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Tarzan's F�rst Love

TEEKA, STRETCHED AT luxur�ous ease �n the shade of the trop�cal
forest, presented, unquest�onably, a most allur�ng p�cture of young,
fem�n�ne lovel�ness. Or at least so thought Tarzan of the Apes, who squatted
upon a low-sw�ng�ng branch �n a near-by tree and looked down upon her.

Just to have seen h�m there, loll�ng upon the sway�ng bough of the
jungle-forest g�ant, h�s brown sk�n mottled by the br�ll�ant equator�al
sunl�ght wh�ch percolated through the leafy canopy of green above h�m, h�s
clean-l�mbed body relaxed �n graceful ease, h�s shapely head partly turned
�n contemplat�ve absorpt�on and h�s �ntell�gent, gray eyes dream�ly
devour�ng the object of the�r devot�on, you would have thought h�m the
re�ncarnat�on of some dem�god of old.

You would not have guessed that �n �nfancy he had suckled at the breast
of a h�deous, ha�ry she-ape, nor that �n all h�s consc�ous past s�nce h�s



parents had passed away �n the l�ttle cab�n by the landlocked harbor at the
jungle's verge, he had known no other assoc�ates than the sullen bulls and
the snarl�ng cows of the tr�be of Kerchak, the great ape.

Nor, could you have read the thoughts wh�ch passed through that act�ve,
healthy bra�n, the long�ngs and des�res and asp�rat�ons wh�ch the s�ght of
Teeka �nsp�red, would you have been any more �ncl�ned to g�ve credence to
the real�ty of the or�g�n of the ape-man. For, from h�s thoughts alone, you
could never have gleaned the truth—that he had been born to a gentle
Engl�sh lady or that h�s s�re had been an Engl�sh nobleman of t�me-honored
l�neage.

Lost to Tarzan of the Apes was the truth of h�s or�g�n. That he was John
Clayton, Lord Greystoke, w�th a seat �n the House of Lords, he d�d not
know, nor, know�ng, would have understood.

Yes, Teeka was �ndeed beaut�ful!

Of course Kala had been beaut�ful—one's mother �s always that—but
Teeka was beaut�ful �n a way all her own, an �ndescr�bable sort of way
wh�ch Tarzan was just beg�nn�ng to sense �n a rather vague and hazy
manner.

For years had Tarzan and Teeka been play-fellows, and Teeka st�ll
cont�nued to be playful wh�le the young bulls of her own age were rap�dly
becom�ng surly and morose. Tarzan, �f he gave the matter much thought at
all, probably reasoned that h�s grow�ng attachment for the young female
could be eas�ly accounted for by the fact that of the former playmates she
and he alone reta�ned any des�re to frol�c as of old.

But today, as he sat gaz�ng upon her, he found h�mself not�ng the
beaut�es of Teeka's form and features—someth�ng he never had done
before, s�nce none of them had aught to do w�th Teeka's ab�l�ty to race
n�mbly through the lower terraces of the forest �n the pr�m�t�ve games of tag
and h�de-and-go-seek wh�ch Tarzan's fert�le bra�n evolved. Tarzan scratched
h�s head, runn�ng h�s f�ngers deep �nto the shock of black ha�r wh�ch framed
h�s shapely, boy�sh face—he scratched h�s head and s�ghed. Teeka's new-
found beauty became as suddenly h�s despa�r. He env�ed her the handsome



coat of ha�r wh�ch covered her body. H�s own smooth, brown h�de he hated
w�th a hatred born of d�sgust and contempt. Years back he had harbored a
hope that some day he, too, would be clothed �n ha�r as were all h�s brothers
and s�sters; but of late he had been forced to abandon the delectable dream.

Then there were Teeka's great teeth, not so large as the males, of course,
but st�ll m�ghty, handsome th�ngs by compar�son w�th Tarzan's feeble wh�te
ones. And her beetl�ng brows, and broad, flat nose, and her mouth! Tarzan
had often pract�ced mak�ng h�s mouth �nto a l�ttle round c�rcle and then
puff�ng out h�s cheeks wh�le he w�nked h�s eyes rap�dly; but he felt that he
could never do �t �n the same cute and �rres�st�ble way �n wh�ch Teeka d�d �t.

And as he watched her that afternoon, and wondered, a young bull ape
who had been laz�ly forag�ng for food beneath the damp, matted carpet of
decay�ng vegetat�on at the roots of a near-by tree lumbered awkwardly �n
Teeka's d�rect�on. The other apes of the tr�be of Kerchak moved l�stlessly
about or lolled restfully �n the m�dday heat of the equator�al jungle. From
t�me to t�me one or another of them had passed close to Teeka, and Tarzan
had been un�nterested. Why was �t then that h�s brows contracted and h�s
muscles tensed as he saw Taug pause bes�de the young she and then squat
down close to her?

Tarzan always had l�ked Taug. S�nce ch�ldhood they had romped
together. S�de by s�de they had squatted near the water, the�r qu�ck, strong
f�ngers ready to leap forth and se�ze P�sah, the f�sh, should that wary
den�zen of the cool depths dart surfaceward to the lure of the �nsects Tarzan
tossed upon the face of the pool.

Together they had ba�ted Tublat and teased Numa, the l�on. Why, then,
should Tarzan feel the r�se of the short ha�rs at the nape of h�s neck merely
because Taug sat close to Teeka?

It �s true that Taug was no longer the frol�csome ape of yesterday. When
h�s snarl�ng-muscles bared h�s g�ant fangs no one could longer �mag�ne that
Taug was �n as playful a mood as when he and Tarzan had rolled upon the
turf �n m�m�c battle. The Taug of today was a huge, sullen bull ape, somber
and forb�dd�ng. Yet he and Tarzan never had quarreled.



For a few m�nutes the young ape-man watched Taug press closer to
Teeka. He saw the rough caress of the huge paw as �t stroked the sleek
shoulder of the she, and then Tarzan of the Apes sl�pped catl�ke to the
ground and approached the two.

As he came h�s upper l�p curled �nto a snarl, expos�ng h�s f�ght�ng fangs,
and a deep growl rumbled from h�s cavernous chest. Taug looked up,
batt�ng h�s blood-shot eyes. Teeka half ra�sed herself and looked at Tarzan.
D�d she guess the cause of h�s perturbat�on? Who may say? At any rate, she
was fem�n�ne, and so she reached up and scratched Taug beh�nd one of h�s
small, flat ears.

Tarzan saw, and �n the �nstant that he saw, Teeka was no longer the l�ttle
playmate of an hour ago; �nstead she was a wondrous th�ng—the most
wondrous �n the world—and a possess�on for wh�ch Tarzan would f�ght to
the death aga�nst Taug or any other who dared quest�on h�s r�ght of
propr�etorsh�p.

Stooped, h�s muscles r�g�d and one great shoulder turned toward the
young bull, Tarzan of the Apes s�dled nearer and nearer. H�s face was partly
averted, but h�s keen gray eyes never left those of Taug, and as he came, h�s
growls �ncreased �n depth and volume.

Taug rose upon h�s short legs, br�stl�ng. H�s f�ght�ng fangs were bared.
He, too, s�dled, st�ff-legged, and growled.

"Teeka �s Tarzan's," sa�d the ape-man, �n the low gutturals of the great
anthropo�ds.

"Teeka �s Taug's," repl�ed the bull ape.

Thaka and Numgo and Gunto, d�sturbed by the growl�ngs of the two
young bulls, looked up half apathet�c, half �nterested. They were sleepy, but
they sensed a f�ght. It would break the monotony of the humdrum jungle
l�fe they led.

Co�led about h�s shoulders was Tarzan's long grass rope, �n h�s hand was
the hunt�ng kn�fe of the long-dead father he had never known. In Taug's



l�ttle bra�n lay a great respect for the sh�ny b�t of sharp metal wh�ch the ape-
boy knew so well how to use. W�th �t had he sla�n Tublat, h�s f�erce foster
father, and Bolgan�, the gor�lla. Taug knew these th�ngs, and so he came
war�ly, c�rcl�ng about Tarzan �n search of an open�ng. The latter, made
caut�ous because of h�s lesser bulk and the �nfer�or�ty of h�s natural
armament, followed s�m�lar tact�cs.

For a t�me �t seemed that the altercat�on would follow the way of the
major�ty of such d�fferences between members of the tr�be and that one of
them would f�nally lose �nterest and wander off to prosecute some other l�ne
of endeavor. Such m�ght have been the end of �t had the CASUS BELLI
been other than �t was; but Teeka was flattered at the attent�on that was
be�ng drawn to her and by the fact that these two young bulls were
contemplat�ng battle on her account. Such a th�ng never before had
occurred �n Teeka's br�ef l�fe. She had seen other bulls battl�ng for other and
older shes, and �n the depth of her w�ld l�ttle heart she had longed for the
day when the jungle grasses would be reddened w�th the blood of mortal
combat for her fa�r sake.

So now she squatted upon her haunches and �nsulted both her adm�rers
�mpart�ally. She hurled taunts at them for the�r coward�ce, and called them
v�le names, such as H�stah, the snake, and Dango, the hyena. She threatened
to call Mumga to chast�se them w�th a st�ck—Mumga, who was so old that
she could no longer cl�mb and so toothless that she was forced to conf�ne
her d�et almost exclus�vely to bananas and grub-worms.

The apes who were watch�ng heard and laughed. Taug was �nfur�ated.
He made a sudden lunge for Tarzan, but the ape-boy leaped n�mbly to one
s�de, elud�ng h�m, and w�th the qu�ckness of a cat wheeled and leaped back
aga�n to close quarters. H�s hunt�ng kn�fe was ra�sed above h�s head as he
came �n, and he a�med a v�c�ous blow at Taug's neck. The ape wheeled to
dodge the weapon so that the keen blade struck h�m but a glanc�ng blow
upon the shoulder.

The spurt of red blood brought a shr�ll cry of del�ght from Teeka. Ah, but
th�s was someth�ng worth wh�le! She glanced about to see �f others had
w�tnessed th�s ev�dence of her popular�ty. Helen of Troy was never one wh�t
more proud than was Teeka at that moment.



If Teeka had not been so absorbed �n her own va�nglor�ousness she m�ght
have noted the rustl�ng of leaves �n the tree above her—a rustl�ng wh�ch
was not caused by any movement of the w�nd, s�nce there was no w�nd.
And had she looked up she m�ght have seen a sleek body crouch�ng almost
d�rectly over her and w�cked yellow eyes glar�ng hungr�ly down upon her,
but Teeka d�d not look up.

W�th h�s wound Taug had backed off growl�ng horr�bly. Tarzan had
followed h�m, scream�ng �nsults at h�m, and menac�ng h�m w�th h�s
brand�sh�ng blade. Teeka moved from beneath the tree �n an effort to keep
close to the duel�sts.

The branch above Teeka bent and swayed a tr�fle w�th the movement of
the body of the watcher stretched along �t. Taug had halted now and was
prepar�ng to make a new stand. H�s l�ps were flecked w�th foam, and sal�va
drooled from h�s jowls. He stood w�th head lowered and arms outstretched,
prepar�ng for a sudden charge to close quarters. Could he but lay h�s m�ghty
hands upon that soft, brown sk�n the battle would be h�s. Taug cons�dered
Tarzan's manner of f�ght�ng unfa�r. He would not close. Instead, he leaped
n�mbly just beyond the reach of Taug's muscular f�ngers.

The ape-boy had as yet never come to a real tr�al of strength w�th a bull
ape, other than �n play, and so he was not at all sure that �t would be safe to
put h�s muscles to the test �n a l�fe and death struggle. Not that he was
afra�d, for Tarzan knew noth�ng of fear. The �nst�nct of self-preservat�on
gave h�m caut�on—that was all. He took r�sks only when �t seemed
necessary, and then he would hes�tate at noth�ng.

H�s own method of f�ght�ng seemed best f�tted to h�s bu�ld and to h�s
armament. H�s teeth, wh�le strong and sharp, were, as weapons of offense,
p�t�fully �nadequate by compar�son w�th the m�ghty f�ght�ng fangs of the
anthropo�ds. By danc�ng about, just out of reach of an antagon�st, Tarzan
could do �nf�n�te �njury w�th h�s long, sharp hunt�ng kn�fe, and at the same
t�me escape many of the pa�nful and dangerous wounds wh�ch would be
sure to follow h�s fall�ng �nto the clutches of a bull ape.

And so Taug charged and bellowed l�ke a bull, and Tarzan of the Apes
danced l�ghtly to th�s s�de and that, hurl�ng jungle b�ll�ngsgate at h�s foe, the



wh�le he n�cked h�m now and aga�n w�th h�s kn�fe.

There were lulls �n the f�ght�ng when the two would stand pant�ng for
breath, fac�ng each other, muster�ng the�r w�ts and the�r forces for a new
onslaught. It was dur�ng a pause such as th�s that Taug chanced to let h�s
eyes rove beyond h�s foeman. Instantly the ent�re aspect of the ape altered.
Rage left h�s countenance to be supplanted by an express�on of fear.

W�th a cry that every ape there recogn�zed, Taug turned and fled. No
need to quest�on h�m—h�s warn�ng procla�med the near presence of the�r
anc�ent enemy.

Tarzan started to seek safety, as d�d the other members of the tr�be, and
as he d�d so he heard a panther's scream m�ngled w�th the fr�ghtened cry of
a she-ape. Taug heard, too; but he d�d not pause �n h�s fl�ght.

W�th the ape-boy, however, �t was d�fferent. He looked back to see �f any
member of the tr�be was close pressed by the beast of prey, and the s�ght
that met h�s eyes f�lled them w�th an express�on of horror.

Teeka �t was who cr�ed out �n terror as she fled across a l�ttle clear�ng
toward the trees upon the oppos�te s�de, for after her leaped Sheeta, the
panther, �n easy, graceful bounds. Sheeta appeared to be �n no hurry. H�s
meat was assured, s�nce even though the ape reached the trees ahead of h�m
she could not cl�mb beyond h�s clutches before he could be upon her.

Tarzan saw that Teeka must d�e. He cr�ed to Taug and the other bulls to
hasten to Teeka's ass�stance, and at the same t�me he ran toward the
pursu�ng beast, tak�ng down h�s rope as he came. Tarzan knew that once the
great bulls were aroused none of the jungle, not even Numa, the l�on, was
anx�ous to measure fangs w�th them, and that �f all those of the tr�be who
chanced to be present today would charge, Sheeta, the great cat, would
doubtless turn ta�l and run for h�s l�fe.

Taug heard, as d�d the others, but no one came to Tarzan's ass�stance or
Teeka's rescue, and Sheeta was rap�dly clos�ng up the d�stance between
h�mself and h�s prey.



The ape-boy, leap�ng after the panther, cr�ed aloud to the beast �n an
effort to turn �t from Teeka or otherw�se d�stract �ts attent�on unt�l the she-
ape could ga�n the safety of the h�gher branches where Sheeta dared not go.
He called the panther every opprobr�ous name that fell to h�s tongue. He
dared h�m to stop and do battle w�th h�m; but Sheeta only loped on after the
lusc�ous t�tb�t now almost w�th�n h�s reach.

Tarzan was not far beh�nd and he was ga�n�ng, but the d�stance was so
short that he scarce hoped to overhaul the carn�vore before �t had felled
Teeka. In h�s r�ght hand the boy swung h�s grass rope above h�s head as he
ran. He hated to chance a m�ss, for the d�stance was much greater than he
ever had cast before except �n pract�ce. It was the full length of h�s grass
rope wh�ch separated h�m from Sheeta, and yet there was no other th�ng to
do. He could not reach the brute's s�de before �t overhauled Teeka. He must
chance a throw.

And just as Teeka sprang for the lower l�mb of a great tree, and Sheeta
rose beh�nd her �n a long, s�nuous leap, the co�ls of the ape-boy's grass rope
shot sw�ftly through the a�r, stra�ghten�ng �nto a long th�n l�ne as the open
noose hovered for an �nstant above the savage head and the snarl�ng jaws.
Then �t settled—clean and true about the tawny neck �t settled, and Tarzan,
w�th a qu�ck tw�st of h�s rope-hand, drew the noose taut, brac�ng h�mself for
the shock when Sheeta should have taken up the slack.

Just short of Teeka's glossy rump the cruel talons raked the a�r as the
rope t�ghtened and Sheeta was brought to a sudden stop—a stop that
snapped the b�g beast over upon h�s back. Instantly Sheeta was up—w�th
glar�ng eyes, and lash�ng ta�l, and gap�ng jaws, from wh�ch �ssued h�deous
cr�es of rage and d�sappo�ntment.

He saw the ape-boy, the cause of h�s d�scomf�ture, scarce forty feet
before h�m, and Sheeta charged.

Teeka was safe now; Tarzan saw to that by a qu�ck glance �nto the tree
whose safety she had ga�ned not an �nstant too soon, and Sheeta was
charg�ng. It was useless to r�sk h�s l�fe �n �dle and unequal combat from
wh�ch no good could come; but could he escape a battle w�th the enraged
cat? And �f he was forced to f�ght, what chance had he to surv�ve? Tarzan



was constra�ned to adm�t that h�s pos�t�on was aught but a des�rable one.
The trees were too far to hope to reach �n t�me to elude the cat. Tarzan could
but stand fac�ng that h�deous charge. In h�s r�ght hand he grasped h�s
hunt�ng kn�fe—a puny, fut�le th�ng �ndeed by compar�son w�th the great
rows of m�ghty teeth wh�ch l�ned Sheeta's powerful jaws, and the sharp
talons encased w�th�n h�s padded paws; yet the young Lord Greystoke faced
�t w�th the same courageous res�gnat�on w�th wh�ch some fearless ancestor
went down to defeat and death on Senlac H�ll by Hast�ngs.

From safety po�nts �n the trees the great apes watched, scream�ng hatred
at Sheeta and adv�ce at Tarzan, for the progen�tors of man have, naturally,
many human tra�ts. Teeka was fr�ghtened. She screamed at the bulls to
hasten to Tarzan's ass�stance; but the bulls were otherw�se engaged—
pr�nc�pally �n g�v�ng adv�ce and mak�ng faces. Anyway, Tarzan was not a
real Mangan�, so why should they r�sk the�r l�ves �n an effort to protect h�m?

And now Sheeta was almost upon the l�the, naked body, and—the body
was not there. Qu�ck as was the great cat, the ape-boy was qu�cker. He
leaped to one s�de almost as the panther's talons were clos�ng upon h�m, and
as Sheeta went hurtl�ng to the ground beyond, Tarzan was rac�ng for the
safety of the nearest tree.

The panther recovered h�mself almost �mmed�ately and, wheel�ng, tore
after h�s prey, the ape-boy's rope dragg�ng along the ground beh�nd h�m. In
doubl�ng back after Tarzan, Sheeta had passed around a low bush. It was a
mere noth�ng �n the path of any jungle creature of the s�ze and we�ght of
Sheeta—prov�ded �t had no tra�l�ng rope dangl�ng beh�nd. But Sheeta was
hand�capped by such a rope, and as he leaped once aga�n after Tarzan of the
Apes the rope enc�rcled the small bush, became tangled �n �t and brought
the panther to a sudden stop. An �nstant later Tarzan was safe among the
h�gher branches of a small tree �nto wh�ch Sheeta could not follow h�m.

Here he perched, hurl�ng tw�gs and ep�thets at the rag�ng fel�ne beneath
h�m. The other members of the tr�be now took up the bombardment, us�ng
such hard-shelled fru�ts and dead branches as came w�th�n the�r reach, unt�l
Sheeta, goaded to frenzy and snapp�ng at the grass rope, f�nally succeeded
�n sever�ng �ts strands. For a moment the panther stood glar�ng f�rst at one



of h�s tormentors and then at another, unt�l, w�th a f�nal scream of rage, he
turned and slunk off �nto the tangled mazes of the jungle.

A half hour later the tr�be was aga�n upon the ground, feed�ng as though
naught had occurred to �nterrupt the somber dullness of the�r l�ves. Tarzan
had recovered the greater part of h�s rope and was busy fash�on�ng a new
noose, wh�le Teeka squatted close beh�nd h�m, �n ev�dent token that her
cho�ce was made.

Taug eyed them sullenly. Once when he came close, Teeka bared her
fangs and growled at h�m, and Tarzan showed h�s can�nes �n an ugly snarl;
but Taug d�d not provoke a quarrel. He seemed to accept after the manner of
h�s k�nd the dec�s�on of the she as an �nd�cat�on that he had been vanqu�shed
�n h�s battle for her favors.

Later �n the day, h�s rope repa�red, Tarzan took to the trees �n search of
game. More than h�s fellows he requ�red meat, and so, wh�le they were
sat�sf�ed w�th fru�ts and herbs and beetles, wh�ch could be d�scovered
w�thout much effort upon the�r part, Tarzan spent cons�derable t�me hunt�ng
the game an�mals whose flesh alone sat�sf�ed the crav�ngs of h�s stomach
and furn�shed sustenance and strength to the m�ghty thews wh�ch, day by
day, were bu�ld�ng beneath the soft, smooth texture of h�s brown h�de.

Taug saw h�m depart, and then, qu�te casually, the b�g beast hunted
closer and closer to Teeka �n h�s search for food. At last he was w�th�n a few
feet of her, and when he shot a covert glance at her he saw that she was
appra�s�ng h�m and that there was no ev�dence of anger upon her face.

Taug expanded h�s great chest and rolled about on h�s short legs, mak�ng
strange growl�ngs �n h�s throat. He ra�sed h�s l�ps, bar�ng h�s fangs. My, but
what great, beaut�ful fangs he had! Teeka could not but not�ce them. She
also let her eyes rest �n adm�rat�on upon Taug's beetl�ng brows and h�s
short, powerful neck. What a beaut�ful creature he was �ndeed!

Taug, flattered by the unconcealed adm�rat�on �n her eyes, strutted about,
as proud and as va�n as a peacock. Presently he began to �nventory h�s
assets, mentally, and shortly he found h�mself compar�ng them w�th those of
h�s r�val.



Taug grunted, for there was no compar�son. How could one compare h�s
beaut�ful coat w�th the smooth and naked h�deousness of Tarzan's bare
h�de? Who could see beauty �n the st�ngy nose of the Tarmangan� after
look�ng at Taug's broad nostr�ls? And Tarzan's eyes! H�deous th�ngs,
show�ng wh�te about them, and ent�rely unr�mmed w�th red. Taug knew that
h�s own blood-shot eyes were beaut�ful, for he had seen them reflected �n
the glassy surface of many a dr�nk�ng pool.

The bull drew nearer to Teeka, f�nally squatt�ng close aga�nst her. When
Tarzan returned from h�s hunt�ng a short t�me later �t was to see Teeka
contentedly scratch�ng the back of h�s r�val.

Tarzan was d�sgusted. Ne�ther Taug nor Teeka saw h�m as he swung
through the trees �nto the glade. He paused a moment, look�ng at them;
then, w�th a sorrowful gr�mace, he turned and faded away �nto the labyr�nth
of leafy boughs and festooned moss out of wh�ch he had come.

Tarzan w�shed to be as far away from the cause of h�s heartache as he
could. He was suffer�ng the f�rst pangs of bl�ghted love, and he d�dn't qu�te
know what was the matter w�th h�m. He thought that he was angry w�th
Taug, and so he couldn't understand why �t was that he had run away
�nstead of rush�ng �nto mortal combat w�th the destroyer of h�s happ�ness.

He also thought that he was angry w�th Teeka, yet a v�s�on of her many
beaut�es pers�sted �n haunt�ng h�m, so that he could only see her �n the l�ght
of love as the most des�rable th�ng �n the world.

The ape-boy craved affect�on. From babyhood unt�l the t�me of her
death, when the po�soned arrow of Kulonga had p�erced her savage heart,
Kala had represented to the Engl�sh boy the sole object of love wh�ch he
had known.

In her w�ld, f�erce way Kala had loved her adopted son, and Tarzan had
returned that love, though the outward demonstrat�ons of �t were no greater
than m�ght have been expected from any other beast of the jungle. It was
not unt�l he was bereft of her that the boy real�zed how deep had been h�s
attachment for h�s mother, for as such he looked upon her.



In Teeka he had seen w�th�n the past few hours a subst�tute for Kala—
someone to f�ght for and to hunt for—someone to caress; but now h�s dream
was shattered. Someth�ng hurt w�th�n h�s breast. He placed h�s hand over
h�s heart and wondered what had happened to h�m. Vaguely he attr�buted
h�s pa�n to Teeka. The more he thought of Teeka as he had last seen her,
caress�ng Taug, the more the th�ng w�th�n h�s breast hurt h�m.

Tarzan shook h�s head and growled; then on and on through the jungle
he swung, and the farther he traveled and the more he thought upon h�s
wrongs, the nearer he approached becom�ng an �rrecla�mable m�sogyn�st.

Two days later he was st�ll hunt�ng alone—very morose and very
unhappy; but he was determ�ned never to return to the tr�be. He could not
bear the thought of see�ng Taug and Teeka always together. As he swung
upon a great l�mb Numa, the l�on, and Sabor, the l�oness, passed beneath
h�m, s�de by s�de, and Sabor leaned aga�nst the l�on and b�t playfully at h�s
cheek. It was a half-caress. Tarzan s�ghed and hurled a nut at them.

Later he came upon several of Mbonga's black warr�ors. He was upon
the po�nt of dropp�ng h�s noose about the neck of one of them, who was a
l�ttle d�stance from h�s compan�ons, when he became �nterested �n the th�ng
wh�ch occup�ed the savages. They were bu�ld�ng a cage �n the tra�l and
cover�ng �t w�th leafy branches. When they had completed the�r work the
structure was scarcely v�s�ble.

Tarzan wondered what the purpose of the th�ng m�ght be, and why, when
they had bu�lt �t, they turned away and started back along the tra�l �n the
d�rect�on of the�r v�llage.

It had been some t�me s�nce Tarzan had v�s�ted the blacks and looked
down from the shelter of the great trees wh�ch overhung the�r pal�sade upon
the act�v�t�es of h�s enem�es, from among whom had come the slayer of
Kala.

Although he hated them, Tarzan der�ved cons�derable enterta�nment �n
watch�ng them at the�r da�ly l�fe w�th�n the v�llage, and espec�ally at the�r
dances, when the f�res glared aga�nst the�r naked bod�es as they leaped and
turned and tw�sted �n m�m�c warfare. It was rather �n the hope of w�tness�ng



someth�ng of the k�nd that he now followed the warr�ors back toward the�r
v�llage, but �n th�s he was d�sappo�nted, for there was no dance that n�ght.

Instead, from the safe concealment of h�s tree, Tarzan saw l�ttle groups
seated about t�ny f�res d�scuss�ng the events of the day, and �n the darker
corners of the v�llage he descr�ed �solated couples talk�ng and laugh�ng
together, and always one of each couple was a young man and the other a
young woman.

Tarzan cocked h�s head upon one s�de and thought, and before he went to
sleep that n�ght, curled �n the crotch of the great tree above the v�llage,
Teeka f�lled h�s m�nd, and afterward she f�lled h�s dreams—she and the
young black men laugh�ng and talk�ng w�th the young black women.

Taug, hunt�ng alone, had wandered some d�stance from the balance of
the tr�be. He was mak�ng h�s way slowly along an elephant path when he
d�scovered that �t was blocked w�th undergrowth. Now Taug, come �nto
matur�ty, was an ev�l-natured brute of an exceed�ng short temper. When
someth�ng thwarted h�m, h�s sole �dea was to overcome �t by brute strength
and feroc�ty, and so now when he found h�s way blocked, he tore angr�ly
�nto the leafy screen and an �nstant later found h�mself w�th�n a strange la�r,
h�s progress effectually blocked, notw�thstand�ng h�s most v�olent efforts to
forge ahead.

B�t�ng and str�k�ng at the barr�er, Taug f�nally worked h�mself �nto a
fr�ghtful rage, but all to no ava�l; and at last he became conv�nced that he
must turn back. But when he would have done so, what was h�s chagr�n to
d�scover that another barr�er had dropped beh�nd h�m wh�le he fought to
break down the one before h�m! Taug was trapped. Unt�l exhaust�on
overcame h�m he fought frant�cally for h�s freedom; but all for naught.

In the morn�ng a party of blacks set out from the v�llage of Mbonga �n
the d�rect�on of the trap they had constructed the prev�ous day, wh�le among
the branches of the trees above them hovered a naked young g�ant f�lled
w�th the cur�os�ty of the w�ld th�ngs. Manu, the monkey, chattered and
scolded as Tarzan passed, and though he was not afra�d of the fam�l�ar
f�gure of the ape-boy, he hugged closer to h�m the l�ttle brown body of h�s



l�fe's compan�on. Tarzan laughed as he saw �t; but the laugh was followed
by a sudden cloud�ng of h�s face and a deep s�gh.

A l�ttle farther on, a ga�ly feathered b�rd strutted about before the
adm�r�ng eyes of h�s somber-hued mate. It seemed to Tarzan that everyth�ng
�n the jungle was comb�n�ng to rem�nd h�m that he had lost Teeka; yet every
day of h�s l�fe he had seen these same th�ngs and thought noth�ng of them.

When the blacks reached the trap, Taug set up a great commot�on.
Se�z�ng the bars of h�s pr�son, he shook them frant�cally, and all the wh�le
he roared and growled terr�f�cally. The blacks were elated, for wh�le they
had not bu�lt the�r trap for th�s ha�ry tree man, they were del�ghted w�th
the�r catch.

Tarzan pr�cked up h�s ears when he heard the vo�ce of a great ape and,
c�rcl�ng qu�ckly unt�l he was down w�nd from the trap, he sn�ffed at the a�r
�n search of the scent spoor of the pr�soner. Nor was �t long before there
came to those del�cate nostr�ls the fam�l�ar odor that told Tarzan the �dent�ty
of the capt�ve as unerr�ngly as though he had looked upon Taug w�th h�s
eyes. Yes, �t was Taug, and he was alone.

Tarzan gr�nned as he approached to d�scover what the blacks would do to
the�r pr�soner. Doubtless they would slay h�m at once. Aga�n Tarzan
gr�nned. Now he could have Teeka for h�s own, w�th none to d�spute h�s
r�ght to her. As he watched, he saw the black warr�ors str�p the screen from
about the cage, fasten ropes to �t and drag �t away along the tra�l �n the
d�rect�on of the�r v�llage.

Tarzan watched unt�l h�s r�val passed out of s�ght, st�ll beat�ng upon the
bars of h�s pr�son and growl�ng out h�s anger and h�s threats. Then the ape-
boy turned and swung rap�dly off �n search of the tr�be, and Teeka.

Once, upon the journey, he surpr�sed Sheeta and h�s fam�ly �n a l�ttle
overgrown clear�ng. The great cat lay stretched upon the ground, wh�le h�s
mate, one paw across her lord's savage face, l�cked at the soft wh�te fur at
h�s throat.



Tarzan �ncreased h�s speed then unt�l he fa�rly flew through the forest,
nor was �t long before he came upon the tr�be. He saw them before they saw
h�m, for of all the jungle creatures, none passed more qu�etly than Tarzan of
the Apes. He saw Kamma and her mate feed�ng s�de by s�de, the�r ha�ry
bod�es rubb�ng aga�nst each other. And he saw Teeka feed�ng by herself.
Not for long would she feed thus �n lonel�ness, thought Tarzan, as w�th a
bound he landed amongst them.

There was a startled rush and a chorus of angry and fr�ghtened snarls, for
Tarzan had surpr�sed them; but there was more, too, than mere nervous
shock to account for the br�stl�ng neck ha�r wh�ch rema�ned stand�ng long
after the apes had d�scovered the �dent�ty of the newcomer.

Tarzan not�ced th�s as he had not�ced �t many t�mes �n the past—that
always h�s sudden com�ng among them left them nervous and unstrung for
a cons�derable t�me, and that they one and all found �t necessary to sat�sfy
themselves that he was �ndeed Tarzan by smell�ng about h�m a half dozen or
more t�mes before they calmed down.

Push�ng through them, he made h�s way toward Teeka; but as he
approached her the ape drew away.

"Teeka," he sa�d, "�t �s Tarzan. You belong to Tarzan. I have come for
you."

The ape drew closer, look�ng h�m over carefully. F�nally she sn�ffed at
h�m, as though to make assurance doubly sure.

"Where �s Taug?" she asked.

"The Gomangan� have h�m," repl�ed Tarzan. "They w�ll k�ll h�m."

In the eyes of the she, Tarzan saw a w�stful express�on and a troubled
look of sorrow as he told her of Taug's fate; but she came qu�te close and
snuggled aga�nst h�m, and Tarzan, Lord Greystoke, put h�s arm about her.

As he d�d so he not�ced, w�th a start, the strange �ncongru�ty of that
smooth, brown arm aga�nst the black and ha�ry coat of h�s lady-love. He



recalled the paw of Sheeta's mate across Sheeta's face—no �ncongru�ty
there. He thought of l�ttle Manu hugg�ng h�s she, and how the one seemed
to belong to the other. Even the proud male b�rd, w�th h�s gay plumage, bore
a close resemblance to h�s qu�eter spouse, wh�le Numa, but for h�s shaggy
mane, was almost a counterpart of Sabor, the l�oness. The males and the
females d�ffered, �t was true; but not w�th such d�fferences as ex�sted
between Tarzan and Teeka.

Tarzan was puzzled. There was someth�ng wrong. H�s arm dropped from
the shoulder of Teeka. Very slowly he drew away from her. She looked at
h�m w�th her head cocked upon one s�de. Tarzan rose to h�s full he�ght and
beat upon h�s breast w�th h�s f�sts. He ra�sed h�s head toward the heavens
and opened h�s mouth. From the depths of h�s lungs rose the f�erce, we�rd
challenge of the v�ctor�ous bull ape. The tr�be turned cur�ously to eye h�m.
He had k�lled noth�ng, nor was there any antagon�st to be goaded to
madness by the savage scream. No, there was no excuse for �t, and they
turned back to the�r feed�ng, but w�th an eye upon the ape-man lest he be
prepar�ng to suddenly run amuck.

As they watched h�m they saw h�m sw�ng �nto a near-by tree and
d�sappear from s�ght. Then they forgot h�m, even Teeka.

Mbonga's black warr�ors, sweat�ng beneath the�r strenuous task, and
rest�ng often, made slow progress toward the�r v�llage. Always the savage
beast �n the pr�m�t�ve cage growled and roared when they moved h�m. He
beat upon the bars and slavered at the mouth. H�s no�se was h�deous.

They had almost completed the�r journey and were mak�ng the�r f�nal
rest before forg�ng ahead to ga�n the clear�ng �n wh�ch lay the�r v�llage. A
few more m�nutes would have taken them out of the forest, and then,
doubtless, the th�ng would not have happened wh�ch d�d happen.

A s�lent f�gure moved through the trees above them. Keen eyes �nspected
the cage and counted the number of warr�ors. An alert and dar�ng bra�n
f�gured upon the chances of success when a certa�n plan should be put to
the test.



Tarzan watched the blacks loll�ng �n the shade. They were exhausted.
Already several of them slept. He crept closer, paus�ng just above them. Not
a leaf rustled before h�s stealthy advance. He wa�ted �n the �nf�n�te pat�ence
of the beast of prey. Presently but two of the warr�ors rema�ned awake, and
one of these was doz�ng.

Tarzan of the Apes gathered h�mself, and as he d�d so the black who d�d
not sleep arose and passed around to the rear of the cage. The ape-boy
followed just above h�s head. Taug was eye�ng the warr�or and em�tt�ng low
growls. Tarzan feared that the anthropo�d would awaken the sleepers.

In a wh�sper wh�ch was �naud�ble to the ears of the Negro, Tarzan
wh�spered Taug's name, caut�on�ng the ape to s�lence, and Taug's growl�ng
ceased.

The black approached the rear of the cage and exam�ned the fasten�ngs
of the door, and as he stood there the beast above h�m launched �tself from
the tree full upon h�s back. Steel f�ngers c�rcled h�s throat, chok�ng the cry
wh�ch sprang to the l�ps of the terr�f�ed man. Strong teeth fastened
themselves �n h�s shoulder, and powerful legs wound themselves about h�s
torso.

The black �n a frenzy of terror tr�ed to d�slodge the s�lent th�ng wh�ch
clung to h�m. He threw h�mself to the ground and rolled about; but st�ll
those m�ghty f�ngers closed more and more t�ghtly the�r deadly gr�p.

The man's mouth gaped w�de, h�s swollen tongue protruded, h�s eyes
started from the�r sockets; but the relentless f�ngers only �ncreased the�r
pressure.

Taug was a s�lent w�tness of the struggle. In h�s f�erce l�ttle bra�n he
doubtless wondered what purpose prompted Tarzan to attack the black.
Taug had not forgotten h�s recent battle w�th the ape-boy, nor the cause of �t.
Now he saw the form of the Gomangan� suddenly go l�mp. There was a
convuls�ve sh�ver and the man lay st�ll.

Tarzan sprang from h�s prey and ran to the door of the cage. W�th n�mble
f�ngers he worked rap�dly at the thongs wh�ch held the door �n place. Taug



could only watch—he could not help. Presently Tarzan pushed the th�ng up
a couple of feet and Taug crawled out. The ape would have turned upon the
sleep�ng blacks that he m�ght wreak h�s pent vengeance; but Tarzan would
not perm�t �t.

Instead, the ape-boy dragged the body of the black w�th�n the cage and
propped �t aga�nst the s�de bars. Then he lowered the door and made fast the
thongs as they had been before.

A happy sm�le l�ghted h�s features as he worked, for one of h�s pr�nc�pal
d�vers�ons was the ba�t�ng of the blacks of Mbonga's v�llage. He could
�mag�ne the�r terror when they awoke and found the dead body of the�r
comrade fast �n the cage where they had left the great ape safely secured but
a few m�nutes before.

Tarzan and Taug took to the trees together, the shaggy coat of the f�erce
ape brush�ng the sleek sk�n of the Engl�sh lordl�ng as they passed through
the pr�meval jungle s�de by s�de.

"Go back to Teeka," sa�d Tarzan. "She �s yours. Tarzan does not want
her."

"Tarzan has found another she?" asked Taug.

The ape-boy shrugged.

"For the Gomangan� there �s another Gomangan�," he sa�d; "for Numa,
the l�on, there �s Sabor, the l�oness; for Sheeta there �s a she of h�s own
k�nd; for Bara, the deer; for Manu, the monkey; for all the beasts and the
b�rds of the jungle �s there a mate. Only for Tarzan of the Apes �s there
none. Taug �s an ape. Teeka �s an ape. Go back to Teeka. Tarzan �s a man.
He w�ll go alone."

2



The Capture of Tarzan

THE BLACK WARRIORS labored �n the hum�d heat of the jungle's
st�fl�ng shade. W�th war spears they loosened the th�ck, black loam and the
deep layers of rott�ng vegetat�on. W�th heavy-na�led f�ngers they scooped
away the d�s�ntegrated earth from the center of the age-old game tra�l. Often
they ceased the�r labors to squat, rest�ng and goss�p�ng, w�th much laughter,
at the edge of the p�t they were d�gg�ng.

Aga�nst the boles of near-by trees leaned the�r long, oval sh�elds of th�ck
buffalo h�de, and the spears of those who were do�ng the scoop�ng. Sweat
gl�stened upon the�r smooth, ebon sk�ns, beneath wh�ch rolled rounded
muscles, supple �n the perfect�on of nature's uncontam�nated health.

A reed buck, stepp�ng war�ly along the tra�l toward water, halted as a
burst of laughter broke upon h�s startled ears. For a moment he stood
statuesque but for h�s sens�t�vely d�lat�ng nostr�ls; then he wheeled and fled
no�selessly from the terr�fy�ng presence of man.

A hundred yards away, deep �n the tangle of �mpenetrable jungle, Numa,
the l�on, ra�sed h�s mass�ve head. Numa had d�ned well unt�l almost
daybreak and �t had requ�red much no�se to awaken h�m. Now he l�fted h�s
muzzle and sn�ffed the a�r, caught the acr�d scent spoor of the reed buck and
the heavy scent of man. But Numa was well f�lled. W�th a low, d�sgusted
grunt he rose and slunk away.

Br�ll�antly plumaged b�rds w�th raucous vo�ces darted from tree to tree.
L�ttle monkeys, chatter�ng and scold�ng, swung through the sway�ng l�mbs
above the black warr�ors. Yet they were alone, for the teem�ng jungle w�th
all �ts myr�ad l�fe, l�ke the swarm�ng streets of a great metropol�s, �s one of
the lonel�est spots �n God's great un�verse.

But were they alone?

Above them, l�ghtly balanced upon a leafy tree l�mb, a gray-eyed youth
watched w�th eager �ntentness the�r every move. The f�re of hate, restra�ned,
smoldered beneath the lad's ev�dent des�re to know the purpose of the black



men's labors. Such a one as these �t was who had sla�n h�s beloved Kala. For
them there could be naught but enm�ty, yet he l�ked well to watch them,
av�d as he was for greater knowledge of the ways of man.

He saw the p�t grow �n depth unt�l a great hole yawned the w�dth of the
tra�l—a hole wh�ch was amply large enough to hold at one t�me all of the
s�x excavators. Tarzan could not guess the purpose of so great a labor. And
when they cut long stakes, sharpened at the�r upper ends, and set them at
�ntervals upr�ght �n the bottom of the p�t, h�s wonderment but �ncreased, nor
was �t sat�sf�ed w�th the plac�ng of the l�ght cross-poles over the p�t, or the
careful arrangement of leaves and earth wh�ch completely h�d from v�ew
the work the black men had performed.

When they were done they surveyed the�r hand�work w�th ev�dent
sat�sfact�on, and Tarzan surveyed �t, too. Even to h�s pract�ced eye there
rema�ned scarce a vest�ge of ev�dence that the anc�ent game tra�l had been
tampered w�th �n any way.

So absorbed was the ape-man �n speculat�on as to the purpose of the
covered p�t that he perm�tted the blacks to depart �n the d�rect�on of the�r
v�llage w�thout the usual ba�t�ng wh�ch had rendered h�m the terror of
Mbonga's people and had afforded Tarzan both a veh�cle of revenge and a
source of �nexhaust�ble del�ght.

Puzzle as he would, however, he could not solve the mystery of the
concealed p�t, for the ways of the blacks were st�ll strange ways to Tarzan.
They had entered h�s jungle but a short t�me before—the f�rst of the�r k�nd
to encroach upon the age-old supremacy of the beasts wh�ch la�red there. To
Numa, the l�on, to Tantor, the elephant, to the great apes and the lesser apes,
to each and all of the myr�ad creatures of th�s savage w�ld, the ways of man
were new. They had much to learn of these black, ha�rless creatures that
walked erect upon the�r h�nd paws—and they were learn�ng �t slowly, and
always to the�r sorrow.

Shortly after the blacks had departed, Tarzan swung eas�ly to the tra�l.
Sn�ff�ng susp�c�ously, he c�rcled the edge of the p�t. Squatt�ng upon h�s
haunches, he scraped away a l�ttle earth to expose one of the cross-bars. He
sn�ffed at th�s, touched �t, cocked h�s head upon one s�de, and contemplated



�t gravely for several m�nutes. Then he carefully re-covered �t, arrang�ng the
earth as neatly as had the blacks. Th�s done, he swung h�mself back among
the branches of the trees and moved off �n search of h�s ha�ry fellows, the
great apes of the tr�be of Kerchak.

Once he crossed the tra�l of Numa, the l�on, paus�ng for a moment to
hurl a soft fru�t at the snarl�ng face of h�s enemy, and to taunt and �nsult
h�m, call�ng h�m eater of carr�on and brother of Dango, the hyena. Numa,
h�s yellow-green eyes round and burn�ng w�th concentrated hate, glared up
at the danc�ng f�gure above h�m. Low growls v�brated h�s heavy jowls and
h�s great rage transm�tted to h�s s�nuous ta�l a sharp, wh�pl�ke mot�on; but
real�z�ng from past exper�ence the fut�l�ty of long d�stance argument w�th
the ape-man, he turned presently and struck off �nto the tangled vegetat�on
wh�ch h�d h�m from the v�ew of h�s tormentor. W�th a f�nal scream of jungle
�nvect�ve and an apel�ke gr�mace at h�s depart�ng foe, Tarzan cont�nued
along h�s way.

Another m�le and a sh�ft�ng w�nd brought to h�s keen nostr�ls a fam�l�ar,
pungent odor close at hand, and a moment later there loomed beneath h�m a
huge, gray-black bulk forg�ng stead�ly along the jungle tra�l. Tarzan se�zed
and broke a small tree l�mb, and at the sudden crack�ng sound the
ponderous f�gure halted. Great ears were thrown forward, and a long,
supple trunk rose qu�ckly to wave to and fro �n search of the scent of an
enemy, wh�le two weak, l�ttle eyes peered susp�c�ously and fut�lely about �n
quest of the author of the no�se wh�ch had d�sturbed h�s peaceful way.

Tarzan laughed aloud and came closer above the head of the pachyderm.

"Tantor! Tantor!" he cr�ed. "Bara, the deer, �s less fearful than you—you,
Tantor, the elephant, greatest of the jungle folk w�th the strength of as many
Numas as I have toes upon my feet and f�ngers upon my hands. Tantor, who
can uproot great trees, trembles w�th fear at the sound of a broken tw�g."

A rumbl�ng no�se, wh�ch m�ght have been e�ther a s�gn of contempt or a
s�gh of rel�ef, was Tantor's only reply as the upl�fted trunk and ears came
down and the beast's ta�l dropped to normal; but h�s eyes st�ll roved about �n
search of Tarzan. He was not long kept �n suspense, however, as to the
whereabouts of the ape-man, for a second later the youth dropped l�ghtly to



the broad head of h�s old fr�end. Then stretch�ng h�mself at full length, he
drummed w�th h�s bare toes upon the th�ck h�de, and as h�s f�ngers
scratched the more tender surfaces beneath the great ears, he talked to
Tantor of the goss�p of the jungle as though the great beast understood
every word that he sa�d.

Much there was wh�ch Tarzan could make Tantor understand, and
though the small talk of the w�ld was beyond the great, gray dreadnaught of
the jungle, he stood w�th bl�nk�ng eyes and gently sway�ng trunk as though
dr�nk�ng �n every word of �t w�th keenest apprec�at�on. As a matter of fact �t
was the pleasant, fr�endly vo�ce and caress�ng hands beh�nd h�s ears wh�ch
he enjoyed, and the close prox�m�ty of h�m whom he had often borne upon
h�s back s�nce Tarzan, as a l�ttle ch�ld, had once fearlessly approached the
great bull, assum�ng upon the part of the pachyderm the same fr�endl�ness
wh�ch f�lled h�s own heart.

In the years of the�r assoc�at�on Tarzan had d�scovered that he possessed
an �nexpl�cable power to govern and d�rect h�s m�ghty fr�end. At h�s
b�dd�ng, Tantor would come from a great d�stance—as far as h�s keen ears
could detect the shr�ll and p�erc�ng summons of the ape-man—and when
Tarzan was squatted upon h�s head, Tantor would lumber through the jungle
�n any d�rect�on wh�ch h�s r�der bade h�m go. It was the power of the man-
m�nd over that of the brute and �t was just as effect�ve as though both fully
understood �ts or�g�n, though ne�ther d�d.

For half an hour Tarzan sprawled there upon Tantor's back. T�me had no
mean�ng for e�ther of them. L�fe, as they saw �t, cons�sted pr�nc�pally �n
keep�ng the�r stomachs f�lled. To Tarzan th�s was a less arduous labor than
to Tantor, for Tarzan's stomach was smaller, and be�ng omn�vorous, food
was less d�ff�cult to obta�n. If one sort d�d not come read�ly to hand, there
were always many others to sat�sfy h�s hunger. He was less part�cular as to
h�s d�et than Tantor, who would eat only the bark of certa�n trees, and the
wood of others, wh�le a th�rd appealed to h�m only through �ts leaves, and
these, perhaps, just at certa�n seasons of the year.

Tantor must needs spend the better part of h�s l�fe �n f�ll�ng h�s �mmense
stomach aga�nst the needs of h�s m�ghty thews. It �s thus w�th all the lower
orders—the�r l�ves are so occup�ed e�ther w�th search�ng for food or w�th



the processes of d�gest�on that they have l�ttle t�me for other cons�derat�ons.
Doubtless �t �s th�s hand�cap wh�ch has kept them from advanc�ng as rap�dly
as man, who has more t�me to g�ve to thought upon other matters.

However, these quest�ons troubled Tarzan but l�ttle, and Tantor not at all.
What the former knew was that he was happy �n the compan�onsh�p of the
elephant. He d�d not know why. He d�d not know that because he was a
human be�ng—a normal, healthy human be�ng—he craved some l�v�ng
th�ng upon wh�ch to lav�sh h�s affect�on. H�s ch�ldhood playmates among
the apes of Kerchak were now great, sullen brutes. They felt nor �nsp�red
but l�ttle affect�on. The younger apes Tarzan st�ll played w�th occas�onally.
In h�s savage way he loved them; but they were far from sat�sfy�ng or
restful compan�ons. Tantor was a great mounta�n of calm, of po�se, of
stab�l�ty. It was restful and sat�sfy�ng to sprawl upon h�s rough pate and
pour one's vague hopes and asp�rat�ons �nto the great ears wh�ch flapped
ponderously to and fro �n apparent understand�ng. Of all the jungle folk,
Tantor commanded Tarzan's greatest love s�nce Kala had been taken from
h�m. Somet�mes Tarzan wondered �f Tantor rec�procated h�s affect�on. It
was d�ff�cult to know.

It was the call of the stomach—the most compell�ng and �ns�stent call
wh�ch the jungle knows—that took Tarzan f�nally back to the trees and off
�n search of food, wh�le Tantor cont�nued h�s �nterrupted journey �n the
oppos�te d�rect�on.

For an hour the ape-man foraged. A lofty nest y�elded �ts fresh, warm
harvest. Fru�ts, berr�es, and tender planta�n found a place upon h�s menu �n
the order that he happened upon them, for he d�d not seek such foods. Meat,
meat, meat! It was always meat that Tarzan of the Apes hunted; but
somet�mes meat eluded h�m, as today.

And as he roamed the jungle h�s act�ve m�nd bus�ed �tself not alone w�th
h�s hunt�ng, but w�th many other subjects. He had a hab�t of recall�ng often
the events of the preced�ng days and hours. He l�ved over h�s v�s�t w�th
Tantor; he cog�tated upon the d�gg�ng blacks and the strange, covered p�t
they had left beh�nd them. He wondered aga�n and aga�n what �ts purpose
m�ght be. He compared percept�ons and arr�ved at judgments. He compared
judgments, reach�ng conclus�ons—not always correct ones, �t �s true, but at



least he used h�s bra�n for the purpose God �ntended �t, wh�ch was the less
d�ff�cult because he was not hand�capped by the second-hand, and usually
erroneous, judgment of others.

And as he puzzled over the covered p�t, there loomed suddenly before
h�s mental v�s�on a huge, gray-black bulk wh�ch lumbered ponderously
along a jungle tra�l. Instantly Tarzan tensed to the shock of a sudden fear.
Dec�s�on and act�on usually occurred s�multaneously �n the l�fe of the ape-
man, and now he was away through the leafy branches ere the real�zat�on of
the p�t's purpose had scarce formed �n h�s m�nd.

Sw�ng�ng from sway�ng l�mb to sway�ng l�mb, he raced through the
m�ddle terraces where the trees grew close together. Aga�n he dropped to
the ground and sped, s�lently and l�ght of foot, over the carpet of decay�ng
vegetat�on, only to leap aga�n �nto the trees where the tangled undergrowth
precluded rap�d advance upon the surface.

In h�s anx�ety he cast d�scret�on to the w�nds. The caut�on of the beast
was lost �n the loyalty of the man, and so �t came that he entered a large
clear�ng, denuded of trees, w�thout a thought of what m�ght l�e there or
upon the farther edge to d�spute the way w�th h�m.

He was half way across when d�rectly �n h�s path and but a few yards
away there rose from a clump of tall grasses a half dozen chatter�ng b�rds.
Instantly Tarzan turned as�de, for he knew well enough what manner of
creature the presence of these l�ttle sent�nels procla�med. S�multaneously
Buto, the rh�noceros, scrambled to h�s short legs and charged fur�ously.
Haphazard charges Buto, the rh�noceros. W�th h�s weak eyes he sees but
poorly even at short d�stances, and whether h�s errat�c rushes are due to the
pan�c of fear as he attempts to escape, or to the �rasc�ble temper w�th wh�ch
he �s generally cred�ted, �t �s d�ff�cult to determ�ne. Nor �s the matter of l�ttle
moment to one whom Buto charges, for �f he be caught and tossed, the
chances are that naught w�ll �nterest h�m thereafter.

