder if it's real, but the kind you
aream about, You may think me a
loon, but 'm going to find out who

 snid Giregson.

“You were asleen,” corvected Phili

But T have o hazy

sitting theve at the whle, writing ke

v been thinking

W you went out aof the door
'd ke to read

sure of his friesd’'s matine:
of speaking that he had seen nothing

of the bandkerchief and the lace

blanket witlch he haid doubled up for a

, I vou'll tell me
why you want it.”
1 will—when 1 discover

thit Curaboho planter was stiekltg o

I've hiad o funng
T want to sleep on 1his 1etier
I may woit to sleop on it for a woek
Better turn in if vou expect to get 2
wink between now

For half an hour after he had une
nwake reviewing

ter was in the
hands of Tlerre and Jeanno., but he
Wa% N0l so myure
hialft expected
and yet he felt a deep
sensa nf satisfoction
If he met them ngain he
not be quite a strange!
would meet them e was not

A pluce as this Fort o God nilist e
coeuld exist in the heart of the deso-
Inte norihlend Pioree hind sald that
they had come Mo Port o God, But

wetsn they o part of it
Cul]l mElvep, the vesolution formed

o s mind 1o investlgitle as 200N e
he. found the opportunity Thes
would supels be those ot Churchill
whe would Konow these people: i not
they would know of Fort o' God,

Phiitlp found Creg=on awake and
diessed whan e relled out of s
]"l'.l\ i olew livuls |-||l'lI l:|'L"|||. had
brenkfast reads

Youwre o goold one to liave come-
pany” growled the autlst "When vou

EC Oul mMooning ugaln pliease tnae N

ulong, will you Chuelr youre head in
that pall of water and let's eat. I'm
starved,”

Philip noveed thar his compmilo
lind tacked thie sketoh ng 3
the logs above the table

ane o

“Proity good for g [t oy
Gregey," lie said nndding. "Burke will
Jump at that If you do it in colors"

“Burke won't get " vepliod Greg

sun, sobierly, seating himsell ot the
table, It won't be for sale'
“Why'
Gregson walted  ontll Philip Liad
seited himself before he answeied
“Look here, old man—get rends to
Split your sides, If you want (o
But it Clod’s teuth that the gl 1
W yesteeday is the only girl I've
over seen that 'd be willing 1o die
foy:
o be sure, agreed Philip o1
understunad®
Gregion swared at him i Irprise,
Wiy dop’™t vou lwugh? e psked.
It s not Iughing matter wifd
Philin I =8y that I undevetnnd, And
I do
Civeg=oy lodked from P s face
L] = pleturs,
“Daoed It —adoes it hit 2 ou that wav,
Il‘<1|
She |s very beautiful”

When he bad done, he folded what e bad written and tied it in the handkereliel

she Ix and where she |8 us S0l #
I have done with shis eeakfast.

“And Lord Flizshugh "

A rhadow  pissod over  Uregson's
foce. For a few momoents lie wie in
sllence Then he spld:

“That's winet kept me awanke after
you had gone—ahinking of Lord it
gl and this givl,  See Leve, Dhil,
She it one of the Kind up here,
There was reeding and blood in evers

Inele of her, und what 1T am wondering
AU these two could be assocluted in
any way,  Uodon®t want It 1o he so.
Bit— it pessiie.  Beautifel voung
wotnen ke her dont come (eaveling
up o thils Rnoleend of the earth alone
do they

Phillp Wl not pursue the subject

A guurter of an hour later the two
voung men left the enbin, crossod the
vl o] wallted together down fnto

Churchill, tiregson went to thg com.
paatid ' stove, while Philip entered the
building eorupiod by Pearce.  Poares
was ant lils desi.  1e looked up witlh
tived, puffy eres, and Wis fat hunds
lay Hmply before him. Philip knew
that he had not been to bed. His olly
fave strove 1o put on an appearanoas
of gnimation and business as Plillip
entered,

Phitllp produced o couple of clgars
and took o cliadr onposite him.

