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TARZAN AND THE JEWELS
OF OPAR

CIIAPTE! I
BELGIAN AND ARAB

IEUTENANT ALBERT WERPER had only
the prestige of the name he had dishon-
oured to thank for his parrow escape from

being cashiered. At first he had been humlly
tuankful, too, that they had sent him to this God-
forsaken Congo post instead of court-martialling
him, as he had so justly deserved ; but now six
months of the monotony, the frightful isolation
and«the loneliness had wrought a change. The
young man brooded continually over his fate.
His days were filled with morbid self-pity,- which
eventually engendered in his weak and vacillating
mind ¢ * tred for these who had se~t him here—
for the very men he had at first inwardly thanked
for saving him from the ignominy of degra-ation.
He regretted the gay life of Brussels as he never
had regretted the sins which had snatched hin from
that gayest of capitals, and as the days passed
he came-to centre his resentment upon the repre-
sentative in Congo land of the authu. 'ty which had
exiled him—his captain and iramediate supuiiu..
This officer was £ cold, taciturn mop, inspa-
1
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ine little love In those directly berzath him, yet
iespecred and feared by the black so.diers of his
little cummand.

Woarper was accustomed to' sit for heurs glaring
at his superior as the two sat upon the veranda
of their common quarters, smoking their evening
nigarettes in a silence which neither seemed desirous
of breaking. The senseless hatred of *he lientenant
grew at last into & form of manus, - The cartain’s
natural taciturnity 'e distorted into a studied
attempt to insult him because of his past short-
comings.. He imagined that his superior held him
in contempt, and so he chafed and fumed inwardly
until one evening his .madness became suddenly
homicidal, He fingered the butt of the revclver
at his hip, his eyes narrowed and his brows con-
tracted. At last he spoke.

“You have insulted me for the last timel"
he cried, springing to his feet. “I am an oZl.er
and a gentleman, and I shall put up with it ne
longer without an accounting {rom you, you pig.”

The captain, an expression of surprise upon
his features, turned towards his junior, He had
seen men before with the jungle madness upon
ihem—the m~dness of solitude and unrestrained
brooding, anu perhaps a touch of fever.

He rose and extended his hand to lay it upon
the other’s shoulder., Quiet words of counsel
were upon his lips; but they were never spoken.
Werper construed his superior’s action into an
attempt to close with him, His revolver was on a
level with the captain’s heart, and the latter had
teken but a step wlen Werper pulled the trigger.
Without a moan the man sank to therough planking
of the veranda, and as he fell the mists that had
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clouded Werper's brain lifted, so that he saw himsel
and the deed that he bad done in the same light. that
those who naust judge him would see them.

He heard excited exclamations.from the yuarters
of the sdldiers, and he heard men running i his
direction. They would scize him, and if they
didn't kill him they would take him down the
Congo to a point where a properly ordered militar”
tribunal wou'd do £o just as efiectively, though in a
more regular manner,

Werper had no desire > die. Never before
had he so yearn=d for life as in this moment that
he bad so effectively forfeited his right to live.
The men were nearing him. What was he to do ?
He glanced about as though searching for the
tangible form of a legitimate excuse for his crime ;
but he could find only the body of the man he had
£~ causelessly shot down.

In despair, he turned and fled from the oncoming
suniit. §. Across the compound he ran, his revolver
still clutched tightly in his hand. At the gates a
sentry halted him, Werper did not pause to parley
or to exert the influence of his commission—he
merely raised his weapon and shot down the inno-
cent black, A moment later the fugitive had torn
open the eates and vanished into the blackness of
the jungle, but not before he had tiansferred the
rifle and ammunition belts of {he dead scniry to his
own person.

All that night Werper fled farther and farther
into the heart of the wilderness. Now and again
the voice of a lion brought him to a listening halt ;
but with cocked and ready rifle h: pushed ahead
again, more fearful of the hunnn hunismen in ™a
rear than of the wild caruivora ahead
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Dawn came at last, but §till the man plodded
on. All sense of hunger and fatizue' were lost
in the terrors of contemplated capture. He could
think canly of escape. He dared not pause {o rest
or e~t uniil there was no further drnger from
pursuit, and so he staggered on until at last he {ell
and could rise no more. Ilow long he had fled
he did not know, or try to know. When he could
flee no longer the knowledge that he had reached
his limit was hidder. {rom Lim in the unconsciosness
of utter exhanstion.

And thus it was that Achmet Zek, the Arab,
found him. Achmet’s followers were for running
a spear through the body of their hereditary enemy ;
but Achmect wou'd have it otherwise, First he
wonld question the Belgian, It was easier tc
question & man first and kill him afterward, than
kill him first and then question him.

So'lie had Lientenant Albert Werper carried to his
own tent, and there slaves administered wi-z ..d
food in small quantities until at last the prisoner
regained consciousness. As he opened his eyes he
saw the faces of sirange black men about him, and
just outside the tent the figure of an Arab. Nowhere
was the uniform of his soldiers to be scen.

The Arab tvrned and sceing the open eves of the
prisoner upor. him, entered the ient.

“1 am Achmet Zek,” he announced. * Who
are you, and what were you doing in my country ?
Where are your soldiers ¢ "

Achmet Zek| Woerper's eyes went wide, and
his heart sank. H. was in the clutches of the
most notorious of cut-throats—a hater of all Euro-
peans, especially these who wore the uniform of
Belgium, TFor years the military forces of Belgian
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Congo had waged the -fruitless war upon this
man and his fc'lowers—a war in which quarter had
never been wsked nor expected by either side.

. But presently in the very. hatred of tk: man
for Belgians, Werper saw a faint ray of hop~ for
himsell. Ht, too, was an outcast and an outlaw.
So far, at lcast, they possessed 2 commeon interest,
and Werper decided to play upon it for all that it
might yield.

“1 have heard of you,” he replied, ” and was
searching for you. My peepl: have turned against
me. I hate them. Even nuw their soldiers are
searching for me, to kill me. I knew that you would
protect me from them, for you, too, hate them.
In retorn T will take service with you. I am a
trained soldier, I can fight, and your enemics are
my enemies."

Achmet Zek eyed the European in silence. In
his mind he revolved many thoughts, chier
afu..g which was that the unbeliever lied. Of
course there was the chance that he did not lie, and
if he told the truth then his proposition was one
well worthy of consideration, since fighting men
were never over plentiful—especially white men with
the training end’ knowledge of military maiters
that a European officer musl , possess,

Achmet Zek scowled and Werper’s heart sank;
but Werper did not know Achmet Zek, who was quite
apt to scowl where another would smile, asnd swile
where another would scowl

* And if have hed to me," said Achmet
Zek, “ I will kill you at any time. What retum,
other than your life, do you expect for your ser-
‘U'i.OEﬁ ? 1]

“ My keep only, at first,” meplied Werper, " Later,
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if T am worth more, we can easily reach an under-
standing.” Werper's only désire-2* the moment
wvas w preserve his life. And so the agreement
was ren.ched and Licutenant Albert Werper became
a member of the ivory and slave raid’ng band of
the notorious Achmet Zel.

For months the renegade Belgian rode with
the savage raiders. He fought with a savage
abandon, and a vicious cruelty fully equal to that
of his fellow desperadoes. Achmet Zek wtched
his recruit with eagle 2y<, and with a growing satis-
faction which finally found expression in a greater
confidence in the man, and resulted in an increased
independence of action for Werper.

Achmet Zek took the Belgian into his confidence
to a great extent, and at last unfolded to hir
a pet scheme which the Arab had long fostered,
but which he never had found an opportenity “o
effect. With the aid of a European, however, the
thing might be casily accomplished. He c_i.ed
Werper.

“ You have heard of the man men call Tarzan ? *
he asked.

Werper nodded. T have heard of him; but
I do not know him.”

** But for him we might carry on our ‘ trading '
in safety a.d with great p-ofit,”” centinued the
Arab. " For wears he has fought us, driving us
from the richest part of the country, harassing us,
and arming the natives that they may repel us when
we come to * trade." He is very rich. If we could
find some way to niake him pay us many pieces of
gold, we should not only be avenged upon him, but
repaid for 1auch tlat he has prevented us from
winning from the natives under his protection.”
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Werper withdrew a cigarette from a’ jewclled
case and light=d it.

“ And you have a plan to make him pay < ” he
asked.

“ He has a wife,” replied Achmet Zek, * whom,
men say is very beautiful. She would bring 2
great price farther north, if we found it too difficult
to collect ransom money from this Tarzan.”

Werper bent his head in thought. Achmet
Zek s*ood awaiting lis reply. What good remained
in Albert Werper revolted at the thought of selling
a white woman into the slavery and degradation
of a Moslem harem, He looked up at Achmet
Zek. - He saw the Arab’s eyes narrow, and he guessed
that the ofher had sensed his entagonism to the

. What would it mean to Werper to refuse?
His life lay in the hands of this semi-barbarian, who
c-teemad the life of an unbeliever less highly than
that of 2 dog. Werper loved life. What was this
Wusie. to him, anyway ? She was a European,
doubtless, a member of organized society. He was
an outcast, The hand of every white man was
against him. She was his natural enemy, and if he
refused to lend himself to her undoing,. Achmet
Zek would have him killed.

* You hesitate,” murmured the Arab.

“1 was but weighing the chance. of success,”
lied Werper, " and my reward. As a Euoropean 1
can gain admittance to their home and table. You
have no other with you who could do so much.
The risk will be great. I should be well paid. Ach-
met Zek.” :

A smile of relief passed over tbe raider’s face.

“Well said, Werper,” and Achmet Zek slapped
his lieutenant upen the choulder, “ Vou shoula
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be well paid and you shall. Now let us sit together
and plan how best the thing may b2 done ;" and
the two men squatted upon a soft rug m‘_ne:-lth the
faded rilks of Achmet's once gorgeons tent, and
talked together in low weices well intc the night,
Both were tall and bearded, and the exposure to
sun and wind had given an almost Arab hue to the
Furopean's complexion. In every detail of dress,
too, he copied the [ashions of his chiel, eo that
outwardly he was as much an Arab as the =ther,
It was late when he wrse and retired to his own
tent.

The following day Werpes spent in overhauling
his Belgian uniform, removing from it every vestige
of evidence that m'ght indicate itz military purposes,
From a heterogencous collection of loot, Achmet
Zek procured a pith helinel and a Evropean saddle,
and from hLis black slaves and [ollowers a party ~*
porters, askaris and tenl boys to make up a modest
safari for a big game hunter. At the head _{ .8
party Werper set out from camp



CHAPTER 11
0¥ THE ROAD 10 OPAR

T was two wecks later 'that John Claytom,
ILurd Greystoke, riding in fiom a tour of inspec-

tion of his vast African estate, glimpsed the head
of a column of men crossing the plain that lay be-
tween his bungalow and the forest to the north and
west,

He reined in his horse and watched the little
parly as it emerged from a concealing swale. His
keen eyes canght the reflection of the sun wpon
the —~*te helmet of a mounted man, and with the
conviction that a wandering European hunter
was secking his hospitality, be wheeled his mount
and rode slowly forward to meel the new-comer.

A hali-hour later he was mounting the steps
leading to the veranda of his bungalow, and intro-
ducing M, Jules Frecoult to Lady Grevestoke.

* 1 was vompletely lost,™ M. Frecoult was explain-
ing. “ My head man hod never before been in
this part of the country, and the guides who were
to have accompanied me from the last village we
passed knew even less of the country than we.
“They finally deserted us two Jays since. I am
very furtunate indeed to have stumbled so provi-
dentially upon succour. I do not knbw what 7
should have done, had Lnot {5vnd you."

]
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It was decided that Frecoult and his party should
remain several dayr, or until they were fhoroughly
1ested, when Lord Greystoke would furnish guides
to lead them safely back into couniry with which
Frovoult's head man was supposcdly familiar.

In his guise of a French genileman of leisure,
Verper found little difficulty in deceiving his host
and in ingratiating himself with both Tarzan and
Jane Clayton; but the longer he emained, the
less hopeful he became of an .easy accorsplish-
ment of his designs. :

Lady Greysloke never rode alone at any great
distance ffom the bungalow, and the savage loyalty
of the ferocious Weziri warriors who formed a great
part of Tarzan's followers sceraed to preclude the
possibility of a successful attempt at forcible ak-
caction, or of the bribery of the Waziri themselves.

A week passed, and Werper was no nearer “le
fulfilment of his plan, in so far as he could judge,
than upon the day of his arrival, but at tha.. very
moment something occurred which gave him
renewed hope and set his mind upon an even greater
reward than a woman's ransom.

A runner had arrived at the bungalow with the
weekly mail, and Lord Greystolee had speat the
afterngon i+. his study reading and answering
letters., At dinner he sce.ned disiraught, and
early in the evening he excused himself and retired,
Lady Greystoke following him very soon after.
Werper, sitting upon the veranda, could hear their
voices in earnest discussion; and having realized
that something of unusual moment was afoot, he’
quietly rose Jvom his chair, and, keeping well in the
shadow of the shrubbery growing profusely about
he bengalow, made his silent way to a point
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beneath the window of the room in which his host
and hostess slipt

Here he .stened, and not without result, fou
almost the first words he overheard filled hiin with
excitement.” Lady Greystoke was speaking ' as
Werper came within hearing.

“1 always feared for the stability of the com-
pany,” she was saying; “ but it seems incred-
ible that they should have failed for so enormous a
sum— anless there has been some dishonest manipu-
lation.”

“That is what™ I suspeer,” replied Tarzan:
“but whatever the cause, the fact remains that
I have lost everything, and there is nothing for
it but to return to Opar and get niore.”

*“ Oh, John," cried Lady Greistolne and Werper
could feel the shudder through her voice, “ is there
2~ other way? 1 cannot bear to think of you
returning to that frightful city. I would rather
live L. poverty always than to have you risk the
hideous dangers of Opar.”

“You need have no fear,” replied Tarzan,
laughing. “I am pretty well able to take care
of myse‘f and were I not, the Waziri who will
accompany me will see that no harm befalls me.’

* Thev ran away from Opar once, and left you
to your fate,” she reminded him.

“ They will not do it again,” he answered. ' They
were very much rshamed of themselves, and were
coming back when I met them.”

“ But there must be some other way,” insisted
the woman,

“ There is no other way half so ez~y to obtain
another fortune as to go to th: treasure vaults ¢.
Opar and bring it away," he ceplied. ™2 shall be
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very careful, Jane, and the chances are that the
inhabitants of Opar will never koov that [ have
veen there again and despoiled then. of another
portion. of the treasure, the very existence of which
ther- are as ignorant of as they would be cf its value,

The finality in his tone seemed to assure Lady
Greystoke that further argument was futiie,.and

e abandoned the subject,

Werper remained, listening, for 2 chort time,
and then, confidenat that he had overhea-d all
that was nécessary ar.d fearing discovery, retumed
to the veranda, wheie he smoked numerous cigar-
cttes in rapid succession before retiring,

The following, morning at breakfast, - Werper
announced his in‘ention of making an early depar-
ture, and asked Tarzan's permission to hunt big
game in the Waziri country on his way out—per-
mission which Lord Greystoke readily grant-d.

The Belgian consumed two days in completing
his preparations, but finally got away wiil lis
safari, accompanied by a single Wazirl guide whom
Lord Greystoke had loaned him. The party
made but a single short march when Werper simu-
lated illness, and announced his intention of remain-
irg where he was until he had fully recovered,
As they had gone but a short distance Irom the
Greystoke bungalow, Werper dismissed the Waziri
gude, telling the warrior that he would send for
him when he was able to procred. The Wazin
gone, the Belgian summoned one of Achmet Zek's
trusted blacks to his tent, and despatched him fo
watch for the depaiture of Tarzan, returning imme-
diately to ad+ise Werper of the ¢vent and the direc-
+ian taken by the ’inglishman,

The Be'glan did not have long to wait, for the
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following day his nm:mqr returned with word
that Tarzan ard a party of fifty Waziri warriors
had sct out toward the south-east early in the
morning.

Werper ealled his head man to him, after wnung
a long letter 1o Achmet Zek, This letter he handed
to the head man.

“Send a runner at once to Achmet Zck with
this,”” he ins‘ructed the lhead man. * Kemain
hicre in camp awailing further irstructions from him
or from me, If any come from the bungalow of the
Englishman, tell them that 1 am very ill within my
ient and can see no one. Now, give me six porters
and six askaris—the strongest and bravest of the
safari—and I will march after the Englishman and
discover where his gold is hidden.”

And so il was thal as Tarzan, stripped to the loir

ciz'h and armed aller ithe primitive fashion he best
hv:d, led his loyal Waziri toward the dead city of
Opa:, ~Verpesr, ihe renegade, haunted his irail
through the long, hot days, and camped close behind
him by night.
as they marched, Achmet Zek rode with
his entire following southward toward the Grey-
stoke farm.

To Tarzan of the Apes the expeditio. was in the
nature of a holiday cating. His civilization was
at best but an outward veneer which he gladly
peeled off with his uncomfortable European clothes
whenever any -reasonable pretext presented iteelf.
It was a woman’s love which kept Tarzan even to
the semblance of civilization—a condition for which.
familiarity had bred contempt. Hi hated the
shams and the hypocrisies of it, and with the
clear vision of an unspoiled mind he had peactrated
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to the rotten core of the heart of the thing—the
cowardly greed for peace and case and the safe-
g'ua.rdmg of property rights. That tue fine things

lire—art, music and literature—had thriven
'EI.'Puﬂ such enervaling ideals he strenuously deniéd,
insisting, rather, that they had endured in spite of
Fivilization,

*Show me the fat, opulent coward,” he was
wont to say, " who ever originat:d a beautiful
ideal. In the ciash of arms, in the baitle for
survival, amid hun and death and danger, in
the face of God, as manifested in the display of
Nature's most terrific forces, is born all that is
finest and best in the human heart and mind."”

And so Tarzun always came back to Nature
in the spirit of a lover keeping a long-deferrzd
‘ryst after a period behind prison walls, His
Wazirl, at marrow, were more cvilized han ..
They cooked their meat before they ate it, and
they shunned many articles of food as uncliwu chat
Tarzan had eaten with gusto all his life, and so
insidious is the virus of hypocrisy that even the
stalwart ape-man hesitated to give rein te his
natural longings before them. He ate bornt flesh
when hie would have preferred it raw and unspoiled,
and he brought down game with arrow or spear
when he would far rather have leaped upon it from
ambush and sunk its strong tecth in its jugular;
but at last the call of the milk of the savage mother
tha* had suckled him in infancy rose to an insistent
demand—he craved the hot blood of a fresh kill
and his muscles yearned to pit themselves against
the savage | uagle in the batile for existence that had
veen his sole birtkright for the first twenty years
of his lite,



CHAPTER II
THE CALL OF THE JUNGLE

OVED by these vagae yet all-powerful
urgings the ape-man lay awake one night
the little thorn boma that protected, in
a way, his p.riy from the dep-edations of the
great carnivora of the jungle. A single warnor
stood sleepy guard beside the fire that yellow eyes
£+ of the darkness beyond the camp made impera-
tive. 'I'I:u: moans and the coughing of the big cats
mily,-.~ with the myriad noises of the lesser denizens
of the jungle to fan the savage flame in the Lreast
of this savage English lord. He tossed upon his
bed of grasses, sleepless, for an hour and then he
rose, noiceless as a wraith, and while the Waziri's
back was turned, vaulted the boma wall in the face
of the flaming eyes, swung silently into a great
tree and war gone.

For a time in sheer exuberance of animal spirit he
raced swiftly throngh the middle terrace, swinging
perilously across wide spans from one jungle giant
to the next, and then he clambered upward to the
swaying, lesser boughs of the upper terrace where
the muon shone full upon him and the air was
stirred by little breezes and death lurked ready i~
each frail branch. Here he paused and ~aised hin

face to "Gors, the moon. With uplifted rm he
15
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stood, the cry of the bull ape quivering upon his
lips, yet he remained silent lest he arnuse his faith-
ful Waziri who were all too familiar with the hideous
clin".nge of their master.

And then he went on more slowly and with
greater stealth and caution, for now Tarzan of the
Apes was seeking a kill. Down to the ground he
came in the utter blackness of the close-set boles
and the overhanging verdure of tne jungle. He
stooped from time to time and put his nose close
to earth. He soug'it and found a wide game trail
and at last his nostrils were rewarded with the
scent of the fresh spoor of Bara, the deer, Tarzan's
mouth watered and a low growl escar . his patrician
lips. Sloughed from him was the last vestige of
artificial caste—once again he was the primeval
bunter—the first man—the highest zaste type of
the human race. Up wind he followed the elusive
spoor with sense of perception so transcending
that of ordinary man as to be inconceivabie to us.
Through counter currents of the heavy stench of
meat eaters he traced the trail of Bara: the sweet
and cloying stink of Horta, the boar, could not
dfown his quarry’'s scent—the permeating, mellow
musk of the deer's loot.

Presently the body scent of the deer te'd Tarzan
that his prey was close at pand. It sent him into
the trees again—into the lower terrace where he
could watch the ground below and eatch with
ea1s and nose the first intimation of actual contact
with his quarry. Nor wes it long before the ape-
man came upon Bara standing alert at the edge ot
a moon-bathed clearing. Noiselessly Tarzan crept
through the treés until he was directly over the deer,
In tlie ape-man’s right barnd was the long hunting
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knife of his futher and in his heart 1he blood lust
of the carnivore. Just for an instant he poised
above the unsuspecting Bara and then he lauached
hirmsclf downward upon the sleck back., The
impact of his weight carried the deer to its knces
and before {he animal could regain its feet 1he knife
had found its heart, As Tarzan rose upon the
body of his kill to scream forth his hideous victory
cry into the face of the moon the wind carried to
his nostrils something which froze him to statu-
esque immobility and silence, His savage eyes
blazed into the direction from which the wind
had borne down the warning to him, and a moment
later the gras: s at one side of the zlcaring parted,
and Numa, the lion, strode majestically into view.
His yellow green eyes were fastened upon Tarzan
as he halted just within the clearing and glarea
enviously at the successful hunter, for Numa bhad
had »n luck this night.

From the lips of the ape-man broke a rumbling
growl of warning. Numa answered, but he did not
advance. Instcad he stood waving his tail gently
to and fro, and presenily Tarzan squatted upon his
kill and cut a generous portion from a hind quarter.
Numa eyed him with. growing resentment and rage
as, betwcen moulhfuls, the ape-man growled out
lis savage warnings. Now this patricular lion had
never before come in contact with Tarzan of the
Apes and he was much mystified. Here was the
appearance and the scent of a man-thing, dnd
Muma had tasted of hu.aan flesk and learned that
though not the most palatable it was certainly by
far the easicst to sccure, yet there was that in the
bestial growls of the strange creature which re-
minded him of formidabie antagonists and ga—e him
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pause, while his bunger and the odour of the hot
flesh of Bara gocded him almost to madness,
Always Tarzan watched him, guessing what was
passi- g in the little brain of the carnivore, and well
it was that he did watch him, for at last Numa
could stand it no longer, His tail shot suddenly
crect and at the same instant the wary ape-man,
knowing all too well what the signal portended,
grasped the remainder of thu deer’s hind quarter
between his teeth and leaped into a nearuy tree
as Numa charged him with all the speed and a
sufficient semblance of the weight of an express
train,

Tarzan's retreal was no indication that he felt
fear. Jungle lue is ordered along different lines
than ours and different standards prevail Had
Tarzan been famished, be would, deubtless, have
stood his ground and met the lion's charge. ..
had done the thing before upon more than one
occasion, just as in the past he had chargew lions
himself 1 but te-night he was far from famished
and in the hind quarter he had carried off with him
was more Taw flesh than he could eat; yet it was
w.lh no equanimity that he looked down upon Numa
rending the flesh of Tarzan’s kill. The presumption
of this strunge Numa must be punished! And
forthwilh Tarzan set out wo make life miserable
for the big cat. Close by were many trees bearing
large, hard fruits, and to one of these the ape-man
swung with Lhe agility of a squirrel. Then com-
menced a bombardment which brought forth earth-
shaking roars from Numa. One after ancther,
as rapidly as he could gather and burl them,
Tarzan pelted the bard fruit dowa upon the hon.
It wa. impossible for the tavny cat to eat under that
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hail of missiles—he could but roar and growl and
dodge and eventually he was dnven away entirely
from the carcass of Bara, the deer. He went
roa-ing and resentful; but in the very centi. of
the «learing his voice was suddenly hushed, and
Tarzan caw the great head lower and flatten ouf,
the body crouch and the long tail quiver, as the
beast slunk cantiously toward tle trees opon the
opposite side,

Immediately Tarzan was alert. He lifted his
head and sniffed the slow, jurgle breeze. What
was it that had attracted Numa's attention and
taken him soft-footed and silent away from the
scene of his d'wcomfiture ? Just as the lion dis
appeared among ihe trées beyond the clearing
Tarzan caught upon the down-coming wind the
exolanation of his new interest—the scent spoor
~f mian was wafted strongly to the sensitive nostrils,
Catchine the remainder of the deer’s hind quarter
in the crotch of a tree, the ape-man wiped his greasy
palms upon his naked thighs and swung off in pur-
snit of Numa. A broad, well-beaten elephant path
led into the forest from the clearing. Parallel
to this slunk Numa, while above him Tarzan moved
through the trees, the shadow of a wraith. The
savage ca. and the savage man saw Numa’s quarry
almost simultaneously, though both had known
before it came within the vision of their eyes that
it was a black man, Their sensitive nostrils had
told them "this much, and Tarzan's had told hum
that the scent spoor wau that of a stranger—old
and a mnle, for race and sex and age each has its
own distinctive scent. It was an old man that
made his way alone through the gloomy jungle, a
wrinkled, dried up, littls old man hideously srarred
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and tattooed and strangely garbed, with the skin
of a hyena about his shoulders and *he dried head
mounted upon his grey pate. Tarzan recognized
the ear-marks of the witch-doctor, and awsa'ied
Numa's charge with a feeling of pleasurable »atici-
pation, for th. ape-man had no love for witch-
doctors ; but in the instant that Numa did charge,
the white man suddenly recalled that the lion had
stolen his kill a few minutes beforé and that
revenge is sweet,

The first intimation the black man had that he
was in danger was the <rash of twigs as Numa
charged through the bushes into the ‘game trail
not twenty yards behind him. Ther ae turned to sée
a huge, black-maned lion racing toward him, and
even as he turned, Numa seized him, At the same
instant the ape-man dropped from an overhanging
limb full upon the lion's back, and as he alighted he
plunged his knife into the tawny side behind *hs left
shoulder, tangled the fingers of his right hand in the
long mane, buried his teeth in Numa's neck and
wound his powerful legs about the beast’s torso.
With a roar of pain and rage, Numa reared vp and
fell backward upon the ape-man; but still the
mighty man-thing clung to his hold and repeatedly
the long knife plunged rapidly into his side. Ower
and over rolled Numa, the lion, clawing and biting
at the air, roaring and growling horribly in savage
attempt to reach the thing upon its back. More
than once was Tarzan alinost brushed from his
hold, He was tattered und bruised and covere?
with blood from Numa and dirt from the trail,
yet not for an instant did he lessen the ferocity of
his mad attack nor his grim hold upon the back of
his p-tagonist. To have ioosened for an” instant
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his grip there would hive been to bring him within
teach of those earing talons or rending fangs, and
have ended [or ever the gnm career of this jungle-
bred English lord. Where he had fallen bineath
the spring of the lion the witch-doctor lay, torn
and .Sleeding, unable to drag himself away and
watched ihe terrific battle between these two
lards of the jungle. His sunken eyes glittered and
his wrinkled Lips moved over toothless gums as he
mumb.ed weird incantations 1o the demons of his
cult.

For a time he felt no doubt as to the outcome—
the sirarge white man must certainly succumb
to terrible Simba—whoever heard of a lone man
armed only wita a knife slaying so mighty a beast !
Yot presently the old black man’s eyes went
wider and L commenced to have his doubts anl
fisgivings. What wonderful sort of creature was
this that battled wilh Simba and held his own despite
the ugaty mascles of the king of beasts, and slowly
there dawned in those sunken eyes, gleaming so
brightly from the scarred and wrinkled face, the
light of a dawning recollection. Gropingly back-
ward int> the past reached the fingers of memery,
until at last they seized upon a faint picture, faded
and ycllow with the passing years. It was the
picture of a lithe, white-skinned youth swinging
through the frees in company with a band of huge
apes, and the old eyes blinked and a great fear came
into them—the superstitious fear of one who belicves
in ghosts and spirits and demons. .

And came the time once more when the witch-
doctor no longer doubted the outcome of the
duel, yet his first judgment was reversed, for
now he knew that the jungle gud would slay Simba,
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and the old black was even more terrified of his
own impending fute at the hands of the victor
than he had been by the sure and sudden death
wh' .1 the trinmphant lion would have meted ouf to
him. He saw the lion weaken from loss of Fuod.
He saw the mighty limbs tremble and stapger and
at last he saw the beast sink down to rise no more.
He saw the forest god or demon rise from the van-
quished foe, and olacing a foor upon thestill quiver-
ing carcass, raisc his face to the moon and pay out
& hideous cry that froze the ebbing blood in the
veins of the witchi-doctor.



CHAPTER IV
PROPHECY AND FULFILMENT

HEN Tarzan turned his attention to the

man. He had not slain Numa to save the

negro—he had merely done it in revenge
upon the lion but now that he saw the old man
lying helpless wnd dying before nim, something
aknto pity touched hissavage heart. In hisyouth
he would hove slain the witch-doctor without
tuc sligutest compunction; but civilization had
had its softening effect upon him, even as it does
upon tue nations and races which it touches, though
it had not yet gone far enough with Tarzan to render
him either cowardly or effeminate. He saw an
old man suffering and dying, and he stooped and
felt of his wounds and stanched the flow of blocd.

“*Who are you ? " asked the old man in a tremb-
ling woice,

“1 am Tarzan—Tarzan of the Apes" replied
the ape-man and not without a greater touch of
pride than he would have said, " I am John Clayton,
Lord Greystoke.”

The witch-doctor shock convulsively and closed
his eyes. 'When he opened them again there was in
them a resignation to whatever harrible fate awaited
him at the hands of this feared demun of the woods..
* Why do you not kill rie ? ™ he asked.

23
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“Why should I kill you? " inquired Tarzan.
" You have not harmed me, and anyway you are
already dying. Numa, the lion, hus killed you.”

“"Jou would not kill me ? " "Surprise and iorre-
dulity were in the tones of the quaverin, old
voice,

“1 would save you if I could,” replied Tarzan,
“but that cannot be done. Why did you think 1
would kil you? *

For a moment the old man was silent. When
he spoke it was evidently after some little efiort
to muster his courage. * I knew you of old,” he
gaid, ' when you ranged the jungle in the country
of Mbonga, the chief., I was alread” a witch-docter
when you slew Kulonga and the others, and when
you robbed our huts and our poison pot. At Hrst
I did not remember you; but at lest I did—the
" white-skinned ape that lived with the hairy apeg
and made life miserable in the village of Mhonga,
the chief—the forest god—the Munango-Keewali for
whom we set [ood outside our gates and who came
and ate it. Tell me before 1 dm—arc you man or
d.E'-"lj .F i1

Tarzan laughed. * T am a man,” he said.

The old fellow sighed and shook his head, ** YWor
have tried to save me [rom Simba,” he sa’z]. * For
that I shall reward you. I am a great wilch-doctor.
Listen to me, white manl I see bad days ahead
of you, It is wnt in my own bleod which [ hava
smeared upon my palm. A god greater even than

u will rise up fad sirike you down, Tumn backy
K‘F ango-Keewati! Turn back, before i* is too
late, Danget lies ahead of you and danger lurks
behind ; bat greater is the danger before. [ ses
~— He paused and drew a long, gasping
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breath. Then he crumpled into a little, wrinkled
heap and died. Tarzan wondered what else he
had seen.

It was wvery late when the ape-man rc-entered
the homa and lay down among his black warrors.
None had seen him go and none saw him return.
He thought about the warning of the old witch-
doctor, before he fell asleep and he thought of it
again after he awoke ; but he did nol turn back
for he was unafraid, though hac he known what
lay in store for one he loved most in all the world
he would have flown through ihe trees to her side
and allowed the gold of Opar to remain for ever hid-
den in its foreotten storehousa,

Behind him that morning ancther white man
pcndered something he had heard during the
night, and very nearly did he give up his pro-
just, ard turn back upon his tail. It was Werper,
the murderer, who in the still of the night g:d
hediu iar awzy upon the trail ahead of him a sound
that had filled his cowardly soul with terror—
a sound such as he never before had heard in all
his life, nor dreamed that such a frightful thing
could emanate from the longs of a God-created
creature. He had heard the victory cry of the
bull ape as Tarzan had screamed it forth into the
face of Goro, the moca, and he had trembled then
and hidden his face ; and now in the broad light of
a new day he trembled again as he recalled it, and
would have turned back from the nameless danger
the echo of that frightful sound seemed to portend,
had he not stood in even greater fear of Achmet
Zek, nis master.

And so Tarzan of the Apes forged steadily ahead
toward Opar’s ruined rampirts, and behind him

2



26 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS UF OPAR

slunk Werper, fackal-like, and nan.r God knew
what lay in store for each,

. At the edge of the desolate wvalley overlooking
the gulden domes and minarets of Opar, Tarzan
halt.u. By night he would go alone tc the treas fre
vault, reconnoitring, for ke had delermined that
caution should mnark his every move upon his
expedition.

With the coming of night he set forth, and Werper,
who bhad scaled the cliffs alone behind th> ape-
man’s party, and hidden through the day among
the rough boulders of the mountain top, slunk
stealthily after him. The2 boulder-strewn plain
between the vallev's edge and the mighty granite
kopje, outside the ¢ity's walls, where 1y the entrance
to ihe passage-way leading to the treasure wault,
gave the Belgian ample cover as he followed Tarzan
toward Opar.

'He saw the piant ape-man swing himself nimbly
up the face of the preat rock. Werper, (. wing
fearfully during ,the perilous ascent, sweating in
terror almost palsied by fear, but spurred on by
avarice, followed upward, until at last he stood
upon the summit of the rocky hill.

larzan was nowhere in sight. For a time
Werper hid behind one of the lesser boulders that
were scattered over the top of the hill, but, seeing
or hearing nothing of the Englishman, he crept
from his place of concealment to undertake ‘a
systematic search of his surroundings, in the hope
tnal he might discover the location of the treasure
in ample time to make his escape before Tarzan
returned, for it was the Belgian's desire meely to
locate the gold, that, after Tarzan had departed,
be might come in safety with s followers, and
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carry away as much as he could transport.

He found the narrow cleft leading downward
into the heart of the kopje along well-worn, granite
steps. He advanced quite to the dark movth of
the tunnel into which the runaway disappe. ved;
but ere he halted, fearirg to enter, lest he meet
Tarzan returning,

The ape-man, far ahead of him, groped his waj)
along the rocky passage, until he came to the ancient
wooden door, A moment later he stood within
the treasure chamber, where, ages since, long dead
hands had ranged the lofty rows of precious ingots
for the rulers of that great continent which now lies
submerged beneath the waters of the Atlantic,

No sound b. 2ke the stillness of the subterranean
vault, There was no evidence that another had
discovered the forgotten wealth since last the ape-
man had visited its hiding place.

Satisfied, Tarzan turned and retraced his steps'
towsrd the summit of the kopje. Werper, frem the
concealment of a jutting granite shoulder, watched
him pass up from the shadows of the stairway
and advance toward the edge of the hill which faced
the rim of the valley where the Waziri awaited
the signal of their master. Then Werper, slipping
stealthily from his hiding place, dropped into the
sombre Jarkness of the entrance and disappeared.

Tarzan, halting uwpon the kopje's edge, raised
his voice in the thunderous roar of a lion. Twice,
at regular intervals, he repeated the call, standing
in attentive silence for several minutes after the
echoes of the third call had died away. And then,
from #ar across the valley, faintly came an answering
roar—once, twice, thrice, Basuli, the Waziri chief-
tain, had heard and replied.



28 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS CF OPAR

Tarzan again made his way toward the treasure
vault, knowing that in a few hours s blacks would
he with him, ready to bear away anrther fortune
in the strangely shaped, golden ingots of Opar,
In t¥. meantime he would carry as much of tae
precious metal to the summit of the kopje ». he
could.

Six trips e made in the five hours before Basnli
reached the kopje, and at the end of that time he
had transported forty-eight ingots to the edge of the
great boulder, carrying upon each trip a load which
might well have sta7gered two ordinary men, yet
his giant frame showed no evidence of fatigue, as
he helped to raise his ebon warriors to the hill top
with the rope that had been brought f .« the purpose.

Six times he had returned to the treasure chamber,
and six times Werper, the Belgian, had cowered
in the black shadows at the far end of the lone
vault. Once again came the ape-man, and this
time there came with him fifty fighting men, *=-2ed
porters for love of the only creature in the world
who might command of their fierce and haughty
natures such menial service. Fifty-two more ingots
passed out of the vaults, making the total of one
hundred which Tarzan intended taking away with
kim.

As the last of the Waziri filed from the cLamber,
Tarzan turned back for a last glimpse of the fabulous
wealth upon which his two inrcads had made no
appreciable impression, Before he extinguished the
siagle cardle he had brought with him for the
purpose, and the fli~kering iight of which had cast
the first alleviating rays into the impene.rable
darkness of the buried chamber that it had knbwn
for the countless hges since it had lain forgotten of
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man, Tarran's mind reverfed to that first occasion
upon which he had entered the treasure waul'
coming upon it by chance as he fled from the pits
beneath the temple, where he had been hidl-n by
La, the High Priestess of the Sun Worshippers.

He recalled the scene within the temple when
he had lain stretched upon the sacrificial altar,
while La, with high-raised dagger, stood above
him, and the rows of priests and priestesses awaited,
in the ecstatic hysteria of fanaticism, the first
gush of their victim's warm blood, that they might
fill fheir golden goblets and drink to the glory
of their Flaming God.

The bruta and bloody interruption by Tha,
the mad priest, passed vividly before the ape-man's
recollective eye, the flight of the votaries before the
insane blood lust of the hideous creature, the brutal
attack upon La, and his own part in the grim tragedy
when he had battled with the infuriated Oparian
and left him dead at the feet of the priestess he would
have profaned.

This and much more passed through Tarzan's
memory as he stood gazing at the long tiers of dull-
yellow metal. He wondered if La still ruled in
#he temples of the ruined city whose crumbling
walls rase upon the very foundations about him.
Had she finally been forced into a union with one
of her grotesque priests? It seemed a hideous
fate, indeed, for one so beautiful. With a shake
of his head, Tarzan stepped to the flickering candle,
extinguished its fecble rays and turned toward the
exit.

Behind him the spy waited for him to be gone.
He had learned the secret for which he had come,
and now he could return at his leisure to his waiting
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followers, bring them to the treasure wvaunlt and
carry away all the gcld that they could stagger under.

The Waziri had reached the outer end of the
tunne', and were winding upward toward the fresh
air and the welcome starlight of the kopje's sumr .it,
before Tarzan shock off the detaining band of reverie
a7d started slowly after them.

Once again, and, he thought, for the last time,
he closed the massive door ol the ireasure room.
In the darkness behind him Werper rose and
siretched his cramped muscles, He stretched forth
2 hand and lovingly caressed the golden ingot on
the nearest tier. He raised it from its immemorial
resting place and weighed it in hi- bands. He
clutched it to his bosom in an ecstasy of avarice.

Tarzan dreamed of the happy home-coming
which lay before him, of dear arms abcut his neck,
cnd a soft cheek pressed to his; but there rose to
dispel that dream the memory of the eld witch-
doctor and his warning.

And then, in the span of a few brief seconds,
the hopes of both these men were shattered. The
one forgot even his greed in the panic of terror—
the nther was plunged into total forgetfulness of the
past by a jagged [ragment of rock which gashed a
deep cut upoa his head.
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THE ALTAR OF THE I'LAMING GOD

was at the moment that Tarzan turned
from the closed door 1o pursue his way to the
outer world. The thing came without warning.
One instani all was quiet and stability—the next,
and the wo'd rocked, the tortuggd sides of the
narrow passage-way split and crumbled, great blocks
oi granite, dislodged from the ceiling, tumbled into
the marrow way, choking it, and the walls be.t
inward upon the wreckage: Beneath the blow of 4
fragment of the roof, Tarzan staggered back
against the door to the treasure room, his weight
pushed it open and his body relled inward upon the
fleor.

In the great apartment where the treasure la
less damape was wrought by the earthquake. f{
few ingots toppled from the higher tiers, a single
piece o’ the rocky ceiling splintered oif and crashed
downward to the floor, and the wallz cracked,
though they did not cellapse.

There was but the single shock, no other followed
to complete the damage undertaken by the firet.
Werper, thrown to hi. length by the suddenness
and violence of the disturbance, staggered to his
feet when he found himself unhurt. Groping his
way toward the far end of the chaniber, he sought

a1
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the candle which Tarzan had left stuck in its own
wax upon the protn-ding end of an iugot.

By striking numercus matches the Belgian at
last found what he sought, and when, a moment
later, the sickly rays relieved the Stypian darkr ass
about him, he breathed a nervous sigh of relie., for
the impenetrable gloom had accentuated the terrors
<f his situation.