And today �t chanced that Buto bore down stra�ght upon Tarzan, across
the few yards of knee-deep grass wh�ch separated them. Acc�dent started
h�m �n the d�rect�on of the ape-man, and then h�s weak eyes d�scerned the
enemy, and w�th a ser�es of snorts he charged stra�ght for h�m. The l�ttle



rh�no b�rds fluttered and c�rcled about the�r g�ant ward. Among the branches
of the trees at the edge of the clear�ng, a score or more monkeys chattered
and scolded as the loud snorts of the angry beast sent them scurry�ng
affr�ghtedly to the upper terraces. Tarzan alone appeared �nd�fferent and
serene.

D�rectly �n the path of the charge he stood. There had been no t�me to
seek safety �n the trees beyond the clear�ng, nor had Tarzan any m�nd to
delay h�s journey because of Buto. He had met the stup�d beast before and
held h�m �n f�ne contempt.

And now Buto was upon h�m, the mass�ve head lowered and the long,
heavy horn �ncl�ned for the fr�ghtful work for wh�ch nature had des�gned �t;
but as he struck upward, h�s weapon raked only th�n a�r, for the ape-man
had sprung l�ghtly aloft w�th a catl�ke leap that carr�ed h�m above the
threaten�ng horn to the broad back of the rh�noceros. Another spr�ng and he
was on the ground beh�nd the brute and rac�ng l�ke a deer for the trees.

Buto, angered and myst�f�ed by the strange d�sappearance of h�s prey,
wheeled and charged frant�cally �n another d�rect�on, wh�ch chanced to be
not the d�rect�on of Tarzan's fl�ght, and so the ape-man came �n safety to the
trees and cont�nued on h�s sw�ft way through the forest.

Some d�stance ahead of h�m Tantor moved stead�ly along the well-worn
elephant tra�l, and ahead of Tantor a crouch�ng, black warr�or l�stened
�ntently �n the m�ddle of the path. Presently he heard the sound for wh�ch he
had been hop�ng—the crack�ng, snapp�ng sound wh�ch heralded the
approach of an elephant.

To h�s r�ght and left �n other parts of the jungle other warr�ors were
watch�ng. A low s�gnal, passed from one to another, appr�sed the most
d�stant that the quarry was afoot. Rap�dly they converged toward the tra�l,
tak�ng pos�t�ons �n trees down w�nd from the po�nt at wh�ch Tantor must
pass them. S�lently they wa�ted and presently were rewarded by the s�ght of
a m�ghty tusker carry�ng an amount of �vory �n h�s long tusks that set the�r
greedy hearts to palp�tat�ng.



No sooner had he passed the�r pos�t�ons than the warr�ors clambered
from the�r perches. No longer were they s�lent, but �nstead clapped the�r
hands and shouted as they reached the ground. For an �nstant Tantor, the
elephant, paused w�th upra�sed trunk and ta�l, w�th great ears up-pr�cked,
and then he swung on along the tra�l at a rap�d, shuffl�ng pace—stra�ght
toward the covered p�t w�th �ts sharpened stakes upstand�ng �n the ground.

Beh�nd h�m came the yell�ng warr�ors, urg�ng h�m on �n the rap�d fl�ght
wh�ch would not perm�t a careful exam�nat�on of the ground before h�m.
Tantor, the elephant, who could have turned and scattered h�s adversar�es
w�th a s�ngle charge, fled l�ke a fr�ghtened deer—fled toward a h�deous,
tortur�ng death.

And beh�nd them all came Tarzan of the Apes, rac�ng through the jungle
forest w�th the speed and ag�l�ty of a squ�rrel, for he had heard the shouts of
the warr�ors and had �nterpreted them correctly. Once he uttered a p�erc�ng
call that reverberated through the jungle; but Tantor, �n the pan�c of terror,
e�ther fa�led to hear, or hear�ng, dared not pause to heed.

Now the g�ant pachyderm was but a few yards from the h�dden death
lurk�ng �n h�s path, and the blacks, certa�n of success, were scream�ng and
danc�ng �n h�s wake, wav�ng the�r war spears and celebrat�ng �n advance the
acqu�s�t�on of the splend�d �vory carr�ed by the�r prey and the surfe�t of
elephant meat wh�ch would be the�rs th�s n�ght.

So �ntent were they upon the�r gratulat�ons that they ent�rely fa�led to
note the s�lent passage of the man-beast above the�r heads, nor d�d Tantor,
e�ther, see or hear h�m, even though Tarzan called to h�m to stop.

A few more steps would prec�p�tate Tantor upon the sharpened stakes;
Tarzan fa�rly flew through the trees unt�l he had come abreast of the flee�ng
an�mal and then had passed h�m. At the p�t's verge the ape-man dropped to
the ground �n the center of the tra�l. Tantor was almost upon h�m before h�s
weak eyes perm�tted h�m to recogn�ze h�s old fr�end.

"Stop!" cr�ed Tarzan, and the great beast halted to the upra�sed hand.



Tarzan turned and k�cked as�de some of the brush wh�ch h�d the p�t.
Instantly Tantor saw and understood.

"F�ght!" growled Tarzan. "They are com�ng beh�nd you." But Tantor, the
elephant, �s a huge bunch of nerves, and now he was half pan�c-str�cken by
terror.

Before h�m yawned the p�t, how far he d�d not know, but to r�ght and left
lay the pr�meval jungle untouched by man. W�th a squeal the great beast
turned suddenly at r�ght angles and burst h�s no�sy way through the sol�d
wall of matted vegetat�on that would have stopped any but h�m.

Tarzan, stand�ng upon the edge of the p�t, sm�led as he watched Tantor's
und�gn�f�ed fl�ght. Soon the blacks would come. It was best that Tarzan of
the Apes faded from the scene. He essayed a step from the p�t's edge, and as
he threw the we�ght of h�s body upon h�s left foot, the earth crumbled away.
Tarzan made a s�ngle Herculean effort to throw h�mself forward, but �t was
too late. Backward and downward he went toward the sharpened stakes �n
the bottom of the p�t.

When, a moment later, the blacks came they saw even from a d�stance
that Tantor had eluded them, for the s�ze of the hole �n the p�t cover�ng was
too small to have accommodated the huge bulk of an elephant. At f�rst they
thought that the�r prey had put one great foot through the top and then,
warned, drawn back; but when they had come to the p�t's verge and peered
over, the�r eyes went w�de �n aston�shment, for, qu�et and st�ll, at the bottom
lay the naked f�gure of a wh�te g�ant.

Some of them there had gl�mpsed th�s forest god before and they drew
back �n terror, awed by the presence wh�ch they had for some t�me bel�eved
to possess the m�raculous powers of a demon; but others there were who
pushed forward, th�nk�ng only of the capture of an enemy, and these leaped
�nto the p�t and l�fted Tarzan out.

There was no scar upon h�s body. None of the sharpened stakes had
p�erced h�m—only a swollen spot at the base of the bra�n �nd�cated the
nature of h�s �njury. In the fall�ng backward h�s head had struck upon the
s�de of one of the stakes, render�ng h�m unconsc�ous. The blacks were qu�ck



to d�scover th�s, and equally qu�ck to b�nd the�r pr�soner's arms and legs
before he should rega�n consc�ousness, for they had learned to harbor a
wholesome respect for th�s strange man-beast that consorted w�th the ha�ry
tree folk.

They had carr�ed h�m but a short d�stance toward the�r v�llage when the
ape-man's eyel�ds qu�vered and ra�sed. He looked about h�m wonder�ngly
for a moment, and then full consc�ousness returned and he real�zed the
ser�ousness of h�s pred�cament. Accustomed almost from b�rth to rely�ng
solely upon h�s own resources, he d�d not cast about for outs�de a�d now,
but devoted h�s m�nd to a cons�derat�on of the poss�b�l�t�es for escape wh�ch
lay w�th�n h�mself and h�s own powers.

He d�d not dare test the strength of h�s bonds wh�le the blacks were
carry�ng h�m, for fear they would become apprehens�ve and add to them.
Presently h�s captors d�scovered that he was consc�ous, and as they had
l�ttle stomach for carry�ng a heavy man through the jungle heat, they set
h�m upon h�s feet and forced h�m forward among them, pr�ck�ng h�m now
and then w�th the�r spears, yet w�th every man�festat�on of the superst�t�ous
awe �n wh�ch they held h�m.

When they d�scovered that the�r prodd�ng brought no outward ev�dence
of suffer�ng, the�r awe �ncreased, so that they soon des�sted, half bel�ev�ng
that th�s strange wh�te g�ant was a supernatural be�ng and so was �mmune
from pa�n.

As they approached the�r v�llage, they shouted aloud the v�ctor�ous cr�es
of successful warr�ors, so that by the t�me they reached the gate, danc�ng
and wav�ng the�r spears, a great crowd of men, women, and ch�ldren were
gathered there to greet them and hear the story of the�r adventure.

As the eyes of the v�llagers fell upon the pr�soner, they went w�ld, and
heavy jaws fell open �n aston�shment and �ncredul�ty. For months they had
l�ved �n perpetual terror of a we�rd, wh�te demon whom but few had ever
gl�mpsed and l�ved to descr�be. Warr�ors had d�sappeared from the paths
almost w�th�n s�ght of the v�llage and from the m�dst of the�r compan�ons as
myster�ously and completely as though they had been swallowed by the



earth, and later, at n�ght, the�r dead bod�es had fallen, as from the heavens,
�nto the v�llage street.

Th�s fearsome creature had appeared by n�ght �n the huts of the v�llage,
k�lled, and d�sappeared, leav�ng beh�nd h�m �n the huts w�th h�s dead,
strange and terr�fy�ng ev�dences of an uncanny sense of humor.

But now he was �n the�r power! No longer could he terror�ze them.
Slowly the real�zat�on of th�s dawned upon them. A woman, scream�ng, ran
forward and struck the ape-man across the face. Another and another
followed her example, unt�l Tarzan of the Apes was surrounded by a
f�ght�ng, claw�ng, yell�ng mob of nat�ves.

And then Mbonga, the ch�ef, came, and lay�ng h�s spear heav�ly across
the shoulders of h�s people, drove them from the�r prey.

"We w�ll save h�m unt�l n�ght," he sa�d.

Far out �n the jungle Tantor, the elephant, h�s f�rst pan�c of fear allayed,
stood w�th up-pr�cked ears and undulat�ng trunk. What was pass�ng through
the convolut�ons of h�s savage bra�n? Could he be search�ng for Tarzan?
Could he recall and measure the serv�ce the ape-man had performed for
h�m? Of that there can be no doubt. But d�d he feel grat�tude? Would he
have r�sked h�s own l�fe to have saved Tarzan could he have known of the
danger wh�ch confronted h�s fr�end? You w�ll doubt �t. Anyone at all
fam�l�ar w�th elephants w�ll doubt �t. Engl�shmen who have hunted much
w�th elephants �n Ind�a w�ll tell you that they never have heard of an
�nstance �n wh�ch one of these an�mals has gone to the a�d of a man �n
danger, even though the man had often befr�ended �t. And so �t �s to be
doubted that Tantor would have attempted to overcome h�s �nst�nct�ve fear
of the black men �n an effort to succor Tarzan.

The screams of the �nfur�ated v�llagers came fa�ntly to h�s sens�t�ve ears,
and he wheeled, as though �n terror, contemplat�ng fl�ght; but someth�ng
stayed h�m, and aga�n he turned about, ra�sed h�s trunk, and gave vo�ce to a
shr�ll cry.

Then he stood l�sten�ng.



In the d�stant v�llage where Mbonga had restored qu�et and order, the
vo�ce of Tantor was scarcely aud�ble to the blacks, but to the keen ears of
Tarzan of the Apes �t bore �ts message.

H�s captors were lead�ng h�m to a hut where he m�ght be conf�ned and
guarded aga�nst the com�ng of the nocturnal orgy that would mark h�s
torture-laden death. He halted as he heard the notes of Tantor's call, and
ra�s�ng h�s head, gave vent to a terr�fy�ng scream that sent cold ch�lls
through the superst�t�ous blacks and caused the warr�ors who guarded h�m
to leap back even though the�r pr�soner's arms were securely bound beh�nd
h�m.

W�th ra�sed spears they enc�rcled h�m as for a moment longer he stood
l�sten�ng. Fa�ntly from the d�stance came another, an answer�ng cry, and
Tarzan of the Apes, sat�sf�ed, turned and qu�etly pursued h�s way toward the
hut where he was to be �mpr�soned.

The afternoon wore on. From the surround�ng v�llage the ape-man heard
the bustle of preparat�on for the feast. Through the doorway of the hut he
saw the women lay�ng the cook�ng f�res and f�ll�ng the�r earthen caldrons
w�th water; but above �t all h�s ears were bent across the jungle �n eager
l�sten�ng for the com�ng of Tantor.

Even Tarzan but half bel�eved that he would come. He knew Tantor even
better than Tantor knew h�mself. He knew the t�m�d heart wh�ch lay �n the
g�ant body. He knew the pan�c of terror wh�ch the scent of the Gomangan�
�nsp�red w�th�n that savage breast, and as n�ght drew on, hope d�ed w�th�n
h�s heart and �n the sto�c calm of the w�ld beast wh�ch he was, he res�gned
h�mself to meet the fate wh�ch awa�ted h�m.

All afternoon he had been work�ng, work�ng, work�ng w�th the bonds
that held h�s wr�sts. Very slowly they were g�v�ng. He m�ght free h�s hands
before they came to lead h�m out to be butchered, and �f he d�d—Tarzan
l�cked h�s l�ps �n ant�c�pat�on, and sm�led a cold, gr�m sm�le. He could
�mag�ne the feel of soft flesh beneath h�s f�ngers and the s�nk�ng of h�s
wh�te teeth �nto the throats of h�s foemen. He would let them taste h�s wrath
before they overpowered h�m!



At last they came—pa�nted, befeathered warr�ors—even more h�deous
than nature had �ntended them. They came and pushed h�m �nto the open,
where h�s appearance was greeted by w�ld shouts from the assembled
v�llagers.

To the stake they led h�m, and as they pushed h�m roughly aga�nst �t
preparatory to b�nd�ng h�m there securely for the dance of death that would
presently enc�rcle h�m, Tarzan tensed h�s m�ghty thews and w�th a s�ngle,
powerful wrench parted the loosened thongs wh�ch had secured h�s hands.
L�ke thought, for qu�ckness, he leaped forward among the warr�ors nearest
h�m. A blow sent one to earth, as, growl�ng and snarl�ng, the beast-man
leaped upon the breast of another. H�s fangs were bur�ed �nstantly �n the
jugular of h�s adversary and then a half hundred black men had leaped upon
h�m and borne h�m to earth.

Str�k�ng, claw�ng, and snapp�ng, the ape-man fought—fought as h�s
foster people had taught h�m to f�ght—fought l�ke a w�ld beast cornered.
H�s strength, h�s ag�l�ty, h�s courage, and h�s �ntell�gence rendered h�m
eas�ly a match for half a dozen black men �n a hand-to-hand struggle, but
not even Tarzan of the Apes could hope to successfully cope w�th half a
hundred.

Slowly they were overpower�ng h�m, though a score of them bled from
ugly wounds, and two lay very st�ll beneath the trampl�ng feet, and the
roll�ng bod�es of the contestants.

Overpower h�m they m�ght, but could they keep h�m overpowered wh�le
they bound h�m? A half hour of desperate endeavor conv�nced them that
they could not, and so Mbonga, who, l�ke all good rulers, had c�rcled �n the
safety of the background, called to one to work h�s way �n and spear the
v�ct�m. Gradually, through the m�ll�ng, battl�ng men, the warr�or approached
the object of h�s quest.

He stood w�th po�sed spear above h�s head wa�t�ng for the �nstant that
would expose a vulnerable part of the ape-man's body and st�ll not endanger
one of the blacks. Closer and closer he edged about, follow�ng the
movements of the tw�st�ng, scuffl�ng combatants. The growls of the ape-
man sent cold ch�lls up the warr�or's sp�ne, caus�ng h�m to go carefully lest



he m�ss at the f�rst cast and lay h�mself open to an attack from those
merc�less teeth and m�ghty hands.

At last he found an open�ng. H�gher he ra�sed h�s spear, tens�ng h�s
muscles, roll�ng beneath h�s gl�sten�ng, ebon h�de, and then from the jungle
just beyond the pal�sade came a thunderous crash�ng. The spear-hand
paused, the black cast a qu�ck glance �n the d�rect�on of the d�sturbance, as
d�d the others of the blacks who were not occup�ed w�th the subjugat�on of
the ape-man.

In the glare of the f�res they saw a huge bulk topp�ng the barr�er. They
saw the pal�sade belly and sway �nward. They saw �t burst as though bu�lt of
straws, and an �nstant later Tantor, the elephant, thundered down upon them.

To r�ght and left the blacks fled, scream�ng �n terror. Some who hovered
upon the verge of the str�fe w�th Tarzan heard and made good the�r escape,
but a half dozen there were so wrapt �n the blood-madness of battle that
they fa�led to note the approach of the g�ant tusker.

Upon these Tantor charged, trumpet�ng fur�ously. Above them he
stopped, h�s sens�t�ve trunk weav�ng among them, and there, at the bottom,
he found Tarzan, bloody, but st�ll battl�ng.

A warr�or turned h�s eyes upward from the melee. Above h�m towered
the g�gant�c bulk of the pachyderm, the l�ttle eyes flash�ng w�th the reflected
l�ght of the f�res—w�cked, fr�ghtful, terr�fy�ng. The warr�or screamed, and
as he screamed, the s�nuous trunk enc�rcled h�m, l�fted h�m h�gh above the
ground, and hurled h�m far after the flee�ng crowd.

Another and another Tantor wrenched from the body of the ape-man,
throw�ng them to r�ght and to left, where they lay e�ther moan�ng or very
qu�et, as death came slowly or at once.

At a d�stance Mbonga rall�ed h�s warr�ors. H�s greedy eyes had noted the
great �vory tusks of the bull. The f�rst pan�c of terror rel�eved, he urged h�s
men forward to attack w�th the�r heavy elephant spears; but as they came,
Tantor swung Tarzan to h�s broad head, and, wheel�ng, lumbered off �nto
the jungle through the great rent he had made �n the pal�sade.



Elephant hunters may be r�ght when they aver that th�s an�mal would not
have rendered such serv�ce to a man, but to Tantor, Tarzan was not a man—
he was but a fellow jungle beast.

And so �t was that Tantor, the elephant, d�scharged an obl�gat�on to
Tarzan of the Apes, cement�ng even more closely the fr�endsh�p that had
ex�sted between them s�nce Tarzan as a l�ttle, brown boy rode upon Tantor's
huge back through the moonl�t jungle beneath the equator�al stars.



3

The F�ght for the Balu

TEEKA HAD BECOME a mother. Tarzan of the Apes was �ntensely
�nterested, much more so, �n fact, than Taug, the father. Tarzan was very
fond of Teeka. Even the cares of prospect�ve motherhood had not ent�rely
quenched the f�res of carefree youth, and Teeka had rema�ned a good-
natured playmate even at an age when other shes of the tr�be of Kerchak
had assumed the sullen d�gn�ty of matur�ty. She yet reta�ned her ch�ld�sh
del�ght �n the pr�m�t�ve games of tag and h�de-and-go-seek wh�ch Tarzan's
fert�le man-m�nd had evolved.

To play tag through the tree tops �s an exc�t�ng and �nsp�r�ng past�me.
Tarzan del�ghted �n �t, but the bulls of h�s ch�ldhood had long s�nce
abandoned such ch�ld�sh pract�ces. Teeka, though, had been keen for �t
always unt�l shortly before the baby came; but w�th the advent of her f�rst-
born, even Teeka changed.

The ev�dence of the change surpr�sed and hurt Tarzan �mmeasurably.
One morn�ng he saw Teeka squatted upon a low branch hugg�ng someth�ng
very close to her ha�ry breast—a wee someth�ng wh�ch squ�rmed and
wr�ggled. Tarzan approached f�lled w�th the cur�os�ty wh�ch �s common to
all creatures endowed w�th bra�ns wh�ch have progressed beyond the
m�croscop�c stage.

Teeka rolled her eyes �n h�s d�rect�on and stra�ned the squ�rm�ng m�te
st�ll closer to her. Tarzan came nearer. Teeka drew away and bared her
fangs. Tarzan was nonplussed. In all h�s exper�ences w�th Teeka, never
before had she bared fangs at h�m other than �n play; but today she d�d not
look playful. Tarzan ran h�s brown f�ngers through h�s th�ck, black ha�r,
cocked h�s head upon one s�de, and stared. Then he edged a b�t nearer,
cran�ng h�s neck to have a better look at the th�ng wh�ch Teeka cuddled.

Aga�n Teeka drew back her upper l�p �n a warn�ng snarl. Tarzan reached
forth a hand, caut�ously, to touch the th�ng wh�ch Teeka held, and Teeka,



w�th a h�deous growl, turned suddenly upon h�m. Her teeth sank �nto the
flesh of h�s forearm before the ape-man could snatch �t away, and she
pursued h�m for a short d�stance as he retreated �ncont�nently through the
trees; but Teeka, carry�ng her baby, could not overtake h�m. At a safe
d�stance Tarzan stopped and turned to regard h�s erstwh�le play-fellow �n
unconcealed aston�shment. What had happened to so alter the gentle Teeka?
She had so covered the th�ng �n her arms that Tarzan had not yet been able
to recogn�ze �t for what �t was; but now, as she turned from the pursu�t of
h�m, he saw �t. Through h�s pa�n and chagr�n he sm�led, for Tarzan had seen
young ape mothers before. In a few days she would be less susp�c�ous. St�ll
Tarzan was hurt; �t was not r�ght that Teeka, of all others, should fear h�m.
Why, not for the world would he harm her, or her balu, wh�ch �s the ape
word for baby.

And now, above the pa�n of h�s �njured arm and the hurt to h�s pr�de, rose
a st�ll stronger des�re to come close and �nspect the new-born son of Taug.
Poss�bly you w�ll wonder that Tarzan of the Apes, m�ghty f�ghter that he
was, should have fled before the �rr�table attack of a she, or that he should
hes�tate to return for the sat�sfact�on of h�s cur�os�ty when w�th ease he
m�ght have vanqu�shed the weakened mother of the new-born cub; but you
need not wonder. Were you an ape, you would know that only a bull �n the
throes of madness w�ll turn upon a female other than to gently chast�se her,
w�th the occas�onal except�on of the �nd�v�dual whom we f�nd exempl�f�ed
among our own k�nd, and who del�ghts �n beat�ng up h�s better half because
she happens to be smaller and weaker than he.

Tarzan aga�n came toward the young mother—war�ly and w�th h�s l�ne
of retreat safely open. Aga�n Teeka growled feroc�ously. Tarzan
expostulated.

"Tarzan of the Apes w�ll not harm Teeka's balu," he sa�d. "Let me see �t."

"Go away!" commanded Teeka. "Go away, or I w�ll k�ll you."

"Let me see �t," urged Tarzan.

"Go away," re�terated the she-ape. "Here comes Taug. He w�ll make you
go away. Taug w�ll k�ll you. Th�s �s Taug's balu."



A savage growl close beh�nd h�m appr�sed Tarzan of the nearness of
Taug, and the fact that the bull had heard the warn�ngs and threats of h�s
mate and was com�ng to her succor.

Now Taug, as well as Teeka, had been Tarzan's play-fellow wh�le the
bull was st�ll young enough to w�sh to play. Once Tarzan had saved Taug's
l�fe; but the memory of an ape �s not overlong, nor would grat�tude r�se
above the parental �nst�nct. Tarzan and Taug had once measured strength,
and Tarzan had been v�ctor�ous. That fact Taug could be depended upon
st�ll to remember; but even so, he m�ght read�ly face another defeat for h�s
f�rst-born—�f he chanced to be �n the proper mood.

From h�s h�deous growls, wh�ch now rose �n strength and volume, he
seemed to be �n qu�te the mood. Now Tarzan felt no fear of Taug, nor d�d
the unwr�tten law of the jungle demand that he should flee from battle w�th
any male, unless he cared to from purely personal reasons. But Tarzan l�ked
Taug. He had no grudge aga�nst h�m, and h�s man-m�nd told h�m what the
m�nd of an ape would never have deduced—that Taug's att�tude �n no sense
�nd�cated hatred. It was but the �nst�nct�ve urge of the male to protect �ts
offspr�ng and �ts mate.

Tarzan had no des�re to battle w�th Taug, nor d�d the blood of h�s Engl�sh
ancestors rel�sh the thought of fl�ght, yet when the bull charged, Tarzan
leaped n�mbly to one s�de, and thus encouraged, Taug wheeled and rushed
aga�n madly to the attack. Perhaps the memory of a past defeat at Tarzan's
hands goaded h�m. Perhaps the fact that Teeka sat there watch�ng h�m
aroused a des�re to vanqu�sh the ape-man before her eyes, for �n the breast
of every jungle male lurks a vast egot�sm wh�ch f�nds express�on �n the
performance of deeds of derr�ng-do before an aud�ence of the oppos�te sex.

At the ape-man's s�de swung h�s long grass rope—the play-th�ng of
yesterday, the weapon of today—and as Taug charged the second t�me,
Tarzan sl�pped the co�ls over h�s head and deftly shook out the sl�d�ng noose
as he aga�n n�mbly eluded the unga�nly beast. Before the ape could turn
aga�n, Tarzan had fled far aloft among the branches of the upper terrace.

Taug, now wrought to a frenzy of real rage, followed h�m. Teeka peered
upward at them. It was d�ff�cult to say whether she was �nterested. Taug



could not cl�mb as rap�dly as Tarzan, so the latter reached the h�gh levels to
wh�ch the heavy ape dared not follow before the former overtook h�m.
There he halted and looked down upon h�s pursuer, mak�ng faces at h�m and
call�ng h�m such cho�ce names as occurred to the fert�le man-bra�n. Then,
when he had worked Taug to such a p�tch of foam�ng rage that the great bull
fa�rly danced upon the bend�ng l�mb beneath h�m, Tarzan's hand shot
suddenly outward, a w�den�ng noose dropped sw�ftly through the a�r, there
was a qu�ck jerk as �t settled about Taug, fall�ng to h�s knees, a jerk that
t�ghtened �t securely about the ha�ry legs of the anthropo�d.

Taug, slow of w�t, real�zed too late the �ntent�on of h�s tormentor. He
scrambled to escape, but the ape-man gave the rope a tremendous jerk that
pulled Taug from h�s perch, and a moment later, growl�ng h�deously, the ape
hung head downward th�rty feet above the ground.

Tarzan secured the rope to a stout l�mb and descended to a po�nt close to
Taug.

"Taug," he sa�d, "you are as stup�d as Buto, the rh�noceros. Now you
may hang here unt�l you get a l�ttle sense �n your th�ck head. You may hang
here and watch wh�le I go and talk w�th Teeka."

Taug blustered and threatened, but Tarzan only gr�nned at h�m as he
dropped l�ghtly to the lower levels. Here he aga�n approached Teeka only to
be aga�n greeted w�th bared fangs and menac�ng growls. He sought to
placate her; he urged h�s fr�endly �ntent�ons, and craned h�s neck to have a
look at Teeka's balu; but the she-ape was not to be persuaded that he meant
other than harm to her l�ttle one. Her motherhood was st�ll so new that
reason was yet subserv�ent to �nst�nct.

Real�z�ng the fut�l�ty of attempt�ng to catch and chast�se Tarzan, Teeka
sought to escape h�m. She dropped to the ground and lumbered across the
l�ttle clear�ng about wh�ch the apes of the tr�be were d�sposed �n rest or �n
the search of food, and presently Tarzan abandoned h�s attempts to persuade
her to perm�t a close exam�nat�on of the balu. The ape-man would have
l�ked to handle the t�ny th�ng. The very s�ght of �t awakened �n h�s breast a
strange yearn�ng. He w�shed to cuddle and fondle the grotesque l�ttle ape-



th�ng. It was Teeka's balu and Tarzan had once lav�shed h�s young
affect�ons upon Teeka.

But now h�s attent�on was d�verted by the vo�ce of Taug. The threats that
had f�lled the ape's mouth had turned to pleas. The t�ghten�ng noose was
stopp�ng the c�rculat�on of the blood �n h�s legs—he was beg�nn�ng to
suffer. Several apes sat near h�m h�ghly �nterested �n h�s pred�cament. They
made uncompl�mentary remarks about h�m, for each of them had felt the
we�ght of Taug's m�ghty hands and the strength of h�s great jaws. They were
enjoy�ng revenge.

Teeka, see�ng that Tarzan had turned back toward the trees, had halted �n
the center of the clear�ng, and there she sat hugg�ng her balu and cast�ng
susp�c�ous glances here and there. W�th the com�ng of the balu, Teeka's
care-free world had suddenly become peopled w�th �nnumerable enem�es.
She saw an �mplacable foe �n Tarzan, always heretofore her best fr�end.
Even poor old Mumga, half bl�nd and almost ent�rely toothless, search�ng
pat�ently for grubworms beneath a fallen log, represented to her a mal�gnant
sp�r�t th�rst�ng for the blood of l�ttle balus.

And wh�le Teeka guarded susp�c�ously aga�nst harm, where there was no
harm, she fa�led to note two baleful, yellow-green eyes star�ng f�xedly at
her from beh�nd a clump of bushes at the oppos�te s�de of the clear�ng.

Hollow from hunger, Sheeta, the panther, glared greed�ly at the tempt�ng
meat so close at hand, but the s�ght of the great bulls beyond gave h�m
pause.

Ah, �f the she-ape w�th her balu would but come just a tr�fle nearer! A
qu�ck spr�ng and he would be upon them and away aga�n w�th h�s meat
before the bulls could prevent.

The t�p of h�s tawny ta�l moved �n spasmod�c l�ttle jerks; h�s lower jaw
hung low, expos�ng a red tongue and yellow fangs. But all th�s Teeka d�d
not see, nor d�d any other of the apes who were feed�ng or rest�ng about her.
Nor d�d Tarzan or the apes �n the trees.



Hear�ng the abuse wh�ch the bulls were pour�ng upon the helpless Taug,
Tarzan clambered qu�ckly among them. One was edg�ng closer and lean�ng
far out �n an effort to reach the dangl�ng ape. He had worked h�mself �nto
qu�te a fury through recollect�on of the last occas�on upon wh�ch Taug had
mauled h�m, and now he was bent upon revenge. Once he had grasped the
sw�ng�ng ape, he would qu�ckly have drawn h�m w�th�n reach of h�s jaws.
Tarzan saw and was wroth. He loved a fa�r f�ght, but the th�ng wh�ch th�s
ape contemplated revolted h�m. Already a ha�ry hand had clutched the
helpless Taug when, w�th an angry growl of protest, Tarzan leaped to the
branch at the attack�ng ape's s�de, and w�th a s�ngle m�ghty cuff, swept h�m
from h�s perch.

Surpr�sed and enraged, the bull clutched madly for support as he toppled
s�dew�se, and then w�th an ag�le movement succeeded �n project�ng h�mself
toward another l�mb a few feet below. Here he found a hand-hold, qu�ckly
r�ghted h�mself, and as qu�ckly clambered upward to be revenged upon
Tarzan, but the ape-man was otherw�se engaged and d�d not w�sh to be
�nterrupted. He was expla�n�ng aga�n to Taug the depths of the latter's
abysmal �gnorance, and po�nt�ng out how much greater and m�ght�er was
Tarzan of the Apes than Taug or any other ape.

In the end he would release Taug, but not unt�l Taug was fully
acqua�nted w�th h�s own �nfer�or�ty. And then the maddened bull came from
beneath, and �nstantly Tarzan was transformed from a good-natured, teas�ng
youth �nto a snarl�ng, savage beast. Along h�s scalp the ha�r br�stled: h�s
upper l�p drew back that h�s f�ght�ng fangs m�ght be uncovered and ready.
He d�d not wa�t for the bull to reach h�m, for someth�ng �n the appearance
or the vo�ce of the attacker aroused w�th�n the ape-man a feel�ng of
bell�gerent antagon�sm that would not be den�ed. W�th a scream that carr�ed
no human note, Tarzan leaped stra�ght at the throat of the attacker.

The �mpetuos�ty of th�s act and the we�ght and momentum of h�s body
carr�ed the bull backward, clutch�ng and claw�ng for support, down through
the leafy branches of the tree. For f�fteen feet the two fell, Tarzan's teeth
bur�ed �n the jugular of h�s opponent, when a stout branch stopped the�r
descent. The bull struck full upon the small of h�s back across the l�mb,



hung there for a moment w�th the ape-man st�ll upon h�s breast, and then
toppled over toward the ground.

Tarzan had felt the �nstantaneous relaxat�on of the body beneath h�m
after the heavy �mpact w�th the tree l�mb, and as the other turned
completely over and started aga�n upon �ts fall toward the ground, he
reached forth a hand and caught the branch �n t�me to stay h�s own descent,
wh�le the ape dropped l�ke a plummet to the foot of the tree.

Tarzan looked downward for a moment upon the st�ll form of h�s late
antagon�st, then he rose to h�s full he�ght, swelled h�s deep chest, smote
upon �t w�th h�s clenched f�st and roared out the uncanny challenge of the
v�ctor�ous bull ape.

Even Sheeta, the panther, crouched for a spr�ng at the edge of the l�ttle
clear�ng, moved uneas�ly as the m�ghty vo�ce sent �ts we�rd cry
reverberat�ng through the jungle. To r�ght and left, nervously, glanced
Sheeta, as though assur�ng h�mself that the way of escape lay ready at hand.

"I am Tarzan of the Apes," boasted the ape-man; "m�ghty hunter, m�ghty
f�ghter! None �n all the jungle so great as Tarzan."

Then he made h�s way back �n the d�rect�on of Taug. Teeka had watched
the happen�ngs �n the tree. She had even placed her prec�ous balu upon the
soft grasses and come a l�ttle nearer that she m�ght better w�tness all that
was pass�ng �n the branches above her. In her heart of hearts d�d she st�ll
esteem the smooth-sk�nned Tarzan? D�d her savage breast swell w�th pr�de
as she w�tnessed h�s v�ctory over the ape? You w�ll have to ask Teeka.

And Sheeta, the panther, saw that the she-ape had left her cub alone
among the grasses. He moved h�s ta�l aga�n, as though th�s closest
approx�mat�on of lash�ng �n wh�ch he dared �ndulge m�ght st�mulate h�s
momentar�ly waned courage. The cry of the v�ctor�ous ape-man st�ll held
h�s nerves beneath �ts spell. It would be several m�nutes before he aga�n
could br�ng h�mself to the po�nt of charg�ng �nto v�ew of the g�ant
anthropo�ds.



And as he regathered h�s forces, Tarzan reached Taug's s�de, and then
clamber�ng h�gher up to the po�nt where the end of the grass rope was made
fast, he unloosed �t and lowered the ape slowly downward, sw�ng�ng h�m �n
unt�l the clutch�ng hands fastened upon a l�mb.

Qu�ckly Taug drew h�mself to a pos�t�on of safety and shook off the
noose. In h�s rage-maddened heart was no room for grat�tude to the ape-
man. He recalled only the fact that Tarzan had la�d th�s pa�nful �nd�gn�ty
upon h�m. He would be revenged, but just at present h�s legs were so numb
and h�s head so d�zzy that he must postpone the grat�f�cat�on of h�s
vengeance.

Tarzan was co�l�ng h�s rope the wh�le he lectured Taug on the fut�l�ty of
p�tt�ng h�s poor powers, phys�cal and �ntellectual, aga�nst those of h�s
betters. Teeka had come close beneath the tree and was peer�ng upward.
Sheeta was worm�ng h�s way stealth�ly forward, h�s belly close to the
ground. In another moment he would be clear of the underbrush and ready
for the rap�d charge and the qu�ck retreat that would end the br�ef ex�stence
of Teeka's balu.

Then Tarzan chanced to look up and across the clear�ng. Instantly h�s
att�tude of good-natured banter�ng and pompous boastfulness dropped from
h�m. S�lently and sw�ftly he shot downward toward the ground. Teeka,
see�ng h�m com�ng, and th�nk�ng that he was after her or her balu, br�stled
and prepared to f�ght. But Tarzan sped by her, and as he went, her eyes
followed h�m and she saw the cause of h�s sudden descent and h�s rap�d
charge across the clear�ng. There �n full s�ght now was Sheeta, the panther,
stalk�ng slowly toward the t�ny, wr�ggl�ng balu wh�ch lay among the grasses
many yards away.

Teeka gave vo�ce to a shr�ll scream of terror and of warn�ng as she
dashed after the ape-man. Sheeta saw Tarzan com�ng. He saw the she-ape's
cub before h�m, and he thought that th�s other was bent upon robb�ng h�m of
h�s prey. W�th an angry growl, he charged.

Taug, warned by Teeka's cry, came lumber�ng down to her ass�stance.
Several other bulls, growl�ng and bark�ng, closed �n toward the clear�ng, but
they were all much farther from the balu and the panther than was Tarzan of



the Apes, so �t was that Sheeta and the ape-man reached Teeka's l�ttle one
almost s�multaneously; and there they stood, one upon e�ther s�de of �t,
bar�ng the�r fangs and snarl�ng at each other over the l�ttle creature.

Sheeta was afra�d to se�ze the balu, for thus he would g�ve the ape-man
an open�ng for attack; and for the same reason Tarzan hes�tated to snatch
the panther's prey out of harm's way, for had he stooped to accompl�sh th�s,
the great beast would have been upon h�m �n an �nstant. Thus they stood
wh�le Teeka came across the clear�ng, go�ng more slowly as she neared the
panther, for even her mother love could scarce overcome her �nst�nct�ve
terror of th�s natural enemy of her k�nd.

Beh�nd her came Taug, war�ly and w�th many pauses and much bluster,
and st�ll beh�nd h�m came other bulls, snarl�ng feroc�ously and utter�ng the�r
uncanny challenges. Sheeta's yellow-green eyes glared terr�bly at Tarzan,
and past Tarzan they shot br�ef glances at the apes of Kerchak advanc�ng
upon h�m. D�scret�on prompted h�m to turn and flee, but hunger and the
close prox�m�ty of the tempt�ng morsel �n the grass before h�m urged h�m to
rema�n. He reached forth a paw toward Teeka's balu, and as he d�d so, w�th
a savage guttural, Tarzan of the Apes was upon h�m.

The panther reared to meet the ape-man's attack. He swung a fr�ghtful
rak�ng blow for Tarzan that would have w�ped h�s face away had �t landed,
but �t d�d not land, for Tarzan ducked beneath �t and closed, h�s long kn�fe
ready �n one strong hand—the kn�fe of h�s dead father, of the father he
never had known.

Instantly the balu was forgotten by Sheeta, the panther. He now thought
only of tear�ng to r�bbons w�th h�s powerful talons the flesh of h�s
antagon�st, of bury�ng h�s long, yellow fangs �n the soft, smooth h�de of the
ape-man, but Tarzan had fought before w�th clawed creatures of the jungle.
Before now he had battled w�th fanged monsters, nor always had he come
away unscathed. He knew the r�sk that he ran, but Tarzan of the Apes,
�nured to the s�ght of suffer�ng and death, shrank from ne�ther, for he feared
ne�ther.

The �nstant that he dodged beneath Sheeta's blow, he leaped to the beast's
rear and then full upon the tawny back, bury�ng h�s teeth �n Sheeta's neck



and the f�ngers of one hand �n the fur at the throat, and w�th the other hand
he drove h�s blade �nto Sheeta's s�de.

Over and over upon the grass rolled Sheeta, growl�ng and scream�ng,
claw�ng and b�t�ng, �n a mad effort to d�slodge h�s antagon�st or get some
port�on of h�s body w�th�n range of teeth or talons.

As Tarzan leaped to close quarters w�th the panther, Teeka had run
qu�ckly �n and snatched up her balu. Now she sat upon a h�gh branch, safe
out of harm's way, cuddl�ng the l�ttle th�ng close to her ha�ry breast, the
wh�le her savage l�ttle eyes bored down upon the contestants �n the clear�ng,
and her feroc�ous vo�ce urged Taug and the other bulls to leap �nto the
melee.

Thus goaded the bulls came closer, redoubl�ng the�r h�deous clamor; but
Sheeta was already suff�c�ently engaged—he d�d not even hear them. Once
he succeeded �n part�ally d�slodg�ng the ape-man from h�s back, so that
Tarzan swung for an �nstant �n front of those awful talons, and �n the br�ef
�nstant before he could rega�n h�s former hold, a rak�ng blow from a h�nd
paw la�d open one leg from h�p to knee.

It was the s�ght and smell of th�s blood, poss�bly, wh�ch wrought upon
the enc�rcl�ng apes; but �t was Taug who really was respons�ble for the th�ng
they d�d.

Taug, but a moment before f�lled w�th rage toward Tarzan of the Apes,
stood close to the battl�ng pa�r, h�s red-r�mmed, w�cked l�ttle eyes glar�ng at
them. What was pass�ng �n h�s savage bra�n? D�d he gloat over the
unenv�able pos�t�on of h�s recent tormentor? D�d he long to see Sheeta's
great fangs s�nk �nto the soft throat of the ape-man? Or d�d he real�ze the
courageous unself�shness that had prompted Tarzan to rush to the rescue
and �mper�l h�s l�fe for Teeka's balu—for Taug's l�ttle balu? Is grat�tude a
possess�on of man only, or do the lower orders know �t also?

W�th the sp�ll�ng of Tarzan's blood, Taug answered these quest�ons. W�th
all the we�ght of h�s great body he leaped, h�deously growl�ng, upon Sheeta.



H�s long f�ght�ng fangs bur�ed themselves �n the wh�te throat. H�s powerful
arms beat and clawed at the soft fur unt�l �t flew upward �n the jungle
breeze.

And w�th Taug's example before them the other bulls charged, bury�ng
Sheeta beneath rend�ng fangs and f�ll�ng all the forest w�th the w�ld d�n of
the�r battle cr�es.

Ah! but �t was a wondrous and �nsp�r�ng s�ght—th�s battle of the
pr�mord�al apes and the great, wh�te ape-man w�th the�r ancestral foe,
Sheeta, the panther.

In frenz�ed exc�tement, Teeka fa�rly danced upon the l�mb wh�ch swayed
beneath her great we�ght as she urged on the males of her people, and
Thaka, and Mumga, and Kamma, w�th the other shes of the tr�be of
Kerchak, added the�r shr�ll cr�es or f�erce bark�ngs to the pandemon�um
wh�ch now re�gned w�th�n the jungle.

B�tten and b�t�ng, tear�ng and torn, Sheeta battled for h�s l�fe; but the
odds were aga�nst h�m. Even Numa, the l�on, would have hes�tated to have
attacked an equal number of the great bulls of the tr�be of Kerchak, and
now, a half m�le away, hear�ng the sounds of the terr�f�c battle, the k�ng of
beasts rose uneas�ly from h�s m�dday slumber and slunk off farther �nto the
jungle.

Presently Sheeta's torn and bloody body ceased �ts t�tan�c struggles. It
st�ffened spasmod�cally, tw�tched and was st�ll, yet the bulls cont�nued to
lacerate �t unt�l the beaut�ful coat was torn to shreds. At last they des�sted
from sheer phys�cal wear�ness, and then from the tangle of bloody bod�es
rose a cr�mson g�ant, stra�ght as an arrow.

He placed a foot upon the dead body of the panther, and l�ft�ng h�s
blood-sta�ned face to the blue of the equator�al heavens, gave vo�ce to the
horr�d v�ctory cry of the bull ape.

One by one h�s ha�ry fellows of the tr�be of Kerchak followed h�s
example. The shes came down from the�r perches of safety and struck and



rev�led the dead body of Sheeta. The young apes refought the battle �n
m�m�cry of the�r m�ghty elders.

Teeka was qu�te close to Tarzan. He turned and saw her w�th the balu
hugged close to her ha�ry breast, and put out h�s hands to take the l�ttle one,
expect�ng that Teeka would bare her fangs and spr�ng upon h�m; but �nstead
she placed the balu �n h�s arms, and com�ng nearer, l�cked h�s fr�ghtful
wounds.

And presently Taug, who had escaped w�th only a few scratches, came
and squatted bes�de Tarzan and watched h�m as he played w�th the l�ttle
balu, and at last he too leaned over and helped Teeka w�th the cleans�ng and
the heal�ng of the ape-man's hurts.

4

The God of Tarzan

AMONG THE BOOKS of h�s dead father �n the l�ttle cab�n by the land-
locked harbor, Tarzan of the Apes found many th�ngs to puzzle h�s young
head. By much labor and through the med�um of �nf�n�te pat�ence as well,
he had, w�thout ass�stance, d�scovered the purpose of the l�ttle bugs wh�ch
ran r�ot upon the pr�nted pages. He had learned that �n the many
comb�nat�ons �n wh�ch he found them they spoke �n a s�lent language, spoke
�n a strange tongue, spoke of wonderful th�ngs wh�ch a l�ttle ape-boy could
not by any chance fully understand, arous�ng h�s cur�os�ty, st�mulat�ng h�s
�mag�nat�on and f�ll�ng h�s soul w�th a m�ghty long�ng for further
knowledge.

A d�ct�onary had proven �tself a wonderful storehouse of �nformat�on,
when, after several years of t�reless endeavor, he had solved the mystery of
�ts purpose and the manner of �ts use. He had learned to make a spec�es of
game out of �t, follow�ng up the spoor of a new thought through the mazes



of the many def�n�t�ons wh�ch each new word requ�red h�m to consult. It
was l�ke follow�ng a quarry through the jungle—�t was hunt�ng, and Tarzan
of the Apes was an �ndefat�gable huntsman.

There were, of course, certa�n words wh�ch aroused h�s cur�os�ty to a
greater extent than others, words wh�ch, for one reason or another, exc�ted
h�s �mag�nat�on. There was one, for example, the mean�ng of wh�ch was
rather d�ff�cult to grasp. It was the word GOD. Tarzan f�rst had been
attracted to �t by the fact that �t was very short and that �t commenced w�th a
larger g-bug than those about �t—a male g-bug �t was to Tarzan, the lower-
case letters be�ng females. Another fact wh�ch attracted h�m to th�s word
was the number of he-bugs wh�ch f�gured �n �ts def�n�t�on—Supreme De�ty,
Creator or Upholder of the Un�verse. Th�s must be a very �mportant word
�ndeed, he would have to look �nto �t, and he d�d, though �t st�ll baffled h�m
after many months of thought and study.

However, Tarzan counted no t�me wasted wh�ch he devoted to these
strange hunt�ng exped�t�ons �nto the game preserves of knowledge, for each
word and each def�n�t�on led on and on �nto strange places, �nto new worlds
where, w�th �ncreas�ng frequency, he met old, fam�l�ar faces. And always he
added to h�s store of knowledge.

But of the mean�ng of GOD he was yet �n doubt. Once he thought he had
grasped �t—that God was a m�ghty ch�efta�n, k�ng of all the Mangan�. He
was not qu�te sure, however, s�nce that would mean that God was m�ght�er
than Tarzan—a po�nt wh�ch Tarzan of the Apes, who acknowledged no
equal �n the jungle, was loath to concede.

But �n all the books he had there was no p�cture of God, though he found
much to conf�rm h�s bel�ef that God was a great, an all-powerful �nd�v�dual.
He saw p�ctures of places where God was worsh�ped; but never any s�gn of
God. F�nally he began to wonder �f God were not of a d�fferent form than
he, and at last he determ�ned to set out �n search of H�m.

He commenced by quest�on�ng Mumga, who was very old and had seen
many strange th�ngs �n her long l�fe; but Mumga, be�ng an ape, had a
faculty for recall�ng the tr�v�al. That t�me when Gunto m�stook a st�ng-bug
for an ed�ble beetle had made more �mpress�on upon Mumga than all the



�nnumerable man�festat�ons of the greatness of God wh�ch she had
w�tnessed, and wh�ch, of course, she had not understood.

Numgo, overhear�ng Tarzan's quest�ons, managed to wrest h�s attent�on
long enough from the d�vers�on of flea hunt�ng to advance the theory that
the power wh�ch made the l�ghtn�ng and the ra�n and the thunder came from
Goro, the moon. He knew th�s, he sa�d, because the Dum-Dum always was
danced �n the l�ght of Goro. Th�s reason�ng, though ent�rely sat�sfactory to
Numgo and Mumga, fa�led fully to conv�nce Tarzan. However, �t gave h�m
a bas�s for further �nvest�gat�on along a new l�ne. He would �nvest�gate the
moon.

That n�ght he clambered to the loft�est p�nnacle of the tallest jungle
g�ant. The moon was full, a great, glor�ous, equator�al moon. The ape-man,
upr�ght upon a slender, sway�ng l�mb, ra�sed h�s bronzed face to the s�lver
orb. Now that he had clambered to the h�ghest po�nt w�th�n h�s reach, he
d�scovered, to h�s surpr�se, that Goro was as far away as when he v�ewed
h�m from the ground. He thought that Goro was attempt�ng to elude h�m.

"Come, Goro!" he cr�ed, "Tarzan of the Apes w�ll not harm you!" But
st�ll the moon held aloof.

"Tell me," he cont�nued, "�f you be the great k�ng who sends Ara, the
l�ghtn�ng; who makes the great no�se and the m�ghty w�nds, and sends the
waters down upon the jungle people when the days are dark and �t �s cold.
Tell me, Goro, are you God?"

Of course he d�d not pronounce God as you or I would pronounce H�s
name, for Tarzan knew naught of the spoken language of h�s Engl�sh
forbears; but he had a name of h�s own �nvent�on for each of the l�ttle bugs
wh�ch const�tuted the alphabet. Unl�ke the apes he was not sat�sf�ed merely
to have a mental p�cture of the th�ngs he knew, he must have a word
descr�pt�ve of each. In read�ng he grasped a word �n �ts ent�rety; but when
he spoke the words he had learned from the books of h�s father, he
pronounced each accord�ng to the names he had g�ven the var�ous l�ttle
bugs wh�ch occurred �n �t, usually g�v�ng the gender pref�x for each.



Thus �t was an �mpos�ng word wh�ch Tarzan made of GOD. The
mascul�ne pref�x of the apes �s BU, the fem�n�ne MU; g Tarzan had named
LA, o he pronounced TU, and d was MO. So the word God evolved �tself
�nto BULAMUTUMUMO, or, �n Engl�sh, he-g-she-o-she-d.

S�m�larly he had arr�ved at a strange and wonderful spell�ng of h�s own
name. Tarzan �s der�ved from the two ape words TAR and ZAN, mean�ng
wh�te sk�n. It was g�ven h�m by h�s foster mother, Kala, the great she-ape.
When Tarzan f�rst put �t �nto the wr�tten language of h�s own people he had
not yet chanced upon e�ther WHITE or SKIN �n the d�ct�onary; but �n a
pr�mer he had seen the p�cture of a l�ttle wh�te boy and so he wrote h�s
name BUMUDE-MUTOMURO, or he-boy.

To follow Tarzan's strange system of spell�ng would be labor�ous as well
as fut�le, and so we shall �n the future, as we have �n the past, adhere to the
more fam�l�ar forms of our grammar school copybooks. It would t�re you to
remember that DO meant b, TU o, and RO y, and that to say he-boy you
must pref�x the ape mascul�ne gender sound BU before the ent�re word and
the fem�n�ne gender sound MU before each of the lower-case letters wh�ch
go to make up boy—�t would t�re you and �t would br�ng me to the
n�neteenth hole several strokes under par.

And so Tarzan harangued the moon, and when Goro d�d not reply,
Tarzan of the Apes waxed wroth. He swelled h�s g�ant chest and bared h�s
f�ght�ng fangs, and hurled �nto the teeth of the dead satell�te the challenge of
the bull ape.

"You are not Bulamutumumo," he cr�ed. "You are not k�ng of the jungle
folk. You are not so great as Tarzan, m�ghty f�ghter, m�ghty hunter. None
there �s so great as Tarzan. If there be a Bulamutumumo, Tarzan can k�ll
h�m. Come down, Goro, great coward, and f�ght w�th Tarzan. Tarzan w�ll
k�ll you. I am Tarzan, the k�ller."

But the moon made no answer to the boast�ng of the ape-man, and when
a cloud came and obscured her face, Tarzan thought that Goro was �ndeed
afra�d, and was h�d�ng from h�m, so he came down out of the trees and
awoke Numgo and told h�m how great was Tarzan—how he had fr�ghtened



Goro out of the sky and made h�m tremble. Tarzan spoke of the moon as
HE, for all th�ngs large or awe �nsp�r�ng are male to the ape folk.