“You look bushed, Pearee” he b

g, “Business mitust be rushing. 1

aww i Yeght In vour window after mids
flghit, and T came within an nce of
valling, Thought »ou wouldn't lke
to be Interrumaed, o 1 put off my sl

resn until this morning.’

“Ingomnin suid Pearce, haskily, "1
can’t sleep,  Bupiise You saw me ol
work through the window?™ There
was almont an cnger haste in his quess
tiony,

“Saw nothing but the Hght."* vepliled
iy, carelessly Youu hkpow this
OUNLLY Prretts werl don’t Nou,
Frosroep ™

e Csquatting’ ou prospecty for

SO.HEBODX"S STENOGRAPHER—You Know That Getting Up in the Morning Stuff .i=

| hanging agalnst the wall. Studiously
he went over It with the point of his
rtubby forefinger. "This in the latest
| from the Government,” he continubd,
| with his back to Phillp, “but it ain't
here. Theres' a God's TLake down
| south of Nelson House, but that's the
only thing with a God about it north
of fifty-three."

“It's not po far south as that," sald |

Phillp, rising.

Pearces little eves were fixed on him |

shrewdly.

“Never heard of it he repeated. |
“What gort of a place is it, a post——"" !
“I have no idea,” veplied Philip. "1

came for Information mors out of
curiosity than anything elae. Perhaps

obliged.”

¥, “Never heard of it He rose from ]

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

CHAPTER XVII
Reunion

8 TARZAN of the Apes hur;llld!

through tha trees, the discordant
mounds of the battle hetween the Abys
sinians and the lions smete more and
more distinctly upon his sensitive ears,
redoubling his assurance that the

plight of the human element of the
confliot was critleal indeed.

At last the glare of the camp fire Byt whon pe cnme to the pl

shone plainly through the interven-
Ing trees, and a moment Iater the
glant figure of the ape-man paused
upon an overhanging bough.to look

| down upon the bloody scene of car-

nage below.
His quick eye took In the whole

of a woman standing facing a great
llon ncross the carcass of a horse.
The earnlvore was crouching fo

| spring as Tarzan discovered the tragle .
tableau, Io was almost beneath the|
I misunderstood the name. I'm much  branch upon which the apesman ulood.|

naked and unarmed,
Thers was not even an Instant's

scens with a single comprehending |

glance, and stopped upon the ﬂxura|

turn the charge of . mavage foe

And so, unmolested, Tarzap passed

from the camp of the Abyssinlans, |
from which the din of conflict followed | sald Tarzan, “must lurk the germ of
him deep Into the jungle until distance | tighteousness, 1t  was your own
virtue, Jane, rather even than your

gradually obliterated it entirely.

Back to tho spot where he had left
Werper went the ape-man, joy In his
heart now, where fear and sorrow had
#0 recently relgned; and in his mind a

(determination to forgive the Belgian

and ald him in making good hils LGOI
Werper

|was gone, and though Tarzan called ,
aloud many times he recelved no repyy. | 0Nt “Amen!

Convinced that the man had purpose |

Iy eluded him for reasons of his own,
John Clayton felt that he was under
no obligation to expose his wife to
further danger and discomfort in the
prosecution of & more thorough search
for the missing Belgian.

“He has acknowledged his guilt by |

his flight, Jane," he gald. “We will

hns made for himself,”

Past the village of Achmet Zelk thelr
way led them, and there they l‘cu:m

He left Pearce In his chair and went hesitation upon the part of the lat- but the charred remains of the pai
directly to the factor's quarters. Blud- ter—it was as though he had not even sade and the native huts, stil] smoking,

won, chief factor of the Hudson Bay
Company in the far north, could give

Lim 1o more Information than had !

Pearce. He had never heard of Fort
o God. Ie could not remember the
nume of Coucliee, During the next
two hours Philip wlked with French,
Indian. and halfbreed trappers, and
questioned the mall runner, who had
come in that morning from the south.
No one could tell him of Fort o' God.

