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WHO'S WHO IN TIIE STORY

\u25a0TARZAN OF THE APES jfoos into Africa in search of
Is abducted wife. She had been sent across the border
\u25a0to the Congo Fl"ee State in charge of
W LIEUTENANT OBERGATZ and a detachment of Cer-
ium native troops. Tartan saves the life of
\u25a0 TA-DEN by killing a lion that is pursuing him, and later
liills a tiger that is charging upon
[ OM-AT. Thus Tartan gains the friendship of the two
inen. Ta-den is hairless. He has white skin and a tail.
|Om-at also has a tail. He is covered with bluck hair,

rl'a-den has fled from his home after a quarrel with his
.Wing,

k KO-TAN, over a love affair between Ta den nnd
\u25a0 O-LO-A, the king's daughter. The king wants her to wed

Bl'-LOT, son of
. MO-SAR, a mighty chief. Om-at was driverv from horn®

KfcS-SAT.
also a chief. Om-at is in love with

PAN-AT-LEE. Es-sat. finds Pan-at-lee alone in a cave
d seizes her. She knocks him unconscious and flees,

tat reaches the cave a few minutes later.
Es-sat and Om-at engage in :i death struggle.

Mr GO ON WITH TIIK STOH\

I (Continued from Yesterday 1
H'lt Is a gund bar.** explained Ta

"a chief buttle Thta fellow
Hunt be K* sit, the chief If Om at
Hlls him without assistance Om-at
\u25a0\u25a0ay become chief."

I Tan-.n smiled It as the Uw of
Ha own Jungle?lbs law of the tribe

the bull ape the an
Uw of primitive man lb it

but the refining Influences
Hcivitlaation to Introduce the hired

and the poison cup Then
attention was drawn to the out-

edge of the vestibule. Above it
the ehaggy face of one of

>ffl as Is warriors. Turzan sprang

to Intercept the bud; but Ta den

IW there ahead of hlra. "Back!"
yried the Ho-don to the newcomer

gundbar." The fellow looked
at the two fighters.

his face downward tQ
BWrd his fellows. "Back!" he cried.
*lt la gund bar between Es sat and

Oto at." Then he looked back at
Taden and Tarntn. "Who are

he asked.
k#We are Oro-at's friends," replied

fellow nodded "We will at
Hod to you later." he said and die

below the edge of tbe re

\u25a0 The battle upon the ledge eon
Hiued with unabated ferocity. Tar-

Hm and Tadea having difficulty In
Keeping out of the way of the oon
ftMtants. who tore and bent at each

otli«r with hands and feet and lash
Lng tails. Ei sat was unarmed ?

has-at lee had seen to that?but at

hi at'» aide swung a sheathed knife
Ihiofa be made no effort to draw.
H|t would have been contrary to

savage and pruniUve coda for
battle must be fought with

Htt's weapons.

PpgOMUmes they separated for an
(Bgtant only to rush upon each oth-

ttumaln with all the ferocity and
Hjto the strength of mad bulla

one of them tripped the
in that vise-like embrace

not fall alone ?K* sat
Oroat with him. toppling

Ci tbe brink of the niche. Kven

Aui held his breath. There they

iflbid to and fro perilously for a
and then the inevitable

Stipend the two. locked In mur
embrace, rolled pver the edge

Hgfc disappeared from the ape man'i

Km.

other day ot tireless tracking along
a faint anj rapidly disappearing

\u25a0poor.

For a time silence reigned In the
Kor ul Ja. The tribesmen waited
looking now down upon the drud
thing that had been their chief, now
at one another, and now ut Um at
and the two who stood upon his
either »lde. Presently Otn at npuks.
"I am Om-at," he cried "Who will
my that Oiu at la not gund of K.ur
ul>r*

He waited for a taker of hla chal-
lenge. One or two of the larger
young bucks fidgeted restlessly and
e)«-d him; but there was no reply,

?Then Om at Is gund." he uJd
with finality. "Now tell tn», where
are l*;in at lee, her father, and her
brothers?"