As they became accustomed to the light the man
turned his eyes toward the door—his one thuught
now was of escape froun this frightful tomb—and
as he did so he saw the body of the naked giant lying
siretched upon the floor just within the doorway.
Werper drew back in sudden fear of de‘ection ; but
a second glance cunvinced him that the Englishman
was dead. From a great gash in the man’s head a
prol of blood had collected upon the concrete flocr,

Quickly, the Belgian leaped over the prustrate
form of his erstwhile host, and without a thought
of succour for the man in whom, for aught he xnew
life still remained, he bolted for the passage-wayand
safety.

But his renewed hopes were soon dashed. Just
beyond the doorway he found the passage com-
pletely clogged and choked by impenetrable masses
of shattered -ock. Once-more he turned and re-
enfered the treasure wvault, Taking the candle
from its place he commenced a systematic search
of the apartment, nor had he gone far before he
discovered another dour in the opposite end of the
room, a door which gave upon creaking hinges
to the weight of his body. Beyond the door lay
another narrow passageway. Along this Werper
mcde his way ascending a flight of stone steps
tc another corridor tventy feet above the level of



THE ALTAR OF THE FLAMING GOD 33

the first. The flickering candle lighted the way
before him, and & moment la*er he was thankful
for the pos.ession of this crode and antiquated
luminant, which, a few hours before, he might
ha e looked upon with contempt, for it showed
him, jost in time, a yawning pit, apparently ter
minating the tunnel he was traversing.

Before him was a circular shaft. He held the
candle above it and peered downward. Below
him, at a great distance, he saw the light reflected
back from the surface of a pool of water., He had
come upon a well. He raised the candle above his
head and peered across the black void, and there
upon the opnosite side he saw ‘he continuation of
the tunnel ; bat hew was he to span the gulf ?

As he stood there measuring the distance to
the opposite side and wondering if he dared venture
sogrea: a leap, there broke suddenly upon his startled
cars a piercing scream which diminished gradually
untii it ended in a series of dismal moans. The
voice séemed partly human, yet so hideous that it
might well have emanated from the tortured throat
of a lost soul writhing in the fires of hell.

The Belgian shuddered and looked fearfully
ypward, for the scream had seemed to come from
above him. As he looked he saw aa opening far
overhead, aud a patch of sky pinked with brilliant

stars.

His half-formed intention to call for help was
expunged by the terrifying where such a voice
lived no human creatures dwell. Hedared not
reveal himself to whatever inhubitants dwelt in the
placeabove him. He cursed himself for a fool that he
had ever embarked upon such a mission. He wisked
himself safely back in the zamp of Achmet Zck,
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and would almost have embraced an opportunity
tn give himself up to the military aulhorities of
the Congo if by so doing he might be rescued from
the [rightful predicament in which he now was.

He listened fearfully, but the cry was not repes .ed,
and at last, spurred to desperate means, be gathered
Elmself for the leap across the chasm. Going back
twenty paces, he tcok a ronning start, and at the
edge of the well, leaped upward and outward in
an attempt to gain the opposite side.

In his hand he cluiched the sputtering candle,
and as he took the lcag the rush of air extinguished
it. In utter darkness he flew through space, clutch-
ing outward for a hold should his .cet miss the
invisible ledge. :

He struck the edge of the floor of the opposite
te,minus of the rocky tunnel with his kaces, slipped
hackward, clutched desperately for a moment, and
at last hung half within and half without the npen-
ing ; but he was safe, For several minutes he dared
not move ; but clung, weak and sweating, where he
lay. At last, cantiously, he drew himself well within
the tunnel, and again he lay at full length upon the
floor, fighting to regain control of his shattered
nerves.

When his knees struck the edge of the tunnel
he had dropped-the candle. Presently, hoping
against hope that it had fallen upon the floor of
the passage-way, rather than back into the depths
of the well, he rose upon all fours and commenced
a diligent search for the little tallow cylinder, which
now seemed infinitely more precious to him than
all the fabulous wealth of the hoarded ingots of
Opar.

And when, at last, he found it, he clasped it to
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him and sank back sobbing and exhausted. For
many minutes he lay trembling and broken; but
finally he ¢-ew himself to a sifling posture, ard
taking a match from his pocket, lighted the stump
of*the candle which remained to him. Wilh the
light he found it easier to regain control of his nerves,
and presently he was again making his way along the
tunnel in search of an avenue of escape. The
horrid cry th~t had come down to him from above
through 1he ancient well-shaft st.ll haunted him, so
that he trembled in terror at even ihe sounds of his
own cautious advance.

He had gone forward but a short distance, when,
to his chagrin, a wall of masonry barred his farther
progress, clostig the tunnel comp'etely from top to
tottom and from side to side. 'What could it mean ?
Werper was an educated and inielligent man. His
milita.y training had taught him to use his mind for
the purpose for which it was intended. A blind
tunnel such s this was senseless. It must continue
beyond the wall. Some one, at some time in the
past, had had it blocked for an unknown purpose
of hisown. The man fell to examining ihe masonry
by the light of his candle. To his delight he cis-
covered that the thin blocks of hewn stone of which
it was constructed were fitted in lrosely without
mortar or cement. He tugged upon one of them,
and to his joy found that it was casily removable.
One after another he pulled out the blocks until he
had- opened an aperture large enough to admit his
body, then he crawled through intb a large, low
chimber. Across this another 'door barred his
way ; but this, too, gave before his efiorts, for it was
not barred. A long. dark corridor showed before
hirn, but before he had followed it far, his candle
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burned down until it scorched his fingers,. With
an cath he dropped it to the floor, wh-re it sputtered
for a moment and went out.

Now he was in total darkness, and again terror
rode heavily astride his neck. What further pit-
falls and dangers lay ahead he could not gu.ss;
but that he was as far as ever from liberty Lie was
ovite willing to believe, so depressing is utter
absence of light to vne in unfamiliar surroundings.

Slowly he gropsd his way along, feeling with
his hands upon the tunnel’s walls, and cautiously
with his feet ahead of him upon the floor before
he would take a single forward step. How long he
crept on thus he could not guess ; but at last, fecling
that the tunnpel’s length was interininable, and
exhausted by his efiorts, by terror and loss of
sleep, he defermined to lie down and rest before

proceeding farther.

When he awoke thére was no change in the sur-
rounding blackness. He might have slept a second
or a day—he could not know ; but that he had slept
for some time was attested by the fact that he felt
refreshed ana hungry.

Again be commenced his groping advance;
but taie time he had gone but a short distance when
bz emerged into a room, which was lighted through
an opening in the ceiling, from which a flzht of
concrete steps led downward to the floer of the
chamber. ;

Above him, through the aperture, Werper could
sev sunlight glancing from massive columns, which
were twined about by clinging vines. He listened ;
but he heard no sound other than the soughii.g of
the wind through leafy branches, the hoarse cries
of birds, and the chattering of monkeys,
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Boldly he ascended the stairway, to find himself
in a circular court, Just before him stood a stone
altar, staincd with rusty-brown discolorations.
‘At the time Werper gave no thought to an explana-
tior of thes. stains—Ilater their origin became all
too hideonsly apparent to him.

Besides the opening in the floor, just behind
the altar, through which he had entered the court
from the subtarranezn chamber below, the Belgian
discoy ered several doors leading irom the enclosure
upon the level of the floor, Above, and circling
the courtyard, wasa series of open balconies. Mon-
keysscampered about the deserted ruins, and gaily-
plumaged bir s flitted in and out among the columns
and“the galleriss far above ; but 1.0 sign of human

resence was discernible. Werper felt relieved.
EIE—' sighed, as though a great weight had been lifted
from hiz shoulders, He took a step toward one of the
exits, and then he halted, wide-eyed in astonishment
and terror, for-almost at the same instant a dozen
doors opened in the courtyard wall and a horde of
frightful men rushed in upon him.

They were the priests of the Flaming God of Opar
the sare, shaggy, knotted, hideous little men who
had dragged Jane Clayton to the sacrificial altar
at this very spot years before. -Their lcng arms, their
short and cruoked leg:, their close-set, evil eyes, and
their low, receding forcheads gave them a bestial
appearance that rent a qualm of paralyzing fright
through the shaken nerves of the Belgian,

With a scream he turred to flee back into the lesser
terrors of the gloomy corridors und apartments from
which he had just emerged, but the frightful men
anticipated his intentions. They blocked the wey;
they seized him, and though he fell, grovelling upon
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his knees before them, begging for his life, they
bound him and hurled him to the “vor of the inner
emple.

The rest was but a repetition of what Tarzan
and Jane Clayton had passed through The priest-
esses came, and with them La, the High Pricstess,
Werper was raised and laid across the altar. Cold
sweat exuded from his every pore as La raised the
cruel, sacrificial knife above him. The death chant
fell upon his torturcd ears, his starin; eyes
wandering to the gilden goblets from which the
hideous votaries weuld soon quench their inhuman
thirst in his own warm life-blood.

He wished that he might be grarted the brief
respite of uncomsciousness before the ‘final plunge
of the keen blade—and then there was a frighttul
roar that sounded almost in his ears. The High
Pricstess lowered her dagger. Her eyes went w:de
in horror. The priestesses, her votaresses, screamed
and fled madly toward the exits. The priests roared
out their rage and terror according to the temper of
their courage. Woerper strained his neck about to
catch a sight of the cause of their panic, and when,
at Jast he saw it, he too went cold in dread, for what
his eyes beheld was the figure of 2 huge Hon standing
in the centre of the temple, and already a single
victim lay mangled beneath his cruel paws,

Again the lord of the wilderness roared, turning
his baleful gaze upon the altar. La staggered for-
ward, recled, and tell across Werper in a swoon.



CHAFPTER VI
THE ARAB RAID

FTER their first terror had subsided sub-

sequent to the shock of the earthqguake,

Basuli and his warriors hastened back into
the passage-way in search of Tarzan and two of
their own number who were also missing.

They found the way blocked by jammed and
distorted rock. For two days they laboured to
tear a wdy through to their imprisoned friends;
but when, after Herculean efforts, they had ua-
earthed but a few yards of the choked passage,
and discovered the mangled remains of one of
their fellows, they were forced to the conclusion
that Tarzan and the second Waziri also lay dead
beneath the:-rock mass farther in, beyond human
aid, and no longer susceptible of it.

Again and apain as they laboured they called
&loud the names of their master and their comrade ;
but ne-answering call rewarded their listening ears.
At last they gave up thesearch. Tearfully they cast
a last look at the shattered tomb of therr master,
shouldered the heavy burden of gold that would at
least furnish comfort, if not happiness. to their
bercaved and beloveu mistress, and made their
mou-nful way back across the desolate valley of
Opar, and downward through the forests beyond
toward the distant bungalow.

0
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And as they marched what sorry fate was already
drawing down upon that peaceful happy home!

From the north came'Achmet Zek, riding to the
sammons of his lieutenant's letter. With him came
his horde of renegade Arabs, outlawed marauders
these, and equally degraded blacks, garnered from
the more debased and ignorant tribes of savapge
~annibals through whose countrics the raider passed
to and fro with perfect impunity.

Mugambi, the ebon Hercuies, who had shared
the dangers and vicissitudes of his beloved Bwana,
from Jungle Island, almost to the head-waters of
the Ugambi, was the first to note the bold approach
of the sinister caravan.

- He it was whom Tarzan had left in charge of the
warriors who remained to guard Lady Greystoke,
nor could a braver or more loyal guardian have
b2en found in any clime or upon any soil. A giant
in stature, a savape, fearless warrior, the huge
black possessed also soul and judgment in pro-
portion to his bulk and bis ferocity.

Not once since his master had departed had
he been beyond sight or sound of the bungalow,
except when Lady Greystoke chose to canter
acress the broad plain, or relieve the monotony
of her loneliness by a brief hunting excursion. On
such occasious Mugambi, mounted npon a wiry
Arab, had ridden close at her horse's heels.

The raiders were still a long way off when the
warrior's keen eyes discovered tnem. For a time
he stood scrutinizing the advancing party in silence,
then he turned and ran rap.dly in the direction of
the native huts which lay a few hundred yards bHelow
the bungalow

flere he celled out to the lolling warriors.
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He- issued orders rapidly. In compliance with
them the men seized upon their weapons and their
shields. Some ran to call in the workers from the
felds and to warn the tenders of the flocks and
herds. The majority followed Mugambi back
toward the bungalow.

The dust of the raiders was still a long distance
away, Mugambi could not know positively that
it hid an enemy; but he bad spent a lifetime of
savage life in savage Africa, and he had seen parties
before come thus unheralded. Sometimes they had
come in peace and sometimes they had come in
war—one could never fell It was well to be
prepared. Mugambi did not like the haste with
which the strangers advanced.

The Greystoke bungalow was not well adapted
for defence. No palisade surrounded it, for, situated
as it was, in tle heart of loyal Waziri, its master haa
rnticipated no possibility of an attack in force
by any enemy. Heavy wooden shutters there
were to close the window apertures against hostile
arrows, and these Mugambi was engaged in lowering
when Lady Greystoke appeared upon the veranda.

*Why, Mugambi!” she exclaimed. * What
has happened 7 Why are you lowering the shat-
tefs 7 "

Mugar:bi pointed out across the plain to where
a white-rohed force of mounted men was now dis-

tinctly wvisible,
“ Arabs,” he explained. * They come for no
good pu in the absence of the Great Bwana.”

Beyond the neat lawn and the flowering shrubs
Jane Clayton saw the glistening bodies of her
Waziri. The sun glanced from the tips of their
metal-shod spears, picked out the gorgeous colours
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in the feathers of their war bonnets, and reflected
the lugh-lights from the glossv skios of their broad
ghoulders and high cheek bones

Jan: Clayton surveyed them with unmixed
feelings of pride and affection. What harm could
befall her with such as these to protect her ?

The raiders had halted now, a hundred yards
ont upon the plain. Mugambi had hastened down
to join his warriors. He advanced a few yards
before {them and -aising his voice hailed the stran-
gers. Achmet Zek sat straight in his saddle before
his henchmen,

“Arab "™ cried Mugambi. " What do you
hﬂr& ? 1]

*“YWe come in peace,” Achmet Zek called back.

" Then turn and go in peace,” replied Mugambi.
“We do not want you here. There can be no
peace between Arab and Wazirl"

Mugambi, although not born a Waziri, had beenw
adopted into the tribe, which now contained no
member more jealous of its traditions and its
prowess than he.

Achmet Zek drew to one side of his horde, speaking
to his men in a low voice. A moment later, without
warning, a ragged volley was poured into the ranks
of the Waziri. A couple of the warriors fell, tne
others were for charging the sttackers ; but rlugambi
was a cautious as well as a brave leader. He
knew the futility of charging mounted men armed
with muskets, He withdrew his force behind the
shrubbery of the garden. Some he dispatched to
various other partr of the grounds surrounding the
bungalow. Hall a dozen he sent to the buigalow
itsell with instmctions to keep their mistress within
doors, and {o peotect her with their lives.
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Adopting the tacties of the desert fighters from
which he had sprung, Achmet Zek led his followers
at a gallop ir a long, thin line, describing a grea*
eircle which drew closer and closer in towaid the
defenders.

At that purt of the circle closest to the Wazir,
a constant fusillade of shots was poured into the
bushes behind which the black warriors had concealed
themselves. The lafter, on their part, loosed
their £'im shafts at the nearest of tLe encmy.

The Waziri, justly famed for their archery,
found no cause to blush for their performance that
day. Time and again some swarthy horseman
threw hands ~bove his head and toppled from his
saddle, pierced hy a deadly arrow ; but the contest
was uneven, The Arabs outnumbered the Waziri;
their bullets penetrated the shrubbery and found
marks that the Arab riflemen had not even sceng
and then Achmet Zek circled inward a half-mile,
above the bungalow, tore down a section of the fence,
and led his marauders within the grounds.

Across the fields they charged at a mad run.
Not again did they pause to lower fences; instead,
they drove their wild mounts straight for them,
clearing the obstacles as lightly as winged gulls.

Mugambi saw them coming, and, ralling those
of his v arriors who remained, ran for the bungalow
and the last stand. Upon the veranda Lady Grey-
stone stood, rifle in hand. More than a single
raider had accounted to her steady nerves and cool
aim for his outlawry; more than a single pony
raced, riderless, in the wake of the charging horde.

Mugambi pushed his mistress back into the
greater security of the interior, and with his depleted
force prepared to make a last stanc against the foe.
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On came the Arabs, shouting and waving their
long guns above their heads, P:st the veranda
they raced, pouring a deadly fire intc the kneeling
Waziii who discharged their volley of arrows from
behind their long, oval shields—shields well adapted,
perhaps, to stop a hostile arrow, or deflect a spear ;
but futile, quite, before the leaden missiles of the.
riflemnen.

From beneath the half-raised shutters of the
bungalow other bowmen did effective serice in
greater security, and after the first assault, Mugambi
withdrew his entire force within the building.

.Again and again the Arabs charged, at last.
forming a stationary circle about the 'ittle fortress,
and outside. the effective range of the defenders
arrows. From their new position they fired at
vill at the windows. One by one the Wazir fcll.

ewer and fewer were the arrows that replied to the
guns of the raiders, and at last Achinet Zek [elt safa'
in ordering an assanlt.

Firing as they ran, the bloodthirsty horde raced
for the veranda. A dozen of them fell to the arrows
of the defenders ; but the majority reached the door.
Heavy gun butts fell upon it. The crash of splin-
teréd wood mingled with the report of a rifle
Jane Clayten fired through the panels upon tﬁz
relentless foe.

Upon both sides of the door men fell; but at
last the frail barrer gave to the vicious assaults
of the maddened attackers; it crumpled inward
and a dozen swarthy mugderers leaped into the
living-room. At the far end stood Jane Clayton
surrounded by the remnant of her devoted guaidians,
The floor was covered by the bodies of those who
clready had given vp their lives in her defence.
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In the forefront of her 1;:rrut::«::tn:u'sl, stood the giant
Mugambi. The Arabs raised their rifles to pour
in the last vrlley that would effectually end all
resistance ; but Achmet Zek roared out a waining
order that stazred their trigger fingers.

* Fire not upon the woman | he cried. * Who
harms her, dies. Take the woman alive ! ™

The Arabs rushed across the room ; the Wazid
met them with their heavy spears. Swords flashed,
long-ba-relled pistols roared out tleir sullen death
dooms MMugambi launched his spear at the nearest
of the encmy with a force that drove the heavy
shaft completely through the Arab’s body, then he
seized a pistol from another, and grasping it by the
barrel brained all whe forced their way too near his
mistress.

Emulating his example the few warriors who
remained to him fought like demons; but one by
cne they fell, until only Mugambi remained to defend
the life and honour of the ape-man’s mate.

From across the room Achmet Zek watched the
unequal struggle and urged on his minions. In his
hands was a jewelled musket. Slowly he raised it
to his shoulder, waiting until another move should
place Mugambi at his mercy without endangering
the lives of the woman or any of his own followers.

At last the moment came, and Achmet Zek
pulled the trigger. Without a sound the brave
Mugambi sank to the floor at the feet of Jane
Clayton.

An instant later she was surrounded and dis-
armed. Without a word they iragged her from
the busgalow. A giant negro lifted her to the
pommel of his saddle, and while the raiders searched
the bungalow and outhouses for punder, he rode
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with her beyond the gates and waited the coming
of his master.

Jane Clayton saw the raiders lead the horses from
the corral and drive the berds in from the felds,
She saw her home plundered of all that represented
intrinsic worth in the eyes of the Arabs, and then
ghe saw the torch applied, and the flames lick up
what remained.

And at last, when the raiders assembled after
glutting their fury and their avarice, and rcdeaway,
with her toward the north, she saw the smoke and
the flames rising far into the heavens until {he wind-
ing of the trail into the thick forests hid the sad
view from her eyes.

As the flames ate their way into the living-
room, reaching out forked tongues to lick up the
bodies of the dead, one of that gruesome company
whose bloody welterings had long since been stilled
moved again. It was a huge black who rolled
over upon his side and opened blood-shot, suffering
eyes. Mugambi, whom the Arabs had left for dead,
still lived. The hot flames were almost upon him
as he raised himself painfully upon his-hands and
knees and crawled slowly toward the doerway.

Again and again he sank weakly to the flnor;
but each {i.ne he rose again and continued his pitiful
way toward safety, Alter what scemed 10 him an
interminable time, during which the flames had
become a weritable fiery furcace at the far side
of the room, the great black managed to reach the
veranda, roll down the st-ps, and cawl off into ithe
coul salety of some nearby shrubbery.

All night he lay there, alternately unconscions
and painfully seplient; and in the lalter state
waltclwng with'savage batred the lund flames which
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gtill rose from burning erib and haycock. A prow-
fing lion roared close at hand ; but the giant black
was unafraid. There was place for but a ringle
thought in his savage mind—revenge! revenge!l
revenge |



CHAFPTER VII
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OR some time Tarzan lay where Le had

fallen upon the floor of the treasure chamber

beneath the ruined walls of Opar. He lay
as one dead; but he was not dead. At length
he stirred. His ¢ves opened upon the utter darkness
of the room. e raised his Land to his head and
brought it away sticky with clotted blood. He
sniffed at his fingers, as a wild beast might sniff
at the life-blood upon a wounded paw.

Slowly he rose to a silting posture—listening,
No sound reached to the buried depths of his sepul-
chre. He stagpered to his feet, and groped his way
about among the tiers of ingots. What was he?
Where was he ? His head ached: but otherwise
he felt no ill eficcts from the blow that had f=lled him.
The accident he did not recall, nor did he recall
aught of wtat had led up to it.

He let his hands grop: unfamiiarly over his
limbs, his torso, and his head. He felt of the quiver
at his back, the knife in his loin cloth. Something
strggled for recognition within his brain. Ah!
he had it. There was something missing. He
crawled about upun the floor, feeling with. his hand
for the thing that instinct warned him was gone.
At last he found it—the heavy war spear that i,
past years had formed so imnortant a feature of his,

48
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daily life, almost of his very existence, so inseparably
had it been comuected with his 2very action since
the long-gone day that he had wrested his first
spear from the body of a black victim of his savage
training.

Tarzin was sure that there was another and
more lovely world than ihat which was confined
to the darkness of the four stone walls surrounding
him. He contiiued his search and at last found the
doorway leading inward beneath the city and the
temple. This he followed most incautiously. He
came to the stone steps leading upward to the higher
level. He ascended them and continued onward
toward the well.

Nothing spurrcd his hurt memory 10 a recollection
of epast familiarity with his surroundings. He
blundered on through the darkmess as though he
were traversing an open plain under the brilliance
of a noonday sun, and suddenly there happened
that which had to bappen under the circumstances
of his rash advance.

He reached the brink of the well, stepped outward
into space, lunged forward, and shot downward into
the inky depths below. Still clutching his spear,
he gtruck the water, and sank beneath its surface,
plumbing the depths.

The fal had not injuved him, and when he rose
to the surface, he shook the water from his eyes, and
found that he could see. Daylight was filtering
into the well from the orifice far above his head.
It illumined the inner wa’ls faintly. Tarzan gazed
about him. On the level with the surface of the
water he saw a large opening in the dank and slimy
wall. He swam to it, and drew himself out upon the
wet floor of 4'tunnel.
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Along this he passed; but now he went warily,
for Tarzan of the Apes was learring. The unex-
pecied pil had taught him care in the traversing
of dark pussape-ways—he needed po second lesson,

For a lung distance the passage wenl straight
as an arrow, The fluor was shppery, as though at
times the rising waters of the well overfluwed and
flooded it. Tlus, in itself, retarded Tarzan's pace,
for it was wilth difficully thal he kept his quli?jg.

The fool of & slairway cmled the passare,
this he made his way. It lurned back and fort
many limes, leadirg, at last, into a small, circular
chamber, the gloom of which was relieved by a faint
light which found ingress through # tubular shaft
several feet in Hfiameter which rose from ithe centre
of the room’s ceiling, upward to a distance of a
hundred feet or more, where it terminaled In a
stone grating through which Tarzan could see a blue
and sunlit sky.

Curiosity prompted the ape-man to investigate
his surroundings. Several metal-bound, copper-
studded chests constituted the sole furniture of
the round room. Tarzan let his hands run over
these. He fclt of the copper studs, he pulled upon
the hinges, and at last, by chance, he raised the
cover of one.

An exclamation of delitht broke from his lips
at sight of the pretty contents, Gleaning and
glistening in the subdued light of the chamber,
lav a great tray full of brilliant stones. Tarzan,
reverted to the primitive by his accident, had no
conception of the fabulous value of his find, To
him they were but pretfy pebbles. He plunged
his hands into them and It the priceless gems filter
through his fin7ers. He went to others of the chests,
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only to find still further stores of precious stones.
Nearly all were cut, and from th.se he gathered a
handful and fil'ed the pouch which dangled at his
side—the uncut stones he tossed back into the chests.

Unwittingly, the ape-man had stumbled wupon
the forgatten jewel-room of Opar. Forages it E:d
lain buried beneath the temple of the Flaming God,
midway of one of the many inky passages which the
superstitions, descendants of the ancient Sun Wor-
shippers had either dared not or cared not to explore.

Tiring at last of this diversion, Tarzan took up
his way along the corridor which.led upward from
the jewel-room by a steep incline. Winding and
twisting, but always tending upward, the tunnel
led him nearer aad nearer to the surface, ending
finally In a low-ceiled room, lighter than any that
he had as yet discovered.

Above him an opening in the ceiling at the upper
end of a flight of concrete steps revealed a bnlliant
sunlit scene. Tarzan viewed the vine-covered
columns in mild wonderment, He puckered his
brows in an attempt to recall some recollection of
similar things. He was not sure of himself. There
was a tan‘alizing suggestion always present in his
mind that something was eluding him—that he
should knew many things which he did nut know.

Ilis ea nest cogitation was rudely interrupted
by a thunderous roar .from the opuning above him.
Following the roar camie the cries and screams of
men and women. Tarzan grasped his spear mcre
firmly and ascended the stups. A strange sight met
his eyes as he emerged from the semi-darkness of
the cellar to the brilliant light of the temple.

The creatures he saw before him he recognized for
what they were—men aad women, and a huge lion.
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The men and women were scuttling for the safety
of the exits. Tle lion stood upon the body of one
who had been less fortunate-than tue others. He
was in the centre of the temple. Directly before
Tarzan a woman stood beside a biock of stone.
Upon the top of the stone lay stretched a man, and
as the apeman watched the scene, he saw the
lion glare terribly at the two who remained within
the temple. Another thunderous voar. broke from
the savage throat, the woman screamed and swooned
across the body of the man stretched prostrate
upon the stone altar before her.

The lion advanced a few steps and crouched.
The tip of his sinuous tail twitcned nervously.
He was upon the point of chargiug when his eyes
were attracted toward the ape-man.

Werper, helpless upon the altar, saiv the great
carnivore prepunng to leap upon him. He saw the
sudden change in the beast's expression as his eyes
wandered to something beyond the altar and out
of the Belgian’s view. He saw the formidable
creature rise to a standing position. A figure
darted past Werper. He saw a mighty arm upraised,
ard a stout spear shoot forward toward tLe lion, to
bury itself in the broad chest.

He saw the lon snapping and searicg at the
weapon’s shait, and he saw, wonder of won ders, the,
naked giant who had hurled. the missile charging
upon the great beast, only 'a long knife ready to
mezt those ferocious fangs and talons,

The lion reared up tu meet this new enemy.
The beast was growling frightfully, and then upon
the startled ears of the Belgian broke a similar
savage growl from the lips of the man rushing upon
the bcast,
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,'Bgna quick side step ‘Tarzan eluded the first swing-
ing clutch of thelion's paws. Darting to the beast’s
side he leaped upon the tawny back. His arms
epcircled the maned neck, his teeth sank deep into
the brute's fesh. Roaring, leaping, rolling and
strugglirg, the giant cat attempted to dislodge this
savages enemy, and all the while one great, brown
fist was driving a long keen blade repeatedly into
the beast’s side.

Duri.g the battle, La rcgained consciousness.
Spellbound she stood above her victim watching
the spectacle. It scemed incredible that a human
being could best the king of beasts in personal
encounter, anc yet before her very cyes there was
taking place just such an improbabiiity.

At last Tarzan's knife found the great heart,
and with a final, spasmodic struggle the lion rolled
over upca the marble floor, dead. Leaping to his
feet the conqueror placed a foot upon the carcass
of his kill, raised his face toward the heayens, and
gave voice to so hideous a cry that-both La and
\Werper trembled as it reverberated through the
temple.

Then the ape-man turned, and Werper recog-
nizgd him as the man he bad left for dead in the
treasure room.



CHAFIER VIII
THE ESCAPE FEOM CPAR

ERPER wasastounded. Could this crea-

\;‘; ture be the same dignified Englishman

who had entertained him so graciously in
his luxurious African home? Corld this wild
beast, with bleging eyes and bloody countenance,
be at the same time a man? Could the horrid,
victory cry he had but just heard have been formed
in human throat 7
. Tarzan was eyeing the man and the womas
a puzzled expression in his eyes, but there was no
faintest tings of recognition. It was as though
he had discovered some new species of living crea-
ture and was marvelling at hi= find.

La was studying the ape-man’s features. Slowly
her large eyes opened very wide.

*“Tarzar. | " she exclaimed, and then, in the
vernacular of the great apes which cunstart associa-
tion with the anthropoids had rendered the common
language of the Oparians: * Vou have come back
tomel La hasignoredthe mandates of her religion,
waiting, always waiting {-r Tarzan—{or her Tarzan,
She has taken no mate, for in all the world there was
but one with whom La would mate. And .ow.you
have come back! Tell me, O Tarzan, that it is
for me you hive raturned.”

54
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Werper listened to the unintelligible fargon.
He lvoked frow. La to Tarzan. Would the latter
understand this strange tongue ? To the Belgian's
surprise, the Englishman answered in a language
evidently ideatical to hers.

“ Tarzan," he repeated musingly. * Tarzan.
The name sounds fasuliar.”

' It is your name—you are Tarzan,” cried La.

“I am Tarzan?" The ape-man shrmgged.
“ Well, it is & good name—I.kuow no other, so
I will keep it ; but [ do not know you. I did not
come hither for you. Why I came, [ do not know
at all; neither do I know from whenee I came.
Can you tell me? ™

La shook her head. * I never kn>w,"” she replied.

Tarzan turned toward Werper and put the same
question to hum ; but in the language of the great
apes. The Belgian shouk his head.

‘I do mot understand that language,” he said in
French.

Without effort, and apparently without realizing
that he made e change, Tarzan repeated his
question in French, Werper suddenly came to a
full realization of the magnitude of the injury of
which Tarzan was a victim, The man had lost his
memory—no longer could he recollect past events,
The "Be'gian was upor. the point of enlighiening
him, wuen it suddenly occurred to him that by keep-
ing Tarzan in ignorance, for a time at least, of his
true identity, it onght be possible to turn the ape-
man's misfortune to his 7wn advantage.

“1 cannot tell you from wheace you came," he
said ; ™ but this I can tell you—if we donot get out
of this horrible place we shall both be slain upon tl's
bloody altar. The woman was about to plunge
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her knife into my heart when the lion interrupted
the fendish rituzl, Come! Before they recover
from their fright and reassemble, Ie* us find a way
out of their damnable temple.”

Tarzan turned again toward La.

“ Why,” he asked, " would you have kil'ed this
man ? Are you hungry? ™

The High Priestess cried out in disgust.

“Did he attempt to Lill yoa?" continued
Tarzan,

The woman zhook her head.

** Then why should you have wished to lall him 2 ™
Tarzan was determined to get to the bottom of the
thing.

La raised her slender arm and pointed toward
the sun.

“We were offering up his soul as a gift to the
Flaming God,"” she said,

Tarzan looked puzzled. He was again an a,pe,
and apes do not understand soch maiters as souls
and Flaming Gods.

“ Do you wish to die ? " he asked Werper.

The Belgian assured him, with tears in his eyes,
that he did not wish to die.

“ Very well then, you shall not," said Tarzan.
“Comel We will go. This she would k'l you and
keep me for herself. It is nmo place any vay for a
Mangani. I should scon die, shut up belund these
stone walls,”

He turned toward La. * We are going now,”
he said.

The woman rushed forward and scized the ape-
man's hands in hers.

“Do not lcave me!l™ she cried. ™ Stay, and
wou chall be “Tigh Priest. La lovesyou. AllOpar
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shall be yours. Slaves shall wait upon you. Stay,
Tarzan of the Apes, and let love reward yon.”

The ape-mon pushed the kneeling woman aside,
* Tarzan does not desire you," he said simply, and
stépping to Werper's side he cut the Belgian's bonds
and motioned him to follow.

Panting, her face convulsed with rage, La sprane
to her feet.

 Stay, you shalll"™ she screamed. " La will
have you—if cshe cannot have you alive, she will
have you dead ;" and raising her face to the sun
she gave voice to the same hideous shriek that Wer-
per had heard once before and Tarzan many times,

In answer to her cry a babel of voices broke {rom
the surrounding chambers and corndors.

“* Come, Guardian Priests|" she cried. * The
infidels have profaned the holiest of the holies.
Come | Strike terror to their hearts; defend La
and her altar ; wash clean the temple with the blood
of the polluters.'

Tarzan understood, though Werper did not.
The former glanced at the Belgian and saw that
he was unarmed. Stepping quickly to La's side
thé ape-mran seized her in his strong arms, and though
she fought with all the mad savagery of a demon,
he soon disarmed her, handing her long, sacrificial
knife to Werper.

“You will need this," he said, and then from
each doorway a horde of the mbnstrous, little men
of Opar streamed into the temple,

They were armed witu bludgeons and Ikmives,
and fortified in their courage by fanatical hate
and frenzy. Werper was terrified. Tarzan stood
eyeing the foe in proud disdain. Slowly he advanced
loward the exit he had chosen to utiize in raking

3
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his way from the temple. A burly priest barred
bis way. Behind the first was a score of others.
Tarza swung his heavy spear, club-like, down upon
the skull of the priest. The fellow collapsed, his
head crushed.

Apain and again the weapon fell as Tarzan
=ade his way slowly toward the deorway. Woerper
pressed close behind, casting backward glances
toward the shrieking, dancing mob menacing their
rear. He held the sacrificial knife ready to strike
whoever might come within its reach, but none
came, For a time he wondered that they should so
bravely battle with the giant ape-man, yet hesitale
to rush upon him, who was relatively so weak., Had
they done so he knew that he mu.t have fallen at’
the first charge. Tarzan had reached the doorway
over the corpses of all that had stcad te dispute
his way, before Werper guessed at the reason f
his immunity. The priests feared the sacnfici
knife] Willingly would they fafe death and wel-
come it if it came while they defended their High
Priestess and her altar; but evidently there were
deaths, and deaths. Some strange superstition
must surround that polished blade, that n. Oparian
cared to chance a death thrust from it, yet gladly
rushed to the slaughter of the ape-mar’s flaying
SpEar.

Once outside the temple court, Werper com-
municated his discovery to Tarzan. The ape-man
grinned, and let Werper go before him, brandishing
the jewelled and holy weapon. Like leaves before
a gale, the Oparians scatltered in all directions, and
Tarzan and the Belgian found a clear passage through
the corriders and chambers of the ancient {emple.

Thr Belgiaa's eyves wen. wide as they passed



THE ESCAPE FROM OPAR ,, 59

through the room of the seven pillars of solid
gold. With ill-vconcealed avarice he looked upon the
age-old, goldxn tablets set in the walls of =mearly
every room and down the sides of many of the
corridors., To the ape-man all this wealth appeared
to mean nothing.

On the two went, chance leading them toward
the broad avenue which lay botween the sta:ilﬁ
piles of the half-ruined edifices and the inner
of the city. Great apes jabbered at them and
menaced them ; but Tarzan answered them after”
their own kind, giving back taunt for taunt, insuit
for insult, challenge for challenge.

Werper saw a bairy bull swing down from a
broken column and advance, stiff-legged and brist-
linz, toward the naked giant. The yellow fangs
were bared, angry snarls and barldngs rumblew
threateningly through the thick and hanging lips

The Belgian watched his companion. To his
horror, he saw the man stoop until his closed
knuckles rested upon the ground as did those
of the anthropold. He saw him circle, stiff-legged.
about the circling ape, He heard the same bestial
barkings and growlings issue from the human throat
that were coming from the mouth of the brute. Had
his eyes heen closed, he could not have known but
that twr giant apes were bridling {or combat.

Bul {nere was no battle. 1t ended as the majority
of such jungle encoanters end—one of the boasters
loses his nerve, and becomes suddenly interested
in a blowing leaf, a beetle, or the lice upon his hairy
stomach.

In this instance it was the anthropoid that
refired in still dignity to inspect an ushappy cater-
pillar, which he presently devoured. For a moment
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Tarzan seemed inclined to pursue the argument. He
swagpered truculenidy, stuck out Lis chest, roared
and arvanced closer to the bull. It vas with diffi-
culty that Werper finally persuaded him to leavc
well enough alone and continue his way from the
anclent city of the Sun Worshippers.

The two searched for nearly an hour before they
found the narrow exit through the inner wall
From there the well-worn trail led them beyond the
outer fortification to the desolate valley of, Opar,

Tarzan had no idea, in so far as Werper could dis-
cover, as to where he was or whence he came. . He
wandered aimlessly about, searching for food, which
he discovered beneath small rocks, or hiding in the
shade of the scant brush which do*ted the ground.

The Belgian was horrified by the hideous menu
of his companion. Beetles, rodentsand caterpillars
were devoured with sceming relish. Tatzan was
indeed an ape again. ?

At last Werper succeeded in lezding his com-
panion toward the distant hLills which mark the
north-western boundary of the valley, and together
the two set out in the direction of the Greystoke
bungalow.

VWhat purpose prompted the Belgian in leading
the victim of his treachery and greed bark toward
his former home it is difficult to suess, unl ss it was
that without Tarzan there could be no rausem for
Tarzan's wife.

Ihat night they camped in the valley beyond
the hills, and as they sai. before a little fire where
cooked a wild pig that had fallen to one of Tarzan's
arrows, the latter sat lost in speculation. He seemed
continually .o be trying to grasp some mental image
which as constantly eluded him.
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At last he or »ned the leathern pouch which hung
at his side. From it he poured into the palm of his
hand a quantity of glittering gems. The firelight
playing upor them conjured a multitude of scintillat-
ing rays, and as the wide eyes of the Belgian looked
on in rapt fascination, the man's expression at las
acknowledged a tangible purpose in courting tue
society of the ape-man.



CHAFTER IX
THE TEEFT OF THE JEWELS

OR two daye Werper sought for the

that had accompaned him from the ﬁ;

to the barrier cliffs ; bot pot until late in the
afternoon of thr second day did he find clue to its
whereabouts, and then in such gruesome form that
he was totally unnerved by the sight.

In an open glade he came upon the bodies of
three of the blacks, terribly mutilated, nor did if
require considerable deductive power to explain
their murder. Of the little party only these three
had not been slaves. The others, evidently tempted
to hope for freedom from their cruel Arab master,
had taken advantage of their separation from the
main camp, to slay the three representatives of the
hated powe~ which held them in slavery, and variish
into the jungle.

Cold sweat exuded from Werper's forchdyd as he
contemplated the fate which chance had permitted
him to escape, for had he been present when the
conspiracy bore fruit, he too, must have been of
the garnered.

Tarzan showed not the slightest surprise or
interest in the discovery. Inherent in him was
a calloused familiavity with violent death. The
refin~.aents of his recent civilization expunged by

62



THE THEFT OF THE JEWELS 63

the force of the sad calamity which had befallen him,
left only the primitive sensibiliiies which his child-
hood’s trainiag had imprinted indelibly upcn the
%bric of his mind.

The training of Kala, the examples and precepts
of Kezchak, of Tublat, and of Terkoz now formed
the basis of his every thought and action. He
retained a mechanical knowledge of French and
English speech. Weiper had spoken to him in
French, and Tarzan had replied in the same tongue
without conscious realization that he had departed
from the anthropoidal spesch in which he had
addressed La. Had Werper used English, the result
would bave been the same.

Again, that nlght, as the two sat before their
car.ip fire, Tarzan played with his shining baubles,
Werper asked him what they were and where he
had found them. The ape-man replied that they
were gay-coloured stones, with which he purposed
fashioning a necklace, and that he had found them
far beneath the sacrificial court of the temple of the
Flaming God.

Werper was relieved to find that Tarzan had
no conception of the wvalue of the gems. This
would make it easier for the Belgian to obtain
possession of them. Possibly the man would give
them to him.for the asking. Werper reached out
his hand toward the little pile that Tarzan had
arranged upon a piece of flat wood before lum.

“ Let me see them,” said the Belgian.