Numgo was not much �mpressed; but he was very sleepy, so he told
Tarzan to go away and leave h�s betters alone.

"But where shall I f�nd God?" �ns�sted Tarzan. "You are very old; �f there
�s a God you must have seen H�m. What does He look l�ke? Where does He
l�ve?"

"I am God," repl�ed Numgo. "Now sleep and d�sturb me no more."

Tarzan looked at Numgo stead�ly for several m�nutes, h�s shapely head
sank just a tr�fle between h�s great shoulders, h�s square ch�n shot forward
and h�s short upper l�p drew back, expos�ng h�s wh�te teeth. Then, w�th a
low growl he leaped upon the ape and bur�ed h�s fangs �n the other's ha�ry
shoulder, clutch�ng the great neck �n h�s m�ghty f�ngers. Tw�ce he shook the
old ape, then he released h�s tooth-hold.

"Are you God?" he demanded.

"No," wa�led Numgo. "I am only a poor, old ape. Leave me alone. Go
ask the Gomangan� where God �s. They are ha�rless l�ke yourself and very
w�se, too. They should know."

Tarzan released Numgo and turned away. The suggest�on that he consult
the blacks appealed to h�m, and though h�s relat�ons w�th the people of
Mbonga, the ch�ef, were the ant�thes�s of fr�endly, he could at least spy
upon h�s hated enem�es and d�scover �f they had �ntercourse w�th God.

So �t was that Tarzan set forth through the trees toward the v�llage of the
blacks, all exc�tement at the prospect of d�scover�ng the Supreme Be�ng, the
Creator of all th�ngs. As he traveled he rev�ewed, mentally, h�s armament—
the cond�t�on of h�s hunt�ng kn�fe, the number of h�s arrows, the newness of
the gut wh�ch strung h�s bow—he hefted the war spear wh�ch had once been
the pr�de of some black warr�or of Mbonga's tr�be.



If he met God, Tarzan would be prepared. One could never tell whether a
grass rope, a war spear, or a po�soned arrow would be most eff�cac�ous
aga�nst an unfam�l�ar foe. Tarzan of the Apes was qu�te content—�f God
w�shed to f�ght, the ape-man had no doubt as to the outcome of the struggle.
There were many quest�ons Tarzan w�shed to put to the Creator of the
Un�verse and so he hoped that God would not prove a bell�gerent God; but
h�s exper�ence of l�fe and the ways of l�v�ng th�ngs had taught h�m that any
creature w�th the means for offense and defense was qu�te l�kely to provoke
attack �f �n the proper mood.

It was dark when Tarzan came to the v�llage of Mbonga. As s�lently as
the s�lent shadows of the n�ght he sought h�s accustomed place among the
branches of the great tree wh�ch overhung the pal�sade. Below h�m, �n the
v�llage street, he saw men and women. The men were h�deously pa�nted—
more h�deously than usual. Among them moved a we�rd and grotesque
f�gure, a tall f�gure that went upon the two legs of a man and yet had the
head of a buffalo. A ta�l dangled to h�s ankles beh�nd h�m, and �n one hand
he carr�ed a zebra's ta�l wh�le the other clutched a bunch of small arrows.

Tarzan was electr�f�ed. Could �t be that chance had g�ven h�m thus early
an opportun�ty to look upon God? Surely th�s th�ng was ne�ther man nor
beast, so what could �t be then other than the Creator of the Un�verse! The
ape-man watched the every move of the strange creature. He saw the black
men and women fall back at �ts approach as though they stood �n terror of
�ts myster�ous powers.

Presently he d�scovered that the de�ty was speak�ng and that all l�stened
�n s�lence to h�s words. Tarzan was sure that none other than God could
�nsp�re such awe �n the hearts of the Gomangan�, or stop the�r mouths so
effectually w�thout recourse to arrows or spears. Tarzan had come to look
w�th contempt upon the blacks, pr�nc�pally because of the�r garrul�ty. The
small apes talked a great deal and ran away from an enemy. The b�g, old
bulls of Kerchak talked but l�ttle and fought upon the sl�ghtest provocat�on.
Numa, the l�on, was not g�ven to loquac�ty, yet of all the jungle folk there
were few who fought more often than he.

Tarzan w�tnessed strange th�ngs that n�ght, none of wh�ch he understood,
and, perhaps because they were strange, he thought that they must have to



do w�th the God he could not understand. He saw three youths rece�ve the�r
f�rst war spears �n a we�rd ceremony wh�ch the grotesque w�tch-doctor
strove successfully to render uncanny and awesome.

Hugely �nterested, he watched the slash�ng of the three brown arms and
the exchange of blood w�th Mbonga, the ch�ef, �n the r�tes of the ceremony
of blood brotherhood. He saw the zebra's ta�l d�pped �nto a caldron of water
above wh�ch the w�tch-doctor had made mag�cal passes the wh�le he danced
and leaped about �t, and he saw the breasts and foreheads of each of the
three nov�t�ates spr�nkled w�th the charmed l�qu�d. Could the ape-man have
known the purpose of th�s act, that �t was �ntended to render the rec�p�ent
�nvulnerable to the attacks of h�s enem�es and fearless �n the face of any
danger, he would doubtless have leaped �nto the v�llage street and
appropr�ated the zebra's ta�l and a port�on of the contents of the caldron.

But he d�d not know, and so he only wondered, not alone at what he saw
but at the strange sensat�ons wh�ch played up and down h�s naked sp�ne,
sensat�ons �nduced, doubtless, by the same hypnot�c �nfluence wh�ch held
the black spectators �n tense awe upon the verge of a hyster�c upheaval.

The longer Tarzan watched, the more conv�nced he became that h�s eyes
were upon God, and w�th the conv�ct�on came determ�nat�on to have word
w�th the de�ty. W�th Tarzan of the Apes, to th�nk was to act.

The people of Mbonga were keyed to the h�ghest p�tch of hyster�cal
exc�tement. They needed l�ttle to release the accumulated pressure of stat�c
nerve force wh�ch the terror�z�ng mummery of the w�tch-doctor had
�nduced.

A l�on roared, suddenly and loud, close w�thout the pal�sade. The blacks
started nervously, dropp�ng �nto utter s�lence as they l�stened for a repet�t�on
of that all-too-fam�l�ar and always terror�z�ng vo�ce. Even the w�tch-doctor
paused �n the m�dst of an �ntr�cate step, rema�n�ng momentar�ly r�g�d and
statuesque as he plumbed h�s cunn�ng m�nd for a suggest�on as how best he
m�ght take advantage of the cond�t�on of h�s aud�ence and the t�mely
�nterrupt�on.



Already the even�ng had been vastly prof�table to h�m. There would be
three goats for the �n�t�at�on of the three youths �nto full-fledged
warr�orsh�p, and bes�des these he had rece�ved several g�fts of gra�n and
beads, together w�th a p�ece of copper w�re from adm�r�ng and terr�f�ed
members of h�s aud�ence.

Numa's roar st�ll reverberated along taut nerves when a woman's laugh,
shr�ll and p�erc�ng, shattered the s�lence of the v�llage. It was th�s moment
that Tarzan chose to drop l�ghtly from h�s tree �nto the v�llage street.
Fearless among h�s blood enem�es he stood, taller by a full head than many
of Mbonga's warr�ors, stra�ght as the�r stra�ghtest arrow, muscled l�ke
Numa, the l�on.

For a moment Tarzan stood look�ng stra�ght at the w�tch-doctor. Every
eye was upon h�m, yet no one had moved—a paralys�s of terror held them,
to be broken a moment later as the ape-man, w�th a toss of head, stepped
stra�ght toward the h�deous f�gure beneath the buffalo head.

Then the nerves of the blacks could stand no more. For months the terror
of the strange, wh�te, jungle god had been upon them. The�r arrows had
been stolen from the very center of the v�llage; the�r warr�ors had been
s�lently sla�n upon the jungle tra�ls and the�r dead bod�es dropped
myster�ously and by n�ght �nto the v�llage street as from the heavens above.

One or two there were who had gl�mpsed the strange f�gure of the new
demon and �t was from the�r oft-repeated descr�pt�ons that the ent�re v�llage
now recogn�zed Tarzan as the author of many of the�r �lls. Upon another
occas�on and by dayl�ght, the warr�ors would doubtless have leaped to
attack h�m, but at n�ght, and th�s n�ght of all others, when they were
wrought to such a p�tch of nervous dread by the uncanny art�stry of the�r
w�tch-doctor, they were helpless w�th terror. As one man they turned and
fled, scatter�ng for the�r huts, as Tarzan advanced. For a moment one and
one only held h�s ground. It was the w�tch-doctor. More than half self-
hypnot�zed �nto a bel�ef �n h�s own charlatanry he faced th�s new demon
who threatened to underm�ne h�s anc�ent and lucrat�ve profess�on.



"Are you God?" asked Tarzan.

The w�tch-doctor, hav�ng no �dea of the mean�ng of the other's words,
danced a few strange steps, leaped h�gh �n the a�r, turn�ng completely
around and al�ght�ng �n a stoop�ng posture w�th feet far outspread and head
thrust out toward the ape-man. Thus he rema�ned for an �nstant before he
uttered a loud "Boo!" wh�ch was ev�dently �ntended to fr�ghten Tarzan
away; but �n real�ty had no such effect.

Tarzan d�d not pause. He had set out to approach and exam�ne God and
noth�ng upon earth m�ght now stay h�s feet. See�ng that h�s ant�cs had no
potency w�th the v�s�tor, the w�tch-doctor tr�ed some new med�c�ne. Sp�tt�ng
upon the zebra's ta�l, wh�ch he st�ll clutched �n one hand, he made c�rcles
above �t w�th the arrows �n the other hand, meanwh�le back�ng caut�ously
away from Tarzan and speak�ng conf�dent�ally to the bushy end of the ta�l.

Th�s med�c�ne must be short med�c�ne, however, for the creature, god or
demon, was stead�ly clos�ng up the d�stance wh�ch had separated them. The
c�rcles therefore were few and rap�d, and when they were completed, the
w�tch-doctor struck an att�tude wh�ch was �ntended to be awe �nsp�r�ng and
wav�ng the zebra's ta�l before h�m, drew an �mag�nary l�ne between h�mself
and Tarzan.

"Beyond th�s l�ne you cannot pass, for my med�c�ne �s strong med�c�ne,"
he cr�ed. "Stop, or you w�ll fall dead as your foot touches th�s spot. My
mother was a voodoo, my father was a snake; I l�ve upon l�ons' hearts and
the entra�ls of the panther; I eat young bab�es for breakfast and the demons
of the jungle are my slaves. I am the most powerful w�tch-doctor �n the
world; I fear noth�ng, for I cannot d�e. I—" But he got no further; �nstead he
turned and fled as Tarzan of the Apes crossed the mag�cal dead l�ne and st�ll
l�ved.

As the w�tch-doctor ran, Tarzan almost lost h�s temper. Th�s was no way
for God to act, at least not �n accordance w�th the concept�on Tarzan had
come to have of God.

"Come back!" he cr�ed. "Come back, God, I w�ll not harm you." But the
w�tch-doctor was �n full retreat by th�s t�me, stepp�ng h�gh as he leaped over



cook�ng pots and the smolder�ng embers of small f�res that had burned
before the huts of v�llagers. Stra�ght for h�s own hut ran the w�tch-doctor,
terror-spurred to unwonted speed; but fut�le was h�s effort—the ape-man
bore down upon h�m w�th the speed of Bara, the deer.

Just at the entrance to h�s hut the w�tch-doctor was overhauled. A heavy
hand fell upon h�s shoulder to drag h�m back. It se�zed upon a port�on of the
buffalo h�de, dragg�ng the d�sgu�se from h�m. It was a naked black man that
Tarzan saw dodge �nto the darkness of the hut's �nter�or.

So th�s was what he had thought was God! Tarzan's l�p curled �n an
angry snarl as he leaped �nto the hut after the terror-str�cken w�tch-doctor.
In the blackness w�th�n he found the man huddled at the far s�de and
dragged h�m forth �nto the comparat�ve l�ghtness of the moonl�t n�ght.

The w�tch-doctor b�t and scratched �n an attempt to escape; but a few
cuffs across the head brought h�m to a better real�zat�on of the fut�l�ty of
res�stance. Beneath the moon Tarzan held the cr�ng�ng f�gure upon �ts
shak�ng feet.

"So you are God!" he cr�ed. "If you be God, then Tarzan �s greater than
God," and so the ape-man thought. "I am Tarzan," he shouted �nto the ear of
the black. "In all the jungle, or above �t, or upon the runn�ng waters, or the
sleep�ng waters, or upon the b�g water, or the l�ttle water, there �s none so
great as Tarzan. Tarzan �s greater than the Mangan�; he �s greater than the
Gomangan�. W�th h�s own hands he has sla�n Numa, the l�on, and Sheeta,
the panther; there �s none so great as Tarzan. Tarzan �s greater than God.
See!" and w�th a sudden wrench he tw�sted the black's neck unt�l the fellow
shr�eked �n pa�n and then slumped to the earth �n a swoon.

Plac�ng h�s foot upon the neck of the fallen w�tch-doctor, the ape-man
ra�sed h�s face to the moon and uttered the long, shr�ll scream of the
v�ctor�ous bull ape. Then he stooped and snatched the zebra's ta�l from the
nerveless f�ngers of the unconsc�ous man and w�thout a backward glance
retraced h�s footsteps across the v�llage.

From several hut doorways fr�ghtened eyes watched h�m. Mbonga, the
ch�ef, was one of those who had seen what passed before the hut of the



w�tch-doctor. Mbonga was greatly concerned. W�se old patr�arch that he
was, he never had more than half bel�eved �n w�tch-doctors, at least not
s�nce greater w�sdom had come w�th age; but as a ch�ef he was well
conv�nced of the power of the w�tch-doctor as an arm of government, and
often �t was that Mbonga used the superst�t�ous fears of h�s people to h�s
own ends through the med�um of the med�c�ne-man.

Mbonga and the w�tch-doctor had worked together and d�v�ded the
spo�ls, and now the "face" of the w�tch-doctor would be lost forever �f any
saw what Mbonga had seen; nor would th�s generat�on aga�n have as much
fa�th �n any future w�tch-doctor.

Mbonga must do someth�ng to counteract the ev�l �nfluence of the forest
demon's v�ctory over the w�tch-doctor. He ra�sed h�s heavy spear and crept
s�lently from h�s hut �n the wake of the retreat�ng ape-man. Down the
v�llage street walked Tarzan, as unconcerned and as del�berate as though
only the fr�endly apes of Kerchak surrounded h�m �nstead of a v�llage full of
armed enem�es.

Seem�ng only was the �nd�fference of Tarzan, for alert and watchful was
every well-tra�ned sense. Mbonga, w�ly stalker of keen-eared jungle
creatures, moved now �n utter s�lence. Not even Bara, the deer, w�th h�s
great ears could have guessed from any sound that Mbonga was near; but
the black was not stalk�ng Bara; he was stalk�ng man, and so he sought only
to avo�d no�se.

Closer and closer to the slowly mov�ng ape-man he came. Now he ra�sed
h�s war spear, throw�ng h�s spear-hand far back above h�s r�ght shoulder.
Once and for all would Mbonga, the ch�ef, r�d h�mself and h�s people of the
menace of th�s terr�fy�ng enemy. He would make no poor cast; he would
take pa�ns, and he would hurl h�s weapon w�th such great force as would
f�n�sh the demon forever.

But Mbonga, sure as he thought h�mself, erred �n h�s calculat�ons. He
m�ght bel�eve that he was stalk�ng a man—he d�d not know, however, that �t
was a man w�th the del�cate sense percept�on of the lower orders. Tarzan,
when he had turned h�s back upon h�s enem�es, had noted what Mbonga
never would have thought of cons�der�ng �n the hunt�ng of man—the w�nd.



It was blow�ng �n the same d�rect�on that Tarzan was proceed�ng, carry�ng
to h�s del�cate nostr�ls the odors wh�ch arose beh�nd h�m. Thus �t was that
Tarzan knew that he was be�ng followed, for even among the many stenches
of an Afr�can v�llage, the ape-man's uncanny faculty was equal to the task
of d�fferent�at�ng one stench from another and locat�ng w�th remarkable
prec�s�on the source from whence �t came.

He knew that a man was follow�ng h�m and com�ng closer, and h�s
judgment warned h�m of the purpose of the stalker. When Mbonga,
therefore, came w�th�n spear range of the ape-man, the latter suddenly
wheeled upon h�m, so suddenly that the po�sed spear was shot a fract�on of
a second before Mbonga had �ntended. It went a tr�fle h�gh and Tarzan
stooped to let �t pass over h�s head; then he sprang toward the ch�ef. But
Mbonga d�d not wa�t to rece�ve h�m. Instead, he turned and fled for the dark
doorway of the nearest hut, call�ng as he went for h�s warr�ors to fall upon
the stranger and slay h�m.

Well �ndeed m�ght Mbonga scream for help, for Tarzan, young and fleet-
footed, covered the d�stance between them �n great leaps, at the speed of a
charg�ng l�on. He was growl�ng, too, not at all unl�ke Numa h�mself.
Mbonga heard and h�s blood ran cold. He could feel the wool st�ffen upon
h�s pate and a pr�ckly ch�ll run up h�s sp�ne, as though Death had come and
run h�s cold f�nger along Mbonga's back.

Others heard, too, and saw, from the darkness of the�r huts—bold
warr�ors, h�deously pa�nted, grasp�ng heavy war spears �n nerveless f�ngers.
Aga�nst Numa, the l�on, they would have charged fearlessly. Aga�nst many
t�mes the�r own number of black warr�ors would they have raced to the
protect�on of the�r ch�ef; but th�s we�rd jungle demon f�lled them w�th terror.
There was noth�ng human �n the best�al growls that rumbled up from h�s
deep chest; there was noth�ng human �n the bared fangs, or the catl�ke leaps.

Mbonga's warr�ors were terr�f�ed—too terr�f�ed to leave the seem�ng
secur�ty of the�r huts wh�le they watched the beast-man spr�ng full upon the
back of the�r old ch�efta�n.

Mbonga went down w�th a scream of terror. He was too fr�ghtened even
to attempt to defend h�mself. He just lay beneath h�s antagon�st �n a



paralys�s of fear, scream�ng at the top of h�s lungs. Tarzan half rose and
kneeled above the black. He turned Mbonga over and looked h�m �n the
face, expos�ng the man's throat, then he drew h�s long, keen kn�fe, the kn�fe
that John Clayton, Lord Greystoke, had brought from England many years
before. He ra�sed �t close above Mbonga's neck. The old black wh�mpered
w�th terror. He pleaded for h�s l�fe �n a tongue wh�ch Tarzan could not
understand.

For the f�rst t�me the ape-man had a close v�ew of the ch�ef. He saw an
old man, a very old man w�th scrawny neck and wr�nkled face—a dr�ed,
parchment-l�ke face wh�ch resembled some of the l�ttle monkeys Tarzan
knew so well. He saw the terror �n the man's eyes—never before had Tarzan
seen such terror �n the eyes of any an�mal, or such a p�teous appeal for
mercy upon the face of any creature.

Someth�ng stayed the ape-man's hand for an �nstant. He wondered why �t
was that he hes�tated to make the k�ll; never before had he thus delayed.
The old man seemed to w�ther and shr�nk to a bag of puny bones beneath
h�s eyes. So weak and helpless and terror-str�cken he appeared that the ape-
man was f�lled w�th a great contempt; but another sensat�on also cla�med
h�m—someth�ng new to Tarzan of the Apes �n relat�on to an enemy. It was
p�ty—p�ty for a poor, fr�ghtened, old man.

Tarzan rose and turned away, leav�ng Mbonga, the ch�ef, unharmed.

W�th head held h�gh the ape-man walked through the v�llage, swung
h�mself �nto the branches of the tree wh�ch overhung the pal�sade and
d�sappeared from the s�ght of the v�llagers.

All the way back to the stamp�ng ground of the apes, Tarzan sought for
an explanat�on of the strange power wh�ch had stayed h�s hand and
prevented h�m from slay�ng Mbonga. It was as though someone greater than
he had commanded h�m to spare the l�fe of the old man. Tarzan could not
understand, for he could conce�ve of noth�ng, or no one, w�th the author�ty
to d�ctate to h�m what he should do, or what he should refra�n from do�ng.

It was late when Tarzan sought a sway�ng couch among the trees beneath
wh�ch slept the apes of Kerchak, and he was st�ll absorbed �n the solut�on of



h�s strange problem when he fell asleep.

The sun was well up �n the heavens when he awoke. The apes were ast�r
�n search of food. Tarzan watched them laz�ly from above as they scratched
�n the rott�ng loam for bugs and beetles and grubworms, or sought among
the branches of the trees for eggs and young b�rds, or lusc�ous caterp�llars.

An orch�d, dangl�ng close bes�de h�s head, opened slowly, unfold�ng �ts
del�cate petals to the warmth and l�ght of the sun wh�ch but recently had
penetrated to �ts shady retreat. A thousand t�mes had Tarzan of the Apes
w�tnessed the beauteous m�racle; but now �t aroused a keener �nterest, for
the ape-man was just commenc�ng to ask h�mself quest�ons about all the
myr�ad wonders wh�ch heretofore he had but taken for granted.

What made the flower open? What made �t grow from a t�ny bud to a
full-blown bloom? Why was �t at all? Why was he? Where d�d Numa, the
l�on, come from? Who planted the f�rst tree? How d�d Goro get way up �nto
the darkness of the n�ght sky to cast h�s welcome l�ght upon the fearsome
nocturnal jungle? And the sun! D�d the sun merely happen there?

Why were all the peoples of the jungle not trees? Why were the trees not
someth�ng else? Why was Tarzan d�fferent from Taug, and Taug d�fferent
from Bara, the deer, and Bara d�fferent from Sheeta, the panther, and why
was not Sheeta l�ke Buto, the rh�noceros? Where and how, anyway, d�d they
all come from—the trees, the flowers, the �nsects, the countless creatures of
the jungle?

Qu�te unexpectedly an �dea popped �nto Tarzan's head. In follow�ng out
the many ram�f�cat�ons of the d�ct�onary def�n�t�on of GOD he had come
upon the word CREATE—"to cause to come �nto ex�stence; to form out of
noth�ng."

Tarzan almost had arr�ved at someth�ng tang�ble when a d�stant wa�l
startled h�m from h�s preoccupat�on �nto sens�b�l�ty of the present and the
real. The wa�l came from the jungle at some l�ttle d�stance from Tarzan's
sway�ng couch. It was the wa�l of a t�ny balu. Tarzan recogn�zed �t at once
as the vo�ce of Gazan, Teeka's baby. They had called �t Gazan because �ts



soft, baby ha�r had been unusually red, and GAZAN �n the language of the
great apes, means red sk�n.

The wa�l was �mmed�ately followed by a real scream of terror from the
small lungs. Tarzan was electr�f�ed �nto �nstant act�on. L�ke an arrow from a
bow he shot through the trees �n the d�rect�on of the sound. Ahead of h�m he
heard the savage snarl�ng of an adult she-ape. It was Teeka to the rescue.
The danger must be very real. Tarzan could tell that by the note of rage
m�ngled w�th fear �n the vo�ce of the she.

Runn�ng along bend�ng l�mbs, sw�ng�ng from one tree to another, the
ape-man raced through the m�ddle terraces toward the sounds wh�ch now
had r�sen �n volume to deafen�ng proport�ons. From all d�rect�ons the apes
of Kerchak were hurry�ng �n response to the appeal �n the tones of the balu
and �ts mother, and as they came, the�r roars reverberated through the forest.

But Tarzan, sw�fter than h�s heavy fellows, d�stanced them all. It was he
who was f�rst upon the scene. What he saw sent a cold ch�ll through h�s
g�ant frame, for the enemy was the most hated and loathed of all the jungle
creatures.

Tw�ned �n a great tree was H�stah, the snake—huge, ponderous, sl�my—
and �n the folds of �ts deadly embrace was Teeka's l�ttle balu, Gazan.
Noth�ng �n the jungle �nsp�red w�th�n the breast of Tarzan so near a
semblance to fear as d�d the h�deous H�stah. The apes, too, loathed the
terr�fy�ng rept�le and feared h�m even more than they d�d Sheeta, the
panther, or Numa, the l�on. Of all the�r enem�es there was none they gave a
w�der berth than they gave H�stah, the snake.

Tarzan knew that Teeka was pecul�arly fearful of th�s s�lent, repuls�ve
foe, and as the scene broke upon h�s v�s�on, �t was the act�on of Teeka
wh�ch f�lled h�m w�th the greatest wonder, for at the moment that he saw
her, the she-ape leaped upon the gl�sten�ng body of the snake, and as the
m�ghty folds enc�rcled her as well as her offspr�ng, she made no effort to
escape, but �nstead grasped the wr�th�ng body �n a fut�le effort to tear �t
from her scream�ng balu.



Tarzan knew all too well how deep-rooted was Teeka's terror of H�stah.
He scarce could bel�eve the test�mony of h�s own eyes then, when they told
h�m that she had voluntar�ly rushed �nto that deadly embrace. Nor was
Teeka's �nnate dread of the monster much greater than Tarzan's own. Never,
w�ll�ngly, had he touched a snake. Why, he could not say, for he would
adm�t fear of noth�ng; nor was �t fear, but rather an �nherent repuls�on
bequeathed to h�m by many generat�ons of c�v�l�zed ancestors, and back of
them, perhaps, by countless myr�ads of such as Teeka, �n the breasts of each
of wh�ch had lurked the same nameless terror of the sl�my rept�le.

Yet Tarzan d�d not hes�tate more than had Teeka, but leaped upon H�stah
w�th all the speed and �mpetuos�ty that he would have shown had he been
spr�ng�ng upon Bara, the deer, to make a k�ll for food. Thus beset the snake
wr�thed and tw�sted horr�bly; but not for an �nstant d�d �t loose �ts hold upon
any of �ts �ntended v�ct�ms, for �t had �ncluded the ape-man �n �ts cold
embrace the m�nute that he had fallen upon �t.

St�ll cl�ng�ng to the tree, the m�ghty rept�le held the three as though they
had been w�thout we�ght, the wh�le �t sought to crush the l�fe from them.
Tarzan had drawn h�s kn�fe and th�s he now plunged rap�dly �nto the body
of the enemy; but the enc�rcl�ng folds prom�sed to sap h�s l�fe before he had
�nfl�cted a death wound upon the snake. Yet on he fought, nor once d�d he
seek to escape the horr�d death that confronted h�m—h�s sole a�m was to
slay H�stah and thus free Teeka and her balu.

The great, w�de-gap�ng jaws of the snake turned and hovered above h�m.
The elast�c maw, wh�ch could accommodate a rabb�t or a horned buck w�th
equal fac�l�ty, yawned for h�m; but H�stah, �n turn�ng h�s attent�on upon the
ape-man, brought h�s head w�th�n reach of Tarzan's blade. Instantly a brown
hand leaped forth and se�zed the mottled neck, and another drove the heavy
hunt�ng kn�fe to the h�lt �nto the l�ttle bra�n.

Convuls�vely H�stah shuddered and relaxed, tensed and relaxed aga�n,
wh�pp�ng and str�k�ng w�th h�s great body; but no longer sent�ent or
sens�ble. H�stah was dead, but �n h�s death throes he m�ght eas�ly d�spatch a
dozen apes or men.



Qu�ckly Tarzan se�zed Teeka and dragged her from the loosened
embrace, dropp�ng her to the ground beneath, then he extr�cated the balu
and tossed �t to �ts mother. St�ll H�stah wh�pped about, cl�ng�ng to the ape-
man; but after a dozen efforts Tarzan succeeded �n wr�ggl�ng free and
leap�ng to the ground out of range of the m�ghty batter�ng of the dy�ng
snake.

A c�rcle of apes surrounded the scene of the battle; but the moment that
Tarzan broke safely from the enemy they turned s�lently away to resume
the�r �nterrupted feed�ng, and Teeka turned w�th them, apparently forgetful
of all but her balu and the fact that when the �nterrupt�on had occurred she
just had d�scovered an �ngen�ously h�dden nest conta�n�ng three perfectly
good eggs.

Tarzan, equally �nd�fferent to a battle that was over, merely cast a part�ng
glance at the st�ll wr�th�ng body of H�stah and wandered off toward the l�ttle
pool wh�ch served to water the tr�be at th�s po�nt. Strangely, he d�d not g�ve
the v�ctory cry over the vanqu�shed H�stah. Why, he could not have told
you, other than that to h�m H�stah was not an an�mal. He d�ffered �n some
pecul�ar way from the other den�zens of the jungle. Tarzan only knew that
he hated h�m.

At the pool Tarzan drank h�s f�ll and lay stretched upon the soft grass
beneath the shade of a tree. H�s m�nd reverted to the battle w�th H�stah, the
snake. It seemed strange to h�m that Teeka should have placed herself
w�th�n the folds of the horr�d monster. Why had she done �t? Why, �ndeed,
had he? Teeka d�d not belong to h�m, nor d�d Teeka's balu. They were both
Taug's. Why then had he done th�s th�ng? H�stah was not food for h�m when
he was dead. There seemed to Tarzan, now that he gave the matter thought,
no reason �n the world why he should have done the th�ng he d�d, and
presently �t occurred to h�m that he had acted almost �nvoluntar�ly, just as
he had acted when he had released the old Gomangan� the prev�ous
even�ng.

What made h�m do such th�ngs? Somebody more powerful than he must
force h�m to act at t�mes. "All-powerful," thought Tarzan. "The l�ttle bugs
say that God �s all-powerful. It must be that God made me do these th�ngs,
for I never d�d them by myself. It was God who made Teeka rush upon



H�stah. Teeka would never go near H�stah of her own vol�t�on. It was God
who held my kn�fe from the throat of the old Gomangan�. God
accompl�shes strange th�ngs for he �s 'all-powerful.' I cannot see H�m; but I
know that �t must be God who does these th�ngs. No Mangan�, no
Gomangan�, no Tarmangan� could do them."

And the flowers—who made them grow? Ah, now �t was all expla�ned—
the flowers, the trees, the moon, the sun, h�mself, every l�v�ng creature �n
the jungle—they were all made by God out of noth�ng.

And what was God? What d�d God look l�ke? Of that he had no
concept�on; but he was sure that everyth�ng that was good came from God.
H�s good act �n refra�n�ng from slay�ng the poor, defenseless old
Gomangan�; Teeka's love that had hurled her �nto the embrace of death; h�s
own loyalty to Teeka wh�ch had jeopard�zed h�s l�fe that she m�ght l�ve. The
flowers and the trees were good and beaut�ful. God had made them. He
made the other creatures, too, that each m�ght have food upon wh�ch to l�ve.
He had made Sheeta, the panther, w�th h�s beaut�ful coat; and Numa, the
l�on, w�th h�s noble head and h�s shaggy mane. He had made Bara, the deer,
lovely and graceful.

Yes, Tarzan had found God, and he spent the whole day �n attr�but�ng to
H�m all of the good and beaut�ful th�ngs of nature; but there was one th�ng
wh�ch troubled h�m. He could not qu�te reconc�le �t to h�s concept�on of h�s
new-found God.

Who made H�stah, the snake?

5

Tarzan and the Black Boy



TARZAN OF THE Apes sat at the foot of a great tree bra�d�ng a new
grass rope. Bes�de h�m lay the frayed remnants of the old one, torn and
severed by the fangs and talons of Sheeta, the panther. Only half the
or�g�nal rope was there, the balance hav�ng been carr�ed off by the angry cat
as he bounded away through the jungle w�th the noose st�ll about h�s savage
neck and the loose end dragg�ng among the underbrush.

Tarzan sm�led as he recalled Sheeta's great rage, h�s frant�c efforts to free
h�mself from the entangl�ng strands, h�s uncanny screams that were part
hate, part anger, part terror. He sm�led �n retrospect�on at the d�scomf�ture of
h�s enemy, and �n ant�c�pat�on of another day as he added an extra strand to
h�s new rope.

Th�s would be the strongest, the heav�est rope that Tarzan of the Apes
ever had fash�oned. V�s�ons of Numa, the l�on, stra�n�ng fut�lely �n �ts
embrace thr�lled the ape-man. He was qu�te content, for h�s hands and h�s
bra�n were busy. Content, too, were h�s fellows of the tr�be of Kerchak,
search�ng for food �n the clear�ng and the surround�ng trees about h�m. No
perplex�ng thoughts of the future burdened the�r m�nds, and only
occas�onally, d�mly arose recollect�ons of the near past. They were
st�mulated to a spec�es of brutal content by the delectable bus�ness of f�ll�ng
the�r bell�es. Afterward they would sleep—�t was the�r l�fe, and they
enjoyed �t as we enjoy ours, you and I—as Tarzan enjoyed h�s. Poss�bly
they enjoyed the�rs more than we enjoy ours, for who shall say that the
beasts of the jungle do not better fulf�ll the purposes for wh�ch they are
created than does man w�th h�s many excurs�ons �nto strange f�elds and h�s
contravent�ons of the laws of nature? And what g�ves greater content and
greater happ�ness than the fulf�ll�ng of a dest�ny?

As Tarzan worked, Gazan, Teeka's l�ttle balu, played about h�m wh�le
Teeka sought food upon the oppos�te s�de of the clear�ng. No more d�d
Teeka, the mother, or Taug, the sullen s�re, harbor susp�c�ons of Tarzan's
�ntent�ons toward the�r f�rst-born. Had he not courted death to save the�r
Gazan from the fangs and talons of Sheeta? D�d he not fondle and cuddle
the l�ttle one w�th even as great a show of affect�on as Teeka herself
d�splayed? The�r fears were allayed and Tarzan now found h�mself often �n
the role of nursema�d to a t�ny anthropo�d—an avocat�on wh�ch he found by



no means �rksome, s�nce Gazan was a never-fa�l�ng fount of surpr�ses and
enterta�nment.

Just now the apel�ng was develop�ng those arboreal tendenc�es wh�ch
were to stand h�m �n such good stead dur�ng the years of h�s youth, when
rap�d fl�ght �nto the upper terraces was of far more �mportance and value
than h�s undeveloped muscles and untr�ed f�ght�ng fangs. Back�ng off
f�fteen or twenty feet from the bole of the tree beneath the branches of
wh�ch Tarzan worked upon h�s rope, Gazan scampered qu�ckly forward,
scrambl�ng n�mbly upward to the lower l�mbs. Here he would squat for a
moment or two, qu�te proud of h�s ach�evement, then clamber to the ground
aga�n and repeat. Somet�mes, qu�te often �n fact, for he was an ape, h�s
attent�on was d�stracted by other th�ngs, a beetle, a caterp�llar, a t�ny f�eld
mouse, and off he would go �n pursu�t; the caterp�llars he always caught,
and somet�mes the beetles; but the f�eld m�ce, never.

Now he d�scovered the ta�l of the rope upon wh�ch Tarzan was work�ng.
Grasp�ng �t �n one small hand he bounced away, for all the world l�ke an
an�mated rubber ball, snatch�ng �t from the ape-man's hand and runn�ng off
across the clear�ng. Tarzan leaped to h�s feet and was �n pursu�t �n an
�nstant, no trace of anger on h�s face or �n h�s vo�ce as he called to the
rogu�sh l�ttle balu to drop h�s rope.

Stra�ght toward h�s mother raced Gazan, and after h�m came Tarzan.
Teeka looked up from her feed�ng, and �n the f�rst �nstant that she real�zed
that Gazan was flee�ng and that another was �n pursu�t, she bared her fangs
and br�stled; but when she saw that the pursuer was Tarzan she turned back
to the bus�ness that had been occupy�ng her attent�on. At her very feet the
ape-man overhauled the balu and, though the youngster squealed and fought
when Tarzan se�zed h�m, Teeka only glanced casually �n the�r d�rect�on. No
longer d�d she fear harm to her f�rst-born at the hands of the ape-man. Had
he not saved Gazan on two occas�ons?

Rescu�ng h�s rope, Tarzan returned to h�s tree and resumed h�s labor; but
thereafter �t was necessary to watch carefully the playful balu, who was
now possessed to steal �t whenever he thought h�s great, smooth-sk�nned
cous�n was momentar�ly off h�s guard.



But even under th�s hand�cap Tarzan f�nally completed the rope, a long,
pl�ant weapon, stronger than any he ever had made before. The d�scarded
p�ece of h�s former one he gave to Gazan for a playth�ng, for Tarzan had �t
�n h�s m�nd to �nstruct Teeka's balu after �deas of h�s own when the
youngster should be old and strong enough to prof�t by h�s precepts. At
present the l�ttle ape's �nnate apt�tude for m�m�cry would be suff�c�ent to
fam�l�ar�ze h�m w�th Tarzan's ways and weapons, and so the ape-man
swung off �nto the jungle, h�s new rope co�led over one shoulder, wh�le l�ttle
Gazan hopped about the clear�ng dragg�ng the old one after h�m �n ch�ld�sh
glee.

As Tarzan traveled, d�v�d�ng h�s quest for food w�th one for a suff�c�ently
noble quarry whereupon to test h�s new weapon, h�s m�nd often was upon
Gazan. The ape-man had real�zed a deep affect�on for Teeka's balu almost
from the f�rst, partly because the ch�ld belonged to Teeka, h�s f�rst love, and
partly for the l�ttle ape's own sake, and Tarzan's human long�ng for some
sent�ent creature upon wh�ch to expend those natural affect�ons of the soul
wh�ch are �nherent to all normal members of the GENUS HOMO. Tarzan
env�ed Teeka. It was true that Gazan ev�denced a cons�derable rec�procat�on
of Tarzan's fondness for h�m, even preferr�ng h�m to h�s own surly s�re; but
to Teeka the l�ttle one turned when �n pa�n or terror, when t�red or hungry.
Then �t was that Tarzan felt qu�te alone �n the world and longed desperately
for one who should turn f�rst to h�m for succor and protect�on.

Taug had Teeka; Teeka had Gazan; and nearly every other bull and cow
of the tr�be of Kerchak had one or more to love and by whom to be loved.
Of course Tarzan could scarcely formulate the thought �n prec�sely th�s way
—he only knew that he craved someth�ng wh�ch was den�ed h�m;
someth�ng wh�ch seemed to be represented by those relat�ons wh�ch ex�sted
between Teeka and her balu, and so he env�ed Teeka and longed for a balu
of h�s own.

He saw Sheeta and h�s mate w�th the�r l�ttle fam�ly of three; and deeper
�nland toward the rocky h�lls, where one m�ght l�e up dur�ng the heat of the
day, �n the dense shade of a tangled th�cket close under the cool face of an
overhang�ng rock, Tarzan had found the la�r of Numa, the l�on, and of
Sabor, the l�oness. Here he had watched them w�th the�r l�ttle balus—



playful creatures, spotted leopard-l�ke. And he had seen the young fawn
w�th Bara, the deer, and w�th Buto, the rh�noceros, �ts unga�nly l�ttle one.
Each of the creatures of the jungle had �ts own—except Tarzan. It made the
ape-man sad to th�nk upon th�s th�ng, sad and lonely; but presently the scent
of game cleared h�s young m�nd of all other cons�derat�ons, as catl�ke he
crawled far out upon a bend�ng l�mb above the game tra�l wh�ch led down
to the anc�ent water�ng place of the w�ld th�ngs of th�s w�ld world.

How many thousands of t�mes had th�s great, old l�mb bent to the savage
form of some blood-th�rsty hunter �n the long years that �t had spread �ts
leafy branches above the deep-worn jungle path! Tarzan, the ape-man,
Sheeta, the panther, and H�stah, the snake, �t knew well. They had worn
smooth the bark upon �ts upper surface.

Today �t was Horta, the boar, wh�ch came down toward the watcher �n
the old tree—Horta, the boar, whose form�dable tusks and d�abol�cal temper
preserved h�m from all but the most feroc�ous or most fam�shed of the
largest carn�vora.

But to Tarzan, meat was meat; naught that was ed�ble or tasty m�ght pass
a hungry Tarzan unchallenged and unattacked. In hunger, as �n battle, the
ape-man out-savaged the drear�est den�zens of the jungle. He knew ne�ther
fear nor mercy, except upon rare occas�ons when some strange, �nexpl�cable
force stayed h�s hand—a force �nexpl�cable to h�m, perhaps, because of h�s
�gnorance of h�s own or�g�n and of all the forces of human�tar�an�sm and
c�v�l�zat�on that were h�s r�ghtful her�tage because of that or�g�n.

So today, �nstead of stay�ng h�s hand unt�l a less form�dable feast found
�ts way toward h�m, Tarzan dropped h�s new noose about the neck of Horta,
the boar. It was an excellent test for the untr�ed strands. The angered boar
bolted th�s way and that; but each t�me the new rope held h�m where Tarzan
had made �t fast about the stem of the tree above the branch from wh�ch he
had cast �t.

As Horta grunted and charged, slash�ng the sturdy jungle patr�arch w�th
h�s m�ghty tusks unt�l the bark flew �n every d�rect�on, Tarzan dropped to
the ground beh�nd h�m. In the ape-man's hand was the long, keen blade that
had been h�s constant compan�on s�nce that d�stant day upon wh�ch chance



had d�rected �ts po�nt �nto the body of Bolgan�, the gor�lla, and saved the
torn and bleed�ng man-ch�ld from what else had been certa�n death.

Tarzan walked �n toward Horta, who swung now to face h�s enemy.
M�ghty and muscled as was the young g�ant, �t yet would have appeared but
the maddest folly for h�m to face so form�dable a creature as Horta, the
boar, armed only w�th a slender hunt�ng kn�fe. So �t would have seemed to
one who knew Horta even sl�ghtly and Tarzan not at all.

For a moment Horta stood mot�onless fac�ng the ape-man. H�s w�cked,
deep-set eyes flashed angr�ly. He shook h�s lowered head.

"Mud-eater!" jeered the ape-man. "Wallower �n f�lth. Even your meat
st�nks, but �t �s ju�cy and makes Tarzan strong. Today I shall eat your heart,
O Lord of the Great Tusks, that �t shall keep savage that wh�ch pounds
aga�nst my own r�bs."

Horta, understand�ng noth�ng of what Tarzan sa�d, was none the less
enraged because of that. He saw only a naked man-th�ng, ha�rless and fut�le,
p�tt�ng h�s puny fangs and soft muscles aga�nst h�s own �ndom�table
savagery, and he charged.

Tarzan of the Apes wa�ted unt�l the upcut of a w�cked tusk would have
la�d open h�s th�gh, then he moved—just the least b�t to one s�de; but so
qu�ckly that l�ghtn�ng was a sluggard by compar�son, and as he moved, he
stooped low and w�th all the great power of h�s r�ght arm drove the long
blade of h�s father's hunt�ng kn�fe stra�ght �nto the heart of Horta, the boar.
A qu�ck leap carr�ed h�m from the zone of the creature's death throes, and a
moment later the hot and dr�pp�ng heart of Horta was �n h�s grasp.

H�s hunger sat�sf�ed, Tarzan d�d not seek a ly�ng-up place for sleep, as
was somet�mes h�s way, but cont�nued on through the jungle more �n search
of adventure than of food, for today he was restless. And so �t came that he
turned h�s footsteps toward the v�llage of Mbonga, the black ch�ef, whose
people Tarzan had ba�ted remorselessly s�nce that day upon wh�ch Kulonga,
the ch�ef's son, had sla�n Kala.



A r�ver w�nds close bes�de the v�llage of the black men. Tarzan reached
�ts s�de a l�ttle below the clear�ng where squat the thatched huts of the
Negroes. The r�ver l�fe was ever fasc�nat�ng to the ape-man. He found
pleasure �n watch�ng the unga�nly ant�cs of Duro, the h�ppopotamus, and
keen sport �n torment�ng the slugg�sh crocod�le, G�mla, as he basked �n the
sun. Then, too, there were the shes and the balus of the black men of the
Gomangan� to fr�ghten as they squatted by the r�ver, the shes w�th the�r
meager wash�ng, the balus w�th the�r pr�m�t�ve toys.

Th�s day he came upon a woman and her ch�ld farther down stream than
usual. The former was search�ng for a spec�es of shellf�sh wh�ch was to be
found �n the mud close to the r�ver bank. She was a young black woman of
about th�rty. Her teeth were f�led to sharp po�nts, for her people ate the flesh
of man. Her under l�p was sl�t that �t m�ght support a rude pendant of copper
wh�ch she had worn for so many years that the l�p had been dragged
downward to prod�g�ous lengths, expos�ng the teeth and gums of her lower
jaw. Her nose, too, was sl�t, and through the sl�t was a wooden skewer.
Metal ornaments dangled from her ears, and upon her forehead and cheeks;
upon her ch�n and the br�dge of her nose were tattoo�ngs �n colors that were
mellowed now by age. She was naked except for a g�rdle of grasses about
her wa�st. Altogether she was very beaut�ful �n her own est�mat�on and even
�n the est�mat�on of the men of Mbonga's tr�be, though she was of another
people—a trophy of war se�zed �n her ma�denhood by one of Mbonga's
f�ght�ng men.



Her ch�ld was a boy of ten, l�the, stra�ght and, for a black, handsome.
Tarzan looked upon the two from the conceal�ng fol�age of a near-by bush.
He was about to leap forth before them w�th a terr�fy�ng scream, that he
m�ght enjoy the spectacle of the�r terror and the�r �ncont�nent fl�ght; but of a
sudden a new wh�m se�zed h�m. Here was a balu fash�oned as he h�mself
was fash�oned. Of course th�s one's sk�n was black; but what of �t? Tarzan
had never seen a wh�te man. In so far as he knew, he was the sole
representat�ve of that strange form of l�fe upon the earth. The black boy
should make an excellent balu for Tarzan, s�nce he had none of h�s own. He
would tend h�m carefully, feed h�m well, protect h�m as only Tarzan of the
Apes could protect h�s own, and teach h�m out of h�s half human, half
best�al lore the secrets of the jungle from �ts rott�ng surface vegetat�on to the
h�gh tossed p�nnacles of the forest's upper terraces.

* * *

Tarzan unco�led h�s rope, and shook out the noose. The two before h�m,
all �gnorant of the near presence of that terr�fy�ng form, cont�nued
preoccup�ed �n the search for shellf�sh, pok�ng about �n the mud w�th short
st�cks.

Tarzan stepped from the jungle beh�nd them; h�s noose lay open upon the
ground bes�de h�m. There was a qu�ck movement of the r�ght arm and the
noose rose gracefully �nto the a�r, hovered an �nstant above the head of the
unsuspect�ng youth, then settled. As �t encompassed h�s body below the
shoulders, Tarzan gave a qu�ck jerk that t�ghtened �t about the boy's arms,
p�n�on�ng them to h�s s�des. A scream of terror broke from the lad's l�ps, and
as h�s mother turned, affr�ghted at h�s cry, she saw h�m be�ng dragged
qu�ckly toward a great wh�te g�ant who stood just beneath the shade of a
near-by tree, scarcely a dozen long paces from her.

W�th a savage cry of terror and rage, the woman leaped fearlessly toward
the ape-man. In her m�en Tarzan saw determ�nat�on and courage wh�ch
would shr�nk not even from death �tself. She was very h�deous and fr�ghtful
even when her face was �n repose; but convulsed by pass�on, her express�on
became terr�fy�ngly f�end�sh. Even the ape-man drew back, but more �n
revuls�on than fear—fear he knew not.



B�t�ng and k�ck�ng was the black she's balu as Tarzan tucked h�m
beneath h�s arm and van�shed �nto the branches hang�ng low above h�m, just
as the �nfur�ated mother dashed forward to se�ze and do battle w�th h�m.
And as he melted away �nto the depth of the jungle w�th h�s st�ll struggl�ng
pr�ze, he med�tated upon the poss�b�l�t�es wh�ch m�ght l�e �n the prowess of
the Gomangan� were the hes as form�dable as the shes.

Once at a safe d�stance from the despo�led mother and out of earshot of
her screams and menaces, Tarzan paused to �nspect h�s pr�ze, now so
thoroughly terror�zed that he had ceased h�s struggles and h�s outcr�es.

The fr�ghtened ch�ld rolled h�s eyes fearfully toward h�s captor, unt�l the
wh�tes showed gleam�ng all about the �r�ses.

"I am Tarzan," sa�d the ape-man, �n the vernacular of the anthropo�ds. "I
w�ll not harm you. You are to be Tarzan's balu. Tarzan w�ll protect you. He
w�ll feed you. The best �n the jungle shall be for Tarzan's balu, for Tarzan �s
a m�ghty hunter. None need you fear, not even Numa, the l�on, for Tarzan �s
a m�ghty f�ghter. None so great as Tarzan, son of Kala. Do not fear."

But the ch�ld only wh�mpered and trembled, for he d�d not understand
the tongue of the great apes, and the vo�ce of Tarzan sounded to h�m l�ke the
bark�ng and growl�ng of a beast. Then, too, he had heard stor�es of th�s bad,
wh�te forest god. It was he who had sla�n Kulonga and others of the
warr�ors of Mbonga, the ch�ef. It was he who entered the v�llage stealth�ly,
by mag�c, �n the darkness of the n�ght, to steal arrows and po�son, and
fr�ghten the women and the ch�ldren and even the great warr�ors. Doubtless
th�s w�cked god fed upon l�ttle boys. Had h�s mother not sa�d as much when
he was naughty and she threatened to g�ve h�m to the wh�te god of the
jungle �f he were not good? L�ttle black T�bo shook as w�th ague.

"Are you cold, Go-bu-balu?" asked Tarzan, us�ng the s�m�an equ�valent
of black he-baby �n l�eu of a better name. "The sun �s hot; why do you
sh�ver?"

T�bo could not understand; but he cr�ed for h�s mamma and begged the
great, wh�te god to let h�m go, prom�s�ng always to be a good boy thereafter
�f h�s plea were granted. Tarzan shook h�s head. Not a word could he



understand. Th�s would never do! He must teach Go-bu-balu a language
wh�ch sounded l�ke talk. It was qu�te certa�n to Tarzan that Go-bu-balu's
speech was not talk at all. It sounded qu�te as senseless as the chatter�ng of
the s�lly b�rds. It would be best, thought the ape-man, qu�ckly to get h�m
among the tr�be of Kerchak where he would hear the Mangan� talk�ng
among themselves. Thus he would soon learn an �ntell�g�ble form of speech.

Tarzan rose to h�s feet upon the sway�ng branch where he had halted far
above the ground, and mot�oned to the ch�ld to follow h�m; but T�bo only
clung t�ghtly to the bole of the tree and wept. Be�ng a boy, and a nat�ve
Afr�can, he had, of course, cl�mbed �nto trees many t�mes before th�s; but
the �dea of rac�ng off through the forest, leap�ng from one branch to another,
as h�s captor, to h�s horror, had done when he had carr�ed T�bo away from
h�s mother, f�lled h�s ch�ld�sh heart w�th terror.

Tarzan s�ghed. H�s newly acqu�red balu had much �ndeed to learn. It was
p�t�ful that a balu of h�s s�ze and strength should be so backward. He tr�ed to
coax T�bo to follow h�m; but the ch�ld dared not, so Tarzan p�cked h�m up
and carr�ed h�m upon h�s back. T�bo no longer scratched or b�t. Escape
seemed �mposs�ble. Even now, were he set upon the ground, the chance was
remote, he knew, that he could f�nd h�s way back to the v�llage of Mbonga,
the ch�ef. Even �f he could, there were the l�ons and the leopards and the
hyenas, any one of wh�ch, as T�bo was well aware, was part�cularly fond of
the meat of l�ttle black boys.

So far the terr�ble wh�te god of the jungle had offered h�m no harm. He
could not expect even th�s much cons�derat�on from the fr�ghtful, green-
eyed man-eaters. It would be the lesser of two ev�ls, then, to let the wh�te
god carry h�m away w�thout scratch�ng and b�t�ng, as he had done at f�rst.

As Tarzan swung rap�dly through the trees, l�ttle T�bo closed h�s eyes �n
terror rather than look longer down �nto the fr�ghtful abysses beneath.
Never before �n all h�s l�fe had T�bo been so fr�ghtened, yet as the wh�te
g�ant sped on w�th h�m through the forest there stole over the ch�ld an
�nexpl�cable sensat�on of secur�ty as he saw how true were the leaps of the
ape-man, how unerr�ng h�s grasp upon the sway�ng l�mbs wh�ch gave h�m
hand-hold, and then, too, there was safety �n the m�ddle terraces of the
forest, far above the reach of the dreaded l�ons.