O BE CONTINUED)
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AIDE IN TRANSCRIPTION
By Marie McDonald

HE buzzer sounded in the general
senographle  room and the arrow
dropped to Xo. 24§,

“Misg Creely, tadie that assignnient to
Major Watsorl,” called the chief stenog-
rapher. Al a8 further instructions: “If
mijor Limself, Misy Creely, be

} He's w (ast gdictator i but
for vour I o (t's his ajde”

For  Dorothy  reely wes n new
stenographer, ntd the chief was awars
of the fact thnt new stenograpliers nre
timil

“Floom 1 318, the colorad mereenger
had told her, amd she weut huntng for
|

1.

11 818! Ehe tool n deep brantl : then
ehe  tomsed ler head In the alr and
winllied into the oMloe with the air of an
cxperienced wWorger Her ntiempt at
cilmness sucoesidod well ps she placed
i chadr beside Moajor Watson's desk, st
down, croszed her knees aml poised her
notebpok In readiness on her  upper
liner

And then it began.  Major Watson
divtnted —heavens, how he diciated !

She did pot reallze It was over until
the major spid, 1 told you that will be
nll" “Oh-—er, oll right,” she stame-
mered and rose.  So back 16 the gen-
eral stenographic whe went, for tran-
sopiption,  When she opened her pote-
hook w terrible sight  met her eyes,
There was o Jumble of meaningloss
wernwls, o chnos of feverish sirolies
Dully she took out paper and carbon,
rranged 1toand placed I [n her mi-
chine,  Then started the transcription
— ey, nerve-racking Lt nseripion,
which took all Dorothy”'s nower of mem-
ory and all ber ntultive cleverness to
elke out the menning of the hideoun
notes,  But the trannseription gradunlls
grew and her courage begtn to vfelurn
ks she found her work i ing s ltle
mare consecutive amd legibte,

The minutes poavsed and e Jours
and when the fourth hour came she
was Just starting the Hheeoath sheer,
with only anoihier page of notes 1o be
tranecribed

Twice she Inoked, and then ngoaln,

I her forehend wrinkled in s (Htle
vd (rown,  For fuly ten minutes
v ostmdbled the outline and  thogs
tround it bat o lnspiratlon came I
wins  hopelenr Her heart sank when

sahe gicw by the elogh that she had only

twenty minules longer to finish the re-
Mt

“Miss Wheeler,” she whisperpd, Miss
Wheesler wan girl At her left—
rother n pleasant-lnoking girl 10 ba
sure, but Dorephy ld ot velish Hey
tarls aof confiding In hor. However, aMisg
Wheeler's smile made it casier, nnd
orathy whisperad: =1 can’t read this
phirare In Major Watson's dictation,”

SWhat svetemn do o vou werlle™ Mins
Whesler asked,  But the name of the
sustom wis unhnown 1o Mise Wheeler
nmd there was uo hope Mwe Whoeler
i Been o uew stenogriapher herself.
nowever, but o couple of munths be-
fore, und she retiemberad her first ox-
porience  with Major Wamson's dintne-
thon, and glie was svmpathetle,  “Tell
vou whit You can do she said nt Inst,
“You go in to his alde, the lleutenant
In the next rooMm. and rend to him what
goes before thar, Al Major Watson's
work goes through him. and he would
probahly  Know  just whint the mnjor
spld there, or nt |east would give n
pretty good substitute '

“Hut thut wouldl be a terrible thing
o ddo, wouldn't It?—tel the alde that I
enn't tead my notes!

“Heavers, 101" Miss Wheeler assured
her,  ™I'he poor fellow s uged to It by
now. kvery new stenogranher goes in
to Wiy with her flest dictation from the

i it { don't helieve there |8 one girl
here who hasn't had hibm help ey swith
Ty tioles ut leant ongs wio nhead

v fellow wnd will be Just ns

w fine
B e he Lo vou™

1y went, slawiy, tremulous-
#, aod opened the door, Her
o her notesbook and her
U with etibarrassment,
wilked 10 the desk. “Could yvou

or—" &he ralsed her oves to the lleu-
tetiint’'n face and met his staring Inte

hers =

Harry I )

“Parothy ! Dot What dre you doiig
here?”