Tarzan placed a large palm over his treasure,
He bared his fighting fangs, and growled. Werper
withdrew his hand more quickly than he had ad-
vanced it., Tarzan reswmed his playing with the
gems and his conversation with Werper as though
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nothing unusual had occurred. He had  but
exhibited the beasi’s jealous pro.ective instinct
for a possession.  When he killed he shered the meat
with Werper; but had Werper ever, by accident,
laid a hand upon Tarzan’s share, he would have
aroused the same savage and resentinl warnius,

From that occurrence dated the beginning of a
great fear in the breast of the Belgian for his savage
companion. He had never tnderstood the trans-
formation that had been wrought in Tarzan Ly the
blow upon his head, other than to attribute it to a
form of amnesia. ‘That Tarzan had once been, in
truth, a savage, jungle beast, Werper had not known,
and so, of course, he could not guess chat the man
had reverted to the state in which IMs childhood and
young manhood had becn spent.

Now Werper saw in the Englishman a dan-
gerous maniac, whom the slightest untowurd acci-
dent might turn upon him with rending fangs’!
Not for & moment did Werper attempt to delude
himself into the belief that he could defend himself
successfully against an attack by the ape-man.
His one hope lay in eluding him, and malang for
the far distant camp of Achmet Zck as rapidly as
he could; but armed only with the sacrifirial
knife, Werper shrank from attempting the journey
through the jungle. Tarzau constituted a protection
that was by no means despicable, even in ‘he face
of the larger carnivera, as Warper had reason fo
acknowledge from the evidence he had witnessed
in the Oparian temple.

Too, Werper had his covetous soul set upon
the pouch of gems, and so he was torn between the
various emctions of avarice and fear. But avarice
it was that buned most stronglyin his breast, to the
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end that he dared thedangers and suffered the terrors
of constant assuciation with him he thought a mad
man, rather than give up the hope of obtaining

session of the fortune which the contents of the
little ch represented.

Aclupsgt Zek should know nothing of these—
these would be for Werper alone, and so soon as hr
could encompass his design he would reach tue
coast and take passage for America, where he could
conceul himself beneath the wveil of a new identity
and enjoy to some measure the fruits of his theft
He had it all planned out, did Lieutenant Albert
Werper, living in anticipation the luxurions life
of the idle rich. He even founc himself regretting
that America was so provincial, and that no-
where in the new world was a city that might com-
pare with his beloved Brussels.

If was upon the third day of their progress from
Opar that the keen ears of Tarzan caught the sound
of men behind them. Werper heard nothing above
the humming of the jungle insects and the chatter-
ing life of the lesser monkeys and the birds,

For a time Tarzan stood in statuesque silence,
listening, his sensitive nostrils dilating as he assayed
each passing breeze, Then he, withdrew Werper
into the concealment of thick brush, and waited
Presently, alung the game trail that Werper and
Tarzar. had been following, there came in sight a
sleek, black warrior, alert and watchiul,

In single file behind him, there followed, one
after another, near fifty others, each burdened with
two dull-yellow ingots lashed upon his back. Werper
recoguized the party immediately as that which bhad
accompanied Tarzan on his journey ‘o Opar. he
glanced at the ape-man ; but in the savage, watchiul
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eyes he saw no recognition of Basuli and those other
loyal Wazri,

When all had passed, Tarzan rose and emerged
from concealment. He looked down the trail in
the direction the party had gone. Then he turned to

Wer{m.
* We will follow and slay them,"” he said.

“Why ? " asked the Belgian.

* They are black,” explained Tarzan, * It was
a black who killed Kala. They are the enemies of
the Manganis,”

Werper did not relish the idea of engaping in a
battle with Basuli and his fierce fighting men.
And, again, he had welcomed the mght of them
returning toward the Greystoke bungalow, for he
had begun to have doubts as to his ability to retroze
Lis steps to the Waziri country. Tarran, he knew,
had not the remotest idea of whither they were
going. By keeping at a safe distance behind the
laden warriors, they would have nu difficulty in
following them home. Once at the bungulow, Wer-

er knew the way to the camp of Achmet Zek.
There was still another reason why he did not wish
to interfere with the Waziri—they were bearing
the great burden of treasure in the direction he
wished it borne. The farther they tock it, the less
the distance that he and Achmet 7ck would bave to
transport it.

He argued with the ape-man, therefore, against
the latter's desire to exterminate the blacks, and
at last he prevailed upon ‘Warzan to follow them in
peace, saying that he was sure they would lead them
out of the forest into a rich country, teeming with
game.

It wus many marches frory Opar to the Waziri
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country ; but at last came the hour when Tarzan
and the Belgian, following the trail of the warriors,
topped the last rise, and saw before them the brocd
Waziri plain, the winding river, and the dJistant
forests to the north and west.

A mile or more ahead of them, the line of warriors
was ciecping like a giant caterpillar through the
tall grasses of the plain. Beyond, grazing herds -2
zebra, hartebeest, and topi dotted the level land-
scape while closer to the river & bull buffalo, his
head dnd shoulders protreding from the reeds,
watched the advancing blacks for a moment, only
to turn at last and disappear into the safety of his
dark and glromy retreat.

Tarzan looked out across the farniliar vista with
no faintest gleam of recognition in his eyes. He
saw the game animals, and his mouth watered ;
but he did not look in the direction of his bungalow.
Werper, however, did. A puzzled expression entered
the Belgian's eyes. He shaded them with his palms
and pgazed Jong and earncstly toward the spot
where the bungalow had stood. He could not
credit the testimony of his eyes—there was no
bungalow—no barns—no outhonses. The corrals,the
haystacks—all were gone. What could it means

‘And then, slowly there filtered into Werper's
consciousness an explanation of the havoc that
had becn wroughy in that peaceful valiey since last
his eyes had resled upon it—~Achmet Zek had been
there |

Basuli and his warriors had noted the devastation
the moment they had come in sight of the farm.
Now ‘hey hastened on toward it, talling excitedly
among themselves in animated speculation upon the
cause and meaning of the catastrophe.
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When, at last they crossed the trampled garden
and stood before the charred ruins of their master's
brngalow, their greatest fears became convictions
‘n the Lght of the evidence about them.

Remnants of human dead, half devoured by
prowling hyenas and others of the carnivora which
infested the region, lay rotting upon the gruund,
#=4 among the corpses remained sufficient remnants
of their clothing and ornaments to make clear to
Basuli the frightinl story of tne disaster that had
befallen his master’s house,

* The Arabs,” he said, as his men clustered about
him,

The Waziri gazed about in mute rage [or several
minutes. Everywhere they encountered only fur-
ther evidence of the ruthlessness of Lne cruel enemy
that had come during the Great Bwana'sabsenceand
laid waste his property.

" What did they with'*Lady'? ™ asked one of
the blacks.

They had always called Lady Greystoke thus.

* The women they would have taken with them,”
said Basuli. * Our women and his."”

A giant black raised his spear above his head,
and gave voice to a savage cry of rage and hate,
The others followed his example, Basuli silenced
them with a gesture.

* This is no time for useless noiscs of the mouth,™
he said. * The Great Bwana has taught us that
it is acts by which things are done, not words. Let
us save our breath—we shall need it all to follow
up the Arabs and slay them. If ‘Lady’ and our
women live, the greater the need of haste, and war-
riors cannot travel fast upon empty lungs.”

From the shelter of the reeds along the river,
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Werper and Tarzan watched the blacks, They
saw them dig a trench with their knives and fingers,
They saw them lay their yellow burdens in it and
scoop the overturned earth back over the tops of the
ingots.

Tarzan scemed little interested, after Werper
had assured him that that which they buried was
not good to eat; but Werper was intensely int.-
ested. He would have given much had he had his
own fallowers with him, that he might take away the
treasure as soon as the blacks lefi, for he was sure
that they would leave this scene of desolation and
death as soon as possible.

The treasrre buried, the blacks removed them-
s¢lves a short distance up wind from the fetid corpses,
where they made camp, that they might rest before
sctting out in pursuit of the Arabs, It was alreadv
dusk. Werper and Tarzan sat devouring some
picces of meat they had brought from their last
camp. The Belgian was occupied with his plans
for the immediate future. He was positive that the
Waziri would pursue Achmet Zek, for he knew
enough of savage warfare and of the characteristics
of the Arabs and their degraded followers to guess
that they had carried the Waziri women off into
slavery. This alone would assure imme-iate pursuit
by so warlike a people as the Waziri.

Werner felt that he should find the means and the
opportunity to push on ahead, that he might warn
Achmet Zek of the coming of Basuli, and also of the
location of the buried rcasure. What the Arab
would now do with Lady Greystoke, in view of the
mentzl affliction of her husband, Werper neither
knew nor cared. It was enough that the goldun
treasure buricd upon the site of the burned bungalow



=0 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF OPAR

was infinitely more valuable than any ransom that
would have occurred even to the avaricious mind of
the Arab, and if Werper could persuade the raider
to share even a portion of it with him he would bu
well satisfied.

But by far the most important cousideration,
to Werper, at least, was the incalculably valuable
ueasure in the little leathern pouch at Tarzan's
side. If he could but obtain possession of this!
He must! He would |

'His eyes wandered to the object of his greed.
They measured Taizan's giant frame, and rested
upon the rounded muscles of his arms. It was
hopeless. What could he, Werper, hepe to accom-
plish, other thau his own death, br an attempt to
wrest the gems from their savage owner ?

Disconsolate, Werper threw himself upon his
side. His head was pillowed on one arm, tue other
rested across his face in such a way that his eyes’
were hidden from the ape-man, though one of them
was fastened upon him from beneath the shadow of
the Belgian's forearm. For a time he lay thus,
glowering at Tarzan, and originating schemes for
plundering him of his treasure—schemes that were
discarded as futile as rapidly as they were born,

Tarzan presently let his own eyes rest upen
Werper. The Belgian saw that he was being
watched, and lay very still. After a few moments
he simulated the regular breathing of deep slumber.

Tarzan bad been thinking. He had seen the
Wazin bury their belongings. Werper had told
him that they weie hiding them lest some one find
them and take them away. This seemed to varzan
a splendid p'an for safeguarding valuables. Since
Werper had evinced a desire fo possess his glittering
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Ebhles, Tarzan, with the suspicions of a savage,
d guarded the baubles, of whose worth he was
entirely ignorant, as zealously as though they spelled
life or death to him.

For a long time the ape-man sat watching his
companion. At last, convinced that he slept,
Tarza.s withdrew his hunting knife and commenced
to dig a hole in the ground before him. With the
blade he loosened up the earth, and with his hands
be scooped it out until he had excavated a little
cavity a few inches in diameter, and five or six
inches in depth. Into this he placed the pouch of
jewels. Werper almost forgot to breathe after the
fashion of a sleeper as he saw what the ape-man was
doing—he scarce repressed an ejaculation of salis-
faction.

‘Tarzan became suddenly rigid as his keen ears
noted the ce.sation of the regular inspirations anu
gxpirations of his companion. Ilis parrowed cycs
bore straight down upon the Belgian. Werper
felt that he was lost—he must risk all on his ability
to carry on the deception. He sighed, threw both
arms outward, and tumed over on his back mum-
bling as though in the throes of a bad dream. A
moment later he resumed the regular breathing,

™ow he could not watch Tarzan, but he was
sure tha. the man sat for a long time looking at
him. Then, fairtly, Werper heard the other’s
hands scraping dirt, and later patting it down. He
knew then that the jewels were buried,

It was an hour before Werper moved again, vher
he rolled over, facing Tarzan, and opened his eyes,
The =pe-man slept. By reaching out his hand
Werper could touch the spot whcra the pouch was
buried.
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For a long time he lay watching and listening.
He moved about, making more noise than necessary,
yet Tarzan did not awaken. He drew the sacrificial
knife “rom his belt, and plunged it into the ground.
Tarzan did not move. Cautiously the Belgian
pushed the blade downward through the loose earth
above the pouch. He felt the point touch *Le soft
tough fabric of the leather. en he prised down
upoen the handle. Slowly the little mound of loose
earth rose and parted. An instant later a corner
of the pouch came into view, Werper puiled it
from its hiding place, and tucked it in his shirt.
Then he refilled the hole and pressed the dirt care-
fully down as it had been before,

Greed had prompted him to an act, the discovery
of which by his companmion could lead only to the
most frightful consequences for Werper. Already
ue could "almost feel those stromg, white fangs
burying themselves in his neck. He shuddered
Farout across the plain a leopard screamed, and in
the densereeds behind him some great beast moved
on padded feet.

Werper feared these prowlers of the night;
but infinitely more he feared the just wrath of the
human beast sleeping at his side. With utmost
cauvtion the Belgian arose. Tarzan did not move,
Werper took a few steps toward the plain and the
distant forest to the norih-west, then he paused
and fingered the hilt of the long knife in lus belt.
He turned and looked down upon the sieeper.
“Why not?" he mused. * Then I should be
safe.”

He returned and bent above the ape-man,
Clutched tightly in his hand was the sacrificial
knife of the High Pricstess of the Flaming God |



CHAPTER X
ACHMET ZEK SEES THE JEWELS

UGAMBI, weak and suffering, had dragped
Mll.ia painful way along the trail of the

reireating raiders. He could move but
slowly, resting often; but savage hatred and an
equally savage tesire for vengeance kept him to his
tatk, As the days passed, his wounds healed and
his strength returned, until at last his giant frame
Jad regained all of its former mighty powers. Now
he went more rapidly; but the mounted Arabs
had covered a great distance while the wounded
black had been painfully crawling after them.

They had reached their fortified camp, and there
Achmet Zek awaited the return of his lieutenant
Albert “Verper. During the long, \rough journey
Jatie Clayton had suffered more in anticipation
of her iripending fate than from the hardships of
the road.

Achmet Zek had not deigned to acquaint her
with his intentions regarding her future, She
prayed that she had bren captured in the hope
of ransom, for if such should prove the case, no
great harm would befall her at the hands of the
Arabs; but there was the chance, the horrid
chance, that another fate awaited her, She had heard
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of many women, among whom where white women,
who had been sold by outlaws such as Achmet Zek
irto the slavery of black harems, or taken furlher
north into the almost equally ludeous existence of
some Turkish seraglio.

Jane Clayton was of sterner stuff than that
which bends in spineless terror before danger.
Util hope proved futile she would not give it up;
nor did she entertain thoughts of sell-destruction
only as a final escape from dishonour. Se leng as
Tarzan lived, there was every reason to expect
succour, Mo man nar beast who roamed the savage
continent could boast the cunning and the powers
of her lord and master. To her he was little short
of omnipolent in his native world—this world of
savage beasts and savage men. Tarzan would
come, and she should be rescued and avenged, of
that she was cerfain. She counted ihe days.that
must clapse before he would return from Opar and
discover what had transpired during his absence.
After that it would be but a short time before he had
surrounded ihe Arab stronghold and punished
:he motley crew of wrongdoers who inhabited
t.

That he could find her she had no slightest doubt.
No spoor, however faint, could elude the keen vigi-
lance of his senses. To him the trafl of the raider
would be as plain as the printed page of an open book
to her.

And while she hoped, there came through the
dark jungle another. Tevrified by night and by
day, came Albert Werper. A dozen times he had
escaped the claws and fangs of the giant carni-
vara only by what seemed a miracle to him. Armed
with nothing more than the knife he had brought
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with him from Opar, he had made his way through
a? savage a country as yet exists upon the face of the
globe,

By night he had slept in trees, By day he had
stumbled fea1 fully on, often taking refuge among the
branches whnen sight or sound of some great cat
warned him from danger. But at last he had come
within sight of the palisade behind which were his
fierce companions,

At almost the same time Mugambi came out of
the jungle before the walled village. As he stood
in the shadow of a great tree, reconnoitring, he saw
a man, ragged and dishevelled, emerge from the
jungle almost at his elbow. Instantly he recognized
the new-comer s he who had been a guest of his
master before the latter had departed for Opar.

The black was upon the peint of hailing the
Belgian, when something stayed him. -He saw the
\vhite man walking confidently across the clearing
toward the village gate. No sane man thus ap-
proached a village in this part of Africa unless he
was sure of a friendly welcome. Mugambi waited.
His suspicions were aroused.

He hrard Werper halloo; he saw the gates
swing open, and he witnessed the surprised and
friendly welcome that was accorded the erstwhile
guest of Lord and Lady Greystoke. A light broke
upon the understanding of Mugambi, This white
man had been a traitor and a spy. It was to him
they owed the raid during the absence of the Great
Bwana., To his hate for the Arabs, Mugambi added
a still greater hate for the white spy.

Witnin the wvillage Woerper passed hurriedlv
toward the silken tent of Achmet Zek, The Arab
arose as his lieutenan® entered. His face showed
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surprise as he viewed the tattered apparel of the
Delgian,

“What has happened ? " he asked.

Werper narrated all, save the little matter cf
the pouch of gems which were now tightly Btrapp-:d
about his waist, beneath his clothing. The Arab's
eyes narrowed gm:dﬂ:,r as his henchman described
tue treasure that the Waziri had buried beside the
ruing of the Greystoke bungalow,

* It will be a sumple matter. now to return 2nd get
it,” said Achmet Zch. * First we will await the
coming of the rash Waziri, and after we have slain
them we may take our tiine to the treasure—none
will disturb it where it lies, for we shall leave none
alive who knows of its existence.”

* And the woman ? " asked Werper.

I shall sell her in the north,"” replied the raider.
"1t is the only way, now. She should brinz 2 pood

EE

The Belgian nodded. He was thinking rapidly.
If he could persuade Achmet Zek to send him in
command of the party which tock Lady Greystoke
north, it would give him the oppertunity he craved
to make his escape from his chief. He weuld forgo
a share of the gold, if he could but get away un-
scathed with the jewels.

He knew Achmet Zek well enongh by this time
to know that no member of his band ever was
voluntarily released from the service of Achmet
Ze. Most of the few who deserted were recapiured,
Alore than once had Werper listened to their agon-
ized screams as tley were tortured before being put
to death. The Belgian had no wish to take the
slightest chence of recapture.

“ Who will go north with the woman,” he asked,
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* while we are returning for the gold that the Waziri
buried by the bungalow of the Englishman ? *

Achmet Zek thought for a moment. The buried
gold was of much greater value than the price.the
woman would bring. It was necessary to rid himself
of her as quickly as possible, and it was also well to
obtain the gold with the least possible delay. Of
all his followers, the Belgian was the most logicai
lievienant to entrust with the command of one of the
partier, An Arab, as familiar with the trails and
tribes as Achmet Zek himself, might collect the
woman's price and make good his escape into the
far north. Werper, on tke other hand, could scarce
make his escope alone through a country hostile
to Europeans, while the men he wou'd send with the
Belgian could be carefully selected with a view to
preventing Werper from persuading any considerable
portion of his command to accompany him should he
aontemplate desertion of his chief,

At lust the Arab spoke: “It is not necessary
that we both return for the gold. You shall go
north with the woman, carrying a letter to a friend
of mine who is always in touch with the best markets
for such merchandise, while I return for the gold. We
can meel againhere when our businessis concluded.”

Werper could scarce disguise the joy -vith which
he received this welcome decision. And that he
did entirely disguise it from the keen and suspicious
eyes of Achmet Zek is open to question. However,
the decision reached, the Arab and his licutenant
discuszed the details of their forthcoming ventures
for a short time further, when YWerper made his
:xcuses ang returned to his own tent for the coms
forts and luxury of a long-desired bath and shave.

Having bathed, the Belgian .tied a small hand
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mirror to a cord sewn to the rear wall of his tent,
placed a rude chair beside an equall rude table that
stood beside the glass, and proceeded to remove the
rough stubble from his face,

In the catalogue of masculine pleasures there
is scarce one which imparts a feeling of greater
comfort and refreshment than follows a cleau shave,
and now, with weariness temporarily banished;
Albert Werper sprawled in his rickety chair to enjoy
a final cigarctie before retiring. His thumbs,
tucked in his belt in lazy suppori of the weight of
his arms, touched th= belt which held the jewel pouch
about his waist. He tingled with excitement as he
let his mind dwe'l upon the value of the treasure,
which, unknown to all save himself, lay hid beneath
his elothing.

What would Achmet Zek say, if he knew ?  Wer
per grinned. How the old rascal’s eyes would pop
could he but have a glimpse of those scintillating
beauties | Werper had mever yet had an oppor-
tunity to feast his eyes for any great length of time
vpon them., He had not even counied them—only
roughly had he gucssed at their value.

He unfastened the bell and drew the pouch from
its hiding place. He was alone. The balance of
the camp, cave the sentries, had retired—none would
enter the Belgian's tent. He fingesed tne pouch,
feeling out the shapes and sizes of the precious
little nodules within, He hefted the bag, first in
ore palm, then in the other, and at last he wheeled
his chair slowly around before the table, and in
the rays of his small lamp let the glittering gems roll
out wpon the rough wood.

The refulgent rays transformed the interior of
the soiled and squalid canvas to the splendour of a
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palace in the eyes of the dreaming man. He saw the
gilded halls of pleasure that would open their portals
to the possessor of the wealth which lay scactered
dpon this stained and dented table top. He dreamed
of joys and luxuries and power which always had
been txyond his grasp, and as he dreamed his gaze
lifted from the table, as the gaze of a dreamer will,
to a far distant goal above the mean herizon of
terrestrial commonplaceness,

Unseeing, his eyes rested upon the shaving mirror
which still hung upon the tent wall above the table ;
but his sight was focussed far beyond. And then a.
reflection moved within the polished surface of the
tiny glass, the man's eyes shot back out of space
to the mirror's face, and in it he saw reflected the
grita visage of Achmet Zek, framed in the flaps of
the tent doorvay behind him.

Werper stifled a gasp of dismay. With rare
self-possession he let his gaze drop, without appear-
ing to have halced upon the mirror, until it rested
again upon the gems. Withouat haste, he replaced
them in the pouch, tucked the latter into his shirt.
selected a cigarette from his case, lighted it and rose,
Yawning, and stretching his arms above his head,
he turned slowly toward the opposite end of the
tent. The face of Achmet Zek bhad disappeared
from the opening.

To say that Albert Werper was terrified would
be putting it mildly. He realized that he not only
had sacrificed his treaswrz, but his life as well.
Achmet Zek would never permit th= wealth that he
had discovered to slip through his fingers, nor would
he forgive the duplicity of a lieutenant who had
gained possession of such a treasure without offering
to share it with his chief.
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Slowly the Belgian prepared for bed. If he
were being watched, he could not know; but if so
the watcher saw no indication of the nervous
excitement which the European strove to conceat.
When ready for his blankets, the man crossed to

the little table and extinguished the light.

It was two hours later that the flaps at the front
of the tent separaved silently and gave entrance to
a dark-robed figure, which passed noiselessly from
the darkness without to the darkness within.
Cautiously the prowler crossed the interior. In one
hand was a long knife. He came at last to the pile
of blankets spread upon several rugs close to one of
ithe tent walls.

Lightly his fingers sought and found the bulk
beneath the blankets—the bulk that should be
Albert Werper. They traced out the figure of a
man, and then an arm shot upward, poised for an
instant and descended. Again and again it rose
and fell, and each time the long blade of the
Lknife buried itself in the thing beneath the
blankets. But there was an initial lifelessness in
the silent bulk that gave the assassin momentary
wonder, Feverishly he threw back the ~overlets,
and searched with nervous hands for the poucl of
jewels which he expected to find concealed upon his
victim's body.

An instant later he rose with a curse upon his
lips. It,was Achmet Zck, and he cursed because
he had discovered benrath the blankets of his
lieutenant only a pile of discarded clothing arranged
in the form and semblance of a sleeping man—Albert
Werper had fled.

Out into the village ran the chief, calling in angry
tones to the sleepy Arabs, who tumbled from their
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tents in answer to his woice. But though they
searched the village again and again, they found no
trace of the Belgian. Foaming with anger, £chmet
Zek called his followers to horse, and though the
night was pitchy black they set.out to scour the
adjoining forest for their quarry.

As they galloped from the open gates, Mugambi,
hiding in a nearby bush, slipped, unseen, within the
palisade. A score of blacks crowded about the
entrance to watch the searchers depart, and as the
last of them passed out of the village the blacks
seized the portals and drew them to, and- Mugambi
lent a hand in the work, as though the best of his
life had been spent among the raiders.

In the darknuss he passed, unchallenged, as one
of cheir number, and as they returned from the gates
to their respeztive tents and huts, Mugambi meltea
into the shadows and disappeared.

For an hour he crept about in the rear of the
wvarious huts and tents in an effort to locate that
in which his master’s mate was imprisoned. One
there was which he was reasonably assured contained
her, for it was the only hut before the door of which
a sentry had been posted. Mugambi was crouching
in-the shadow of this structure, just around the
corner from tHe unsuspecting guard, when another
approzched to relieve his comrade.

“The prisoner is safe within ? * asked the new-
COmer,

** She is,"” replied the o*her, "' for none has passed
this doorway since I came.”

The new sentry squatted beside the door, while
he whom he had relieved made his way to his own
hut. Mugambi slunk closer to the corner of the
building. In one poweriul band he gripped a heavy
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knob-stick. No sign of elation disturbed his phleg-
mratic calm, yet inwardly he was aroused to joy by
the pioof he had just had that ** Lady " really was
witlug.,

The sentry’s hack was toward the corner of the
hut which hid the giant black. The fellow did not
soa the huge form which silently loomed behind him,
The knob-stick swung upward in a curve, and down-
ward again. There was the sound of a dull thud,
the crushing of heavy bone, and the sentry slumped
into a silent inanimate lump of clay,

A moment later Mugambi was searching the in-
terior of the hut, At first slowly calling * Lady 1 "
in a low whisper, and finally with almost frantic
haste, until the truth presently davmned upon him—
the hut was empty !



CHAFTER XI
TARZAN BECOMES A BEAST AGAIN

OR a moment Werper had stood above the

sleeping ape-man, his murderous knife polsed

for the fatal thrust: but fears stayed his
hand. What if the first blow should fail to driva
the point to his victim's heart? Werper shud-
dered ip contemplation of the disastrous conse-
guences to himself. Awakened, and even with a
few moments of life remaining, the giant could
literally tear his assailant to pieces should he choose,
and the Belgian had no doubt but that Tarzan wonld
so choose.

Again came the soft sound of padded footsteps
in the reeds—closer this time. Werper abandoned
his design. Before him stretched the wide plain
and escape. The jewels were in his possession.
To remain longer was to risk death at the hands of
Tarzan, or the jaws of the hunter creeping ever
nearer. Turning, he slunk away through the
night, toward the distant forest.

Tarzan slept on. Where werc those uncanny,
guardi~n powers that had formerly rendered him
immune from the dangers of surprise ? Could this
dull sleeper be the alert, sensitive Tarzan of old ?

Perhaps the blow upon his head hai pumbe 1 his
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senses, temporarily —who may say 7 Closer crept
the stealthy creature through the reeds. The
rustling curtain of vegetation parted a few paces
from where the slecper lay, and the mazsive head of a
lion appeared. The beast surveyed the zpe-man
intently for a moment, then he crouched, his hind
feet drawn well beneath him, his tail lashing from
side to side,

It was the beating of the beast’s tail agai: st the
reeds which awakened Tarzan. Jungle folk do
not awaken slowly—instantly, full consciousness
and full command of their every faculty returns
to them from the depth of profound slamber.

Even as Tamzan opened his eves he was upon
his feet, his spear grasped firmly in his hand and
ready for attack. Again was he Tarzan of the Apes,
sentient, vigilant, ready.

No two lions have identical characteristics,
nor dees the same lion invariably act similarly
under like circumstances. Whether it was surprise,
fear or caution which prompted the lion erouching
ready to spring upon the man, is immaterial—the
fact remains that he did not carry out his original
design, he did pot spring at the man at all, hut,
instead, wheeled and sprang back into the reeds as
Tarzan arose and confrontcd him.

The ape-man shrugged his broad shoulders
and looked about for his <ompanion. Werper
wes nowhere to be seen. At first Tarzan suspected
that the man had been seized and dragged off by
another lion ; but upon examination of the ground
he soon discovered that the Belgian had gone away
alone out into the plain.

For a moment he was puzzled; but presently
came tc the conclusion that Werper had. been
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irightened by the approach of the lion, and had
sneaked off in werror. A sneer touched Tarzan's
lips as he pondered the man's act—the des-rtion
of a comrade in time of danger, and without
warning. Well, if that was the sort of creature
Werper was, Tarzan wished nothing more of him.
He had gone, and for all the ape-man cared, he
might remain away—Tarzan woald not search for
him,

A hundred yards from where he siood grew a
large tree, alone upen the edge of the reedy jungle.
Tarzan made his way to it, clambered into it, and
finding a comfortable crotch among its branches,
reposed himself for uninterrupted sleep until
morning.

£nd when morning came Tarzan slept on long
after the sun rad risen. His mind, reverted to the
primitive, was untroubled by any more serious
obligations than those of providing sustenance,
and safeguarding his life. Therefore there was
nothing to awaken for until danger threatened, or
the pangs of hunger assailed, 1t was the latter which
eventually aroused him.

Openirg his eyes, he stretched his giant thews,
yawned, rose and gazed about him through the lealy
foliage of his retreat. Across the wasted meadow-
lands and fields of John Clayton, Lord Greystoke,
Tarzan of the Apes looked, as a stranger, upon the
moving figures of Basuli and his braves as they
prepared their morning meal and made ready to set
out upon the expedition which Basuli had planned
after discovering the havoc and disaster which had
befallen the estate of his dead master.

The ape-man eyed the blacks with curiosity.
In the back of his bruin loitered a fleeting sense
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of familiarity with all that he saw, yet he could not
connect any of the various forms of life, animate
and iranimate, which had fallen within the range
of his vision since he had emerged from the darkness
of the pits of Opar, with any particular event of the
past.

Hazily he recalled a grim and hideous form,
hairy, ferocions. A wvague tenderncss dominated
his savage sentiments as this phantom memory
struggled for recognition, His mind had reverted
to his childhood days—it was the figure of the giant
he-ape, Kala, that he saw, but only half recognized.
He saw, too, other grotesque, manlike forms, They
were of Terkoz, Tublat, Kerchaly, and a smaller,
less ferocious figure, that was Neeta, the little play-
mate of his boyhood.

Slowly, very slowly, as these visicns of the past
reanimated his lethargic memory, he came to
recognize them. They took definite shape and
form, adjusting themselves nicely to the various
incidents of his life with which they had been
intimately connected. IHis boyhood among the
apes spread itself in a slow panorama before him,
and as it unfolded it induced within him « mighty
longing for the companionship of the shaggy, ‘ow-
browed brutes of his past.

He watched the blacks scatler their cool fire
and depart; but though the face of each of them
bad but recently been as familiar to him as his own,
they awakened within hin no recollections whatso-
ever,

When they had gone, he descended from the tree
and sought focd. Out upon the plain grazed numer-
ous herds of wild ruminants, Toward a sleck,
fat bunch of zebra he woimed his stealthy way.
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No intricate process of reasoning causgd him to
circle widely until he was down wind from his prey
—he acted instinctively, He took advantage of
every form of cover as he crawled upon all-fours
and often flat upon his stomach toward them,

A plomp young mare and a fat stallion grarzed
nearest to him as he neared the herd. Again it wrs
instinet which selected the former for his meat, A
low bush grew but a few yards from the unsuspecting
two, The ape-man reached its shelter, He
gathered his spear firmly in his grasp. Cautiousl
he drew his feet beneath him. In a single .swlﬁ
move he rose and cast his heavy weapon ai the mare’s
side. Nor did he wait to note the effect of his
assault, but leaped catlike after Lis spear, his hunting
knise in his hand.

For an instant the two animals stood motionless,
The tearing of the cruel barb into her side brought
a sudden scream of pain and fright from the mare,
and then they both wheeled and broke for safety;
but Tarzan of the Apes, for a distance of a few yards,
could equal the speed of even these, and the first
stride ol the mare found her overhauled, with a
savage Feast at her shoulder. She turned, biting
ana kicking at her foe. ller mate hesitated for an
instant, as though about to rush to her assistance ;
but a backward glance revealed to him the flywng
heels of the balance of the herd, and with a snort
and a shake of his head he wheeled and dashed
away.

Clinging with one hand to the short mane of his
quarry Tarzan struck again and again with his knife
at the unprotected heart. The result had, from tha
first, been inevitable. The mare fought bravely,
but hopelessly and presently sank to the earh, her
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heart pierced. The ape-man placed a foot upon
her carcass and raised his voice in the victory call
of th. Mangani., In the distance, Basuli halted as
the faint notes of the hideous scream broke upon
his ears.

“The great apes,” he said tp his compunions,
“ It has been long since I bave heard them in the
country of the Wazirl. What could have brought
them back? "

Tarzan grasped his kill and dragged it to the
partial seclusion of the bush which had hidden his
own near approach, and there he squatted upon it,
cut a huge hunk of flesh from the loin and proceeded
to satisfy his hunger with the warm and dripping
meat.

Attracted by the shrill screams of the mare, a
pair of hyenas slunk presently intc view They
trotted to a point a few yards from the gorging a.ﬁ-
man, and halted. Tarzan looked up, bared his
fighting fangs and growled. The hyenas returned
the compliment, and withdrew a couple of paces.
They made no move to attack; but continued
to sit at a respectful distance until Tarzan had con-
cluded his meal. After the ape-man hcd cut a
few strips from the carcass to carry with him, he
walked slowly off in the direction of th. river to
quench his thirst. His way lay Jirectly toward the
hyenas, nordid he alter his course because of them,

With all the lordly majesty of Numa, the lion,
he strode straight toward®he growling beasts, For
a moment they held their ground, bristling and
defiant ; but only for a moment, and ther slunk
away to one side while the indifferent ape-man passed
them on his lordly way. A moment later they
were ‘earing at the remains uf the zebra,
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Back to the teeds went Tarzan, and through
them toward (lu nver. A herd of buffalo, startled
by his approach, roe ready to charge or to fly. &
great bull pawed the gromnd and bellowed as his
bloodshot eyes discovered the intruder; but the
ape-man passed across their front as though ignorant
of their exisience, The bull's bellowing ‘Jessened
to a low rumbling, he turned and scraped a horde of
flies from his side with his muzzle, cast a final glance
at th. ape-man and resumed his feeding. Ilis
numerous family either followed his examiple or
stood gazing after Tarzan in mild-eyed curiosity,
until the opposite reeds swallowed him from view.

At the river Tarzan drank hic fill and bathed.
During the heat of the day he lay up under the
shede of a tree near the ruins of his burmed barns
His. eyes wandered out across the plain toward
the forest, and a longing for the pleasures of its
wysterious depths gﬁcrsﬁasscd his thoughts for a
considerable time. With the next sun-he would
cross the open and enter the forest | There wag no
hurry—there lay before him an endless wista of
to-morrows with naunght to fill them but the satis-
tying of the appetites and caprices of the moment.

The ape-man’s mind was uniroubled by regret
for the past or aspiration lor the future. He could
lie at full lengih along = swaying branch, stretching
his giant limbs, and luxuriating in the blessed peace
of utter thoughtleseness, without an apprehension
or a worry to sap his pervous energy and rob him
of his peace of mind. ecalling only dimly any
other existence, the ape-man vas Jhappy. Lord
Greys.oke had ceased fo exist.

For several hours Tarzan lolled upon his swaying,
leafy couch until once again hunger and thirst sug-

4
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gested an excursion.  Stretching lazily, he drepped
io the ground and moved slowly toward the river.
The game trail down which he walked had become
by ages of use a deep, narrow trench, its walls
topped on either side by impenetrable thicket
and dense-growing trees closely interwoven with
thick-sternmed creepers and lesser vines inextric-
ahly matted into two solid ramparts of vegetation.
Tarzan had almest reached the point where the
trail debouched npon the open river bottom, when
he saw a family of lions approaching along the path
from the direction of the river. The ape-man
counted seven—a male and two lionesses, full
grown, and four young lions as larqe and quite
as formidable as their parents. Tarzan halted,
growling, and the lions paused, the great male
in the lead baring his fangs and rumbling forth a
warning roar. In his hand the ape-man held his
heavy speag; but he had no intention of pitting
his puny weapon against seven lions; yet he stood
there growling and roaring, and the lions did like-
wise, It was purely an exhibition of jungle bluff.
Each was trying to frighten off the other., Neither
wished to turn back and give way, nor did either at
first desire to precipitate an encounter, The lions
were fed un sufficiently so as not to be goaded by
pangs of bunger, and as for Tarzan he scldeia ate the
meat of the carnivores; but a point of ethics was
at stake, and neither side wished to back down.
So they stood there facing one another, making all
sorts of hideous noises the while they hurled jungle
invective back and forth. How long this blood-
less duel would have persisted, it is difficult to say,
though eventually Tarzan would have been forced
to yicld to superior numbers.
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There came, however, an interruption which
put an end to th= deadlock, and it came from Tar-
zan's rear. He and the lions had been making so
much neize that neither could hear anything above
their concerted bedlam, and so it was that Tarzan
did not hear the great bulk bearing down upon him
from benind until an instant before it was upon him,
and then he turned to sce Buto, the rhinocero.,
his little, pig eyes blazing, charging madly toward
him ard already so close that escape seemed impos-
sible; wyet so perfectly were mind and muscles
co-ordinated in this unspoiled, primitive man that
almost simultaneously with the sense perception
of the threatened danger he wheeled and hurled his
spear at Buto's chest. It was a heavy spear shod
with iron, and behind it were the gmnt muscles of the

ape-man, while coming to meet it was the cnpormous
weight of Buto and the momentum of his rapid
1ash, All that happened in the instant that Tar-
zan turned to meet the charge of the irascible rhino-
ceros might take long to tell, and yet would have
taxed the swifiest lens to record. As his spear
left his hand the ape-man was looking down upon
the mighty horn lowered to toss him, so close was
Buto tu him, The spear entered the rhinoceros’
neck at its junction with the left shoulder and
passed. aimost entirely through the beast's body,
and at the instant that he launched it, Tarzan
leaped straight into the air, alighting upon Buto’s
back but escaping the mighty horn.

Then Buto espied the hons and bore madly down
upon them, while Tarzan of the Apes 1c:;¥ed nimbly
into the tangled crecpers at one side of the trail
The first lion met Butos charge and was tossed
high over the back of the maddencd brute, torn and
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;;Ig;mg, and then the six remaining lions were upon

rhineceros, rending and 1:»:’:1.1‘1:1%T the while they
were being gored or trampled. From the safety
of his perch Tarzan watched the battle royal with
the keenest interest, for the more intelligent of the
jungle folk are interested in such encourters. They
are to them what the race track and the prize ring,
tke theatre and the movies are to us. They see
them often; but always they enjoy them, for no
two are precisely alilke.

For a time it seemad to Tarzan that Buto, the
rhinoceros, would prove victor in the gory batile.
Already bad he accounted for four of the seven
lions and badly wounded the three rerraining, when
in a momentary lull in the encounter he sank limply
to his knees and rolled over upon his side. Tarzan’s
spear had donme its work. It was the man-made
weapon which killed the great beast tha' might
easily have survived the assault of seven mighty
lions, for Tarzan's spear had picrced the great lungs,
and Buto, with victory almost in sight, succumbed
to internal hamorrhage.

Then Tarzan came down from his sanctuary
and as the wounded lions, growling, dragged them-
selves away, the ape-man cut his spear fium the
body of Brto, hacked off a steak and vanished
into the jungle. The episnde was over. It had
been all in the day's work—something which you
and I might talk about for a Jifetime Tarzan dis-
missed from his mind the moment that the scene
passed from his sight.



CHAPTER XIi
LA SEEKS VENGEANCE

WINGING back through the jungle in a wiae

circle, the ape-man came to the river at another

point, Jrank and took to the trees again;
and while he hunted, all oblivious of his past and
caveless of his future, there came through the dark™
jungles and the open, park-like places and across the
wide meadows, where grazed the countless herbivora
of the mysterious continent, a weird and terrible
caravan in search of him, There were fifty frightful
men with hairy bodies and grarled and crocked
legs. They were armed with knives and great
bludgeons, and at their head marched an almost
naked woman, beautiful beyond compare. It was
L: of Opar, High Priestess of the Flaming God,
and 'fiftv of her horrid priests searcLing for the
purloiner of the sacred sacrificial knife.

Wever before had La passed beyond the crumbling
outer walls of Opar but never before had need
been so insistent. The sacred kmfe .was -geae!
Handed down through countless ages, it had come
to her as a heritage and an insigaia of her religious
office and regal authority from some long-dead
progenitor of lost and forgotien Atlantis, The loss

of the crown jewels nr the Great Seal of England
53
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could hawve brought no greater consternation to a
Eritish king than dic the pilfering of the sacred knife
bring to La, the Oparian, Queen and High Priestess
of the degraded remnants of the oldest civilizatior
upon earth. When Altantis, with all her mighty
cities and her cultivated ficlds and her great com-
merce and culture and riches, sank into the sea
loug ages since, she took with her all but a handful
of her colonists working the vast gold mines of Cen-
tral Africa. Froun these and their degraded Jlaves
and a Jater intermixtu.e of the blood of the anthro-
poids sprung the gnasled men of Opar ; but by some
queer freak of fate, aided by natural selection, the
old Atlantezn strain had remained puce and unde-
graded in the females descended from a single
princess of the royal house of Atlantis who had been
in Opar at the time of the great catastrophe. Such
was La.