And so Tarzan came to the clear�ng where the tr�be fed, dropp�ng among
them w�th h�s new balu cl�ng�ng t�ghtly to h�s shoulders. He was fa�rly �n
the m�dst of them before T�bo sp�ed a s�ngle one of the great ha�ry forms, or
before the apes real�zed that Tarzan was not alone. When they saw the l�ttle
Gomangan� perched upon h�s back some of them came forward �n cur�os�ty
w�th upcurled l�ps and snarl�ng m�en.

An hour before l�ttle T�bo would have sa�d that he knew the uttermost
depths of fear; but now, as he saw these fearsome beasts surround�ng h�m,
he real�zed that all that had gone before was as noth�ng by compar�son.
Why d�d the great wh�te g�ant stand there so unconcernedly? Why d�d he
not flee before these horr�d, ha�ry, tree men fell upon them both and tore
them to p�eces? And then there came to T�bo a numb�ng recollect�on. It was
none other than the story he had heard passed from mouth to mouth,
fearfully, by the people of Mbonga, the ch�ef, that th�s great wh�te demon of
the jungle was naught other than a ha�rless ape, for had not he been seen �n
company w�th these?

T�bo could only stare �n w�de-eyed horror at the approach�ng apes. He
saw the�r beetl�ng brows, the�r great fangs, the�r w�cked eyes. He noted the�r
m�ghty muscles roll�ng beneath the�r shaggy h�des. The�r every att�tude and
express�on was a menace. Tarzan saw th�s, too. He drew T�bo around �n
front of h�m.

"Th�s �s Tarzan's Go-bu-balu," he sa�d. "Do not harm h�m, or Tarzan w�ll
k�ll you," and he bared h�s own fangs �n the teeth of the nearest ape.

"It �s a Gomangan�," repl�ed the ape. "Let me k�ll �t. It �s a Gomangan�.
The Gomangan� are our enem�es. Let me k�ll �t."

"Go away," snarled Tarzan. "I tell you, Gunto, �t �s Tarzan's balu. Go
away or Tarzan w�ll k�ll you," and the ape-man took a step toward the
advanc�ng ape.

The latter s�dled off, qu�te st�ff and haughty, after the manner of a dog
wh�ch meets another and �s too proud to f�ght and too fearful to turn h�s
back and run.



Next came Teeka, prompted by cur�os�ty. At her s�de sk�pped l�ttle
Gazan. They were f�lled w�th wonder l�ke the others; but Teeka d�d not bare
her fangs. Tarzan saw th�s and mot�oned that she approach.

"Tarzan has a balu now," he sa�d. "He and Teeka's balu can play
together."

"It �s a Gomangan�," repl�ed Teeka. "It w�ll k�ll my balu. Take �t away,
Tarzan."

Tarzan laughed. "It could not harm Pamba, the rat," he sa�d. "It �s but a
l�ttle balu and very fr�ghtened. Let Gazan play w�th �t."

Teeka st�ll was fearful, for w�th all the�r m�ghty feroc�ty the great
anthropo�ds are t�m�d; but at last, assured by her great conf�dence �n Tarzan,
she pushed Gazan forward toward the l�ttle black boy. The small ape,
gu�ded by �nst�nct, drew back toward �ts mother, bar�ng �ts small fangs and
scream�ng �n m�ngled fear and rage.

T�bo, too, showed no s�gns of des�r�ng a closer acqua�ntance w�th Gazan,
so Tarzan gave up h�s efforts for the t�me.

Dur�ng the week wh�ch followed, Tarzan found h�s t�me much occup�ed.
H�s balu was a greater respons�b�l�ty than he had counted upon. Not for a
moment d�d he dare leave �t, s�nce of all the tr�be, Teeka alone could have
been depended upon to refra�n from slay�ng the hapless black had �t not
been for Tarzan's constant watchfulness. When the ape-man hunted, he
must carry Go-bu-balu about w�th h�m. It was �rksome, and then the l�ttle
black seemed so stup�d and fearful to Tarzan. It was qu�te helpless aga�nst
even the lesser of the jungle creatures. Tarzan wondered how �t had
surv�ved at all. He tr�ed to teach �t, and found a ray of hope �n the fact that
Go-bu-balu had mastered a few words of the language of the anthropo�ds,
and that he could now cl�ng to a h�gh-tossed branch w�thout scream�ng �n
fear; but there was someth�ng about the ch�ld wh�ch worr�ed Tarzan. He
often had watched the blacks w�th�n the�r v�llage. He had seen the ch�ldren
play�ng, and always there had been much laughter; but l�ttle Go-bu-balu
never laughed. It was true that Tarzan h�mself never laughed. Upon
occas�on he sm�led, gr�mly, but to laughter he was a stranger. The black,



however, should have laughed, reasoned the ape-man. It was the way of the
Gomangan�.

Also, he saw that the l�ttle fellow often refused food and was grow�ng
th�nner day by day. At t�mes he surpr�sed the boy sobb�ng softly to h�mself.
Tarzan tr�ed to comfort h�m, even as f�erce Kala had comforted Tarzan
when the ape-man was a balu, but all to no ava�l. Go-bu-balu merely no
longer feared Tarzan—that was all. He feared every other l�v�ng th�ng
w�th�n the jungle. He feared the jungle days w�th the�r long excurs�ons
through the d�zzy tree tops. He feared the jungle n�ghts w�th the�r sway�ng,
per�lous couches far above the ground, and the grunt�ng and cough�ng of the
great carn�vora prowl�ng beneath h�m.

Tarzan d�d not know what to do. H�s her�tage of Engl�sh blood rendered
�t a d�ff�cult th�ng even to cons�der a surrender of h�s project, though he was
forced to adm�t to h�mself that h�s balu was not all that he had hoped.
Though he was fa�thful to h�s self-�mposed task, and even found that he had
grown to l�ke Go-bu-balu, he could not dece�ve h�mself �nto bel�ev�ng that
he felt for �t that f�erce heat of pass�onate affect�on wh�ch Teeka revealed
for Gazan, and wh�ch the black mother had shown for Go-bu-balu.

The l�ttle black boy from cr�ng�ng terror at the s�ght of Tarzan passed by
degrees �nto trustfulness and adm�rat�on. Only k�ndness had he ever
rece�ved at the hands of the great wh�te dev�l-god, yet he had seen w�th
what feroc�ty h�s k�ndly captor could deal w�th others. He had seen h�m leap
upon a certa�n he-ape wh�ch pers�sted �n attempt�ng to se�ze and slay Go-
bu-balu. He had seen the strong, wh�te teeth of the ape-man fastened �n the
neck of h�s adversary, and the m�ghty muscles tensed �n battle. He had
heard the savage, best�al snarls and roars of combat, and he had real�zed
w�th a shudder that he could not d�fferent�ate between those of h�s guard�an
and those of the ha�ry ape.

He had seen Tarzan br�ng down a buck, just as Numa, the l�on, m�ght
have done, leap�ng upon �ts back and fasten�ng h�s fangs �n the creature's
neck. T�bo had shuddered at the s�ght, but he had thr�lled, too, and for the
f�rst t�me there entered h�s dull, Negro�d m�nd a vague des�re to emulate h�s
savage foster parent. But T�bo, the l�ttle black boy, lacked the d�v�ne spark
wh�ch had perm�tted Tarzan, the wh�te boy, to benef�t by h�s tra�n�ng �n the



ways of the f�erce jungle. In �mag�nat�on he was want�ng, and �mag�nat�on
�s but another name for super-�ntell�gence.

Imag�nat�on �t �s wh�ch bu�lds br�dges, and c�t�es, and emp�res. The
beasts know �t not, the blacks only a l�ttle, wh�le to one �n a hundred
thousand of earth's dom�nant race �t �s g�ven as a g�ft from heaven that man
may not per�sh from the earth.

Wh�le Tarzan pondered h�s problem concern�ng the future of h�s balu,
Fate was arrang�ng to take the matter out of h�s hands. Momaya, T�bo's
mother, gr�ef-str�cken at the loss of her boy, had consulted the tr�bal w�tch-
doctor, but to no ava�l. The med�c�ne he made was not good med�c�ne, for
though Momaya pa�d h�m two goats for �t, �t d�d not br�ng back T�bo, nor
even �nd�cate where she m�ght search for h�m w�th reasonable assurance of
f�nd�ng h�m. Momaya, be�ng of a short temper and of another people, had
l�ttle respect for the w�tch-doctor of her husband's tr�be, and so, when he
suggested that a further payment of two more fat goats would doubtless
enable h�m to make stronger med�c�ne, she promptly loosed her shrew�sh
tongue upon h�m, and w�th such good effect that he was glad to take h�mself
off w�th h�s zebra's ta�l and h�s pot of mag�c.

When he had gone and Momaya had succeeded �n part�ally subdu�ng her
anger, she gave herself over to thought, as she so often had done s�nce the
abduct�on of her T�bo, �n the hope that she f�nally m�ght d�scover some
feas�ble means of locat�ng h�m, or at least assur�ng herself as to whether he
were al�ve or dead.

It was known to the blacks that Tarzan d�d not eat the flesh of man, for
he had sla�n more than one of the�r number, yet never tasted the flesh of
any. Too, the bod�es always had been found, somet�mes dropp�ng as though
from the clouds to al�ght �n the center of the v�llage. As T�bo's body had not
been found, Momaya argued that he st�ll l�ved, but where?

Then �t was that there came to her m�nd a recollect�on of Bukawa�, the
unclean, who dwelt �n a cave �n the h�lls�de to the north, and who �t was
well known enterta�ned dev�ls �n h�s ev�l la�r. Few, �f any, had the temer�ty
to v�s�t old Bukawa�, f�rstly because of fear of h�s black mag�c and the two
hyenas who dwelt w�th h�m and were commonly known to be dev�ls



masquerad�ng, and secondly because of the loathsome d�sease wh�ch had
caused Bukawa� to be an outcast—a d�sease wh�ch was slowly eat�ng away
h�s face.

Now �t was that Momaya reasoned shrewdly that �f any m�ght know the
whereabouts of her T�bo, �t would be Bukawa�, who was �n fr�endly
�ntercourse w�th gods and demons, s�nce a demon or a god �t was who had
stolen her baby; but even her great mother love was sorely taxed to f�nd the
courage to send her forth �nto the black jungle toward the d�stant h�lls and
the uncanny abode of Bukawa�, the unclean, and h�s dev�ls.

Mother love, however, �s one of the human pass�ons wh�ch closely
approx�mates to the d�gn�ty of an �rres�st�ble force. It dr�ves the fra�l flesh of
weak women to deeds of hero�c measure. Momaya was ne�ther fra�l nor
weak, phys�cally, but she was a woman, an �gnorant, superst�t�ous, Afr�can
savage. She bel�eved �n dev�ls, �n black mag�c, and �n w�tchcraft. To
Momaya, the jungle was �nhab�ted by far more terr�fy�ng th�ngs than l�ons
and leopards—horr�fy�ng, nameless th�ngs wh�ch possessed the power of
wreak�ng fr�ghtful harm under var�ous �nnocent gu�ses.

From one of the warr�ors of the v�llage, whom she knew to have once
stumbled upon the la�r of Bukawa�, the mother of T�bo learned how she
m�ght f�nd �t—near a spr�ng of water wh�ch rose �n a small rocky cañon
between two h�lls, the easternmost of wh�ch was eas�ly recogn�zable
because of a huge gran�te boulder wh�ch rested upon �ts summ�t. The
westerly h�ll was lower than �ts compan�on, and was qu�te bare of
vegetat�on except for a s�ngle m�mosa tree wh�ch grew just a l�ttle below �ts
summ�t.

These two h�lls, the man assured her, could be seen for some d�stance
before she reached them, and together formed an excellent gu�de to her
dest�nat�on. He warned her, however, to abandon so fool�sh and dangerous
an adventure, emphas�z�ng what she already qu�te well knew, that �f she
escaped harm at the hands of Bukawa� and h�s demons, the chances were
that she would not be so fortunate w�th the great carn�vora of the jungle
through wh�ch she must pass go�ng and return�ng.



The warr�or even went to Momaya's husband, who, �n turn, hav�ng l�ttle
author�ty over the v�xen�sh lady of h�s cho�ce, went to Mbonga, the ch�ef.
The latter summoned Momaya, threaten�ng her w�th the d�rest pun�shment
should she venture forth upon so unholy an excurs�on. The old ch�ef's
�nterest �n the matter was due solely to that age-old all�ance wh�ch ex�sts
between church and state. The local w�tch-doctor, know�ng h�s own
med�c�ne better than any other knew �t, was jealous of all other pretenders
to accompl�shments �n the black art. He long had heard of the power of
Bukawa�, and feared lest, should he succeed �n recover�ng Momaya's lost
ch�ld, much of the tr�bal patronage and consequent fees would be d�verted
to the unclean one. As Mbonga rece�ved, as ch�ef, a certa�n proport�on of
the w�tch-doctor's fees and could expect noth�ng from Bukawa�, h�s heart
and soul were, qu�te naturally, wrapped up �n the orthodox church.

But �f Momaya could v�ew w�th �ntrep�d heart an excurs�on �nto the
jungle and a v�s�t to the fear-haunted abode of Bukawa�, she was not l�kely
to be deterred by threats of future pun�shment at the hands of old Mbonga,
whom she secretly desp�sed. Yet she appeared to accede to h�s �njunct�ons,
return�ng to her hut �n s�lence.

She would have preferred start�ng upon her quest by day-l�ght, but th�s
was now out of the quest�on, s�nce she must carry food and a weapon of
some sort—th�ngs wh�ch she never could pass out of the v�llage w�th by day
w�thout be�ng subjected to cur�ous quest�on�ng that surely would come
�mmed�ately to the ears of Mbonga.

So Momaya b�ded her t�me unt�l n�ght, and just before the gates of the
v�llage were closed, she sl�pped through �nto the darkness and the jungle.
She was much fr�ghtened, but she set her face resolutely toward the north,
and though she paused often to l�sten, breathlessly, for the huge cats wh�ch,
here, were her greatest terror, she nevertheless cont�nued her way staunchly
for several hours, unt�l a low moan a l�ttle to her r�ght and beh�nd her
brought her to a sudden stop.

W�th palp�tat�ng heart the woman stood, scarce dar�ng to breathe, and
then, very fa�ntly but unm�stakable to her keen ears, came the stealthy
crunch�ng of tw�gs and grasses beneath padded feet.



All about Momaya grew the g�ant trees of the trop�cal jungle, festooned
w�th hang�ng v�nes and mosses. She se�zed upon the nearest and started to
clamber, apel�ke, to the branches above. As she d�d so, there was a sudden
rush of a great body beh�nd her, a menac�ng roar that caused the earth to
tremble, and someth�ng crashed �nto the very creepers to wh�ch she was
cl�ng�ng—but below her.

Momaya drew herself to safety among the leafy branches and thanked
the fores�ght wh�ch had prompted her to br�ng along the dr�ed human ear
wh�ch hung from a cord about her neck. She always had known that that ear
was good med�c�ne. It had been g�ven her, when a g�rl, by the w�tch-doctor
of her town tr�be, and was noth�ng l�ke the poor, weak med�c�ne of
Mbonga's w�tch-doctor.

All n�ght Momaya clung to her perch, for although the l�on sought other
prey after a short t�me, she dared not descend �nto the darkness aga�n, for
fear she m�ght encounter h�m or another of h�s k�nd; but at dayl�ght she
clambered down and resumed her way.

Tarzan of the Apes, f�nd�ng that h�s balu never ceased to g�ve ev�dence
of terror �n the presence of the apes of the tr�be, and also that most of the
adult apes were a constant menace to Go-bu-balu's l�fe, so that Tarzan dared
not leave h�m alone w�th them, took to hunt�ng w�th the l�ttle black boy
farther and farther from the stamp�ng grounds of the anthropo�ds.

L�ttle by l�ttle h�s absences from the tr�be grew �n length as he wandered
farther away from them, unt�l f�nally he found h�mself a greater d�stance to
the north than he ever before had hunted, and w�th water and ample game
and fru�t, he felt not at all �ncl�ned to return to the tr�be.

L�ttle Go-bu-balu gave ev�dences of a greater �nterest �n l�fe, an �nterest
wh�ch var�ed �n d�rect proport�on to the d�stance he was from the apes of
Kerchak. He now trotted along beh�nd Tarzan when the ape-man went upon
the ground, and �n the trees he even d�d h�s best to follow h�s m�ghty foster
parent. The boy was st�ll sad and lonely. H�s th�n, l�ttle body had grown
stead�ly th�nner s�nce he had come among the apes, for wh�le, as a young



cann�bal, he was not overn�ce �n the matter of d�et, he found �t not always to
h�s taste to stomach the we�rd th�ngs wh�ch t�ckled the palates of ep�cures
among the apes.

H�s large eyes were very large �ndeed now, h�s cheeks sunken, and every
r�b of h�s emac�ated body pla�nly d�scern�ble to whomsoever should care to
count them. Constant terror, perhaps, had had as much to do w�th h�s
phys�cal cond�t�on as had �mproper food. Tarzan not�ced the change and
was worr�ed. He had hoped to see h�s balu wax sturdy and strong. H�s
d�sappo�ntment was great. In only one respect d�d Go-bu-balu seem to
progress—he read�ly was master�ng the language of the apes. Even now he
and Tarzan could converse �n a fa�rly sat�sfactory manner by supplement�ng
the meager ape speech w�th s�gns; but for the most part, Go-bu-balu was
s�lent other than to answer quest�ons put to h�m. H�s great sorrow was yet
too new and too po�gnant to be la�d as�de even momentar�ly. Always he
p�ned for Momaya—shrew�sh, h�deous, repuls�ve, perhaps, she would have
been to you or me, but to T�bo she was mamma, the person�f�cat�on of that
one great love wh�ch knows no self�shness and wh�ch does not consume
�tself �n �ts own f�res.

As the two hunted, or rather as Tarzan hunted and Go-bu-balu tagged
along �n h�s wake, the ape-man not�ced many th�ngs and thought much.
Once they came upon Sabor moan�ng �n the tall grasses. About her romped
and played two l�ttle balls of fur, but her eyes were for one wh�ch lay
between her great forepaws and d�d not romp, one who never would romp
aga�n.

Tarzan read ar�ght the angu�sh and the suffer�ng of the huge mother cat.
He had been m�nded to ba�t her. It was to do th�s that he had sneaked
s�lently through the trees unt�l he had come almost above her, but
someth�ng held the ape-man as he saw the l�oness gr�ev�ng over her dead
cub. W�th the acqu�s�t�on of Go-bu-balu, Tarzan had come to real�ze the
respons�b�l�t�es and sorrows of parentage, w�thout �ts joys. H�s heart went
out to Sabor as �t m�ght not have done a few weeks before. As he watched
her, there rose qu�te unb�dden before h�m a v�s�on of Momaya, the skewer
through the septum of her nose, her pendulous under l�p sagg�ng beneath
the we�ght wh�ch dragged �t down. Tarzan saw not her unlovel�ness; he saw



only the same angu�sh that was Sabor's, and he w�nced. That strange
funct�on�ng of the m�nd wh�ch somet�mes �s called assoc�at�on of �deas
snapped Teeka and Gazan before the ape-man's mental v�s�on. What �f one
should come and take Gazan from Teeka. Tarzan uttered a low and om�nous
growl as though Gazan were h�s own. Go-bu-balu glanced here and there
apprehens�vely, th�nk�ng that Tarzan had esp�ed an enemy. Sabor sprang
suddenly to her feet, her yellow-green eyes blaz�ng, her ta�l lash�ng as she
cocked her ears, and ra�s�ng her muzzle, sn�ffed the a�r for poss�ble danger.
The two l�ttle cubs, wh�ch had been play�ng, scampered qu�ckly to her, and
stand�ng beneath her, peered out from between her forelegs, the�r b�g ears
upstand�ng, the�r l�ttle heads cocked f�rst upon one s�de and then upon the
other.

W�th a shake of h�s black shock, Tarzan turned away and resumed h�s
hunt�ng �n another d�rect�on; but all day there rose one after another, above
the threshold of h�s object�ve m�nd, memory portra�ts of Sabor, of Momaya,
and of Teeka—a l�oness, a cann�bal, and a she-ape, yet to the ape-man they
were �dent�cal through motherhood.

It was noon of the th�rd day when Momaya came w�th�n s�ght of the cave
of Bukawa�, the unclean. The old w�tch-doctor had r�gged a framework of
�nterlaced boughs to close the mouth of the cave from predatory beasts.
Th�s was now set to one s�de, and the black cavern beyond yawned
myster�ous and repellent. Momaya sh�vered as from a cold w�nd of the
ra�ny season. No s�gn of l�fe appeared about the cave, yet Momaya
exper�enced that uncanny sensat�on as of unseen eyes regard�ng her
malevolently. Aga�n she shuddered. She tr�ed to force her unw�ll�ng feet
onward toward the cave, when from �ts depths �ssued an uncanny sound that
was ne�ther brute nor human, a we�rd sound that was ak�n to m�rthless
laughter.

W�th a st�fled scream, Momaya turned and fled �nto the jungle. For a
hundred yards she ran before she could control her terror, and then she
paused, l�sten�ng. Was all her labor, were all the terrors and dangers through
wh�ch she had passed to go for naught? She tr�ed to steel herself to return to
the cave, but aga�n fr�ght overcame her.



Saddened, d�sheartened, she turned slowly upon the back tra�l toward the
v�llage of Mbonga. Her young shoulders now were drooped l�ke those of an
old woman who bears a great burden of many years w�th the�r accumulated
pa�ns and sorrows, and she walked w�th t�red feet and a halt�ng step. The
spr�ng of youth was gone from Momaya.

For another hundred yards she dragged her weary way, her bra�n half
paralyzed from dumb terror and suffer�ng, and then there came to her the
memory of a l�ttle babe that suckled at her breast, and of a sl�m boy who
romped, laugh�ng, about her, and they were both T�bo—her T�bo!

Her shoulders stra�ghtened. She shook her savage head, and she turned
about and walked boldly back to the mouth of the cave of Bukawa�, the
unclean—of Bukawa�, the w�tch-doctor.

Aga�n, from the �nter�or of the cave came the h�deous laughter that was
not laughter. Th�s t�me Momaya recogn�zed �t for what �t was, the strange
cry of a hyena. No more d�d she shudder, but she held her spear ready and
called aloud to Bukawa� to come out.

Instead of Bukawa� came the repuls�ve head of a hyena. Momaya poked
at �t w�th her spear, and the ugly, sullen brute drew back w�th an angry
growl. Aga�n Momaya called Bukawa� by name, and th�s t�me there came
an answer �n mumbl�ng tones that were scarce more human than those of
the beast.

"Who comes to Bukawa�?" quer�ed the vo�ce.

"It �s Momaya," repl�ed the woman; "Momaya from the v�llage of
Mbonga, the ch�ef.

"What do you want?"

"I want good med�c�ne, better med�c�ne than Mbonga's w�tch-doctor can
make," repl�ed Momaya. "The great, wh�te, jungle god has stolen my T�bo,
and I want med�c�ne to br�ng h�m back, or to f�nd where he �s h�dden that I
may go and get h�m."



"Who �s T�bo?" asked Bukawa�.

Momaya told h�m.

"Bukawa�'s med�c�ne �s very strong," sa�d the vo�ce. "F�ve goats and a
new sleep�ng mat are scarce enough �n exchange for Bukawa�'s med�c�ne."

"Two goats are enough," sa�d Momaya, for the sp�r�t of barter �s strong
�n the breasts of the blacks.

The pleasure of haggl�ng over the pr�ce was a suff�c�ently potent lure to
draw Bukawa� to the mouth of the cave. Momaya was sorry when she saw
h�m that he had not rema�ned w�th�n. There are some th�ngs too horr�ble,
too h�deous, too repuls�ve for descr�pt�on—Bukawa�'s face was of these.
When Momaya saw h�m she understood why �t was that he was almost
�nart�culate.

Bes�de h�m were two hyenas, wh�ch rumor had sa�d were h�s only and
constant compan�ons. They made an excellent tr�o—the most repuls�ve of
beasts w�th the most repuls�ve of humans.

"F�ve goats and a new sleep�ng mat," mumbled Bukawa�.

"Two fat goats and a sleep�ng mat." Momaya ra�sed her b�d; but
Bukawa� was obdurate. He stuck for the f�ve goats and the sleep�ng mat for
a matter of half an hour, wh�le the hyenas sn�ffed and growled and laughed
h�deously. Momaya was determ�ned to g�ve all that Bukawa� asked �f she
could do no better, but haggl�ng �s second nature to black barterers, and �n
the end �t partly repa�d her, for a comprom�se f�nally was reached wh�ch
�ncluded three fat goats, a new sleep�ng mat, and a p�ece of copper w�re.

"Come back ton�ght," sa�d Bukawa�, "when the moon �s two hours �n the
sky. Then w�ll I make the strong med�c�ne wh�ch shall br�ng T�bo back to
you. Br�ng w�th you the three fat goats, the new sleep�ng mat, and the p�ece
of copper w�re the length of a large man's forearm."

"I cannot br�ng them," sa�d Momaya. "You w�ll have to come after them.
When you have restored T�bo to me, you shall have them all at the v�llage



of Mbonga."

Bukawa� shook h�s head.

"I w�ll make no med�c�ne," he sa�d, "unt�l I have the goats and the mat
and the copper w�re."

Momaya pleaded and threatened, but all to no ava�l. F�nally, she turned
away and started off through the jungle toward the v�llage of Mbonga. How
she could get three goats and a sleep�ng mat out of the v�llage and through
the jungle to the cave of Bukawa�, she d�d not know, but that she would do
�t somehow she was qu�te pos�t�ve—she would do �t or d�e. T�bo must be
restored to her.

Tarzan com�ng laz�ly through the jungle w�th l�ttle Go-bu-balu, caught
the scent of Bara, the deer. Tarzan hungered for the flesh of Bara. Naught
t�ckled h�s palate so greatly; but to stalk Bara w�th Go-bu-balu at h�s heels,
was out of the quest�on, so he h�d the ch�ld �n the crotch of a tree where the
th�ck fol�age screened h�m from v�ew, and set off sw�ftly and s�lently upon
the spoor of Bara.

T�bo alone was more terr�f�ed than T�bo even among the apes. Real and
apparent dangers are less d�sconcert�ng than those wh�ch we �mag�ne, and
only the gods of h�s people knew how much T�bo �mag�ned.

He had been but a short t�me �n h�s h�d�ng place when he heard
someth�ng approach�ng through the jungle. He crouched closer to the l�mb
upon wh�ch he lay and prayed that Tarzan would return qu�ckly. H�s w�de
eyes searched the jungle �n the d�rect�on of the mov�ng creature.

What �f �t was a leopard that had caught h�s scent! It would be upon h�m
�n a m�nute. Hot tears flowed from the large eyes of l�ttle T�bo. The curta�n
of jungle fol�age rustled close at hand. The th�ng was but a few paces from
h�s tree! H�s eyes fa�rly popped from h�s black face as he watched for the
appearance of the dread creature wh�ch presently would thrust a snarl�ng
countenance from between the v�nes and creepers.



And then the curta�n parted and a woman stepped �nto full v�ew. W�th a
gasp�ng cry, T�bo tumbled from h�s perch and raced toward her. Momaya
suddenly started back and ra�sed her spear, but a second later she cast �t
as�de and caught the th�n body �n her strong arms.

Crush�ng �t to her, she cr�ed and laughed all at one and the same t�me,
and hot tears of joy, m�ngled w�th the tears of T�bo, tr�ckled down the
crease between her naked breasts.

D�sturbed by the no�se so close at hand, there arose from h�s sleep �n a
near-by th�cket Numa, the l�on. He looked through the tangled underbrush
and saw the black woman and her young. He l�cked h�s chops and measured
the d�stance between them and h�mself. A short charge and a long leap
would carry h�m upon them. He fl�cked the end of h�s ta�l and s�ghed.

A vagrant breeze, sw�rl�ng suddenly �n the wrong d�rect�on, carr�ed the
scent of Tarzan to the sens�t�ve nostr�ls of Bara, the deer. There was a
startled tens�ng of muscles and cock�ng of ears, a sudden dash, and Tarzan's
meat was gone. The ape-man angr�ly shook h�s head and turned back
toward the spot where he had left Go-bu-balu. He came softly, as was h�s
way. Before he reached the spot he heard strange sounds—the sound of a
woman laugh�ng and of a woman weep�ng, and the two wh�ch seemed to
come from one throat were m�ngled w�th the convuls�ve sobb�ng of a ch�ld.
Tarzan hastened, and when Tarzan hastened, only the b�rds and the w�nd
went faster.

And as Tarzan approached the sounds, he heard another, a deep s�gh.
Momaya d�d not hear �t, nor d�d T�bo; but the ears of Tarzan were as the
ears of Bara, the deer. He heard the s�gh, and he knew, so he unloosed the
heavy spear wh�ch dangled at h�s back. Even as he sped through the
branches of the trees, w�th the same ease that you or I m�ght take out a
pocket handkerch�ef as we strolled nonchalantly down a lazy country lane,
Tarzan of the Apes took the spear from �ts thong that �t m�ght be ready
aga�nst any emergency.

Numa, the l�on, d�d not rush madly to attack. He reasoned aga�n, and
reason told h�m that already the prey was h�s, so he pushed h�s great bulk
through the fol�age and stood eye�ng h�s meat w�th baleful, glar�ng eyes.



Momaya saw h�m and shr�eked, draw�ng T�bo closer to her breast. To
have found her ch�ld and to lose h�m, all �n a moment! She ra�sed her spear,
throw�ng her hand far back of her shoulder. Numa roared and stepped
slowly forward. Momaya cast her weapon. It grazed the tawny shoulder,
�nfl�ct�ng a flesh wound wh�ch aroused all the terr�f�c best�al�ty of the
carn�vore, and the l�on charged.

Momaya tr�ed to close her eyes, but could not. She saw the flash�ng
sw�ftness of the huge, oncom�ng death, and then she saw someth�ng else.
She saw a m�ghty, naked wh�te man drop as from the heavens �nto the path
of the charg�ng l�on. She saw the muscles of a great arm flash �n the l�ght of
the equator�al sun as �t f�ltered, dappl�ng, through the fol�age above. She
saw a heavy hunt�ng spear hurtle through the a�r to meet the l�on �n m�dleap.

Numa brought up upon h�s haunches, roar�ng terr�bly and str�k�ng at the
spear wh�ch protruded from h�s breast. H�s great blows bent and tw�sted the
weapon. Tarzan, crouch�ng and w�th hunt�ng kn�fe �n hand, c�rcled war�ly
about the frenz�ed cat. Momaya, w�de-eyed, stood rooted to the spot,
watch�ng, fasc�nated.

In sudden fury Numa hurled h�mself toward the ape-man, but the w�ry
creature eluded the blunder�ng charge, s�de-stepp�ng qu�ckly only to rush �n
upon h�s foe. Tw�ce the hunt�ng blade flashed �n the a�r. Tw�ce �t fell upon
the back of Numa, already weaken�ng from the spear po�nt so near h�s heart.
The second stroke of the blade p�erced far �nto the beast's sp�ne, and w�th a
last convuls�ve sweep of the fore-paws, �n a va�n attempt to reach h�s
tormentor, Numa sprawled upon the ground, paralyzed and dy�ng.

Bukawa�, fearful lest he should lose any recompense, followed Momaya
w�th the �ntent�on of persuad�ng her to part w�th her ornaments of copper
and �ron aga�nst her return w�th the pr�ce of the med�c�ne—to pay, as �t
were, for an opt�on on h�s serv�ces as one pays a reta�n�ng fee to an attorney,
for, l�ke an attorney, Bukawa� knew the value of h�s med�c�ne and that �t
was well to collect as much as poss�ble �n advance.

The w�tch-doctor came upon the scene as Tarzan leaped to meet the
l�on's charge. He saw �t all and marveled, guess�ng �mmed�ately that th�s



must be the strange wh�te demon concern�ng whom he had heard vague
rumors before Momaya came to h�m.

Momaya, now that the l�on was past harm�ng her or hers, gazed w�th
new terror upon Tarzan. It was he who had stolen her T�bo. Doubtless he
would attempt to steal h�m aga�n. Momaya hugged the boy close to her. She
was determ�ned to d�e th�s t�me rather than suffer T�bo to be taken from her
aga�n.

Tarzan eyed them �n s�lence. The s�ght of the boy cl�ng�ng, sobb�ng, to
h�s mother aroused w�th�n h�s savage breast a melancholy lonel�ness. There
was none thus to cl�ng to Tarzan, who yearned so for the love of someone,
of someth�ng.

At last T�bo looked up, because of the qu�et that had fallen upon the
jungle, and saw Tarzan. He d�d not shr�nk.

"Tarzan," he sa�d, �n the speech of the great apes of the tr�be of Kerchak,
"do not take me from Momaya, my mother. Do not take me aga�n to the la�r
of the ha�ry, tree men, for I fear Taug and Gunto and the others. Let me stay
w�th Momaya, O Tarzan, God of the Jungle! Let me stay w�th Momaya, my
mother, and to the end of our days we w�ll bless you and put food before the
gates of the v�llage of Mbonga that you may never hunger."

Tarzan s�ghed.

"Go," he sa�d, "back to the v�llage of Mbonga, and Tarzan w�ll follow to
see that no harm befalls you."

T�bo translated the words to h�s mother, and the two turned the�r backs
upon the ape-man and started off toward home. In the heart of Momaya was
a great fear and a great exultat�on, for never before had she walked w�th
God, and never had she been so happy. She stra�ned l�ttle T�bo to her,
strok�ng h�s th�n cheek. Tarzan saw and s�ghed aga�n.

"For Teeka there �s Teeka's balu," he sol�loqu�zed; "for Sabor there are
balus, and for the she-Gomangan�, and for Bara, and for Manu, and even for



Pamba, the rat; but for Tarzan there can be none—ne�ther a she nor a balu.
Tarzan of the Apes �s a man, and �t must be that man walks alone."

Bukawa� saw them go, and he mumbled through h�s rott�ng face,
swear�ng a great oath that he would yet have the three fat goats, the new
sleep�ng mat, and the b�t of copper w�re.

6

The W�tch-Doctor Seeks Vengeance

LORD GREYSTOKE was hunt�ng, or, to be more accurate, he was
shoot�ng pheasants at Chamston-Hedd�ng. Lord Greystoke was
�mmaculately and appropr�ately garbed—to the m�nutest deta�l he was
vogue. To be sure, he was among the forward guns, not be�ng cons�dered a
sport�ng shot, but what he lacked �n sk�ll he more than made up �n
appearance. At the end of the day he would, doubtless, have many b�rds to
h�s cred�t, s�nce he had two guns and a smart loader—many more b�rds than
he could eat �n a year, even had he been hungry, wh�ch he was not, hav�ng
but just ar�sen from the breakfast table.

The beaters—there were twenty-three of them, �n wh�te smocks—had
but just dr�ven the b�rds �nto a patch of gorse, and were now c�rcl�ng to the
oppos�te s�de that they m�ght dr�ve down toward the guns. Lord Greystoke
was qu�te as exc�ted as he ever perm�tted h�mself to become. There was an
exh�larat�on �n the sport that would not be den�ed. He felt h�s blood t�ngl�ng
through h�s ve�ns as the beaters approached closer and closer to the b�rds. In
a vague and stup�d sort of way Lord Greystoke felt, as he always felt upon
such occas�ons, that he was exper�enc�ng a sensat�on somewhat ak�n to a
revers�on to a preh�stor�c type—that the blood of an anc�ent forbear was
cours�ng hot through h�m, a ha�ry, half-naked forbear who had l�ved by the
hunt.



And far away �n a matted equator�al jungle another Lord Greystoke, the
real Lord Greystoke, hunted. By the standards wh�ch he knew, he, too, was
vogue—utterly vogue, as was the pr�mal ancestor before the f�rst ev�ct�on.
The day be�ng sultry, the leopard sk�n had been left beh�nd. The real Lord
Greystoke had not two guns, to be sure, nor even one, ne�ther d�d he have a
smart loader; but he possessed someth�ng �nf�n�tely more eff�cac�ous than
guns, or loaders, or even twenty-three beaters �n wh�te smocks—he
possessed an appet�te, an uncanny woodcraft, and muscles that were as steel
spr�ngs.

Later that day, �n England, a Lord Greystoke ate bount�fully of th�ngs he
had not k�lled, and he drank other th�ngs wh�ch were uncorked to the
accompan�ment of much no�se. He patted h�s l�ps w�th snowy l�nen to
remove the fa�nt traces of h�s repast, qu�te �gnorant of the fact that he was
an �mpostor and that the r�ghtful owner of h�s noble t�tle was even then
f�n�sh�ng h�s own d�nner �n far-off Afr�ca. He was not us�ng snowy l�nen,
though. Instead he drew the back of a brown forearm and hand across h�s
mouth and w�ped h�s bloody f�ngers upon h�s th�ghs. Then he moved slowly
through the jungle to the dr�nk�ng place, where, upon all fours, he drank as
drank h�s fellows, the other beasts of the jungle.

As he quenched h�s th�rst, another den�zen of the gloomy forest
approached the stream along the path beh�nd h�m. It was Numa, the l�on,
tawny of body and black of mane, scowl�ng and s�n�ster, rumbl�ng out low,
cough�ng roars. Tarzan of the Apes heard h�m long before he came w�th�n
s�ght, but the ape-man went on w�th h�s dr�nk�ng unt�l he had had h�s f�ll;
then he arose, slowly, w�th the easy grace of a creature of the w�lds and all
the qu�et d�gn�ty that was h�s b�rthr�ght.

Numa halted as he saw the man stand�ng at the very spot where the k�ng
would dr�nk. H�s jaws were parted, and h�s cruel eyes gleamed. He growled
and advanced slowly. The man growled, too, back�ng slowly to one s�de,
and watch�ng, not the l�on's face, but �ts ta�l. Should that commence to
move from s�de to s�de �n qu�ck, nervous jerks, �t would be well to be upon
the alert, and should �t r�se suddenly erect, stra�ght and st�ff, then one m�ght
prepare to f�ght or flee; but �t d�d ne�ther, so Tarzan merely backed away



and the l�on came down and drank scarce f�fty feet from where the man
stood.

Tomorrow they m�ght be at one another's throats, but today there ex�sted
one of those strange and �nexpl�cable truces wh�ch so often are seen among
the savage ones of the jungle. Before Numa had f�n�shed dr�nk�ng, Tarzan
had returned �nto the forest, and was sw�ng�ng away �n the d�rect�on of the
v�llage of Mbonga, the black ch�ef.

It had been at least a moon s�nce the ape-man had called upon the
Gomangan�. Not s�nce he had restored l�ttle T�bo to h�s gr�ef-str�cken
mother had the wh�m se�zed h�m to do so. The �nc�dent of the adopted balu
was a closed one to Tarzan. He had sought to f�nd someth�ng upon wh�ch to
lav�sh such an affect�on as Teeka lav�shed upon her balu, but a short
exper�ence of the l�ttle black boy had made �t qu�te pla�n to the ape-man that
no such sent�ment could ex�st between them.

The fact that he had for a t�me treated the l�ttle black as he m�ght have
treated a real balu of h�s own had �n no way altered the vengeful sent�ments
w�th wh�ch he cons�dered the murderers of Kala. The Gomangan� were h�s
deadly enem�es, nor could they ever be aught else. Today he looked forward
to some sl�ght rel�ef from the monotony of h�s ex�stence �n such exc�tement
as he m�ght der�ve from ba�t�ng the blacks.

It was not yet dark when he reached the v�llage and took h�s place �n the
great tree overhang�ng the pal�sade. From beneath came a great wa�l�ng out
of the depths of a near-by hut. The no�se fell d�sagreeably upon Tarzan's
ears—�t jarred and grated. He d�d not l�ke �t, so he dec�ded to go away for a
wh�le �n the hopes that �t m�ght cease; but though he was gone for a couple
of hours the wa�l�ng st�ll cont�nued when he returned.

W�th the �ntent�on of putt�ng a v�olent term�nat�on to the annoy�ng
sound, Tarzan sl�pped s�lently from the tree �nto the shadows beneath.
Creep�ng stealth�ly and keep�ng well �n the cover of other huts, he
approached that from wh�ch rose the sounds of lamentat�on. A f�re burned
br�ghtly before the doorway as �t d�d before other doorways �n the v�llage.
A few females squatted about, occas�onally add�ng the�r own mournful
howl�ngs to those of the master art�st w�th�n.



The ape-man sm�led a slow sm�le as he thought of the consternat�on
wh�ch would follow the qu�ck leap that would carry h�m among the females
and �nto the full l�ght of the f�re. Then he would dart �nto the hut dur�ng the
exc�tement, throttle the ch�ef screamer, and be gone �nto the jungle before
the blacks could gather the�r scattered nerves for an assault.

Many t�mes had Tarzan behaved s�m�larly �n the v�llage of Mbonga, the
ch�ef. H�s myster�ous and unexpected appearances always f�lled the breasts
of the poor, superst�t�ous blacks w�th the pan�c of terror; never, �t seemed,
could they accustom themselves to the s�ght of h�m. It was th�s terror wh�ch
lent to the adventures the sp�ce of �nterest and amusement wh�ch the human
m�nd of the ape-man craved. Merely to k�ll was not �n �tself suff�c�ent.
Accustomed to the s�ght of death, Tarzan found no great pleasure �n �t. Long
s�nce had he avenged the death of Kala, but �n the accompl�shment of �t, he
had learned the exc�tement and the pleasure to be der�ved from the ba�t�ng
of the blacks. Of th�s he never t�red.

It was just as he was about to spr�ng forward w�th a savage roar that a
f�gure appeared �n the doorway of the hut. It was the f�gure of the wa�ler
whom he had come to st�ll, the f�gure of a young woman w�th a wooden
skewer through the spl�t septum of her nose, w�th a heavy metal ornament
depend�ng from her lower l�p, wh�ch �t had dragged down to h�deous and
repuls�ve deform�ty, w�th strange tattoo�ng upon forehead, cheeks, and
breasts, and a wonderful co�ffure bu�lt up w�th mud and w�re.

A sudden flare of the f�re threw the grotesque f�gure �nto h�gh rel�ef, and
Tarzan recogn�zed her as Momaya, the mother of T�bo. The f�re also threw
out a f�tful flame wh�ch carr�ed to the shadows where Tarzan lurked,
p�ck�ng out h�s l�ght brown body from the surround�ng darkness. Momaya
saw h�m and knew h�m. W�th a cry, she leaped forward and Tarzan came to
meet her. The other women, turn�ng, saw h�m, too; but they d�d not come
toward h�m. Instead they rose as one, shr�eked as one, fled as one.

Momaya threw herself at Tarzan's feet, ra�s�ng suppl�cat�ng hands toward
h�m and pour�ng forth from her mut�lated l�ps a perfect cataract of words,
not one of wh�ch the ape-man comprehended. For a moment he looked
down upon the upturned, fr�ghtful face of the woman. He had come to slay,
but that overwhelm�ng torrent of speech f�lled h�m w�th consternat�on and



w�th awe. He glanced about h�m apprehens�vely, then back at the woman. A
revuls�on of feel�ng se�zed h�m. He could not k�ll l�ttle T�bo's mother, nor
could he stand and face th�s verbal geyser. W�th a qu�ck gesture of
�mpat�ence at the spo�l�ng of h�s even�ng's enterta�nment, he wheeled and
leaped away �nto the darkness. A moment later he was sw�ng�ng through the
black jungle n�ght, the cr�es and lamentat�ons of Momaya grow�ng fa�nter �n
the d�stance.

It was w�th a s�gh of rel�ef that he f�nally reached a po�nt from wh�ch he
could no longer hear them, and f�nd�ng a comfortable crotch h�gh among
the trees, composed h�mself for a n�ght of dreamless slumber, wh�le a
prowl�ng l�on moaned and coughed beneath h�m, and �n far-off England the
other Lord Greystoke, w�th the ass�stance of a valet, d�srobed and crawled
between spotless sheets, swear�ng �rr�tably as a cat meowed beneath h�s
w�ndow.

As Tarzan followed the fresh spoor of Horta, the boar, the follow�ng
morn�ng, he came upon the tracks of two Gomangan�, a large one and a
small one. The ape-man, accustomed as he was to quest�on�ng closely all
that fell to h�s percept�ons, paused to read the story wr�tten �n the soft mud
of the game tra�l. You or I would have seen l�ttle of �nterest there, even �f,
by chance, we could have seen aught. Perhaps had one been there to po�nt
them out to us, we m�ght have noted �ndentat�ons �n the mud, but there were
countless �ndentat�ons, one overlapp�ng another �nto a confus�on that would
have been ent�rely mean�ngless to us. To Tarzan each told �ts own story.
Tantor, the elephant, had passed that way as recently as three suns s�nce.
Numa had hunted here the n�ght just gone, and Horta, the boar, had walked
slowly along the tra�l w�th�n an hour; but what held Tarzan's attent�on was
the spoor tale of the Gomangan�. It told h�m that the day before an old man
had gone toward the north �n company w�th a l�ttle boy, and that w�th them
had been two hyenas.

Tarzan scratched h�s head �n puzzled �ncredul�ty. He could see by the
overlapp�ng of the footpr�nts that the beasts had not been follow�ng the two,
for somet�mes one was ahead of them and one beh�nd, and aga�n both were
�n advance, or both were �n the rear. It was very strange and qu�te
�nexpl�cable, espec�ally where the spoor showed where the hyenas �n the



w�der port�ons of the path had walked one on e�ther s�de of the human pa�r,
qu�te close to them. Then Tarzan read �n the spoor of the smaller
Gomangan� a shr�nk�ng terror of the beast that brushed h�s s�de, but �n that
of the old man was no s�gn of fear.

At f�rst Tarzan had been solely occup�ed by the remarkable juxtapos�t�on
of the spoor of Dango and Gomangan�, but now h�s keen eyes caught
someth�ng �n the spoor of the l�ttle Gomangan� wh�ch brought h�m to a
sudden stop. It was as though, f�nd�ng a letter �n the road, you suddenly had
d�scovered �n �t the fam�l�ar handwr�t�ng of a fr�end.

"Go-bu-balu!" excla�med the ape-man, and at once memory flashed upon
the screen of recollect�on the suppl�cat�ng att�tude of Momaya as she had
hurled herself before h�m �n the v�llage of Mbonga the n�ght before.
Instantly all was expla�ned—the wa�l�ng and lamentat�on, the plead�ng of
the black mother, the sympathet�c howl�ng of the shes about the f�re. L�ttle
Go-bu-balu had been stolen aga�n, and th�s t�me by another than Tarzan.
Doubtless the mother had thought that he was aga�n �n the power of Tarzan
of the Apes, and she had been beseech�ng h�m to return her balu to her.

Yes, �t was all qu�te pla�n now; but who could have stolen Go-bu-balu
th�s t�me? Tarzan wondered, and he wondered, too, about the presence of
Dango. He would �nvest�gate. The spoor was a day old and �t ran toward the
north. Tarzan set out to follow �t. In places �t was totally obl�terated by the
passage of many beasts, and where the way was rocky, even Tarzan of the
Apes was almost baffled; but there was st�ll the fa�nt effluv�um wh�ch clung
to the human spoor, apprec�able only to such h�ghly tra�ned percept�ve
powers as were Tarzan's.

It had all happened to l�ttle T�bo very suddenly and unexpectedly w�th�n
the br�ef span of two suns. F�rst had come Bukawa�, the w�tch-doctor—
Bukawa�, the unclean—w�th the ragged b�t of flesh wh�ch st�ll clung to h�s
rott�ng face. He had come alone and by day to the place at the r�ver where
Momaya went da�ly to wash her body and that of T�bo, her l�ttle boy. He
had stepped out from beh�nd a great bush qu�te close to Momaya,



fr�ghten�ng l�ttle T�bo so that he ran scream�ng to h�s mother's protect�ng
arms.

But Momaya, though startled, had wheeled to face the fearsome th�ng
w�th all the savage feroc�ty of a she-t�ger at bay. When she saw who �t was,
she breathed a s�gh of part�al rel�ef, though she st�ll clung t�ghtly to T�bo.

"I have come," sa�d Bukawa� w�thout prel�m�nary, "for the three fat
goats, the new sleep�ng mat, and the b�t of copper w�re as long as a tall
man's arm."

"I have no goats for you," snapped Momaya, "nor a sleep�ng mat, nor
any w�re. Your med�c�ne was never made. The wh�te jungle god gave me
back my T�bo. You had noth�ng to do w�th �t."

"But I d�d," mumbled Bukawa� through h�s fleshless jaws. "It was I who
commanded the wh�te jungle god to g�ve back your T�bo."

Momaya laughed �n h�s face. "Speaker of l�es," she cr�ed, "go back to
your foul den and your hyenas. Go back and h�de your st�nk�ng face �n the
belly of the mounta�n, lest the sun, see�ng �t, cover h�s face w�th a black
cloud."

"I have come," re�terated Bukawa�, "for the three fat goats, the new
sleep�ng mat, and the b�t of copper w�re the length of a tall man's arm,
wh�ch you were to pay me for the return of your T�bo."

"It was to be the length of a man's forearm," corrected Momaya, "but
you shall have noth�ng, old th�ef. You would not make med�c�ne unt�l I had
brought the payment �n advance, and when I was return�ng to my v�llage the
great, wh�te jungle god gave me back my T�bo—gave h�m to me out of the
jaws of Numa. H�s med�c�ne �s true med�c�ne—yours �s the weak med�c�ne
of an old man w�th a hole �n h�s face."

"I have come," repeated Bukawa� pat�ently, "for the three fat—" But
Momaya had not wa�ted to hear more of what she already knew by heart.
Clasp�ng T�bo close to her s�de, she was hurry�ng away toward the
pal�saded v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef.



And the next day, when Momaya was work�ng �n the planta�n f�eld w�th
others of the women of the tr�be, and l�ttle T�bo had been play�ng at the
edge of the jungle, cast�ng a small spear �n ant�c�pat�on of the d�stant day
when he should be a full-fledged warr�or, Bukawa� had come aga�n.

T�bo had seen a squ�rrel scamper�ng up the bole of a great tree. H�s
ch�ld�sh m�nd had transformed �t �nto the menac�ng f�gure of a host�le
warr�or. L�ttle T�bo had ra�sed h�s t�ny spear, h�s heart f�lled w�th the savage
blood lust of h�s race, as he p�ctured the n�ght's orgy when he should dance
about the corpse of h�s human k�ll as the women of h�s tr�be prepared the
meat for the feast to follow.

But when he cast the spear, he m�ssed both squ�rrel and tree, los�ng h�s
m�ss�le far among the tangled undergrowth of the jungle. However, �t could
be but a few steps w�th�n the forb�dden labyr�nth. The women were all
about �n the f�eld. There were warr�ors on guard w�th�n easy ha�l, and so
l�ttle T�bo boldly ventured �nto the dark place.

Just beh�nd the screen of creepers and matted fol�age lurked three horr�d
f�gures—an old, old man, black as the p�t, w�th a face half eaten away by
leprosy, h�s sharp-f�led teeth, the teeth of a cann�bal, show�ng yellow and
repuls�ve through the great gap�ng hole where h�s mouth and nose had been.
And bes�de h�m, equally h�deous, stood two powerful hyenas—carr�on-
eaters consort�ng w�th carr�on.

T�bo d�d not see them unt�l, head down, he had forced h�s way through
the th�ckly grow�ng v�nes �n search of h�s l�ttle spear, and then �t was too
late. As he looked up �nto the face of Bukawa�, the old w�tch-doctor se�zed
h�m, muffl�ng h�s screams w�th a palm across h�s mouth. T�bo struggled
fut�lely.

A moment later he was be�ng hustled away through the dark and terr�ble
jungle, the fr�ghtful old man st�ll muffl�ng h�s screams, and the two h�deous
hyenas pac�ng now on e�ther s�de, now before, now beh�nd, always
prowl�ng, always growl�ng, snapp�ng, snarl�ng, or, worst of all, laugh�ng
h�deously.



To l�ttle T�bo, who w�th�n h�s br�ef ex�stence had passed through such
exper�ences as are g�ven to few to pass through �n a l�fet�me, the northward
journey was a n�ghtmare of terror. He thought now of the t�me that he had
been w�th the great, wh�te jungle god, and he prayed w�th all h�s l�ttle soul
that he m�ght be back aga�n w�th the wh�te-sk�nned g�ant who consorted
w�th the ha�ry tree men. Terror-str�cken he had been then, but h�s
surround�ngs had been noth�ng by compar�son w�th those wh�ch he now
endured.