An old warrior spoke. Tan at le*
should be in her mv«. Who should
know that better th*n you who ar«
there now? Hit father and her
brother* were t»ent to watch Korul
lul; but neither of these questions
arouse* any tumult In our breast*.
There la one that does: Can Orn at
b« chief of KorulJa and yet stand
at bjj against his own jiroplr with
a Hod«n and that terHfcle man at
hia aide?that terrible man who ha a
no tail? Hand the ilranitr over to
your people to be alaJn aa la the
way of the Winlon and then m.iy
Om-il be gund."

Neither Taran nor Taden spoke
then; they but stood watching t)ro at
and wailing for hia decision, the
ghost of a smile upon the llpa of
the apeman. Ta den. at least, knew
that the old warrior hsd spoken the
truth?the Wasdrfn entertain no
strangers and take no prtaosrra of
an alien race.

Therj spoke Om at "Always there
la chan*«." he said. Tren the old
hills of Pal ul don appear nevar
twice alike? the brllTtant sun, a pa s
in* cloud, the moon, a mist, the
changing season, the sharp aieameea
following a storm, thee* things
bring each a new change tn ou.
hills. FYom birth to death, day by
day. there is constant change in
each of oa. Change, then, la one of
Jad-benOtho's lawn.

"\u2666"d now I. Oro at. your gtrnd
bring another uhange. Stranger*
who are brave men and «ood friend*
a hall no longer b» slain by the Wa»
don of KorulJa!"

There were growls and murmur,
ing* and a restless moving among
the warriors aa each eyed the other*
to aee who would take the Initiative
against Omat. the iconoclast.

"Cease your muttering*." admin
Ished the new gund "I am your
chief. My word ta ywur law. Tou
had no part in making me chief.
Some of you helped £»sat to drive
m» from the cave of my ancestor*,
the rest of you permitted It I owe
you nothing Only these two. whom
you would have ms kill, were loyal
to me lam gund and If there be
any who doubts It let hlni apeak?-
he cannot die younger."

Tanan was pleased. Here was a
man after his own heart. He ad-
mired the fearlessness of Omal'i
challenge and he was a sufficiently
good Judge of men to know ibat he
had listened to no Idle bluff?Omat
would back up his words to the
death if necessary. and the chan.ee
were that he would not be the one
to die. Kviden'ly the majority of
the Kor ul Jaians entertained the
same conviction.

"I will make you a good gund "

said Omat, seeing th.it no one ap-
peared inclined to dispute his rights
"Your wives and daughters will be
safe- they were not safe while IV*
sat ruled. Oo now to your crops
and your hunting. I leave to search
for I'an at lee. Ab-on will be gund
while I am away?look to him for
guidance and to me for an account-
ing when I return?end may Jad
bcn-Otbo smile upon you."

Me turned toward Tarxan and the
Hodon. "And you, my friends." he
said, "are free to go among my
people; .the cave of my ancestors is
yours; do what you will"

"I." said Tarwin. "will go with
Om at to search for Panatlre,"

And I." said Ta den
Om at smiled. "Good"* he ex- \u25a0

claimed. "And when we have found
her we shall go together upon Tar
zan's business and I'aden's. Where
first shall we search?" He turned
toward his warriors. "Who knows
where she may be?"

None knew other than that Tan
at lee had gone to her cave with !
the others the previous evening?]
there was no clew, no suggestion aa
to her whereabouts.

"Show me where she sleeps," said !
Tarzan; "let me see something that j
belongs to her- -an article of her ap-
parel then, doubtless, I can help
you."

Two young warriors climbed \
closed to the ledge upon which fim
at stood. They were In-sad and
O-dan. It was the latter who spoke.

"Gund of Kor ul Ja," he said, "we
would go with you to search for
Fan at lee."

It was the first acknowledgment
of Om at's chieftainship und mime

dintely following it the tenseness
that had prevailed seemed to rela*?
the warriors spoke aloud Instead of I
In whispers, and the women appeared
from the mouths of eaves as with
the passing of a sudden storm In
sad and Odan hail taken the lead
and now all *eemed glad lo follow.
Home ranpe lo talk with Omat and
Ui louk utura closely at TaraiUU

ITOlced
a guppressed »lgh

lad liked Om at and then,
den, approached the edg»

»d over.' Far below. In the
t of the coming dawn, two
ns Should be lying stark In
it, to Tarxan's ainaiernent.
far from the sight that row

