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besides (lis titlL' riii'V Sity In- lins in-
heVltcd n very consiili-r i'il.> cst:itc from 
his f; i( i!«r .  I t  rn^l i r  ; i " !  bo  st r : i i i i r t-  i l  
he fiimlly wm l"r ui!l.*.s"-

ChdIit pimisimI. 
"Till. tut. Mr. <'•"•.!• r n-si..s<- wh.-H V" 
"Unli'ss y«u -<•" !it to ri-'inest flint 

Jam.' mid I If in.-irvi. 'I :(l int o." s.-iiil 
Canler Hlovvl.v :unl .!ly. 

"t have iilnvdy sii,:ut'..i"il to .(:iile 
thiit ii wonl'l I"' :iM-." stiid I'm-
fossiir I'oi'liT .s.-iiil.'.1. "for we can no 
Ioiihit nffon! I.i l;I "p tip • !iis Iimisi' and 
lire :is her ass'i.-ivliim.; <1 "in mil." 

"What was li*-r "il .• V 
"She said -vlic wis ii"i renilv to 

marry any one y< t." r-idi-d I'rofessor 
Porter; "thai nvM _> i anil live 
Upon the farm in northern Wisconsin 
Which her ihuIIil'!- !.»"• her it is a Ht-

4 

tie niote than s. li' (>'"f.iiiu. The ten 
ants have alv.-'j.- mrule a living t'ruiii 
it and have ii.-en aM • to send .litue ti 
tritie each year. 

"She is planum,; mir ji.iiug up there 
the tirst'iof tin- e.'i i t.. I'lnhtniler and 
Mr. (}|:iytdti have air >i ly sum to net 
things in reiKiiii'. ss fur us." 

"IJia.vton lias rf'tin (Ii i""' exclaimed 
Carder, visibly eli.'.;;nm'<f. 'Why was 
not I luldl I would if', 'dly have gone 
feiid seen that every ^iinf-irt was pro-
tilled." 

"June feels tlml we are already too 
much in your ileM. Mr Ciuler," said 
Professor Porter. 

Cauler was almtil (<> reply when the 
eounil of foutnit-p.s eaiue from the hall 
Witliimt. and .lain- fuller entered the 
room. 

"Oh. I lieg your pardon!" she ex
claimed, pausing on (lie threshold. "I 
thought you ivi re alone, papa." 

"ft is only4, .Ifin ." .-inlet Canler, who 
had linen. "Won't ;'»u come in and 
Join the group.:' "V ' were just speak
ing, of you.1' 

"Chunk you," said i ine, entering and 
takintr the chair plrfced for her. 
"1 only wanted (.:< tell pupa that Tobe.v 
has come down from the college to 
pact; his books." 

"i must see bun at once," cried the 
professor.  "Mk( tt .s i-  nie just  a  moment."  j  

And the old man hastened from the 
room. 

An soon us lie wis 

"Do yon realize that you are Inlying 
me, Mr. Cauler." she asUed"uiially and 
in a cold, level voice—"Im.vint; me for 
a few paltry dollars? Of course you 
do. And the hope of just such a con-
tingein y was in your mind when yon 
loaned papa the money for that hare
brained esrapade, which but for a 
most mysterious circumstance would 
Have been successful. 

"Hut you, Mr. Canler. would have 
been tlie most surprised. You had no 
idea that the venture would succeed. 
You knew that without security you 
hail a greater hold on the honor of the 
i'orters than with it. You knew the 
one best way to force me to marry you 
without seeming to force me. 

"You have never mentioned the 
loan. In any other man 1 should have 
thought thai the prompting of a mag
nanimous and noble character. But 
you are deep. 

"I know you better than you think I 
know you. 1 shall certainly marry you 
if there is no other way, but let us un
derstand each other once and for aM." 

"You surprise me. Jane," said Can
ler. "I thought you had more self con
trol, more pride. Of course you are 
right. I am buying yon, and I knew 
that you knew it. But I thought you 
would prefer to pretend that it was 
otherwise. But have it your own 
way," he added lightly. "I am going 
to have you, and that is all that inter
ests me." 