The old man seldom addressed T�bo, though he kept up an almost
cont�nuous mumbl�ng throughout the long day. T�bo caught repeated
references to fat goats, sleep�ng mats, and p�eces of copper w�re. "Ten fat
goats, ten fat goats," the old Negro would croon over and over aga�n. By
th�s l�ttle T�bo guessed that the pr�ce of h�s ransom had r�sen. Ten fat goats?
Where would h�s mother get ten fat goats, or th�n ones, e�ther, for that
matter, to buy back just a poor l�ttle boy? Mbonga would never let her have
them, and T�bo knew that h�s father never had owned more than three goats
at the same t�me �n all h�s l�fe. Ten fat goats! T�bo sn�ffled. The putr�d old
man would k�ll h�m and eat h�m, for the goats would never be forthcom�ng.
Bukawa� would throw h�s bones to the hyenas. The l�ttle black boy
shuddered and became so weak that he almost fell �n h�s tracks. Bukawa�
cuffed h�m on an ear and jerked h�m along.

After what seemed an etern�ty to T�bo, they arr�ved at the mouth of a
cave between two rocky h�lls. The open�ng was low and narrow. A few
sapl�ngs bound together w�th str�ps of rawh�de closed �t aga�nst stray beasts.
Bukawa� removed the pr�m�t�ve door and pushed T�bo w�th�n. The hyenas,
snarl�ng, rushed past h�m and were lost to v�ew �n the blackness of the
�nter�or. Bukawa� replaced the sapl�ngs and se�z�ng T�bo roughly by the
arm, dragged h�m along a narrow, rocky passage. The floor was
comparat�vely smooth, for the d�rt wh�ch lay th�ck upon �t had been trodden
and tramped by many feet unt�l few �nequal�t�es rema�ned.

The passage was tortuous, and as �t was very dark and the walls rough
and rocky, T�bo was scratched and bru�sed from the many bumps he
rece�ved. Bukawa� walked as rap�dly through the w�nd�ng gallery as one
would traverse a fam�l�ar lane by dayl�ght. He knew every tw�st and turn as



a mother knows the face of her ch�ld, and he seemed to be �n a hurry. He
jerked poor l�ttle T�bo poss�bly a tr�fle more ruthlessly than necessary even
at the pace Bukawa� set; but the old w�tch-doctor, an outcast from the
soc�ety of man, d�seased, shunned, hated, feared, was far from possess�ng
an angel�c temper. Nature had g�ven h�m few of the k�ndl�er character�st�cs
of man, and these few Fate had erad�cated ent�rely. Shrewd, cunn�ng, cruel,
v�nd�ct�ve, was Bukawa�, the w�tch-doctor.

Fr�ghtful tales were wh�spered of the cruel tortures he �nfl�cted upon h�s
v�ct�ms. Ch�ldren were fr�ghtened �nto obed�ence by the threat of h�s name.
Often had T�bo been thus fr�ghtened, and now he was reap�ng a gr�sly
harvest of terror from the seeds h�s mother had �nnocently sown. The
darkness, the presence of the dreaded w�tch-doctor, the pa�n of the
contus�ons, w�th a haunt�ng premon�t�on of the future, and the fear of the
hyenas comb�ned to almost paralyze the ch�ld. He stumbled and reeled unt�l
Bukawa� was dragg�ng rather than lead�ng h�m.

Presently T�bo saw a fa�nt l�ghtness ahead of them, and a moment later
they emerged �nto a roughly c�rcular chamber to wh�ch a l�ttle dayl�ght
f�ltered through a r�ft �n the rocky ce�l�ng. The hyenas were there ahead of
them, wa�t�ng. As Bukawa� entered w�th T�bo, the beasts slunk toward
them, bar�ng yellow fangs. They were hungry. Toward T�bo they came, and
one snapped at h�s naked legs. Bukawa� se�zed a st�ck from the floor of the
chamber and struck a v�c�ous blow at the beast, at the same t�me mumbl�ng
forth a volley of execrat�ons. The hyena dodged and ran to the s�de of the
chamber, where he stood growl�ng. Bukawa� took a step toward the
creature, wh�ch br�stled w�th rage at h�s approach. Fear and hatred shot
from �ts ev�l eyes, but, fortunately for Bukawa�, fear predom�nated.

See�ng that he was unnot�ced, the second beast made a short, qu�ck rush
for T�bo. The ch�ld screamed and darted after the w�tch-doctor, who now
turned h�s attent�on to the second hyena. Th�s one he reached w�th h�s heavy
st�ck, str�k�ng �t repeatedly and dr�v�ng �t to the wall. There the two carr�on-
eaters commenced to c�rcle the chamber wh�le the human carr�on, the�r
master, now �n a perfect frenzy of demon�acal rage, ran to and fro �n an
effort to �ntercept them, str�k�ng out w�th h�s cudgel and lash�ng them w�th
h�s tongue, call�ng down upon them the curses of whatever gods and



demons he could summon to memory, and descr�b�ng �n lur�d f�gures the
�gnom�ny of the�r ancestors.

Several t�mes one or the other of the beasts would turn to make a stand
aga�nst the w�tch-doctor, and then T�bo would hold h�s breath �n agon�zed
terror, for never �n h�s br�ef l�fe had he seen such fr�ghtful hatred dep�cted
upon the countenance of man or beast; but always fear overcame the rage of
the savage creatures, so that they resumed the�r fl�ght, snarl�ng and bare-
fanged, just at the moment that T�bo was certa�n they would spr�ng at
Bukawa�'s throat.

At last the w�tch-doctor t�red of the fut�le chase. W�th a snarl qu�te as
best�al as those of the beast, he turned toward T�bo. "I go to collect the ten
fat goats, the new sleep�ng mat, and the two p�eces of copper w�re that your
mother w�ll pay for the med�c�ne I shall make to br�ng you back to her," he
sa�d. "You w�ll stay here. There," and he po�nted toward the passage wh�ch
they had followed to the chamber, "I w�ll leave the hyenas. If you try to
escape, they w�ll eat you."

He cast as�de the st�ck and called to the beasts. They came, snarl�ng and
sl�nk�ng, the�r ta�ls between the�r legs. Bukawa� led them to the passage and
drove them �nto �t. Then he dragged a rude latt�ce �nto place before the
open�ng after he, h�mself, had left the chamber. "Th�s w�ll keep them from
you," he sa�d. "If I do not get the ten fat goats and the other th�ngs, they
shall at least have a few bones after I am through." And he left the boy to
th�nk over the mean�ng of h�s all-too-suggest�ve words.

When he was gone, T�bo threw h�mself upon the earth floor and broke
�nto ch�ld�sh sobs of terror and lonel�ness. He knew that h�s mother had no
ten fat goats to g�ve and that when Bukawa� returned, l�ttle T�bo would be
k�lled and eaten. How long he lay there he d�d not know, but presently he
was aroused by the growl�ng of the hyenas. They had returned through the
passage and were glar�ng at h�m from beyond the latt�ce. He could see the�r
yellow eyes blaz�ng through the darkness. They reared up and clawed at the
barr�er. T�bo sh�vered and w�thdrew to the oppos�te s�de of the chamber. He
saw the latt�ce sag and sway to the attacks of the beasts. Momentar�ly he
expected that �t would fall �nward, lett�ng the creatures upon h�m.



Wear�ly the horror-r�dden hours dragged the�r slow way. N�ght came,
and for a t�me T�bo slept, but �t seemed that the hungry beasts never slept.
Always they stood just beyond the latt�ce growl�ng the�r h�deous growls or
laugh�ng the�r h�deous laughs. Through the narrow r�ft �n the rocky roof
above h�m, T�bo could see a few stars, and once the moon crossed. At last
dayl�ght came aga�n. T�bo was very hungry and th�rsty, for he had not eaten
s�nce the morn�ng before, and only once upon the long march had he been
perm�tted to dr�nk, but even hunger and th�rst were almost forgotten �n the
terror of h�s pos�t�on.

It was after dayl�ght that the ch�ld d�scovered a second open�ng �n the
walls of the subterranean chamber, almost oppos�te that at wh�ch the hyenas
st�ll stood glar�ng hungr�ly at h�m. It was only a narrow sl�t �n the rocky
wall. It m�ght lead �n but a few feet, or �t m�ght lead to freedom! T�bo
approached �t and looked w�th�n. He could see noth�ng. He extended h�s
arm �nto the blackness, but he dared not venture farther. Bukawa� never
would have left open a way of escape, T�bo reasoned, so th�s passage must
lead e�ther nowhere or to some st�ll more h�deous danger.

To the boy's fear of the actual dangers wh�ch menaced h�m—Bukawa�
and the two hyenas—h�s superst�t�on added countless others qu�te too
horr�ble even to name, for �n the l�ves of the blacks, through the shadows of
the jungle day and the black horrors of the jungle n�ght, fl�t strange,
fantast�c shapes peopl�ng the already h�deously peopled forests w�th
menac�ng f�gures, as though the l�on and the leopard, the snake and the
hyena, and the countless po�sonous �nsects were not qu�te suff�c�ent to str�ke
terror to the hearts of the poor, s�mple creatures whose lot �s cast �n earth's
most fearsome spot.

And so �t was that l�ttle T�bo cr�nged not only from real menaces but
from �mag�nary ones. He was afra�d even to venture upon a road that m�ght
lead to escape, lest Bukawa� had set to watch �t some fr�ghtful demon of the
jungle.

But the real menaces suddenly drove the �mag�nary ones from the boy's
m�nd, for w�th the com�ng of dayl�ght the half-fam�shed hyenas renewed



the�r efforts to break down the fra�l barr�er wh�ch kept them from the�r prey.
Rear�ng upon the�r h�nd feet they clawed and struck at the latt�ce. W�th
w�de eyes T�bo saw �t sag and rock. Not for long, he knew, could �t
w�thstand the assaults of these two powerful and determ�ned brutes.
Already one corner had been forced past the rocky protuberance of the
entrance way wh�ch had held �t �n place. A shaggy forearm protruded �nto
the chamber. T�bo trembled as w�th ague, for he knew that the end was near.

Back�ng aga�nst the farther wall he stood flattened out as far from the
beasts as he could get. He saw the latt�ce g�ve st�ll more. He saw a savage,
snarl�ng head forced past �t, and gr�nn�ng jaws snapp�ng and gap�ng toward
h�m. In another �nstant the p�t�ful fabr�c would fall �nward, and the two
would be upon h�m, rend�ng h�s flesh from h�s bones, gnaw�ng the bones
themselves, f�ght�ng for possess�on of h�s entra�ls.

* * *

Bukawa� came upon Momaya outs�de the pal�sade of Mbonga, the ch�ef.
At s�ght of h�m the woman drew back �n revuls�on, then she flew at h�m,
tooth and na�l; but Bukawa� threaten�ng her w�th a spear held her at a safe
d�stance.

"Where �s my baby?" she cr�ed. "Where �s my l�ttle T�bo?"

Bukawa� opened h�s eyes �n well-s�mulated amazement. "Your baby!" he
excla�med. "What should I know of h�m, other than that I rescued h�m from
the wh�te god of the jungle and have not yet rece�ved my pay. I come for the
goats and the sleep�ng mat and the p�ece of copper w�re the length of a tall
man's arm from the shoulder to the t�ps of h�s f�ngers." "Offal of a hyena!"
shr�eked Momaya. "My ch�ld has been stolen, and you, rott�ng fragment of
a man, have taken h�m. Return h�m to me or I shall tear your eyes from your
head and feed your heart to the w�ld hogs."

Bukawa� shrugged h�s shoulders. "What do I know about your ch�ld?" he
asked. "I have not taken h�m. If he �s stolen aga�n, what should Bukawa�
know of the matter? D�d Bukawa� steal h�m before? No, the wh�te jungle
god stole h�m, and �f he stole h�m once he would steal h�m aga�n. It �s
noth�ng to me. I returned h�m to you before and I have come for my pay. If



he �s gone and you would have h�m returned, Bukawa� w�ll return h�m—for
ten fat goats, a new sleep�ng mat and two p�eces of copper w�re the length
of a tall man's arm from the shoulder to the t�ps of h�s f�ngers, and Bukawa�
w�ll say noth�ng more about the goats and the sleep�ng mat and the copper
w�re wh�ch you were to pay for the f�rst med�c�ne."

"Ten fat goats!" screamed Momaya. "I could not pay you ten fat goats �n
as many years. Ten fat goats, �ndeed!"

"Ten fat goats," repeated Bukawa�. "Ten fat goats, the new sleep�ng mat
and two p�eces of copper w�re the length of—"

Momaya stopped h�m w�th an �mpat�ent gesture. "Wa�t!" she cr�ed. "I
have no goats. You waste your breath. Stay here wh�le I go to my man. He
has but three goats, yet someth�ng may be done. Wa�t!"

Bukawa� sat down beneath a tree. He felt qu�te content, for he knew that
he should have e�ther payment or revenge. He d�d not fear harm at the
hands of these people of another tr�be, although he well knew that they
must fear and hate h�m. H�s leprosy alone would prevent the�r lay�ng hands
upon h�m, wh�le h�s reputat�on as a w�tch-doctor rendered h�m doubly
�mmune from attack. He was plann�ng upon compell�ng them to dr�ve the
ten goats to the mouth of h�s cave when Momaya returned. W�th her were
three warr�ors—Mbonga, the ch�ef, Rabba Kega, the v�llage w�tch-doctor,
and Ibeto, T�bo's father. They were not pretty men even under ord�nary
c�rcumstances, and now, w�th the�r faces marked by anger, they well m�ght
have �nsp�red terror �n the heart of anyone; but �f Bukawa� felt any fear, he
d�d not betray �t. Instead he greeted them w�th an �nsolent stare, �ntended to
awe them, as they came and squatted �n a sem�-c�rcle before h�m.

"Where �s Ibeto's son?" asked Mbonga.

"How should I know?" returned Bukawa�. "Doubtless the wh�te dev�l-
god has h�m. If I am pa�d I w�ll make strong med�c�ne and then we shall
know where �s Ibeto's son, and shall get h�m back aga�n. It was my
med�c�ne wh�ch got h�m back the last t�me, for wh�ch I got no pay."



"I have my own w�tch-doctor to make med�c�ne," repl�ed Mbonga w�th
d�gn�ty.

Bukawa� sneered and rose to h�s feet. "Very well," he sa�d, "let h�m make
h�s med�c�ne and see �f he can br�ng Ibeto's son back." He took a few steps
away from them, and then he turned angr�ly back. "H�s med�c�ne w�ll not
br�ng the ch�ld back—that I know, and I also know that when you f�nd h�m
�t w�ll be too late for any med�c�ne to br�ng h�m back, for he w�ll be dead.
Th�s have I just found out, the ghost of my father's s�ster but now came to
me and told me."

Now Mbonga and Rabba Kega m�ght not take much stock �n the�r own
mag�c, and they m�ght even be skept�cal as to the mag�c of another; but
there was always a chance of someth�ng be�ng �n �t, espec�ally �f �t were not
the�r own. Was �t not well known that old Bukawa� had speech w�th the
demons themselves and that two even l�ved w�th h�m �n the forms of
hyenas! St�ll they must not accede too hast�ly. There was the pr�ce to be
cons�dered, and Mbonga had no �ntent�on of part�ng l�ghtly w�th ten goats to
obta�n the return of a s�ngle l�ttle boy who m�ght d�e of smallpox long
before he reached a warr�or's estate.

"Wa�t," sa�d Mbonga. "Let us see some of your mag�c, that we may
know �f �t be good mag�c. Then we can talk about payment. Rabba Kega
w�ll make some mag�c, too. We w�ll see who makes the best mag�c. S�t
down, Bukawa�."

"The payment w�ll be ten goats—fat goats—a new sleep�ng mat and two
p�eces of copper w�re the length of a tall man's arm from the shoulder to the
ends of h�s f�ngers, and �t w�ll be made �n advance, the goats be�ng dr�ven to
my cave. Then w�ll I make the med�c�ne, and on the second day the boy w�ll
be returned to h�s mother. It cannot be done more qu�ckly than that because
�t takes t�me to make such strong med�c�ne."

"Make us some med�c�ne now," sa�d Mbonga. "Let us see what sort of
med�c�ne you make."

"Br�ng me f�re," repl�ed Bukawa�, "and I w�ll make you a l�ttle mag�c."



Momaya was d�spatched for the f�re, and wh�le she was away Mbonga
d�ckered w�th Bukawa� about the pr�ce. Ten goats, he sa�d, was a h�gh pr�ce
for an able-bod�ed warr�or. He also called Bukawa�'s attent�on to the fact
that he, Mbonga, was very poor, that h�s people were very poor, and that ten
goats were at least e�ght too many, to say noth�ng of a new sleep�ng mat and
the copper w�re; but Bukawa� was adamant. H�s med�c�ne was very
expens�ve and he would have to g�ve at least f�ve goats to the gods who
helped h�m make �t. They were st�ll argu�ng when Momaya returned w�th
the f�re.

Bukawa� placed a l�ttle on the ground before h�m, took a p�nch of
powder from a pouch at h�s s�de and spr�nkled �t on the embers. A cloud of
smoke rose w�th a puff. Bukawa� closed h�s eyes and rocked back and forth.
Then he made a few passes �n the a�r and pretended to swoon. Mbonga and
the others were much �mpressed. Rabba Kega grew nervous. He saw h�s
reputat�on wan�ng. There was some f�re left �n the vessel wh�ch Momaya
had brought. He se�zed the vessel, dropped a handful of dry leaves �nto �t
wh�le no one was watch�ng and then uttered a fr�ghtful scream wh�ch drew
the attent�on of Bukawa�'s aud�ence to h�m. It also brought Bukawa� qu�te
m�raculously out of h�s swoon, but when the old w�tch-doctor saw the
reason for the d�sturbance he qu�ckly relapsed �nto unconsc�ousness before
anyone d�scovered h�s faux pas.

Rabba Kega, see�ng that he had the attent�on of Mbonga, Ibeto, and
Momaya, blew suddenly �nto the vessel, w�th the result that the leaves
commenced to smolder, and smoke �ssued from the mouth of the receptacle.
Rabba Kega was careful to hold �t so that none m�ght see the dry leaves.
The�r eyes opened w�de at th�s remarkable demonstrat�on of the v�llage
w�tch-doctor's powers. The latter, greatly elated, let h�mself out. He
shouted, jumped up and down, and made fr�ghtful gr�maces; then he put h�s
face close over the mouth of the vessel and appeared to be commun�ng w�th
the sp�r�ts w�th�n.

It was wh�le he was thus engaged that Bukawa� came out of h�s trance,
h�s cur�os�ty f�nally hav�ng gotten the better of h�m. No one was pay�ng h�m
the sl�ghtest attent�on. He bl�nked h�s one eye angr�ly, then he, too, let out a



loud roar, and when he was sure that Mbonga had turned toward h�m, he
st�ffened r�g�dly and made spasmod�c movements w�th h�s arms and legs.

"I see h�m!" he cr�ed. "He �s far away. The wh�te dev�l-god d�d not get
h�m. He �s alone and �n great danger; but," he added, "�f the ten fat goats
and the other th�ngs are pa�d to me qu�ckly there �s yet t�me to save h�m."



Rabba Kega had paused to l�sten. Mbonga looked toward h�m. The ch�ef
was �n a quandary. He d�d not know wh�ch med�c�ne was the better. "What
does your mag�c tell you?" he asked of Rabba Kega.

"I, too, see h�m," screamed Rabba Kega; "but he �s not where Bukawa�
says he �s. He �s dead at the bottom of the r�ver."

At th�s Momaya commenced to howl loudly.

Tarzan had followed the spoor of the old man, the two hyenas, and the
l�ttle black boy to the mouth of the cave �n the rocky cañon between the two
h�lls. Here he paused a moment before the sapl�ng barr�er wh�ch Bukawa�
had set up, l�sten�ng to the snarls and growls wh�ch came fa�ntly from the
far recesses of the cavern.

Presently, m�ngled w�th the beastly cr�es, there came fa�ntly to the keen
ears of the ape-man, the agon�zed moan of a ch�ld. No longer d�d Tarzan
hes�tate. Hurl�ng the door as�de, he sprang �nto the dark open�ng. Narrow
and black was the corr�dor; but long use of h�s eyes �n the Styg�an blackness
of the jungle n�ghts had g�ven to the ape-man someth�ng of the nocturnal
v�s�onary powers of the w�ld th�ngs w�th wh�ch he had consorted s�nce
babyhood.

He moved rap�dly and yet w�th caut�on, for the place was dark,
unfam�l�ar and w�nd�ng. As he advanced, he heard more and more loudly
the savage snarls of the two hyenas, m�ngled w�th the scrap�ng and
scratch�ng of the�r paws upon wood. The moans of a ch�ld grew �n volume,
and Tarzan recogn�zed �n them the vo�ce of the l�ttle black boy he once had
sought to adopt as h�s balu.

There was no hyster�a �n the ape-man's advance. Too accustomed was he
to the pass�ng of l�fe �n the jungle to be greatly wrought even by the death
of one whom he knew; but the lust for battle spurred h�m on. He was only a
w�ld beast at heart and h�s w�ld beast's heart beat h�gh �n ant�c�pat�on of
confl�ct.



In the rocky chamber of the h�ll's center, l�ttle T�bo crouched low aga�nst
the wall as far from the hunger-crazed beasts as he could drag h�mself. He
saw the latt�ce g�v�ng to the frant�c claw�ng of the hyenas. He knew that �n a
few m�nutes h�s l�ttle l�fe would fl�cker out horr�bly beneath the rend�ng,
yellow fangs of these loathsome creatures.

Beneath the buffet�ngs of the powerful bod�es, the latt�ce sagged �nward,
unt�l, w�th a crash �t gave way, lett�ng the carn�vora �n upon the boy. T�bo
cast one affr�ghted glance toward them, then closed h�s eyes and bur�ed h�s
face �n h�s arms, sobb�ng p�teously.

For a moment the hyenas paused, caut�on and coward�ce hold�ng them
from the�r prey. They stood thus glar�ng at the lad, then slowly, stealth�ly,
crouch�ng, they crept toward h�m. It was thus that Tarzan came upon them,
burst�ng �nto the chamber sw�ftly and s�lently; but not so s�lently that the
keen-eared beasts d�d not note h�s com�ng. W�th angry growls they turned
from T�bo upon the ape-man, as, w�th a sm�le upon h�s l�ps, he ran toward
them. For an �nstant one of the an�mals stood �ts ground; but the ape-man
d�d not de�gn even to draw h�s hunt�ng kn�fe aga�nst desp�sed Dango.
Rush�ng �n upon the brute he grasped �t by the scruff of the neck, just as �t
attempted to dodge past h�m, and hurled �t across the cavern after �ts fellow
wh�ch already was sl�nk�ng �nto the corr�dor, bent upon escape.

Then Tarzan p�cked T�bo from the floor, and when the ch�ld felt human
hands upon h�m �nstead of the paws and fangs of the hyenas, he rolled h�s
eyes upward �n surpr�se and �ncredul�ty, and as they fell upon Tarzan, sobs
of rel�ef broke from the ch�ld�sh l�ps and h�s hands clutched at h�s del�verer
as though the wh�te dev�l-god was not the most feared of jungle creatures.

When Tarzan came to the cave mouth the hyenas were nowhere �n s�ght,
and after perm�tt�ng T�bo to quench h�s th�rst �n the spr�ng wh�ch rose near
by, he l�fted the boy to h�s shoulders and set off toward the jungle at a rap�d
trot, determ�ned to st�ll the annoy�ng howl�ngs of Momaya as qu�ckly as
poss�ble, for he shrewdly had guessed that the absence of her balu was the
cause of her lamentat�on.



"He �s not dead at the bottom of the r�ver," cr�ed Bukawa�. "What does
th�s fellow know about mak�ng mag�c? Who �s he, anyway, that he dare say
Bukawa�'s mag�c �s not good mag�c? Bukawa� sees Momaya's son. He �s far
away and alone and �n great danger. Hasten then w�th the ten fat goats, the
—"

But he got no further. There was a sudden �nterrupt�on from above, from
the branches of the very tree beneath wh�ch they squatted, and as the f�ve
blacks looked up they almost swooned �n fr�ght as they saw the great, wh�te
dev�l-god look�ng down upon them; but before they could flee they saw
another face, that of the lost l�ttle T�bo, and h�s face was laugh�ng and very
happy.

And then Tarzan dropped fearlessly among them, the boy st�ll upon h�s
back, and depos�ted h�m before h�s mother. Momaya, Ibeto, Rabba Kega,
and Mbonga were all crowd�ng around the lad try�ng to quest�on h�m at the
same t�me. Suddenly Momaya turned feroc�ously to fall upon Bukawa�, for
the boy had told her all that he had suffered at the hands of the cruel old
man; but Bukawa� was no longer there—he had requ�red no recourse to
black art to assure h�m that the v�c�n�ty of Momaya would be no healthful
place for h�m after T�bo had told h�s story, and now he was runn�ng through
the jungle as fast as h�s old legs would carry h�m toward the d�stant la�r
where he knew no black would dare pursue h�m.

Tarzan, too, had van�shed, as he had a way of do�ng, to the myst�f�cat�on
of the blacks. Then Momaya's eyes l�ghted upon Rabba Kega. The v�llage
w�tch-doctor saw someth�ng �n those eyes of hers wh�ch boded no good to
h�m, and backed away.

"So my T�bo �s dead at the bottom of the r�ver, �s he?" the woman
shr�eked. "And he's far away and alone and �n great danger, �s he? Mag�c!"
The scorn wh�ch Momaya crowded �nto that s�ngle word would have done
cred�t to a Thesp�an of the f�rst magn�tude. "Mag�c, �ndeed!" she screamed.
"Momaya w�ll show you some mag�c of her own," and w�th that she se�zed
upon a broken l�mb and struck Rabba Kega across the head. W�th a howl of
pa�n, the man turned and fled, Momaya pursu�ng h�m and beat�ng h�m
across the shoulders, through the gateway and up the length of the v�llage
street, to the �ntense amusement of the warr�ors, the women, and the



ch�ldren who were so fortunate as to w�tness the spectacle, for one and all
feared Rabba Kega, and to fear �s to hate.

Thus �t was that to h�s host of pass�ve enem�es, Tarzan of the Apes added
that day two act�ve foes, both of whom rema�ned awake long �nto the n�ght
plann�ng means of revenge upon the wh�te dev�l-god who had brought them
�nto r�d�cule and d�srepute, but w�th the�r most malevolent schem�ngs was
m�ngled a ve�n of real fear and awe that would not down.

Young Lord Greystoke d�d not know that they planned aga�nst h�m, nor,
know�ng, would have cared. He slept as well that n�ght as he d�d on any
other n�ght, and though there was no roof above h�m, and no doors to lock
aga�nst �ntruders, he slept much better than h�s noble relat�ve �n England,
who had eaten altogether too much lobster and drank too much w�ne at
d�nner that n�ght.

7

The End of Bukawa�

WHEN TARZAN OF the Apes was st�ll but a boy he had learned,
among other th�ngs, to fash�on pl�ant ropes of f�brous jungle grass. Strong
and tough were the ropes of Tarzan, the l�ttle Tarmangan�. Tublat, h�s foster
father, would have told you th�s much and more. Had you tempted h�m w�th
a handful of fat caterp�llars he even m�ght have suff�c�ently unbended to
narrate to you a few stor�es of the many �nd�gn�t�es wh�ch Tarzan had
heaped upon h�m by means of h�s hated rope; but then Tublat always
worked h�mself �nto such a fr�ghtful rage when he devoted any cons�derable
thought e�ther to the rope or to Tarzan, that �t m�ght not have proved
comfortable for you to have rema�ned close enough to h�m to hear what he
had to say.



So often had that snakel�ke noose settled unexpectedly over Tublat's
head, so often had he been jerked r�d�culously and pa�nfully from h�s feet
when he was least look�ng for such an occurrence, that there �s l�ttle wonder
he found scant space �n h�s savage heart for love of h�s wh�te-sk�nned foster
ch�ld, or the �nvent�ons thereof. There had been other t�mes, too, when
Tublat had swung helplessly �n m�da�r, the noose t�ghten�ng about h�s neck,
death star�ng h�m �n the face, and l�ttle Tarzan danc�ng upon a near-by l�mb,
taunt�ng h�m and mak�ng unseemly gr�maces.

Then there had been another occas�on �n wh�ch the rope had f�gured
prom�nently—an occas�on, and the only one connected w�th the rope, wh�ch
Tublat recalled w�th pleasure. Tarzan, as act�ve �n bra�n as he was �n body,
was always �nvent�ng new ways �n wh�ch to play. It was through the
med�um of play that he learned much dur�ng h�s ch�ldhood. Th�s day he
learned someth�ng, and that he d�d not lose h�s l�fe �n the learn�ng of �t, was
a matter of great surpr�se to Tarzan, and the fly �n the o�ntment, to Tublat.

The man-ch�ld had, �n throw�ng h�s noose at a playmate �n a tree above
h�m, caught a project�ng branch �nstead. When he tr�ed to shake �t loose �t
but drew the t�ghter. Then Tarzan started to cl�mb the rope to remove �t
from the branch. When he was part way up a frol�csome playmate se�zed
that part of the rope wh�ch lay upon the ground and ran off w�th �t as far as
he could go. When Tarzan screamed at h�m to des�st, the young ape released
the rope a l�ttle and then drew �t t�ght aga�n. The result was to �mpart a
sw�ng�ng mot�on to Tarzan's body wh�ch the ape-boy suddenly real�zed was
a new and pleasurable form of play. He urged the ape to cont�nue unt�l
Tarzan was sw�ng�ng to and fro as far as the short length of rope would
perm�t, but the d�stance was not great enough, and, too, he was not far
enough above the ground to g�ve the necessary thr�lls wh�ch add so greatly
to the past�mes of the young.

So he clambered to the branch where the noose was caught and after
remov�ng �t carr�ed the rope far aloft and out upon a long and powerful
branch. Here he aga�n made �t fast, and tak�ng the loose end �n h�s hand,
clambered qu�ckly down among the branches as far as the rope would
perm�t h�m to go; then he swung out upon the end of �t, h�s l�the, young



body turn�ng and tw�st�ng—a human bob upon a pendulum of grass—th�rty
feet above the ground.

Ah, how delectable! Th�s was �ndeed a new play of the f�rst magn�tude.
Tarzan was entranced. Soon he d�scovered that by wr�ggl�ng h�s body �n just
the r�ght way at the proper t�me he could d�m�n�sh or accelerate h�s
osc�llat�on, and, be�ng a boy, he chose, naturally, to accelerate. Presently he
was sw�ng�ng far and w�de, wh�le below h�m, the apes of the tr�be of
Kerchak looked on �n m�ld amaze.

Had �t been you or I sw�ng�ng there at the end of that grass rope, the
th�ng wh�ch presently happened would not have happened, for we could not
have hung on so long as to have made �t poss�ble; but Tarzan was qu�te as
much at home sw�ng�ng by h�s hands as he was stand�ng upon h�s feet, or, at
least, almost. At any rate he felt no fat�gue long after the t�me that an
ord�nary mortal would have been numb w�th the stra�n of the phys�cal
exert�on. And th�s was h�s undo�ng.

Tublat was watch�ng h�m as were others of the tr�be. Of all the creatures
of the w�ld, there was none Tublat so cord�ally hated as he d�d th�s h�deous,
ha�rless, wh�te-sk�nned, car�cature of an ape. But for Tarzan's n�mbleness,
and the zealous watchfulness of savage Kala's mother love, Tublat would
long s�nce have r�d h�mself of th�s sta�n upon h�s fam�ly escutcheon. So
long had �t been s�nce Tarzan became a member of the tr�be, that Tublat had
forgotten the c�rcumstances surround�ng the entrance of the jungle wa�f �nto
h�s fam�ly, w�th the result that he now �mag�ned that Tarzan was h�s own
offspr�ng, add�ng greatly to h�s chagr�n.

W�de and far swung Tarzan of the Apes, unt�l at last, as he reached the
h�ghest po�nt of the arc the rope, wh�ch rap�dly had frayed on the rough
bark of the tree l�mb, parted suddenly. The watch�ng apes saw the smooth,
brown body shoot outward, and down, plummet-l�ke. Tublat leaped h�gh �n
the a�r, em�tt�ng what �n a human be�ng would have been an exclamat�on of
del�ght. Th�s would be the end of Tarzan and most of Tublat's troubles.
From now on he could lead h�s l�fe �n peace and secur�ty.



Tarzan fell qu�te forty feet, al�ght�ng on h�s back �n a th�ck bush. Kala
was the f�rst to reach h�s s�de—feroc�ous, h�deous, lov�ng Kala. She had
seen the l�fe crushed from her own balu �n just such a fall years before. Was
she to lose th�s one too �n the same way? Tarzan was ly�ng qu�te st�ll when
she found h�m, embedded deeply �n the bush. It took Kala several m�nutes
to d�sentangle h�m and drag h�m forth; but he was not k�lled. He was not
even badly �njured. The bush had broken the force of the fall. A cut upon
the back of h�s head showed where he had struck the tough stem of the
shrub and expla�ned h�s unconsc�ousness.

In a few m�nutes he was as act�ve as ever. Tublat was fur�ous. In h�s rage
he snapped at a fellow-ape w�thout f�rst d�scover�ng the �dent�ty of h�s
v�ct�m, and was badly mauled for h�s �ll temper, hav�ng chosen to vent h�s
sp�te upon a husky and bell�gerent young bull �n the full pr�me of h�s v�gor.

But Tarzan had learned someth�ng new. He had learned that cont�nued
fr�ct�on would wear through the strands of h�s rope, though �t was many
years before th�s knowledge d�d more for h�m than merely to keep h�m from
sw�ng�ng too long at a t�me, or too far above the ground at the end of h�s
rope.

The day came, however, when the very th�ng that had once all but k�lled
h�m proved the means of sav�ng h�s l�fe.

He was no longer a ch�ld, but a m�ghty jungle male. There was none now
to watch over h�m, sol�c�tously, nor d�d he need such. Kala was dead. Dead,
too, was Tublat, and though w�th Kala passed the one creature that ever
really had loved h�m, there were st�ll many who hated h�m after Tublat
departed unto the arms of h�s fathers. It was not that he was more cruel or
more savage than they that they hated h�m, for though he was both cruel
and savage as were the beasts, h�s fellows, yet too was he often tender,
wh�ch they never were. No, the th�ng wh�ch brought Tarzan most �nto
d�srepute w�th those who d�d not l�ke h�m, was the possess�on and pract�ce
of a character�st�c wh�ch they had not and could not understand—the human
sense of humor. In Tarzan �t was a tr�fle broad, perhaps, man�fest�ng �tself �n
rough and pa�nful pract�cal jokes upon h�s fr�ends and cruel ba�t�ng of h�s
enem�es.



But to ne�ther of these d�d he owe the enm�ty of Bukawa�, the w�tch-
doctor, who dwelt �n the cave between the two h�lls far to the north of the
v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef. Bukawa� was jealous of Tarzan, and Bukawa�
�t was who came near prov�ng the undo�ng of the ape-man. For months
Bukawa� had nursed h�s hatred wh�le revenge seemed remote �ndeed, s�nce
Tarzan of the Apes frequented another part of the jungle, m�les away from
the la�r of Bukawa�. Only once had the black w�tch-doctor seen the dev�l-
god, as he was most often called among the blacks, and upon that occas�on
Tarzan had robbed h�m of a fat fee, at the same t�me putt�ng the l�e �n the
mouth of Bukawa�, and mak�ng h�s med�c�ne seem poor med�c�ne. All th�s
Bukawa� never could forg�ve, though �t seemed unl�kely that the
opportun�ty would come to be revenged.

Yet �t d�d come, and qu�te unexpectedly. Tarzan was hunt�ng far to the
north. He had wandered away from the tr�be, as he d�d more and more often
as he approached matur�ty, to hunt alone for a few days. As a ch�ld he had
enjoyed romp�ng and play�ng w�th the young apes, h�s compan�ons; but
now these play-fellows of h�s had grown to surly, lower�ng bulls, or to
touchy, susp�c�ous mothers, jealously guard�ng helpless balus. So Tarzan
found �n h�s own man-m�nd a greater and a truer compan�onsh�p than any or
all of the apes of Kerchak could afford h�m.

Th�s day, as Tarzan hunted, the sky slowly became overcast. Torn clouds,
wh�pped to ragged streamers, fled low above the tree tops. They rem�nded
Tarzan of fr�ghtened antelope flee�ng the charge of a hungry l�on. But
though the l�ght clouds raced so sw�ftly, the jungle was mot�onless. Not a
leaf qu�vered and the s�lence was a great, dead we�ght—�nsupportable.
Even the �nsects seemed st�lled by apprehens�on of some fr�ghtful th�ng
�mpend�ng, and the larger th�ngs were soundless. Such a forest, such a
jungle m�ght have stood there �n the beg�nn�ng of that unth�nkably far-gone
age before God peopled the world w�th l�fe, when there were no sounds
because there were no ears to hear.

And over all lay a s�ckly, pall�d ocher l�ght through wh�ch the scourged
clouds raced. Tarzan had seen all these cond�t�ons many t�mes before, yet he
never could escape a strange feel�ng at each recurrence of them. He knew



no fear, but �n the face of Nature's man�festat�ons of her cruel,
�mmeasurable powers, he felt very small—very small and very lonely.

Now he heard a low moan�ng, far away. "The l�ons seek the�r prey," he
murmured to h�mself, look�ng up once aga�n at the sw�ft-fly�ng clouds. The
moan�ng rose to a great volume of sound. "They come!" sa�d Tarzan of the
Apes, and sought the shelter of a th�ckly fol�aged tree. Qu�te suddenly the
trees bent the�r tops s�multaneously as though God had stretched a hand
from the heavens and pressed H�s flat palm down upon the world. "They
pass!" wh�spered Tarzan. "The l�ons pass." Then came a v�v�d flash of
l�ghtn�ng, followed by deafen�ng thunder. "The l�ons have sprung," cr�ed
Tarzan, "and now they roar above the bod�es of the�r k�lls."

The trees were wav�ng w�ldly �n all d�rect�ons now, a perfectly
demon�acal w�nd threshed the jungle p�t�lessly. In the m�dst of �t the ra�n
came—not as �t comes upon us of the northlands, but �n a sudden, chok�ng,
bl�nd�ng deluge. "The blood of the k�ll," thought Tarzan, huddl�ng h�mself
closer to the bole of the great tree beneath wh�ch he stood.

He was close to the edge of the jungle, and at a l�ttle d�stance he had
seen two h�lls before the storm broke; but now he could see noth�ng. It
amused h�m to look out �nto the beat�ng ra�n, search�ng for the two h�lls and
�mag�n�ng that the torrents from above had washed them away, yet he knew
that presently the ra�n would cease, the sun come out aga�n and all be as �t
was before, except where a few branches had fallen and here and there
some old and rotted patr�arch had crashed back to enr�ch the so�l upon
wh�ch he had fatted for, maybe, centur�es. All about h�m branches and
leaves f�lled the a�r or fell to earth, torn away by the strength of the tornado
and the we�ght of the water upon them. A gaunt corpse toppled and fell a
few yards away; but Tarzan was protected from all these dangers by the
w�de-spread�ng branches of the sturdy young g�ant beneath wh�ch h�s jungle
craft had gu�ded h�m. Here there was but a s�ngle danger, and that a remote
one. Yet �t came. W�thout warn�ng the tree above h�m was r�ven by
l�ghtn�ng, and when the ra�n ceased and the sun came out Tarzan lay
stretched as he had fallen, upon h�s face am�dst the wreckage of the jungle
g�ant that should have sh�elded h�m.



Bukawa� came to the entrance of h�s cave after the ra�n and the storm
had passed and looked out upon the scene. From h�s one eye Bukawa� could
see; but had he had a dozen eyes he could have found no beauty �n the fresh
sweetness of the rev�v�f�ed jungle, for to such th�ngs, �n the chem�stry of
temperament, h�s bra�n fa�led to react; nor, even had he had a nose, wh�ch
he had not for years, could he have found enjoyment or sweetness �n the
clean-washed a�r.

At e�ther s�de of the leper stood h�s sole and constant compan�ons, the
two hyenas, sn�ff�ng the a�r. Presently one of them uttered a low growl and
w�th flattened head started, sneak�ng and wary, toward the jungle. The other
followed. Bukawa�, h�s cur�os�ty aroused, tra�led after them, �n h�s hand a
heavy knob-st�ck.

The hyenas halted a few yards from the prostrate Tarzan, sn�ff�ng and
growl�ng. Then came Bukawa�, and at f�rst he could not bel�eve the w�tness
of h�s own eyes; but when he d�d and saw that �t was �ndeed the dev�l-god
h�s rage knew no bounds, for he thought h�m dead and h�mself cheated of
the revenge he had so long dreamed upon.

The hyenas approached the ape-man w�th bared fangs. Bukawa�, w�th an
�nart�culate scream, rushed upon them, str�k�ng cruel and heavy blows w�th
h�s knob-st�ck, for there m�ght st�ll be l�fe �n the apparently l�feless form.
The beasts, snapp�ng and snarl�ng, half turned upon the�r master and the�r
tormentor, but long fear st�ll held them from h�s putr�d throat. They slunk
away a few yards and squatted upon the�r haunches, hatred and baffled
hunger gleam�ng from the�r savage eyes.

Bukawa� stooped and placed h�s ear above the ape-man's heart. It st�ll
beat. As well as h�s sloughed features could reg�ster pleasure they d�d so;
but �t was not a pretty s�ght. At the ape-man's s�de lay h�s long, grass rope.
Qu�ckly Bukawa� bound the l�mp arms beh�nd h�s pr�soner's back, then he
ra�sed h�m to one of h�s shoulders, for, though Bukawa� was old and
d�seased, he was st�ll a strong man. The hyenas fell �n beh�nd as the w�tch-
doctor set off toward the cave, and through the long black corr�dors they
followed as Bukawa� bore h�s v�ct�m �nto the bowels of the h�lls. Through
subterranean chambers, connected by w�nd�ng passageways, Bukawa�
staggered w�th h�s load. At a sudden turn�ng of the corr�dor, dayl�ght



flooded them and Bukawa� stepped out �nto a small, c�rcular bas�n �n the
h�ll, apparently the crater of an anc�ent volcano, one of those wh�ch never
reached the d�gn�ty of a mounta�n and are l�ttle more than lava-r�mmed p�ts
closed to the earth's surface.

Steep walls r�mmed the cav�ty. The only ex�t was through the
passageway by wh�ch Bukawa� had entered. A few stunted trees grew upon
the rocky floor. A hundred feet above could be seen the ragged l�ps of th�s
cold, dead mouth of hell.

Bukawa� propped Tarzan aga�nst a tree and bound h�m there w�th h�s
own grass rope, leav�ng h�s hands free but secur�ng the knots �n such a way
that the ape-man could not reach them. The hyenas slunk to and fro,
growl�ng. Bukawa� hated them and they hated h�m. He knew that they but
wa�ted for the t�me when he should be helpless, or when the�r hatred should
r�se to such a he�ght as to submerge the�r cr�ng�ng fear of h�m.

In h�s own heart was not a l�ttle fear of these repuls�ve creatures, and
because of that fear, Bukawa� always kept the beasts well fed, often hunt�ng
for them when the�r own forages for food fa�led, but ever was he cruel to
them w�th the cruelty of a l�ttle bra�n, d�seased, best�al, pr�m�t�ve.

He had had them s�nce they were pupp�es. They had known no other l�fe
than that w�th h�m, and though they went abroad to hunt, always they
returned. Of late Bukawa� had come to bel�eve that they returned not so
much from hab�t as from a f�end�sh pat�ence wh�ch would subm�t to every
�nd�gn�ty and pa�n rather than forego the f�nal vengeance, and Bukawa�
needed but l�ttle �mag�nat�on to p�cture what that vengeance would be.
Today he would see for h�mself what h�s end would be; but another should
�mpersonate Bukawa�.

When he had trussed Tarzan securely, Bukawa� went back �nto the
corr�dor, dr�v�ng the hyenas ahead of h�m, and pull�ng across the open�ng a
latt�ce of laced branches, wh�ch shut the p�t from the cave dur�ng the n�ght
that Bukawa� m�ght sleep �n secur�ty, for then the hyenas were penned �n



the crater that they m�ght not sneak upon a sleep�ng Bukawa� �n the
darkness.

Bukawa� returned to the outer cave mouth, f�lled a vessel w�th water at
the spr�ng wh�ch rose �n the l�ttle cañon close at hand and returned toward
the p�t. The hyenas stood before the latt�ce look�ng hungr�ly toward Tarzan.
They had been fed �n th�s manner before.

W�th h�s water, the w�tch-doctor approached Tarzan and threw a port�on
of the contents of the vessel �n the ape-man's face. There was flutter�ng of
the eyel�ds, and at the second appl�cat�on Tarzan opened h�s eyes and
looked about.

"Dev�l-god," cr�ed Bukawa�, "I am the great w�tch-doctor. My med�c�ne
�s strong. Yours �s weak. If �t �s not, why do you stay t�ed here l�ke a goat
that �s ba�t for l�ons?"

Tarzan understood noth�ng the w�tch-doctor sa�d, therefore he d�d not
reply, but only stared stra�ght at Bukawa� w�th cold and level gaze. The
hyenas crept up beh�nd h�m. He heard them growl; but he d�d not even turn
h�s head. He was a beast w�th a man's bra�n. The beast �n h�m refused to
show fear �n the face of a death wh�ch the man-m�nd already adm�tted to be
�nev�table.

Bukawa�, not yet ready to g�ve h�s v�ct�m to the beasts, rushed upon the
hyenas w�th h�s knob-st�ck. There was a short scr�mmage �n wh�ch the
brutes came off second best, as they always d�d. Tarzan watched �t. He saw
and real�zed the hatred wh�ch ex�sted between the two an�mals and the
h�deous semblance of a man.

W�th the hyenas subdued, Bukawa� returned to the ba�t�ng of Tarzan; but
f�nd�ng that the ape-man understood noth�ng he sa�d, the w�tch-doctor
f�nally des�sted. Then he w�thdrew �nto the corr�dor and pulled the
latt�cework barr�er across the open�ng. He went back �nto the cave and got a
sleep�ng mat, wh�ch he brought to the open�ng, that he m�ght l�e down and
watch the spectacle of h�s revenge �n comfort.



The hyenas were sneak�ng furt�vely around the ape-man. Tarzan stra�ned
at h�s bonds for a moment, but soon real�zed that the rope he had bra�ded to
hold Numa, the l�on, would hold h�m qu�te as successfully. He d�d not w�sh
to d�e; but he could look death �n the face now as he had many t�mes before
w�thout a quaver.

As he pulled upon the rope he felt �t rub aga�nst the small tree about
wh�ch �t was passed. L�ke a flash of the c�nematograph upon the screen, a
p�cture was flashed before h�s m�nd's eye from the storehouse of h�s
memory. He saw a l�the, boy�sh f�gure sw�ng�ng h�gh above the ground at
the end of a rope. He saw many apes watch�ng from below, and then he saw
the rope part and the boy hurtle downward toward the ground. Tarzan
sm�led. Immed�ately he commenced to draw the rope rap�dly back and forth
across the tree trunk.

The hyenas, ga�n�ng courage, came closer. They sn�ffed at h�s legs; but
when he struck at them w�th h�s free arms they slunk off. He knew that w�th
the growth of hunger they would attack. Coolly, method�cally, w�thout
haste, Tarzan drew the rope back and forth aga�nst the rough trunk of the
small tree.

In the entrance to the cavern Bukawa� fell asleep. He thought �t would be
some t�me before the beasts ga�ned suff�c�ent courage or hunger to attack
the capt�ve. The�r growls and the cr�es of the v�ct�m would awaken h�m. In
the meant�me he m�ght as well rest, and he d�d.

Thus the day wore on, for the hyenas were not fam�shed, and the rope
w�th wh�ch Tarzan was bound was a stronger one than that of h�s boyhood,
wh�ch had parted so qu�ckly to the chaf�ng of the rough tree bark. Yet, all
the wh�le hunger was grow�ng upon the beasts and the strands of the grass
rope were wear�ng th�nner and th�nner. Bukawa� slept.

It was late afternoon before one of the beasts, �rr�tated by the gnaw�ng of
appet�te, made a qu�ck, growl�ng dash at the ape-man. The no�se awoke
Bukawa�. He sat up qu�ckly and watched what went on w�th�n the crater. He
saw the hungry hyena charge the man, leap�ng for the unprotected throat.
He saw Tarzan reach out and se�ze the growl�ng an�mal, and then he saw the
second beast spr�ng for the dev�l-god's shoulder. There was a m�ghty heave



of the great, smooth-sk�nned body. Rounded muscles shot �nto great, tensed
p�les beneath the brown h�de—the ape-man surged forward w�th all h�s
we�ght and all h�s great strength—the bonds parted, and the three were
roll�ng upon the floor of the crater snarl�ng, snapp�ng, and rend�ng.

Bukawa� leaped to h�s feet. Could �t be that the dev�l-god was to preva�l
aga�nst h�s servants? Imposs�ble! The creature was unarmed, and he was
down w�th two hyenas on top of h�m; but Bukawa� d�d not know Tarzan.

The ape-man fastened h�s f�ngers upon the throat of one of the hyenas
and rose to one knee, though the other beast tore at h�m frant�cally �n an
effort to pull h�m down. W�th a s�ngle hand Tarzan held the one, and w�th
the other hand he reached forth and pulled toward h�m the second beast.

And then Bukawa�, see�ng the battle go�ng aga�nst h�s forces, rushed
forward from the cavern brand�sh�ng h�s knob-st�ck. Tarzan saw h�m
com�ng, and r�s�ng now to both feet, a hyena �n each hand, he hurled one of
the foam�ng beasts stra�ght at the w�tch-doctor's head. Down went the two
�n a snarl�ng, b�t�ng heap. Tarzan tossed the second hyena across the crater,
wh�le the f�rst gnawed at the rott�ng face of �ts master; but th�s d�d not su�t
the ape-man. W�th a k�ck he sent the beast howl�ng after �ts compan�on, and
spr�ng�ng to the s�de of the prostrate w�tch-doctor, dragged h�m to h�s feet.

Bukawa�, st�ll consc�ous, saw death, �mmed�ate and terr�ble, �n the cold
eyes of h�s captor, so he turned upon Tarzan w�th teeth and na�ls. The ape-
man shuddered at the prox�m�ty of that raw face to h�s. The hyenas had had
enough and d�sappeared through the small aperture lead�ng �nto the cave.
Tarzan had l�ttle d�ff�culty �n overpower�ng and b�nd�ng Bukawa�. Then he
led h�m to the very tree to wh�ch he had been bound; but �n b�nd�ng
Bukawa�, Tarzan saw to �t that escape after the same fash�on that he had
escaped would be out of the quest�on; then he left h�m.

As he passed through the w�nd�ng corr�dors and the subterranean
apartments, Tarzan saw noth�ng of the hyenas.

"They w�ll return," he sa�d to h�mself.



In the crater between the tower�ng walls Bukawa�, cold w�th terror,
trembled, trembled as w�th ague.

"They w�ll return!" he cr�ed, h�s vo�ce r�s�ng to a fr�ght-f�lled shr�ek.

And they d�d.

8

The L�on

NUMA, THE LION, crouched beh�nd a thorn bush close bes�de the
dr�nk�ng pool where the r�ver edd�ed just below the bend. There was a ford
there and on e�ther bank a well-worn tra�l, broadened far out at the r�ver's
br�m, where, for countless centur�es, the w�ld th�ngs of the jungle and of the
pla�ns beyond had come down to dr�nk, the carn�vora w�th bold and fearless
majesty, the herb�vora t�morous, hes�tat�ng, fearful.

Numa, the l�on, was hungry, he was very hungry, and so he was qu�te
s�lent now. On h�s way to the dr�nk�ng place he had moaned often and
roared not a l�ttle; but as he neared the spot where he would l�e �n wa�t for
Bara, the deer, or Horta, the boar, or some other of the many lusc�ous-
fleshed creatures who came h�ther to dr�nk, he was s�lent. It was a gr�m, a
terr�ble s�lence, shot through w�th yellow-green l�ght of feroc�ous eyes,
punctuated w�th undulat�ng tremors of s�nuous ta�l.