*l-—ah 1 et o stamimetod

‘Why didin't vou tell me where yion
had gone?™ )

Well, I=er—1 thouglit | alwuld earn
my living and Lieip oul You seo, waoll,

I odledn’t hnow sou were golng 10 ohs
s, and, well, didn't ke thai”

1 nndd ks me
TS What do
Aupposs  the wlor siid here? | can
read Lhe foles”

h"

The nexi complete noveleile—The

sehool Mo awm.

paused in his swift progress through |

| the trees, so lightninglike his survey

and comprehension of the mcene be
low him, so Instantaneous his conse- |
quent action,

So hopeless had seemed her situs.
tion to hey that Jane Clayton hut
stood Iu lethargic apathy, awnlting
the impact of the huge body (hat
would hurl her to the ground—awalt-
ing the momentary agony that oruel
tlons and grisly fangs might infict

Hvien which would end her sorrows

nnd her suffering.

What use to fittempt escape? As
well face the hideous end as to be

dragged down from behind in futlie,
flight. She did not even close her eyes
to shut out the frightful aspect of |
that snarling face, and so {t was that
as she suiw the lion preparing to
charge slie saw, too, a bronzed and familiar jungle, and an the afternoon
mighty figure leap from an overhang. Was w
Ing tree at thé instant that Numa rose
Lin his speing, .

Wide went her eves in wonder and

She saw the sinewy form leap to 1he

shoulder of the Hon, hurtling agalnst
the beiast lke a huge, animate batter
Ing-ram, She saw the curnivere
brushed aside as he was almost upon
her, and in the instant she veallzed tha bungalow,
that no substanceless wralth could
thus turn the charge of a maddernea night the dancing and singing and
tion with Dbrute force greater than
the brute's,

Tarzan, her Targan, lived:
A cory of unspeakable gladness

broke from her lips, only to die In
terror ng she saw the utter rleflnnlno.
lessness of her mate and realized that cqonon man, and dawn w . :
the Hon had recovered himself and Inwn was already
was turning upon Tarzan in mad lust
for vengoance,

At the apeman's feet lay the dis.

carded vifle of the dead Abyssininn
whose mutllnted  corpse  sprawled
where Numa had abandoned {t. The
quick glanee which had swent e
ground for some weapon of defense tors lind vidden away, they had sneak.
dlscovered ii: and as the Hon vearea ed out of the river verds nnd stolen
upon lis hind legs to seize the rash away wih the precious ingots, to hide
mnnthing who had darved interposs
it puny strength between Numa and | diseover them agaln,
his prey. the heavy stock whirred
tlhrough the air and splintered upon
the brond forehend.

Not a8 an ordinary mortal might

sirike w blow did Tarzan of the Apes
strike, but with the maddened frenzy
of a wild heast bueked by the sleel
thews which his will, arboreal boy-
homd hind begueathed T, When the
Iow epded the splintersl stock was
driven through the splintered skull
Inte the savage brain, and the heavy
fron bnrrel wiag bent it & raue v

In the instant that the llon sank

lifelesey to the ground, Jane Clayton
threw herdelf into the cager avms of
her husboud, Por o brief Instant he
atradned her dear form to his hreast,
and then a ghnee about him awiken.
ed the apesnan to the dangers which
stitl surrounded them,

To vemnlin was to court death. Tav

gan selzed Jane Clayton and lifted Ywre
i i hiroad shoulder, The blacks wha
had witnessed his advent looked on
In amarement as they saw th  naked
giant leap casily inte the branches of
the tree from whenee he had dropped
s unpeannlly upon the scene and
vanish as lie had come, bearing away
their peisoner with him.