Instead, there were the
eg still vibrant with life and
ling only a few feet below
Inglng always to the [x-gs

holds?a hand and a foot,

and a tall, they seemed as
home upon the perpendlcu

as upon the level surface
dlbule; but now their tactic*

lightly altered, fsr each
particularly bent upon dls

ils antagonist from his holds
dpitating him to certain
low. It wan soon evident
at. younger snd with great-

n of endurance than Es-sat.
ing an advantage. Now was

1 almost wholly on the de-
Holding him by the cross

i one mighty hand Om-at
jig his foeman straight out

i cliff, snd with the other
one foot was rapidly break-
one of Ks-sat's lioldi and

ther. alternating his efforts,

r punctuating them, with
.lows to the pit of his ad

stomach. Rapidly was

reakenlng snd with the
e of Impending death there
s there comes to every

nd bully under similar clr-

*s. a crumbling of the

f bravado which had long

ided as courage ar\d with It
his code of ethics. Now

at no longer chief of Kor-
tead he was a whimpering
attling for life. Clutching

.
clutching at the nearest

\u25a0ought any support that
v* hltn from that awful fall,

s strove his tail sought Om
and the handle of the knife

g there.
saw and even as Es sat
blade from Its sheath he

catlike to the pegs beside
ng men. Essat's tall had

ick for the cowardly fatal

Sow many others saw the

i set and a great cry or
disgust trout from savage

'threats; but as the blade sped to

ward Its goal, the apeman seized
| the hairy member that wielded It,

'Md at the same Instant Om at

i tVust the body of Es sat from him

lakh such force that Its weakened
h*dn were broken and It hurtled
townward, a brief meteor of scream
?ig fear, to death.

CHAPTER IV

TAItZAN JADOURtJ
An Tarawn anrl <irn at ctambered
|ck to the <>t J'w-ftl-lf'»

took their utarid hen|/le Tit-

Hit for whatever even
follow thf de.ith of F>

tun IhHt topped the eastern

tti touc.'.ed «l«o the figure of a

rrpt r upon a dixt'int. thorn cov-

%d \u25a0tcpp*. nun ta »o-

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

THE CRAZY QUILT

EVERETT TRUE BY CONDO

Sorru bodi/ Won Shooting Wild

TVc Don't Begrudge the Boys a Vacation

ADVEMTURE-S
OP- THfr TWINS
V CHm% Rubwlr Birkn

WHAT CinCK SAW

"Now watch!" said Nick
"Just come with us," said Nancy

to Chick Chickaree, *and you'll soon
find out who U stealing your maple
syrup sap."

Chick went willingly,for he hadn'l
quite made up hla mind about hla
counln. Hi ramble Squirrel. not being
the thief. He didn't like Scramble
und Scramble didn't Uke him, and
there you are!

Down scrambled the three of them,
not bothering to wait for the ele-
vator that Munchle Mouse, the Jani-
tor, ran from the basement of

Flats to the very tip-top
floor. They were down In two
winks, and In two more they were
all hidden safely liehtnd a hazel
bush.

"Now watch?' said Nick. "Keep
your eye on the door Is'low yours.
Chick, and keep as quiet as you

can."
So Chick fastened his little black

eyes where Nl<k said, but If Uie lit-

tle boy hadn't said to keep quiet.
Chick would certainly huve wlila-

Ptkl, "He can't be a very big per
\u25a0on for his door Imi't bigger round
scarcely than Farmer Smiths
thumb And he must be a very round
person for hla doorway .a as round
as the moonr'

Hut he didn't a»y It?he Just
thouitht It. And he kept on looking
aild looking.

Suddenly Chirk saw a head atlck
Itself cautiously out and look around,
aliout the mldrat head he had ever
we' ll?much redder than he waa him-
self. and hi* other name ru "Red"
Squirrel. "H'm." he sniffed. "I
know whose head that la. It's Will
Woodpecker's."

"Sh!" warned Nancy. "Walt 1"
Will canie squeezing out when he

saw that the roast was clear, und
sat 011 his tail on the side of the
tree. The next second he disappear-
ed Inside Chick's front door.

"The ra.scai!" cried Chick. Indig-
nantly.

Just then there was a flash and a
crash that nearly split Uia world in
two.