It was Pacco, the zebra, who came f�rst, and Numa, the l�on, could scarce
restra�n a roar of anger, for of all the pla�ns people, none are more wary than
Pacco, the zebra. Beh�nd the black-str�ped stall�on came a herd of th�rty or
forty of the plump and v�c�ous l�ttle horsel�ke beasts. As he neared the r�ver,
the leader paused often, cock�ng h�s ears and ra�s�ng h�s muzzle to sn�ff the
gentle breeze for the tell-tale scent spoor of the dread flesh-eaters.



Numa sh�fted uneas�ly, draw�ng h�s h�nd quarters far beneath h�s tawny
body, gather�ng h�mself for the sudden charge and the savage assault. H�s
eyes shot hungry f�re. H�s great muscles qu�vered to the exc�tement of the
moment.

Pacco came a l�ttle nearer, halted, snorted, and wheeled. There was a
patter�ng of scurry�ng hoofs and the herd was gone; but Numa, the l�on,
moved not. He was fam�l�ar w�th the ways of Pacco, the zebra. He knew
that he would return, though many t�mes he m�ght wheel and fly before he
summoned the courage to lead h�s harem and h�s offspr�ng to the water.
There was the chance that Pacco m�ght be fr�ghtened off ent�rely. Numa had
seen th�s happen before, and so he became almost r�g�d lest he be the one to
send them gallop�ng, waterless, back to the pla�n.

Aga�n and aga�n came Pacco and h�s fam�ly, and aga�n and aga�n d�d
they turn and flee; but each t�me they came closer to the r�ver, unt�l at last
the plump stall�on d�pped h�s velvet muzzle da�nt�ly �nto the water. The
others, stepp�ng war�ly, approached the�r leader. Numa selected a sleek, fat
f�lly and h�s flam�ng eyes burned greed�ly as they feasted upon her, for
Numa, the l�on, loves scarce anyth�ng better than the meat of Pacco,
perhaps because Pacco �s, of all the grass-eaters, the most d�ff�cult to catch.

Slowly the l�on rose, and as he rose, a tw�g snapped beneath one of h�s
great, padded paws. L�ke a shot from a r�fle he charged upon the f�lly; but
the snapped tw�g had been enough to startle the t�morous quarry, so that
they were �n �nstant fl�ght s�multaneously w�th Numa's charge.

The stall�on was last, and w�th a prod�g�ous leap, the l�on catapulted
through the a�r to se�ze h�m; but the snapp�ng tw�g had robbed Numa of h�s
d�nner, though h�s m�ghty talons raked the zebra's glossy rump, leav�ng four
cr�mson bars across the beaut�ful coat.

It was an angry Numa that qu�tted the r�ver and prowled, f�erce,
dangerous, and hungry, �nto the jungle. Far from part�cular now was h�s
appet�te. Even Dango, the hyena, would have seemed a t�db�t to that
ravenous maw. And �n th�s temper �t was that the l�on came upon the tr�be
of Kerchak, the great ape.



One does not look for Numa, the l�on, th�s late �n the morn�ng. He should
be ly�ng up asleep bes�de h�s last n�ght's k�ll by now; but Numa had made
no k�ll last n�ght. He was st�ll hunt�ng, hungr�er than ever.

The anthropo�ds were �dl�ng about the clear�ng, the f�rst keen des�re of
the morn�ng's hunger hav�ng been sat�sf�ed. Numa scented them long before
he saw them. Ord�nar�ly he would have turned away �n search of other
game, for even Numa respected the m�ghty muscles and the sharp fangs of
the great bulls of the tr�be of Kerchak, but today he kept on stead�ly toward
them, h�s br�stled snout wr�nkled �nto a savage snarl.

W�thout an �nstant's hes�tat�on, Numa charged the moment he reached a
po�nt from where the apes were v�s�ble to h�m. There were a dozen or more
of the ha�ry, manl�ke creatures upon the ground �n a l�ttle glade. In a tree at
one s�de sat a brown-sk�nned youth. He saw Numa's sw�ft charge; he saw
the apes turn and flee, huge bulls trampl�ng upon l�ttle balus; only a s�ngle
she held her ground to meet the charge, a young she �nsp�red by new
motherhood to the great sacr�f�ce that her balu m�ght escape.

Tarzan leaped from h�s perch, scream�ng at the fly�ng bulls beneath and
at those who squatted �n the safety of surround�ng trees. Had the bulls stood
the�r ground, Numa would not have carr�ed through that charge unless
goaded by great rage or the gnaw�ng pangs of starvat�on. Even then he
would not have come off unscathed.

If the bulls heard, they were too slow �n respond�ng, for Numa had
se�zed the mother ape and dragged her �nto the jungle before the males had
suff�c�ently collected the�r w�ts and the�r courage to rally �n defense of the�r
fellow. Tarzan's angry vo�ce aroused s�m�lar anger �n the breasts of the apes.
Snarl�ng and bark�ng they followed Numa �nto the dense labyr�nth of
fol�age where�n he sought to h�de h�mself from them. The ape-man was �n
the lead, mov�ng rap�dly and yet w�th caut�on, depend�ng even more upon
h�s ears and nose than upon h�s eyes for �nformat�on of the l�on's
whereabouts.

The spoor was easy to follow, for the dragged body of the v�ct�m left a
pla�n tra�l, blood-spattered and scentful. Even such dull creatures as you or I



m�ght eas�ly have followed �t. To Tarzan and the apes of Kerchak �t was as
obv�ous as a cement s�dewalk.

Tarzan knew that they were near�ng the great cat even before he heard an
angry growl of warn�ng just ahead. Call�ng to the apes to follow h�s
example, he swung �nto a tree and a moment later Numa was surrounded by
a r�ng of growl�ng beasts, well out of reach of h�s fangs and talons but
w�th�n pla�n s�ght of h�m. The carn�vore crouched w�th h�s fore-quarters
upon the she-ape. Tarzan could see that the latter was already dead; but
someth�ng w�th�n h�m made �t seem qu�te necessary to rescue the useless
body from the clutches of the enemy and to pun�sh h�m.

He shr�eked taunts and �nsults at Numa, and tear�ng dead branches from
the tree �n wh�ch he danced, hurled them at the l�on. The apes followed h�s
example. Numa roared out �n rage and vexat�on. He was hungry, but under
such cond�t�ons he could not feed.

The apes, �f they had been left to themselves, would doubtless soon have
left the l�on to peaceful enjoyment of h�s feast, for was not the she dead?
They could not restore her to l�fe by throw�ng st�cks at Numa, and they
m�ght even now be feed�ng �n qu�et themselves; but Tarzan was of a
d�fferent m�nd. Numa must be pun�shed and dr�ven away. He must be taught
that even though he k�lled a Mangan�, he would not be perm�tted to feed
upon h�s k�ll. The man-m�nd looked �nto the future, wh�le the apes
perce�ved only the �mmed�ate present. They would be content to escape
today the menace of Numa, wh�le Tarzan saw the necess�ty, and the means
as well, of safeguard�ng the days to come.

So he urged the great anthropo�ds on unt�l Numa was showered w�th
m�ss�les that kept h�s head dodg�ng and h�s vo�ce peal�ng forth �ts savage
protest; but st�ll he clung desperately to h�s k�ll.

The tw�gs and branches hurled at Numa, Tarzan soon real�zed, d�d not
hurt h�m greatly even when they struck h�m, and d�d not �njure h�m at all, so
the ape-man looked about for more effect�ve m�ss�les, nor d�d he have to
look long. An out-cropp�ng of decomposed gran�te not far from Numa
suggested ammun�t�on of a much more pa�nful nature. Call�ng to the apes to
watch h�m, Tarzan sl�pped to the ground and gathered a handful of small



fragments. He knew that when once they had seen h�m carry out h�s �dea
they would be much qu�cker to follow h�s lead than to obey h�s �nstruct�ons,
were he to command them to procure p�eces of rock and hurl them at Numa,
for Tarzan was not then k�ng of the apes of the tr�be of Kerchak. That came
�n later years. Now he was but a youth, though one who already had
wrested for h�mself a place �n the counc�ls of the savage beasts among
whom a strange fate had cast h�m. The sullen bulls of the older generat�on
st�ll hated h�m as beasts hate those of whom they are susp�c�ous, whose
scent character�st�c �s the scent character�st�c of an al�en order and,
therefore, of an enemy order. The younger bulls, those who had grown up
through ch�ldhood as h�s playmates, were as accustomed to Tarzan's scent
as to that of any other member of the tr�be. They felt no greater susp�c�on of
h�m than of any other bull of the�r acqua�ntance; yet they d�d not love h�m,
for they loved none outs�de the mat�ng season, and the an�mos�t�es aroused
by other bulls dur�ng that season lasted well over unt�l the next. They were
a morose and peev�sh band at best, though here and there were those among
them �n whom germ�nated the pr�mal seeds of human�ty—revers�ons to
type, these, doubtless; revers�ons to the anc�ent progen�tor who took the
f�rst step out of ape-hood toward humanness, when he walked more often
upon h�s h�nd feet and d�scovered other th�ngs for �dle hands to do.

So now Tarzan led where he could not yet command. He had long s�nce
d�scovered the ap�sh propens�ty for m�m�cry and learned to make use of �t.
Hav�ng f�lled h�s arms w�th fragments of rotted gran�te, he clambered aga�n
�nto a tree, and �t pleased h�m to see that the apes had followed h�s example.

Dur�ng the br�ef resp�te wh�le they were gather�ng the�r ammun�t�on,
Numa had settled h�mself to feed; but scarce had he arranged h�mself and
h�s k�ll when a sharp p�ece of rock hurled by the pract�ced hand of the ape-
man struck h�m upon the cheek. H�s sudden roar of pa�n and rage was
smothered by a volley from the apes, who had seen Tarzan's act. Numa
shook h�s mass�ve head and glared upward at h�s tormentors. For a half
hour they pursued h�m w�th rocks and broken branches, and though he
dragged h�s k�ll �nto densest th�ckets, yet they always found a way to reach
h�m w�th the�r m�ss�les, g�v�ng h�m no opportun�ty to feed, and dr�v�ng h�m
on and on.



The ha�rless ape-th�ng w�th the man scent was worst of all, for he had
even the temer�ty to advance upon the ground to w�th�n a few yards of the
Lord of the Jungle, that he m�ght w�th greater accuracy and force hurl the
sharp b�ts of gran�te and the heavy st�cks at h�m. T�me and aga�n d�d Numa
charge—sudden, v�c�ous charges—but the l�the, act�ve tormentor always
managed to elude h�m and w�th such �nsolent ease that the l�on forgot even
h�s great hunger �n the consum�ng pass�on of h�s rage, leav�ng h�s meat for
cons�derable spaces of t�me �n va�n efforts to catch h�s enemy.

The apes and Tarzan pursued the great beast to a natural clear�ng, where
Numa ev�dently determ�ned to make a last stand, tak�ng up h�s pos�t�on �n
the center of the open space, wh�ch was far enough from any tree to render
h�m pract�cally �mmune from the rather errat�c throw�ng of the apes, though
Tarzan st�ll found h�m w�th most pers�stent and aggravat�ng frequency.

Th�s, however, d�d not su�t the ape-man, s�nce Numa now suffered an
occas�onal m�ss�le w�th no more than a snarl, wh�le he settled h�mself to
partake of h�s delayed feast. Tarzan scratched h�s head, ponder�ng some
more effect�ve method of offense, for he had determ�ned to prevent Numa
from prof�t�ng �n any way through h�s attack upon the tr�be. The man-m�nd
reasoned aga�nst the future, wh�le the shaggy apes thought only of the�r
present hatred of th�s ancestral enemy. Tarzan guessed that should Numa
f�nd �t an easy th�ng to snatch a meal from the tr�be of Kerchak, �t would be
but a short t�me before the�r ex�stence would be one l�v�ng n�ghtmare of
h�deous watchfulness and dread. Numa must be taught that the k�ll�ng of an
ape brought �mmed�ate pun�shment and no rewards. It would take but a few
lessons to �nsure the former safety of the tr�be. Th�s must be some old l�on
whose fa�l�ng strength and ag�l�ty had forced h�m to any prey that he could
catch; but even a s�ngle l�on, und�sputed, could exterm�nate the tr�be, or at
least make �ts ex�stence so precar�ous and so terr�fy�ng that l�fe would no
longer be a pleasant cond�t�on.

"Let h�m hunt among the Gomangan�," thought Tarzan. "He w�ll f�nd
them eas�er prey. I w�ll teach feroc�ous Numa that he may not hunt the
Mangan�."

But how to wrest the body of h�s v�ct�m from the feed�ng l�on was the
f�rst quest�on to be solved. At last Tarzan h�t upon a plan. To anyone but



Tarzan of the Apes �t m�ght have seemed rather a r�sky plan, and perhaps �t
d�d even to h�m; but Tarzan rather l�ked th�ngs that conta�ned a cons�derable
element of danger. At any rate, I rather doubt that you or I would have
chosen a s�m�lar plan for fo�l�ng an angry and a hungry l�on.

Tarzan requ�red ass�stance �n the scheme he had h�t upon and h�s
ass�stant must be equally as brave and almost as act�ve as he. The ape-man's
eyes fell upon Taug, the playmate of h�s ch�ldhood, the r�val �n h�s f�rst love
and now, of all the bulls of the tr�be, the only one that m�ght be thought to
hold �n h�s savage bra�n any such feel�ng toward Tarzan as we descr�be
among ourselves as fr�endsh�p. At least, Tarzan knew, Taug was
courageous, and he was young and ag�le and wonderfully muscled.

"Taug!" cr�ed the ape-man. The great ape looked up from a dead l�mb he
was attempt�ng to tear from a l�ghtn�ng-blasted tree. "Go close to Numa and
worry h�m," sa�d Tarzan. "Worry h�m unt�l he charges. Lead h�m away from
the body of Mamka. Keep h�m away as long as you can."

Taug nodded. He was across the clear�ng from Tarzan. Wrest�ng the l�mb
at last from the tree he dropped to the ground and advanced toward Numa,
growl�ng and bark�ng out h�s �nsults. The worr�ed l�on looked up and rose to
h�s feet. H�s ta�l went st�ffly erect and Taug turned �n fl�ght, for he knew
that warm�ng s�gnal of the charge.

From beh�nd the l�on, Tarzan ran qu�ckly toward the center of the
clear�ng and the body of Mamka. Numa, all h�s eyes for Taug, d�d not see
the ape-man. Instead he shot forward after the flee�ng bull, who had turned
�n fl�ght not an �nstant too soon, s�nce he reached the nearest tree but a yard
or two ahead of the pursu�ng demon. L�ke a cat the heavy anthropo�d
scampered up the bole of h�s sanctuary. Numa's talons m�ssed h�m by l�ttle
more than �nches.

For a moment the l�on paused beneath the tree, glar�ng up at the ape and
roar�ng unt�l the earth trembled, then he turned back aga�n toward h�s k�ll,
and as he d�d so, h�s ta�l shot once more to r�g�d erectness and he charged
back even more feroc�ously than he had come, for what he saw was the
naked man-th�ng runn�ng toward the farther trees w�th the bloody carcass of
h�s prey across a g�ant shoulder.



The apes, watch�ng the gr�m race from the safety of the trees, screamed
taunts at Numa and warn�ngs to Tarzan. The h�gh sun, hot and br�ll�ant, fell
l�ke a spotl�ght upon the actors �n the l�ttle clear�ng, portray�ng them �n
glar�ng rel�ef to the aud�ence �n the leafy shadows of the surround�ng trees.
The l�ght-brown body of the naked youth, all but h�dden by the shaggy
carcass of the k�lled ape, the red blood streak�ng h�s smooth h�de, h�s
muscles roll�ng, velvety, beneath. Beh�nd h�m the black-maned l�on, head
flattened, ta�l extended, rac�ng, a jungle thoroughbred, across the sunl�t
clear�ng.

Ah, but th�s was l�fe! W�th death at h�s heels, Tarzan thr�lled w�th the joy
of such l�v�ng as th�s; but would he reach the trees ahead of the rampant
death so close beh�nd?

Gunto swung from a l�mb �n a tree before h�m. Gunto was scream�ng
warn�ngs and adv�ce.

"Catch me!" cr�ed Tarzan, and w�th h�s heavy burden leaped stra�ght for
the b�g bull hang�ng there by h�s h�nd feet and one forepaw. And Gunto
caught them—the b�g ape-man and the dead we�ght of the sla�n she-ape—
caught them w�th one great, ha�ry paw and wh�rled them upward unt�l
Tarzan's f�ngers closed upon a near-by branch.

Beneath, Numa leaped; but Gunto, heavy and awkward as he may have
appeared, was as qu�ck as Manu, the monkey, so that the l�on's talons but
barely grazed h�m, scratch�ng a bloody streak beneath one ha�ry arm.

Tarzan carr�ed Mamka's corpse to a h�gh crotch, where even Sheeta, the
panther, could not get �t. Numa paced angr�ly back and forth beneath the
tree, roar�ng fr�ghtfully. He had been robbed of h�s k�ll and h�s revenge also.
He was very savage �ndeed; but h�s despo�lers were well out of h�s reach,
and after hurl�ng a few taunts and m�ss�les at h�m they swung away through
the trees, f�ercely rev�l�ng h�m.

Tarzan thought much upon the l�ttle adventure of that day. He foresaw
what m�ght happen should the great carn�vora of the jungle turn the�r
ser�ous attent�on upon the tr�be of Kerchak, the great ape, but equally he
thought upon the w�ld scramble of the apes for safety when Numa f�rst



charged among them. There �s l�ttle humor �n the jungle that �s not gr�m and
awful. The beasts have l�ttle or no concept�on of humor; but the young
Engl�shman saw humor �n many th�ngs wh�ch presented no humorous angle
to h�s assoc�ates.

S�nce earl�est ch�ldhood he had been a searcher after fun, much to the
sorrow of h�s fellow-apes, and now he saw the humor of the fr�ghtened
pan�c of the apes and the baffled rage of Numa even �n th�s gr�m jungle
adventure wh�ch had robbed Mamka of l�fe, and jeopard�zed that of many
members of the tr�be.

It was but a few weeks later that Sheeta, the panther, made a sudden rush
among the tr�be and snatched a l�ttle balu from a tree where �t had been
h�dden wh�le �ts mother sought food. Sheeta got away w�th h�s small pr�ze
unmolested. Tarzan was very wroth. He spoke to the bulls of the ease w�th
wh�ch Numa and Sheeta, �n a s�ngle moon, had sla�n two members of the
tr�be.

"They w�ll take us all for food," he cr�ed. "We hunt as we w�ll through
the jungle, pay�ng no heed to approach�ng enem�es. Even Manu, the
monkey, does not so. He keeps two or three always watch�ng for enem�es.
Pacco, the zebra, and Wapp�, the antelope, have those about the herd who
keep watch wh�le the others feed, wh�le we, the great Mangan�, let Numa,
and Sabor, and Sheeta come when they w�ll and carry us off to feed the�r
balus.

"Gr-r-rmph," sa�d Numgo.

"What are we to do?" asked Taug.

"We, too, should have two or three always watch�ng for the approach of
Numa, and Sabor, and Sheeta," repl�ed Tarzan. "No others need we fear,
except H�stah, the snake, and �f we watch for the others we w�ll see H�stah
�f he comes, though gl�d�ng ever so s�lently."

And so �t was that the great apes of the tr�be of Kerchak posted sentr�es
thereafter, who watched upon three s�des wh�le the tr�be hunted, scattered
less than had been the�r wont.



But Tarzan went abroad alone, for Tarzan was a man-th�ng and sought
amusement and adventure and such humor as the gr�m and terr�ble jungle
offers to those who know �t and do not fear �t—a we�rd humor shot w�th
blaz�ng eyes and dappled w�th the cr�mson of l�feblood. Wh�le others
sought only food and love, Tarzan of the Apes sought food and joy.

One day he hovered above the pal�saded v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef,
the jet cann�bal of the jungle pr�meval. He saw, as he had seen many t�mes
before, the w�tch-doctor, Rabba Kega, decked out �n the head and h�de of
Gorgo, the buffalo. It amused Tarzan to see a Gomangan� parad�ng as
Gorgo; but �t suggested noth�ng �n part�cular to h�m unt�l he chanced to see
stretched aga�nst the s�de of Mbonga's hut the sk�n of a l�on w�th the head
st�ll on. Then a broad gr�n w�dened the handsome face of the savage beast-
youth.

Back �nto the jungle he went unt�l chance, ag�l�ty, strength, and cunn�ng
backed by h�s marvelous powers of percept�on, gave h�m an easy meal. If
Tarzan felt that the world owed h�m a l�v�ng he also real�zed that �t was for
h�m to collect �t, nor was there ever a better collector than th�s son of an
Engl�sh lord, who knew even less of the ways of h�s forbears than he d�d of
the forbears themselves, wh�ch was noth�ng.

It was qu�te dark when Tarzan returned to the v�llage of Mbonga and
took h�s now pol�shed perch �n the tree wh�ch overhangs the pal�sade upon
one s�de of the walled enclosure. As there was noth�ng �n part�cular to feast
upon �n the v�llage there was l�ttle l�fe �n the s�ngle street, for only an orgy
of flesh and nat�ve beer could draw out the people of Mbonga. Ton�ght they
sat goss�p�ng about the�r cook�ng f�res, the older members of the tr�be; or, �f
they were young, pa�red off �n the shadows cast by the palm-thatched huts.

Tarzan dropped l�ghtly �nto the v�llage, and sneak�ng stealth�ly �n the
concealment of the denser shadows, approached the hut of the ch�ef,
Mbonga. Here he found that wh�ch he sought. There were warr�ors all about
h�m; but they d�d not know that the feared dev�l-god slunk no�selessly so
near them, nor d�d they see h�m possess h�mself of that wh�ch he coveted
and depart from the�r v�llage as no�selessly as he had come.



Later that n�ght, as Tarzan curled h�mself for sleep, he lay for a long t�me
look�ng up at the burn�ng planets and the tw�nkl�ng stars and at Goro the
moon, and he sm�led. He recalled how lud�crous the great bulls had
appeared �n the�r mad scramble for safety that day when Numa had charged
among them and se�zed Mamka, and yet he knew them to be f�erce and
courageous. It was the sudden shock of surpr�se that always sent them �nto a
pan�c; but of th�s Tarzan was not as yet fully aware. That was someth�ng he
was to learn �n the near future.

He fell asleep w�th a broad gr�n upon h�s face.

Manu, the monkey, awoke h�m �n the morn�ng by dropp�ng d�scarded
bean pods upon h�s upturned face from a branch a short d�stance above h�m.
Tarzan looked up and sm�led. He had been awakened thus before many
t�mes. He and Manu were fa�rly good fr�ends, the�r fr�endsh�p operat�ng
upon a rec�procal bas�s. Somet�mes Manu would come runn�ng early �n the
morn�ng to awaken Tarzan and tell h�m that Bara, the deer, was feed�ng
close at hand, or that Horta, the boar, was asleep �n a mudhole hard by, and
�n return Tarzan broke open the shells of the harder nuts and fru�ts for
Manu, or fr�ghtened away H�stah, the snake, and Sheeta, the panther.

The sun had been up for some t�me, and the tr�be had already wandered
off �n search of food. Manu �nd�cated the d�rect�on they had taken w�th a
wave of h�s hand and a few p�p�ng notes of h�s squeaky l�ttle vo�ce.

"Come, Manu," sa�d Tarzan, "and you w�ll see that wh�ch shall make you
dance for joy and squeal your wr�nkled l�ttle head off. Come, follow Tarzan
of the Apes."

W�th that he set off �n the d�rect�on Manu had �nd�cated and above h�m,
chatter�ng, scold�ng and squeal�ng, sk�pped Manu, the monkey. Across
Tarzan's shoulders was the th�ng he had stolen from the v�llage of Mbonga,
the ch�ef, the even�ng before.

The tr�be was feed�ng �n the forest bes�de the clear�ng where Gunto, and
Taug, and Tarzan had so harassed Numa and f�nally taken away from h�m
the fru�t of h�s k�ll. Some of them were �n the clear�ng �tself. In peace and
content they fed, for were there not three sentr�es, each watch�ng upon a



d�fferent s�de of the herd? Tarzan had taught them th�s, and though he had
been away for several days hunt�ng alone, as he often d�d, or v�s�t�ng at the
cab�n by the sea, they had not as yet forgotten h�s admon�t�ons, and �f they
cont�nued for a short t�me longer to post sentr�es, �t would become a hab�t
of the�r tr�bal l�fe and thus be perpetuated �ndef�n�tely.

But Tarzan, who knew them better than they knew themselves, was
conf�dent that they had ceased to place the watchers about them the moment
that he had left them, and now he planned not only to have a l�ttle fun at
the�r expense but to teach them a lesson �n preparedness, wh�ch, by the way,
�s even a more v�tal �ssue �n the jungle than �n c�v�l�zed places. That you
and I ex�st today must be due to the preparedness of some shaggy
anthropo�d of the Ol�gocene. Of course the apes of Kerchak were always
prepared, after the�r own way—Tarzan had merely suggested a new and
add�t�onal safeguard.

Gunto was posted today to the north of the clear�ng. He squatted �n the
fork of a tree from where he m�ght v�ew the jungle for qu�te a d�stance
about h�m. It was he who f�rst d�scovered the enemy. A rustl�ng �n the
undergrowth attracted h�s attent�on, and a moment later he had a part�al
v�ew of a shaggy mane and tawny yellow back. Just a gl�mpse �t was
through the matted fol�age beneath h�m; but �t brought from Gunto's
leathern lungs a shr�ll "Kreeg-ah!" wh�ch �s the ape for beware, or danger.

Instantly the tr�be took up the cry unt�l "Kreeg-ahs!" rang through the
jungle about the clear�ng as apes swung qu�ckly to places of safety among
the lower branches of the trees and the great bulls hastened �n the d�rect�on
of Gunto.

And then �nto the clear�ng strode Numa, the l�on—majest�c and m�ghty,
and from a deep chest �ssued the moan and the cough and the rumbl�ng roar
that set st�ff ha�rs to br�stl�ng from shaggy cran�ums down the length of
m�ghty sp�nes.

Ins�de the clear�ng, Numa paused and on the �nstant there fell upon h�m
from the trees near by a shower of broken rock and dead l�mbs torn from
age-old trees. A dozen t�mes he was h�t, and then the apes ran down and
gathered other rocks, pelt�ng h�m unmerc�fully.



Numa turned to flee, but h�s way was barred by a fus�lade of sharp-
cornered m�ss�les, and then, upon the edge of the clear�ng, great Taug met
h�m w�th a huge fragment of rock as large as a man's head, and down went
the Lord of the Jungle beneath the stunn�ng blow.

W�th shr�eks and roars and loud bark�ngs the great apes of the tr�be of
Kerchak rushed upon the fallen l�on. St�cks and stones and yellow fangs
menaced the st�ll form. In another moment, before he could rega�n
consc�ousness, Numa would be battered and torn unt�l only a bloody mass
of broken bones and matted ha�r rema�ned of what had once been the most
dreaded of jungle creatures.

But even as the st�cks and stones were ra�sed above h�m and the great
fangs bared to tear h�m, there descended l�ke a plummet from the trees
above a d�m�nut�ve f�gure w�th long, wh�te wh�skers and a wr�nkled face.
Square upon the body of Numa �t al�ghted and there �t danced and screamed
and shr�eked out �ts challenge aga�nst the bulls of Kerchak.

For an �nstant they paused, paralyzed by the wonder of the th�ng. It was
Manu, the monkey, Manu, the l�ttle coward, and here he was dar�ng the
feroc�ty of the great Mangan�, hopp�ng about upon the carcass of Numa, the
l�on, and cry�ng out that they must not str�ke �t aga�n.

And when the bulls paused, Manu reached down and se�zed a tawny ear.
W�th all h�s l�ttle m�ght he tugged upon the heavy head unt�l slowly �t
turned back, reveal�ng the tousled, black head and clean-cut prof�le of
Tarzan of the Apes.

Some of the older apes were for f�n�sh�ng what they had commenced;
but Taug, sullen, m�ghty Taug, sprang qu�ckly to the ape-man's s�de and
straddl�ng the unconsc�ous form warned back those who would have struck
h�s ch�ldhood playmate. And Teeka, h�s mate, came too, tak�ng her place
w�th bared fangs at Taug's s�de. Others followed the�r example, unt�l at last
Tarzan was surrounded by a r�ng of ha�ry champ�ons who would perm�t no
enemy to approach h�m.

It was a surpr�sed and chastened Tarzan who opened h�s eyes to
consc�ousness a few m�nutes later. He looked about h�m at the surround�ng



apes and slowly there returned to h�m a real�zat�on of what had occurred.

Gradually a broad gr�n �llum�nated h�s features. H�s bru�ses were many
and they hurt; but the good that had come from h�s adventure was worth all
that �t had cost. He had learned, for �nstance, that the apes of Kerchak had
heeded h�s teach�ng, and he had learned that he had good fr�ends among the
sullen beasts whom he had thought w�thout sent�ment. He had d�scovered
that Manu, the monkey—even l�ttle, cowardly Manu—had r�sked h�s l�fe �n
h�s defense.

It made Tarzan very glad to know these th�ngs; but at the other lesson he
had been taught he reddened. He had always been a joker, the only joker �n
the gr�m and terr�ble company; but now as he lay there half dead from h�s
hurts, he almost swore a solemn oath forever to forego pract�cal jok�ng—
almost; but not qu�te.

9

The N�ghtmare

THE BLACKS OF the v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef, were feast�ng,
wh�le above them �n a large tree sat Tarzan of the Apes—gr�m, terr�ble,
empty, and env�ous. Hunt�ng had proved poor that day, for there are lean
days as well as fat ones for even the greatest of the jungle hunters.
Oftent�mes Tarzan went empty for more than a full sun, and he had passed
through ent�re moons dur�ng wh�ch he had been but barely able to stave off
starvat�on; but such t�mes were �nfrequent.

There once had been a per�od of s�ckness among the grass-eaters wh�ch
had left the pla�ns almost bare of game for several years, and aga�n the great
cats had �ncreased so rap�dly and so overrun the country that the�r prey,
wh�ch was also Tarzan's, had been fr�ghtened off for a cons�derable t�me.



But for the most part Tarzan had fed well always. Today, though, he had
gone empty, one m�sfortune follow�ng another as rap�dly as he ra�sed new
quarry, so that now, as he sat perched �n the tree above the feast�ng blacks,
he exper�enced all the pangs of fam�ne and h�s hatred for h�s l�felong
enem�es waxed strong �n h�s breast. It was tantal�z�ng, �ndeed, to s�t there
hungry wh�le these Gomangan� f�lled themselves so full of food that the�r
stomachs seemed almost upon the po�nt of burst�ng, and w�th elephant
steaks at that!

It was true that Tarzan and Tantor were the best of fr�ends, and that
Tarzan never yet had tasted of the flesh of the elephant; but the Gomangan�
ev�dently had sla�n one, and as they were eat�ng of the flesh of the�r k�ll,
Tarzan was assa�led by no doubts as to the eth�cs of h�s do�ng l�kew�se,
should he have the opportun�ty. Had he known that the elephant had d�ed of
s�ckness several days before the blacks d�scovered the carcass, he m�ght not
have been so keen to partake of the feast, for Tarzan of the Apes was no
carr�on-eater. Hunger, however, may blunt the most ep�curean taste, and
Tarzan was not exactly an ep�cure.

What he was at th�s moment was a very hungry w�ld beast whom caut�on
was hold�ng �n leash, for the great cook�ng pot �n the center of the v�llage
was surrounded by black warr�ors, through whom not even Tarzan of the
Apes m�ght hope to pass unharmed. It would be necessary, therefore, for the
watcher to rema�n there hungry unt�l the blacks had gorged themselves to
stupor, and then, �f they had left any scraps, to make the best meal he could
from such; but to the �mpat�ent Tarzan �t seemed that the greedy Gomangan�
would rather burst than leave the feast before the last morsel had been
devoured. For a t�me they broke the monotony of eat�ng by execut�ng
port�ons of a hunt�ng dance, a maneuver wh�ch suff�c�ently st�mulated
d�gest�on to perm�t them to fall to once more w�th renewed v�gor; but w�th
the consumpt�on of appall�ng quant�t�es of elephant meat and nat�ve beer
they presently became too loggy for phys�cal exert�on of any sort, some
reach�ng a stage where they no longer could r�se from the ground, but lay
conven�ently close to the great cook�ng pot, stuff�ng themselves �nto
unconsc�ousness.



It was well past m�dn�ght before Tarzan even could beg�n to see the end
of the orgy. The blacks were now fall�ng asleep rap�dly; but a few st�ll
pers�sted. From before the�r cond�t�on Tarzan had no doubt but that he
eas�ly could enter the v�llage and snatch a handful of meat from before the�r
noses; but a handful was not what he wanted. Noth�ng less than a
stomachful would allay the gnaw�ng crav�ng of that great empt�ness. He
must therefore have ample t�me to forage �n peace.

At last but a s�ngle warr�or rema�ned true to h�s �deals—an old fellow
whose once wr�nkled belly was now as smooth and as t�ght as the head of a
drum. W�th ev�dences of great d�scomfort, and even pa�n, he would crawl
toward the pot and drag h�mself slowly to h�s knees, from wh�ch pos�t�on he
could reach �nto the receptacle and se�ze a p�ece of meat. Then he would
roll over on h�s back w�th a loud groan and l�e there wh�le he slowly forced
the food between h�s teeth and down �nto h�s gorged stomach.

It was ev�dent to Tarzan that the old fellow would eat unt�l he d�ed, or
unt�l there was no more meat. The ape-man shook h�s head �n d�sgust. What
foul creatures were these Gomangan�? Yet of all the jungle folk they alone
resembled Tarzan closely �n form. Tarzan was a man, and they, too, must be
some manner of men, just as the l�ttle monkeys, and the great apes, and
Bolgan�, the gor�lla, were qu�te ev�dently of one great fam�ly, though
d�ffer�ng �n s�ze and appearance and customs. Tarzan was ashamed, for of
all the beasts of the jungle, then, man was the most d�sgust�ng—man and
Dango, the hyena. Only man and Dango ate unt�l they swelled up l�ke a
dead rat. Tarzan had seen Dango eat h�s way �nto the carcass of a dead
elephant and then cont�nue to eat so much that he had been unable to get out
of the hole through wh�ch he had entered. Now he could read�ly bel�eve that
man, g�ven the opportun�ty, would do the same. Man, too, was the most
unlovely of creatures—w�th h�s sk�nny legs and h�s b�g stomach, h�s f�led
teeth, and h�s th�ck, red l�ps. Man was d�sgust�ng. Tarzan's gaze was r�veted
upon the h�deous old warr�or wallow�ng �n f�lth beneath h�m.

There! the th�ng was struggl�ng to �ts knees to reach for another morsel
of flesh. It groaned aloud �n pa�n and yet �t pers�sted �n eat�ng, eat�ng, ever
eat�ng. Tarzan could endure �t no longer—ne�ther h�s hunger nor h�s d�sgust.



S�lently he sl�pped to the ground w�th the bole of the great tree between
h�mself and the feaster.

The man was st�ll kneel�ng, bent almost double �n agony, before the
cook�ng pot. H�s back was toward the ape-man. Sw�ftly and no�selessly
Tarzan approached h�m. There was no sound as steel f�ngers closed about
the black throat. The struggle was short, for the man was old and already
half stupef�ed from the effects of the gorg�ng and the beer.

Tarzan dropped the �nert mass and scooped several large p�eces of meat
from the cook�ng pot—enough to sat�sfy even h�s great hunger—then he
ra�sed the body of the feaster and shoved �t �nto the vessel. When the other
blacks awoke they would have someth�ng to th�nk about! Tarzan gr�nned.
As he turned toward the tree w�th h�s meat, he p�cked up a vessel conta�n�ng
beer and ra�sed �t to h�s l�ps, but at the f�rst taste he spat the stuff from h�s
mouth and tossed the pr�m�t�ve tankard as�de. He was qu�te sure that even
Dango would draw the l�ne at such f�lthy tast�ng dr�nk as that, and h�s
contempt for man �ncreased w�th the conv�ct�on.

Tarzan swung off �nto the jungle some half m�le or so before he paused
to partake of h�s stolen food. He not�ced that �t gave forth a strange and
unpleasant odor, but assumed that th�s was due to the fact that �t had stood
�n a vessel of water above a f�re. Tarzan was, of course, unaccustomed to
cooked food. He d�d not l�ke �t; but he was very hungry and had eaten a
cons�derable port�on of h�s haul before �t was really borne �n upon h�m that
the stuff was nauseat�ng. It requ�red far less than he had �mag�ned �t would
to sat�sfy h�s appet�te.

Throw�ng the balance to the ground he curled up �n a conven�ent crotch
and sought slumber; but slumber seemed d�ff�cult to woo. Ord�nar�ly Tarzan
of the Apes was asleep as qu�ckly as a dog after �t curls �tself upon a
hearthrug before a roar�ng blaze; but ton�ght he squ�rmed and tw�sted, for at
the p�t of h�s stomach was a pecul�ar feel�ng that resembled noth�ng more
closely than an attempt upon the part of the fragments of elephant meat
repos�ng there to come out �nto the n�ght and search for the�r elephant; but
Tarzan was adamant. He gr�tted h�s teeth and held them back. He was not to
be robbed of h�s meal after wa�t�ng so long to obta�n �t.



He had succeeded �n doz�ng when the roar�ng of a l�on awoke h�m. He
sat up to d�scover that �t was broad dayl�ght. Tarzan rubbed h�s eyes. Could
�t be that he had really slept? He d�d not feel part�cularly refreshed as he
should have after a good sleep. A no�se attracted h�s attent�on, and he
looked down to see a l�on stand�ng at the foot of the tree gaz�ng hungr�ly at
h�m. Tarzan made a face at the k�ng of beasts, whereat Numa, greatly to the
ape-man's surpr�se, started to cl�mb up �nto the branches toward h�m. Now,
never before had Tarzan seen a l�on cl�mb a tree, yet, for some
unaccountable reason, he was not greatly surpr�sed that th�s part�cular l�on
should do so.

As the l�on cl�mbed slowly toward h�m, Tarzan sought h�gher branches;
but to h�s chagr�n, he d�scovered that �t was w�th the utmost d�ff�culty that
he could cl�mb at all. Aga�n and aga�n he sl�pped back, los�ng all that he had
ga�ned, wh�le the l�on kept stead�ly at h�s cl�mb�ng, com�ng ever closer and
closer to the ape-man. Tarzan could see the hungry l�ght �n the yellow-green
eyes. He could see the slaver on the droop�ng jowls, and the great fangs
agape to se�ze and destroy h�m. Claw�ng desperately, the ape-man at last
succeeded �n ga�n�ng a l�ttle upon h�s pursuer. He reached the more slender
branches far aloft where he well knew no l�on could follow; yet on and on
came dev�l-faced Numa. It was �ncred�ble; but �t was true. Yet what most
amazed Tarzan was that though he real�zed the �ncred�b�l�ty of �t all, he at
the same t�me accepted �t as a matter of course, f�rst that a l�on should cl�mb
at all and second that he should enter the upper terraces where even Sheeta,
the panther, dared not venture.

To the very top of a tall tree the ape-man clawed h�s awkward way and
after h�m came Numa, the l�on, moan�ng d�smally. At last Tarzan stood
balanced upon the very utmost p�nnacle of a sway�ng branch, h�gh above
the forest. He could go no farther. Below h�m the l�on came stead�ly
upward, and Tarzan of the Apes real�zed that at last the end had come. He
could not do battle upon a t�ny branch w�th Numa, the l�on, espec�ally w�th
such a Numa, to wh�ch sway�ng branches two hundred feet above the
ground prov�ded as substant�al foot�ng as the ground �tself.

Nearer and nearer came the l�on. Another moment and he could reach up
w�th one great paw and drag the ape-man downward to those awful jaws. A



wh�rr�ng no�se above h�s head caused Tarzan to glance apprehens�vely
upward. A great b�rd was c�rcl�ng close above h�m. He never had seen so
large a b�rd �n all h�s l�fe, yet he recogn�zed �t �mmed�ately, for had he not
seen �t hundreds of t�mes �n one of the books �n the l�ttle cab�n by the land-
locked bay—the moss-grown cab�n that w�th �ts contents was the sole
her�tage left by h�s dead and unknown father to the young Lord Greystoke?

In the p�cture-book the great b�rd was shown fly�ng far above the ground
w�th a small ch�ld �n �ts talons wh�le, beneath, a d�stracted mother stood
w�th upl�fted hands. The l�on was already reach�ng forth a taloned paw to
se�ze h�m when the b�rd swooped and bur�ed no less form�dable talons �n
Tarzan's back. The pa�n was numb�ng; but �t was w�th a sense of rel�ef that
the ape-man felt h�mself snatched from the clutches of Numa.

W�th a great wh�rr�ng of w�ngs the b�rd rose rap�dly unt�l the forest lay
far below. It made Tarzan s�ck and d�zzy to look down upon �t from so great
a he�ght, so he closed h�s eyes t�ght and held h�s breath. H�gher and h�gher
cl�mbed the huge b�rd. Tarzan opened h�s eyes. The jungle was so far away
that he could see only a d�m, green blur below h�m, but just above and qu�te
close was the sun. Tarzan reached out h�s hands and warmed them, for they
were very cold. Then a sudden madness se�zed h�m. Where was the b�rd
tak�ng h�m? Was he to subm�t thus pass�vely to a feathered creature
however enormous? Was he, Tarzan of the Apes, m�ghty f�ghter, to d�e
w�thout str�k�ng a blow �n h�s own defense? Never!

He snatched the hunt�ng blade from h�s gee-str�ng and thrust�ng upward
drove �t once, tw�ce, thr�ce �nto the breast above h�m. The m�ghty w�ngs
fluttered a few more t�mes, spasmod�cally, the talons relaxed the�r hold, and
Tarzan of the Apes fell hurtl�ng downward toward the d�stant jungle.

It seemed to the ape-man that he fell for many m�nutes before he crashed
through the leafy verdure of the tree tops. The smaller branches broke h�s
fall, so that he came to rest for an �nstant upon the very branch upon wh�ch
he had sought slumber the prev�ous n�ght. For an �nstant he toppled there �n
a frant�c attempt to rega�n h�s equ�l�br�um; but at last he rolled off, yet,
clutch�ng w�ldly, he succeeded �n grasp�ng the branch and hang�ng on.



Once more he opened h�s eyes, wh�ch he had closed dur�ng the fall.
Aga�n �t was n�ght. W�th all h�s old ag�l�ty he clambered back to the crotch
from wh�ch he had toppled. Below h�m a l�on roared, and, look�ng
downward, Tarzan could see the yellow-green eyes sh�n�ng �n the moonl�ght
as they bored hungr�ly upward through the darkness of the jungle n�ght
toward h�m.

The ape-man gasped for breath. Cold sweat stood out from every pore,
there was a great s�ckness at the p�t of Tarzan's stomach. Tarzan of the Apes
had dreamed h�s f�rst dream.

For a long t�me he sat watch�ng for Numa to cl�mb �nto the tree after
h�m, and l�sten�ng for the sound of the great w�ngs from above, for to
Tarzan of the Apes h�s dream was a real�ty.

He could not bel�eve what he had seen and yet, hav�ng seen even these
�ncred�ble th�ngs, he could not d�sbel�eve the ev�dence of h�s own
percept�ons. Never �n all h�s l�fe had Tarzan's senses dece�ved h�m badly,
and so, naturally, he had great fa�th �n them. Each percept�on wh�ch ever
had been transm�tted to Tarzan's bra�n had been, w�th vary�ng accuracy, a
true percept�on. He could not conce�ve of the poss�b�l�ty of apparently
hav�ng passed through such a we�rd adventure �n wh�ch there was no gra�n
of truth. That a stomach, d�sordered by decayed elephant flesh, a l�on
roar�ng �n the jungle, a p�cture-book, and sleep could have so truly
portrayed all the clear-cut deta�ls of what he had seem�ngly exper�enced
was qu�te beyond h�s knowledge; yet he knew that Numa could not cl�mb a
tree, he knew that there ex�sted �n the jungle no such b�rd as he had seen,
and he knew, too, that he could not have fallen a t�ny fract�on of the
d�stance he had hurtled downward, and l�ved.

To say the least, he was a very puzzled Tarzan as he tr�ed to compose
h�mself once more for slumber—a very puzzled and a very nauseated
Tarzan.

As he thought deeply upon the strange occurrences of the n�ght, he
w�tnessed another remarkable happen�ng. It was �ndeed qu�te preposterous,
yet he saw �t all w�th h�s own eyes—�t was noth�ng less than H�stah, the
snake, wreath�ng h�s s�nuous and sl�my way up the bole of the tree below



h�m—H�stah, w�th the head of the old man Tarzan had shoved �nto the
cook�ng pot—the head and the round, t�ght, black, d�stended stomach. As
the old man's fr�ghtful face, w�th upturned eyes, set and glassy, came close
to Tarzan, the jaws opened to se�ze h�m. The ape-man struck fur�ously at the
h�deous face, and as he struck the appar�t�on d�sappeared.



Tarzan sat stra�ght up upon h�s branch trembl�ng �n every l�mb, w�de-
eyed and pant�ng. He looked all around h�m w�th h�s keen, jungle-tra�ned
eyes, but he saw naught of the old man w�th the body of H�stah, the snake,
but on h�s naked th�gh the ape-man saw a caterp�llar, dropped from a branch
above h�m. W�th a gr�mace he fl�cked �t off �nto the darkness beneath.

And so the n�ght wore on, dream follow�ng dream, n�ghtmare follow�ng
n�ghtmare, unt�l the d�stracted ape-man started l�ke a fr�ghtened deer at the
rustl�ng of the w�nd �n the trees about h�m, or leaped to h�s feet as the
uncanny laugh of a hyena burst suddenly upon a momentary jungle s�lence.
But at last the tardy morn�ng broke and a s�ck and fever�sh Tarzan wound
slugg�shly through the dank and gloomy mazes of the forest �n search of
water. H�s whole body seemed on f�re, a great s�ckness surged upward to h�s
throat. He saw a tangle of almost �mpenetrable th�cket, and, l�ke the w�ld
beast he was, he crawled �nto �t to d�e alone and unseen, safe from the
attacks of predatory carn�vora.

But he d�d not d�e. For a long t�me he wanted to; but presently nature
and an outraged stomach rel�eved themselves �n the�r own therapeut�c
manner, the ape-man broke �nto a v�olent persp�rat�on and then fell �nto a
normal and untroubled sleep wh�ch pers�sted well �nto the afternoon. When
he awoke he found h�mself weak but no longer s�ck.

Once more he sought water, and after dr�nk�ng deeply, took h�s way
slowly toward the cab�n by the sea. In t�mes of lonel�ness and trouble �t had
long been h�s custom to seek there the qu�et and restfulness wh�ch he could
f�nd nowhere else.

As he approached the cab�n and ra�sed the crude latch wh�ch h�s father
had fash�oned so many years before, two small, blood-shot eyes watched
h�m from the conceal�ng fol�age of the jungle close by. From beneath
shaggy, beetl�ng brows they glared mal�c�ously upon h�m, mal�c�ously and
w�th a keen cur�os�ty; then Tarzan entered the cab�n and closed the door
after h�m. Here, w�th all the world shut out from h�m, he could dream
w�thout fear of �nterrupt�on. He could curl up and look at the p�ctures �n the
strange th�ngs wh�ch were books, he could puzzle out the pr�nted word he
had learned to read w�thout knowledge of the spoken language �t



represented, he could l�ve �n a wonderful world of wh�ch he had no
knowledge beyond the covers of h�s beloved books. Numa and Sabor m�ght
prowl about close to h�m, the elements m�ght rage �n all the�r fury; but here
at least, Tarzan m�ght be ent�rely off h�s guard �n a del�ghtful relaxat�on
wh�ch gave h�m all h�s facult�es for the un�nterrupted pursu�t of th�s greatest
of all h�s pleasures.

Today he turned to the p�cture of the huge b�rd wh�ch bore off the l�ttle
Tarmangan� �n �ts talons. Tarzan puckered h�s brows as he exam�ned the
colored pr�nt. Yes, th�s was the very b�rd that had carr�ed h�m off the day
before, for to Tarzan the dream had been so great a real�ty that he st�ll
thought another day and a n�ght had passed s�nce he had la�n down �n the
tree to sleep.

But the more he thought upon the matter the less pos�t�ve he was as to
the ver�ty of the seem�ng adventure through wh�ch he had passed, yet where
the real had ceased and the unreal commenced he was qu�te unable to
determ�ne. Had he really then been to the v�llage of the blacks at all, had he
k�lled the old Gomangan�, had he eaten of the elephant meat, had he been
s�ck? Tarzan scratched h�s tousled black head and wondered. It was all very
strange, yet he knew that he never had seen Numa cl�mb a tree, or H�stah
w�th the head and belly of an old black man whom Tarzan already had sla�n.

F�nally, w�th a s�gh he gave up try�ng to fathom the unfathomable, yet �n
h�s heart of hearts he knew that someth�ng had come �nto h�s l�fe that he
never before had exper�enced, another l�fe wh�ch ex�sted when he slept and
the consc�ousness of wh�ch was carr�ed over �nto h�s wak�ng hours.

Then he commenced to wonder �f some of these strange creatures wh�ch
he met �n h�s sleep m�ght not slay h�m, for at such t�mes Tarzan of the Apes
seemed to be a d�fferent Tarzan, slugg�sh, helpless and t�m�d—w�sh�ng to
flee h�s enem�es as fled Bara, the deer, most fearful of creatures.

Thus, w�th a dream, came the f�rst fa�nt t�nge of a knowledge of fear, a
knowledge wh�ch Tarzan, awake, had never exper�enced, and perhaps he
was exper�enc�ng what h�s early forbears passed through and transm�tted to
poster�ty �n the form of superst�t�on f�rst and rel�g�on later; for they, as
Tarzan, had seen th�ngs at n�ght wh�ch they could not expla�n by the



dayl�ght standards of sense percept�on or of reason, and so had bu�lt for
themselves a we�rd explanat�on wh�ch �ncluded grotesque shapes, possessed
of strange and uncanny powers, to whom they f�nally came to attr�bute all
those �nexpl�cable phenomena of nature wh�ch w�th each recurrence f�lled
them w�th awe, w�th wonder, or w�th terror.

And as Tarzan concentrated h�s m�nd on the l�ttle bugs upon the pr�nted
page before h�m, the act�ve recollect�on of the strange adventures presently
merged �nto the text of that wh�ch he was read�ng—a story of Bolgan�, the
gor�lla, �n capt�v�ty. There was a more or less l�fel�ke �llustrat�on of Bolgan�
�n colors and �n a cage, w�th many remarkable look�ng Tarmangan� stand�ng
aga�nst a ra�l and peer�ng cur�ously at the snarl�ng brute. Tarzan wondered
not a l�ttle, as he always d�d, at the odd and seem�ngly useless array of
colored plumage wh�ch covered the bod�es of the Tarmangan�. It always
caused h�m to gr�n a tr�fle when he looked at these strange creatures. He
wondered �f they so covered the�r bod�es from shame of the�r ha�rlessness
or because they thought the odd th�ngs they wore added any to the beauty of
the�r appearance. Part�cularly was Tarzan amused by the grotesque
headdresses of the p�ctured people. He wondered how some of the shes
succeeded �n balanc�ng the�rs �n an upr�ght pos�t�on, and he came as near to
laugh�ng aloud as he ever had, as he contemplated the funny l�ttle round
th�ngs upon the heads of the hes.

Slowly the ape-man p�cked out the mean�ng of the var�ous comb�nat�ons
of letters on the pr�nted page, and as he read, the l�ttle bugs, for as such he
always thought of the letters, commenced to run about �n a most confus�ng
manner, blurr�ng h�s v�s�on and befuddl�ng h�s thoughts. Tw�ce he brushed
the back of a hand smartly across h�s eyes; but only for a moment could he
br�ng the bugs back to coherent and �ntell�g�ble form. He had slept �ll the
n�ght before and now he was exhausted from loss of sleep, from s�ckness,
and from the sl�ght fever he had had, so that �t became more and more
d�ff�cult to f�x h�s attent�on, or to keep h�s eyes open.

Tarzan real�zed that he was fall�ng asleep, and just as the real�zat�on was
borne �n upon h�m and he had dec�ded to rel�nqu�sh h�mself to an
�ncl�nat�on wh�ch had assumed almost the proport�ons of a phys�cal pa�n, he
was aroused by the open�ng of the cab�n door. Turn�ng qu�ckly toward the



�nterrupt�on Tarzan was amazed, for a moment, to see bulk�ng large �n the
doorway the huge and ha�ry form of Bolgan�, the gor�lla.