Burning with white-hot anger was the High
Pricsiess, ber heart a secthing, molten mass of hatred
for Tarzan of the Apes. The zeal of the religious
fanatic whose altar has been desecrated was triply
enhanced by the rage of a woman scorned. Twice
had she thrown her heart at the feet of the godlike
ape-man, and twice had she been repulsed. Ta
knew that sie was beautiful—and she was beautiful,
not by the standards of pr.historic Atlantis alone,
but by those of modern times was La physically
a creature of perfection. Before Tarzan came that
first time to Opar, La had never scen a human
male other than the grotesque and knotted men of
her clan, With oue of these she must mate sooner
or later that the direct line of high priestesses \aight
nut be broken, unless Fate should bring other men
to Opar. Before Tarzan came upon his first visit,
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La had had no thought that such men as he existed,
for she knew only her hideous little priests and the
bulls of the tribe of great anthropoids that had
dwelt from time immemorial in and about Opar,
until they had come to be looked upon almost as
equals by the Oparians. Among the legends of
Opar were tales of godlike men of the clden time
and of black men who had come more recently:
but these latter had been enemies who killed and
robbed. And, too, these legends always held forth
the hope that some day that nameless continent
from which their race had sprung, would rise once
more out of the sea and with slaves at the long
sweeps woula send her carven, gold-picked galleys
forth to succour the long exiled colonists,

The coming of Tarzan had aroused within La's
breast the wild hope that at last the fulfilment of
this ancient prophecy was at hand; but more
Strongly still had it aroused the hot fires of love in a
heart that never otherwise would have known the
meaning of that all-consuming pastion, for such a
wondrous creature as La could never have felt love
for any of.the repulsive priests of Opar. Custom,
duty and religious zeal might have commanded the
un‘an ; but there could have been no love on La's
part. She had grown to young woianhood a
cold and heartless creature, daughter of a thousand
other eold, heartless, beauiiful women who had never
Imewn love., And 30, when love came to her, it
liberated all the pent passions of a thousand gencra-
tions, transforming La into a pulsing, throbbing
volcano of desire, and with desire tuwarted, this great
force uf love and gentleness and sacrifice was trans-
muted by its own fires info one of hatred and revenge,

It was in a state of mind superinduced bv these
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conditions that La led forth her jabbering company
to retrieve the sacred emblem of her high office
and wreak vengeance upon the author of her wrongs.
To Werper she gave little thcught, The fact that
thetknife had been in his hand when it departed from
Opar brought down no thoughts of vengeanre upon
his head. Of course, he should be slairn. when
cazptured ; but his death would give La no pleasure
—she looked for that in the contemplated death
agonies of Tarzan, He chould be tortured His
should be a slow and frightful death. His punish-
ment should be adequate to the immensily of his
crime. He had wrested tke sacred knife from La;
he had lain sacrilegious hands upon the High Priest-
ess of the Flaming God ; he had desccrated the altar
and the temple. For these things he should die;
but he had scormed the love of La, the. woman,
and for this he should die horribly with great
anguish.

The march of La and her priests was not without
its adventures. Unused were theze to the ways
of the jungle, since seldom did any venture forth from
behind Opar’s crumbling walls, yet their wvery
numbers protected them, and so they came without
fatalities far along the irail of Tarzan and VWerper.
Three great apes accompanied them, and to these
was delegated the business of tracking the guarry, a
feat beyond the senses of the Oparians. La com-
manded, She arranged the ordér of march, she
selncted the camps, she set the hour for halting and
the hour for resuming, and though she was inexperi-
enced in such matt*ers, her native intelligence was so
far above that of the men or the apes that skt= did
better than they could have done. She was a hard
taskmaster, too, for she looked down with loathing
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and contempt upon the misshapen creatures amongst
which cruel Fate had thrown herand to some cxtent
vented upen them her dissatisfaction and her
thwarted love. She made them build her a strong
protection and shelter cach night and keep a great
fire brrning before it from dusk to dawn. When
she tired of walking they were forced to carry her
tpon an improvised litter, nor.did one dare to gues-
tion her authority o. her right to such services.
In fact, they did not question either. To them
she was a goddess, and each loved her and each
hoped that he would be chosen as her mate, so
they slaved for her and bore the stinging lash of her
displeasure and the habitually hanghty disdain of
her manner without a murmur,

For.many days they marched, the apes following
the trail easily and going a little distance ahead of
the body of the caravan that they might warn the
others of impending danger. It was during a
noonday halt, while all were lying resting after a
tiresome march, that one of the apes rose suddenly
and sniffed the breeze. In a low guttural he cau-
tioned the others to silence, and a moment later
was swinging quietly up wind into the jungle.
La and the priests gathered silently together, the hid-
eous litt'e men fingering their knives and bludgeons,
and awaited the rsturn of the shaggy anthropoid.

Nor had they long to wait before they saw him
emerge from a lealy thicket and approach them.
Straight to La he came, ind in the language of the
great apes, which was also the larguage of decadent
Opar, he addressed her.

“71he great Tarmangani lies asleep there,” he
said, pointing in the direction from which he had just
come. " Come and ve can ldll him."
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“Do not kill him,” commanded La in cold
tones. * Bring the great Tarmangani to me alive
and unhurt. The vengeance is La's. Go: but
make no sound ! " and she waved her hands io
include all her followers.

Cautiously the weird party crept throuzh the
jungle in the wake of the great ape, until at last he
halted them with & raised hand and pointed upward
and a little ahead. There they saw Lhe giant form
of the ape-man stretched along a low bougn, and
even in sleep one hand grasped a stout limb and one
strong, brown leg reached out and overlapped
another. At ease lay Tarzan of the Apes, sleeping
heavily upon a full stomach and dreaming of Numa,
the lion, and Horta, the boar, and other creatures
of the jungle. No intimation of danger assai'ed
the dormant faculties of the ape:man—he saw no
crouching bairy figures upon the ground beneath
him nor the three apes that swung quietly into the
tree beside him.

The first intimation of danger that came to
Tarzan was the impact of three bodies as the
three apes leaped upon him and huorled him to the
ground, where he alighted half stunned beneath
their combined weight and was immediately set
upon by tha fifty hairy men or as many of them as
could swarm upon his person. Tnstantly the ape-
man became the centre of a whirling, striking,
biting maelstrom of horror. He fought nobly,
but the odds against him were too great. Slowly
they overcame him, though there was scarce ome
of them that did aot feel the weight of his mighty
fist or the rending of his fangs.



CHAPTER XIIZ
CONDEMNED TO TORTURE AND DEATH

A had followed her company, and when she
saw them clawing and biting at Tdrzan,

che raised her voice and cautioned them not
to kil him. She saw that he was weakehing and
that'soon the greater numbers would prevail over
him, nor had she long to wait before the mightv
]ungle creature lay hﬂ]p!ess and boupd at her feet,

" Bring him to the place at which we stopped,”
she commanded, and they carried Tarzan back to
the little clecring and threw him down beneath a
tree.

VY Build me a sheller ™ ordered La, ™ We
shall step here to-night, and to-morrow, in the face
of, the Flaming God, La will ofier up the heart of
this defiler of the temple. Where ic: the sacred
knife ? Who*took it frum him 7

Eut no one had seen it, and each was positive
in his assurance that the sacrificial weapon had
not been upon Tarzan's person when they cap
tured him. The ape-man looked upon the men-
acing creatures which surrounded him and snarled
his dofiance, He looked upon Lo and smiled, In
the face of death he was unafraid.

*“ Where is the knife ? " T.a asked him.

85
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“1 do not know,” replied Tarzan. * The man
took it with him when he slipped ~way during the
night. Since you are so desirous for its return,
I would look for him and get it back for you, did
you not hold me prisoner ; but now that 1 am to
die I cannot get it back. Of what good was your
knife, any way? You can make another. Did yop
fcllow us all this way for nothing more than a knife ?
Let me go and find him, and I will bring it back to

La laughed a bitter laugh, for in her heart she
knew that Tarzan's sin was greater than the pur-
loining of the sacred sacrificial knife of Opar; yet
as she looked al him Iying bound and Ielpless before
her, tears rose *o her eyes, so that she had to turn
away to hide them; but she remained inflexible
in her determination to make him pay in frightful
suffering and in, eventual death for daring to spurn
the love of La.

When the shelter was completed, La had Tar-
zan transferred to it. “ All might I shall torture
him," she muttered to her priests, ' and at the first
streak of dawn you may prepare ithe flaming altar
upon which his heart shall be offered up to the Flam-
ing God. Gather woed well filled with pii.h, lay
it in the form and size of the altar at Opar in the
centre of the clearing, that the Flaming God may look
down upon our handiwork and be pleased.”

During the balance of the day the priests of Opar
were busy erecting an altar in the centre of the
clearing, and while they worked they chanted weird
hymns in the anciznt tongue of that lost continent
that lies at the bottom of the Atlantic. They knew
n.c the meanings of the words they mouthed ;
they but repeated the ritual that had been handed



CONDEMNED TO TORTURE AND DEATH 101

down from preceptor to ncophyte since that long
gone day when the ancestors of the Piltdown man
still swung by their tails in the humid jungles that
are England now.

And in the shelter of the hut, La paced to and fro
beside the stoie ape-man. Resigned to his fate
was Tarzan. No hope of succour gleamed through
the dead black of the death sectence hanging over
him. He kpew that his giant muscles éould not
part the many strands that bound his wrists and
ankles, for he had strained often, but ineffectually,
for release. He had no hope of outside help and-
only enemies surrounded him within the camp, and
yet he smiled at La as she paced nervously back
and forth the length of the shelter,

And La? GShe fingered her knife and looked
down upon ber captive. She glared and mutterec
but she did net strike. " To-night | ™ she thought.
“ To-night, when it is dark, I will torture him."
She looked upen his perfect, godlike figure and upon
his handsome, smiling face, and then she steeled her
heirt again by thoughts of her love spurned; by
religious thoughts that damned the infidel who had
deseerated the holy of holies ; who had taken from
the blood-stained altar of Opar the offering to the
Flarning God—and not once but thnce. Three
times had Tarzar cheaced the god of her fathers.
At the thought La paused and knelt at his side.
In her hand was a sharp- knife, She placed its
point against the ape-msn's side and pressed upor
the hilt ; but Tarzan only smiled and shrugged his
shoulders.

How beauntiful he was! La bent low over
him, looking into his eyes. How perfect was his
fizure. She compared it with those of the gnarled
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and knotted men from whom she must choose a
mate, and La shuddered at the thought. Dusk
came and after dusk came night., A great fire
blazed within the little thorn boma about the camp.
The flames played upon the new altar erected in the
centre of the clearing, arousing in the mind of the
High Pricstess of the Flaming God a picture of ‘the
event of the coming dawn. She saw this giant and
perfect form writhing amid th= flames of the burning

She saw those smiling lips, burned and
blackened, falling away from the strong, white tecth.
She saw the shock of black hair tousled npon Tar-
zan's well-shaped head disappear in a spurt, of flame.
She saw these and many other frigntful pictures
as she stood with closed cyes and clenched fists
above the -::'tiject of her hate—ah | was it hate that
La of Opar felt ?

The darkness of the jungle night had settied down
upon the camp, relieved only by the fitful flarings
of the fire that was kept up to warn off the man
eaters. Tarzan . lay quictly in his bonds. He
suffered from thirst and from the cutting of the
tight strands about his wrists and ankles; but he
made no complaint. A jungle beast was Tarzan,
with the stoicism of the beast and the intelligenc. of
man. He knew that his doom was sealed—that
no supplications would avail to temper the severity
of his end, and so he wasted no breath in pleadings ;
but waited patiently in the firm conviction that
hic sufferings could not erdure for ever.

In the darkness La stooped above him. In
her hand was a sharp knife, and in her mind the
determination to initiate his torture without further
delay. The knife was pressed against his side, and
La’s face was close to his, when a sudden burst of
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flame from new branches thrown upon the fire with-
out, lighted ur the interior of the shelter. Close
beneath her lips La saw the perfect features of the
forest god, and into her womdn's heart welied all
the great love she had felt for Tarzan since first she
had sezn him, -and all ihe accumulated passion of
the years that she had dreamed of him,

Dagger in band, La, the High Priestess, towerad
above the helpless creature that had dared to violate
the -anctuary of her deity. There should be
no {orture—there should be instant death. No
longer should the defiler of -the temple pollute
the sight of the lord god almighty. A single
stroke of tke heavy blade and then the corpse
to the flaming pyre without. The knife arm
stiffened ready for the downward plunge, and
then La, the woman, collapsed weakly upon the
body of the man she loved.

She ran her bhands in mute caress over his naked
flosh ; she covercd his forehead, his eyes, his lips
with hot kisses; she covered him with her body, as
though to protect him from the hideous fate she
had ordained for him, and in trembling, piteous
tones she begged him for his love. For hours the
fremzy of her passion possessed the burning hand-
maiden of the Flaming God, until at last sleep over-
powered her and she 'apsed into unconsciousness
beside the man she had sworn to torture and to
slay. And Tarzan. untroubled by thoughts of the
future, slept peacefully in La's embrace.

At the first hint of dawn the chanting of the priests
of Opar broughi Tarzan to wakefulness. Imtiated
in lew and subdued tones, the sound soon rose in
volume to the open diapason of barbaric blood hat.
La stirred. Her perfect arm prosscd Tarzan closes
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o her—a smile parted her lips apd then she awoke,
and slowly the smile faded and her eyes went wide
i hérror as the significance of the death chant
iru}:inged upon her understanding.

‘Love me, Tarzan!"” she cried. * Love me,
and you shall be saved.”

Tarzan's- bonds hurt him, He was saffering
the tortures of long-restricted circulation. With
an angry growl he rolled -over with his back
toward La. That was her answer| The High
Priestess leaped to her feet. A hot flush of shame
mantled her cheek, and then she went dead white
and stepped to the shelter’s entrance.

“ Come, Priests of the Flaming God|"™ she
cried, * and make ready the sacrifice,”

The warped things advanced and entered the
shelter, They Jaid hands upon Tarzan and bore
him forth, and as they chanted they kcpt time
with their crooked bodies, swaying to and fra
to the rhythm of their song of blood and death.
Behind them came La, swaying foo; but not
in unison with the chanted cadence. White and
drawn was the face of the High Priestess—white
and drawn with unrequited love and hideous terror
of the moments to come. Yet stern in her .oonlve
was La., The infidel should die! The scomer of
her love should pay the price upon the fiery altar.
She saw them lay the perfect body there upon the
rough branches, She saw the High Priest, he to
whom custom would unite her—bent, crooked,
gnarled, stunted, hideous—advance with the flaming
torch and stand awaiting her command to apply
it to the faggots swrounding the sacrificial pyre.
s hairy, bestial fact was distorted in a yellow-
fauged grin of anticipatory enjoyment. His hands
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were cupped fo receive the life blood of the wictim
—the red nectar “hat at Opar would have filled the
golden sacrificial goblets.

La approached with upraised knife, her face
furned toward the rising sun and upon her lips a
prayer *o the burning deity of her people. The
High Friest looked questioningly toward her—
the brand was burning close to his hand and th=
aggots lay temptingly near. Tarzan closed his
eyes azd awaited the end. He knew ihat he would
suffer, for he recalled the faint memories of past
burns. He knew that he wowld suffer and die;
but he did not flinch. Dcath is no great adventure
to the jungle “red who walk hand-in-hand with the
grim spectre by day and lie down at his side by night
through all the years of their lives, It is doubtful
that the ape-man even speculated upon what came
after death. As a matter of fact, as his end ap-
proached, his mind was occupied by thoughts
of the pretty pebbles he had lost, yet his every
faculty still was open to what passed around him.

He felt La lean over him and he opened his eyes.
He saw her white, drawn face and he saw tears
blinding her eyes. * Tarzan, my Tarzan|" she
mnorney, " tell me that you love me—that you will
return to Opar with me—and you shalllive. Evenin
the face of the anger of my people I will save you.
This last chance I give you. What is your answer ? "

At the last moment the woman in La had iri-
umphed over the High Priestess of a cruel cult.
She saw upen the altar the only creature that ever
had aroused the fires of love within-her virgin breast ;
she scw the beast-faced fanatic who would one day
be her mate, unless she found another Jess repulsivz,
standing with the burning torch ready to ignite the
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pyte, yet with all her mad passion for the ape-man
she would give the word to apply the flame if Tar-
zan's final answer was unsatisfactory., With heav-
ing bosom she leaned close above him, “ Yus or
no ? " she whispered.

Through the jungle, out of the distance, came
faintly a sound that brought a sudden light of hope
to Tarzan's eyes. He raised his voice in a weird
scream that sent La back from him a step or two.
The impatient priest grumbled and switched the
torch from one hand to the other, at the same timo
holding it closer to the tinder at the base of the pyre.

“ Your answer | ” insisted La. * What is your
answer to the love of La of Opar?”

Closer came the sound that had attracted Tarzan's
attention, and now ilie others beard it—the shrill
trumpeting of an elephant. As La looked wide-
eyed into Tarzan's face, there to read her fate for
happiness or heartbreak, she saw an expression »f
concern shadow his features. - Now, for the first
time, she guessed the meaning of Tarzan's shrill
scream—he had summoned Tantor, the elephant,
to his rescue | La's brows contracted in a savage
ecowl. * You refuse La | * she cried. " Then die!
The torch 1  she commanded, turning tov..o the
priest.

Tarzan looked up into her face, * Tantor is
coming,” he said. * Ithoughtthat he would rescue
me: but 1 know now from his voice that he will
slay me and you and all that fall in his path, search-
ing out with the cunning o1 Sheeta, the panther, those
who would hide from lum, for Tantor is mad with
the madness of love.”

La knew only ton well the insane ferocity of a
bull elephant in musf. She knew that Tarzan
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had not exaggerated. She knew that the dewvil in
the cunning, cruel brain of the great beast might
send it hither and thither hunting through the forest
for those who escaped its first charge, or the beast
might pass on without returning—no one might guess
which,

“1I cannot love you, La,” =zaid Tarzan in a low
voice. "I do not know why, for you are wery
beautiful. I could not go back and live in Opar
—1 who have the whole broad jungie for my range.
Mo, I cannot love you, but I' cannot sce you die
beneath the goring tusks of mad Tantor. Cut my
bonds before it is too late. Already he is almost
vpon us. Cut them,-and I may yet save you."

A little spiral of curling smoke sose from one
correr of the pyre—the flames licked upwards,
crackling. La stood there ke a beautiful statue
of despair, gazing at Tarzan and at the spreading
flames.: In a moment they would reach out and
grasp ‘him, From the tangled forest came the
sound of cracking limbs and erashing . trunks—
Tantor was coming down upon them, a huge Jugger-
naut of the jungle. The priests were becoming
uncasy. They cast apprehensive glances in the
direcuon of the approaching elephant and then
back at Ta.

“Fly!" she commanded them, and then she
stooped and cut the bonds securing her prisoner’s
feet and hands. In'an instant Tarzan was upon
the ground. The pricsts screamed out their raze
and disappointment. He with the torch took a
menacing step toward La anl the ape-man.
“ Traivor 1" he shricked at the woman. * For
this you teo shall die!"™ Raising his bludgeon,
he tushed upon the High Prestess; but Tarzan
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was there before her. Leaping in to close quarters
the ape-man seizad the upraited weapon and
wrenched it from the hands of the frenzied fanatic,
and then the priest closed upon him with tooth and
nail. Seizing the stocky, stunted bocy in his mighty
hands, Tarzan raised the creature high ahove his
head, hurling him at his fellows, who were now
pathered ready to bear down upon their erstwhile
captive. La stood proudly with ready knife behind
the ape-man. No faint sign of fear marhed her
perfect brow—only naughty disdain for her priests
and admiration for the man she loved so hopelessly
filled her thoughts.

Suddenly upen this scene Jburst the mad bull
—a huge tusker, his little eyes inflamed with insane
rage. The priests stood for an instant paralyzed
with terror; but Tarzan turned and gathering La
in his arms raced for the nearest tree. Tantor bore
down upon him, trumpeting shrilly. La clung
with both white arms about the ape-man's neck.
She felt him leap into the air, and marvelled at his
strength and his agility, as, burdecned with her
weight, he swung nimbly into the lower branches of
a large tree and quickly bore her upward beyond
reach of the sinuous trunk of the pachyderm.

Momentarily baffled here, the huge elephant
wheeled and bore down upon the napless priests,
who had now scattered, terror stricken, in every
direction., The nearest he gored and threw high
among the branches of a tree. One he seized in the
toils of his trunk and broke upon a huge bole, drop-
ping the mangled pulp to charge, trumpeting, after
another. Two he trampled beneath his huge feet,
and by ther the others had disappeared into the
jungle. Now Tantor turned his attention once more
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to Tarzam, for one of the symptoms of madness is
< revulsion of affer tion—objects of sane love become
the objecis of insane hatred. Peculiar-in the un-
written annals of the jungle was the proverbial
love that had evisted between the ape-man and the
tribe of Tantor, No eclephant in ell the jungle
would harm the Tarmangani—the white-ape ; but
with the madness of must upon him the great bull
sought to destroy his long-time playfellow.

Back to the tree where La and Tarzan perched
¢ame Tantor, the elephant, Hereared up with his
forefeet against the bole and reached high toward
them with his long trunk ; but Tarzan had forescen
this and clamb.red beyond the bull's longest reach.
Failure but tended to further enrage ‘he mad crea-
ture. He bellowed and trumpeted and screamed
until the earth shock to the mighty volume of his
noise. Ha put his head against the tree and pushed
and the tree bent before his mighty strength; yet
still it held.

The actions of Tarzan were peculiar in the
extreme. Had Numa, or Sabor, or Sheeta, or any
other beast of the jungle been seeking to destroy
him, the ape-man would have danced about, hurling
missi'. s und invective at his assailant. He would
have inzulted and taunted them, revilizg in the
jungle Billingsgaie he kne'v so well ; but now he sat
silent out of Tantor's reach ; and upon hLis hand-
some face was an expression of deep sorrow and
pity, for ‘of all the jungle folk Tarzan loved Tan-
tor the best. Could he have slain him, he would not
have thought of deing so. His cne idea was to
escape, for he knew that with the passing of the
must Tantor would be sane again, and that once
more he might stretch at full length upon that mighty
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back and make foolish speech into those great,
flapping ears.

Finding that the tres would not fall to his pushing,
Tantor was but enraged the more. He looked up
at the two perched high above him, his red-rimmed
eyes blazing with insane hatred, and tnen he wound
his trunk about the bole of the tree, spread his great
scet wide apart and tugged to uproot the jungle
giant. A huge creature wes Tantor, an enormous
bull in the full prime of all his stupendous scrength.
Mightily he strove, until presently, to Tarzans
consternation, the great tree gave slowly at the
roots, The ground rose in little mounds and ridges
about the buse of the bole, the tree tilted—in
another moment it would be uprooted and fall.

The ape-man whirled La to his back, and just
as the tree inclined slowly in its first movement
out of the perpendicular, before the sudden rush of its
final collapse, he swung to the branches of a lesser
neighbour. It was a long and perilous leap. La
closed her eyes and shuddered; but when she
opened them again she found herself safe, and Tar-
zan whirling onward through the forest, Bcehind
them the uprooled trce crashed lheavily to the
ground, carrying with it {he lesser trees in 1s path,
and then Tantor, realizing that his prey had escaped
him, set up once more hic hideous trumpeting and
followed at a rapid charge upon their trail.



CHAPTER XIV
A PRIESTESS BUT YET A WOMAN

T first La closed her eyes and clung to
ATmzm in terror, though she made no out-
cry ; but presently she gained sufficient
courage tolook abcut her, tolook down at the ground
beneath, and even to keep her eyes open during
the wide, perilots swings from trce to tree, and then
there came over her a sense of safety because of her
confidence in the perfect physical creatura in whyse
strength and nerve and agility her fate Jay. Once
che raised her eves to the burning sum and mur-
mured a prayer of thanks to her pagan god that she
had not been permitted to destroy this godlike man,
and her long lashes were wet with tears. A strange
anomaly was La of Opar—a creature of citcumstance
torn by conflicting emotions. Now the cruel and
bloodthirsty creature of a heartless god and again
a melting woman filled with compassion and tendes-
ness. Sometimes the incarnation of jealousy and
revenge and sometimes a sobbing maiden, generous
and forgiving; at once a virgin and a wanton
but always—a woman. Such was La.
She pressed her cheek close to Tarzan's shoul
der. Slowly she turned her head until her hot

lips were pressed aga‘nst his flesh, She 'eved
1
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him and would gladly have died for hini; yet
within an hour she had. been ready to plunge a
knifc into his heart, and might again within the
coming hour.

A hapless priest seeking shelter in the jungle
chanced to show himself to enraged Tant.r. The
great beast turned to one side, bore down upon
the crooked, little man, snufied him out, and then,
diverted from his course, Llundered away toward
the south. In a few minutes even the noise of
his trumpeting was lost in the distance.

Tarzan dropped to the ground and La slipped
to her feet from his bac%c. “Call your people
together,' said Tarzan,

“ They will kill me,” replied L-.

“They will not kill you,'" contradicted the
ape-man. ““No one will kill you while. Tarzan
of the Apes is here. Call them, and we will talk
with them.”

La raized her voice in a weid, flutelike call
that carried far into the jungle on every side. From
near and far came answering shouts in the barking
tones ¢f the Oparian priests: “ We come! We
come | " Again and again La repeated her sum-
mons, until singly and in pairs the greater portion
of her following approached and halted a short
distance away from the High Priestesz and her
saviour. They came with scowling brows and
threatening mien. ‘When abi had come, Tarzan
addressed them.

“Your La is safe,” said the ape-man. * Had
she slain me, she would now herself be dead and
rany more of you; but she spared me that I
might save her. Go your way with her back
to Opar, and Tarzan will go his way into the jungle.
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L.* there be peace always between Tarzan and La.
What 13 your arswer?

The priests grumbled and shook their heads.
They spoke together, end La and Tarzan could see
that they were not favourably inclined toward the
proposition. They did not wish to take La back
and they did wish to complete the sacrifice of Tar-
zan to the Flaming Geod. At last the ape-mar
became impatient

“¥o1 will obey the compnands cf your queen,”
be said, “ and go back to Opar with her, or Tarzan
of the Apes will call together the other creatures
of the jungle and slay you all. La saved me that 1
might save yor and her. I have served you better
alive than I could have dead. If you are not all
fools, you will let me go my way in peace and you
will return to Opar with La, I know not where the
sacred knife is ; but you can fashion another. Had
I rot taken it from La, you would have slain me;
and now your god must be glad that I took it,
since I have saved his priestess from love-mad
Tantor. Will you go back to Opar with La, pro-
mising that no harm shall befall her 7 "

The priests gathered together in a little knot,
arguins and discussing, They pounded upon their
breasts ' with their fists; they raised their
hands anc eyes to their fiery god; they growled
and“barked among themselves, until it became
evident to Tarzan that one of their number was
preventing the acceptance of his proposal. This
was the High Priest, whose heart was filled witn
jealous rage because La openly acknowledged her
love for the stranger, when by the world customs
of their cult she should have belonged to him.
Seemingly there was to be no solution of the prob-
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lem, until another priest stepped fort*, and.
raising his hand, addressed La,

* Cadj, the High Prest,” he announced, * would
sacnfice you both to the Flaming God; but all
of us except Cadj would gladly return to Opar
with our queen.”

" You ars many against one,"” spoke up Tarzan,
" Why should you not have your will? Go your
way with La to Opar, and if Cadj interferes slay
him."

The priests of Opar welcomed this suggestiun
with loud cries of approval, To them it appeared
nothing short of divine inspiration. The influence
of ages of unquestioning obedience to high priests
had made it seem impossible to them to question
his authority; but when they realized that they
could force him to their will, they were as happy as
children with new toys.

They rushed forward and seized Cadj. Taoey
talked in loud menacing tones into his ear, They
threatened him with bludgeon and knife, until at
last he acquiesced in their demands, though sullenly,
and then Tarzan stepped close before Cadj.,

“ Priest,” he said, * La goes back to her temple
under the protection of her priests and tne threat
of Tarzar. of the Apes that whoever harms her shall
die. Tarzan will go aga’n to Opar before the next
rains, and if harm has befalien La, woe betide
Cadj, the High Priest.”

Sullenly Cadj promised not to harm his queen.

" Protect her,"” cried Tarzan to the other Oparians
“ Protect her, so that when Tarzan comes again
he will find La there to greet him."”

" La will be there to greet thee," exclajmed the
High Priestess, * and La will wait, longing, alway=



A PRIESTESS BUT YET A WOMAN 1138

longins until you come again. Oh, tell me that
you will come ! "

“ Who knows? " asked the ape-man as he swung
quickly into the trees and raced ofi toward the east.

Tor a moment La stood looking after him, then

her head drouped, a sigh escaped her lips, and like
an old woman she took up the march toward distant
Opar.
Through the trees raced Tarzan of the Apes,
until tLe darkness of night had settled upon the
jungle, then he lay down and slept, with no thought
beyond the morrow and with even La but the
shadow of a memory withiu his consciousness.

But a few marches to the north Lady Greystole
looked forward to the day when hes mighty lord
and master should discover the crime of Achimet
Zek, and be speeding to rescue and avenge; and
even as sae pictured the coming of John Clayton,
the object of her thoughts squatted, almost naked,
beside a fallen log, beneath which he was searching
with, grimy fingers for a chance beetle or a luscious
grub.

Two days elapsed following the theft of the
jewelz Lefore Tarzan gave them a thought. Then,
as they chanced to enter his mind, he conceived
a desire to play with them again, and, having
notlung better to do than satisfy the first whim
which possessed him! he rose and started across the
plain from the forest in which he had spent the
preceding day.

Though no mark showed where the gems had
been baried, and though the spot resembled the
balance of an unbroken stretch severil miles in
length, where the reeds terminated at the edge



116 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF OPAR

of the meadowland, yet the ape-man mo- .d with
uncrring precision directly to the place where he had
hid his treasure.

With his bunting knife he uptumed the loose
earth, beneath which the pouch chould be; but
though he excavated to a greater distance than the
depth of the original hole, there was no sign of
pouch or jewels. Tarzan's brow clouded as he
discovered that he had been despoiled. Little or
no reasoning was required to convince himn of the
identity of the guilty party, and with the same
celerity that had marked his decision-to unearth
the jewels, he st out upon the trail of the thief,

Though the spoor was two days old, and practi-

cally obliterated in many places Tarzan followed it
with comparative ease. A white man could not
have followed It twenty paces twelve hours after it
had been made, a black man would have lost it
within the first mile; but Tarzan of the Apes nad
been forced in childhood to develop senses that an
ordinary mortal scarce ever uses,
. We may note the garlic and whisky on the
breath of a fellow strap-hanger, or the cheap per-
fume emanating from the person of the wondrous
lady sitting in front of us, and deplore the iact of
our sensitive noses ; but, as a matter of fact, we
cannot smell at all, our olfactory organs are prac-
tically atrophied, 'h].r comparison with the develop-
ment of the sense among the beasts of the wild.

Where a foot is pleced, an effluvium remains
for a considerable time. It is Leyond the range
of our sensibuli‘ies ; but to a creature of the lower
Arders, especially to the hunters and the huated, as
interesting and ofttimes more lucid than is the

printed page to us.
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Mor was Tarzan dependent alone upon his sense
of smel.. Vislon and hearing bad been brought
to a marvellous state of development by the neces-
sities of his early life, where survival itself depended
almost daily upon the exercise of the keenest vigi-
lance and the constant use of all his faculties.

And s. he followed the old trail of the Belgian
through the forest and toward the north; but be-
cause of the age of the trail he was constrained to a
far fron~ rapid progress. The man he followed was
two daysahead of him when Tarzan took up the pur-
suit, and each day he gained upon the ape-man.
The laiter, however, felt not the slightest doubt as
to the outcome, Some day he wou'd overhaul his
quarry—he could bide his time in peace until that
day dawned. Dogyedly he followed the faint spoor,
pausing by day only to kill and eat, and at night
only to sleep and refresh himself,

Cccasionally he passed parties of savage warriors ;
but these he gave a wide berth, for he was hunting
with a purpose that was not to be distracted by the
minor accidents of the trail

These parties were of the collecting hordes of the
Wagziri and their allies which Basuli had scattered
his meez2ngers broadcast to summon. They were
marching to a common rendezvous in praparation
for an assaalt upon the stronghold of Achmet Zek ;
but to Tarzan they were enemies—he retained no
conscious memory of any friendship for the black men.

It was night when he halted outside the
village of the Arab raider. Perched in the branchns
of a great tree he gazed downupon the life within
the enclosure, To this place had the spoor led him.
His quarry must be within; but how was he fu
find him among so many huils? Tarzan, although
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cognizant of his mighty powers, realized #lso nis
limitations. He knew that he ounld not success-
fully cope with great numbers in open battle. He
must resort to the stealth end trickery of the wild
beast, if he were to succeed.

Sitting in the safety of his iree, munching upon the
leg bone of Horta, the boar, Tarzan waited a favour-
able opportunity to enter the village. Fora whilehe
gnawed at the bulging, round ends of the large bone;
splintering off small pieces between his stro.g jaws,
and sucking at the delicious marrow within ; but !l
the time he cast repeated glances into the village.
He saw white-robed figures and half-naked blacks ;
but not once did he sce one whoe resen.bled the stealer
of the gems.

Patiently he waited until the streets were deserted
by all save the sentries at the gates, then he dropped
lightly to the ground, circled to the opposite side
of the village and approached the palisade.

At lhis side hung a long, rawhide rope—a natural
and more dependable evolution from the grass rope
of his childhood. Loosening this, he spread the
noose upon the ground behind him, and with a
quick movement of his wrist tossed the coils over
one of the sharpened projections of the sumn.t of the
palisade.

Drawing the noose taut, he tested the solidity of
its hold. Satisfied, the ape-man ran nimbly up the
vertical wall, aided by the rone which he clutched
in both hands. Once at the top,it required buta
moment to gather the dangling rope once more into
its coils, make it fast apain at his wast, take a
quick glance downward within the palisacds, and
assured th2t no one lurked directly beneath him,
drop softly to the ground.
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1J"ow he was within the wvillage. Before him
stretched a series of tents and mative huts. The
business of exploring each of them would be fraught
with danger; but danger was only a natural factoer
of each day’'s life—it never appalled Tarzan. The
chances zppexled to him—the chanees of life and
death, with his prowess and his- faculties pitted
against those of a worthy antagonist.

It was not necessary that he enter each habita-
tion—tlrough a door, a window or an open chink,
his nose told him whether or no his prey lay within.
For some time he lound one disappointment follow-
ing upon the heels of ancther in quick succession,
No spoor of tle Belgian was discernible, Buat af
last he came to a tent where the smell of the thief
was strong. Tarzan listened, his ear close to the
‘canvas at the rear, but no sound came from within,

At last he cut one of the pin ropes, raised the
boliom of the canvas, and intruded his head within
the interior. All was quet and dark. Tarzan
crawled cautiously within—the scent of the Belgian
was strong ; but it was not live scent. Ewven before
he had examined the interior minutely, Tarzan
knew that no one was within it.

In c.e corner he found a pile of blankets and
clothing scattered about; but no pouch of pretty
pebbles. . carcful examination of the balance of
the tent revealed nothing more, at least nothing to
indicate the presence of the jewels; but at the side
where the blankets and clothing lay, the ape-man
discovered that the tent wall had been lousened
at the bottom, and presently he sensed that the
Belgiar had recently passed out of the tent by
this avenue.

Tarzan was not long in following the way that
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his prey had fled. The spoor led always in e
shadow and at the rear of the hu's and ten:s of the
village—it was quite evident to Tarzan that the
Belgian had gone alone and secretly upon his mission,
Evidently he feared the inhabitants of the village,
or at least his work had been of such a nzture that
he dared not risk detection.

At the back of a native hut the spoor led through
a small hole recently cut in the brush wall and into
the dark inter.or beyond. Fearlessly, Taizan fol-
lowed the trail. Cn hands and knees he crawlcd
through the smal' aperture. Within the hut his
nostrils were assailed by many odours; but clear
and distinct among them was one that half aronsed
a latent memory of the past—it was the faint and
delicate odour of a woman. With the cognizance
of it there rose in the breast of the ape-man a strange
uneasiness—the result of an irresistible fcree which
he was destined to become acquainted with ane./—
the instinct which draws the male to lis mate,

In the same hut was the scent spoor of the Bel-
gian, too, and as both these assailed the nostrils
of the ape-man, mingling one with the other, a
jealous rage leaped and burned within him, though
his memory held before the mirror of recullection
no image of the she to which he had attached his
desire.

Like the tent he had investigated, the hut, too,
was empty, and after satisfying himself that his
stolen pouch was secreted nowhere within, he left,
as he had entered, by the Lole in the rear wall.

Here he took up the spoor of the Belgian, followed
it across the clearing, over the palisade, »nd out
into the dark jungle beyond.



CHAPTER XV
THE FLIGHT OF WERFER

FTER Werper had arranged the dummy in

his bed, and sneaked out into the darkness

of the village beneath the vear wall of his tent,
he had gone directly to the hut in which Jane
Clayton was Leld captive.

Before the doorway squatted a black sentry.
Werper approached him boldly, spoke a few words
in his ear, handed him a package of tobacco, and
passed in*o the nut. The black grinned and winked
as the European disappeared within the darkness
of the interior.

The Belgian, being one of Achmet Zek's prin-
cipal lieutenants, might naturally go where he
wished within or without the wvillage, and so the
sentry had not questioned his right to enter the hut
with tt: white woman prisoner,

Within, Werper called in French and in a low
whisper : " Lady Greystove! Itis I, M. Frecouit,
Where are you? " But there was no response
Hastily the man felt around the interior, groping
blindly through the darkness with outstretched
hands, There was no one withig !

Werper's astonishment surpassed words, He was
on the point of stepping without to question Lhe
sentry, when his eyes, becoming accustorned to the

121
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dark, discovered a blotch of lesser blacknes: p-ar
the base of the rerr wall of the hit, Exardnation
revealed the fact that the blotch was an opening
cut in the wall. It was large enough to permit the
passage of his body, and, assured as lLie was, that
Lady Greystoke had passed out through the aper-
ture in an attempt to escape the village, e lost no
iime in availing limself of the same avenue; but
neither did he lose time in a fruitless search for
Jane Clayton.

His own life depended upon the chance of bis
eluding or outdistancing Achmet Zek, when that
worthy should have discovered that he had escaped.
His original plan had contemplated connivance in
the escape of Lady Greystoke for two very good
and sufhicient reasons. The first was that by saving
her he would win the gratitude of the English, and
thius lessen the chance of his extradition should
his identity and his crime against his supe-or
officer be charged against him.

The second reason was based upon the fact that
only one direction of escape was safely open to him.
He could not travel to the west because of the
Belgian possessions which lay between him and
the Atlantic. The south was closed to hi= by the
feared p.esence of the savage ape-man he had
robled, To the north lay the friends aad allies of
Achimet Zek., Ounly toward the east, tlhroogh
Bntish East Africa, lay reasonable assurance of
frecdum.

Accompanied by a titled Englishwoman whom
he liad rescued from a frightful fate, and his identity
vouched for by her as that ef a Frenchmanp by the
name of Frecoult, he had locked forward, and not
without reason, to the active assistance of the
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Biltis from the moment that he came in contact
with their firsf wuolpost,

But now that Lady Greystoke had disappeared,
though he still looked toward the east for hope, his
chances were lessened, and another subsidiary
design melutEE,' dashed. From the moment that
ke had first Jaid eyes npon Jame Clayton he had
nursed within his breast a secret passion for the
beautiful American wife of the English lord, and
when .schmet Zek's discovery of the jewels had
necessitated flight, the Belgian had dreamed, in
his planning, of a future in whick he might convince
Lady Greystoke that ber husband was dead, and
by playing upun her gratitude win her for himself.

At that part of the wvillage fartuest from the
gates, Werper discovered that two or three long
poles, taken from a nearby pile which had been
collected for the conmstruction of buts, had been
leaged against the top of the palisade, forming a
precarious though not impossible avenue of escape.

Rightly, be inferred that thus bad Lady Grey-
stoke found the means to scale the wall, nor did
he lose even a moment in following her lead. Once
in the jungle he struck out directly eastward.

A few miles south of him Jane Clayton lay pant-
ing among the branches of a tree in which she had
taken refuge from a provling and hungry lioness.

Her escape from the village had been much easier
than she had anticipated. The knifs which she
had used to cut ber way through the bresh wall ¢f
the hut to freedom, she had found sticking in the
wall of her prison, doubtless left there by accident
when - former tenant had vacated the premises,

To cross the rear of the village, keeping always
in the densest shadows, had required but a few
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moments, and the fortunate circumstance «I the
discovery of the hut poles lying so aear the palisade
had solved for her the problem of the passage of
the high wall.

For an hour she had followed the old game trail
toward the south, until there fell upou her trained
hearing the stealthy padding of a stalking beast
Lehind her, The nearest iree gave her instant
sanctuary, for she was too wise in the ways of the
jungle to chance her safety for a momer: aiter
discovering that she was being hunted.

Werper, with batter success, travelled slowly
onward until dawn, when, to his chagrin, he dis-
covered a mounted Arab upon his trail. It was
one of Achmel's Zek's minions, many of whom were
scattered in all directions through the forest, search-
ing for the fugitive Belgian.