Without a word the girl turned and 
left the room. 

But Jane Porter was not married be
fore she left with her father and Es
meralda for her little Wisconsin farm. 
As she coldly bade Robert Canler good-
by while the train pulled out he called 
to her that he would join them In a 
week or two. 

At their destination they were met 
by Clayton and Mr. Vhilander in a 
huge touring car belonging to the for
mer and quickly whirled away through 
the dense northern woods toward the 
little farm which the girl had not vls-

! ited before since childhood. 
The farmhouse, which stood on a lit

tle elevation some hundred yards from 

said Jane. 
"Why can't you. Jane?" 
"Because I love some one else." 
"Canler?" 
"No" 
"But you are going to marry him. 

lie told me as much before I left Balti
more." 

The girl winced. 
"Is it because of the money. Jane?" 
She nodded. 
"Then am I so much less desirable 

than Canler? 1 have money enough." 
he said bitterly. 

"I don't love you, Cecil." she said, 
"but I respect you. If I must disgrace 
myself by such a bargain with any 
man I prefer that it be one 1 already 
despise. I should loathe the man to 
whom I sold myself without love, who
soever he might be. 

"You will be happier." she conclud
ed, "alone, with my respect and friend
ship. than with me and my contempt." 

He did not press the matter further, 
but if ever a man had murder in hit 
heart it was William Cecil Clayton. 
Lord Greystoke, when, a week later. 
Robert Canler drew - up before the 
farmhouse in his purring six cylinder. 

A week passed—a tense though un
eventful week for all. 

j the tenants' house, had undergone a 
_ "ur* of earshot j complete transformation during the 

^Oatiler turned t > .lane l';irter. j three weeks that Clayton and Mr. Phi-
"See here, .(i'lic, lie said bluntly. 1 lender had been there. 

"how long is this thing to go on like j Thp form(M. b.,d |mr,0,.tcd a smaI) 

of carpenters i»id plasterers. this? You haven't icftised to marry 
mc. bill you haven't promised either. 

"I .viilit to  j i i ' t  the  l icense  tomorrow 
SO tha t  we can  he  u ia i ru 'd  quie t ly  l ie  
fore yon leave  for  Wiscons in .  1  i lmi ' t  
care  for  any fuss  ur  lea thers ,  and  I 'm 
sure you don ' t  e i ther ."  

The girl turned • ni l. 
head bravely. 

"Yuiir father wi&hcs-
adrtcd C.aiiler. 

"Yos; I know." 
,_-..8he spoke se.'i -_cly above a whisper. 

The 
army 

Canler was insistent that 
marry him at once. 

At length she gave in from sheer 
loathing of the continued and hateful 
importuning. 

It was agreed that on the mornaw 
Canler was to drive to town and bring 
back the license and a clergyman. 

Clayton had wanted to leave as soon 
(s the plan was announced, but the 
girl's tired, hopeless look kept him. He 
could not desert her. 

Something might happen yet, he 
tried to console himself by thinking. 
In his heart he knew that it would re
quire but a tiny spark to turn his 
hatred for Canler into the blood lust 
of the killer. 

Early the next morning Canler set 
out for town. 

In the east smoke could be seen ly
ing low over the forest, for a fire had 
been raging for a week not far from 
them, but the wind still lay in the 
west and no danger threatened them. 

About noon Jane Porter started off 
for a walk. She would not let Clayton 
accompany her. She wanted to be alone, 
she said, and he respected her wishes. 

In the honse Professor Porter and 

"Which way did she go?" cried the 
black haired giant to Esmeralda. 

"Down dat roa'd," cried the fright
ened black, pointing toward the south, 
where a mighty wall of roaring flames 
shut out the view. 

"Put these people in the other car!" 
shouted the stranger to Clayton. "I 
saw one as I drove up. Get them out 
of here- by the north road. 

"Leave my car here. If 1 find Miss 
Porter we shall need it If I don't no 
one will need it. Do as 1 say." as 
Clayton hesitated. 