Now there was scarcely a den�zen of the great jungle w�th whom Tarzan
would rather not have been cooped up �ns�de the small cab�n than Bolgan�,
the gor�lla, yet he felt no fear, even though h�s qu�ck eye noted that Bolgan�
was �n the throes of that jungle madness wh�ch se�zes upon so many of the
f�ercer males. Ord�nar�ly the huge gor�llas avo�d confl�ct, h�de themselves
from the other jungle folk, and are generally the best of ne�ghbors; but
when they are attacked, or the madness se�zes them, there �s no jungle
den�zen so bold and f�erce as to del�berately seek a quarrel w�th them.

But for Tarzan there was no escape. Bolgan� was glower�ng at h�m from
red-r�mmed, w�cked eyes. In a moment he would rush �n and se�ze the ape-
man. Tarzan reached for the hunt�ng kn�fe where he had la�n �t on the table
bes�de h�m; but as h�s f�ngers d�d not �mmed�ately locate the weapon, he
turned a qu�ck glance �n search of �t. As he d�d so h�s eyes fell upon the
book he had been look�ng at wh�ch st�ll lay open at the p�cture of Bolgan�.
Tarzan found h�s kn�fe, but he merely f�ngered �t �dly and gr�nned �n the
d�rect�on of the advanc�ng gor�lla.

Not aga�n would he be fooled by empty th�ngs wh�ch came wh�le he
slept! In a moment, no doubt, Bolgan� would turn �nto Pamba, the rat, w�th
the head of Tantor, the elephant. Tarzan had seen enough of such strange
happen�ngs recently to have some �dea as to what he m�ght expect; but th�s
t�me Bolgan� d�d not alter h�s form as he came slowly toward the young
ape-man.

Tarzan was a b�t puzzled, too, that he felt no des�re to rush frant�cally to
some place of safety, as had been the sensat�on most consp�cuous �n the
other of h�s new and remarkable adventures. He was just h�mself now,
ready to f�ght, �f necessary; but st�ll sure that no flesh and blood gor�lla
stood before h�m.

The th�ng should be fad�ng away �nto th�n a�r by now, thought Tarzan, or
chang�ng �nto someth�ng else; yet �t d�d not. Instead �t loomed clear-cut and
real as Bolgan� h�mself, the magn�f�cent dark coat gl�sten�ng w�th l�fe and
health �n a bar of sunl�ght wh�ch shot across the cab�n through the h�gh



w�ndow beh�nd the young Lord Greystoke. Th�s was qu�te the most real�st�c
of h�s sleep adventures, thought Tarzan, as he pass�vely awa�ted the next
amus�ng �nc�dent.

And then the gor�lla charged. Two m�ghty, calloused hands se�zed upon
the ape-man, great fangs were bared close to h�s face, a h�deous growl burst
from the cavernous throat and hot breath fanned Tarzan's cheek, and st�ll he
sat gr�nn�ng at the appar�t�on. Tarzan m�ght be fooled once or tw�ce, but not
for so many t�mes �n success�on! He knew that th�s Bolgan� was no real
Bolgan�, for had he been he never could have ga�ned entrance to the cab�n,
s�nce only Tarzan knew how to operate the latch.

The gor�lla seemed puzzled by the strange pass�v�ty of the ha�rless ape.
He paused an �nstant w�th h�s jaws snarl�ng close to the other's throat, then
he seemed suddenly to come to some dec�s�on. Wh�rl�ng the ape-man across
a ha�ry shoulder, as eas�ly as you or I m�ght l�ft a babe �n arms, Bolgan�
turned and dashed out �nto the open, rac�ng toward the great trees.

Now, �ndeed, was Tarzan sure that th�s was a sleep adventure, and so
gr�nned largely as the g�ant gor�lla bore h�m, unres�st�ng, away. Presently,
reasoned Tarzan, he would awaken and f�nd h�mself back �n the cab�n
where he had fallen asleep. He glanced back at the thought and saw the
cab�n door stand�ng w�de open. Th�s would never do! Always had he been
careful to close and latch �t aga�nst w�ld �ntruders. Manu, the monkey,
would make sad havoc there among Tarzan's treasures should he have
access to the �nter�or for even a few m�nutes. The quest�on wh�ch arose �n
Tarzan's m�nd was a baffl�ng one. Where d�d sleep adventures end and
real�ty commence? How was he to be sure that the cab�n door was not really
open? Everyth�ng about h�m appeared qu�te normal—there were none of the
grotesque exaggerat�ons of h�s former sleep adventures. It would be better
then to be upon the safe s�de and make sure that the cab�n door was closed
—�t would do no harm even �f all that seemed to be happen�ng were not
happen�ng at all.

Tarzan essayed to sl�p from Bolgan�'s shoulder; but the great beast only
growled om�nously and gr�pped h�m t�ghter. W�th a m�ghty effort the ape-
man wrenched h�mself loose, and as he sl�d to the ground, the dream gor�lla



turned feroc�ously upon h�m, se�zed h�m once more and bur�ed great fangs
�n a sleek, brown shoulder.

The gr�n of der�s�on faded from Tarzan's l�ps as the pa�n and the hot
blood aroused h�s f�ght�ng �nst�ncts. Asleep or awake, th�s th�ng was no
longer a joke! B�t�ng, tear�ng, and snarl�ng, the two rolled over upon the
ground. The gor�lla now was frant�c w�th �nsane rage. Aga�n and aga�n he
loosed h�s hold upon the ape-man's shoulder �n an attempt to se�ze the
jugular; but Tarzan of the Apes had fought before w�th creatures who struck
f�rst for the v�tal ve�n, and each t�me he wr�ggled out of harm's way as he
strove to get h�s f�ngers upon h�s adversary's throat. At last he succeeded—
h�s great muscles tensed and knotted beneath h�s smooth h�de as he forced
w�th every ounce of h�s m�ghty strength to push the ha�ry torso from h�m.
And as he choked Bolgan� and stra�ned h�m away, h�s other hand crept
slowly upward between them unt�l the po�nt of the hunt�ng kn�fe rested over
the savage heart—there was a qu�ck movement of the steel-thewed wr�st
and the blade plunged to �ts goal.

Bolgan�, the gor�lla, vo�ced a s�ngle fr�ghtful shr�ek, tore h�mself loose
from the grasp of the ape-man, rose to h�s feet, staggered a few steps and
then plunged to earth. There were a few spasmod�c movements of the l�mbs
and the brute was st�ll.

Tarzan of the Apes stood look�ng down upon h�s k�ll, and as he stood
there he ran h�s f�ngers through h�s th�ck, black shock of ha�r. Presently he
stooped and touched the dead body. Some of the red l�fe-blood of the gor�lla
cr�msoned h�s f�ngers. He ra�sed them to h�s nose and sn�ffed. Then he
shook h�s head and turned toward the cab�n. The door was st�ll open. He
closed �t and fastened the latch. Return�ng toward the body of h�s k�ll he
aga�n paused and scratched h�s head.

If th�s was a sleep adventure, what then was real�ty? How was he to
know the one from the other? How much of all that had happened �n h�s l�fe
had been real and how much unreal?

He placed a foot upon the prostrate form and ra�s�ng h�s face to the
heavens gave vo�ce to the k�ll cry of the bull ape. Far �n the d�stance a l�on



answered. It was very real and, yet, he d�d not know. Puzzled, he turned
away �nto the jungle.

No, he d�d not know what was real and what was not; but there was one
th�ng that he d�d know—never aga�n would he eat of the flesh of Tantor, the
elephant.

10

The Battle for Teeka

THE DAY WAS perfect. A cool breeze tempered the heat of the
equator�al sun. Peace had re�gned w�th�n the tr�be for weeks and no al�en
enemy had trespassed upon �ts preserves from w�thout. To the ape-m�nd all
th�s was suff�c�ent ev�dence that the future would be �dent�cal w�th the
�mmed�ate past—that Utop�a would pers�st.

The sent�nels, now from hab�t become a f�xed tr�bal custom, e�ther
relaxed the�r v�g�lance or ent�rely deserted the�r posts, as the wh�m se�zed
them. The tr�be was far scattered �n search of food. Thus may peace and
prosper�ty underm�ne the safety of the most pr�m�t�ve commun�ty even as �t
does that of the most cultured.

Even the �nd�v�duals became less watchful and alert, so that one m�ght
have thought Numa and Sabor and Sheeta ent�rely deleted from the scheme
of th�ngs. The shes and the balus roamed unguarded through the sullen
jungle, wh�le the greedy males foraged far af�eld, and thus �t was that Teeka
and Gazan, her balu, hunted upon the extreme southern edge of the tr�be
w�th no great male near them.

St�ll farther south there moved through the forest a s�n�ster f�gure—a
huge bull ape, maddened by sol�tude and defeat. A week before he had
contended for the k�ngsh�p of a tr�be far d�stant, and now battered, and st�ll



sore, he roamed the w�lderness an outcast. Later he m�ght return to h�s own
tr�be and subm�t to the w�ll of the ha�ry brute he had attempted to dethrone;
but for the t�me be�ng he dared not do so, s�nce he had sought not only the
crown but the w�ves, as well, of h�s lord and master. It would requ�re an
ent�re moon at least to br�ng forgetfulness to h�m he had wronged, and so
Toog wandered a strange jungle, gr�m, terr�ble, hate-f�lled.

It was �n th�s mental state that Toog came unexpectedly upon a young
she feed�ng alone �n the jungle—a stranger she, l�the and strong and
beaut�ful beyond compare. Toog caught h�s breath and slunk qu�ckly to one
s�de of the tra�l where the dense fol�age of the trop�cal underbrush
concealed h�m from Teeka wh�le perm�tt�ng h�m to feast h�s eyes upon her
lovel�ness.

But not alone were they concerned w�th Teeka—they roved the
surround�ng jungle �n search of the bulls and cows and balus of her tr�be,
though pr�nc�pally for the bulls. When one covets a she of an al�en tr�be one
must take �nto cons�derat�on the great, f�erce, ha�ry guard�ans who seldom
wander far from the�r wards and who w�ll f�ght a stranger to the death �n
protect�on of the mate or offspr�ng of a fellow, prec�sely as they would f�ght
for the�r own.

Toog could see no s�gn of any ape other than the strange she and a young
balu play�ng near by. H�s w�cked, blood-shot eyes half closed as they rested
upon the charms of the former—as for the balu, one snap of those great
jaws upon the back of �ts l�ttle neck would prevent �t from ra�s�ng any
unnecessary alarm.

Toog was a f�ne, b�g male, resembl�ng �n many ways Teeka's mate, Taug.
Each was �n h�s pr�me, and each was wonderfully muscled, perfectly fanged
and as horr�fy�ngly feroc�ous as the most exact�ng and part�cular she could
w�sh. Had Toog been of her own tr�be, Teeka m�ght as read�ly have y�elded
to h�m as to Taug when her mat�ng t�me arr�ved; but now she was Taug's
and no other male could cla�m her w�thout f�rst defeat�ng Taug �n personal
combat. And even then Teeka reta�ned some r�ghts �n the matter. If she d�d
not favor a correspondent, she could enter the l�sts w�th her r�ghtful mate
and do her part toward d�scourag�ng h�s advances, a part, too, wh�ch would



prove no mean ass�stance to her lord and master, for Teeka, even though her
fangs were smaller than a male's, could use them to excellent effect.

Just now Teeka was occup�ed �n a fasc�nat�ng search for beetles, to the
exclus�on of all else. She d�d not real�ze how far she and Gazan had become
separated from the balance of the tr�be, nor were her defens�ve senses upon
the alert as they should have been. Months of �mmun�ty from danger under
the protect�ng watchfulness of the sentr�es, wh�ch Tarzan had taught the
tr�be to post, had lulled them all �nto a sense of peaceful secur�ty based on
that fallacy wh�ch has wrecked many enl�ghtened commun�t�es �n the past
and w�ll cont�nue to wreck others �n the future—that because they have not
been attacked they never w�ll be.

Toog, hav�ng sat�sf�ed h�mself that only the she and her balu were �n the
�mmed�ate v�c�n�ty, crept stealth�ly forward. Teeka's back was toward h�m
when he f�nally rushed upon her; but her senses were at last awakened to
the presence of danger and she wheeled to face the strange bull just before
he reached her. Toog halted a few paces from her. H�s anger had fled before
the seduct�ve fem�n�ne charms of the stranger. He made conc�l�atory no�ses
—a spec�es of cluck�ng sound w�th h�s broad, flat l�ps—that were, too, not
greatly d�ss�m�lar to that wh�ch m�ght be produced �n an osculatory solo.

But Teeka only bared her fangs and growled. L�ttle Gazan started to run
toward h�s mother, but she warned h�m away w�th a qu�ck "Kreeg-ah!"
tell�ng h�m to run h�gh �nto a tall tree. Ev�dently Teeka was not favorably
�mpressed by her new su�tor. Toog real�zed th�s and altered h�s methods
accord�ngly. He swelled h�s g�ant chest, beat upon �t w�th h�s calloused
knuckles and swaggered to and fro before her.

"I am Toog," he boasted. "Look at my f�ght�ng fangs. Look at my great
arms and my m�ghty legs. W�th one b�te I can slay your b�ggest bull. Alone
have I sla�n Sheeta. I am Toog. Toog wants you." Then he wa�ted for the
effect, nor d�d he have long to wa�t. Teeka turned w�th a sw�ftness wh�ch
bel�ed her great we�ght and bolted �n the oppos�te d�rect�on. Toog, w�th an
angry growl, leaped �n pursu�t; but the smaller, l�ghter female was too fleet
for h�m. He chased her for a few yards and then, foam�ng and bark�ng, he
halted and beat upon the ground w�th h�s hard f�sts.



From the tree above h�m l�ttle Gazan looked down and w�tnessed the
stranger bull's d�scomf�ture. Be�ng young, and th�nk�ng h�mself safe above
the reach of the heavy male, Gazan screamed an �ll-t�med �nsult at the�r
tormentor. Toog looked up. Teeka had halted at a l�ttle d�stance—she would
not go far from her balu; that Toog qu�ckly real�zed and as qu�ckly
determ�ned to take advantage of. He saw that the tree �n wh�ch the young
ape squatted was �solated and that Gazan could not reach another w�thout
com�ng to earth. He would obta�n the mother through her love for her
young.

He swung h�mself �nto the lower branches of the tree. L�ttle Gazan
ceased to �nsult h�m; h�s express�on of dev�ltry changed to one of
apprehens�on, wh�ch was qu�ckly followed by fear as Toog commenced to
ascend toward h�m. Teeka screamed to Gazan to cl�mb h�gher, and the l�ttle
fellow scampered upward among the t�ny branches wh�ch would not
support the we�ght of the great bull; but nevertheless Toog kept on
cl�mb�ng. Teeka was not fearful. She knew that he could not ascend far
enough to reach Gazan, so she sat at a l�ttle d�stance from the tree and
appl�ed jungle opprobr�um to h�m. Be�ng a female, she was a past master of
the art.

But she d�d not know the malevolent cunn�ng of Toog's l�ttle bra�n. She
took �t for granted that the bull would cl�mb as h�gh as he could toward
Gazan and then, f�nd�ng that he could not reach h�m, resume h�s pursu�t of
her, wh�ch she knew would prove equally fru�tless. So sure was she of the
safety of her balu and her own ab�l�ty to take care of herself that she d�d not
vo�ce the cry for help wh�ch would soon have brought the other members of
the tr�be flock�ng to her s�de.

Toog slowly reached the l�m�t to wh�ch he dared r�sk h�s great we�ght to
the slender branches. Gazan was st�ll f�fteen feet above h�m. The bull
braced h�mself and se�zed the ma�n branch �n h�s powerful hands, then he
commenced shak�ng �t v�gorously. Teeka was appalled. Instantly she
real�zed what the bull purposed. Gazan clung far out upon a sway�ng l�mb.
At the f�rst shake he lost h�s balance, though he d�d not qu�te fall, cl�ng�ng
st�ll w�th h�s four hands; but Toog redoubled h�s efforts; the shak�ng
produced a v�olent snapp�ng of the l�mb to wh�ch the young ape clung.



Teeka saw all too pla�nly what the outcome must be and forgett�ng her own
danger �n the depth of her mother love, rushed forward to ascend the tree
and g�ve battle to the fearsome creature that menaced the l�fe of her l�ttle
one.

But before ever she reached the bole, Toog had succeeded, by v�olent
shak�ng of the branch, to loosen Gazan's hold. W�th a cry the l�ttle fellow
plunged down through the fol�age, clutch�ng fut�lely for a new hold, and
al�ghted w�th a s�cken�ng thud at h�s mother's feet, where he lay s�lent and
mot�onless. Moan�ng, Teeka stooped to l�ft the st�ll form �n her arms; but at
the same �nstant Toog was upon her.

Struggl�ng and b�t�ng she fought to free herself; but the g�ant muscles of
the great bull were too much for her lesser strength. Toog struck and choked
her repeatedly unt�l f�nally, half unconsc�ous, she lapsed �nto quas�
subm�ss�on. Then the bull l�fted her to h�s shoulder and turned back to the
tra�l toward the south from whence he had come.

Upon the ground lay the qu�et form of l�ttle Gazan. He d�d not moan. He
d�d not move. The sun rose slowly toward mer�d�an. A mangy th�ng, l�ft�ng
�ts nose to scent the jungle breeze, crept through the underbrush. It was
Dango, the hyena. Presently �ts ugly muzzle broke through some near-by
fol�age and �ts cruel eyes fastened upon Gazan.

Early that morn�ng, Tarzan of the Apes had gone to the cab�n by the sea,
where he passed many an hour at such t�mes as the tr�be was rang�ng �n the
v�c�n�ty. On the floor lay the skeleton of a man—all that rema�ned of the
former Lord Greystoke—lay as �t had fallen some twenty years before when
Kerchak, the great ape, had thrown �t, l�feless, there. Long s�nce had the
term�tes and the small rodents p�cked clean the sturdy Engl�sh bones. For
years Tarzan had seen �t ly�ng there, g�v�ng �t no more attent�on than he
gave the countless thousand bones that strewed h�s jungle haunts. On the
bed another, smaller, skeleton reposed and the youth �gnored �t as he
�gnored the other. How could he know that the one had been h�s father, the
other h�s mother? The l�ttle p�le of bones �n the rude cradle, fash�oned w�th
such lov�ng care by the former Lord Greystoke, meant noth�ng to h�m—that
one day that l�ttle skull was to help prove h�s r�ght to a proud t�tle was as far
beyond h�s ken as the satell�tes of the suns of Or�on. To Tarzan they were



bones—just bones. He d�d not need them, for there was no meat left upon
them, and they were not �n h�s way, for he knew no necess�ty for a bed, and
the skeleton upon the floor he eas�ly could step over.

Today he was restless. He turned the pages f�rst of one book and then of
another. He glanced at p�ctures wh�ch he knew by heart, and tossed the
books as�de. He rummaged for the thousandth t�me �n the cupboard. He
took out a bag wh�ch conta�ned several small, round p�eces of metal. He had
played w�th them many t�mes �n the years gone by; but always he replaced
them carefully �n the bag, and the bag �n the cupboard, upon the very shelf
where f�rst he had d�scovered �t. In strange ways d�d hered�ty man�fest �tself
�n the ape-man. Come of an orderly race, he h�mself was orderly w�thout
know�ng why. The apes dropped th�ngs wherever the�r �nterest �n them
waned—�n the tall grass or from the h�gh-flung branches of the trees. What
they dropped they somet�mes found aga�n, by acc�dent; but not so the ways
of Tarzan. For h�s few belong�ngs he had a place and scrupulously he
returned each th�ng to �ts proper place when he was done w�th �t. The round
p�eces of metal �n the l�ttle bag always �nterested h�m. Ra�sed p�ctures were
upon e�ther s�de, the mean�ng of wh�ch he d�d not qu�te understand. The
p�eces were br�ght and sh�ny. It amused h�m to arrange them �n var�ous
f�gures upon the table. Hundreds of t�mes had he played thus. Today, wh�le
so engaged, he dropped a lovely yellow p�ece—an Engl�sh sovere�gn—
wh�ch rolled beneath the bed where lay all that was mortal of the once
beaut�ful Lady Al�ce.

True to form, Tarzan at once dropped to h�s hands and knees and
searched beneath the bed for the lost gold p�ece. Strange as �t m�ght appear,
he had never before looked beneath the bed. He found the gold p�ece, and
someth�ng else he found, too—a small wooden box w�th a loose cover.
Br�ng�ng them both out he returned the sovere�gn to �ts bag and the bag to
�ts shelf w�th�n the cupboard; then he �nvest�gated the box. It conta�ned a
quant�ty of cyl�ndr�cal b�ts of metal, cone-shaped at one end and flat at the
other, w�th a project�ng r�m. They were all qu�te green and dull, coated w�th
years of verd�gr�s.

Tarzan removed a handful of them from the box and exam�ned them. He
rubbed one upon another and d�scovered that the green came off, leav�ng a



sh�ny surface for two-th�rds of the�r length and a dull gray over the cone-
shaped end. F�nd�ng a b�t of wood he rubbed one of the cyl�nders rap�dly
and was rewarded by a lustrous sheen wh�ch pleased h�m.

At h�s s�de hung a pocket pouch taken from the body of one of the
numerous black warr�ors he had sla�n. Into th�s pouch he put a handful of
the new playth�ngs, th�nk�ng to pol�sh them at h�s le�sure; then he replaced
the box beneath the bed, and f�nd�ng noth�ng more to amuse h�m, left the
cab�n and started back �n the d�rect�on of the tr�be.

Shortly before he reached them he heard a great commot�on ahead of
h�m—the loud screams of shes and balus, the savage, angry bark�ng and
growl�ng of the great bulls. Instantly he �ncreased h�s speed, for the "Kreeg-
ahs" that came to h�s ears warned h�m that someth�ng was am�ss w�th h�s
fellows.

Wh�le Tarzan had been occup�ed w�th h�s own dev�ces �n the cab�n of h�s
dead s�re, Taug, Teeka's m�ghty mate, had been hunt�ng a m�le to the north
of the tr�be. At last, h�s belly f�lled, he had turned laz�ly back toward the
clear�ng where he had last seen the tr�be and presently commenced pass�ng
�ts members scattered alone or �n twos or threes. Nowhere d�d he see Teeka
or Gazan, and soon he began �nqu�r�ng of the other apes where they m�ght
be; but none had seen them recently.

Now the lower orders are not h�ghly �mag�nat�ve. They do not, as you
and I, pa�nt v�v�d mental p�ctures of th�ngs wh�ch m�ght have occurred, and
so Taug d�d not now apprehend that any m�sfortune had overtaken h�s mate
and the�r off-spr�ng—he merely knew that he w�shed to f�nd Teeka that he
m�ght l�e down �n the shade and have her scratch h�s back wh�le h�s
breakfast d�gested; but though he called to her and searched for her and
asked each whom he met, he could f�nd no trace of Teeka, nor of Gazan
e�ther.

He was beg�nn�ng to become peeved and had about made up h�s m�nd to
chast�se Teeka for wander�ng so far af�eld when he wanted her. He was
mov�ng south along a game tra�l, h�s calloused soles and knuckles g�v�ng
forth no sound, when he came upon Dango at the oppos�te s�de of a small
clear�ng. The eater of carr�on d�d not see Taug, for all h�s eyes were for



someth�ng wh�ch lay �n the grass beneath a tree—someth�ng upon wh�ch he
was sneak�ng w�th the caut�ous stealth of h�s breed.

Taug, always caut�ous h�mself, as �t behooves one to be who fares up and
down the jungle and des�res to surv�ve, swung no�selessly �nto a tree, where
he could have a better v�ew of the clear�ng. He d�d not fear Dango; but he
wanted to see what �t was that Dango stalked. In a way, poss�bly, he was
actuated as much by cur�os�ty as by caut�on.

And when Taug reached a place �n the branches from wh�ch he could
have an unobstructed v�ew of the clear�ng he saw Dango already sn�ff�ng at
someth�ng d�rectly beneath h�m—someth�ng wh�ch Taug �nstantly
recogn�zed as the l�feless form of h�s l�ttle Gazan.

W�th a cry so fr�ghtful, so best�al, that �t momentar�ly paralyzed the
startled Dango, the great ape launched h�s m�ghty bulk upon the surpr�sed
hyena. W�th a cry and a snarl, Dango, crushed to earth, turned to tear at h�s
assa�lant; but as effect�vely m�ght a sparrow turn upon a hawk. Taug's great,
gnarled f�ngers closed upon the hyena's throat and back, h�s jaws snapped
once on the mangy neck, crush�ng the vertebrae, and then he hurled the
dead body contemptuously as�de.

Aga�n he ra�sed h�s vo�ce �n the call of the bull ape to �ts mate, but there
was no reply; then he leaned down to sn�ff at the body of Gazan. In the
breast of th�s savage, h�deous beast there beat a heart wh�ch was moved,
however sl�ghtly, by the same emot�ons of paternal love wh�ch affect us.
Even had we no actual ev�dence of th�s, we must know �t st�ll, s�nce only
thus m�ght be expla�ned the surv�val of the human race �n wh�ch the
jealousy and self�shness of the bulls would, �n the earl�est stages of the race,
have w�ped out the young as rap�dly as they were brought �nto the world
had not God �mplanted �n the savage bosom that paternal love wh�ch
ev�dences �tself most strongly �n the protect�ve �nst�nct of the male.

In Taug the protect�ve �nst�nct was not alone h�ghly developed; but
affect�on for h�s offspr�ng as well, for Taug was an unusually �ntell�gent
spec�men of these great, manl�ke apes wh�ch the nat�ves of the Gob� speak
of �n wh�spers; but wh�ch no wh�te man ever had seen, or, �f see�ng, l�ved to
tell of unt�l Tarzan of the Apes came among them.



And so Taug felt sorrow as any other father m�ght feel sorrow at the loss
of a l�ttle ch�ld. To you l�ttle Gazan m�ght have seemed a h�deous and
repuls�ve creature, but to Taug and Teeka he was as beaut�ful and as cute as
�s your l�ttle Mary or Johnn�e or El�zabeth Ann to you, and he was the�r
f�rstborn, the�r only balu, and a he—three th�ngs wh�ch m�ght make a young
ape the apple of any fond father's eye.

For a moment Taug sn�ffed at the qu�et l�ttle form. W�th h�s muzzle and
h�s tongue he smoothed and caressed the rumpled coat. From h�s savage l�ps
broke a low moan; but qu�ckly upon the heels of sorrow came the
overmaster�ng des�re for revenge.

Leap�ng to h�s feet he screamed out a volley of "Kreegahs," punctuated
from t�me to t�me by the blood-freez�ng cry of an angry, challeng�ng bull—
a rage-mad bull w�th the blood lust strong upon h�m.

Answer�ng h�s cr�es came the cr�es of the tr�be as they swung through the
trees toward h�m. It was these that Tarzan heard on h�s return from h�s
cab�n, and �n reply to them he ra�sed h�s own vo�ce and hurr�ed forward
w�th �ncreased speed unt�l he fa�rly flew through the m�ddle terraces of the
forest.

When at last he came upon the tr�be he saw the�r members gathered
about Taug and someth�ng wh�ch lay qu�etly upon the ground. Dropp�ng
among them, Tarzan approached the center of the group. Taug was st�ll
roar�ng out h�s challenges; but when he saw Tarzan he ceased and stoop�ng
p�cked up Gazan �n h�s arms and held h�m out for Tarzan to see. Of all the
bulls of the tr�be, Taug held affect�on for Tarzan only. Tarzan he trusted and
looked up to as one w�ser and more cunn�ng. To Tarzan he came now—to
the playmate of h�s balu days, the compan�on of �nnumerable battles of h�s
matur�ty.

When Tarzan saw the st�ll form �n Taug's arms, a low growl broke from
h�s l�ps, for he too loved Teeka's l�ttle balu.

"Who d�d �t?" he asked. "Where �s Teeka?"



"I do not know," repl�ed Taug. "I found h�m ly�ng here w�th Dango about
to feed upon h�m; but �t was not Dango that d�d �t—there are no fang marks
upon h�m."

Tarzan came closer and placed an ear aga�nst Gazan's breast. "He �s not
dead," he sa�d. "Maybe he w�ll not d�e." He pressed through the crowd of
apes and c�rcled once about them, exam�n�ng the ground step by step.
Suddenly he stopped and plac�ng h�s nose close to the earth sn�ffed. Then he
sprang to h�s feet, g�v�ng a pecul�ar cry. Taug and the others pressed
forward, for the sound told them that the hunter had found the spoor of h�s
quarry.

"A stranger bull has been here," sa�d Tarzan. "It was he that hurt Gazan.
He has carr�ed off Teeka."

Taug and the other bulls commenced to roar and threaten; but they d�d
noth�ng. Had the stranger bull been w�th�n s�ght they would have torn h�m
to p�eces; but �t d�d not occur to them to follow h�m.

"If the three bulls had been watch�ng around the tr�be th�s would not
have happened," sa�d Tarzan. "Such th�ngs w�ll happen as long as you do
not keep the three bulls watch�ng for an enemy. The jungle �s full of
enem�es, and yet you let your shes and your balus feed where they w�ll,
alone and unprotected. Tarzan goes now—he goes to f�nd Teeka and br�ng
her back to the tr�be."

The �dea appealed to the other bulls. "We w�ll all go," they cr�ed.

"No," sa�d Tarzan, "you w�ll not all go. We cannot take shes and balus
when we go out to hunt and f�ght. You must rema�n to guard them or you
w�ll lose them all."

They scratched the�r heads. The w�sdom of h�s adv�ce was dawn�ng upon
them, but at f�rst they had been carr�ed away by the new �dea—the �dea of
follow�ng up an enemy offender to wrest h�s pr�ze from h�m and pun�sh
h�m. The commun�ty �nst�nct was �ngra�ned �n the�r characters through ages
of custom. They d�d not know why they had not thought to pursue and
pun�sh the offender—they could not know that �t was because they had as



yet not reached a mental plane wh�ch would perm�t them to work as
�nd�v�duals. In t�mes of stress, the commun�ty �nst�nct sent them huddl�ng
�nto a compact herd where the great bulls, by the we�ght of the�r comb�ned
strength and feroc�ty, could best protect them from an enemy. The �dea of
separat�ng to do battle w�th a foe had not yet occurred to them—�t was too
fore�gn to custom, too �n�m�cal to commun�ty �nterests; but to Tarzan �t was
the f�rst and most natural thought. H�s senses told h�m that there was but a
s�ngle bull connected w�th the attack upon Teeka and Gazan. A s�ngle
enemy d�d not requ�re the ent�re tr�be for h�s pun�shment. Two sw�ft bulls
could qu�ckly overhaul h�m and rescue Teeka.

In the past no one ever had thought to go forth �n search of the shes that
were occas�onally stolen from the tr�be. If Numa, Sabor, Sheeta or a
wander�ng bull ape from another tr�be chanced to carry off a ma�d or a
matron wh�le no one was look�ng, that was the end of �t—she was gone,
that was all. The bereaved husband, �f the v�ct�m chanced to have been
mated, growled around for a day or two and then, �f he were strong enough,
took another mate w�th�n the tr�be, and �f not, wandered far �nto the jungle
on the chance of steal�ng one from another commun�ty.

In the past Tarzan of the Apes had condoned th�s pract�ce for the reason
that he had had no �nterest �n those who had been stolen; but Teeka had
been h�s f�rst love and Teeka's balu held a place �n h�s heart such as a balu
of h�s own would have held. Just once before had Tarzan w�shed to follow
and revenge. That had been years before when Kulonga, the son of
Mbonga, the ch�ef, had sla�n Kala. Then, s�ngle-handed, Tarzan had pursued
and avenged. Now, though to a lesser degree, he was moved by the same
pass�on.

He turned toward Taug. "Leave Gazan w�th Mumga," he sa�d. "She �s
old and her fangs are broken and she �s no good; but she can take care of
Gazan unt�l we return w�th Teeka, and �f Gazan �s dead when we come
back," he turned to address Mumga, "I w�ll k�ll you, too."

"Where are we go�ng?" asked Taug.

"We are go�ng to get Teeka," repl�ed the ape-man, "and k�ll the bull who
has stolen her. Come!"



He turned aga�n to the spoor of the stranger bull, wh�ch showed pla�nly
to h�s tra�ned senses, nor d�d he glance back to note �f Taug followed. The
latter la�d Gazan �n Mumga's arms w�th a part�ng: "If he d�es Tarzan w�ll
k�ll you," and he followed after the brown-sk�nned f�gure that already was
mov�ng at a slow trot along the jungle tra�l.

No other bull of the tr�be of Kerchak was so good a tra�ler as Tarzan, for
h�s tra�ned senses were a�ded by a h�gh order of �ntell�gence. H�s judgment
told h�m the natural tra�l for a quarry to follow, so that he need but note the
most apparent marks upon the way, and today the tra�l of Toog was as pla�n
to h�m as type upon a pr�nted page to you or me.

Follow�ng close beh�nd the l�the f�gure of the ape-man came the huge
and shaggy bull ape. No words passed between them. They moved as
s�lently as two shadows among the myr�ad shadows of the forest. Alert as
h�s eyes and ears, was Tarzan's patr�c�an nose. The spoor was fresh, and
now that they had passed from the range of the strong ape odor of the tr�be
he had l�ttle d�ff�culty �n follow�ng Toog and Teeka by scent alone. Teeka's
fam�l�ar scent spoor told both Tarzan and Taug that they were upon her tra�l,
and soon the scent of Toog became as fam�l�ar as the other.

They were progress�ng rap�dly when suddenly dense clouds overcast the
sun. Tarzan accelerated h�s pace. Now he fa�rly flew along the jungle tra�l,
or, where Toog had taken to the trees, followed n�mbly as a squ�rrel along
the bend�ng, undulat�ng pathway of the fol�age branches, sw�ng�ng from
tree to tree as Toog had swung before them; but more rap�dly because they
were not hand�capped by a burden such as Toog's.

Tarzan felt that they must be almost upon the quarry, for the scent spoor
was becom�ng stronger and stronger, when the jungle was suddenly shot by
l�v�d l�ghtn�ng, and a deafen�ng roar of thunder reverberated through the
heavens and the forest unt�l the earth trembled and shook. Then came the
ra�n—not as �t comes to us of the temperate zones, but as a m�ghty
avalanche of water—a deluge wh�ch sp�lls tons �nstead of drops upon the
bend�ng forest g�ants and the terr�f�ed creatures wh�ch haunt the�r shade.

And the ra�n d�d what Tarzan knew that �t would do—�t w�ped the spoor
of the quarry from the face of the earth. For a half hour the torrents fell—



then the sun burst forth, jewel�ng the forest w�th a m�ll�on sc�nt�llant gems;
but today the ape-man, usually alert to the chang�ng wonders of the jungle,
saw them not. Only the fact that the spoor of Teeka and her abductor was
obl�terated found lodgment �n h�s thoughts.

Even among the branches of the trees there are well-worn tra�ls, just as
there are tra�ls upon the surface of the ground; but �n the trees they branch
and cross more often, s�nce the way �s more open than among the dense
undergrowth at the surface. Along one of these well-marked tra�ls Tarzan
and Taug cont�nued after the ra�n had ceased, because the ape-man knew
that th�s was the most log�cal path for the th�ef to follow; but when they
came to a fork, they were at a loss. Here they halted, wh�le Tarzan
exam�ned every branch and leaf wh�ch m�ght have been touched by the
flee�ng ape.

He sn�ffed the bole of the tree, and w�th h�s keen eyes he sought to f�nd
upon the bark some s�gn of the way the quarry had taken. It was slow work
and all the t�me, Tarzan knew, the bull of the al�en tr�be was forg�ng stead�ly
away from them—ga�n�ng prec�ous m�nutes that m�ght carry h�m to safety
before they could catch up w�th h�m.

F�rst along one fork he went, and then another, apply�ng every test that
h�s wonderful junglecraft was cogn�zant of; but aga�n and aga�n he was
baffled, for the scent had been washed away by the heavy downpour, �n
every exposed place. For a half hour Tarzan and Taug searched, unt�l at last,
upon the bottom of a broad leaf, Tarzan's keen nose caught the fa�nt trace of
the scent spoor of Toog, where the leaf had brushed a ha�ry shoulder as the
great ape passed through the fol�age.

Once aga�n the two took up the tra�l, but �t was slow work now and there
were many d�scourag�ng delays when the spoor seemed lost beyond
recovery. To you or me there would have been no spoor, even before the
com�ng of the ra�n, except, poss�bly, where Toog had come to earth and
followed a game tra�l. In such places the �mpr�nt of a huge handl�ke foot
and the knuckles of one great hand were somet�mes pla�n enough for an
ord�nary mortal to read. Tarzan knew from these and other �nd�cat�ons that
the ape was yet carry�ng Teeka. The depth of the �mpr�nt of h�s feet
�nd�cated a much greater we�ght than that of any of the larger bulls, for they



were made under the comb�ned we�ght of Toog and Teeka, wh�le the fact
that the knuckles of but one hand touched the ground at any t�me showed
that the other hand was occup�ed �n some other bus�ness—the bus�ness of
hold�ng the pr�soner to a ha�ry shoulder. Tarzan could follow, �n sheltered
places, the chang�ng of the burden from one shoulder to another, as
�nd�cated by the deepen�ng of the foot �mpr�nt upon the s�de of the load, and
the chang�ng of the knuckle �mpr�nts from one s�de of the tra�l to the other.

There were stretches along the surface paths where the ape had gone for
cons�derable d�stances ent�rely erect upon h�s h�nd feet—walk�ng as a man
walks; but the same m�ght have been true of any of the great anthropo�ds of
the same spec�es, for, unl�ke the ch�mpanzee and the gor�lla, they walk
w�thout the a�d of the�r hands qu�te as read�ly as w�th. It was such th�ngs,
however, wh�ch helped to �dent�fy to Tarzan and to Taug the appearance of
the abductor, and w�th h�s �nd�v�dual scent character�st�c already �ndel�bly
�mpressed upon the�r memor�es, they were �n a far better pos�t�on to know
h�m when they came upon h�m, even should he have d�sposed of Teeka
before, than �s a modern sleuth w�th h�s photographs and Bert�llon
measurements, equ�pped to recogn�ze a fug�t�ve from c�v�l�zed just�ce.

But w�th all the�r h�gh-strung and del�cately attuned percept�ve facult�es
the two bulls of the tr�be of Kerchak were often sore pressed to follow the
tra�l at all, and at best were so delayed that �n the afternoon of the second
day, they st�ll had not overhauled the fug�t�ve. The scent was now strong,
for �t had been made s�nce the ra�n, and Tarzan knew that �t would not be
long before they came upon the th�ef and h�s loot. Above them, as they
crept stealth�ly forward, chattered Manu, the monkey, and h�s thousand
fellows; squawked and screamed the brazen-throated b�rds of plumage;
buzzed and hummed the countless �nsects am�d the rustl�ng of the forest
leaves, and, as they passed, a l�ttle gray-beard, squeak�ng and scold�ng upon
a sway�ng branch, looked down and saw them. Instantly the scold�ng and
squeak�ng ceased, and off tore the long-ta�led m�te as though Sheeta, the
panther, had been endowed w�th w�ngs and was �n close pursu�t of h�m. To
all appearances he was only a very much fr�ghtened l�ttle monkey, flee�ng
for h�s l�fe—there seemed noth�ng s�n�ster about h�m.



And what of Teeka dur�ng all th�s t�me? Was she at last res�gned to her
fate and accompany�ng her new mate �n the proper hum�l�ty of a lov�ng and
tractable spouse? A s�ngle glance at the pa�r would have answered these
quest�ons to the utter sat�sfact�on of the most capt�ous. She was torn and
bleed�ng from many wounds, �nfl�cted by the sullen Toog �n h�s va�n efforts
to subdue her to h�s w�ll, and Toog too was d�sf�gured and mut�lated; but
w�th stubborn feroc�ty, he st�ll clung to h�s now useless pr�ze.

On through the jungle he forced h�s way �n the d�rect�on of the stamp�ng
ground of h�s tr�be. He hoped that h�s k�ng would have forgotten h�s
treason; but �f not he was st�ll res�gned to h�s fate—any fate would be better
than suffer�ng longer the sole compan�onsh�p of th�s fr�ghtful she, and then,
too, he w�shed to exh�b�t h�s capt�ve to h�s fellows. Maybe he could w�sh
her on the k�ng—�t �s poss�ble that such a thought urged h�m on.

At last they came upon two bulls feed�ng �n a parkl�ke grove—a
beaut�ful grove dotted w�th huge boulders half embedded �n the r�ch loam—
mute monuments, poss�bly, to a forgotten age when m�ghty glac�ers rolled
the�r slow course where now a torr�d sun beats down upon a trop�c jungle.

The two bulls looked up, bar�ng long f�ght�ng fangs, as Toog appeared �n
the d�stance. The latter recogn�zed the two as fr�ends. "It �s Toog," he
growled. "Toog has come back w�th a new she."

The apes wa�ted h�s nearer approach. Teeka turned a snarl�ng, fanged
face toward them. She was not pretty to look upon, yet through the blood
and hatred upon her countenance they real�zed that she was beaut�ful, and
they env�ed Toog—alas! they d�d not know Teeka.

As they squatted look�ng at one another there raced through the trees
toward them a long-ta�led l�ttle monkey w�th gray wh�skers. He was a very
exc�ted l�ttle monkey when he came to a halt upon the l�mb of a tree d�rectly
overhead. "Two strange bulls come," he cr�ed. "One �s a Mangan�, the other
a h�deous ape w�thout ha�r upon h�s body. They follow the spoor of Toog. I
saw them."

The four apes turned the�r eyes backward along the tra�l Toog had just
come; then they looked at one another for a m�nute. "Come," sa�d the larger



of Toog's two fr�ends, "we w�ll wa�t for the strangers �n the th�ck bushes
beyond the clear�ng."

He turned and waddled away across the open place, the others follow�ng
h�m. The l�ttle monkey danced about, all exc�tement. H�s ch�ef d�vers�on �n
l�fe was to br�ng about bloody encounters between the larger den�zens of the
forest, that he m�ght s�t �n the safety of the trees and w�tness the spectacles.
He was a glutton for gore, was th�s l�ttle, wh�skered, gray monkey, so long
as �t was the gore of others—a typ�cal f�ght fan was the graybeard.

The apes h�d themselves �n the shrubbery bes�de the tra�l along wh�ch
the two stranger bulls would pass. Teeka trembled w�th exc�tement. She had
heard the words of Manu, and she knew that the ha�rless ape must be
Tarzan, wh�le the other was, doubtless, Taug. Never, �n her w�ldest hopes,
had she expected succor of th�s sort. Her one thought had been to escape
and f�nd her way back to the tr�be of Kerchak; but even th�s had appeared to
her pract�cally �mposs�ble, so closely d�d Toog watch her.

As Taug and Tarzan reached the grove where Toog had come upon h�s
fr�ends, the ape scent became so strong that both knew the quarry was but a
short d�stance ahead. And so they went even more caut�ously, for they
w�shed to come upon the th�ef from beh�nd �f they could and charge h�m
before he was aware of the�r presence. That a l�ttle gray-wh�skered monkey
had forestalled them they d�d not know, nor that three pa�rs of savage eyes
were already watch�ng the�r every move and wa�t�ng for them to come
w�th�n reach of �tch�ng paws and slaver�ng jowls.

On they came across the grove, and as they entered the path lead�ng �nto
the dense jungle beyond, a sudden "Kreeg-ah!" shr�lled out close before
them—a "Kreeg-ah" �n the fam�l�ar vo�ce of Teeka. The small bra�ns of
Toog and h�s compan�ons had not been able to foresee that Teeka m�ght
betray them, and now that she had, they went w�ld w�th rage. Toog struck
the she a m�ghty blow that felled her, and then the three rushed forth to do
battle w�th Tarzan and Taug. The l�ttle monkey danced upon h�s perch and
screamed w�th del�ght.

And �ndeed he m�ght well be del�ghted, for �t was a lovely f�ght. There
were no prel�m�nar�es, no formal�t�es, no �ntroduct�ons—the f�ve bulls



merely charged and cl�nched. They rolled �n the narrow tra�l and �nto the
th�ck verdure bes�de �t. They b�t and clawed and scratched and struck, and
all the wh�le they kept up the most fr�ghtful chorus of growl�ngs and
bark�ngs and roar�ngs. In f�ve m�nutes they were torn and bleed�ng, and the
l�ttle graybeard leaped h�gh, shr�ll�ng h�s pr�m�t�ve bravos; but always h�s
att�tude was "thumbs down." He wanted to see someth�ng k�lled. He d�d not
care whether �t were fr�end or foe. It was blood he wanted—blood and
death.

Taug had been set upon by Toog and another of the apes, wh�le Tarzan
had the th�rd—a huge brute w�th the strength of a buffalo. Never before had
Tarzan's assa�lant beheld so strange a creature as th�s sl�ppery, ha�rless bull
w�th wh�ch he battled. Sweat and blood covered Tarzan's sleek, brown h�de.
Aga�n and aga�n he sl�pped from the clutches of the great bull, and all the
wh�le he struggled to free h�s hunt�ng kn�fe from the scabbard �n wh�ch �t
had stuck.

At length he succeeded—a brown hand shot out and clutched a ha�ry
throat, another flew upward clutch�ng the sharp blade. Three sw�ft,
powerful strokes and the bull relaxed w�th a groan, fall�ng l�mp beneath h�s
antagon�st. Instantly Tarzan broke from the clutches of the dy�ng bull and
sprang to Taug's ass�stance. Toog saw h�m com�ng and wheeled to meet
h�m. In the �mpact of the charge, Tarzan's kn�fe was wrenched from h�s
hand and then Toog closed w�th h�m. Now was the battle even—two aga�nst
two—wh�le on the verge, Teeka, now recovered from the blow that had
felled her, slunk wa�t�ng for an opportun�ty to a�d. She saw Tarzan's kn�fe
and p�cked �t up. She never had used �t, but knew how Tarzan used �t.
Always had she been afra�d of the th�ng wh�ch dealt death to the m�ght�est
of the jungle people w�th the ease that Tantor's great tusks deal death to
Tantor's enem�es.

She saw Tarzan's pocket pouch torn from h�s s�de, and w�th the cur�os�ty
of an ape, that even danger and exc�tement cannot ent�rely d�spel, she
p�cked th�s up, too.

Now the bulls were stand�ng—the cl�nches had been broken. Blood
streamed down the�r s�des—the�r faces were cr�msoned w�th �t. L�ttle



graybeard was so fasc�nated that at last he had even forgotten to scream and
dance; but sat r�g�d w�th del�ght �n the enjoyment of the spectacle.

Back across the grove Tarzan and Taug forced the�r adversar�es. Teeka
followed slowly. She scarce knew what to do. She was lame and sore and
exhausted from the fr�ghtful ordeal through wh�ch she had passed, and she
had the conf�dence of her sex �n the prowess of her mate and the other bull
of her tr�be—they would not need the help of a she �n the�r battle w�th these
two strangers.

The roars and screams of the f�ghters reverberated through the jungle,
awaken�ng the echoes �n the d�stant h�lls. From the throat of Tarzan's
antagon�st had come a score of "Kreeg-ahs!" and now from beh�nd came the
reply he had awa�ted. Into the grove, bark�ng and growl�ng, came a score of
huge bull apes—the f�ght�ng men of Toog's tr�be.

Teeka saw them f�rst and screamed a warn�ng to Tarzan and Taug. Then
she fled past the f�ghters toward the oppos�te s�de of the clear�ng, fear for a
moment cla�m�ng her. Nor can one censure her after the fr�ghtful ordeal
from wh�ch she was st�ll suffer�ng.

Down upon them came the great apes. In a moment Tarzan and Taug
would be torn to shreds that would later form the p�èce de rés�stance of the
savage orgy of a Dum-Dum. Teeka turned to glance back. She saw the
�mpend�ng fate of her defenders and there sprung to l�fe �n her savage
bosom the spark of martyrdom, that some common forbear had transm�tted
al�ke to Teeka, the w�ld ape, and the glor�ous women of a h�gher order who
have �nv�ted death for the�r men. W�th a shr�ll scream she ran toward the
battlers who were roll�ng �n a great mass at the foot of one of the huge
boulders wh�ch dotted the grove; but what could she do? The kn�fe she held
she could not use to advantage because of her lesser strength. She had seen
Tarzan throw m�ss�les, and she had learned th�s w�th many other th�ngs
from her ch�ldhood playmate. She sought for someth�ng to throw and at last
her f�ngers touched upon the hard objects �n the pouch that had been torn
from the ape-man. Tear�ng the receptacle open, she gathered a handful of
sh�ny cyl�nders—heavy for the�r s�ze, they seemed to her, and good
m�ss�les. W�th all her strength she hurled them at the apes battl�ng �n front
of the gran�te boulder.



The result surpr�sed Teeka qu�te as much as �t d�d the apes. There was a
loud explos�on, wh�ch deafened the f�ghters, and a puff of acr�d smoke.
Never before had one there heard such a fr�ghtful no�se. Scream�ng w�th
terror, the stranger bulls leaped to the�r feet and fled back toward the
stamp�ng ground of the�r tr�be, wh�le Taug and Tarzan slowly gathered
themselves together and arose, lame and bleed�ng, to the�r feet. They, too,
would have fled had they not seen Teeka stand�ng there before them, the
kn�fe and the pocket pouch �n her hands.

"What was �t?" asked Tarzan.

Teeka shook her head. "I hurled these at the stranger bulls," and she held
forth another handful of the sh�ny metal cyl�nders w�th the dull gray, cone-
shaped ends.

Tarzan looked at them and scratched h�s head.

"What are they?" asked Taug.

"I do not know," sa�d Tarzan. "I found them."

The l�ttle monkey w�th the gray beard halted among the trees a m�le
away and huddled, terr�f�ed, aga�nst a branch. He d�d not know that the
dead father of Tarzan of the Apes, reach�ng back out of the past across a
span of twenty years, had saved h�s son's l�fe.

Nor d�d Tarzan, Lord Greystoke, know �t e�ther.

11

A Jungle Joke



TIME SELDOM HUNG heav�ly upon Tarzan's hands. Even where there
�s sameness there cannot be monotony �f most of the sameness cons�sts �n
dodg�ng death f�rst �n one form and then �n another; or �n �nfl�ct�ng death
upon others. There �s a sp�ce to such an ex�stence; but even th�s Tarzan of
the Apes var�ed �n act�v�t�es of h�s own �nvent�on.

He was full grown now, w�th the grace of a Greek god and the thews of a
bull, and, by all the tenets of apedom, should have been sullen, morose, and
brood�ng; but he was not. H�s sp�r�ts seemed not to age at all—he was st�ll a
playful ch�ld, much to the d�scomf�ture of h�s fellow-apes. They could not
understand h�m or h�s ways, for w�th matur�ty they qu�ckly forgot the�r
youth and �ts past�mes.

Nor could Tarzan qu�te understand them. It seemed strange to h�m that a
few moons s�nce, he had roped Taug about an ankle and dragged h�m
scream�ng through the tall jungle grasses, and then rolled and tumbled �n
good-natured m�m�c battle when the young ape had freed h�mself, and that
today when he had come up beh�nd the same Taug and pulled h�m over
backward upon the turf, �nstead of the playful young ape, a great, snarl�ng
beast had wh�rled and leaped for h�s throat.

Eas�ly Tarzan eluded the charge and qu�ckly Taug's anger van�shed,
though �t was not replaced w�th playfulness; yet the ape-man real�zed that
Taug was not amused nor was he amus�ng. The b�g bull ape seemed to have
lost whatever sense of humor he once may have possessed. W�th a grunt of
d�sappo�ntment, young Lord Greystoke turned to other f�elds of endeavor. A
strand of black ha�r fell across one eye. He brushed �t as�de w�th the palm of
a hand and a toss of h�s head. It suggested someth�ng to do, so he sought h�s
qu�ver wh�ch lay cached �n the hollow bole of a l�ghtn�ng-r�ven tree.
Remov�ng the arrows he turned the qu�ver ups�de down, empty�ng upon the
ground the contents of �ts bottom—h�s few treasures. Among them was a
flat b�t of stone and a shell wh�ch he had p�cked up from the beach near h�s
father's cab�n.