Jane Clayton’s escape had not yet been dis-
covered when Achmet Zek and his searchers et
forth to overhaul Werper. The only man who had
scen the Belgian after his departure from his tent
was the black sentry before the doorway of Lady
Greystoke's prison hut, and he had been silenced
by the discovery of the dead body of the mag who
had relieved him, the sentry that Mugambi had
dispatched.

The bribe-taker naturrlly infernied that Werper
had slain his fellow, and dared not admit that he
had permitted him to enter the hut, fearing, as he
Aid, the anger of Achmet Zek So, as chance
directed that he should be the one to.discover the
body of the sentry when the first alarm had been
given following Achmet Zek's discovery thet Wer-
per had outwitted him, the crafty black had dragged
the dead body to the interior of a nearby tent, and,
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himse.. resumed his station before the doorway of
the hut in which he still believea the woman to be.

With the discovery of the Arab close behind him

the Belgian hid in the foliage of a leafy bush. Here
the trail ran straight for a considerable distance,
and dovn the shady forest alsle,. beneath the over-
arching branches of the trees, rode the white-roberd
figure of the pursuer.
' Nearer and mearer Le came. Werper crouched
closer to the ground behind the leaves of his hiding
place. Across the trail a vine moved. Werper's
eyes instantly centred upon the spot. There was
no wind to stir the foliage in the depths of the jungle.
Again the vine moved. In the mind of the Belgian
only the presence of a sinister and malevolent force
could account for the phenomenon.

The man's eves bored steadily into the screen of
leaves upon the opposite side of the trail. Gradually
a form took shape beyond them—a tawny form,
grim and terrible, with yellow-green eyes glaring
feafsomely across the narrow trail straight into his,

Werper could have screamed in fright, but up
the trail was coming the messenger of another death,
equally sure and no less terrible. He remained
silent, almost paralyzed by fear. The Arab ap-
proached, Across the trail-from Werper the lion
crouched for the spring, wnen suddenly his attention
was attracted toward the horseman.

The Belgian saw tne massive head turn in the
direction of the raider, and his heart all but ceaseu
its beating as he waited the result of thisinterruption.
At a walk the horseman approachod. Would the
nervous animal he rode take fright at the odour of
the carnivore, and, bolting, leave Werper still to
the mercies of the king of beasts ?
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But he seemed unmindful of the near pr.serce
of the great cat. On he came, als neck arched,
champing at the bit between his teeth. The Belgian
turned his eyes again toward the lion.. The beast's
whole attention now seemed riveted upon the Lhorse-
man, They were abreast the lon now, and still
the brute did not spring. Could he be but waiting
tor them to pass before returning his attention to
the original prey ? Werper <huddered and half rose,
At the same instant the lion sprang from his place
of concealment full upon the mounted man. Tha
horse, with a shrill neigh of terror, shrank sideways
almost upon the Belgian, the lion dragged the help-
less Arab from his saddle, and the hoise leaped back
into the trail und fled away toward the west,

But he did not flee alone. As the frightened
beast had pressed in wpon him, W:}:er had not
been slow to note the quickly emptied seddle and
the opportunity it presented. Scarcely had e
lion dragged the Arab down from one side, than
the Belgian, seizing the pommel of the sadille and
the horse's mane, leaped upon the horse’s back
from the other,

A half-hour later a naked giant, swinging easily.
through the lower brancles of the trees, paused,
and with ralsed head and dilating nostrils sniffed
the morning air, The emell of Llood sell strong
upon his sense, and mingled with it was the scent of
Numa, the lion. The giant cocked his head upon
~ne side nd listened.

From a short distance up the trail came the
unmistakable nnises of the greedy feeding of a lion.
Tle crunching of bones, the gulping of great pieces,
the: contenied growling, all attested the mearness
of the kinz at table.
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Tai-an approached the spot, still keeping to the
branches of the trees. He made no efiort to concesl
his approach; and presently he bad evidence that’
Nama bad beard him, from ths ominous, rambling
warning that broke from a thicket beside the trail.

Haltimg vpen a low branch just above the lion,
Tarzan looked down upon the grisly scene. Could
this unrecognizable thing be the man he had been
trailing ? The ape-man wondered. From time to
time Le had descended to the trail and verified his
judgment by the evidence of his scent that the
Belgian had followed this game trail toward the east.

Now he proceeded beyond the lion and his feast,
again descended and examined the ground with his
nose, There was no scent gpoor here of the man
he had becn trailing. Tarzan returned to the tree.
With keen eyes he searclied the ground about the
mutilated corpse for a sign of the missing pouch of
pretty pebbles; but naught could he see of it.

He gcolded Numa and tried .to drive the great
beast away; but only angry growls rewarded his
efforts. lle tore small branclies from a ncarby
limb and hurled them at his ancient enemy. Numa
looked up with bared fangs, grinning hideously, but
he did not rise from his kill.

Then Tarzan fitted an arrow to his bow, and
drawing the slim shaft fur back let drive with all
the force of the tough wood that only he could bend.
As the arrow sank de:ply into his side, Nume leaped
to his feet with a roar of mingled rage end pai..
He leaped futilely at the grinning ape-man tore
at the protruding end of the shaft, 2nd then, spring-
ing irto the trail, paced back and forth beneath
kis tormentor. Again Tarzan loosed & swift bolt,
This time the missile, aimed with care, lod=zed in
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the lion's spine. The great creature halted m its
tracks, and lurched awkwardly forward/upon “its
face, paralyzed.

Tarzan dropped to the trail, ran quickly to the
beast’s side, and drove his spear deep into the fierce
heart; then, after recovering his arrows, turned his
attention to the mutilated remains of the animal's
prey in the nearby thicket )

The face was gone. Ehe Arab garments aroused
no doubt as to the man's identity, since ue had
trailed him into the Arab camp and out again, where
he might easily have acquired the apparel. So
sure was Tarzan that the body was that of him who
had robbed him that he made no effort to verify
his deductions by scent among the conglomerate
odours of the great carnivore and the fresh Llood
of the victim.

He confined his attentions to a careful search
for the pouch, but nowhere upon or aboat ihe
corpse was any sign of the missing article or its
contents, The ape-man was disappointed—poassibly
not so much because of the loss of the coloured
pebbles as with Numa for'robbing him of the plea-
sures of revenge.

Wondering what could have become of his posses-
sions, the ape-man turned slowly back along the
trail in the direction fron. which he had come. In
his mind he revolved a plan to enter and search the
Arab camp, after darkness had again fallen. Taking
«0 the trees, he moved directly south in search of
prey, that he might satisfy his hunger before mid-
day, and then ¥e up for the afternoon in some spot
fur from the camp, where he might sleep vithout
fear of discovery until it came time to prosccute
his d=sign.
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Searvely had he quitted the trail when a tall,
black warrior, moving at a dogged trot, passud
toward Lhe east. It was Mugambi, searching for
his mistress. He continued along the trail, halting
to examine the body of the dead lion. An expression
of puzzlement erossed his features as he bent to
search for the woundls wluch had caused-the death
of the jungle lord. Tarzan had removed his arrows,
but to Mugambi the proof of death was as strong
as though buth the lighter missiles and the spear
still protruded from the carcass.

The black looked furtively about him. The body
was still warm, and from this fact he reasoned that
the killer was close at hand, yet no sign of living
man appeared. Mugambi shook his head, and
coniinued along the trazl, but with redoubled caution.

All day he travelled, stopping cccasionally to call
aloud the single word, * Lady,” in the hope that
at last she might hear and respond ; but in the end
his loyal devotion brought him to disaster.

From the north-east, for several months, Abdul
Mourak, in command of a detachment of Abyssinian
soldiers, had been assiduously searching for the
Arab raider, Achmet Zek, who, six months pre-
viously, had afironted the majesty of Abdul Mourak’s
emperor by conducting a slave raid within the
boundaries of Menelek’s domain.

And now it happened that Abdul Mourak had
halted for a short rest at noon upon this very day
and along the same trail tnat Werper and Mugamu.
were following toward the east.

It was shortly after the soldiers had dismounted
that che Belgian, unaware of their presence, rode
his tired mount almost into their midst, before he
had discovered them. Instantly he was surrcended
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and a volley of questlons hurled #¢ him, as he was
palled from his horse and led toward the presence
of the commander,

Falling back wupon his European aationality,
Werper assured Abdul Mourak that he was a French-
man, bunting in Africa and that he h.ud been
ettacked by strangers, his safari killed or scattered,
and hunsel{ escaping only by a miracle,

From a chaucs remuk of the Abyssinian, Werper
discovered the purpcse of Lhe expedition, and when
he realized that these men were the encmies of
Achmet Zek, he took Leart, and Immediately blamed
his predicament upon the Arab.

Lest, however, he might again fall into the hands
of the raider, he discouraged AbJul Mourak in the
further prosccution of his pursuit, assuring the
Abyssinian that Achmet Zck comrianded a large
and dangerous force, and also that he was marching
rapidly toward the south.

Convinced that it would take a long time to
overhaul the raider, and that the chances of engape-
ment made the outcome extremely questionable,
Mourak, nene too unwillingly, abandoned his plan
and gave the necessary orders for his command to
pitch camn where they were, preparatory to taking
up the return march toward Abyssinia the following
mﬂl‘l’l.'ll'lg.

It was late In the afternoon that the attention
of the camp was attracted toward the west by the
sound of a powerful voice calling a single word,
repeated several times: * Lady ! Ladyl Ladyl"”

True to thei. instinets of precaution, a number
ot Abyssinians, acting under orders from Abdul
Mourak, advanced stealthily through the jungle
tow.nd the author of the rall.
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A hzl-hour later they returned, drapgging Mugambi
among them. The first person the big black's ey=s
fell upon, as he was hustled into the preserce of
the Abyssinian officer, was M, Jules Frecoult, the
Frenchman who had been the guest of his master
and whom he last had seen entering the village of
Achmet Zek under circumstances which pointed his
familiarity and friendship for the raiders.

Between the. disastors that had befallen his
master and his master’s house, and the Frenchman,
pupambi saw a sinister relationship, which kept
him from recalling to Werper's attention the identity
which the latter evidently failed to recognize.

Pleading that he was but a harmless hunter from
a tribe farther sorth, Mugambi begped to be allowed
to Lo upon his way ; but Abdul Mourak, admiring
the warrior's splendid physique, decided to take
him back to Adis Abeba and present him to Menelek.
A few moments later Mugambi and Werper were
marched away under guard, and the Belgian learned,
for the first time, that he, too, was a prisoner rather
than a guest. In vain he protested against such
treatment, until a strapping soldier struck him
across the mouth and threatened to shoot him if he
did not desist.

Mugambi took the matter less to heart, for he
had not the slightest doubt but that during the
course of the journey he would find ample oppor-
tunity to elude the vigilance of hisguardsand make
good his escape. With this idea always uppermos.
in his mind, he courted the good opinion ~f the
Abyssinians, asked them many guestions sbout
their emperor and their country, and evinceu a
growing desire to reach their destination, that he
might enjoy all the good things which they ~¢sured
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him the city of Adis Abeba contained. Thus he
disarmed their suspicions, and each day tound a
slight. relaxation of their watchfulness over him,

By taking advantage of'the fact that he and
Werper always were kept together, Mugambi sought
to learn what the other knew of the whe-eabouts
of Tarzan, or the authorship of the raid upon the
bungalow, as well as the fate of Lady Greystoke ;
but as he was confinéd to the accidents of conversa-
tion for this information, not daring to acquaint
Werper with his true identity, and as Werper was
equally anxious to conceal from the world his part
in the destruction of his host's home and happiness,
Mugambi learned nolhing—at least in this way.

But thers came a time when he learned a very
surprising thing, by accident.

The party had camped early in the afterncon
of a sultry day upen the banks of a clear and
beautiful stream. The bottom of the river was
gravelly, there was no indication of erocodiles, those
menaces to promiscuous bathing in the rivers of
certain portions of the dark continent, and so the
Abyssinians took advantage of the opportunity to
perform long-deferred and much-needed ablutions.

As Werper, who, with Mugambi, had been given
permission to enter the water, removed his clothing,
the black noted the care .with which he unfastened
something which circled his waist, and which he
took off, with his shirt, keep.ng the latter always
~round and concealing the object of his suspicious
solicitude.

It was this very carcfulness which attracted the
bl-.ck's attention to the thing, arousing a ratural
curiosity in the warrior's mind, and so it chanced
that when the Belgian, in the nervousness of over-
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cauticn, fumbled the hidden article and dropped it,
Mugambi saw it as it fell upon the ground, spilling a
portion of its contents on the sward.

Now Mugambi had been to London with his
master. He was not the unsophisticated savage
that h's apparel proclaimed him. He had mingled
with the cosmopolitan hordes of the greatest city
in the world ; he had visited museums and inspected
shop windows ; and, besides, he was a shrewd and
intelligent man.

The instant that the jewels of Opar rolled, scin-
tillating, before his astonished eyes, he recognized
them for what they were; but he recognized some-
thing else, too, that interested him far more deeply
than the value of the stomes. A thousand times
he had seen the leathern pouch, which dangled at
his master's side when Tarzan of the Apes had,
in a spirit of play and adventure, elected to return
for a few hours to the primitive manners and customs
of his boyhood, and surrounded by his naked warriors
hunt the lion and the leopard, the buffalo and the
elephant after the manner he loved best,

Werper saw that Mugambi had seen the pouch
and the stones. Hastily he gathercd up the precious
gems and returned them to their container, while
Mugambi, assuming an air of indifference, strolled
down to the rive- for his bath.

The following morning Abdul Mourak was enraged
and chagrined to discover that his huge black
pIisoner had escaped during the night, while Wergzzr
was terrified for the same reason, until his trembling
fingers discovered the pouch still in its plage beneath
hiz chirt, and within it the hard outlines o its
contents.



CHAPTER XVI
TARZAN AGAIN LEADS THE MANGANI

CHMET ZEK, with two of his followers, had
Adrcl:d far to the south to intercept the

flight of his deserting lirutenant, Werper.
Others bhad spread out in various directions, so that
a'vast circle had been formed by them during the
night, and nowthey were beating in toward the
centre.

Achmet and the two with him halted for a short
rest just befure noon. Tley squatted beneath the
tress upon the southern edge of a clearing., The
chief of the raiders was in il humour, To have
been outwitted Ly an unbeliever was bad enough;
but to have, at the same time, lost the jewels upon
which he Lad set his avaricious heart was altogether
too much—Allah must, iudeed, be angry with his
servant,

Well, he still had the woman. She would bring

fair price in the nortk, and there was, too, the
buried treasure beside the ruins of the Englislunan’s
house.

‘. slight nolse In the fungle upon the opposite
cide of the clearing brought Achmet Zelk to immediate
and =lert attention. He gathered his rifle in readi-

134
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ness for instant use, at the same time motioning
his follnwers to silence and concealment, Crouching
behind bushes, the thres waited, their eyes fas‘ened
upon the far side of the open space.

Presently the foliage parted and a woman’s face
appearel, glancing fearfully from side to side. A
moment later, evidently satisfied that no immediate
danger lurked before her, she stepped out into the
clearing in full view of the Arab.

Achmet Zek caught his breath with a muttered
exclamation of incredulity and an imprecation.
The woman was the prisoner he had thought safely
guarded at his camp |

Apparently she was alone, but Achmet Zek waited
that he might make sure of it before seizing her.
Slowly Jane Clayton staried across the clearing.
Twice already since she had quitted the wvillage of
the raiders had she barely escaped the fangs of
carnivora, and once she bad alnost stumbled into
the path of one of the searchers, Though she was
almost despairing of ever reaching safety, she still
was determined to fight on, until death or success
terminated her endeavours,

As the Arabs watched her from the safety of
their concealment, and Achmet Zek noted with
satisfaction that she was walking direcily into his
clutches, another pair of eyes Jooked down upon
the entire scene from the foliage of an adjacent tree.

Puzzled, troubled eyes they were, for all iheir
grey and savage glint, for their owner was strugglieg
with an intangible suggestion of the familiarity
of the face and higure of the woman below Lim.

A sudden crashing of the bushes at the poiul i.om
which Jane Clayton had emerged into the clearing
brought her to & sudden slop and attracted] the
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attention of the Arabs and the watcher in the tree
to the same point.

The woman wheeled about to see what new danger
menaced her from behind, and as she did so a great
anthropoid ape waddled into view Hehind him
came another and another; but Lady Greysioke
did not wait to learn how many more of the hidecus
creatures were so close upon her trail

With a smothered scream she rushed toward the
opposite jungle, and as she reached the bushes there,
Achmet Zek and his two henchmen rose up and
geized her. At thc same instant a naked, brown
giant dropped from the branches of a tree at the
right of the clea.ing.

Turning toward the astonished apes, he gave voice
to a short volley of low gutturals, and without
waiting to note the effect of his words upon them,
wheeled and charged for the Arabs,

Achmet Zek was dragging Jane Clayton towacd
his tethered horse. His two men were hastily un-
fastening all three mounts. The woman, struzgling
to escape the Arab, turned and saw the ape-man
running toward her. A glad light of hope illumined
her face.

** John 1 * she cried. ' Thank God that you have
come in time."”

Behind Tarzan came the great apes, wondering,
but obedient to his summons. I he Arabs saw that
they would not have time to mount and make their
escape before the beasts and Lhe man were upon
them. Achmet Zek recognized the latler as the
redouvtable enemy of such as he, and he saw, too,
in the circumsiance an opportunity to rid hime
self for ever of the menace of the ape-man’s
presence.
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Zailing to hismen to follow his example, ke raised
his rifie and levelled it wpon the charging giant.
His followers, acting with no less alacrity than him-
seif, fired almost simultaneously, and with the
reports of the rifles, Tarzan of the Apes and two of
his hairy hepchmen pitched forward among the
jungle prasses,

The noise of the rifle shots brought the balanca
of the apes to a wondering pause, and, taking
advantage of their momentary distraction, Achmet
“ek and his fellows leaped to their horses’ backs
and galloped away with the nov: hopeless and grief-
stricken woman.

Back to the village they rode, and once again
Lady Greystoke found herself incaicerated in the
filthy little hut from which she had thought to
have escaped for good. DBut this time she was
not only guarded by an additional sentry, but bound
ab well,

Singly and in twos the searchers who had ridden
out vith Achmet Zek upon the trail of the Belgian
returned empty handed. With the report of each
the raider's rage and chagrin increased, until he
was in such a transport of ferocious anger that none
dared approach him. Threatening and cursing,
Achmet Zek paced up and down the Joor of his
silken teat; but his temper served him naught—
Werper was gone and with him the fortune in
scintillating gems which had aroused the cupidity
of his chief and placed the sentence of death upon
the head of the lieutenant,

With the escape of the Arabs the great apes had
turned their attention to their iallen comrz-es.
Ope was dead, but another and the grzat white ape
still breathed. The bairy monsters gathered about
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these two, grumbling and muttering after the fashion
of their kind,

Tarzan was the first to regain consrionsness,
Sitting up, be looked about himm. Blond was flowiag
from a wound in his shoulder. Tue shock had
thrown him down and dazed him ; but he was far
from dead. Rising slowly to his feet, he let his
eyes wander toward the spot where last he had seen
the she who had aroused within his savage breast
such strange emotions,

“ Where is she ? ' he asked

“The Tarmangani took ber away,” replied one
of theapes, “ \Who are you who speak the language
of the Mangani ? =" i

“1 am Tarzan," replied the aps-man: * mighty
hunter, greatest of fighters. When I roar, ihe
jungle is silent and trembles with terror. 1 am
Tarzan of the Apes. [ have been away; but now
I have come back to my people.”

“ Yes," spoke up an old ape, * Le is Tarzan. I
know him. It is well that he has come back. Now
we shall have good hunting.”

The other apes came closer and snified at the
ape-man, Tarzan stood very still, his fangs half
bared, and his muscles tense and ready for action ;
but there was none there to question his right to
be with them, and presenily, the inspection satis-
factorily concluded, the apes again turped their
attertion to the oiher survivor.

He, too, was but slightly wounded, a bullet, graz-
ing his skull, baving stunned him, so that when he
regained consciousncss he was apparently as fit
as f Jer.

The apes 1old Tarzan that they had been travel-
ling toward the east when the scent spoor of the
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ehe had attracted them and they had stalked her,
Now tney wished to continue upun their interrupted
march ; but Tarzan preferred to follow the Arabs
ard take the woman lrom them. Alter a consider-
able argument it was decided that they should first
hunt toward the east for a few days and then return
and search for the Arabs, and as time is of little
moment to the ape fulk, Tarzar acceded to their
demands, he, himself, having reverted to a mental
state but little superior to their own,

Another circumnsiance which decided him to post-
pone pursuit of the Arabs was the painfulness of
his wound. It would be better to wait until that
had healed belore he pitted himself again against
the guns of the Tarmangani.

And so, as Jane Clayton was pushed into her
prison hut and her hands and feet securely bound,
her natural protector roamed off toward the ‘east
ih comnpany with a score of hairy monsters, with
whom Le rubbsd shoulders as familiarly as a few
montas before he had mingled with his immaculate
fellow-members of one of London’s most select and
exclusive clubs.

But all the time there lurked in the back of his
injured brain a troublesome conviction that he had
no business where he was—that he should be, for
some unaccountable reuson, elsewhere and among
another sort of creature. Also, there was the com-
pelling urge to be upon the scent of the Arabs,
undertaking the rescue of the womaa who had
appealed so strongly to his savage sentiments;
though the thought-word which naturally occurred
to'Lim in the contemplation of the venture .was
“ capture” rather than “ rescue,”

To him she was as any other jungle she, and ha
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had set his heart upon her as his mate, For an
instant, as he had approached closer to her in the
clearing where the Arabs had seized her, the subtle
aroma which had first aroused his desires in ihe
hut that had imprisoned her had fallen upon his
nostrils, and told him that he had found the .reature
for whom he had developed so sudden and inexplic-
able a passion.

The matter of the pouch f jewels also ocrupied
his thoughts to some extent, so that he found a
double urge for his return to the camp of the raiders.
He would obtain possession of both his pretty
pebbles and the she. Then he would return to
the great apes with his new mate and his baubles,
and leading his hairy companions into a far wilder-
ness beyond the ken of man, live out his life, huniing
and battling among the lower orders after the only
manner which he now recollected.

He spoke to his fellow-apes upon the matter, in
an attempt to persuade them to sccompany huim ;
but all except Taglat and Chulk refused. The
latter was young and strong, endowed with a greater
intelligence than his fellows, and therefore the pos-
sessor of better developed powers of imagination.
To him the expedition savoured of adventure, and
so appealed strongly. With Taglat there was
another incentive—a secrct and sinister incentive
which, had Tarzan of the Apes had knowledge of
it, vrould have sent him at the other’s throat in
jealous raga.

Taglat was no longer young ; but he was still a
formidable beast, mightily muscled, cruel, and,
bec..use of his greater experience, crafty and cun.ing.
Too, he was of giant proportions, the very weight
of hiz huge bulk serving ofttimes to discount in his
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favour the superior agility of a younger antagonist.

Ile was .of a morpse and sulien disposition that
marked him even among his frowning fellows, *vhere
such characteristics are the rule rather than the
exception, and, though Tarzan did not guess it, he
hated tYe ape-man with a ferocity that he was able
to hide only because the dominant spirit of the
nobler creature had inspired within him a species
of dread which was ac powerful as it was inexplic-
able to him.

These two, then, were to be Tarzan's companions
upon his return to the village of Achmet Zek. As
they set off, the balance of the tribe wouchsafed
them but a parting stare, and then resumed the
serions business nf feeding.

Tarzan found difficulty in keeping the minds of
his fellows set upon the purpose of their adventure,
for the mind of an ape lacks the power of long-
sustaised concentration. To set out upon a long
journey, with a definite destination in view, is one
thing, to remember that purpose and keep it upper-
most in one’s mind continually is quite another.
There are so many things to distract one’s attention
along the way.

Chulk was, at first, for rushing rapidly ahead,
as though the village of the raiders lay but an hour’s
march before them instead of several days; but
within a few minutes a fallen tree attracted his
attention with its suggestion of rich and succulent
forage beneath, and when Tarzan, missing him,
returned in-search, he found Chulk squatting beside
the rotting bple, from beneath which he was assidu-
ousl~ engaged in digging out the grubs and beeiles,
whose kind form a considerable proportion of the
dict of the apes.



142 TARZAN AND TIIE JEWELS OF OPAR

Unless Tarzan desired to fight, there was nothing
to do but wait untii Chulk had exhausted the store-
house, and this he did, only to discover that Taglat
was pow missing, After a considerable search he
found that worthy gent'eman contemplating the
sufferings of an injured rodent he had pounced upon.
He woud sit in apparent indifference, gazing in
another direction, while the crippled creature
wriggled slowly and painfully away from him, and
then, just as his wictim felt assured of escape, he
would reach out a giant palm and slam it dow
upon the fugitive. Again and again he repeated
this operation, until, tiring of the sport, he ended
the sufferings of his plaything by devouring it.

Such were the exasperating cau=es of delay which
retarded Tarzan's return journey toward the village
of Achmet Zek; but the ape-man was patient, [or
in his mindwas a planwhich necessitated the presence
of Chulk and Taglat when he should have arrived
at his destination.

It was not always an easy thing to maintdin in
the vacillating minds of the anthropoids a sustained
interest in their venture. Chulk was wearying of
the continued marching and the infrequency and
short duration of the rests. 1le would gladly have
abandoned this search for adventure had not
continually filled his mind with alluring pictures of
the great stores of food which were to be found in
the village of the Tarmangani.

Taglat narsed his secret purpose to better ad-
wvantare than might have been expected of an
ape, yet there were times when he, too, would have
abaudoned the adventure had not Tarzan cajoled
him on.

It was mid-afternoon of a sultry, tropical day
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when the keen senses of the three warned them of
the proximity of the Arab camp. Stealthily they
approached, keeping to the dense tangle of growing
tilings which made concealment easy Lo lheir uncanny
jungle cralt,

First came the glant ape-man, his smooth, brown
skin glistening with the sweat of exertion in the
close, bot confines of thejungle. Belind him crept
Chul' and Taglat, gro.esque and shaggy caricatures
of their podlike leader.

Silently they made their way to the edge of the
clearing which surrounded the palisade, and here
they clambered inta the lower branches of a large
tree overlooking the village occupied by the enemy,
the better to spy upon his goings and comings.

& lhorseman, white burnoosed, rode out, through
the gateway of the village. Tarzan, whispering
te Chulk and Taglat to remain where they were,
syung, monkey-like throngh the trees in the direc-
tion of the-trail the Arab was riding. From one
jungle giant to the next he sped with the rapidity
of a squirrel and the silence of a ghost.

The Arab rede slowly onward, unconscious of the
danger bovering in the trees behind him. The
ape-man made a slight détour and increased his speed
until he had reached a point upon the trail in advance
of the horesman. Iere bie halted upon a lealy bough
which overhung ithe narrow jungle trail. 'On came
the victim, humming a wild air of the great desert
land of the worth, Above him poised the savage
brute that was to-day bent upon the destraction
of a human lila—ihe same creature who, a few
mondhs before, had occupied his seat in the House
of Lords at London, a respected and distinguished
member of that august body.



144 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF OPAR

The Arab passed bencath the overhanging bough,
there was a slight rusiling of the leaves aliove, the
horse snorted and plunged as a brown-skinned
creature dropped upon its rump. A pair of mighty
arms encircled the Arab and he was dragged from
his saddle to the trail,

Ten minutes later the ape-man, carrying the outer
garments of an Arab bundled bencath an arm,
rejoined his companions. He exhibited his trophies
to them, explaining in low gulturals the details
of hisexploit. Chulk and Taglat fingered the fabrics,
smelled of them, and, placing them to their ears,
tried to listen to them.

Then Tarzan led them back through the jungle
to the trail, where the three hil themsclves and
waited, Nor had they long to wait before twu of
Achmet Zel's blacks, clothed in habi'iments similar
to their master's, came down the trail on font,
returning to the camp. :

One moment they were laughing and talking to-
gether—the next they lay stretched in death updn
the trail, three mighty engines of destruction bend-
ing over them. Tarzan removed their outer garments
as he had removed those of his first victim, and
again retired with Chulk and Taglat to the greater
seclusion of the tree they had first selected,

Here the ape-man arranged the garments upon
his shaggy fellows and himself, until, at a distance,
it might have appeared that three white-robed Arabs
squatted silently among the branches of the forest.

Until dark they remained where they were,
for, from his perint of vantage, Tarzan could view
the enclosure within the palisade. He marked the
position of *he hut in which he had first discovered
the : zent spoor of ihe she be sought. He saw the
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two sentries standing before its doorway, and he
located the habiwation of Achmet Zek, where some-
thing told him he would most likely find his missing
peuch and pebbles.

Chulk and Taglat were, at first, greatly interested
in their wonderful raiment. They fingered the fabric,
smelled of it, and regarded each other intently with
every mark of satisfaction and pride. Chulk, a
humorist in his way, stretched forth a long and
hairy arm, and, grasping the hood of Taglat’s bur-
noose, pulled it down over the latter’s eyes, extine
guishing him, snuffer-like, as it were,

The older ape, pessimisue by nature, recognized
no such thing as humour. Creatures laid their paws
upon him for but two things—to seaich for fleas and
to attack. The pulling of the Tarmangani-scented
thing about his head and eyes could not be for the
performance of the former act ; therefore it must be
the latter. Hewasattacked! Chulkhad attacked
him.

With a snarl he was at the other's throat, not
everl waiting to Lift the woollen veil which obscured
his vision. Tarzan leaped upon the two, and
swaying and toppling upon their insecure perch, the
three great beasts tussled and snapped at ore another,
unti the ape-man finally succeeded in separating the
enraged anthropoids.

As apology is unknown to these savage progenitors
of man, and explaration a laborious and usaally
futile process, Tarzan bridged the dargerous gulf
by distracting their attention from their altercation
fo a consideration of their plans for the immediate
futv-e. Accustomed to frequent arguments, in
whirh more hair than blood is wasted, the apes
speedily forget such trivial encounters, and presently
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Chulk and Taglat were again squatting in close prex-
imity to each other and peaccful rvepose, awaiting
the mement whep the ape-man should lead them into
the village of Lhe Tarmangnni.

It was long afler darkness had fallen tlat Tarzan
led his companions from their huling-place in the
trce to the ground and around the palisade to the
far side of the wvillage,

Gathering the skirts of his burnoose bencath
one arm, that nis legs might have free action,
the ape-man took a shorl running start and
scrambled to the top of (be barrier, Fearing lest
the apes should rend their garments to shreds in a
simnilar attempt, Le had directed them o wait below
for him, and aimscll sccurely perched upon ihe
summit of the palisade, Le unslung his spear snd
lowered one end of it to Chulk.

The ape seized it, and wlule Tarzan held tightly
to the upper end, the anthropoid climbed quic’Jy up
the shafi until with one paw he grasped the top of
the wall. To scramble Lhen to Tarzan’s sid: was
the work of but an instant, In like manner Taglat
was conducted to their sides, and a moment laler
the three dropped silently wilhin the enclosure.

Tarzan led them first to the rear of the hut in
which Jane Clayton was confined, where, through
the roughly repaired apertire in the wall, he sought
with his sensitive nostrils for proof that the she he
bhad come for was within,

Chulk ar.d Taglat, their hairy {aces pressed close
to that of the patrician, sniffed with him. Each
caught the scent spoor of the woman within, and
eacu reacted according to his temperament and
his habits of thought.

It left Chulk indufferent. The she was for Tarzan—
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all that he desired wasto bury hissnout in the food-
stulls cX the Tarnangani, He hod come toeat his fill
without labour—Tarzan had told him that that
should be his reward, and he was satisfied,

But Taglat's wicked, bloodshot eyes narrowed
to the realization of the neanng fufilment of Lis care-
fully nursed plan. It is true that sometimes during
the several days that had elapsed since they had set
out upon their expedition it had been diflicult for
Tagla. to hold his idea uppermost in his mind, and
¢n several occasions he had complelely forgotten it,
until Tarzan, by a chance word, had récalled it to
him, but, for an ape, Taglat had done well.

Now, he licked his chops, and inade a sickening
ﬁucking noise with his flabby lips as he drew in his

reath.

Satisfied that the she was where he had hoped to
find her, Tarzan led his apes toward the tent of Ach-
mict Zek, A passing Arab and two slaves saw them,
but the night was dark and the white burnooses hid
the heiry limbs of the apes and the giant figure of
their leader, so that the ihree, by squatting down
as though in conversation, were passed by unsus-
pected. To the rear of the tent they made their way.
Within, Achmet Zck conversed with several of
his liewtenants, Without, Tarzan listened,



CHAPTER XVII
THE DEADLY PERIL OF JANE CLAYTON

IEUTENANT ALBERT WERPER, terri-

fied by the conteraplation of the fate which

might await him at Adis Abeba, cast about for
some scheme cf escape; but after the black Mu-
gambi had eluded their vigilance, the Abyssinians
redoubled their precautions to' prevent Werper
following the lead of the negro.

For some time Werper entertained the idea of
bribing Abdul Mouralk with a portion of the contents
of the pouch; but fearing that the man would
demand all the gems as the price of liberty, the Bel-
gian, influenced by avarice, sought another avenue
trom his dilemma.

It was then that there dawned upon him the
possibility of the success of a different course which
would still leave him in nossession of the jewels,
while at the same time satisfying the greed of the
Abyssinian with the conviction that he had obtained
gll that Werper had to offer,

And so it was that, a day or so after Mugambi
had disappeared, -Werper asked for an audience
with Abdul Moarak. As the Belgian entered the

sence of Lis captor, the scowl upon the features
of the latter boded ill for any hope which Werper
148
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might entertain, still he fortified himself by recalling
the co.nmon weakness of manlind, which permits
the most inflexible of natures to bend to the con-
syming desire for weulth.

Abdul Mouraik eyed him frowningly. * What do
you want now 7 " he asked.

" My liberty,"” replied Werper.

The Abyssinian sneered. ™ And you disturbe:
me ithus to iell me what any fool might know,”
he said,

“1 can pay for it,” said Werper.

Abdul Mourak laughed loudly. “ Pay for it? ™
he cried. * What with—the rags that you have
upon your back? Or, perhaps you are concealing
benealh your coat & tliousand peunds of ivory.
Gel out ! You are a fool. Donot bother me again
or I shall have you whipped.”

But Werper persisted. His liberty and perhaps
his lif= depended upon his snccess.

** Listen to me,"” he pleaded. * If I.can give you
as much gold as ten men may carry, will you promise
that I shall be conducted in safety to the nearest
English Commissioner ¢ ™

" As much gold as ten men may carry | " repeated
Abdul Mourak, *“ You are crazy. Where have
you so much gold as that? "

*“ I knuw where it is hid," said Werper. " Promise,
and I will lead you to it—if ten loads is enough ? "

Abdul Mourak had ceased to laugh. He was.eye-
ing the Belgian intently, The fellow reemed sane
enough—yet ten loads of gold! It was prepos-
terous. The Abyssinian thooght in silence for a
moment.

* Well, and if I promise,” he said. * How far
is this gold? "



yso TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF OPAR

* A long week's march to the south,” replied
Werper.
* And if we do not find it where you say it is,
do you realize what your punishment will be 7 *

* If it is not there, 1 will forfeil my Lie,” replied
the Bélgian, * 1 know it is there, for I saw it buried
with my own eyes. And more—there are not only
ten loads, but as many as filly men may carry, It
is all yours if you will promise to s2e me safely
delivered into the protection of the Englisl.”

“ You will stake your life against the finding cf
the gold ? * asked Abdul,

Werper assented with a nod.

¥ Very well" said the Abyssinian, "1 promise,
and even if there be but five loads you shall have
your freedom ; but until the gold 1s in iy possession
you remain a prisoner.”

“1 am satisfied,” said Werper. * To-morrow
we start 7 "'

Abdul Mourak nodded, and the Belgian returned
to his guards, The following day the Abyisinian
soldiers were surprised to receive an order which
turned their faces from the north-east to the souih.
And so it happened that upon the very night that
Tarzan and the two apes entered the village of the
raiders, th: Abyssinians camped but a few miles
to the east of the same <pot.

While Werper dreamed of freedom and the
unrrolested enjoyment of the fortune in his stolen
pouch, and Abdul Mourak lay awake in greedy
contemplation of the filty loads of gold which lay
but a few days farther to the south of him, Achrmet
Zek gave orders to his lieutenants that they should
prepare a forve of fighting men and carriers to proceed
to the ruins of the Englishman's douar on the morrow
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and bring back the fabulous fortune whicli his rene-
gade I zutenant had told him wes buried there,

. And as he delivered his instructions to those within
a silent listener crouched without his tent, wailing
for the tiiie when he might enter in safety and
prosecute his search for the missing pouch and the
pretty pebbles that had caught his fancy. At last
the swarthy companions of Achmet Zek quitted his
tent, and the leader went with them to smokea pipe
with one of their number, leaving his own silken
habitation unguarded. Scarcely had they left the
interior when a knife blade was thrust through the
fabric of the rear wall, somo six feet above the ground,
and a swift Jownward stroke opzned an entrance
to those who waited beyond.

Through the opening stepped the ape-man, and
close behind him came the Luge Chulk-; but Taglat
did not follow them. Instead he turned and slunk
tirough the dagkness towards the hut where the she
who had arrested his brutish interest lay securely
bound. . Before the doorway the sentries sat upon
their haunches, conversing in monotones. Within,
the young woman lay upon a filthy sleeping-mat,
resigned, through utter hopelessness, to whatever
fate lay in store for her until the opportunity ar-
dved which would permit ber to {ree hie-self by the
only meaas which now sermed even remotely possible
~—the Litherto detested act of sell-destruction,

Creeping silently toward the sentries, a white-
burnocosed figure approached the shadows at one end
of the hut. The meagre intellect of the creature
denied it the advantage it might have taxen of
its disguise. Where it could have walked bcldly
to the very sides of the sentries, it chose rather to
meak upon them unseen, from the rear.
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It came to the corner of the hut and peered around.
The sentries were but a few pacesaay ; but *he ape
did not dare expose himself, even for an instant, to
those feared and hated thender-sticks which the
Tarmangani knew so well how to ure, i there
were another and safer method of attack,

Taglat wished that there was a tree near oy from

he overhanging branches of which he might spring

upon his unsuspecting prey; but, though (nere
was no tree, the idea gave birth to a plin. The
eaves of the hut were just abgve the heads of the
sentries—{rom them he could leap upon the Tar-
mangani, unseen, A quick snap of those mighty jaws
would dispose nf one of them before the other
realized that they were attacked, and the second
would fall an easy prey to the stiength, agility and
ferocity of a second quick charge,

Taglat withdrew a few paces to the.ear of the hut,
gathered himself for the effort, ran quickly forwz-d
and leaped high into the air, He struck tne roof
directly above the rear wall of the hut, and the
structure, reinforced by the wall beneath, held his
enormous weight for an instant, then he moved for-
ward a step, the roof sagged, the thatching parted,
and the greal anthropoid shot through into the
interior,

The sentries, hearing the crashing »f the roof poles,
leaped to their feet and rushed .ato the hut.  Jane
Clavton tried to roll aside as the great form lit upon
the floor so close to her that one foot pinned her
clothing to the ground.

Thy ape, feeling the movement beside him,
reached down cnd gathered the girl in the hollow
of one mighty arm. The burnoose covered the vairy
body, so that Jane Clayton believed that a human
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arm supported her, and from the extremity of hope-
lessriess 1 great hl.-pe sprang into her breast that at
last she 'was in the keeping of a rescuer.

The two sentries were now within the hut, but
hesitating becavse of doubt as to the nature of the
cause of the disturbance. Their eyes, not yet accus-
tomed tu the darkness of the interior, told them
nothing, nor did they hear any sonnd, for the ape
stood silently awaiting their attack,

Secing that they stood without advancing, and
realizing that, handicapped as hewas by the weight
of the she, he could put up but a poor battle, Taglat
elected Lo risk a sudden brealk for liberty, Lowering
his head, be charged straight for the two sentries
who blocked the doorway. The impact of hismighty
shoulders bowled tnem over upon their backs, and
before they could scramble Lo their feet, the ape was
gone, darting in the shadows of the huts toward
the palisade at the far end of the village,

The speed and strength of her rescuer filled Jane
Claytor. with wonder, Could it be that Turzan had
survived the bullet of the Arab? Who else in al
the jungle could bear the weight of a grown woman
as lightlyy as he-who held her ?  She spoke his name ;
but there was no response. Still she did not give up
hope.

JF“:: the palisace the beast did not even hesitate.
A single mighty leap carried it to the top, where it
poised but for an instant before dropping to the
ground upon the opposite side, Now the girl was
almost positive that she was safe in the arms of her
husband, and when the ape took to the trees and
bore her swiftly into the jungle, as Tarzan had drne
at other times in the past, belief became conviction.

In a little moonlit glade, a mile or so from the camp

b
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of the raiders, her rescuer halted and dropped her
to theground, Hisroughness surprised her, but still
she had no doubts, Again shecalled him by name,
and at the same instant the ape, fretting under the
restraints of the unaceustomed garmen‘s of the Tar-
mangani, tore the burnoose from hire, revealing to
the eyes of the horror-struck woman the hideous
face and hairy form of a giant anthropoid.