They were too well occupled (n gelf-

defense 1o attempt to halt him, nor
could they have done sa other than by

the wasting of n precious bullet which

might bg needed the next instant to J MOV

a8 mute evidence of the racent exaet.
ment of the wrath and ven
” powerful enemy, s

“The Wazirl," commentsd ¥
with a grim smile, -

ton,
“They cannot be far ahend of us,”

aald Tarzan—"Busiuli and the others, |

The gold is gone, and the owels o
Opar, Jane; but we have ujch othml:

before the coming of the merciful ob: | and the Wazirl-—we have love and loy- |

alty and friends. And what ap
and fewels to these?" s

“If enly poor Mugambi lived," slie

replied, “and thora other brave fel |

lows who sacrificed thelr lives in vain
endeavor to protect ma|*

acts with this one evidence of chivalry
and honor.

degraded man, In that one act he re-

Arab. Forgotten were the sorrows

L him go to lie In the bed that he |

“God bless them!"™ cpled Jans Clay. |

i

“Deep In the soul of every man,"

helplessness, which awakened for an
instant the latent decency of this

trieved himself, and when he Is called
to face his maker, may it outwelgh
In the balance all the vins he has coms
mitted."”

And Jane Clayton breathed a fer-

Months had passed. The labor of
the Wazirl and-.the gold of Opar had
rebuilt and refurnished the wasted
homestead of the Groystokes, Ones
mora the simple life of the great
Afriean farm went on as it had befors
the coming of the Belgian and the

and dangers of yesterday,

For the first time In months Lord
Greystoke felt that he might indulge
In a hollday, and so a great hunt was
organized that the falthful laborers
might feast In celebration of the M
pletion of their work. |

Iin fitself the hunt was a asuccess
and ten days after its Inauguration
well laden safarl took up its returr
marah toward the Wazlrl plain. Lo
und Lady Grevstoke, with Busull a
Mugambl, rodo together at the h
of the column, laughing and talking
together In  that eaxy famillar{ty
which common interesis and mutual
respect breed between honest and In-
telligent men of any race.

Jane Clayton's horse shied suddenly
at an object half hidden In the long
grasses of an open space in the
jungle. Tarzan's keen eyes sought
quickly for an explanation .of the
animnal's actlon,

“What have we lere™ he eorled,
swinging from his eaddle, and n
moment later the four were grouped

In the silence of mingl . about & human skull and w little Htter
sorrow they passed nlnn:t‘;?ro{?:u ';ﬂ:', lof whitened human bones,

aning theve came faintly to the
ears of the ape-man the murmuring
cadence of distant vojces,

Targan stooped and lfted o
leathern pouch from the grisly relles
of a man, The hard outlines of the'
contents brought an exclamation of

“We are nearfng the Wagirl, Jane. | "IPrise to his lipe,

incredulity as she belield this seem- he sald, “I can hear them nhead of
ing apparition risen from the dead,
The llon was forgotten-—her own peril night, T imagine,"
—eaverything save the wondrous mir
acle of thia recrudescence, Witn
parted lps, with palms tight pressed
ngainst Leaving bosoms, the glr] lean.
ed forwnrd, wideeyed, enthralied by
the startling visien of Tarzan, her
dend mate.

us, They ave golng into eamp for the

A half-hour later the two came upon
the horde of ebon warriors which Bu.
sull had collected for his war of ven.
geance upon the ralders. With them
were the eaptured women of the tribe
whom they had found in the village of
Achmet Zek, and 1all, even nmong the
glant Wazirl, loomed a familiar binek
form at the side of Busull,

It wan Mugambl, whom Jane had
though dend amid the charred vuine of

Ah, such a reunion. Tong Into the

the laughter awoke the echoes of tne
somber wood. Aguln and again were
the storles of thelr varvious adventures
retold,

Agaln and onee again they fought
thelr battles with s=avige beast and

breaking when Busull, for the fortieth
time, nnrrated how he and a handful
of his warriors had watched the bat-
tle for the golden ingots which the

Abyssinfans of Abdul Mourak Thad |

wiged acalnst the Arab valders of
Achmet Zek, and how. when the vie

them where no robber eye could ever

Pleced out from the fragments of
their vavious experiences* with the
Relelan, the truth coneerning the
mallgn activities of Albert Werper he.

came apparent, Only Lady CGreyvstoke
| his ®ins lle with his bones.

found mught to prajse in' the conduct
of the man, and it was difleult esven
for her (o reconclle hils many helnous

“The jewels of Opar! ™ he eried, holds
Ing the pouch aloft. “And"—pointing
to the bones at his feet—"all that re.
mains of Werper, the Belgian.'