They saw the lithe figure bound 
away across the clearing toward the 
northwest, where the forest still stood, 
untouched by flame. 

In each rose the unaccountable feel
ing that a great responsibility had been 
raised from their shoulders, a kind of 
implicit confidence In the power of the 
stranger to save the girl if she could 
be saved. . . 

"Who was that?' asked Professor 
Porter. 

"I don't know," replied Clayton. "He 
called me by name, and he knew Jane, 
for he asked for her, and he called Es-

I meralda by name." 
I "There was something most star-

tlingly familiar about him." exclaimed 
Mr. Philander. "Yet, bless me. I know 
I never saw him before." 

"Tut. tut!" cried Professor Porter. 
"Most remarkable! Who could it have 
been, and why do I feel that Jane is 
safe now that he has set out in search 
of her?" 

"I can't tell you, professor." said 
Clayton soberly, "but I know I have 
the same uncanny feeling." 

"But come," he cried: "we must get 
out of here ourselves or we shall be 
shut off." And the party hastened to
ward Clayton's machine. 

When Jane Porter turned to retrace 
her steps homeward she was aiarmed 
to note how near the smoke of th" for
est fire seemed, and as she hastened 
onward her alarm became almost a 
panic when she perceived that tfic 
rushing flames were rapidly foivln.-r 
their way between herself and the ent 
tage. 

At length she was coiupilled to turn 
into the dense thicket and attempt to 
force her way to the west n an ef fo i -

to circle around the thimes and regain 
| her home. 
I In a short time the futility of her at-
| tempt became apparent, and then her 

plumbers and painters from a distant j Mr. Philander were immersed in an 
•ity. and what had been but a dilapi- absorbing discussion of some weighty 

dated shell was now a cozy little two 
story house filled with every modern, 
convenience procurable in so short a. i 

nit she held her j. 

i t ,  yu i  know. ' '  

time. 
"I couldn't think of your living in the 

lnole- we found here.", said Clayton to 
•lane when they were alone. 

"Oh. Cecil. I wish I might repay you 
as vou deserve—as you would wish." 
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scientific problem. Esmeralda dozed 
in. tile kitchen, and Clayton, heavy 
eyed after a sleepless night, threw 
himself- down upon the couch in the 
living room and soon dropped into a 
fitful slumber. 

To the east the black smoke clouds j 
rose higher into the heaven. Suddenly 1 

they eddied and then commenced to 
drift rapidly toward the west. 

On and on they came. The inmates 
'jXSXBBXBSmtxmi • of the tenant house were gone, for it 

• 'f i was market day. and none there was 
ff. j to see the rapid approach of the fire. 
£ j Soon the flames had spanned the 
£ j road to the south and cut off Canler's 
£ j return. A little fluctuation of the wind 
III I now carried the path of the forest fire I 
& i slightly In the north, then blew back, j 
¥: and the flames nearly stood still as 1 

K ' 
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Jane j one hope lay in retracing her steps to 
the road and flying for her life to the 
south toward the town. 

The twenty minutes that it took her 
to regain the road was all that bad 
been needed to cut off her retreat as 
effectually as her advance had been 
cut off before. Jane Porter knew that 
k was useless to attempt to force her 
way again througlrtbe undergrowth. 

She bad tried it once and failed. 
Now she realized that it would be but 
a matter of minutes ere the whole 
space between the enemy on the north 
and the enemy on the south would be 
a seething mass- of flames. 

Calmly the-girl kneeled down in the 
dust of the roadway and prayed for 
strength to- meet her fate bravely and 
to deliver her father and her friends 
from death'. She did iwt think to pray 
for deliverance for herself; she knew 
there was no' hope. 

Suddenly she heard- her name being 
called aloud through the' forest: 

"Jane! Jane PQrter!" it rang strong 
and clear,, but in a strange- voice. 

"Here!" she called in; reply. "Here! 
In the roadway!" 

Then through the branches: of the 
trees she saw a figure swinging. 