With a pitevus wail of terror, Jane Clayton
swooned, while, from the concealment of a nearby
bush, Numa, the lion, eyed the pair hungrily sud
licked his chops.

Tarzan, entening the tent of Achmet Zek, gsarched
the interior thoroughly. He to-e the bed to pieces
and ecattered the contents of box and bag «bout
the floor, He investigated whatever his eyes dis-
covered, nor did those keen organs overlook a single
article within the lhabitation of the raider eluef;
but no pouch or pretiy pebbles rewarded his thor-
oughness,

Salisfied at last that his belongings were not
in the possession of Achmet Zek, unless they were
on the person of ihe chief himself, Tarzan decided
to secure the person of the she before further
proseculing his search for the pouch.

Motioning for Chiulk to follov' him, he passed out
of the tent by the same way that he had entered jt.
and walking boldly through the wvillage, made
directly fur the hut where Jane Clayton had been
imprisoned.

He noted with surprise the absence of Taglat,
whom he had expected to find awaiting him cutside
the tent of Achmet Zck; but, accustomed as he
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wae to the unreliability of apes, he gave no serions
attentivn to the present defeulion of his surly
companion. 5o long as Taglat did not cause inter-
ferance with his plans, Tarzan was indifferent to
his absence.

As he approached the hut, the ape-man noticed
that a crowd had collected aboul the entrance. He
corld sce that the men who compesed it were much
excited, and fuaring lest Chulk’s disguise should prove
inadequate to the concealment of hnis true identity
i the face of so many observers, he commanded
the ape to betake himself to the far end of the village
and there awail him.

As Chuolk waddled off, keeping to the ghadows,
Tarzan advanced boldly towards the excited group
before the doorway of the hut. He mingled with
the blacks and Arabs in an endeavour to learn the
cause of the commotion, in his interest {orgetting
that by alore. of the assemblage carried a spear, a
bow and arrows, and thus might become an object
of suspicious attention,

Shouvldering his wday through the crowd, he
approached the doorway, and had almost reached
it when one of the Arabs laid a hand upon his
shoulder, crying :* Who is this?* at the same
}.ime snatching back the hood from the ape-man's

ace.

Tarzan of the Apes in all his savage life had never
been accustomed to pause inargument with a. an-
tagonist. The primitiveinstinct of self-preservation
aclmowledges many arts and wiles; but arpumeént
is not one of them, nor did he now waste precious:
time in an atiempt io convince the -aiders thal he
was nol a wolf in sheep's clothing, Instead he had
his unmasker by the throat ere the 11an’s words
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had scarce quitted his lips, and hurling him ‘rom
side to side, brushed away thoss who would have
swarmed opon him,

Using the Arab as a weupon, Tarzan forced his
way quickly to the doorway, and a rioment later
was within the hut. A hasty examinatiop revealed
the fact that it was empty, and his sense of smell
discovered, too, the scent spoor of Taglat, the ape.
Tarzan uttered a low, ominous growl. Those who
were pressing [orward at the doorway to seize him,
fell back as 1be savage notes of the bestial challerge
smote upon their ears, They locked at one another
in surprise and consternation. A man had entered
the hut alone, and yet with their own ears they had
heard the voine of a wild beast within. What could
it mean? Hadalion or a leopard sought sanctuary
in the interior, unbeknown to the sentries?

Tarzan's quick eyes discovered the opening in the
roof, through which Taglat bad fallen He guefzed
that the ape had either come or gone by way of the
break, and while the Arabs hesitated witlout, he
gprang, cat-like, for the opening, grasped the top of
the wall and clambered out upon the roof, droppi
instantly to the ground at the rear of the hut.

‘When the Arabs finally mustered courage to
enter ihe hut, after firing several volleys through the
walls, they found the irterior deserted. At the
same time, Tarzan, at the far end of the village,
sovrght for Chuk ; but the ape was nowhere to be
found.

Robbed of his she, deserted by his companions,
and 4s much in ignorance as ever as to the where-
abouts of hie pouch and pebbles, it was an angry

Tarzan whe climbed the palisade and vanished into
the darknass of the jungle.
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Fur the present he must give up the search for
his pouch, since it would be paramount to self-
destruction to enter the Arab camp now while
all its inhabitants were aroused aud upon the
alert,

In his escape from the village, the ape-man had
lost the spoor of the fleeing Taglat, and now he
‘circi~1 widely through the forest in an endeavour
to again pick it up.

Chulk had remained at his post ‘until the cries
and shots of the Arabs had filled his simple soul
with terror, for above all Lhings the ape folk fear the
thunder-sticks of the Tarmangani; then he had
clambered nimbly over the palisade, tearing his
burnoose in the eflort, and fled into the depths
of the jungle, grunbling and scolding as he
went.

Tarzan, roaming the jungle in search of the trail
of ‘Tagl.t and the she, travelled swiftly. Ina little
moonlit glade ahead of him the great ape was bending
over ihe prosirate form of the woman Tarzan sought.
The beast was learing at Lhe bonds that confined her
ankles and wrists, pulling and gnawing upen the
cords.

The course the ape-man was taling would carry
him but a short distance to the right of ‘hem, and
though he could not hav. seen them the wind was
bearing down from them to him, carrying their
scent spoor strongly toward him.

A moment more and Jane Clayton's salety might
have been assured, even though Numa, the lion, was
already gathering hims=elfin preparation for a charge ;
but Tate, already all ‘too cruel, now outdid her-
self—the wind veered suddenly for a few moments,
the scent spoor that would bave led th: ape-man
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to the girl’s side was wafted in the opposite direc-
tion: Tarzan pessed within futy yards of the
tragedy that was being enacted in the glade, and the
opportunity was gone beyund recall,
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was morning before Tarzan could bring him-
Fe]f to a realization of the pdssibility of failure
in his quest, and even then he would only admit
that success was but delayed. He would eat and
sleep, and then set forlh again. The jungle was
wide ; but wide, too, were the experience and cunning
of Tar:an, Taglat might iravel far; but Tarzan
would find him in the end, though he had to search
every tree in ibhe mighty forest.

Soliloquizing thus, the ape-man followed tuae
spoer of Dara, the deer, the unfortunate upon which
he had decided to satis{y his hunger. For half an
hour the trail led the ape-man toward the east along
a well-marked game path, when suddeuly, to the
stalker’s ustonishment, the quarry broke into sight,
racing madly back along the narrow way straight
toward the hunter,

Tarzan, who had been following alorz the trail,
leaped so quickly to the concealing verdure at the
side that the deer was still unaware of the presence
of a~ enemy in this direction ; and wi Ue the anumal
w5 still some distance away, the ape-man swung into
the lower branches of a tree which overhu ng the trail.

158
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There he crouched, a savage beast of prey, awailing
the coming of its victim.

What had frightened the deer into so frantic
a retreat, Tarzan did not know—Numa, the lion,
perhaps, or Sheeta, the panther; but whatsoever
it was mattered little to Tarzan of the Apes- ~he was
ready and willing to defend his kill against any other
denizen of the jungle, If he were unable to . it
by means of physical prowese, he had at his command
another and a greater power—his shrewd intelligence,

And =0, on came the gunning deer, straight inte
the jaws of death. The ape-man turned so that his
back was toward the approaching animal. He
poised with bent knees upon the gently swaying
limb above the irail, timing with keen ears the near-
ing hoof beats of frightened Bara.

In a moment the victim flashed beneath the limb,
and at the same instant the ape-man above sprang
out and down upon its back. The weight of the
man’s body carried the deer to the ground. It
rtumbled forward once in a futile effort to rise, and
then mighty muscles dragged its head far-back, gave
the neck a vicious wrench, and Bara was dead.

Quick had bern the killing, and equally quick
were the ape-man's subsequent actions, for who
might know what manner of killer pursued Bara,
or how close at hand he might be ? e had the
neck of the wictim snapped than the carcass was
hanying over one of Tarzan's broad shoulders, and
an instant later the ape-man was perched once more
among the lower branches of a tree above the trail,
his keen grey eyes scanning the pathway down which
the deer had ded.

Nor was it long before the cause of Bara's flig.t
became evilent to Terzan, for presently ceme the
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uninistakable sounds of approaching horsemen.
Dragging his kill after him, the ape-man ascended tc
the middle terrace, and settling himsell comfortably
inthe crotch of a tree where he could still view the
trail beneath, cut a juicy steak from the deer’s lojn,
and, bu.ying his strong, white teeth in the hot flesh,
proceeded to enjoy the fruits of his prowess and his
Clulng.

Ne- gﬂid he neglect the trail beneath while he
safisfied his hunger. His sharp eyes saw the muzzle
of the leading horse as it came into view ground a
bend in the tortyous trail, and one by one he scrutin-
ized the riders as they passed beneath him in single
file.

Among them csme one whom Tarzan recognized,
but so schooled was the ape-man in the control of
his emotions that no slightest change of expression,
much less any hysterical demonstration that might
have rrvealed his presence, betrayed the fact of his
inward exciiement.

Beneath him, as unconscious of his presence 2=
were the Abyssinians before and behind him, rode
Albert Werper, while the ape-man scrutinized the
Belgian for some sign of the pouch which he had
stolen.

As the Abyssinians rode toward the south, a
giant figure hover=d ever upon their trail—a huge
almost naked white man, who carried the bloody
carcass of a deer upon his shoulders, for Tarzan
knew that he might not have another upportunity
to hunt for some time if he were to follow the
Belgian.

T endeavour to snatch him from the midst of
fue armed horsemen, not even Tarzan would attem
other than in the last extremity, for the way of
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wild is the way of cantion and cupning, unless toey
Ya aroused to rashness by pain or anger.

So the Abyssinians and the Belgian marched
southward, and Tarzan of the Apes swung silently
after them through the swaying branches of the
middle terrace.

A two days"march brought them to a level plain

which lay mountains—a plain which Te1.an
remembered and which aroased within him -ague
half-memories and strange longings. Out upon the
plain the horsemen rode, and at a safe distance be-
hind them <rept the ape-man, taking advantage of
such cover as the ground afforded.

Beside a charred pile of timbers the Abyssinlans
halted, and Tarzan, sneaking clese and concealing
himself in nearby shrubbery, watched them in
wonderment. He saw them dipging up the sarth,
and he wondered if they had hidden meat there in the
past and now had come forit. Then he recall:d how
he had buried his pretty pebbles, and the sugrestion
*hat had caused him to do it. They were digging
for the things the blacks had buried here |

Presently he saw them uncover a dirty yellow
object, and he witnessed the joy of Werper and of
Abdul Mourak as the grimy object was exposed to
view. One by one they unearthed many similar
pieces, all of the same undorm dirty yellow, until
g pile of them lay upon the ground, a pile which
Abdul Mourak fondled and petted in an ecstasy of
greed.

Something stirred In the ape-man’s mind as he
looked long upon the golden ingots. Where had
he seen such 'efore? What were they ? Why did
these Tarmangani covet them so greatly ? To whosa
did they belong 2
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He recalled the black men who had buried them,
The things must be theirs. Werper was steali
them -as he had stolen Tarzan's pouch of pebbles.
The ape-man’s eyes blazed in anger. He would like
to find the vlack ‘men and lead them against these
thieves, He wondered where their village might be.

As all these things ran through the active mind,
a party of men moved out of the forest at the edge
of the plain and advanced toward the ruins of the
burned bungalow.

Abdul Mourak, always watchful, was the first to
see them, but already {hey were haliway across the
open. He called to his men to mount and hold
themselves in readiness, for in the heart of Africa
ﬁr{ may know whether a strange hcst be friend or

]

Werper, swinging into his saddle, fastened his
eyes upon the new-comers ; then, white and tremb-
ling, b turcad toward Abdul Mourak.

“ It is Achmet Zek and his raiders,” he whispered.
“ They are come for the gold.” :

It must have been at about the same instant that
Achmet Zek discovered the pile of yellow ingots,
and realized the actuality of what he had already
feared since first his eyes had alighted upon the
party beside the ruins of the Englishman’. bungalow.
Some one had forastalled him—auother had come
for the treasure ahiead of lum.

The Arab was crazed by rage. Recently e'-e?'-
thing had gone against him. He had los: the jewels,
the Belgian, and for the second time he had lost the
Englishwoman, Now somcone had come to rob
hir- of this treasure which he had thought as safe
f.om disturbance here as though it never had been
mined.
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He cared not whom the thieves might be. They
would not give up the gold without battle, of that
he was certain, and with a wild whoop and a
command to his followers, Achmet Zel put spurs
to his horse and dashed downupon the Abyssinians,
and after him, waving their long guns abave their
heads, yelling and cursing, came his motley horde
of cut-throat followers,

The men of Abdul Moura’ met them with a volley
which emptied a few saddles, and then the raiders,
were among them, and $word, pistol and musket
each was doing its most hideous and bloody work.

Achmet Zek, spying Werper at the first charge,
bore down upon the Belgian, and the latter, terrified
by contemplation of the fate he deserved, turned his
horse’s head and dashed madlyaway in an effcrt to
escape. Shouting toa lieutenant to take command,
and urging him upon pain of death to dispatch the
Abyssinians and bring the gold back to hi: camp,
Achmet Zek sct off across the plain in pursuit of the
Belgian, his wicked nature unable to.forego the
picasure of revenge, even at the risk of sacrificing
the treasure,

As the pursued and the pursuer raccd madly
toward the distant forest, the battle behind them
raged with bloody savageness. No quarter was
asked or given by either the ferocious Abyssinians
or the murderous cut-throats of Achmet Zek.

F-om the concealment of ihe shrubbery Tarzan
watched tk2 sanguinary conflict, which so efiectually
surrounded him that he found no loophole through
which he might escape to follow Werper and the
Arab chief,

The Abyssinians were formed in a circle wh.h
included Tarzan’s pesition, and arcund and inte
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thein galloped the yelling raiders, now darting away,
now ‘charging in {o deliver thrusts and cuts with.
their curved swords.

Numerically the men of Achmet Zek were superior,
and slowly but surely the soldiers of Menelek were
being exterminated. To Tarzan the result was
immaterial. He watched with but a single purpoze
-——a escape the ring of blood-mad fighters and bz
away after tie Belgiar and his pouoch.

When he had first discovered VWerper upon the
trail where he had elain Bara, he had thought that
his eyes must be playing him false, so certain had he
been that the thief had oeen slain and devoured
by Numa ; but after following the detachment for
two days, with his keen eyés always upon the Belgian,
he ro longer doubted the identity of the man, though
he was put to it to explain the identity of the muti-
lated corpse he had supposed was the man he
soughr

As he crouched in hiding among the unkempt
shrubbery which so short a while since had been the
delight and pride of the wife he no longer recallad.
an Arab and an Abyssinian wheeled their mounts
close to his position as they slashed at each othef
with their swords.

Step by step the Arab beat back his adversary,
until the latter's horse al' but trod upon the ape-man,
and then a vicious cut clove the black warrier’s skull
and the corpse topplud backward almost apon Trrzan.

As the Abyssinian tumbled from hi~ saddle, the
possibility of escape which was represented by the
riderless horse electrified the apeman to instant
ac*ion. Before the frightened beast could gather
umself for flight, a naked giant was astride his back.
A strong hand had grasped his bridle rein, and the
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surprised Arab Jiscovered a new foe in the saddl: of
him whom he had slain,

But this enemy wielded no sword, and his spear
and bow remained unpon his back. The Arab,
recovered from his first surprise, dashed iu with raised
sword to annihilate this presumptuous stranger.
He aimed a mighty blow at the ape-man’s head,
2 blow which swong harmlessly through thin air as
Tarzan ducked from its path, and tlLen the Arab
felt the otber's norse brushing his leg, a great arm
shot out and encircled his waist, and before he could
recover himself he was dragged from his saddle,
and forming a shield for hisantagonist, was borne at
a mad run straiglit through the encircling ranks of
his fellows,

Just beyond them he was tossed aside upon the
ground, and the last he saw of his strange foeman
the latter was galloping off across the plain in the
direction of the forest at its farther elge,

For another hour the battle raged, nor did it
cease until the last of the Abyssinians lay dead upon
the ground, or had galloped off toward the north
in flight. But a handful of men escaped, among
tuem Abdul Mourak.

The victorious raiders collected about the pile of
golden ingo*s which the Abyssinians had uncovered
and there awaited the return of their leadea, Their
exaltation was slightly tempered by the glimpse they
had bad of the etrange apparition of the naked white
man gallopirg away upon the horse of one of their
foemen, and carrying a companion who was now
among them expatiating upon the superhuman
strength of the ape-man, None of them there hut
was familiar with the name and fame of Tarzan 5
the Apes, and the fact that they had recognized the
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yhile giant as the ferocious enemy of the wrongdoera
of the jungle, added to their terror, for they bad been
assured ihat Tarzan was dead.

Naturally superstitious, they fully believed that
they had seen the disembodied spirit of the dead man,
and now they cast fearful glances about them in
expectation of the ghost's early return to the scene
of 1he ruin they had inflicted upon him during their
recent raid upun his homs, and discussed in alinghted
whispers the probable nature of tbs vengrance
which the spiril would inflict upon them should he
return to find them in possession of his gold.

As they conversed, their terror grew, while from
the concealment of the reeds wlong the river
below them a small party of naked black warriors
watched their every move. From the bheights
beyond the river these black men had heard the noise
of the conflict, and creeping warily down to the
stream_ had fzrded it and advanced through the reeds
until they were in a position to watch every move of
the combatants.

For a hali-hour the raiders awaited Achmet Zek's
return, their fear of the earlicr return of the ghost
of Tarzan constantly undermining their loyalty to
and fear of their chief. Finally one among them
voiced the desircs of all when he announced that he
intended riding forth tov-ard the forest in search of
Achmet Zek. Instantly every man of them sprang
to hizs mount,

“The gold will be safe here,” cried'-ne. “ We
have killed the Abyssinians and there are no others
to carry it away. Let us ride in search of Achmet
Zek 1™

And a moment later, amidst a cloud of dust, the
raiders were galloping madly across the plain, and
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wut from the concealment of the reeds along the
river crept a party of black warriows toward the spot
where the golden ingots of Opar lay piled on the
ground.

Werper had still been in advance of Achmet Zek
when he reached the forest ; but the latter, better
mounted, was gaining upon him, Riding with the
teckless courage of desperation, the Belgian urfed
his mount to preater speed even within the narrow
confines of the winding game trail that the beast was
following.

Behind him he could hear the voice of Achmet
Zek crying to him to hall ; but Werper only dug the
spurs deeper into the bleeding sides of his panting
mount. Two hundred yards within the forest a
broken branch lay across the trail. It was a small
thing that a horse might ordinarily take in his natural
stride without noticing its presence ; but Werper's
horse was jaded, his feet were heavy with weuriness,
and as the branch caught between his front legs he
stumbled, was unable to recover himself, and went
wrwn, sprawling in the trail. .

Werper, going over his head, rolled a few yards
farther on, scrambled to his feet and ran back.
Seizing the reins, he tugped to drag the beast to his
feet ; but the animal would not or could not rise,
and as the Belgian cursed and struck at him, Achmet
Zele appeared in view.

Instantly the Belgian ceased his efforts with the
dying animal at his feet, and seizing his rifle, dropped
behind the horse and fired at the oncoming Arab.

‘His oullet, going low, struck Achmet Zek's horse
in ‘the breast, hringing him down a hundred yards
from where Werper lay preparing to fire a scco.
shot.
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The Arab, who had gone down with his mount, was
standing astride him, and secing the Belgiaa's
strategic position behind his fallen horse, lust no
time in taking up a similar one behind his own.

And there 1he two lay, alternately firing at and
cursing each other, while from behind the Arab,
Tarzan of the Apes approached to the edge of the
furest. Here he heard the occasional shots of the
duellists, and choosiag the saler and swifter
avenue of the forest branches to {he uncertain
wransportation afforded by a half-broken Abyssinian
pony, took to the trees,

Keeping tp one side of the trail, the ape-man
came presently to a point where he could look down
in comparative safety upon the fighters. First one
and then the other would partially raise himself
above his breastwork of Lorseflesh, fire his weapon
and immediately drop flat behind his shelter, where
he would reload and repeat the act a moment later.

Werper had but little ammunition, having been
hastily armed by Abdul Mourak from the body w2
one of the first of the Abyssinians who had fallen in
the fight about the pile of ingots, and now he real
ized that scon he would have used his last bullet,
and be at the mercy of the Arab—a mercy with which
he was well acquainted.

Facing both dJeath and despoilment of his
treasure, the Belgian cast about for some plan of
escape, and the only one that appealed to him as
containing even a remote possibility of success
hinged upon the chance of bribing Achmet Zek.

Werper had fired all but a single cartridge, when
during a lull in-the fighting, he called aloud to his
or«oneat,

# Achmet Zelk,” he cried, ™ Allah alone kuows
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which one of us may leave our bones to rot where Le
lies upon this trail to-day il we keep up our foolish
baflle. You wish the conients of ihe pouch I wear
about my waisi, and I wish my life and my liberty
even more than I do the jewels. Let us each, ithen,
take that which he most desires and go our separate
weys in peace. I will lay the pouch upon the carcass
of my borse, where you may see it, and you, in tnrn,
will lay your gun -1pon your horse, with buott tovrd
me, Then I will go away, Ieaving the pouch to you,
and you will let me go in safety. T want only my
life and my {reedom.”

The Arab thought in silenice for a moment, Then
he spoke. His reply was influenced by the fact
that he had expended his last shot.

* Go your way, then,” he growled, “ leaving tae
pouchin plain sight behind you. See, I lay my gun
thus, with the butt toward you. Go.™

Werper removed the pouch from about his wvaist.
Sorrowlullyand affectionately he let his fingers press
the hard ouilines of the contents. Ah, if he could
but extract a litile handful of the precious stones !
But Achmet Zek was standing now, his eagle eyes
commanding a plain view of the Belgian and his
every act,

Regreifully Werper laid the pouch, its contents
undisturbed, upon the body of his horse, rose, and
takinT his riflle with him, backed slowly down the
trail until » turn hid Lim from the view of the
watchful Arab.

Even then Achmet Zek did not advance, fearful
as he was of some such treacheryas he himself might
have been guilly of under like circumstanc~s;
nor were his suspicions groundless, for the Belgia..,
no sconer bad he passed out of the range of the
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Arcab's vision, halted behind the bole of a tree where
he stil commanded an unobstructed view of 'his
dead: horse and the pouch, and raising hLis rifle
covered the spot where the other’s body must appear
when he came forward to seize the treasure.

But Achmet Zek was no fool to expose himself
to the blackened honour of a thief and a murderer,
Taking his long gun with him, be left the trail,
ent~ring the rank aud tangled wegetation which
walled it, and crawling slowly forward on hands and
gnees he paralleled the trail; but never for an
instant was his body exposed to the’ rifle of the
hidden assassin.

Thus Achmet Zek advanced until he had come
opposite the dead horse of his enemy. The pouch
lay there in full view, while a short distance along
the trail, Werper waited in growing impatience and
nervousncss, wondering why the Arab did not come
to cleim his reward.

Preswenily he saw the muzzle of a rifle appar
suddenly and mysteriously a few inches above tue
pouch, and before he could realize the cunning trick
that the Arab had played upon him, the sight of tle
weapon was adroitly hooked into the rawlhide thong
which formed the carrying strap of the pouch, and
the latter was drawn quickly from his view into the
dense foliage at the tral's side,

Not for an instant had the raider expnsed a sauare
inch of his body, and Werper dared not fire his one
remaining shot unless every chance of a successful
hit was in his favour.

Chuckling to himself, Achmet Zck withdrew n few
pares farther into the jungle, for he was as positive
‘_.at Werper was waiting ncar by for a chance to pot
him as though his syes had penetrated the ungle
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trees to the figure of the hiding B+lgian, fingering
his rifle behind the bole of the buttressed giant.

Werper did not dare advance—his cupidity would
not permit him to depart, and so he stood theie,
his rifle ready in his hands, his eyes watching the
trail before him with catlike intensity.

But there was another who had seen the pouch and
recognized it, who did advance with Achmet Zex,
hovering above him, as silent and as sure as caath
itself ; and as the Arab, finding a little spot less
overgrown with bushes than he had yet encountered,
prepared to gloat hiseyes upon the contents of the
pouch, Tarzan paused directly above him, intent
upon the same object.

Wetting his thin lips with hir tongme, Achmet
Zek loosened the tie strings which closed the month
of the pouch; and cupping one claw-like hand,
poured forth a° portion of the contents into his

m.

PnlA single look he took at the stones lying in hi: hand.
H:s eyes narrowed, a curse broke from his lips, and
he hurled the small objects upon the ground, disdain-
wlly. Quickly he emptied the balance of the
contents until he had scanned each separate stone,
and as he dumped them all upon the ground and
stamped upon them his rage grew vutil the muscles
of his face worked in demon-like {ury, and his fingers
clen~hed urtil his nails bit into the flesh,

Above, Tarzan watched in wonderment. He had
been curions to discover what all the pow-wow about
his pouch had meant. He wanted to see what the
Arad would do after the other had gone away,
leaving the pouch behind him, and, having sati-fied
his curiosity, he would then have pounced upua
Achinet Zek and taken the pouch and his pretty
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pebbles away from him, for did they not belong to
Tarzan?

He saw the Arab now throw aside the ernpty pouch,
wnd grasping his long gun by the barrel; club-like, to
sneak stealthily through the jungle beside the trail
alonp which Werper had gone.

As the man disappeared from his view, Tarran
dronped to the ground and commenced gathering
-up ‘he spilled contents of the pouch, and the moment
that he obtained his first ncar view of the scattered
pebbles he understood the rage of the Arab, for
instead of the glittering and scintillating gems
which had frst caught and held the attention of the
ape-man, the pouch bad now contained but a
collection of orcinary river pebbles.



CHAFTER XIX

JANE CLAYTON AND THE BEASTS OF THE
JUNGLE

UGAMBT, after his successfil break for
Mhbert},? had fallen uwpon hard times. His

way bad led him through a country with
which he was unfamiliar, a jungle country in which
he could find no water and but little food, so that
after several days of wandering he found himself
so reduced in strength that lLe could barely drag
biinself along,

It was with growing difficulty that he found the
strength necessary to construct a shelter by night
wherein he might be reasonably safe from the larpe
carnivora, and by day he still further exhausted
his strength in digging for edible roots and searching
for water.

A few stagnant pools at con.iderable distances
apart saved him from death by thirst ; but his was
a pitiable state when finally he stumbled by accident
upon a large river in a country where fruit was abuns
dant, aod small game which he might bag by means
of a combinaticn of stealth, cunning, and a crude
knob-stick which he had fashioned from a fa'len
limb.

Realizing that he stil! had ~ long march ghead
174 '
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of him before Fe could reach rven the outskirts of
the Wazard conntry, Mugamb wisely decided to
remain where he wase until he had recuperated his
strength and health, A few days’ rest would accom-
plish wonders for him, he knew, and he could ill
afford wo sacrifice his chances for a sale return by
setting forth handicapped by weakness,

Ard so it was 1hat Le constructed a spbstantial
thota boma, and rigged a thatchod shelter within
it, where he might sleep by mght in security, and
from which he =allied forth by day to bunt the
flesh which aléne could retarn to his giant thews their
norimal prow 2ss.

One day, as he hunted, a pair of savage eyes
discovered him frum the concealment of the branches
of a great tree beneath which the black warrior
passed. Bloodshot, wicked eyes they were, set in
a fierce and hairy face.

The ; watched Mugambl make his little kill of
a sma'l rodent, and they fullowed him as he returned
to his hut, their owner moving quietly through Jhe
trees upon the trail of the negro

The creature was Chulk, nnd ‘he looked down

upon the unconscious man more in curiosity than
in hate. The wearing of the Arab burr.oose which
Tarzan had plazed upon his person Liad arcused in
the mind of the anthropoid a desire {or. similar
mimicry of the Tarmangani. The burnuose, the ugh,
had obstructed his movements and preven such a
nuisance Lthat the ape had long since torn it from him
and thrown if away.

Now, however, he saw a Gomaaganl arriyed
in less cumbersome apparel—a loin cloth, a few
wpper omaments and a feather headdress. These
were more in line with Chulk's desires than a
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flnwing robe which was constantly jetting between
one'’s legs and catching upon every limb and bush
along the leafy trail.

Chulk eyed the pouch which, suspended over
Mupgambi’s shoulder, swung beside his black hip.
This took his fancy, for it was ornamented with
frathers and a fringe, and so the ape hung about
Mugambi’s boma, waiting an opportunity to seize
either by stealth or might some object of the blck's
apparel.

Nor was it long before the opportunity came,
Feeling safe within his thorny enclosure Mugambi
was wont to stretch himself in the shade of his shelter
during the hest of the day, and sleep in peaceful
security until the declining gun carried with it the
enervating temperature of midday.

Watching from above, Chulk saw the black warrior
stretched thus in the unconsciousness of sleep one
sultry afternoon. Creeping out upon an overtanging
branch, the anthropoid dropped to the round
w.thin the boma. He approached the sleeper upon
padded feet which gave forth no sound, and with
an uncanny woodcraft that rustled not a leaf or a
grass blade,

Pausing beside the man, the ape bent over and
examined his belongings, Great as was the
strengih of Chulk, there lay in tae back of his little
bra‘a a something which deterred him from arousing
the man t~ combat—a sense that is inherent in"all
of the lower orders, a strange fear of man, that rules
even the most powerful of the jungle creatures at
timies,

To remove Mugambi's loin cloth without awalken-
ing him would be impossible, and the only detaci»
able things were the knob-slick and the pouch,
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wiich had fallen from the black's shoulder as he
rolled in sleep.

Seizing these two articles as better than dothing
-at all, Chulk retreated with haste, and every indica-
tion of nervous terror, to the safety of the tree
from which he had dropped, and still haunted by
that indefinable terror which the close proximity
oi man awakened in his breast, fled precipitately
threugh the jungle. Aroused h]r attack; or sup-
ported by the presence of another of his kind, Chulk
vould have braved the presence of a score of human
beings, but alone—ah, that was a differdnt matter—
alone, and vnenraged.

It was some time after Mugambi awoke that he
missed the pouch. Instantly he was all excitement.
Wkat could have become of it? It had becen at
his side when he lay down to sleep—of that he was
certain, for had he not pushed it from beneath him
when its bulging bulk, pressing against his ribs,
caused him discomfort ? Yes, it bad been thcre
when he lay down to sleep. How, then, had 1t
vanished ?

Mugambi's savage imagination was filled witi.
visions of the spirits of departed friends and enemies,
for only to the machinations of such as these could
he attribute the disappearance of his pouch and knob-
stick in the first ex:itement of the discovery of their
loss; but later and more careful irvestigation,
guch as his wooderaft made possible, revealed indis-
putable evidence of a mure material cxplanation
than his excited fancy and superstition had at first
led him to accept.

In the trampled turf beside him was the faint
jrapress of huge, man-ike feet. Mypambi raised
his brows as the troth dawned vpon hime. Histily
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leaving the boma, he searched in all dirécHons about
the enclosure for some further sign of the tell-tale
spoor. lle climbed trees and songht for evidence
of the direction of the thiel's flight ; but the faint
signs left by a wary ape who elects to travel through
the trees eluded the woodcraft of Mugambi., Tarzan
might have followed them ; but no ordinary mortal
could, perceive them, or perceiving, translate,

The black, now strenglhened and refreshe by
his rest, felt ready te set out again for Wazir, and
finding himself another knob-stick, turned his
back upon the river and plunged into the mazes
of the jungle,

As Taglat struggled with the beads which secured
the ankles and wrists of his captive, the great lion
that eyed the two from behind a newrby clump of
bushes wormed closer to his intended prey.

The ape's back was toward ibe lion. He did
nct see the broad head, fringed by its rough mane,
protruding through the leafy wall. IHe could not
know that the powerful hind paws were gathering
Jose benealh the-tawny belly preparatory to a
sudden spring, and his first intimation of impending
danger was the thonderous and trivmphant roar
which the charging lion could no longer suppress.

Scarce pausing for a wvackward glance, Taglat
abandoned the unconscious woman and fled in the
opposite direction from the borrid sound which had
broken in so unexpected and ternfying a manner
upon Jis startled ears; but the warning had comie
too 'ate to savs him, and the lion, in lus second bound,
alighted full upon the broad shoulders of the anthro-
poid.

A the great bull went down there was awakened
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in him to the fuil all the cunning, all the ferocity,
all the physical prowess whicn obey the mightiest
of the fundamental laws of nature, the law of self-
preservation, and, turning upon his back, he closed
with the caruivore in a death struggle so fearless
and abandoned, that for a moment the great Numa
himsewi may have trembled for the outcome.

Seizing the lion by the mane, Taglat buried his
yellowed far,gs deep in the monster’s throat, growling
hideously through the muffled gag of blood and hair.
ixed with the ape’s voice the lion’s roars of rage
and pain reverberated through the juagle, till the
lesser creatures of the wild, startled from their
peaceful pursuits, scurried fearfully away.

Rolling over and over upon the turf, the two
battled with demoniac fury, until the colossal cat,
by doubling his hind paws far up beneath his belly,
sank his talons deep into Taglat's chest ; then rip-
ping downward with all his strength, Numa accom-
plishen hic design, and the dissmbowelled anthropoid,
with a last spasmodic struggle, relaxed in limp awd
bloody dissolution beneath his titanic adversary.

Scrambling to his feet, Numa locked about
quickly in all directions, as though secking to detect
the possible presence of other foes ; but only the still
and unconscious form of the girl, Iying a few paces
from hini, met his paze, and with an angry growl
he placed a forepaw upon the body of his kill and
raising his head gave voice to his savage victory cry.

For another moment he stood with fierce eyes
roving to and fro about the clearing. At lacl they
halted for a second time upon the girl, A low growl
rumbled from the lion's throat. His lower. jaw
roce and fell, and the slaver drooled and dripped
upon the dead face of Taglat.
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Tike two yellow-grern aupurs, wide pndunblinking,
the terrible eyes remained fixed upon Jane Clayton.
The erect and majestic pose of the great [rame shrank
suddenly into a sinister crouch as, slowly and gently
as one who treads on eggs, the devil-faced cat crept
forward toward the gicl.

Beneficent Fate maintained her in happy un-
conscionsness of the dread presence sneaking
stealthily upon ber. She did not know when the
lion paused at her side. She did not hear the sniffing
of his nostrils as he smelled about her. She dia
not feel the heat of the fetid breath upon her face,
nor the dripping of the saliva from *he frightful
jaws half opened so close above her,

Finally the lion lifted a forepar and turned the
body of the girl half over, then he stood again eyeing
her as though still undetermined whather life was
extinct or not. -Some noise or odour from the near-
by jungle attracted his attention for a mnment.
His eyes did not again return to Jane Claytoa, and
prosently he left her, walked over to the remains
of Taglat, and crouching down npon his kill with his
vack toward the girl, proceeded to devour the ape,

It was npon this scene that Jane Clayton at last
opened her eyes, Inured to danger, she maintained
her self-possession in the face of the startling surprise
which her new-found consciousnsss revealed to her.
She neither cried out nor moved a muscle, until she
had taken in every detail of the scene which lay
within the range of her vision.

She saw that the lion had killed the ape, and that
he vvas devouring his prey less than fifty feet from
where she lay ; but what could she do ? Her hands
and fect were bound. She must wait then, in wha*
patiunce she rould command, entil Numa had eaten
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ard digested the ape, when, without doubt, he would
return, to feast upon her, unless, in the meantime,
the dread hyenas should discover her, or some other
of the numerous prowling carnivora of the jungle.

As she lay iormented by these frightful thoughts,
she suddenly became conscious that the bonds at
her wiists and ankles no longer hurt her, and then
cf the fact that her hands were separated, one
lyirg upon cither side of her, instead of both being
confined at her back.

Wonderingly she moved a band. What miracle
had  been performed? It was nbt bound!
Stealthily and noiselessly she moved her other limbs,
only to discover that she was free. She could not
know how the thing had happened, that Taglat,

swing upon them for sinister purposesof his own,

d cut them through but an instant before Numa
had frightened him from his victim,

For. a mement Jane Clayton was overwhelmed
with joy and thanksgiving ; but only for a moment.
What good was her new-found liberty in the face
of the frightful beast crouching so close beside ‘her ?
If she could have had this chance under differen
conditions, how happily she would have taken ad-
vantage of it ; but now it was given to her when
escape was practically impossible.

The nearest tree was a hundred feet away, the
lion less than fifty., To rise and attempt to reach
the safety of those tantalizing branches would be
but to invite instant destruction, for Numa would
doubtless be too jealous of this future m2al to
permit it to escape with ease. And yet, too, there
was another possibility—a chance which hinged
entirely upen the unknown temper of the great
beast.
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His belly already partially filled, he might wa*ch
wi.h indifference the departure of the girl ; yet could
she afiord to chance so improbable a conlingency ?
She doubted it. Upcn the other band, she was no
more minded to allow this frail opportunity for life
to entirely elude her without taking or attempting
tn take some advantage from it.

She watched tbe lion parrowly, He could nut
see her without turning his Lead more (han halfway
around, She would attempt a ruse. Silently she
rolled over in the direction of the pearest tree, and
away from the lion, until she lay again in the same
position in which Numa had lelt her, but a few feet
farther from him.,

Here she lay breathless, watching the lion ; but
the beast gave no indication that he had h-ard
anght to arouse his suspicions. Apgain she rolled
over, gaining a few more feet,and again she lay in
rigid contemplation of the beast’s bazk.

During what seermed hours to ber teuse serves,
Jene Clayton continued these tactics, and still the
lion fed on in apparent unconscicusness that his
second prey was escaping him. Already the girl
was but a few paces from the tree—a moment more
and she would be close enough to chance springing
to her feet, throwing caution aside and making a
sudden, bold dash for sufety., She was halfway
over in her turn, her face away from the lion; when
he suddenly turned his great head and fastened his
eyes upon her. He saw her roll over upon her side
away from him, and then her eyes wers turned
aga'n toward him, and the cold sweat broke from
the girl's every pore as she realized that with life
almost within her grasp, death bad found ber out

Fr r a long time neither the girl nor the lion moved.
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The beast lay motlonless, his head turned upon
his ehoulders and his glaring eyes fixed uwpon, the
rigid victim, now nearly hilty yards away. “The girl
stared back straighi into those cruel orbs, daring
not to mave even a muscle.

The siraln vpon her nerves was becoming so
unberrable that she could scarcely restrain a growing
desire to scream,; when Numa deliberately turned
bacl to the business of feeding ; but his bacle-laid
ears attested a sinister regard for the actions of the
girl behind him.

Realizing that she could not again turn without
attracting his immediate and perhaps fatal attention,
Jane Clayton resolved to risk all in one last attempt
to reach the tree and clamber to the lower branches.

Gathering herself stealthily for the effort, she
leaped suddenly to her feet, but almost simultane-
ously the lion sprang up, wheeled and with wide-
Cister.ded jaws and terrific roars, charged swiltly
down upon her. .

Those who have spent lifetimes hunting the %ig
game of Africa will icll you that scarcely any other
creature in the world atlains the speed of a charging
lion. For the short distance thal the great cat can
maintain it, it resembles nothing more closely than
the onrushing of a giant locomotive under full
speed, ard so, though th= distance that Jane Clayton
must cover was relatively small, the termmfic speed
of the lion rendered her hopes of escape a.most
negligible.

Yel fear can work wonders, and though the up-
ward spring of the lion, as he neared the tree into
which she was scrambling, brougiit his talons in
contact with her boots, she eluded his raking grasp,
and as he hurtled against the bole of Ler sansiuary
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the girl drew hersclf into the safety of the branches
acove his reach.

For some time the lion paced, growling and
moaning, beneath the tree in which Jane Clayton
crouched, panting and trembling. The girl was a
prey to the nervous reaction from the fdghtful
ordeal through which she had so recently passed,
and in her overw.onght state it seemed that nevey
again should she dare descend to the ground among
the fearsome dangers which infested the broad
stretch of jungle that she knew must lie betweea
herself and the nearest village of her faithful Waziri.

It was'almost dark before the lion finally quit the
clearing, and even had his place beside the remnants
of the mangled ape not been immediately nsurped
by a pack of hyenas, Jane Clayion would scarcely
have dared venture from her refuge in the face of
impending night, and so she composed herself as
best she could for the long and tiresome wait, ur.til
daylight might offer some means of escaps from
the dread wicinity in which she had witnessed such
terrifying adventures.

Tired pature at last overcame even her fears, and
she dropped into a deep slumber, curled in a com-
paratively safe, though rather uncomfortable, posi-
tion against the bole of the tree, and supported by
two large branches which grew vutward, almost
horizontally, but a few inches apart.

The sun was high in the heavens when she at
last awolke, and beneath her was 'no sign either of
Num-~ or the hyenas. Only the clean-picked bones
of the ape, scattered about the ground, attested the
fact of what had transpired in this scemingly peaceful
spot but a few hours before,

Foth hunger and thirst assailed her now, and
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realizing that she must descend or die of starvation,
she at last summoned courage to undertake th:
ordeal of continuing her journey thmugh the jungle,

Descending from the tree, she set out in a southerly
direction, tuward the point where she believed the
plains of Waziri iay, and though she knew that only
ruin and desolation marked the spot where once her
heppy home had stood, she hoped that by coming
to the broad plain she rmﬁht eventually reach one
of the numerons Waziri villages thac were scattered
vrer the surrounding country, or chance upon a
roving band of these indefdtigable hunt=men.