(To ll* Continued)
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A TAHOMA IJCfiKXD

BY AIJERN

?"Tell you a legend. FegryT"

Mother-dear loved the legends as

much as IVggy did and Teggy

knew It. "All right, I have ? new

one, a brand new one about our

beautiful mountain, which M. 11.

Saylor has written in th« maga-

Wne called 'Oregon Native Sons.'
Mr. Saylor used to be a purser

Ml a l*uget Hound steanvr. and

often and often on his boat there

would b« an old I*u>allup In-

dian.

'Tlie purs> r tried to get the old

fellow to talk, for be was very

aid and looked as If he would

have a vast store of Indian stories

in his mind.
"But like most of his 'people,

lie w.-is silent and hard to talk

to. But one cold day Mr. Hay lor

«aw him shivering on the deck

and guve him an overcoat. then

had the cook bring him a goOtl

hot dinner.

'That changed things. The I/\.
Sian was cordial and kind. Mr.

Saylor was his 'close tllllcum,' bis

best friend.
"One day the Indian sat gat-

ing at the mountain so Intense
ly that Mr. Saylor asked him.

"What do you call that mountain.

Rainier or TaeomaT

"The old nun glared at him

and. lifting his chin, said In

Chinook, "The Great Spirit placed

the mountain there before ever

white men came and that moun

tain waii Tahoma.'

"I.ater. bit by bit, he told this

very old legend:

" 'l«nc bygone, long ago.' he

Mild, 'men were much more

powerful and much wiser than

my people are now. Among them

( was a chief, l)o-ce-wallops, whoi*

j word was law all over the

Whulge country. Tills great chief

was In love with T.ihoma, a beau-

tiful maiden of his own people,

but for reasons of state he wras
urged to marry Met la-ko, a god-

dess who held sway over all the

salmon tn the Columbia river.
"Talioma spent her time in

causing laughing streamlets to
gush forth here and there from
hillside and j>fain to give water

to all the people and animals and
growing things.

" 'OO-ce-wal lops couldn't five up
the maiden he loved, so It was de-
cldrd after many moons that he
should marry l>oth.' "

(To lie Continued)

others, heads of caves, gathered
their hunters and discussed the busi-
ness of the day. The women and
children prepared to descend to the
fields with the youths and the old
men. whose duty It was to guard

them.
"Odan and In-mid ahaH go with

as," announced Om-at, "we shall not
nred more. Tarzan, come with me
and 1 shall show you where Pan at-
lee sleeps, tho why you should wish
to know I cannot guess?she Is not
there. I have looked for myself."

The two entered the cave where

Om-at led the buy to the apartment

in which Es sat liad surprised fan

at lee the previous night.

"All here are hers," said Om-at.

"except the war club lying on the
floor?that was Es sat's.r

The ape man moved silently about
the apartment, the riutverlng of his
sensitive nostrils scarcely apparent

to his cotnpanhm who only wondered

what good purpose could be served

here and chafed at the dela#.
"Comer' said the ape man. pres-

ently. and led the way toward the

outer reoesa.
Here their three companions were

awaiting them. Tarsan passed to
the left side of the niche and exam-
ined the pegs that lay within reach.
He looked at them, hut it was not
his eyes that were examining them

Keener than his keen eyes was that
marvelously trained senxe of scent
that had first been developed In him
during Infancy under the tutorage

of his foster mother, Kala. the she
ape. and further sharpened In the
grim Jungles by that master teacher

the Instinct of self preservation.

From the left »ld« of the niche he
to the rlghff Om at was be-

coming Impatient.
"Ijfl us be off," he said. "We

must search for Can al lee If we

would ever find her."
"\Artwx« ahail we \u25a0?axuh?" -rliT-1

iTarxnn.
Om at scratched hla hca.4

j "Where?" he repeated. "Why all

i I'al ul don. If necessary."

"A large Job." said Tarzan.
"Come." he added, "ahe went this

I way," and he took to the pegs that
I'd aloft toward the summit of the
cliff. Here he followed the scent
easily since none had passed that
way alnee l*an at-lee had fled At the
point at which she had left the per-
manent pegs and resorted to those

| carried with her Tarzan cume to an
| abrupt halt, "She went this way to

the summit." he called back to Om-at
who wus directly behind him; "but
there are no pegs here."

"I do not know how you know
that she went this way," said Dm at;

"but we will get pegs. In sad, re
turn and fetch climbing pegs for
five."