A veering of the wind blew a cloud 
of smoke about them, and' she could no 
longer see the man who was speeding 
toward her. but suddenly she felt a 
great arm about her. Then she was 

though held in leash by some master 

Bad BLOOD POISONING is a danger to be feared: 
it causes DEATH quickly and surely. The safe thing 
to do when any wound is made is to come to us for 
antiseptic bandages and supplies. Many a life has 
been lost by using "just anything" in dressing 
waunds. 

You can rely upon anything you get at our drug 
store. 

C. W. GREENE 
We give you what you ASK for 

CHAPTEn XXI. j 
Out of the Fire. j 

ST'DI.iENLY out of the northeast j 
a great black car came careen-
ins down the road. 

Willi a jolt it stopped before 
the cottage, anil a black haired giant 
leaped out: and ran up on to the porch. 
Without a pause he rushed into the 
house. On the couch lay Clayton. The 
man started in surprise, but with a 
bound was »t the side of the sleeping 
man. 

Shaking him roughly by the shoul
der, he cried: 

"Are you all mad here? Don't you 
know you are nearly surrounded by 
fire? Where is .Miss Porter?" 

Clayton sprang to his feet. He did 
not recognize the man. but he under
stood the words and was upon the 

| veranda in a bound. 
I He cried out in consternation, then. 
| dashing lia' U into the house, called: 
; "Jane! .lane! Where arc yon?" 

In an instant Esmeralda. Professor 
Porter and Mr. Philander had joined 
the two men. 

"Where is .Miss Jane?" demanded 
Clayton, sewing Esmeralda by the 
shoulder-: and shaking her roughly. 

"Oh. .Marse Clayton, she doue gone 
for a waik." 

"Hasn't, she come back yet?" 
And without w aiting for a reply Clay

ton dnshi'd out into tile yard, followed 
by the others 

Suddenly She Felt a 
About Her. 

Great Arm 

lifted up. and she felt the rushing of 
the wind and the occasional brush of 
a branch as she was borne along. 

She opened her eyes. 
Far below her lay the undergrowth 

and the hard earth. 
About her was the waving foliage of 

the forest. 
From tree to tree swung the giant 

figure which bore her. and it seemed 
to Jane Porter that she was living 
over in a dream the experience that 
had been hers in that far African 
jungle. 

She stole a sudden glance at the 
face close to hers, and then sl|e gave 
n Ijjrlo frigliteued gasp. It wasjie. 

"My man!" she murmured. "No; It 
is the delirium which precedes death." 

"Yes, your man. Jane Porter—your 
savage, primeval man come out of the 
jungle to claim his mate—the woman 
who ran away from him." he added al
most fiercely. 

"I did not run away." she whispered. 
"I would only consent to leave when 
they had waited a week for you to re
turn." 

They had come to a point beyond 
j the fire now. and he had turned back 
| to the clearing. 

I Side by side tliey were walking to-
. ward the cottage. The wind had 
I changed once more, and the fire was 
j burning back upon itself. Another hour 

like that and it would he burned out. 
"Why did you not return?" she 

asked. 
"I was nursing D'Arnot. He was 

badly wounded." 
"Ah.. I knew it!" she. exclaimed. 
"They s'ald .von had 'gone to join the 

blacks—that tliey were your people." 
He laughed. 
"But you did not believe them?" 
•'No—what shall I call you?" she 

asked. "What is your name?" 
"I was Tarzan of the apes when you 

first knew me." he said. 
"Tarzan of the apes!" she cried. 

"And that was your note I answered 
when I left?" 

"Yes Whose did you think it was?" 
"I did not know, only that it could 

not be yours, for Tarem of the apes 
ivul written in English, and you could 
nor understand a word of any lan
guage." 

. \ ;  a 'n  l ie  laughed.  
"It is a long story, but it was I who 

wrote what I could not speak. And 
now D'Arnot lias made matters worse 
by teaching me to speak French in
stead of English. 

"Come." he added: "jump into my 
car. We must overtake your father. 
They are only a little way ahead." 

As they drove along he said: 
"Then when you said in your note to 

Tarzan of the apes that yon loved an
other you might have meant me?" 