The day was half spent when there broke unex-
pectedly upon her startled ears the sound of a rifle
shot not far ahead of her, As she poused to listen,
this first shot was followed by another and another
and another. What could it mean? The first
explanation which sprung to her mind attributed the
finng fo an encounter between the Arab raiders
and a arly of Waziri; but as she did not know
upon which side victory might rest, or wheiher shs
were behind friend or foe, she dared not advance
nearer on the chance of revealing herself 1o an
enemy.

After listening for several minutes, she became
convinced that no more than two or ihree rifles
wete engaged in the fight, since nothing approximat-
ing the sound of a volley reached her ears; but
still she hesitated to approach, and at last, duter-
mining to talke no chance, she climbed into the
concealing foliage of a tree beside the trail she had
been following, and there fearfully awaited whatever
might reveal itself,

As the firing became less. rapid, she caught the
sound of men’s voices, though she could distinguaish

' 7
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a0 words, and at last the reports of the guns ceased,
rnd she heard twc men calling {0 each cther in
loud tones, Then there was a long silence, which
was finally broken by the stealthy padding of
footfalls on the trail ahead of hes, and in anottier
moment a man appeared in view ba king toward her,
a rifle ready in his hands, and his eyes diracted in
careful watchfulness along the way that he h~d
come,

Almost instaatly Jane Clayton recognizea the
man as M. Jules Frecoult, who so recently had be~n
a guest in her home, She was upon the point of
calling to him in glad relief, when she saw him leap
quickly to one wide and hide himselr in the thick
verdure at the trail’s side. It was evident that he
was being followed by an enemy, and so Tane
Clayton kept silence, lest she distract Frecoult's
attention, or guide his foe to hia hiaing place.

Scarcely had Frecoult hidden himself than ‘he
figure of a white-robed Arab crept silentlv al ing the
trail in puersuit, From her hiding place Jane
Ciayton conld see both men plainly. She recog-
nized Achmet Zek as the leader of the band of
ruffians who had raided her home and made her a
prisoner, and as she saw Frecoult, the supposed
friend and ally, raise Lis gun and take careful aim
at the Arab, her heart stood still and every power
of her soul was directed upon a fervent prayer for
the accuracy of his aim.

Achmet Zek pansed in the middle of the trail, His
keen eyes scanned every bush and trée within the
radius of his vision. His tall figuré presented a
perfect target v the perfidious assassin. There was
a sharp report, and a little puff of smoke arose from
the bush that hid 4he Belgian, as Achmet Zek'
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stombled forward and pitched, face down, apon tue
trail.

As Werper stepped back into the trail, he was
startled by the sound of a glad ery from above him,
and as he wheeled' about to discover the author of
this unexpected interruption, he saw Jane Clayton
drop Lizntly from a nearby tree and run forward

with outstretched hands to congratulate him upor
his wvictory.



CHAFTER XX
JANE CLAYTON AGAIN A PRISONER

HAUGH her clothes were torn and her hair

dishevelled, Albert Werper realized that he

never before had looked vpon such a vision
of loveliness aJ that which Lady Greystoke presented
in the relief and joy which she felt in comirg so
unexpectedly upon a friend and rescuer when hope
had seemed so far away.

If the Belgian had entertained any doubts as to
the woman's knowledge of his part in the p.rfidious
sttack apon her home and herself, it was quickly
dussipated by the genuine friendliness of her greeting.
She told him quickly of all that had befallen her
since he had departed from her home, and as she
spoke of the death of her husband her eyes were
veiled by «he tears which she could not repress.

“1 am shocked,” said ‘“Werper, in well-simulated
sympathy ; “but I am not surprised. That dewvil
the.e,” ana he pointed toward the body of Achmet
Zck, "has terrorized the entire country, Your
Waziri are either exterminated, or have been driven
out ‘of their country, far to the south. The men
of Achmet Zek occupy the plain about jour former
home—there is neither sanctuary nor escape in that
dircetion, Our only hope lies in travelling north-

183
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ward as rapidly as we may, of coming to the camp
of the riders before the knowledze of Achmet Zek's
death reaches those who were left there, and of obtain-
mg through some ruse, an escort toward the north,

* I thinlk that the thing can be accomplished, for
I was a guest c¢f the raider's before I knew the
nature cf the man, and those at the camp are not
aware that I turned against him when I discovered
his villainy.

“Lome! We will make all possibie haste to reach
th= camp before those who accompanied Achmet Zek
upon his last raid bave found his body and carried
t‘.he news of his death o the cut-throats who re-
mained behina, Itis our only hope, Lady Greystoke,
and you must 'place your entire faith in me if Iam
to succeed. Wait for me here a moment while 1
take from the Arab's body the wallet that he stole
from me ;" and Werper stepped quickly to the
derd man's side, and, kneeling, sought with quick
fingers the pouch of jewels. To his consternation,
there was no sign of them in the garments of Achmet
Zek: Rising, he walked back along the trail, searci-
ing for some trace of the missing pouch or its con-
tents; but he found nothing, even though he
gearched. carefully the wicinitv of his dead horse,
and for a few paces into the jungle on cither side.
Puzzled, disappcinted and angry, he at last returned
to the girl. " The wallet is gone,” he explained
crisply, “ and I dare not delay longer in search of
it, We must reach the camp before th: recurning

= j E.l’

Unsuspicious of the man’s true character, Jane
Clayton saw nothing peculiar in his plans, or in lus
specious explanation of his former friendship -for
ihe raider, and so she grasped with alacrity the
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seeming hope for safety which he proffered her,
~nd turning about she set out witlh Albert W
toward the hostile camp in which she so lately had
been a prisoner,

It was late in the dfternoon of the second uay
before they reached their destination, and as they
paused upon the edge of the clearing before the gates
uf the walled village, Werpér cautioned the girl to
accede to whatever he might suggest by hi. con-
versation with the raiders.

* I shall tell them,” he said, * that I apprehend~d
you after von escaped from the camp, that I took
you to Achmet Zek, and that as he was engaged
in a stubborn battle with the Wazird, ue directed me
to return to camp with you, to obtain here a suffi-
cient guard, and to ride north with 31:-11 as rapidly
as possible and dispose of Eu at the most advan-
tageous terms toa certain broker whose name
he gave me.”

Apain the pirl was deceived by the awoparent
fanjmass of the Belgian. She realized that desper-
gie situations required desperate handling, and
though she trembled inwardly at the thought of
again entering the vile and hideous village of the
raiders, she saw no better course than that which
her comp nicn had suggested.

Calling aloud to those who tended the gates,
Werper, grasping Jane Clayton by the arm, walked
bollly across the clearing. Those who opened the

tes*to him permitted their surprise to show

1y in their expressions, That the discredited
and hunted lieutenant should be thus returning
feailessly of hit own volition, seemed to disarm them
quite as effectually as his manner toward Lady
Greystoke had deceived her.
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The sentries at the gate returned Werper's saluta-
tions, a1d viewed with astonisiiment the prisone:
whom he brought into the village with him,

Immediately the Belgian sought the Arab who
haa been left in charge of the camp during Achmet
Zek's absence, und again his boldness disarmed
suspicior and won the acceptance of his false
exnlanation of his return. The fact that he had
brougi.t back with him ‘the woman prisoner who
had escaped, added strength to Lis claims, and
Mnhammed Beyd soon found himself fraternizing
good-naturedly with the very man whom he would
have slain without compunction had he discovered
him alone in the jungle a half-hour before.

Jane Clayton was again confined to the prison
hut she had forme.ly occupied, but as she realized
that this was but a part of the deception which she
and Frecoult were playing upon the credulous
railers, it was with quite a different sensation that
she nganmtmdthcvﬂeandﬁlthrmtmar f.rom
that which she had previously experienced, when
hope was so far away.

Once more she was bound and sentries placed
before the door of her prison; but before Werper
left her he whispered words of cheer into her ear.
Then be left, aud made his way back tv the tent
of Mohammed Beyd. He had been wondering how
long it would be before the raiders who bad ridden
cut with Achmet Zel: would return witn the raur-
dered body of their chief, and the more ae thought
upon the matter the greater his fears became that
without accomplices his plan would fail,

What, even, if he got away frowm the camp in
safety before anyreturned with the true story of his
puilt—of what. value wonld this advantage be other
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than to protract for a few days his mental toriure
and his life? These hard riders, familiar with
every trail and bypath, would get him long before
he could hope to reach the coast.

As these thoughts passed through his mind, he
entered the tent where Mohammed Beyd =1t cross-
legged upon a rug, smoking. The Arab lucked up,
as the European came inlo his prescace.

" Greetings, O Brother | " he said.

** Greetings | "' replied Werper.

For a while neither spoke further, The Arab was
the first tu break the silence.

.- And my master, Achmet Zek, was well when last
you saw him ? " he asked.

* Never was he safer from the sins and dangers
of mortality,” replied the Belgian.

“ It is well,” said Mohammed Beyd, blowing a
little puff of blue smoke straight out before him.

Apain there was silence for several minutes,

“And if he were dead 7" asked ‘tlue .Jelgian,
Getermined to lead up to the truth, and attempt to
bribe Mohammed Beyd into his service,

The Arab's eyes narrowed and he leaned forward,
his gaze boring straight into the eyes of the Belgian.

* I have been thinking much, Werper, since you
returned so unexpectedly to the camp of the man
whom you had deceived, and who sought you with
death in his heart. I have been with Achmet Zek
for many years—his own mother never knew him
so well as I, He never forgives—much less would
he apain trost a man who had once betrayed him-;
that I know,

"I Lave thought much,as [ said, and the result
of my thinking has assured me that Achmet Zek is
deadl—for otherwise you world never have dared
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return to his camp, unless you be either a braver
man or a bigger fool than I have imagined. Ar,
if this evidence of my judgment is not sufficent, 1
have but just now received from your own lips even,
more confirmatory witness—for did you not say that
Achmet Zek was never more safe from the sins and
dangers of mortality?

* Achmet Zek is dead—you need not deny it.
I w- = not his mother, cr his mistress, sodo not fear
that my wailings shall disturb: you. Tell me why
you have come back here. Tell me what you want,
and, Werper, if you still possess the Jewels of which
Achmet Zek told me, there is no.reason why you
and I should not ride north together and divide the
ransom of the white woman.and the contents of the
pouh you wear about your person. Eh? ™

The evil eves narrowed, a vicious, thin-lipped
smile tortured the wvillainous face, as Mohammed
Beyd grinnec knowingly into the face of the Belgian.

Werper was both relieved and disturbed by the
Arab’s attitude. The complacency with which Ze
accepted the death of his chief lifted a considerable
burden of apprehension from the shoulders of
Achmet Zek's assassin ; but his demand for a share
of the jewels boded ill for Werper when Mohammed
Beyd should have learned that the precious stones
were no longer in the Eelgian’s possession.

"To acknowledge that he had lost the jewels might
be to arouse the wrath or suspicion of the Arab to
such an extent as would jeopardize his new-found
chances of escape. His one hope seemed, then, to
lie in fostering Mohammed Beyd’s belief that the
jewels were still in his possession, and depend upon
the accidents of the future to open an avenue of
escape.
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Could he contrive to tent with the Arab upor the
march north, he might find opportunity in plenty
to reruove this menace to his life and liberty—it was
worth trying, and, further, there seemed no gther
way out of his difficulty.

* Yes," he said, “ Achmet Zek is dead. He fell
in battle with a company of Abyssinian cavalry that
held me captive. During the fighting I escapeu:
but I doubt if any of Achriet’ Zek's men live, and
the gold they sought is in the possession of the
Abyssinians. Even now they are doubtless marcn-
ing op this camp, for they were sent by Menelek
to punish Achmet Zek and his followsers for a raid
upon an Abyssinian village. There are many of
them ; and if we do not maks baste to escape,.we
shall all suffer the same fate as Achmet Zek.”

Mohammed Beyd listened in silencs. How much
of the unbeliever's story he might safely believe he
did not know: but as it afforded Lim an excuse
fo~ deserting the village and maling for the north,
hr was not inclined to cross-question the Belgian
too minutely.

* And if I ride north with you,” he asked, " half
the jewels and half the ransom of the woman shall
be mine ? *

" Yes,"” replied Werper.

" Good,” said Mohammed Bepd. 1 go now to
give the order for the breaking of camp early on the
morrow ; "' and he rose to leave the tent.

Woerper laid a detaining hand upon his arin,

“ W.it,"” he said," let us determine how many shall
accompany us. It is not well that we be burdened
by the women and children, for then indeed we
might be overtaken by the Abyssinians, It would
be far better to select a small guard of your bravest
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meu, and leave word behind that we are riding west.
Then, when the Abyssinians come, they will be pui
upon the wrong trail should they have it in: their
hearts to pursue us, and if they do not they will at
least ride nortn with less rapidity than as though
they *hought that*we were ahead of them.”

“The serpent is less wise than thou, Werper,”
said Mohammed Beyd with a smile. * It shall be
dor.s as you say. “I'wenty men shall accompany
us, and we shall ride wesi—when we leave ihe

" Good,” eried the Belgian ; and so it whs arranged.

Early the next morning Jane Clayton, after an
almost sleepless night, was aroused by the zound of
voices outsidé her prison, and, a mument later, M.
Frecoult and two Arabs entered. The latter un-
bound her ankles and lifted her to her feet. Then
her wrists were loosed, she was given a handful of
dry bread, and led out into the faint light of dawn.

She looked questioningly at Frecoult, and at a
moment ihat the Arab's attention was attracied in
another direction the man leaned toward her ana
whispered that all was working out as he had planned.
Thus assured, the young woman felt a renewal of
the hope which the long and miserable night of
bondage had almest expunged.

Shortly after, sh> was lifted to the back of a horse,
and, swrrounded by Arabs, was escorted through
the gateway of the village and off into the jungle
toward the west. Half an hour later the party
turned north, and northerly was their direction for
the balance of the march.

M. Frecoult spoke with her but seldom, and she
undefstood that in carrying out his deception he
must maintain the semblance of her captor, rather
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than protector; and so she suspected notling,
1hough she saw the friendly relations which seemed
to exist between the European and thé Arab leader
of the band,

If Werper succecded in keeping himself from con-
versation with the young womat, he failed signally
to expel her from his thoughts. A hundred times
a day he found his eyes wandering in her direction
and feasting themselves upon her charms of face
and figure, Each hour his infatuation for her grew,
until his desire to possess her gained almost tne
proportions of madness.

Ii either the girl or Mohammed Be7d could bave
guessed what passed in the mind of the man which
each thought a friend and ally, the apparent har-
mony of the little company would have been rudely
disturbed.

Werper had not succeeded in arranging to tent
with Mohammed Beyd, and so he ievolved many
p'ans for the assassination of the Arab that weuld
have been greatly simplified had he been permitted
to share the other's nightly shelter,

Upon the second day out Mohammed Beyd reined
his horse to the side of the animal on wkich the
captive was mounted. It was, apparently, the first
notice which the Arab had taken of the girl; but
many times during these 1wo duys had his cunning
eyes peered greedily from beneath the hood of hig
burnoose to gloat upon the beauties of the prisoner.

Nor was this hidden infatuation of any recent
origin. He had conceived it when first the wife of
the Fnglishman had fallen into the hands of Achmet
Zek : but while that austere chieftain lived, Mo-
hammed Beyd had not even dared hope for 2
realization of his imaginings.
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Now, though, it was different—only a despised
dog of a Christian stood between himself and pes-
session of the girl. How easy it would be tn slay
the unbeliever, and take unto himself both the
woman ana the jewels! With the latter in his
possession, the ransom which might be obtained
for the captive would ferm no great inducement to
her relinquishment in the face of the pleasures of
gole ownership of her. Yes, he would kill Werper,
retain all the jewels and keep the English woman.

He turned his eyes upen her as she rode along at
hisside. How beautiful she was | His finzers opened
and closed—skinny, brown talons itching to feel the
soft flesh of the victim in their remorseless clutch,

“ Do you know,” he asked, leaning toward -her,
“ where this man would take you? "

Jane Clayton nodded affirmatively.

*“ And you are willing to become the plaything
of a black sultan ? ™

The girl drew herself up to her full height, and
turned her head away; but she did not zeply.
She feared lest her knowledge of ‘the ruse that M.
Frecoult was playing upon the Arab might cause
her to betray herself through aninsufficient display
of terror and aversion,

“ You can escape this fate,” continuea the Arab;
* Mohammed Beyd will .ave you ; " and he reached-
out a brown hand and seized the fingers of her right
hand in a grasp so sudden and so fierce that his
brutal passion was revealed as clearly in the act
as though his lips had confessed it in words.

Jane Clayton wrenched herself from his grasp.

“ You beast | " she cried. ' Leave me or I shall
call M. Frecoult.”

Mohammed Beyd drew back with a scowl. His
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thin upper lip curled upward, revealing his smeoth,
white teeth.

“M. Frecounlt ? ™ he jeered. * There is no such
person. The man’s name is Werper. He is a lar,
a thief, and a murderer. He killea his captain in
the Congo country and fled fo the protuction of
Achmet Zek, He led Achmet Zek to the plunder
of your home. He followéd your husband, and
planned to steal his gold fiom him. He has told
me that you think him your protector, and he has
played upon this to win your confidence that it
might be easier to carry vou north and sell you into
some black sultan’s harem. Mohammed Beyd is
your only hope ; " and with this assertion to provide
the captive with food for thought, the Arab spurred
forward toward the head of the column.

Jane Clayton could not know how much of
Mohammed Beyd's indictment might be true, or
how much false; but at least it had the effect of
dempening her hopes and causing her to review
w.th suspicion every past act of the man upon wham
she had been looking as her sole protector in the
midst of a world of enemies and dangers,

On the march a separate tent had been provided
for the captive, and at night it was nitched between
those of Mohammed Beyd and Werper. A sentry
was posted at the front and anotier at the back, and
with these precautions it had not been thought
necessary to confine the prisoner in bonds.

The evening following her interview with Mo-
hamm.d Beyd, Jane Clayton sat for some time at
the opening of her tent watching the rough activities
of the camp, She had eaten the meal that had been
brought her by Mohammed Beyd’s negro slave—a
meal of cassava cakes and a nondescript stew in
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which a new-killed monkey, a couple of squirrels

and th. remains of a zebra, slain the previous day,

were impartially and unsavourily combined ; but

the one-time Baltimore belle bad long since sub-

merged in che siern battle for existence, an @stheti-

cism which formerly revolted at' much slighter
tion.

As the girl's eyes wandered across the trampl.d
junele cleariag, already squalid from the presence
of man, she no longer apprehended either the nearer
vbjects of the foreground, the uncouth men laughing
or quarrelling among themselves, or the jungle
beyond, which, circumscribed the extreme range of
her material vision. Her gaze passed through all
these, unseeing, to centre itseli apon a distant
burgalow and scenesof happy security which brought
to her eyes tears of mingled joy and sorrow. She
saw a tall, broad-shouldered man riding in from
distant fields: she saw hersclf waiting to greet him
with an crmful of fresh-cut roses from the bushes
which flanked the little rustic gate before he-, All
thus was gone, vanished into the past, wiped out
by the torches and bullets and hatred of these
hideons and degenerate men. With a stifled sob,
and a little shudder, Jane Clayton turned back
into her tent and sought the pile of unclean
blankets which were her bed. Throwing herself face
downward upon them, she sobbed forth her misery
“;:teli. kindly sleep brought her at least temporary
I

And while she slept a figure stole from *he tent
that stood to the right of hers. It approached the
seniry before the doorway and whispered a few
words in the man's ear. The latter nodded, and
strode off through the darkness in the direction of



200 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS-OF OPAR

uis own blankets. The figure passed to the resr of
Jane Clayton's teni and spoke apgan to the sentry
there, and this man also left, following in the trail
of the first.

Then he who had sent them away s.ole silently
to the tent flap and untying the fastenings entered
with the noiselessness of a disembodied spirit.



CHAPTER XXI

THE FLIGHT TO THE JUNGLE

LEEPLESS upon his blankets, Albert Wer-

per let his evil mind dwell upon the charms of

the woman in the nearby tent. He had noted
Mohammed Beyd's sudden interest i the girl, and
judeing the man vy his own standards, had puessed
at the basis of the Arab's sudden change of attitude
toward the prisoner.

And as he let his imaginings run riot, they aroused
within him a bestial jealousy of Mobammed Beyd,
and a great fear that the other might encownpnss i
base designs upon the defenceless girl. By a strange
process of reasoning, Werper, whose designs were
identical with the Arab's, pictured himself as Jang
Clayton’s protector, and presently convinced himself
that the attentions which mught seem hideous to her
if proffered by Mohamrmed Beyd, would be wel-
comed from Albert Werper.

Her husband was dead, and Werper fancieu that
lie couid replace in the girl’s heart the pusition which
had been vacated by the act of the grim reaper.
He could offer Jane Clayton marriage—a thing which
Mohammed Beyd would not offer, and which the
girl would spurn from him with as deep disgust as

she wounld his unholy lust.
201
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It was not long before the Belgian had succecded

iu cohvincing himseif that the captive not ouly bad

reason for having conceived sentiments of

love for him, but that she had by various femi-

nine methods acknowledged her new-porn aflec-
tion:

And then a sudden refolution possessed him,
e threw the blankets from him and rose to his feex,
Pulling on his boots and buckling his cartridge »elt
and revolver about his hips, he stepped to the flap
of his tent and looked out, There was no senhy
before the entrance to the prisoner’s tent! What
could it mean ¢ Fate was indeed pleying into his
hands,

Stepping outside, he passed tn the rear of the
girl’s tent. There was no sentry there, eitler!
And now, boldly, he walked to the entrance and
stepped within,

Dimly the moonlight illumdined the interior.
Actoss the tent a figure bent above the biankets
of a Led. There was a whispered word, and another
figure rose from the blankets to a sitting position.
Slowly Albert Werper's eyes were becoming acecus-
tomed to the half darkness of the tent, He saw that
the figure leaning over the bed was that of a man,
and he puessed at the truth of the nocturnal visitor's
identity.

A sullen, fealous rage enveloped him. He tock a
step in the direction of the two. He heard a
frightened cry break from the girl's lips as she
recognized the features of the man above her, and
he saw Mohammed Beyd seize her by the throat and
bear her back upon the blankets,

Cheated passion cast a red blur before the eyes,
of the Belgian. Ne!| The man should not have her.
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She was for im and him alore. 1le would not be
robbed of his riphts,

Quickly he ran acrass the tent and threw himself
unon the back of Mohammed Beyd., The latter,
though surpnsed by this sudden and unexpected
attark, was not one to give up without a battle,
The Belgian's fingers were feedng for his throat,
but the Arab tore them away, and, rising, wheeled
upon his adversary. As they faced each other,
Werper struck the Arab a heavy blow in the face
sending him staggering backward. If he had
followed up his advantage, he would have had Mo-
hammed Buyd at his mercy in another moment ;
but, instead, he tugged at his revolver to-draw it
from its helster, and Fate ordained that at that
{:m.'rticular moment the weapon should stick in its
cather scabbard.

Before he could disengage it, Mohammed -Beyd
had recovered himself and was dashing upon him.
Again Werper struck the other in the face, and the
Arab returned the blow. Striking at each other
and ceaselessly attempting to clinch, the two
battled about the small interior of the tent, while e
girl, wide-eyed in terror and astonishment, watched
the duel in frozen silence.

Again and again Werper struggled to draw his
weapon. Mohammed Beyd, anticipating no such
opposition to his base desires, had corae to the tent
unarmed, except for a long knife which he now drew
as he stood panting during the first brief rest of the
encounter;

“ Dog of a Christian,” he whispered, ™ lool: upon
this knife in the hands of Mohammed Beyd | Look
well, unbeliever, for it is the last thing in life that
you shall see or fecl. With it Mohemmed Bcyd will
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eut out 'your black heart. If you have a God, pray
-to nim pow—in a minute more yon shall be wead ; ™
and with that he rushed viciously upon the Belgian,
bis knife raised high above his head.

Werper was still dragging futilely ut his weapon,
The Arab was almost upon him. In desperation
the European wailed until Mohammed Beyd was
all but against him, then he threw himsell to one
side to the floor of the tent, leaving a 1eg exten led
in the path of the firab,

The trick succeeded. Mohammed Beyd, carried
on by the momentum of his charge, stumbled over
the projecting obstacle and crashed te the ground.
Instantly he was up again and wheeling to renew
the battle ; but Werper was on fnot ahead of him,
and nuw his revolver, loosened from its holsier,
flashed in his hand.

The Arab dived head first to grapple with him,
there was a sharp re Fﬂ: a lurid glean: of flame in
the darkness; and Méhammed Beyd rollea over and
aver upon the floor to come to a final rest beside the
bed of the woman he had sought to dishonour.

Almost immediately following the report came
the sound of excited voices in the camp without.
Men were calling back and forth to one another
asking the meaning of the shot. Werper could hear
them running hither and tuither, investigating,

Jape Clay*on had risen to her feet as the Arab
died, and now she came forward with outstretched
hands toward Werper.

“ How can I ever thank you; my friend ? " she
asked. - And to think that only te-day I had almost
believed the infamous story which this beast told
me of your perfidy and of your past. Forgive me,
M. Frecoult. T might have kno'wn that a white man
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anl a gentleman could be naught else than the
protecior of 2 woman of his own race amid Loe
dangers of this savage land.”

Werper's hands dropped limply at his sides. He
stood looking at the girl ;' but he could find no words
to reply to her, Her innocent arraipnment of his
true purposes was unanswerablc,

Qutside, the Arabs were searching for the authar
of “he distwbing shot, The two sentries who had
been relieved ‘and sent to their biankets by Mo-
liammed Beyd were the first tosuggest going to the
tent of the prisoner. It occurred to them that
possibly the woman had successfully defended herself
against their leader,

Werper beard the men approaching. To be
apyrehended as the slayer of Mohammed. Beyd
would be eguivalent to a sentence of immediate
death The fierce and brutal raiders would tear to
pieces a Chuictian who had dared spill the blood of
their teader. He must find some excuse. to delay
the finding of Mohammed Beyd's dead body.

Returning his revolver to its holster, he walked
quickly to the entrance of the tent. Parting the
flaps, he stepped out and conironted the men, who
were rapidly approaching. Somehow he found
within him the necessary bravado to force a smile
to his lips, as he held up his hand to bar their farther
progress,

“The woman resisted,” he said, "and Me-
hammed Beyd was forced to shoot her. 3he is not
dead—only slightly wounded. You may go back
to your blankets. Mohammed Beyd and I wi'l look
after the prisoner ;" then he turned and reentered
the tent, and ‘the raiders, satisfied by this explana-
tion, gladly returned to their broken slumbers,
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As he again faced Jane Claytor Werper found
himself animated by quite different intentions than
thdse which had lured him from his blankets but
a few minutes before, The excitement of his en-
counter with Mchammed Beyd, s weil as *he dangers
which he now faced at the hands of {he raiderr when
mnorning must inevitably reveal the truth of what
had occurred in the tent of the prisoner that
night, had naturally cooled the hot pa.sion
which had dominared him when he entered the
tent,

Bul another and stronger force was exerting
itself in the girl'c favour., However lew a man may
sink, honour ‘and chivalry, has he ever possessed
them, are never entirely eradiceted from lis char-
acter ; and though Albert Werper had long since
ceased to evidence the slightest claira to either the
one or the other, the spontaneous acknowledgment
of them which the girl's speech had presumed had
reawakened them both within him,

For the first time he realized the almost hopeless
and frightful position of the fair captive, and the
depths of ignominy to which he had sunk, that had
made it possible for him, a well-born European
gentleman to have ertertained even for a moment
the part that he had taken in the ruin of her home,
happiness, and herself,

Tao much of baseness already lay at the threshold
ot his conrcience for him ever to hope entirely to
redeem himself ; but in the first sodden burst of
contnition the man conceived an honest intention
to undo, in sc far as lay within his power, the evil
that his criminal avarice had brought upon this
sweet and unoffendirg woman,

Az he stool apparently listeaing to the retreating
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foutsteps of the Arabs, though actually engrossed
in thought, Jane Clayton approached him.

* What are we to do now ? ” she asked. * Morn-
ing will bring di_sa:wer{ of this; " and she pointed
to the sfi'l body of Mo Beyd. * They will
kill ~ou when they find him."”

For a time Werper did not reply, then he turnad
suddenly toward {he woman.

"1 have a plan,” he cred. " It will require
nerve and courage on your part; but you have
already shown that yon possess both. Can you
endure still more ? ™

“1 can eadure anything,'" sbe replied with ¢
brave smile, * that may offer us even a slight chance
for escape.” _

‘ You must simulate death,” he expilained,
** while I carty you from the camp. I will explain
te the sentries that Mohammed Beyd has ordered
me to take your body into the jungle. This seem-
ingly unnecessary act I shall explain npon .he
grounds that Mohammed Beyd had conceivec -
viclent passion for you, and that he so regretted
the act by which he had become your slayer tha.
he could not endure the silent reproach of your
lifeless body.”

The girl held up her hand to stop. A smile
touched her lips.

* Are you quite mad?" she asked. " Dn you
imagine that the sentries will credit any such
ridiculous tale ? ™

“You do not know them,” he replied. * Be-
neath their rough exteriors, despite their callonsed
and criminal natures, there exists in each a well-
defined strain of romantic emotionalism—yor will
find it among such as these throughout the -vorld.
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It is romance which lures men to lead wild lives of
Fu'r.hwry and crime, The ruse will succeed—never
car,”

Jane Clayton shrugged. * We can bul try it—
and then what?"

“1 shall hide you in the fungle,” continied the
Belgian, “ coming for you alone and with two
horses in the morning,"”

“ But how will you explain Mohammed Be;a's
death ? " she asked, * It will be discovered before
ever you can escape the camp in the morning.”

“I shall not explain it." replied Werper. * Mo-
hammed Beyd shall explain it himsclf—we must
leave that to him. Are you ready for the wen-
ture ? ™ '

“Yuis"™

*“ But wait, I must get you a wezpon and am-
munition ; ¥ and Werper walked quickly from the
tent. 3
Yery shortly he returned with an extra revolver
an-l ammunition belt strapped about his waist,

" Are you ready ? " he asked.

* Quite ready,” replied the girl.

“Then come and throw. yourself limply across
my left shoulder ;" and Werper knelt to receive
her.

* There,” he said, as he rose {0 his feet. * Now
let your arms, your legs and your head hang mply.
Remember that you are dead.”

A mumgnt later the man walked out into the camp,
the bouy of the woman across his shoulder,

A *horn boma had been thrown up about the
camnp, to discourage the bolder of the hungry
carnivora. A couple of sentries paced to and fro
in the Hght of a fire which they k=pt burning brightly.
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Th= nearer of these locked up in surprise as Le saw
Werpe. approaching.

“Who are you? " he cried. " Whal have you
there ? "

Werper raista the hood of his burnoose that the
fellow might see his face.

** This is the body of the woman,” he explained.
' Mohammed Beyd has asked me {o -take it into
the jungle, for he cannot bear to look upon the face
of her whom he loved, and whom necessity com-
pelled him to slay. Ile suffers greatly—he is
inconsolable, It was wilth difficully that I pre-
vented him taking his own life."”

Across_the speaker’s shoulder limp and fright-
ened, the girl waited for the Arab's reply. He
wouald langh at this preposterous story, of that she
was sure. In an instant he would unmask the
deception that M. Frecoult was attempting to
practise upot him, and they would both be lost,
She tried io plan how best she might aid her wonld-
be rescuer in the fight which must most cectalaly
follow within a moment or iwo.

Then she heard (he voice of the Arab as he replied
to M. Frecoult.

“ Are you poing alone, or'do you wish me to
awaken someone {o accompany you ? "' he asked, and
his tone denoted not {he least surprise that Mo-
hammed Beyd had suddenly discovered such
remarkably sensitive charactenstics,

I shall go alone,” replied Werper, and he passed
on and out through the narrow opening in th2 boma,
by which the sentry stood.

A moment later he bad ehtered among the boles
of the trees with his burden, ind when safely hidden
from ihe sentry's yiew lowered the girl to her feet
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aith a low, " Shsh”™ when she would have
spoken.

Ther he led her a little farther into the forest,
halted beneath a large tree with spreading branches,
buckled a cartridge belt and revolver about Ler
waist, and assisted her to clamver into tho lower
branches.

“ To-morrow,” he whispered, " as soon as I car
clude them, I will return for you. Be brave, Lady
Greystoke—we miay yet escape,”

“Thank you,” she replied in a low ton~.
*“ You have been.very kind, and very brave."

Werper did not reply, and the darkness of the
night hid the scarlet flush of shame which swept
upward across his face. Duickly he turned and made
his wav back to camp. The senty, fiom his pnst,
saw him enter his own tent; but he did not sce
him crawl under the canvas at the rear and sneak
cautiously to the tent which the prisoner hu.d
occupied, where now lay the dead body eof Mo-
hammed Beyd.

haising the lower edge of the rear wall, Werper
crept within and approached the corpse. Without
an instant's hesitation he seized the dead wrists
and dragged the body upon its back to the point
where he had just entered. On hanus and kneeshe
backed out as he had come in, drawing tke corpse
after him. Once outside the Belgian crept to the
side ol the tent and surveyed a3 much of the camp
as lay withiu his vision—no one was watching,

Returning to the body, he lifted it to his shoulder,
and risking all on a quick sally, ran swiitly across
the narrow open.ng which separated the prisoner's
tent from that of the dead man. Behind the silken
wall he halted and lowered his burden to the ground,
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and there he remained motionless for sewvera'
minute=, listaniag.

Satisfied at last that no one had seen him, he
stooped and raised the bottom of the tent wall.
backed in, and dragged the thing that had beew
Mohammed Bevd after him, To the sleeping rugs
of the dead raider he drew the corpse, then he
fambled about in the darkness until he had found
Mohai.med Beyd's revolver, With the weapon in
his hand he returned to the side cf the dead man,
keeled beside the bedding, and inserting ‘his right
hand with the weapon beneath the rugs, piled a
number of thicknesses of the closely wover fabric
over and about the revolver with his left band. Then
he pulled the trigger, and at the same instant he
couzhed.

The muffled report conld not have been heard
above the sound of his cough by one directly outside
the: tent. Werper was satisfied. A grim smile
touched his lips as he withdrew the weapon from
the rags and placed it carefully in the right hand of
tha dead man, fixing three of the fingefs around th
grip and the index finger inside the trigger-guard.

A moment longer he tarried to rearrange thu
disordered rugs, and then he left as he had entered,
fastening dowi. the rear wall of the tert as it had
been before he had raised it.

Going to the tent of the prisoner, he removed there
also the evidence that some one might have come
or gone beneath the rear wall. Then be returned
to his own tent, entered, fastened down toe canvas,
and crawled into his blankets.

The following morning he was swakened Ly the
excited voice of Mohammed Beyd's slave calling to
him at the entrance of his ‘ent.
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“Quick | Quick!" cried the black in a fright-
enxd tone, **Comei Mohammed Leyd is cead in
his tent—dead by his own hand.”

Werper sat up quickly in his blaukets at the first
alarm, a startled expression upon kis conntenance;
but at the last-words of the black a sigh of relief
escaped his lips and a elight smile replaced the tense
lines npon his faca,

“I come,” he called to the slave and draw-
ing on his brofs, rose and went out of his
tent. ¥

Excited Arabs and blacks were running from al
parts of the camp toward the silken tent of Mo-
hammed Beyd, and when Werper entered he found
a number of ths raiders crowded about the corpse,
now cild and stiff.

Shouldering his way among them, the Belgian
halted beside the dead body of the raider. He
looked down in silence for a moment vpon the siill
face, then he whecled upon the Arabs,

" Who has done this thing ? " he eried. His tone
was both menacing and accusing. * Who hLas
murdered Mohammed Beyd ?

A sudden chorus of veices arese in tumultuous
protest,

“ Mohammed Beyd was not murdered,” they
cried. “ He died by his own hand. This, and
Allah, are our witnesses,” and they pointed to a
revolver in the dead man's hund.

For a time Werper pretended to be sceptical:
but at last permitted himself to be convinced
that Mohammed Beyd had indeed killed himself
in remotse for the death of the white woman he
had, all unknown to his followers, loved so de-
votecly.
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Werper himself wrapped the blankets of the déud
man ghout the corpse, taking care to fold inwerd
the scorched and bullet-torn fabric that had muffled
the report of the weapon he had fired the might
bufore. Thep six dusky blacks carried the boay
out into the cleaiing where the camp stood, and
deposited it in a shallow grave. As the loose earth
fell upon the silent form beceath the tell-tule
blankets, Albert Werper heaved another sigh of
relief—his plan had worked out even better than
k2 had dared hope.

With Achmet Zek and Mohammed Beyd both
dead, the raiders were without a leader and after
a brief conference they decided (o return into the
neorth on visits to the various tribcs to which they
belonged. Werper, after learning the direction
they intended taking, announced that, for his part,
he was going east to the coast, and as-they knew
o: nothing be possessed which any of them coveted,
they sigpified their willingness that he should go
his way. _

As they rode off, he sat his horse in the centie
of the clearing, watching them disappear one
by one into the jungle, and thanked his God
that he had at last escaped their ' villainous
clutches,

When he could no lorger hear any sound of them,
he turned to the right and rode into the forest
toward the tree where he had hidden Lady Grey-
stoke, and drawing rein beneath it, called up in a
gay and hopeful voice a pleasant ** Goed-morn-
ing | *

r:"'Ihl:na was no reply, and though nis eyes searched
the thick foliage above him, he could see no sign
of the girl. Dismounting, hs quickly climbed into
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2% tree, where he could obtain a view of all its
branches., The tree was empty—Ja.e Clayton had
vanished during the silent watches of the jungle
night.



CHAPTER XXil
1ARZ/ N RECOVERS HIS REASON

S Tarzan let the pebbles from the recovered

Apmmh run through his fingers, his thoughts

returned to the pile of yellow inpots about

which the Arabs and the Abyssinians bad waged
their relentless battle.

What was there in common between that pile of
dirty metal and the. beautiful, sparkling pebbles
that had formerly been in his pouch? What was
the metal? From whence had it come? What
was that tantalizing half-conviction which seemed
to deinand the recognition of his memory that the
yeliow pile for which these men had fought ana
died had been intimately connected with his past
~—that it had been his?

What had been his past? He shook his head.
Vaguely the :m:mnr{of his apish childhood passed
slowly in review—then came a strangely tangled
mass of faces, figures and events which seemed to
have.no relation, to Tarzan of the Apes, anu yet
which were, even in their fragmentary form Zamiliar.

Slowly and painfully recollection was attepting
to reassert itself, the hurt brain was mending, as
the cause of its recent failure to function was being
slowly absorbed or removed by the healing pro-
cesses of perfect circulation.

218
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The people who now passed before his mind's eye
for the first time in weeks wore familiar facss ; but
yet he could neither place them in the niches they
had ence filled in his past life nor call them by name.
{One was a fair she, and it was her fece w¥hich most
often moved through the tanglea recollections of his
convalescing brain  Who was she #  ‘What bad she
been to Tarzan of the Apes? He seemed to se:
her about the very spot upen which the pile of pold
had been unezrthed by the Abyssinians; but the
surroundings were vastly different from those which
now obtainzd.

There was a building—there were many buildings
—and there were hedges, fences, and flowers, Tar-
zan puckered his brow in puzzled study of the
wonderful problem. For an instant be seemed to
grasp the whole of a true explanation, and then, just
as success was within his grasp, the picture faded
into a jungle scene where a naked white youth
danced in company with a band of hairy, pritaordial
ap>-things.

Tarzan shook his head and sighed. Why was
it that he could not recollect 7 At least he was sure
that in some way the pile of gold, the place where
'it lay, the subtle aroma of the glusive she he had
been purswng, the memory figure of the white
woman, and he, himself, weve inextricably connected
by the ties of a forgotten past.

If ¢he woman belonged there, what better place
to segr<l or await her than the very spot which his
broken recollections seemed to assign to her? It
was worth trying. Tarzan slipped the thong of the
empty pouch over his shoulder and. started off
through the trees in the direction of the plain,

At the outskirts of the forest he met the Arabs
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returning in search of Achmet Zelk, Hiding, ue lct
them pass, a=d then resumed his way toward the
charred ruins of the home he had been almost upon
the point of recalling to his meniory.

His jorrney across the plain was interrupted by
the discovery of « small herd of antelope in a little
swale, where the cover and. the wind were well
combined to malke stalking easy. A fat yearling
rewa~ded a hall-hour of -steallhy creeping and a
sudden, savage rush, and it was lete in the afternoon
when the ape-man setiled himself upon his haunches
beside his kill to enjoy the fruits of his sldll, hir
cunning, and his prowess.