The young wnrrlor was eoon back
and the pegs distributed. Om-at
handed five to Tarzan and explained
their u*e. The ape-man returned
one. "I need but four," he said

tim et smiled. "What a wonderful
creature you would be If you were
not deformed," he said,

"1 admit that I am handicapped,"

replied Tarzan. "You others gu
ahead and leave the pegs In place
for n*e. I am afraid that otherwise
It will be slow work as I cannot hold
the pegs In my toes aa you do." |

"All right," agreed (im»t; '7t-
den. In Had and I will go first, you |
follow and O-dan bring up the rear
and collect the pegs?we cannot
leave them here for our enemies."

"Can't dyour enemies bring their
own pegs?" asked Tarzan.

"Yes; but It delays them and
makes easier our defense and?they

do not know which of all the holes
you see are deep enough for pegs
the others are made to confuse our
enemies and are Uio ahallow to bold
a im."

At the top of the cliff beside the
gnarled tree Tarzan again took up
the trail. Here the scent was fully

as strong as upon the pegs and the
ape man moved rapidly across the
ridge In the direction of Uie Ivor-

ul-lul.
Presently he paused and turned

toward Om-at. "H«e she cloved
swiftly, running at ®P speed and.
Om-at, she was pursed by a Hon."

"You can read that In the graas?"
asked O-dan, as the otheri gathered

about the ape man.
Tarzan nodded. "1 do not think

the lion got her." he added; "but that

we shall determine quickly. No. he

did not get her look!" and he point-

ed toward the southwest, down the
ridge.

Following the directions Indicated
by hla finger, the others presently

detected a movement In some bushes
a couple of hundred ysrds away. I

(Continued Tomorrow)
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That Sunday afternoon, as I was
' a*um tuklng Hobble to the park, I
encountered Edith on the street ao-
ismllng to the half-definite appoint-
ment we had made.

"Where's George this afternoon?"
I Inquired. .

"He's home-asleep. Penally on
Sunday he's so fatigued by the ef-
forts of livingthru the previous week
that he Is ready to sleep all day."

"And Where's Mr, Salt?" A iieo-

I ond later I was sorry I had con-
| feased any Interest In him.
i "What do you care? Haven't you
| told me half a dozen times Uiat you
aren't JeaJous of him?"

"My curiouslty is purely commer-
cial." 1 responded. "He called to
see me on a matter of businett the
other day."

"I)ld he? I knew that his return
abroad had suddenly been potdpoa
. d "

! "So he told me.**
"Did you like him any better when

you saw him the second time?"
"He seems a very shrewd business

man."
j "I'erhaps that Is why George. who

i Isn't must of one, doesn't like him."
' It was my turn to be blunt.
"Humor aaya there are other re*-

54. "THE UNITED STATES ISN'T TURKEY!"
aous," I remarked.

The suggestion apparently made
little Impression on Kdith.

"Oh. I guess George Is Jealous,"
she replied cjirelessly, "but the Unit-
ed States Isn't Turkey, and simply
because a wopian I* marled is no rea-
son for shutting her up and t'vrUd-
dlng her to look at other men."

"1 suppose not." I agreed.

"You're a fine one to lecture to me
anyway," she declared. "Here you
have Induced nie to desert my liun-
hand, who la peacefully sleeping at
home, and to run out on a wild spree
with you and Hobble. *

"And let me tell you that your win

Is the more d.infeerous of the two.
boqause 1 aiu already madly in love
with him."

"i'oor Bubble! How can I warn
him?"

"If you were really a fond father
you would ftep between Bobble and
me and say; 'Spare my young son: j
lake mo instep!

"

"Perhaps 1 will If I find there Is
no other way to rescue him."

Here Bobble himself took a hand
In the proceedings. "Bobbie walk.
Hobble walk," he kept repeating. So
I lifted him out of his go-curt and
permitted Uiin U> toddle along be-

tween us.
"Why, Editfc?-

"8;illy! It's been years?"

"At least five. You looX just the
same." The stranger, a tall, coarse-
featured brunet, surveyed Kdith ap-
provingly. 1 haven't even met your
htwhand." she continued. "And what
a beautiful child you have!"

if was a decidedly embarrassing
moment for me.

(To Be Continued)
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