"I might have." she said simply. 
"But in Baltimore—ob. bow I hare 

searched for you—they told me yon 
would possibly be married by now; 
that a man named Canler had come 
op here to wed you. Is that true?" 

"Yes." 
"Do yon love him?" 
"No." 
"Do you love me?" 
She buried her face in her hands. 
"I am promised to another. 1 cannot 

answer you. Tarzan of the apes," she 
cried. 

"Yon have answered. Now tell me 
*chy you would marry one you do not 
love." 

"My father owes him money." 
Suddenly there came back to Tarzan 

the memory of the letter he had read 
—and the- name of Robert Canler an4 
the hinted trouble which he had been 
unable to- understand then. 

He smiled^ 
"If your father bad not lost the 

treasure you would not feel forced to 
keep your promise to- this man Can
ler?" 

"I could ask htm- to- release me." 
"And if he refused?" 
"I have giveu my promise." 
"Suppose I should ask him?" ven

tured Tarzan. "Jane Porter, if you 
were free would- you- marry me?" 

She did not reply at once, but he 
waited patiently. The girl was trying 
to collect her thoughts. 

What did she know of this strange 
creature at her side? What did he 
know of himself? Who was he? Who 
were his parents? 

Why. his very name echoed his mys
terious origin and his savage life. 

He had no name. Could she be 
happy with this ,1'ungie- waif? Could 
she find anything in common with a 
husband whose life had been spent in 
the treetops of an African wilderness? 
Could he ever rise to her social sphere? 
Could she bear to think of sinking to 
his? Would either of them be happy?" 

"You do not answer." he said. "Do 
you shrink from wounding me?" 

"I do not know what answer to 
make," said Jane Porter sadly. "1 do 
not know my own mind." 

"You do not love me, then?" he asked 
in a level tone. 

"Do not ask me. You will be hap
pier without me. You were never 
meant for the restrictions and conven
tionalities of civilization. It would 
become irksome to yon. In a little 
whiie you would long for the freedom 
of your old life, to which I am as to
tally unfitted as you to mine." 

1 think I understand you." he re
plied quietly. "1 shall not urge yon. 
for 1 would rather see you happy than 
to be happy myself. And I see now 
that yon could not be happy with—an 
ape." 

There was the faintest tinge of bit
terness in his voice. 

"Don't." she remonstrated—1^'don't 
say that. You don't understand." 

But ere she could go on a sudden 
turn in the road brought them into the 
midst of a little hamlet. 

Before them stood Clayton's car, sur
rounded by the party he had brought 
from the cottage. 

At the sight of Jane cries of relief 
and delight broke from every lip, and 
as Tarzan's car stopped beside the 
other Professor Porter caught his 
daughter in his arms. 

For a moment no one noticed Tarzan 
sitting silently in his seat. 

Clayton was the first to remember 
and. turning, held out his hand. 

"How can wo ever thank you?" he 
exclaimed. "You have saved us all. 
You called me by name at the cottage, 
but J do not seem to recall yours, 

•though there is something very famll 
iar about you. 

"It is as though I hafl known you 
well uiider very different conditions 
;o:"v time ago." 

(Continued in next week's issue) 

GIRLS! THICKEN AND 
BEAUTIFY YOUR HAUT 

BRING BACK ITS GLOSS, LUSTRE 
CHARM AND GET RID OF 

DANDRUFF 

To be possessed of a head of heavy 
beautiful hair; soft, lustrous, fluffy, 
wavy and free from dandruff is mere
ly a matter of using a little Darider-
ine. 

It is easy and inexpensive to have 
nice, soft hair and lots of it. Just 
get a 25 cent bottle of Knowlton's 
Danderine now—all drug stores ret-
commend it—apply a little as directed 
and within ten minutes there will be 
an appearance of abundance; fresh* 
ness, fluffiness and an incomparable 
gloss and lustre, and try as you will 
you cannot find a trace of dandruff or 
falling hair; but your real' surprise 
willbe after about two weeks use, 
when you will see .new hair—fine and 
downy at first—tyes—but really new 
hair—sprouting out all o^tr your scalp 
Danderine is, we believe, the only 
sure hair grower; destroyer of dand
ruff and cure for itchy scalp and it 
never fails to stop falling hair at 
once. 