Mugambl laughed., “Look within,
Bwana," he cried, "and you will sen

| what nre the jewels of Opar—you will

mee what the Belglan gave his life

for!" and the black Inughed sloud.
“"Why do you laugh?* asked Tarzan.
“Beoause," replied Mugambl, “I tfilled

! the Belgian's pouch with river gravel

before 1 escaped the camp of the

Abyssinians whose prisonors we were,

T left the Belgian only worthless

stones, while 1" brought away with |
me the Jewels he had stolen from you.
That they were afterward stolen from
me while T slept in the jungle ls my
shame and my disgrace! but ot leust
the Belgian lost them—open his pouch
and you will see,”

Tarzan uniled the thong which held
the mouth of the leathern bhag closed
nnd permitted the eontents to trinkle
slowly forth Into his open palm.

Mugambi's eyes went wide at the
alght, and the others uttersd exclama-
tions of surprise and ineredulity, for
from the rusty and weather-worn
pouch ran w stream of brilliant, scin-
tillating gems,

“The lewels of Opar!™ eried Tarzan.
“Hut how did Werper come by them
again?” ' ;

None could answer, for both Chulk
antl Werper wers dead, and no other
knew of the transfer of the jewwls |
from the body of Chulk. \

“Poor devil!" sald the apemuan ae
he swung back into his saddle, "Even
in death he has made restltution—let ‘

THE END,

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES

By DADDY

.‘

| A camplore wew adeentire each weok. beglaning Monday and exndiing Saturdey

FUNLAND
i Peguy awd  Billp, dropplug  Tnto
Fuwlawd, fiag that wieai aprites have
hidden Koug Fun ax a joke. Hilly
locks.up the wmean aptrites (n o tar pof
fo force thewr to tell where the King
in)

CHAPTER VI
King Fun Is Found

“Yul' It n wise boy to keap these
tinod-Time-Spoilers In the tar pot |
until they el the truth about King
Fun's hiding place,”  said  Pollceman
Henge to Billy. And Billy Just zl‘lnm'd.|

ING PICTURE FUNNIES |

EVERYDAY STUFF
Modified Plillosophy
Fluppy the man with temper mild
Whose Lieart |s trusting as a child;
For though a knave muny cheat
him
O fall upon him unuwares
He nothing knows and nothing
CiLres;
Aud Joy comes out Lo meet Lim
But when injustice Kills his languor
ThE knave will likely feel his anger,

Happy the man, for henven meant,
Who lHves a life of sweer content,
Unblemislhied by ambition,
No envy stlrs his placid soul
He for his spirit 8¢l no goal
He hus no wild-eyed mission
ut when 4 bump  disturbs his
luughter
That guy will get what he goes
afrer!
GRIF ALENANDER.

"
5

7 OOW\ TH
/BABVS BOTTLE
/ GOT SMASNED
/ ON TH EDGE OF
/T LEMONADE
) TUB !

Cut it the pvture wne all four
sides,  Then carefully fold dotted
line 1 its entire length. Then
dotted ling 2, and so on. Fold each
gecilon undernentli, acourstely,
When vcompleted turn  over and
you'l! find n surprising result, Save

- Capyright, 1018, by Fublio

the pletures.

Ledger Co.

— ALL RIGHT MO

AMILLE !
C M WHY THE C-"if_ﬁ‘.\."-"JG" -

OH CAMILLE!
S BREAKFUST .:— TH MY E.Ak’Sfll
] -

P L,..--._.,l

J D FIVE W
| I

There was no answer, and in the
oxt breath he was sorry that he had |
oxt !

j, OH MOM WHERES Po_p's .

| BAY RUM 2 THERE IGNT

Im NOT IN CLASS (] ENoUGH VIOLET AND LILAC |
| LEFT To WATER A BIRD ]

SEED!