His hunger satisfied, thirst next claimed his atten-
tion. The river lured him by the shertest path towdrd
its refreshing waters, and when he had -fl:nk. night
already had fallen and he was some half-mile or
more down stream from the point where he had
.een the pile of yellow ingots, and where he hoped
to meet the memory woman, or find some clue to
her whereabouts or her identity. :

To the jungle bred, time is usually a mattor of
small moment, and haste, except when engendered
by terror, by rage, or hunger, is distasteful.
To-day was gone. Therefore to-morrow, of which
there- was an infinite procession, vould answer
admirebly for Tarzan’s further quest. And, be-
sides, the ape-man was tired ‘and would sleep.

A tree afforded him the safety, seclusion and
comforts of a well-appointed bedchimber, and to
the chorus of the luniers ant the hunted of the wild
river bank he soon dropped off into decp slumber.

Morning found him both hcagry and thirsty
again, and dropping from his tree he made his way
to the drinking place at the river's edge. There he

8
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found Nurra, the lion, ahead of him. The big
fellow was lapping the water greedilv, and at the
appmach. of Tarzan along the trail in his rear, he
raised uis head, and, turning his gaze backward
actoss his maned shnulders glared at the intruder.
A low growl of warmning rambled from hus throat ;. but
‘Tarzan, guessing that *he beast had but just yui‘ted
his lall and was weall filled, merely made a slight
détour and continued to the river, where he stopped
a few yards above the tawny cat, and drupping upun
hig hands and knees plunged his face into the cooal
water. For a moment the lion continued to eye
the man; then he resumed his drinking, and man
and beast quenched their thirst side by side, each
apparently oblivious of the other's presence.

Numa was the first to finish. TPaisirg his head,
he gazed across the river for a few minutes with
that stony fixity of attention which is a characteristic
of his kind. But for the ruffiing of his black faan=
to the touch of the passing breeze, he might have
beer wrought from golden bronze, so motionless so
statnesgue his pose.

A deep sigh from the cavernous lungs dispelled
it illusion. The mighty head swung slowly
aronnd until the yellow eyes rested upon the man.
The bristled lips curved upward, exposing yellow
fangs. Another warning growl vibrated the heavy
jowls, and the king of beats twned majestically
about and paced slowly up the tral into the dense
reeds,

Tarzan of the Apes drank on, but from the corners
of his grey eyes he watched the great brute's every
move vatil he bad disappeared from view, and,
after, his keen ears marked the movements of the
carnivore.
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A plunge in the river was followed by a scert
breakfast cof rzps which chance discovered to him,
and then he set off up river toward the ruins of the
bungalow where the'golden ingots had marked the
centre of yesterday's. battle.

And when he came upon-the spot, great was his
surprise and consternation, fo the yellow metal had
disappeared, The earth, trampled by the feel of
horses and men, gave po clue. Il was as though
the ingots had evaporated into thin air.

The ape-man was at a loss to know where to turn
or what next to do. There was no sign of any
spoor which might dencte that the she liad been
here. The metal was gone, and il there was any
connection between the she and the metal, it
seemed useless 1o wait for her now that the latter
had been removed elsewhere.

TEverythiug seemed io elude him—the pretty
ebbles, the yellow metal, the she, his memory.
Tarzan was disgusted. He would go back into the
juLgle and look for Chulk, and so he turned his steps
once more toward the forest. He moved rap.dly
swinging across the plain in a long, easy trot, and
at the edge of the forest taking to the trees with
the agility and speed of a small monkey.

His dircetion was aimlcss—he mecly raced onm
and or through the jungle, the joy of unfcttered
action his principal urge, with the hope of stumbling
upon some clug to Chulk or the she, a se~ondary
incentive.

For two days he roamed about, kiling, eating,
drinking and sleeping wherever inclination ‘and the
means to indulge it occurred stoultameously, It
was upon the morning of the third day that the
scent spoor of horse and 4aan were wafted faintly



220 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF OPAR

+2 his nostuils. Instantly he altered his course to
glide silently through the branches ir the direction
from which the scent came,

It was not long before he came upon a solit
herseman riding toward the east. Instuntly his
eyes confirmed what his nose had previously sus-
pected—the-rider was he who had stolen his pretty
pehbles. The light of rage flired suddenly in the
grey eyes as the ape-man dropped lower amor3 the
branches until he moved almost directly above the
unconscious Werper.

There was a quick leap, and the Belgian felt a
heavy bodv hurtle on to the rump of his terror-
stricken mount, The horse, snorting, leaped -for-
ward. Giant arms encircled the rider, and in the
twinkling of an eye he was draggec froru his saddle
to find himself lying in the narrow trail with a naked,
white giant kneeling upon his breast,

Recognition came to Werper with the first glanc,
at his captor's face, and a pallor of fear overspread his
features, Strong fingers were at his throat, fingers
rf sizel. He tried to cry out, to plead for his life ;
but the cruel fingers denied him speech, as they
w_re as surely denying him Life.

* They pretty pebbles ? ” cried the man upon his
breast. " Wiat did you with the preity pebbles—
with Tarzan's pretty pebbles? ™

The fingers relaxed to permit of a reply. For
some ti-ne Weiper could only choke and cough—at
last he regamned the powers of speech.

“ Achmet Zek, the Arab, stole them from me,”
he cried ; “ he made me give up the pouch and the
pebbles.”

“1 saw all that,” replied Tarzan; " but the
pebbles in the pouch were not the pebbles of Tar-
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zan—they were only such pebbles as fill {he botloms.
of the rivers, and the shdvuug banks beside them,
Even the Arab would not have. them, for he threw
them away in anger when he had locked wpon them.
Eﬂis?rﬂy_pmtw pebhles that I want—iwhere a~e

"F{ ao not know, I do not “mow,"” cried Werper.
"1 gave them to Achmet Zek or he would have
killed me, A few minutes later he followed me,
along the trail to slay me, although he had promised
to molest me no furlher, and I shot and killed
him ; but the pouch was not upon his person, and
though I searched about the jungle for somie time,
I could not find it."

“ I found it, I tell you,” growled Tarzan, *and
I also found the pebbles which Achmet Zek had
thrown away in disgust, They were not Tarzan's
pebbles, Yud have l'udden them! Tell me where
they are or I will kill you,” and the brown fingers
of the ape-man closed a little tighter upon the throat
of his victim.

Werper struggled to free himself. * My God, 1ord
Greystoke,” he managed to scream, " would you
commit murder for a handful of stones? *

The fingers at his throat relaxed, a puzzled, far-
away expression softened the grey ey:s.

“Lord Greystokel"™ repeated the ape-man.
“Lord Greystokel Who is Lord Greystoke?
Where have 1 heard that name before 7

“ Why, man, you are Lord Greystoke,” cried the
Belgian. *“ You were injured by a ialling rock
when the earthquake shatiered the passage to the
underground chamber to which yra and your black
Waziti had come to fetch golden ingots back fo
your bungalow. The blow shattered your mamaory.
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Vou are Joun Clayton, Lord Greystoke—don't you

remember ¢

**John Clayton, Lord Greystokel" repeated
Tarzan. Then for a moment he was silent. Pre-
sently his hand went falteringly to his forphead, an
expression of wonderment filled hir eyes—of wonder-
ment and sudden w derstanding. The forgotien
name had reawakeved the returning memory that
had been struggling to reassert itself. The ape-
man relinquished his grasp upon the throat of the
Be]glnn and leaped to his feet,

*“ God ! " he cried, and then, * Jane " Suddenly
he turned toward Werper * My wife ? " he asked.
“ What has become of her ? The farm is in ruins.
You know. You have had something to do with all
this. You followed me to Opar, yor stole the
jewels which I thought but pretty pebbles. Yo
are a crook! Do not try to tell me that you are
not.”

“ He is worse than a crook,” said a quiet voice
close behind them,

Trrzan turned in astonishment to zee a tall man,
‘n uniform standing in the trail a few paces from
hi, Back of the man were a number of black
soldiers in the uniform of the Congo Free State,

“ He is a murderer, Monsieur," crntinued the
officer. “I have followed him for a long time to
take him back to stand trial for the killing of his
superior officer "

Werper was upon his feet now, gazing, white and
trembling, a* the fate which had overtaken him
even in che fastness of the labyrinthine jungle.
Instinctively he terned to flee; but Tarzan of the
Apes reached out a strong hand and grasped him
by the shoulder,
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“ Wait | " said the ape-man to his captha.
** This gentloman wishes you, and so do I. When
I am through with you, he may have you. Tell me
what has become of my wife.,”

The L.-lgiac officer eyed the almost naked white
giant with cariosity. lle noted the strange con-
trast of primitive weapon: and apparel and the
easy, fluent French wiuch the man spoke. The
forruer denoted the lowest, the latter the highest
type of culture. 1le could not yvite determine the
social status of this strange creature; but he knew
that he did not relish the easy assurarce with whica
the fellow presumed to dictate when b~ might take
possession of the prisoner.

“ Pardon- me," he said, stepping forward and

placing his hand on Werper’s other shoulder ; “but
this .gmﬂema.n is my prisoner. He must come with
me.'
“ When T am through with him," replied Tarzan
ieily.
The officer turned and beckoned to the soidiers
standing in the trail behind him. A compauy cf
uniformed blacks stepped quickly forward, and
pushing past the three, surrounded the ape-man aad
his captive,

“ Both the law and the power to enforce it-are
upon ay side,” announced the officer. ™ Let us
have no trouble, If you have a grievance against
this man, you may return with me and en.er your
charge regularly before an authorizey tribunal.™

“ Your legal rights are not above suspicion, my
friend,” replied Tarzan, * and your power to enforce
your commands are only appareat—not real. You
have presumed to enter Bntish territory with an
armed force., Where i3 your authority Jor this
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iuvasion 7 Where are the extradition papers whirh
warant the arrest of this man? Anu what ssur-
ance have you that I cannot bring an armed force
about you that will prevent your return to the Congo
Free State?”

The Belgian lost his temper, *I have po dis-
position to argue witl, a naked savage,” he cried.
“ Unless you wish ta be hurt, yon will not interfere
with me. Take the prisoner, Sergeant | "

- Werper raised nis lips close to Tarzan's ear,
* Keep me from them, and I can show you the very
spot where I caw your wife Jast night,” he whispered.
* She cannc* be far from here at this very minute."”

The soldiers, fodowing the signal from their
sergeant, closed in to seize Werper. Tarzan grabbed
the Beigzian about thé waist, and bearing him
heneath h.ts arm as he might h“a.ve borne a sack of
flour, leaped forward in an attempt to break through
the cordon. His right fist canght *‘he nearest
soldier upon the jaw and sent him hurtling backward
upon his fellows, Clubbed rifles were torn from the
Lauos of those who barred his way, and right and
left the blac:‘lc soldiers stumbled aside in the face of
the ape-man's savage break for liberty,

So-completely did the blacks surround the two
that they dared not fire for fear of lutting one of
their own number, and Tarzan was already through
them and upon the point of dodging into the con-
cealing mares of the jungle, when one who had
sneaked vpon nim from behind siruck him a heavy
blow upon the head with'a rifle.

In an instant the ape-man was down and & dozen
blaclk soldiers were upon his back. When he
conscionsness he found himself securely bound, as
was Werper also, The Belgian officer, emccess
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having crovned his efforts; was in good humecar,
and iuclined to chaff his prisoners about the sase
with which they had been captured; but from
Tarzan of the Apes he elicited no response, Werper,
however; was voluble in bis protest, He explained
that Tarzan was an English lord; but the officer
only laughed at the asserion, and advised his
prisoner to save his breath for his defence in ccart,

As soon as Tarzan regained his senses and it was
found that he was not seriously injired, the prisoners
-were hastened into line and the return mirch toward
the Congo Free State boundary comrenced.

Toward evening the column halt-d beside a
stream, made camp and preparcd the evening meal.
From the thick foliage of the necrby jungle a pair
of fierce eyes watched the activities of he uni-
formed blacks with silent intensity and curiosity.
From beneath beetling brows the creature saw the
boma constriucted, the fires built, and the supper

pared.
Prﬁfa.rzan and Werper had been lying beund behind
a small pile of knapsacks from the time tha: L2
company had halted ; but with the preparation of
thie, meal completed, their guard ordered them to
rise and come forward to one of the fires, where their
hands woula be unfettered that they might eat.

As ihe giant ape-man rose, a startled e i
of recognition entered the eyes of the watcher in
the jungle, and a iow guttural broke from tL.2 savage
lips. Instantly Tarzan was alert, but the answering
growl died upon his lips, suppressed bv the fear
that it might arouse the suspicions of the soldiers.

Suddenly an inspiration came o him. He turned
toward Werper.

*1 am going to speak to you in a loud voice and
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ir. » tongue which yon do not understand. Appear
to Fsten intently to what I say, and occasirnally
mumble something as though replying in the same
language—our escape may linge upon the
of your efforts.”

Werper nodded in assent and under.tandinp, and
immediately there bro_e from the lips of lur com-
panion a strange jargon which might have been
compared with equal propriety to the berking and
growling of a dor and the chattering of monkeys.

The nearér soldiers locked in surprise at the ape-
raan, Some of them lavghed, while others drew
away in eiident superstitious fear. The officer
approached the prizoners while Tarzan was still
jabbering, and halted beuind them, listening in
perplexed interest. When Werper mumbled somz
ridiculous jargon in reply, his curiosity broke bounds,
and he stepped forward, demanding to know what

ge it was that they spoke.

Tarzan had ganged the measure of the man's
cultura’frora the nature and quahty of his conver-
s.tion during the march, and he rested the success
of his reply upon the estimate he had made.

Greek," he explained.

“ Oh, I thought it was Greek," replied the officer ;
“ but it has been so many years since I studied it
that T was not sure In foture, however, I will
thank you to speak in a language which I am more
familiar with,”

Werper tarned his head to hide a .5, whispering
to Tarzan® * It was Greek to him all right—and to
m. tﬂu."

But one of the vlack soldiers mumbled in a low
voice to a companion : * 1 have heard those sounds
before—unce at night when I was Jost in the jungle,
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I heard the hairy men of the trees talking amoag
themr=lves, zod their words were like the worde of
this white man. I wish that we had not found
him, He is not a man at all—he is a bad spint,
znd we svall have bad luck-if we do not let him go ;"
and the fellow rolled his eyes fearfully toward the

W s
companion laughed nervously, and moved
-way, to zepeat the.conversation, with variations
and exaggerations, to others of the black scldiery,
-0 that it was not long before a frightful tale of black
magic and sudden death was woven about the giant’
prisoner, and had gone the rounds of t*2 camp.
And deep in the glogmy jungie amidst the dark-
ening shadows of the falling night a hairy, man-like
e-eature swung swiftly southward upon som.e secret
mission of his own.



CHAPTER XXIII
A VMIGHT OF TERROR

O Jane Clayton, waiting in the tree where

“we-per had placed her, it seemed that the

long night would never end, yet end it did
at Jast, and within an hour of the coming of dawn
her spi’ts leaped with renewed hope at sight of a
solitary horseman approaching along the trail.

The flowing burnoose, with its loose hood, hid
both the face and the figure of the rider ; but that
it was M. Frecoult the girl well knew, since he ha
been gerbed as an Arab, and he alone might be
cxgected to seek her hiding place.

That which she saw relieved the strain of the
lo.g might vigil ; but there was much that she did
not see, She did not see the black face beneath
the white hooc., nor the file of ebon horsemen beyond
the trail's bend riding slowly in the wake of their
leader, These things she did not sce at first, and
so she l:aned downward toward the approaching
rider, a crv of welcome forming in w.. thfoat.

At the first word the man looked up, reining in
in surprise, and as she saw the black face of Abdul
Mourak, the Abysynian, she shrank back in terror
among the branches ; but it ywas too late, The man
had seer. her, and now he called to her to descend.

228
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At first she refused; but when a dozen bluk
caval-ymen Jdrew up behind' their leader, and at
Abdul Mourak’s command one of them started to
climb the tree after her, she realized that resistance
twas futiie, a6 came slowly down to stand upon .he
srour:d beforz this new captor and plead her cause
in the name of justice and l.umanity.

Angered by recent defeat, and by the loss of the
cold, the jewels, and his prisoners, Abdul Mourak
was in no mood to be influenced by any appeal to
those softer sentiments to which, asa matter of fact,
he was almost a stranger even under ths most favonn
able conditions,

He looked for degradation and possible death in
punishment for his failures and his misfortunes when
Le should have returned to his native land &.nd made
his report to Menelek ; but an acceptable gift might
temper the wrath of 'the emperor, and surely this
fair flower of another race should be gratefully
received by the black ruler |

When Jane Claytdn had concluded her appeal,
Abdul Mourak replied briefly that he would procaise
her protection; but that he must take her to his
emperor, The girl did not need ask him why, .nd
once again hope died within her breast. Resignedly
she permitted herself to be lifted tu a seat behind
one of the trocpers, and again, under new masters,
her journey was resumed toward what she now

to believe was her inevitable fate,

Abdul Muurak, bereft of his guices by the battle
he had waged against the raiders, snd himseH
unfamiliar with the country, had wandered far from
the trail he should have followed, and as.a result
had made but little progress toward the north since
the beginning of his flight. To-day he was beating



230 TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF OPAR

tevard the west in the hope of coming upon a
village where he miglt obtain guides; but aight
found him still as far from a realization of his hopes
as had the rising sun.

Tt was a dispirited company which went intc
camp, waterless and hungry, in the Jense jmgle:
Attracted by the horses lions roared about the boma,
and to their hideous din was added the shrill neighs
of the terror-stricken beasts they hunted. ‘1herc
was little sleep for man or beast, and the sentries
were doubled Lhat there might be enongh on duty
both to guard against the sudden charge of an over-
bold or o erungry lion, and to keep the five blazing,
which was an even more effectual barrier against
them than the thomy boma.

1t was well past midnight, and as yet Jane Claytor,
notwithstanding that she had passed a sleepless
night .the night before, had scarcely more than
dozed. A sense of impending danger teemed to
hang like a black pall over the camp. The vetéran
troopers of the black emperor were nervous and ill
at ~a.e, Abdul Mourak left his blankets a dozen
times to pace restlessly back and forth' between
thr tethered horses and the crackling fire. The girl
could see his great frame silhouetted against the
lurid glare of t.ue flames, and she guessed from the
quick, nervous movements of *he man that he was
afraid.

The.re-ring od the lions rose in sudden fory until
the earth tremblal to the hideous wuorus. The
horses shrilleq their neighs of terror as they lay
back upon their halter rupes in their mad endeavours
to break loose. A wooper, braver than his fellows,
leaped among the kicking, plunging, fear-maddened
beasts in a futile attempt to quiet them. A lon,
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large and fierce and courageous, leaped almust ‘o
the boma, f.ll in the bright light from the fire. A
sentry raised his picce and fired, and the hittle leaden
pellet unstoppered the vials of hell upon the ierror-
stricken zamg,

Th= shot ploughed a deep and painful furrow in
the lirn's side, arousing all the bestial fury of the
little brain ; but abating not a.whit the powerand
vigour of the great body.

Unwounded, the boma and the flames might have
turned him back ; but now the pain and ihe rage
wiped caution from his mind, and with a loud ard
:m_%'ry roar he topped the barrier with in easy leap
and was among the horses,

What had been pandemonium before became now’
cn indescribable tumult of hideous souad. The
stricken horse upon which the lion leaped shrieked
out its terror and its agony. Several about it broke
their tetkers and plunged madly about the camp.
Mea leaped from their blankets and with guns ready
ran toward the picket line, and then from the jungle
beyond the boma a dozen lions, emboldened Uy the
example of their fellow, charged fearlessly upon the
camp.

Singly and in twos and threcs they leaped the
boma, untl the little enclosure w~as filled with
cursing men ~nd screaming horses battling for
their lives with the green-eyed devils of the
jungle,

With the wuarge of the first lion, Jane Clayton
had scrambled to her feet, and now shestood horror-
struck at the scene of savage slanghter that swirled
and eddied about her, On.e a bolting horse
knacked her down, and a moment later a lion, leaping
in pursuit of annther terror-stricken animal, brushed
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i_iel‘ st closely that she was again thrown from her
eet.

Amidst the cracking of the rifles and the growls
of the carnivera rose the death screams of stricken
men and horses as they were dragged dowt. by the
blood-mad eats. The leaping cainivrra and the
plunging horses preven ed any concerted actinn by
the Abyssinians—it was every man for himself—
and, in the mélée, the defenceless woman "vas eiiher
forgotten or ignored by her black captors, A score
of times was her life menaced by charging lions, by
plunging horses, or by the wildly fired bullets of
the frightraed troopers, yet there was no chance of
sscape ; for mow, with the fiendish cunning of their
kind, the tawny hrnters commenced to circle about
their prew, hemming them within a rdng of might=
yellow fangs, and sharp, long talons., Again and
again an individual lion would dash suddenly among
the frightened men and horses, and occesionally a
horse, goaded.to frenzy by pain or terror, succeeded
in racing safely through the circling lions, leaping
the brma, and escaping into the jungle; but for
the men and the woman no such escape was possible,

A horse, struck by a stray bullet, fell beside Jane
Clayton, a lion leaped across the expiring beast full
upon the breast of a black t-ooper just beyond. The
man clubbed his rifle and struck. futilely at.the broad
head, and then he was down and the carnivore was
standing above him.

Shrieking out his terror, the soldi.. lawed with
puny fingers at the shaggy breast, in vain endeavour
to push away the grinning jaws. The lion lowered
his head, the gapiig fangs closed with a single
sickening crunch vpon the fear-distorted face, and,
turning, strode back across the body of the dead
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aorse, dragging his limp and bloody burden with
2im. '

Wide-eyed the girl stood watthing. She saw the
tarnivore_step upon the corpse, stumblingly, as the
E:‘Is&y thiny swung between its forepaws, and’ her
s=wg re-oained fixed in fascination while the beast
passed within a few paces of her. .

The interference of the body seemed to enrage
*ta liow. e shook the inanimate clay venomously.
He growled and roared hideously at the dead,
ir-ensate thing, and then he dropped it and raised
his head to look about in search of some living
victim upon which to wreak his ill teriper. His
yellow eyes fastened themselves balefully upon the
figure of the girl, the bristling lip caised, disclosing
the grinning fangs. A terrific roar broke from the
savage throat, and the great beast crouched to spring
upon this new and helpless vicitim,

Quist had fallen early upon the camp whére
Tarzan and Werper lay securely bound. Two ner-
vous sentriés paced their beats, their eyes roling
often toward the impenetrable shadows of the
gloomy jungle. The others slept or tried to sleey
—all but the ape-man. Silently and powerfully
he strained at the bonds which fettered his wrists,

The muscles krotted beneath the smooth brows
skin of his arms and shoulders, the veins stood out
upon his temples from the force of his axerdons—
a strand parte., onother and another, and rne hand
was free. Then from the jungle came a low guttural,
and the ape-man became suddenly a silent, rigid
statue, with ears and nostrils strlining to span the
black void where his eyesight could not reach.

Again came the uncanny socund from the thick
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verdure beyond the camp. A sentry halted aht‘upt]DIi
s:ralning Lis eyes into the gloom. Jhe kirky w
upon his head stiffened and raised. He called 1o
his comrade in.a hoarse whisper.

“Did you hear it ? " he asked.

The other came closer, trembling, .

“ Hear what 7 ™

Apain was, the weird sound repeated, followea
almost immediately by a similar arnd answerll'
sound from tle camp. The sentries drew close
together, watching the black spot from which ihe
voice seemud to come.

Trees overhung the boma at this point which was
upon the opposite side of the camp from . them,
They dared not approach. Their terror even
prevented them. from arousing their fellows—lhey
could only stand in frozen fear and watch for the
fearsome apparition they momentarily expected to
sea leap from the jungle.

Nor had they long to wait, A dim, bolky form
dre pped lightly from the branches of a tree into the
camp. At sight of it one of the sentries recovered
command of his muscles and his voice. Screaming
loudly to awaken the sleeping camp, he leaped
toward the flickering watch fire and threw a mass
of brush upon it,

The white officer and tle bluck soldiers sprang
from their blankets. The flames leaped high upen
the rejuv:nated fire, lighting the entire camp, and
the avukened men shrank back in superstitious
terror f.om the sight that met their frightened and
astonished vision.

A dozen huge and hairy forms loomed large
beneath the trees at the far side of the enclosure,
The white giant, one hand frecd, had struggled to
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his-knees and was calling to the frightful, nocturnal
visitorc in a nideous medley.of bestial gutturals,
barkings and growlings.

Werpe- had managed to =it up. He, too, saw the
eavage facks of the approxching anthropoids, and
smcely knew- whether to b relieved or terror-
stricken.

Growling, the rreat apes leapéd forward toward
“urzan and Werper. Chulk led them, . The Belgian
officer called to his men to firs upoa the intruders ;
but the negroes held back, filled as they were with
superstitious terror of the hairy tree-men. rod with
the conviction that the white giant who could thus
summon the beasts of the jungle to his aid was more
than human.

Drawing his own weapon, the officer fired, and
Tarzan, fearing the effect of the noise upon his
really timid friends, called to them to hasten and
fulfil his cousmands,

A couple of the apes turned and fled at the scund
of the firearrn ; but Chulk and a half-dozen ouhers
waddled rapidly forward, and, following the ape-
man's directions, seized both him and Werper and
bore them off toward the jungle.

By dint of threats, reproaches and rrofanity the
Belgian officer succeeded in persuading his trembling
command to fire . voliey after the retreating apes.
A ragged, straggling volley it was, brt at least one
of its bullets found a mark, for as the juagle closed
about the hairy rescuers, Chulk, who hore Werper
across one broad shoulder, staggemd and fell,

In an instant he was up again* but the Belgian
guessed from his unsteady gait that he was hard hit.
He lagged far behind the others, and it was several
minutes after they had halted at Torzan’s command
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pefore he came slowly up to them, reeling from -ide
to =ide, and at last falling again beneath the weight
of his hurden and the shock of his wound.

As Chulk went down he dropped Werpe~, so that
the latter fell face dowr.ward with the Body of 'I.'ht
ape lying half acros him. In thi. pesit.on. <
Belgian felt somethi.g® resting against hic hands,
which were still bound at his bacl—something that
whs not a part of the hairy body of the ape.

Mechanically the man's fingers felt of the object
resting almost in their grasp-—it was a soft poucn,
filled with siaall, hard particles. Werper gasped in
wondermeut as recognition filtered through the
incredulity of his mind, It was impossible, and yet
—it was true!

Feverishly he strove to remove the pouch fiom
the ape and transfer it to his own possession; but
the restricted radius to which his bonds held bis
hands prevented this, though he did succeed in
tucking the pouch with its precious contents inside
the w.ist-band of his trousers.

larzan, sitting at a short distance, was busy with
the remaining knots of the cords which bound himn.
Zresently he flung aside the last of them and rose
to his feet. Approaching Werper he knelt beside
him. For a moment he examined the ape,

* Quite dead,” he announced. “ It is too bad—
he was a splendjd creature ; ” and then he turned
to the work of liberating the Belgian.

He fr=ecd his hands first, and then commenced
upon th. knots at his ankles.

“1 can do the rest,” said the Belgian. "I have
a small pocket-kuife which they overlooked when
they searched me ;" and in this way he succeeded
in ridding himse!f of the ape-mzn’s attentions that
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he-might find and open his little knife and cut the
thong which fastened the pouch about Chalk's
thoulder, and transfer it from his waist-band to the
breast c® his shirt. Then he rose and approached
Tarzan.

Onc. again had avarice cl: imed him. Forgotten
were the good intentions widch the confidence of
Jane Clayton in his honour had awakened, Wnat
¢ had dune, the little pouch had undone. How
it had come upon the person oi the great ape,
Yrerper could not imagine, unless it had been that
the anthropoid had witnessed his fight with Achmeét
Zek, seen *he Arab with the pouch and taken it
away from him ; *but that this pouch contained the
jewels of Opar, Werper was positive, and that was
all that interested him greatly.

* Now," said the ape-man, " keep your promise
to me, Lead me toihe spot where you last saw my
wife,"

It was slow work pushing through the jungle in
the dead of night behind the slow-moving Lelgian.
The ape-man chafed at the delay, but the European
could not swing through the trees as could his more
agile and muscular companions, and so the speed ¢f
all was limited to that of the slowest.

The apes trailed out behind the two white men
for a: matter of 1 few miles; but presently thei
interest lagged, the foremost of them halted in a
little glade and the others stopped et his side.
There they sac peering from beneath their shaggy
brows at the figures of the two men forging steadily
ahead, until the latter disappeared in the leafy
trail beyond the clearing. Then an ape sought a
comfortable couch beneath a tree, and one by one
the others followec his example, so that Werper and
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larzan continued their journey alone ; nor was the
la‘ter either surprised or concerned.

The two had gone but a short distance beyond
the glade where the apes had deserted them, when
tne roaring of distant licas fell upon ibeir -ars. The
ape-man paid no attintion to tne fumiliax sourdc
until the crack of & rile came faintly from the same
diection, and when this was followed by the shrill
neighing of horses, and an almost condnuo—
fusillade of sho's intermingled with increased and
savage roaring of a large troop of lions, he beca.ae
imrediately concerned,

“ Somewne is having trouble over there,” he
said, turning toward Werper, * I'll have to go to
them—they may be friends.”

“ Your wife might be-among them,” suggested
the Belgian,: for since he had again come into
possession of the pouch he had become fearful
and suspicious of the ape-man, and in *is mind bad
constantly revolved many plans for eluding this
giart Enylishman, who was at once his saviour and
Lis captor.

At the suggestion Tarzan started as though struck
with a whip.

“God 1" he cried, " she might be, and the lions
are attacking them—they are in the camp. I can
tell from the screams of the horse=—and there | that
was the cry of a man in his death agonies. Stay
here, waan—1 will come back for you, I must go
first to them ;" and, swinging inlu  tree, the lithe
figure svung rapidly off into the night with the speed
and silence of a disembodied spint.

For a moment Werper stood where the ape-man
had left him. Then & cunming smile crossed his
lips. “Stay here?™ he asked himself, * Stiy
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here and wait until you return to find and take these
jewels from me? Not I, my friend, not I;* aud
turning abruptly eastward Albert Werper
through the foliage of a hanging vine and out of
the sight of his fellow-man- —for ever.



CHAPTER XXIV
HOME

S Tarzan of the Apes hurtled through the
treng, the discordant sounds of the battle

between the Abyssinians and the lions smote
more and more distinctly upon his sensitive ears,
redoulling his assurance that the plight of the
human element of the conflict was critical indeed,

At last the glare of the camp fire shone plainly
through the intervening trees, and a moment latar
the giant figure of the ape-man pauSed upon an
ove.hanging bough to lock down upon the blondy
s~ee of carnage below.

His quick eye took in the whole scene with a
single comprehending glance, and stopped upon the
figure of 2 woman standing facing a great lion across
the carcass ~f a horse.

The ‘carnivore was crouching to spring as Tarzan
discovered the tragic tablean. Numa was almost
beneath the Lranch upon which the ape-man stood,
naked and urarmed. There was not even an instant’s
hesitation tpon the part of the latter—it was as
though he had not even paused in his swift progress
througl: the treer, so lightning-like his survey and
comprehension of the scene below him—so instan-
taneors his consequent action.

240
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2o hopeless had seemed her situation to her that
Jane Clayton but stood in lethargic apathy awa.t.ang
the impact of the huge body that would Lurl her
to the ground—awaiting the momentary agony that
crel talons and grisly fangs may-inflict before the
coming of the merciful obliv.on which would end
her sorrow and her suffering.

What use to attempt escape ? As well face the
*.:deous end as to be dragged down from behind in
futile flight. She did not even ciose her eyes to
shat out the frightful aspect of that snarling face,
and so it was that, as she saw the lion.preparing’
to charge, she saw, too, a bronzed and mighty
figure leap from an overhanging tree at the instant
that Numa rose in his spring.

. "Wide went her eyes in wonder and incredulity,
as she beheld this seeming apparition risen from the
dead. The lion was forgotten—her own peril—-
everything save the wondrous miracle of this strange
recrudescence, With parted lips, with palms tght
nressed against her heaving bosom, the girl ieaned
forward, large-eyed, enthralled by the vision of her
dead mate.

. She saw the smewy form leap to the shoulder oi
the lion, hurtling against the leaping beast like a huge
animate battering ram., She saw the camnivore
brushed aside as h: was almost upon her, and in the
instant she realized’ that no substarceless wraith
could thus twn the charge of a madlened lion
with brute fo.ce greater than the brute's.

Tarzan, her Tarzan, lived | A cry of unspeakable
gladness broke from her lips, onlv to die - terror
as she saw the utter defencelessness of her mate, and
realized that the lion had recovered himself andwas
turning upon Tarzen in mad Just for vengeance.
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At the ape-man's feet lay the discarded rifle
of the dead Abyssinian, whose mir'ated corpse
sprawled where Numa had abandon=d it. The
quick glance which had swept the ground for some
weapon of .defence discoversd it, and as the lion
reared upon his hind legs to suize the 1.sh man-
thing who had dared interpose its puny strength
brrween Numa and his prey, the heavy slock
whured through the air and spinterrd upon ih=
broad forehead

Not as an ordinary mortal might strike a blow
did Tarzan of the Apes strike; but with the mad-
dened .reazy of a wild beast backed by the sieel
thews which his wild, arboreal boyhood had be-
queathed him. When the blow ended the splintered
stock was driven through the spiintered skull into
the savage brain, and the heavy iron barrel was bent
into a rude V.

In the instant that the Hon sank, lifeless, to 1ae
ground, Jane Claylon threw herself into the eager
arms of her husband. For a brief instant he
gained her dear form to his breast, and then a
glance about him awakened the ape-man to the
dangers which still surrounded them.

Upen every hand the lions were still leaping upon
new victims, Fear-maddened borses still menaced
them with their erratic bolting from one side of the
enclosure to the other, Bullets from the guns of:
the deferders who remained alive but added to the
perils of ther situation.

To remawun was to court death., Tarzan seized
Jane Clayton and lifted her to a broall shoulder.
The blacks who 1 ad witnessed his advent looked on
in amazement as they saw the naked giant leap
easily into the branches of the tree from whence
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he had dropped so uncannily upon the scene, ard
vanish as h= come, bearing away their prisorer
with hum. ;

They were too well occupied in self-defence to
attempt tg halt him, nor could they have done so
otier thzn by the wasting of a precious bullet which
miglit be needed the next instant to turn the charge
of a.savage foe,

And so, unmoiested, Tarran passed from the
camp of the Abyssimans, from -which the.din of
conflict followed him deep into the jungle until
distance gradually obliterated It entirely.

Back to the spot where he had left Werper went
the ape-man, joy in lus heart now, where fear and
sorrow had so recently reigned; and in his mind a
determinaticn to:forgive the Belgian and ald him
in malding his escape. But when he came to
the place, Werper was gone, and though Tarzan
cclled alond many times he received no reply.
Convinced that the man had purposely eluded him
for reasons of his own, John Clayton felt thay he
was under no obligations to expose his wife ta
further danger and discomfort in the prosecution of
a more thorough search for the missing Belgian.

“He has acknowledged his guilt by his flight,
Jane,” he saic. " We will let him go to lie in the
bed that he has made for himself.”

Straight as homing pigeons, the two made their
way toward the ruin and desolation that hz1 once
been the centre of their happy lives, axd which was
soon to be restored by the willing blazk hands of
langhing labourers, made happy again by *he return
of wne master ard mistress whom they had mourned
as dead.

Past the village of Achiaet Zek their way led
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{312m, and tnere they found but.the charred remains
of the palisade and the native huts, =till smoking,
as mute evidence of the wrath and vengear.e of a
powerful enemy. ) )

*The Waziri,” commented Tarzan with a grim
smile,

“ God bless them ! " cried Jane Cluyton.

* They cannot be far ahead of us,” said- I'arzan,

* Basuli and the others. The golu #s gone and the
jewels of Opar, Jaue ; but we have each other and the
Waziri—we have love and loyalty and friendshiv.
And what are gold and jewels to these ?

“If o.dy poor Mugambi lived,"” she replied, ** and
those other brave fellows who sacrificed their lives
in vain endeavow.r to protect mel™

In the silence of mingled joy ind -Zorrow they
passed along through the familiar jungle, and as
the afternoon was waning there came faintly to the
ears of the ape-man the murmuring cadence of
distant voices.

“ We zre nearing the Wazid, Jane,” he scid.
“1 can hear them ahead of us. They are going into
camp for the night, I imagine”

A half-hour Igter the two came upon a horde of
ebon warriors which Basuli had collected for his
war of vengoance upor the raiders, With them
were the capturcd women of the tribe whom they
nad found in the village of Achmet Zck, and tall,
even zucng che giant Wazir, loomed a familiar
black form al the side of Basuli. It was Mugambi,
whom Jane had thought dead amidst the charred
ruins of e bungalow.

Ah, such a rernion! Long intc the might the
dancing and the singing and the laughter awoke the
echoes of the sombre wood. Again and again were
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the stories of their wvarious adventures retold.
Again and rp7e again they fought their battles with
savapge . eact and savage man, and dawn was already
breaking when Basuli, for the fortieth time, nar-
rated how.be end a Jbandful of his warriors had
watched the battle for the golden ingots which the
Abyssinians of Abdul Mourak had waged against the
Arab raiders of Achmet Zek, and how, when the
victors: had ridden away, the— had sneaked ocut of
the river reeds and stolen away w»ith the precious
ineots to hide them where no robber eye ever could
discover them.

Pieced out from the fiagments of thur ‘various
experiences with the Belgian, th» truth concerning
the malign activities of Albert Werper became
apparent, ®nly Lady Greystoke found aught to
praise in the conduct of the man, and it was difficult
even for her to reconcile his many heinous acts with
tLis one evidence of chivalry and honour.

“ Deep in the soul of every man,” said Tarzan,
* nust lurk the germ of righteonsness. It was vour
own virtue, Jane, rather even than your helplessiecs
which awakened for an instant the latent decency
of this degraded man. In thatone act heretrieved
himself, and when he is called to face his Maker
may it outweizgh in the balince all th: sins he has
committed.”

And Jane Clayton. breathed a fervent “ Amen | ™

Moaths had passed. The labour of the Waziri
wnd the gold of Opar had rebuilt.and r~furnished
the wasted hoinestead of the Creystokes. Once
more the simple lifé of the great African farm went
on as it had before the'conuing of the Belgicn and
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the Arab, Forgotten were the sofYows and dangers
of yesterday.

Eor the first time in months Lord Geeys'.oke felt
that he might indulge in a holiday, and so a great
Eunt.was organized that the faithful labourers might'
feast in celebration of the complztion-of their work,

In itself the hunt was a success, and ten days
afier its inavnguration, a well-laden safar! took up
its return march towa=d the Wagzit: plain. I ord and
Lady Greystoke with Basui and Mugambi rode
together at the heaa of the column, laughing ‘and
talking torether in that easy familiarity which
commod (aterests and mutual respect breed between
honest and intellizent men of any races.

Jane Claytons horse shied suddenly at an object
half Lidden in the long grasses of an epen.space in
the jungle. Tarzan's keen eyes sought quickly for
an explanation of the animal's action,

* What have we here ? * he cried, swinging frcm
his saddle, and a moment later the four were grouped
abeut a human skull and a little litter of whitcned
Finan bones.

Tarzan stooped and lifted a leathern pouch from
the grisly relics of a man. The hard outlines of the
contents brought an exclamation of surprise to his
lips.

*“The jewels of Opar|" he cried, holding the

aloft, “and,” pointing to the bones at his
feet, " aMl thut remains of Werper, the Belgian.”

Mugsmui ‘aughed. * Look within, Bwana,” he
cried, * and you will see what are the jewels o Qpar
—you wi'l sce what the Belgian gave his life for;
and the black laughed aloud.,

“ Why do you laugh ? " asked Tarzan,

* Bxause,” replied Muogambi, "I filled the
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Belgian’s pouch with river gravel before I escaped
the camp of the Abyssinians whose prisoners we were.
I left tie Belgian only worthless stones, while I
brought away with me the jewels he had stolen from
you, That they were, afterwards stolen from m:>
while I slept i the jungle'is, my shame and my
disgrace ; but dt leaet the Belgian lost them—open
his pouch and you will see.”

Tarzan untied ti.e thong which held the mouth of
the leathern bag closed, and permitted the contents
to trickle slowly forth into his open palm, Mugambi's
eyes went wide at the sight, and the others utterpd
exclamations of surprise and incredulity, fcr from
the rusty and weather-worn pouch ran a stream of
brilliant, scintillating pems.
© * The jewe's of Opar | " cried Tarzan. * But how
did Werper come by them again ? "

None could: answer, for both Chulk and Werper
wee dead, and no other knew.

“ Péor devil|" said the ape-man, as he svung
back into his saddle, ** Even in death he has made
restitution—let his sins lie with his bones.”

The farther adventures of Tarzan will be
found in

“ JUNGLE:-TALES OF TARZAN.”

Jungle Tales nl'Tim.n presents new adventures
and despernte encounters in his notive jung'e
Hia confact m‘ilh B1.|lu.w.|.i', the eld witeh d clon,
in whica he meets craft with craft; the goun
b jokes he perpetrated upon the terrorized biscks
of Mbonga's tnbe; his conflicts with the ferce
denizens of the forest, all haveeheir nartin this
thritfing narrative.
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