If you want to prove how pretty and 
soft your hair really is, moisten a 
cloth with a little Danderine and care
fully draw it through your hair—tak
ing one small strand at a time. Your 
hair will be soft, glossy and beautiful 
in just a few moments—a delightful 
surprise awaits everyone who tries 
this. 

Advertising in The World gets re
sults. The circulation of this paper 
is the largest of any paper published 
in the Lake Region and goes into over 
1800 homes in Ramsey county. 

Subscribe for The World and get 
all the latest news. 

Wanted—A-l Mw 
Waterproof Clothing and Automobile Tire Bos- ; 

ill. Splendid opportunity for merchants or 
cierka with spare tun*. Alto, rabstanttal, pro-
fiUble,opening for yoniur men.. Liberal com
pensation. Give experience, references; 

CONVERSE RUBBM SHOE CO. 
IU W. iMhM Blvd. 

NOTICE OF MORTGAGE SALE 
Notice is hereby given, That that 

certain mortgage executed and deliv
ered by Clarence E. Burges3'and Elhi 
A. Burgess his wife, mortgagors, to 
Jacob R. Roller, mortgagee, dated the 
15th day of December, 1911, and filed 
for record in the office of the register 
of deeds of the county of Ramsey and 
State of North Dakota, on the 6th day 
of August, 1912, and recorded in book 
58 of mortgages on page 220 thereof, 
will be foreclosed by a sale of the 
premises in such mortgage and herein 
after described at the front door of 
the court house in the city of Devils 
Lake, county of Ramsey- and state of 
North Dakota, at the hour of two 
o'clock in the afternoon of Saturday, 
the ISth day of March, 1915, to satisfy 
the. amount due .upon such mortgage 
on the day of sale. The, premise? des
cribed in such mortgage and which 
win be sold to satisfy the same are 
described as follows: The northeast 
quarter (N. E. l-4) and the southeast 
quarter (S. E. 1-4) of Seetion Thirty 
five (35) in Township One Hundred 
Fifty-seven (157) North of* Range 
Sixty-one (61) West, Fifth P. 51. 
There will be due on such mortgage on 
the day of sale the sum of Two Thou
sand One Hundred' Nine and 19-I001 

($2,109.19) Dollars, together with 
costs of sale and statutory attorney 
fee. 

Jacob' R'. Roller, 
Mortgagee. 

Cowan & Adamson, 
Wineman Bock, Devils Lake, N. D. 

Attorneys for Mortgagee, 
Dated February 4th, 1915. 

House Wiring 
Fixtures ; 
Tungsten Lamps 
Electric Flat Irons 
Washing Machines 

All kinds of Electrical 
Repairing 

Isolated Electric 
Plants 

0.8. SHELDON 
Fourth Street 
Phone 439-L2 

NOTICE TO FARMERS! 
Halvorson & McDonald's 

Employment Agency 
Will Furnish1 You Competent 

Help Free 

Phone orders will have our 
prompt attention. 

PIWM527, or addr*u as 
at Dimrtit Lake, N.Bakota. 

SUBSCRIBE FOR THE WORLD 

Hides and Furs 
I will) pay the highest market 
pii*e f cur all kinds of hides and 
funs. Hides 15 cents per p&und. 

Miee Fresh Fish, $6.00 
per hundred pounds. 

Pk-one 5»4 So. of Postoffice-

DAVIS RUBIN 
2>erils Lake, N. D. 

SUBSCRIBE FOR THE WORLD 

DG HE UL 

WHY SOW WILD 
OATS? 

Bmerson Wild Oats Separator 

When you can absolutely 
take all the wild oats out of 
all kinds of wheat, rye and 
barley and at the same op
eration screen the grain 
thoroughly. Emerson Wild 
Oats Cleaner does the busi
ness. 

For Sale by 

HALEY & HYLAND Devils Lake, 
North Dak. 
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