AN' LATE BREAKFUST

You Youk Jas

CMARK My WORDS, L/ OF PoP! You OQUEHT,
YOUMG LADY. THIS N\ TT0 KNOW A LADY

FUGHFALLTIN DANDLIN'] HAS TO SPEMD
SomME TIME ON

BUSINESS WiLL LLOSEA_HER ABL@

LG0T HER DI

h

/ I WONDER |F
LADY DEAUCLY

w0

£ =~ el »r
)y
A .

SHOULD HAVE
Fikeo THAT
LEAK IN MY

By HAYWARD

| "Yen! Yeu'

l ;%nu their adye

sprites mora than It was hLihin,

AR they returned to the tur pot they
heard groans and yells from  within.
The heat was driving the mean sprites
wild, as Laugh had sald [t would. Billy
didn't say u word, but threw open the
firehox door, shoveled in more eonl and
opened the drafts.

“Here, what are yout doing?” shrieked
Modkaer,

“Making the fire hotter to thaw out
your brains so you can roefiember whers
King Fun Is," answered Billy, calmly,

"He 1 In the new haking dish Peggy'a
mother got for Christmae” yelled the
mean sprites In o chorus,

e that true, Joker? asked Rilly,
stirring up the fire

"Joker can't answer, We've pushed
him down into the hot tar and are
standing on him bhecause bo got us Into

. e — - -
| Joker's joke wus hurting the rnﬂm'

iualn trauble,' yvelled the mean sprites.

A roar of Inughter went up from tha
agrecabls sprites over this punishment
of the bully, and they kepr on Inughing
all the way to Peggy's house,

Bure enough King Fun was In the
haking dieiv.  The mean sprites hadn'

(dared to tell another fib, A Peggy

lifted the cover King Fun bhobbed up
Joviully, Lis crown perchied on the side
of his head.

“Hello,  evershiody™ e  shouted
"Wouldn't 1 have had s hot old-time In
this baking disy ir Pokggy's mother had
started 10 cook anything,

“Not go hot 0 time us Lhe i

e menn sprite
ml-rv l-lu'\um in Billy's tar pot,™ uuuwermlll
Chudkle, and then they wld K #
bl 4 King Fun

"Hao e Bnc!t laughed Ki

! i g Fun
who was in the Jolllest kind of humm:
despite  his  Imprisonmont "I guess
they'll be good now It wus worlh
In_-lug_.-:!.m up In the baking dish 1o have
Ell-' Joke turned on them like this.
Phes il be mnd when they nd | had n
rice nap all the' time 1 Wiks |t
M, ha, ha 2 - ”..'.‘

Billy's fire was blusing merrily and
e mean sprites wers howling lustiiy

when they agaln 1 bl
e B0l bk 1o the tap

“Ha, ha, ha! 18 1t litat
you?" lnughed King Fun
"Let us out—we'll he Kool 1 begged

the mean sprites
"And you'll qui PIRVIEE pranks that
usled Pollceman

enough for

harm other persons ™
Sense
Dromlsed the

sprites mean

“Then we will forgive vou
King Fun. Billy threw uin‘.::‘ |||I‘:“'h‘d
to the tar pot: out l~:mm the o
sprites llke a burst of steam : and i
they ﬂr:\'] B8 TUst 0y they t‘nl-llld il

"tood-by." Inughed K Pun
At them. “Now ﬁ-l.'h in.‘ni\,:“nrl‘l‘:‘l \;'ﬂ\'la‘l:'

At that they began to piyy ag::l e
and lnugh In gne of the happ| froliay

f?l'.l_\' and  Billy g n-m-“ll Limes
Liames, dancing ard fung s tloln eyt -
Kinds made the time My swiry) -" ot &)
enjoyed eVery minute of f—pyey '
ute right up o the noment i8.

heavy aloepiness came OVer her :h“ o
sank Into a deep glumber lrlal"Id N
untll she woke up in the mornin ested

her own bed, ¥ “‘? in

L —
(I the wext story, p ;

Belgium apain mrfl ;f::‘s;‘and
| Blue Boll who was with (a
ne

T

e Shertt

i