W�th great care he rubbed the edge of the shell back and forth upon the
flat stone unt�l the soft edge was qu�te f�ne and sharp. He worked much as a
barber does who hones a razor, and w�th every ev�dence of s�m�lar pract�ce;
but h�s prof�c�ency was the result of years of pa�nstak�ng effort. Una�ded he



had worked out a method of h�s own for putt�ng an edge upon the shell—he
even tested �t w�th the ball of h�s thumb—and when �t met w�th h�s approval
he grasped a w�sp of ha�r wh�ch fell across h�s eyes, grasped �t between the
thumb and f�rst f�nger of h�s left hand and sawed upon �t w�th the sharpened
shell unt�l �t was severed. All around h�s head he went unt�l h�s black shock
was rudely bobbed w�th a ragged bang �n front. For the appearance of �t he
cared noth�ng; but �n the matter of safety and comfort �t meant everyth�ng.
A lock of ha�r fall�ng �n one's eyes at the wrong moment m�ght mean all the
d�fference between l�fe and death, wh�le straggly strands, hang�ng down
one's back were most uncomfortable, espec�ally when wet w�th dew or ra�n
or persp�rat�on.

As Tarzan labored at h�s tonsor�al task, h�s act�ve m�nd was busy w�th
many th�ngs. He recalled h�s recent battle w�th Bolgan�, the gor�lla, the
wounds of wh�ch were but just healed. He pondered the strange sleep
adventures of h�s f�rst dreams, and he sm�led at the pa�nful outcome of h�s
last pract�cal joke upon the tr�be, when, dressed �n the h�de of Numa, the
l�on, he had come roar�ng upon them, only to be leaped upon and almost
k�lled by the great bulls whom he had taught how to defend themselves
from an attack of the�r anc�ent enemy.

H�s ha�r lopped off to h�s ent�re sat�sfact�on, and see�ng no poss�b�l�ty of
pleasure �n the company of the tr�be, Tarzan swung le�surely �nto the trees
and set off �n the d�rect�on of h�s cab�n; but when part way there h�s
attent�on was attracted by a strong scent spoor com�ng from the north. It
was the scent of the Gomangan�.

Cur�os�ty, that best-developed, common her�tage of man and ape, always
prompted Tarzan to �nvest�gate where the Gomangan� were concerned.
There was that about them wh�ch aroused h�s �mag�nat�on. Poss�bly �t was
because of the d�vers�ty of the�r act�v�t�es and �nterests. The apes l�ved to
eat and sleep and propagate. The same was true of all the other den�zens of
the jungle, save the Gomangan�.

These black fellows danced and sang, scratched around �n the earth from
wh�ch they had cleared the trees and underbrush; they watched th�ngs grow,
and when they had r�pened, they cut them down and put them �n straw-
thatched huts. They made bows and spears and arrows, po�son, cook�ng



pots, th�ngs of metal to wear around the�r arms and legs. If �t hadn't been for
the�r black faces, the�r h�deously d�sf�gured features, and the fact that one of
them had sla�n Kala, Tarzan m�ght have w�shed to be one of them. At least
he somet�mes thought so, but always at the thought there rose w�th�n h�m a
strange revuls�on of feel�ng, wh�ch he could not �nterpret or understand—he
s�mply knew that he hated the Gomangan�, and that he would rather be
H�stah, the snake, than one of these.

But the�r ways were �nterest�ng, and Tarzan never t�red of spy�ng upon
them, and from them he learned much more than he real�zed, though always
h�s pr�nc�pal thought was of some new way �n wh�ch he could render the�r
l�ves m�serable. The ba�t�ng of the blacks was Tarzan's ch�ef d�vert�ssement.

Tarzan real�zed now that the blacks were very near and that there were
many of them, so he went s�lently and w�th great caut�on. No�selessly he
moved through the lush grasses of the open spaces, and where the forest
was dense, swung from one sway�ng branch to another, or leaped l�ghtly
over tangled masses of fallen trees where there was no way through the
lower terraces, and the ground was choked and �mpassable.

And so presently he came w�th�n s�ght of the black warr�ors of Mbonga,
the ch�ef. They were engaged �n a pursu�t w�th wh�ch Tarzan was more or
less fam�l�ar, hav�ng watched them at �t upon other occas�ons. They were
plac�ng and ba�t�ng a trap for Numa, the l�on. In a cage upon wheels they
were ty�ng a k�d, so fasten�ng �t that when Numa se�zed the unfortunate
creature, the door of the cage would drop beh�nd h�m, mak�ng h�m a
pr�soner.

These th�ngs the blacks had learned �n the�r old home, before they
escaped through the untracked jungle to the�r new v�llage. Formerly they
had dwelt �n the Belg�an Congo unt�l the cruelt�es of the�r heartless
oppressors had dr�ven them to seek the safety of unexplored sol�tudes
beyond the boundar�es of Leopold's doma�n.

In the�r old l�fe they often had trapped an�mals for the agents of
European dealers, and had learned from them certa�n tr�cks, such as th�s
one, wh�ch perm�tted them to capture even Numa w�thout �njur�ng h�m, and
to transport h�m �n safety and w�th comparat�ve ease to the�r v�llage.



No longer was there a wh�te market for the�r savage wares; but there was
st�ll a suff�c�ent �ncent�ve for the tak�ng of Numa—al�ve. F�rst was the
necess�ty for r�dd�ng the jungle of man-eaters, and �t was only after
depredat�ons by these gr�m and terr�ble scourges that a l�on hunt was
organ�zed. Secondar�ly was the excuse for an orgy of celebrat�on was the
hunt successful, and the fact that such fetes were rendered doubly
pleasurable by the presence of a l�ve creature that m�ght be put to death by
torture.

Tarzan had w�tnessed these cruel r�tes �n the past. Be�ng h�mself more
savage than the savage warr�ors of the Gomangan�, he was not so shocked
by the cruelty of them as he should have been, yet they d�d shock h�m. He
could not understand the strange feel�ng of revuls�on wh�ch possessed h�m
at such t�mes. He had no love for Numa, the l�on, yet he br�stled w�th rage
when the blacks �nfl�cted upon h�s enemy such �nd�gn�t�es and cruelt�es as
only the m�nd of the one creature molded �n the �mage of God can conce�ve.

Upon two occas�ons he had freed Numa from the trap before the blacks
had returned to d�scover the success or fa�lure of the�r venture. He would do
the same today—that he dec�ded �mmed�ately he real�zed the nature of the�r
�ntent�ons.

Leav�ng the trap �n the center of a broad elephant tra�l near the dr�nk�ng
hole, the warr�ors turned back toward the�r v�llage. On the morrow they
would come aga�n. Tarzan looked after them, upon h�s l�ps an unconsc�ous
sneer—the her�tage of unguessed caste. He saw them f�le along the broad
tra�l, beneath the overhang�ng verdure of leafy branch and looped and
festooned creepers, brush�ng ebon shoulders aga�nst gorgeous blooms
wh�ch �nscrutable Nature has seen f�t to lav�sh most profusely farthest from
the eye of man.

As Tarzan watched, through narrowed l�ds, the last of the warr�ors
d�sappear beyond a turn �n the tra�l, h�s express�on altered to the urge of a
newborn thought. A slow, gr�m sm�le touched h�s l�ps. He looked down
upon the fr�ghtened, bleat�ng k�d, advert�s�ng, �n �ts fear and �ts �nnocence,
�ts presence and �ts helplessness.



Dropp�ng to the ground, Tarzan approached the trap and entered.
W�thout d�sturb�ng the f�ber cord, wh�ch was adjusted to drop the door at
the proper t�me, he loosened the l�v�ng ba�t, tucked �t under an arm and
stepped out of the cage.

W�th h�s hunt�ng kn�fe he qu�eted the fr�ghtened an�mal, sever�ng �ts
jugular; then he dragged �t, bleed�ng, along the tra�l down to the dr�nk�ng
hole, the half sm�le pers�st�ng upon h�s ord�nar�ly grave face. At the water's
edge the ape-man stooped and w�th hunt�ng kn�fe and qu�ck strong f�ngers
deftly removed the dead k�d's v�scera. Scrap�ng a hole �n the mud, he bur�ed
these parts wh�ch he d�d not eat, and sw�ng�ng the body to h�s shoulder took
to the trees.

For a short d�stance he pursued h�s way �n the wake of the black
warr�ors, com�ng down presently to bury the meat of h�s k�ll where �t would
be safe from the depredat�ons of Dango, the hyena, or the other meat-eat�ng
beasts and b�rds of the jungle. He was hungry. Had he been all beast he
would have eaten; but h�s man-m�nd could enterta�n urges even more potent
than those of the belly, and now he was concerned w�th an �dea wh�ch kept
a sm�le upon h�s l�ps and h�s eyes sparkl�ng �n ant�c�pat�on. An �dea, �t was,
wh�ch perm�tted h�m to forget that he was hungry.

The meat safely cached, Tarzan trotted along the elephant tra�l after the
Gomangan�. Two or three m�les from the cage he overtook them and then he
swung �nto the trees and followed above and beh�nd them—wa�t�ng h�s
chance.

Among the blacks was Rabba Kega, the w�tch-doctor. Tarzan hated them
all; but Rabba Kega he espec�ally hated. As the blacks f�led along the
w�nd�ng path, Rabba Kega, be�ng lazy, dropped beh�nd. Th�s Tarzan noted,
and �t f�lled h�m w�th sat�sfact�on—h�s be�ng rad�ated a gr�m and terr�ble
content. L�ke an angel of death he hovered above the unsuspect�ng black.

Rabba Kega, know�ng that the v�llage was but a short d�stance ahead, sat
down to rest. Rest well, O Rabba Kega! It �s thy last opportun�ty.

Tarzan crept stealth�ly among the branches of the tree above the well-
fed, self-sat�sf�ed w�tch-doctor. He made no no�se that the dull ears of man



could hear above the sough�ng of the gentle jungle breeze among the
undulat�ng fol�age of the upper terraces, and when he came close above the
black man he halted, well concealed by leafy branch and heavy creeper.

Rabba Kega sat w�th h�s back aga�nst the bole of a tree, fac�ng Tarzan.
The pos�t�on was not such as the wa�t�ng beast of prey des�red, and so, w�th
the �nf�n�te pat�ence of the w�ld hunter, the ape-man crouched mot�onless
and s�lent as a graven �mage unt�l the fru�t should be r�pe for the pluck�ng.
A po�sonous �nsect buzzed angr�ly out of space. It lo�tered, c�rcl�ng, close to
Tarzan's face. The ape-man saw and recogn�zed �t. The v�rus of �ts st�ng
spelled death for lesser th�ngs than he—for h�m �t would mean days of
angu�sh. He d�d not move. H�s gl�tter�ng eyes rema�ned f�xed upon Rabba
Kega after acknowledg�ng the presence of the w�nged torture by a s�ngle
glance. He heard and followed the movements of the �nsect w�th h�s keen
ears, and then he felt �t al�ght upon h�s forehead. No muscle tw�tched, for
the muscles of such as he are the servants of the bra�n. Down across h�s face
crept the horr�d th�ng—over nose and l�ps and ch�n. Upon h�s throat �t
paused, and turn�ng, retraced �ts steps. Tarzan watched Rabba Kega. Now
not even h�s eyes moved. So mot�onless he crouched that only death m�ght
counterpart h�s movelessness. The �nsect crawled upward over the nut-
brown cheek and stopped w�th �ts antennae brush�ng the lashes of h�s lower
l�d. You or I would have started back, clos�ng our eyes and str�k�ng at the
th�ng; but you and I are the slaves, not the masters of our nerves. Had the
th�ng crawled upon the eyeball of the ape-man, �t �s bel�evable that he could
yet have rema�ned w�de-eyed and r�g�d; but �t d�d not. For a moment �t
lo�tered there close to the lower l�d, then �t rose and buzzed away.

Down toward Rabba Kega �t buzzed and the black man heard �t, saw �t,
struck at �t, and was stung upon the cheek before he k�lled �t. Then he rose
w�th a howl of pa�n and anger, and as he turned up the tra�l toward the
v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef, h�s broad, black back was exposed to the
s�lent th�ng wa�t�ng above h�m.

And as Rabba Kega turned, a l�the f�gure shot outward and downward
from the tree above upon h�s broad shoulders. The �mpact of the spr�ng�ng
creature carr�ed Rabba Kega to the ground. He felt strong jaws close upon
h�s neck, and when he tr�ed to scream, steel f�ngers throttled h�s throat. The



powerful black warr�or struggled to free h�mself; but he was as a ch�ld �n
the gr�p of h�s adversary.

Presently Tarzan released h�s gr�p upon the other's throat; but each t�me
that Rabba Kega essayed a scream, the cruel f�ngers choked h�m pa�nfully.
At last the warr�or des�sted. Then Tarzan half rose and kneeled upon h�s
v�ct�m's back, and when Rabba Kega struggled to ar�se, the ape-man pushed
h�s face down �nto the d�rt of the tra�l. W�th a b�t of the rope that had
secured the k�d, Tarzan made Rabba Kega's wr�sts secure beh�nd h�s back,
then he rose and jerked h�s pr�soner to h�s feet, faced h�m back along the
tra�l and pushed h�m on ahead.

Not unt�l he came to h�s feet d�d Rabba Kega obta�n a square look at h�s
assa�lant. When he saw that �t was the wh�te dev�l-god h�s heart sank w�th�n
h�m and h�s knees trembled; but as he walked along the tra�l ahead of h�s
captor and was ne�ther �njured nor molested h�s sp�r�ts slowly rose, so that
he took heart aga�n. Poss�bly the dev�l-god d�d not �ntend to k�ll h�m after
all. Had he not had l�ttle T�bo �n h�s power for days w�thout harm�ng h�m,
and had he not spared Momaya, T�bo's mother, when he eas�ly m�ght have
sla�n her?

And then they came upon the cage wh�ch Rabba Kega, w�th the other
black warr�ors of the v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef, had placed and ba�ted for
Numa. Rabba Kega saw that the ba�t was gone, though there was no l�on
w�th�n the cage, nor was the door dropped. He saw and he was f�lled w�th
wonder not unm�xed w�th apprehens�on. It entered h�s dull bra�n that �n
some way th�s comb�nat�on of c�rcumstances had a connect�on w�th h�s
presence there as the pr�soner of the wh�te dev�l-god.

Nor was he wrong. Tarzan pushed h�m roughly �nto the cage, and �n
another moment Rabba Kega understood. Cold sweat broke from every
pore of h�s body—he trembled as w�th ague—for the ape-man was b�nd�ng
h�m securely �n the very spot the k�d had prev�ously occup�ed. The w�tch-
doctor pleaded, f�rst for h�s l�fe, and then for a death less cruel; but he m�ght
as well have saved h�s pleas for Numa, s�nce already they were d�rected
toward a w�ld beast who understood no word of what he sa�d.



But h�s constant jabber�ng not only annoyed Tarzan, who worked �n
s�lence, but suggested that later the black m�ght ra�se h�s vo�ce �n cr�es for
succor, so he stepped out of the cage, gathered a handful of grass and a
small st�ck and return�ng, jammed the grass �nto Rabba Kega's mouth, la�d
the st�ck crossw�se between h�s teeth and fastened �t there w�th the thong
from Rabba Kega's lo�n cloth. Now could the w�tch-doctor but roll h�s eyes
and sweat. Thus Tarzan left h�m.

The ape-man went f�rst to the spot where he had cached the body of the
k�d. D�gg�ng �t up, he ascended �nto a tree and proceeded to sat�sfy h�s
hunger. What rema�ned he aga�n bur�ed; then he swung away through the
trees to the water hole, and go�ng to the spot where fresh, cold water
bubbled from between two rocks, he drank deeply. The other beasts m�ght
wade �n and dr�nk stagnant water; but not Tarzan of the Apes. In such
matters he was fast�d�ous. From h�s hands he washed every trace of the
repugnant scent of the Gomangan�, and from h�s face the blood of the k�d.
R�s�ng, he stretched h�mself not unl�ke some huge, lazy cat, cl�mbed �nto a
near-by tree and fell asleep.

When he awoke �t was dark, though a fa�nt lum�nos�ty st�ll t�nged the
western heavens. A l�on moaned and coughed as �t strode through the jungle
toward water. It was approach�ng the dr�nk�ng hole. Tarzan gr�nned sleep�ly,
changed h�s pos�t�on and fell asleep aga�n.

When the blacks of Mbonga, the ch�ef, reached the�r v�llage they
d�scovered that Rabba Kega was not among them. When several hours had
elapsed they dec�ded that someth�ng had happened to h�m, and �t was the
hope of the major�ty of the tr�be that whatever had happened to h�m m�ght
prove fatal. They d�d not love the w�tch-doctor. Love and fear seldom are
playmates; but a warr�or �s a warr�or, and so Mbonga organ�zed a search�ng
party. That h�s own gr�ef was not unassuagable m�ght have been gathered
from the fact that he rema�ned at home and went to sleep. The young
warr�ors whom he sent out rema�ned steadfast to the�r purpose for fully half
an hour, when, unfortunately for Rabba Kega—upon so sl�ght a th�ng may
the fate of a man rest—a honey b�rd attracted the attent�on of the searchers
and led them off for the del�c�ous store �t prev�ously had marked down for
betrayal, and Rabba Kega's doom was sealed.



When the searchers returned empty handed, Mbonga was wroth; but
when he saw the great store of honey they brought w�th them h�s rage
subs�ded. Already Tubuto, young, ag�le and ev�l-m�nded, w�th face
h�deously pa�nted, was pract�c�ng the black art upon a s�ck �nfant �n the
fond hope of succeed�ng to the off�ce and perqu�s�tes of Rabba Kega.
Ton�ght the women of the old w�tch-doctor would moan and howl.
Tomorrow he would be forgotten. Such �s l�fe, such �s fame, such �s power
—�n the center of the world's h�ghest c�v�l�zat�on, or �n the depths of the
black, pr�meval jungle. Always, everywhere, man �s man, nor has he altered
greatly beneath h�s veneer s�nce he scurr�ed �nto a hole between two rocks
to escape the tyrannosaurus s�x m�ll�on years ago.

The morn�ng follow�ng the d�sappearance of Rabba Kega, the warr�ors
set out w�th Mbonga, the ch�ef, to exam�ne the trap they had set for Numa.
Long before they reached the cage, they heard the roar�ng of a great l�on
and guessed that they had made a successful bag, so �t was w�th shouts of
joy that they approached the spot where they should f�nd the�r capt�ve.



Yes! There he was, a great, magn�f�cent spec�men—a huge, black-maned
l�on. The warr�ors were frant�c w�th del�ght. They leaped �nto the a�r and
uttered savage cr�es—hoarse v�ctory cr�es, and then they came closer, and
the cr�es d�ed upon the�r l�ps, and the�r eyes went w�de so that the wh�tes
showed all around the�r �r�ses, and the�r pendulous lower l�ps drooped w�th
the�r droop�ng jaws. They drew back �n terror at the s�ght w�th�n the cage—
the mauled and mut�lated corpse of what had, yesterday, been Rabba Kega,
the w�tch-doctor.

The captured l�on had been too angry and fr�ghtened to feed upon the
body of h�s k�ll; but he had vented upon �t much of h�s rage, unt�l �t was a
fr�ghtful th�ng to behold.

From h�s perch �n a near-by tree Tarzan of the Apes, Lord Greystoke,
looked down upon the black warr�ors and gr�nned. Once aga�n h�s self-pr�de
�n h�s ab�l�ty as a pract�cal joker asserted �tself. It had la�n dormant for some
t�me follow�ng the pa�nful maul�ng he had rece�ved that t�me he leaped
among the apes of Kerchak clothed �n the sk�n of Numa; but th�s joke was a
dec�ded success.

After a few moments of terror, the blacks came closer to the cage, rage
tak�ng the place of fear—rage and cur�os�ty. How had Rabba Kega
happened to be �n the cage? Where was the k�d? There was no s�gn nor
remnant of the or�g�nal ba�t. They looked closely and they saw, to the�r
horror, that the corpse of the�r erstwh�le fellow was bound w�th the very
cord w�th wh�ch they had secured the k�d. Who could have done th�s th�ng?
They looked at one another.

Tubuto was the f�rst to speak. He had come hopefully out w�th the
exped�t�on that morn�ng. Somewhere he m�ght f�nd ev�dence of the death of
Rabba Kega. Now he had found �t, and he was the f�rst to f�nd an
explanat�on.

"The wh�te dev�l-god," he wh�spered. "It �s the work of the wh�te dev�l-
god!"



No one contrad�cted Tubuto, for, �ndeed, who else could �t have been but
the great, ha�rless ape they all so feared? And so the�r hatred of Tarzan
�ncreased aga�n w�th an �ncreased fear of h�m. And Tarzan sat �n h�s tree
and hugged h�mself.

No one there felt sorrow because of the death of Rabba Kega; but each
of the blacks exper�enced a personal fear of the �ngen�ous m�nd wh�ch
m�ght d�scover for any of them a death equally horr�ble to that wh�ch the
w�tch-doctor had suffered. It was a subdued and thoughtful company wh�ch
dragged the capt�ve l�on along the broad elephant path back to the v�llage of
Mbonga, the ch�ef.

And �t was w�th a s�gh of rel�ef that they f�nally rolled �t �nto the v�llage
and closed the gates beh�nd them. Each had exper�enced the sensat�on of
be�ng sp�ed upon from the moment they left the spot where the trap had
been set, though none had seen or heard aught to g�ve tang�ble food to h�s
fears.

At the s�ght of the body w�th�n the cage w�th the l�on, the women and
ch�ldren of the v�llage set up a most fr�ghtful lamentat�on, work�ng
themselves �nto a joyous hyster�a wh�ch far transcended the happy m�sery
der�ved by the�r more c�v�l�zed prototypes who make a bus�ness of d�v�d�ng
the�r t�me between the mov�es and the ne�ghborhood funerals of fr�ends and
strangers—espec�ally strangers.

From a tree overhang�ng the pal�sade, Tarzan watched all that passed
w�th�n the v�llage. He saw the frenz�ed women tantal�z�ng the great l�on
w�th st�cks and stones. The cruelty of the blacks toward a capt�ve always
�nduced �n Tarzan a feel�ng of angry contempt for the Gomangan�. Had he
attempted to analyze th�s feel�ng he would have found �t d�ff�cult, for dur�ng
all h�s l�fe he had been accustomed to s�ghts of suffer�ng and cruelty. He,
h�mself, was cruel. All the beasts of the jungle were cruel; but the cruelty of
the blacks was of a d�fferent order. It was the cruelty of wanton torture of
the helpless, wh�le the cruelty of Tarzan and the other beasts was the cruelty
of necess�ty or of pass�on.

Perhaps, had he known �t, he m�ght have cred�ted th�s feel�ng of
repugnance at the s�ght of unnecessary suffer�ng to hered�ty—to the germ of



Br�t�sh love of fa�r play wh�ch had been bequeathed to h�m by h�s father and
h�s mother; but, of course, he d�d not know, s�nce he st�ll bel�eved that h�s
mother had been Kala, the great ape.

And just �n proport�on as h�s anger rose aga�nst the Gomangan� h�s
savage sympathy went out to Numa, the l�on, for, though Numa was h�s
l�fet�me enemy, there was ne�ther b�tterness nor contempt �n Tarzan's
sent�ments toward h�m. In the ape-man's m�nd, therefore, the determ�nat�on
formed to thwart the blacks and l�berate the l�on; but he must accompl�sh
th�s �n some way wh�ch would cause the Gomangan� the greatest chagr�n
and d�scomf�ture.

As he squatted there watch�ng the proceed�ng beneath h�m, he saw the
warr�ors se�ze upon the cage once more and drag �t between two huts.
Tarzan knew that �t would rema�n there now unt�l even�ng, and that the
blacks were plann�ng a feast and orgy �n celebrat�on of the�r capture. When
he saw that two warr�ors were placed bes�de the cage, and that these drove
off the women and ch�ldren and young men who would have eventually
tortured Numa to death, he knew that the l�on would be safe unt�l he was
needed for the even�ng's enterta�nment, when he would be more cruelly and
sc�ent�f�cally tortured for the ed�f�cat�on of the ent�re tr�be.

Now Tarzan preferred to ba�t the blacks �n as theatr�c a manner as h�s
fert�le �mag�nat�on could evolve. He had some half-formed concept�on of
the�r superst�t�ous fears and of the�r espec�al dread of n�ght, and so he
dec�ded to wa�t unt�l darkness fell and the blacks part�ally worked to
hyster�a by the�r danc�ng and rel�g�ous r�tes before he took any steps toward
the free�ng of Numa. In the meant�me, he hoped, an �dea adequate to the
poss�b�l�t�es of the var�ous factors at hand would occur to h�m. Nor was �t
long before one d�d.

He had swung off through the jungle to search for food when the plan
came to h�m. At f�rst �t made h�m sm�le a l�ttle and then look dub�ous, for he
st�ll reta�ned a v�v�d memory of the d�re results that had followed the
carry�ng out of a very wonderful �dea along almost �dent�cal l�nes, yet he
d�d not abandon h�s �ntent�on, and a moment later, food temporar�ly
forgotten, he was sw�ng�ng through the m�ddle terraces �n rap�d fl�ght
toward the stamp�ng ground of the tr�be of Kerchak, the great ape.



As was h�s wont, he al�ghted �n the m�dst of the l�ttle band w�thout
announc�ng h�s approach save by a h�deous scream just as he sprang from a
branch above them. Fortunate are the apes of Kerchak that the�r k�nd �s not
subject to heart fa�lure, for the methods of Tarzan subjected them to one
severe shock after another, nor could they ever accustom themselves to the
ape-man's pecul�ar style of humor.

Now, when they saw who �t was they merely snarled and grumbled
angr�ly for a moment and then resumed the�r feed�ng or the�r napp�ng wh�ch
he had �nterrupted, and he, hav�ng had h�s l�ttle joke, made h�s way to the
hollow tree where he kept h�s treasures h�d from the �nqu�s�t�ve eyes and
f�ngers of h�s fellows and the m�sch�evous l�ttle manus. Here he w�thdrew a
closely rolled h�de—the h�de of Numa w�th the head on; a clever b�t of
pr�m�t�ve cur�ng and mount�ng, wh�ch had once been the property of the
w�tch-doctor, Rabba Kega, unt�l Tarzan had stolen �t from the v�llage.

W�th th�s he made h�s way back through the jungle toward the v�llage of
the blacks, stopp�ng to hunt and feed upon the way, and, �n the afternoon,
even napp�ng for an hour, so that �t was already dusk when he entered the
great tree wh�ch overhung the pal�sade and gave h�m a v�ew of the ent�re
v�llage. He saw that Numa was st�ll al�ve and that the guards were even
doz�ng bes�de the cage. A l�on �s no great novelty to a black man �n the l�on
country, and the f�rst keen edge of the�r des�re to worry the brute hav�ng
worn off, the v�llagers pa�d l�ttle or no attent�on to the great cat, preferr�ng
now to awa�t the grand event of the n�ght.

Nor was �t long after dark before the fest�v�t�es commenced. To the
beat�ng of tom-toms, a lone warr�or, crouched half doubled, leaped �nto the
f�rel�ght �n the center of a great c�rcle of other warr�ors, beh�nd whom stood
or squatted the women and the ch�ldren. The dancer was pa�nted and armed
for the hunt and h�s movements and gestures suggested the search for the
spoor of game. Bend�ng low, somet�mes rest�ng for a moment on one knee,
he searched the ground for s�gns of the quarry; aga�n he po�sed, statuesque,
l�sten�ng. The warr�or was young and l�the and graceful; he was full-
muscled and arrow-stra�ght. The f�rel�ght gl�stened upon h�s ebon body and
brought out �nto bold rel�ef the grotesque des�gns pa�nted upon h�s face,
breasts, and abdomen.



Presently he bent low to the earth, then leaped h�gh �n a�r. Every l�ne of
face and body showed that he had struck the scent. Immed�ately he leaped
toward the c�rcle of warr�ors about h�m, tell�ng them of h�s f�nd and
summon�ng them to the hunt. It was all �n pantom�me; but so truly done that
even Tarzan could follow �t all to the least deta�l.

He saw the other warr�ors grasp the�r hunt�ng spears and leap to the�r
feet to jo�n �n the graceful, stealthy "stalk�ng dance." It was very �nterest�ng;
but Tarzan real�zed that �f he was to carry h�s des�gn to a successful
conclus�on he must act qu�ckly. He had seen these dances before and knew
that after the stalk would come the game at bay and then the k�ll, dur�ng
wh�ch Numa would be surrounded by warr�ors, and unapproachable.

W�th the l�on's sk�n under one arm the ape-man dropped to the ground �n
the dense shadows beneath the tree and then c�rcled beh�nd the huts unt�l he
came out d�rectly �n the rear of the cage, �n wh�ch Numa paced nervously to
and fro. The cage was now unguarded, the two warr�ors hav�ng left �t to
take the�r places among the other dancers.

Beh�nd the cage Tarzan adjusted the l�on's sk�n about h�m, just as he had
upon that memorable occas�on when the apes of Kerchak, fa�l�ng to p�erce
h�s d�sgu�se, had all but sla�n h�m. Then, on hands and knees, he crept
forward, emerged from between the two huts and stood a few paces back of
the dusky aud�ence, whose whole attent�on was centered upon the dancers
before them.

Tarzan saw that the blacks had now worked themselves to a proper p�tch
of nervous exc�tement to be r�pe for the l�on. In a moment the r�ng of
spectators would break at a po�nt nearest the caged l�on and the v�ct�m
would be rolled �nto the center of the c�rcle. It was for th�s moment that
Tarzan wa�ted.

At last �t came. A s�gnal was g�ven by Mbonga, the ch�ef, at wh�ch the
women and ch�ldren �mmed�ately �n front of Tarzan rose and moved to one
s�de, leav�ng a broad path open�ng toward the caged l�on. At the same
�nstant Tarzan gave vo�ce to the low, cough�ng roar of an angry l�on and
slunk slowly forward through the open lane toward the frenz�ed dancers.



A woman saw h�m f�rst and screamed. Instantly there was a pan�c �n the
�mmed�ate v�c�n�ty of the ape-man. The strong l�ght from the f�re fell full
upon the l�on head and the blacks leaped to the conclus�on, as Tarzan had
known they would, that the�r capt�ve had escaped h�s cage.

W�th another roar, Tarzan moved forward. The danc�ng warr�ors paused
but an �nstant. They had been hunt�ng a l�on securely housed w�th�n a strong
cage, and now that he was at l�berty among them, an ent�rely d�fferent
aspect was placed upon the matter. The�r nerves were not attuned to th�s
emergency. The women and ch�ldren already had fled to the quest�onable
safety of the nearest huts, and the warr�ors were not long �n follow�ng the�r
example, so that presently Tarzan was left �n sole possess�on of the v�llage
street.

But not for long. Nor d�d he w�sh to be left thus long alone. It would not
comport w�th h�s scheme. Presently a head peered forth from a near-by hut,
and then another and another unt�l a score or more of warr�ors were look�ng
out upon h�m, wa�t�ng for h�s next move—wa�t�ng for the l�on to charge or
to attempt to escape from the v�llage.

The�r spears were ready �n the�r hands aga�nst e�ther a charge or a bolt
for freedom, and then the l�on rose erect upon �ts h�nd legs, the tawny sk�n
dropped from �t and there stood revealed before them �n the f�rel�ght the
stra�ght young f�gure of the wh�te dev�l-god.

For an �nstant the blacks were too aston�shed to act. They feared th�s
appar�t�on fully as much as they d�d Numa, yet they would gladly have sla�n
the th�ng could they qu�ckly enough have gathered together the�r w�ts; but
fear and superst�t�on and a natural mental dens�ty held them paralyzed wh�le
the ape-man stooped and gathered up the l�on sk�n. They saw h�m turn then
and walk back �nto the shadows at the far end of the v�llage. Not unt�l then
d�d they ga�n courage to pursue h�m, and when they had come �n force, w�th
brand�shed spears and loud war cr�es, the quarry was gone.

Not an �nstant d�d Tarzan pause �n the tree. Throw�ng the sk�n over a
branch he leaped aga�n �nto the v�llage upon the oppos�te s�de of the great
bole, and d�v�ng �nto the shadow of a hut, ran qu�ckly to where lay the
caged l�on. Spr�ng�ng to the top of the cage he pulled upon the cord wh�ch



ra�sed the door, and a moment later a great l�on �n the pr�me of h�s strength
and v�gor leaped out �nto the v�llage.

The warr�ors, return�ng from a fut�le search for Tarzan, saw h�m step �nto
the f�rel�ght. Ah! there was the dev�l-god aga�n, up to h�s old tr�ck. D�d he
th�nk he could tw�ce fool the men of Mbonga, the ch�ef, the same way �n so
short a t�me? They would show h�m! For long they had wa�ted for such an
opportun�ty to r�d themselves forever of th�s fearsome jungle demon. As
one they rushed forward w�th ra�sed spears.

The women and the ch�ldren came from the huts to w�tness the slay�ng
of the dev�l-god. The l�on turned blaz�ng eyes upon them and then swung
about toward the advanc�ng warr�ors.

W�th shouts of savage joy and tr�umph they came toward h�m, menac�ng
h�m w�th the�r spears. The dev�l-god was the�rs!

And then, w�th a fr�ghtful roar, Numa, the l�on, charged.

The men of Mbonga, the ch�ef, met Numa w�th ready spears and screams
of ra�llery. In a sol�d mass of muscled ebony they wa�ted the com�ng of the
dev�l-god; yet beneath the�r brave exter�ors lurked a haunt�ng fear that all
m�ght not be qu�te well w�th them—that th�s strange creature could yet
prove �nvulnerable to the�r weapons and �nfl�ct upon them full pun�shment
for the�r effrontery. The charg�ng l�on was all too l�fel�ke—they saw that �n
the br�ef �nstant of the charge; but beneath the tawny h�de they knew was
h�d the soft flesh of the wh�te man, and how could that w�thstand the assault
of many war spears?

In the�r forefront stood a huge young warr�or �n the full arrogance of h�s
m�ght and h�s youth. Afra�d? Not he! He laughed as Numa bore down upon
h�m; he laughed and couched h�s spear, sett�ng the po�nt for the broad
breast. And then the l�on was upon h�m. A great paw swept away the heavy
war spear, spl�nter�ng �t as the hand of man m�ght spl�nter a dry tw�g.

Down went the black, h�s skull crushed by another blow. And then the
l�on was �n the m�dst of the warr�ors, claw�ng and tear�ng to r�ght and left.
Not for long d�d they stand the�r ground; but a dozen men were mauled



before the others made good the�r escape from those fr�ghtful talons and
gleam�ng fangs.

In terror the v�llagers fled h�ther and th�ther. No hut seemed a
suff�c�ently secure asylum w�th Numa rang�ng w�th�n the pal�sade. From
one to another fled the fr�ghtened blacks, wh�le �n the center of the v�llage
Numa stood glar�ng and growl�ng above h�s k�lls.

At last a tr�besman flung w�de the gates of the v�llage and sought safety
am�d the branches of the forest trees beyond. L�ke sheep h�s fellows
followed h�m, unt�l the l�on and h�s dead rema�ned alone �n the v�llage.

From the nearer trees the men of Mbonga saw the l�on lower h�s great
head and se�ze one of h�s v�ct�ms by the shoulder and then w�th slow and
stately tread move down the v�llage street past the open gates and on �nto
the jungle. They saw and shuddered, and from another tree Tarzan of the
Apes saw and sm�led.

A full hour elapsed after the l�on had d�sappeared w�th h�s feast before
the blacks ventured down from the trees and returned to the�r v�llage. W�de
eyes rolled from s�de to s�de, and naked flesh contracted more to the ch�ll of
fear than to the ch�ll of the jungle n�ght.

"It was he all the t�me," murmured one. "It was the dev�l-god."

"He changed h�mself from a l�on to a man, and back aga�n �nto a l�on,"
wh�spered another.

"And he dragged Mweeza �nto the forest and �s eat�ng h�m," sa�d a th�rd,
shudder�ng.

"We are no longer safe here," wa�led a fourth. "Let us take our
belong�ngs and search for another v�llage s�te far from the haunts of the
w�cked dev�l-god."

But w�th morn�ng came renewed courage, so that the exper�ences of the
preced�ng even�ng had l�ttle other effect than to �ncrease the�r fear of Tarzan
and strengthen the�r bel�ef �n h�s supernatural or�g�n.



And thus waxed the fame and the power of the ape-man �n the
myster�ous haunts of the savage jungle where he ranged, m�ght�est of beasts
because of the man-m�nd wh�ch d�rected h�s g�ant muscles and h�s flawless
courage.

12

Tarzan Rescues the Moon

THE MOON SHONE down out of a cloudless sky—a huge, swollen
moon that seemed so close to earth that one m�ght wonder that she d�d not
brush the croon�ng tree tops. It was n�ght, and Tarzan was abroad �n the
jungle—Tarzan, the ape-man; m�ghty f�ghter, m�ghty hunter. Why he swung
through the dark shadows of the somber forest he could not have told you.
It was not that he was hungry—he had fed well th�s day, and �n a safe cache
were the rema�ns of h�s k�ll, ready aga�nst the com�ng of a new appet�te.
Perhaps �t was the very joy of l�v�ng that urged h�m from h�s arboreal couch
to p�t h�s muscles and h�s senses aga�nst the jungle n�ght, and then, too,
Tarzan always was goaded by an �ntense des�re to know.

The jungle wh�ch �s pres�ded over by Kudu, the sun, �s a very d�fferent
jungle from that of Goro, the moon. The d�urnal jungle has �ts own aspect—
�ts own l�ghts and shades, �ts own b�rds, �ts own blooms, �ts own beasts; �ts
no�ses are the no�ses of the day. The l�ghts and shades of the nocturnal
jungle are as d�fferent as one m�ght �mag�ne the l�ghts and shades of another
world to d�ffer from those of our world; �ts beasts, �ts blooms, and �ts b�rds
are not those of the jungle of Kudu, the sun.

Because of these d�fferences Tarzan loved to �nvest�gate the jungle by
n�ght. Not only was the l�fe another l�fe; but �t was r�cher �n numbers and �n
romance; �t was r�cher �n dangers, too, and to Tarzan of the Apes danger
was the sp�ce of l�fe. And the no�ses of the jungle n�ght—the roar of the



l�on, the scream of the leopard, the h�deous laughter of Dango, the hyena,
were mus�c to the ears of the ape-man.

The soft padd�ng of unseen feet, the rustl�ng of leaves and grasses to the
passage of f�erce beasts, the sheen of opalesque eyes flam�ng through the
dark, the m�ll�on sounds wh�ch procla�med the teem�ng l�fe that one m�ght
hear and scent, though seldom see, const�tuted the appeal of the nocturnal
jungle to Tarzan.

Ton�ght he had swung a w�de c�rcle—toward the east f�rst and then
toward the south, and now he was round�ng back aga�n �nto the north. H�s
eyes, h�s ears and h�s keen nostr�ls were ever on the alert. M�ngled w�th the
sounds he knew, there were strange sounds—we�rd sounds wh�ch he never
heard unt�l after Kudu had sought h�s la�r below the far edge of the b�g
water—sounds wh�ch belonged to Goro, the moon—and to the myster�ous
per�od of Goro's supremacy. These sounds often caused Tarzan profound
speculat�on. They baffled h�m because he thought that he knew h�s jungle
so well that there could be noth�ng w�th�n �t unfam�l�ar to h�m. Somet�mes
he thought that as colors and forms appeared to d�ffer by n�ght from the�r
fam�l�ar dayl�ght aspects, so sounds altered w�th the passage of Kudu and
the com�ng of Goro, and these thoughts roused w�th�n h�s bra�n a vague
conjecture that perhaps Goro and Kudu �nfluenced these changes. And what
more natural that eventually he came to attr�bute to the sun and the moon
personal�t�es as real as h�s own? The sun was a l�v�ng creature and ruled the
day. The moon, endowed w�th bra�ns and m�raculous powers, ruled the
n�ght.

Thus funct�oned the untra�ned man-m�nd grop�ng through the dark n�ght
of �gnorance for an explanat�on of the th�ngs he could not touch or smell or
hear and of the great, unknown powers of nature wh�ch he could not see.

As Tarzan swung north aga�n upon h�s w�de c�rcle the scent of the
Gomangan� came to h�s nostr�ls, m�xed w�th the acr�d odor of wood smoke.
The ape-man moved qu�ckly �n the d�rect�on from wh�ch the scent was
borne down to h�m upon the gentle n�ght w�nd. Presently the ruddy sheen of
a great f�re f�ltered through the fol�age to h�m ahead, and when Tarzan came
to a halt �n the trees near �t, he saw a party of half a dozen black warr�ors
huddled close to the blaze. It was ev�dently a hunt�ng party from the v�llage



of Mbonga, the ch�ef, caught out �n the jungle after dark. In a rude c�rcle
about them they had constructed a thorn boma wh�ch, w�th the a�d of the
f�re, they apparently hoped would d�scourage the advances of the larger
carn�vora.

That hope was not conv�ct�on was ev�denced by the very palpable terror
�n wh�ch they crouched, w�de-eyed and trembl�ng, for already Numa and
Sabor were moan�ng through the jungle toward them. There were other
creatures, too, �n the shadows beyond the f�rel�ght. Tarzan could see the�r
yellow eyes flam�ng there. The blacks saw them and sh�vered. Then one
arose and grasp�ng a burn�ng branch from the f�re hurled �t at the eyes,
wh�ch �mmed�ately d�sappeared. The black sat down aga�n. Tarzan watched
and saw that �t was several m�nutes before the eyes began to reappear �n
twos and fours.

Then came Numa, the l�on, and Sabor, h�s mate. The other eyes scattered
to r�ght and left before the menac�ng growls of the great cats, and then the
huge orbs of the man-eaters flamed alone out of the darkness. Some of the
blacks threw themselves upon the�r faces and moaned; but he who before
had hurled the burn�ng branch now hurled another stra�ght at the faces of
the hungry l�ons, and they, too, d�sappeared as had the lesser l�ghts before
them. Tarzan was much �nterested. He saw a new reason for the n�ghtly
f�res ma�nta�ned by the blacks—a reason �n add�t�on to those connected
w�th warmth and l�ght and cook�ng. The beasts of the jungle feared f�re, and
so f�re was, �n a measure, a protect�on from them. Tarzan h�mself knew a
certa�n awe of f�re. Once he had, �n �nvest�gat�ng an abandoned f�re �n the
v�llage of the blacks, p�cked up a l�ve coal. S�nce then he had ma�nta�ned a
respectful d�stance from such f�res as he had seen. One exper�ence had
suff�ced.

For a few m�nutes after the black hurled the f�rebrand no eyes appeared,
though Tarzan could hear the soft padd�ng of feet all about h�m. Then
flashed once more the tw�n f�re spots that marked the return of the lord of
the jungle and a moment later, upon a sl�ghtly lower level, there appeared
those of Sabor, h�s mate.

For some t�me they rema�ned f�xed and unwaver�ng—a constellat�on of
f�erce stars �n the jungle n�ght—then the male l�on advanced slowly toward



the boma, where all but a s�ngle black st�ll crouched �n trembl�ng terror.
When th�s lone guard�an saw that Numa was aga�n approach�ng, he threw
another f�rebrand, and, as before, Numa retreated and w�th h�m Sabor, the
l�oness; but not so far, th�s t�me, nor for so long. Almost �nstantly they
turned and began c�rcl�ng the boma, the�r eyes turn�ng constantly toward the
f�rel�ght, wh�le low, throaty growls ev�denced the�r �ncreas�ng d�spleasure.
Beyond the l�ons glowed the flam�ng eyes of the lesser satell�tes, unt�l the
black jungle was shot all around the black men's camp w�th l�ttle spots of
f�re.

Aga�n and aga�n the black warr�or hurled h�s puny brands at the two b�g
cats; but Tarzan not�ced that Numa pa�d l�ttle or no attent�on to them after
the f�rst few retreats. The ape-man knew by Numa's vo�ce that the l�on was
hungry and surm�sed that he had made up h�s m�nd to feed upon a
Gomangan�; but would he dare a closer approach to the dreaded flames?

Even as the thought was pass�ng �n Tarzan's m�nd, Numa stopped h�s
restless pac�ng and faced the boma. For a moment he stood mot�onless,
except for the qu�ck, nervous upcurv�ng of h�s ta�l, then he walked
del�berately forward, wh�le Sabor moved restlessly to and fro where he had
left her. The black man called to h�s comrades that the l�on was com�ng, but
they were too far gone �n fear to do more than huddle closer together and
moan more loudly than before.

Se�z�ng a blaz�ng branch the man cast �t stra�ght �nto the face of the l�on.
There was an angry roar, followed by a sw�ft charge. W�th a s�ngle bound
the savage beast cleared the boma wall as, w�th almost equal ag�l�ty, the
warr�or cleared �t upon the oppos�te s�de and, chanc�ng the dangers lurk�ng
�n the darkness, bolted for the nearest tree.

Numa was out of the boma almost as soon as he was �ns�de �t; but as he
went back over the low thorn wall, he took a scream�ng negro w�th h�m.
Dragg�ng h�s v�ct�m along the ground he walked back toward Sabor, the
l�oness, who jo�ned h�m, and the two cont�nued �nto the blackness, the�r
savage growls m�ngl�ng w�th the p�erc�ng shr�eks of the doomed and
terr�f�ed man.



At a l�ttle d�stance from the blaze the l�ons halted, there ensued a short
success�on of unusually v�c�ous growls and roars, dur�ng wh�ch the cr�es
and moans of the black man ceased—forever.

Presently Numa reappeared �n the f�rel�ght. He made a second tr�p �nto
the boma and the former gr�sly tragedy was reenacted w�th another howl�ng
v�ct�m.

Tarzan rose and stretched laz�ly. The enterta�nment was beg�nn�ng to
bore h�m. He yawned and turned upon h�s way toward the clear�ng where
the tr�be would be sleep�ng �n the enc�rcl�ng trees.

Yet even when he had found h�s fam�l�ar crotch and curled h�mself for
slumber, he felt no des�re to sleep. For a long t�me he lay awake th�nk�ng
and dream�ng. He looked up �nto the heavens and watched the moon and
the stars. He wondered what they were and what power kept them from
fall�ng. H�s was an �nqu�s�t�ve m�nd. Always he had been full of quest�ons
concern�ng all that passed around h�m; but there never had been one to
answer h�s quest�ons. In ch�ldhood he had wanted to KNOW, and, den�ed
almost all knowledge, he st�ll, �n manhood, was f�lled w�th the great,
unsat�sf�ed cur�os�ty of a ch�ld.

He was never qu�te content merely to perce�ve that th�ngs happened—he
des�red to know WHY they happened. He wanted to know what made
th�ngs go. The secret of l�fe �nterested h�m �mmensely. The m�racle of death
he could not qu�te fathom. Upon �nnumerable occas�ons he had �nvest�gated
the �nternal mechan�sm of h�s k�lls, and once or tw�ce he had opened the
chest cav�ty of v�ct�ms �n t�me to see the heart st�ll pump�ng.

He had learned from exper�ence that a kn�fe thrust through th�s organ
brought �mmed�ate death n�ne t�mes out of ten, wh�le he m�ght stab an
antagon�st �nnumerable t�mes �n other places w�thout even d�sabl�ng h�m.
And so he had come to th�nk of the heart, or, as he called �t, "the red th�ng
that breathes," as the seat and or�g�n of l�fe.

The bra�n and �ts funct�on�ngs he d�d not comprehend at all. That h�s
sense percept�ons were transm�tted to h�s bra�n and there translated,
class�f�ed, and labeled was someth�ng qu�te beyond h�m. He thought that h�s



f�ngers knew when they touched someth�ng, that h�s eyes knew when they
saw, h�s ears when they heard, h�s nose when �t scented.

He cons�dered h�s throat, ep�derm�s, and the ha�rs of h�s head as the three
pr�nc�pal seats of emot�on. When Kala had been sla�n a pecul�ar chok�ng
sensat�on had possessed h�s throat; contact w�th H�stah, the snake, �mparted
an unpleasant sensat�on to the sk�n of h�s whole body; wh�le the approach of
an enemy made the ha�rs on h�s scalp stand erect.

Imag�ne, �f you can, a ch�ld f�lled w�th the wonders of nature, burst�ng
w�th quer�es and surrounded only by beasts of the jungle to whom h�s
quest�on�ngs were as strange as Sanskr�t would have been. If he asked
Gunto what made �t ra�n, the b�g old ape would but gaze at h�m �n dumb
aston�shment for an �nstant and then return to h�s �nterest�ng and ed�fy�ng
search for fleas; and when he quest�oned Mumga, who was very old and
should have been very w�se, but wasn't, as to the reason for the clos�ng of
certa�n flowers after Kudu had deserted the sky, and the open�ng of others
dur�ng the n�ght, he was surpr�sed to d�scover that Mumga had never
not�ced these �nterest�ng facts, though she could tell to an �nch just where
the fattest grubworm should be h�d�ng.

To Tarzan these th�ngs were wonders. They appealed to h�s �ntellect and
to h�s �mag�nat�on. He saw the flowers close and open; he saw certa�n
blooms wh�ch turned the�r faces always toward the sun; he saw leaves
wh�ch moved when there was no breeze; he saw v�nes crawl l�ke l�v�ng
th�ngs up the boles and over the branches of great trees; and to Tarzan of the
Apes the flowers and the v�nes and the trees were l�v�ng creatures. He often
talked to them, as he talked to Goro, the moon, and Kudu, the sun, and
always was he d�sappo�nted that they d�d not reply. He asked them
quest�ons; but they could not answer, though he knew that the wh�sper�ng of
the leaves was the language of the leaves—they talked w�th one another.

The w�nd he attr�buted to the trees and grasses. He thought that they
swayed themselves to and fro, creat�ng the w�nd. In no other way could he
account for th�s phenomenon. The ra�n he f�nally attr�buted to the stars, the
moon, and the sun; but h�s hypothes�s was ent�rely unlovely and unpoet�cal.



Ton�ght as Tarzan lay th�nk�ng, there sprang to h�s fert�le �mag�nat�on an
explanat�on of the stars and the moon. He became qu�te exc�ted about �t.
Taug was sleep�ng �n a nearby crotch. Tarzan swung over bes�de h�m.

"Taug!" he cr�ed. Instantly the great bull was awake and br�stl�ng,
sens�ng danger from the nocturnal summons. "Look, Taug!" excla�med
Tarzan, po�nt�ng toward the stars. "See the eyes of Numa and Sabor, of
Sheeta and Dango. They wa�t around Goro to leap �n upon h�m for the�r k�ll.
See the eyes and the nose and the mouth of Goro. And the l�ght that sh�nes
upon h�s face �s the l�ght of the great f�re he has bu�lt to fr�ghten away
Numa and Sabor and Dango and Sheeta.

"All about h�m are the eyes, Taug, you can see them! But they do not
come very close to the f�re—there are few eyes close to Goro. They fear the
f�re! It �s the f�re that saves Goro from Numa. Do you see them, Taug?
Some n�ght Numa w�ll be very hungry and very angry—then he w�ll leap
over the thorn bushes wh�ch enc�rcle Goro and we w�ll have no more l�ght
after Kudu seeks h�s la�r—the n�ght w�ll be black w�th the blackness that
comes when Goro �s lazy and sleeps late �nto the n�ght, or when he wanders
through the sk�es by day, forgett�ng the jungle and �ts people."

Taug looked stup�dly at the heavens and then at Tarzan. A meteor fell,
blaz�ng a flam�ng way through the sky.

"Look!" cr�ed Tarzan. "Goro has thrown a burn�ng branch at Numa."

Taug grumbled. "Numa �s down below," he sa�d. "Numa does not hunt
above the trees." But he looked cur�ously and a l�ttle fearfully at the br�ght
stars above h�m, as though he saw them for the f�rst t�me, and doubtless �t
was the f�rst t�me that Taug ever had seen the stars, though they had been �n
the sky above h�m every n�ght of h�s l�fe. To Taug they were as the
gorgeous jungle blooms—he could not eat them and so he �gnored them.

Taug f�dgeted and was nervous. For a long t�me he lay sleepless,
watch�ng the stars—the flam�ng eyes of the beasts of prey surround�ng
Goro, the moon—Goro, by whose l�ght the apes danced to the beat�ng of
the�r earthen drums. If Goro should be eaten by Numa there could be no
more Dum-Dums. Taug was overwhelmed by the thought. He glanced at



Tarzan half fearfully. Why was h�s fr�end so d�fferent from the others of the
tr�be? No one else whom Taug ever had known had had such queer thoughts
as Tarzan. The ape scratched h�s head and wondered, d�mly, �f Tarzan was a
safe compan�on, and then he recalled slowly, and by a labor�ous mental
process, that Tarzan had served h�m better than any other of the apes, even
the strong and w�se bulls of the tr�be.

Tarzan �t was who had freed h�m from the blacks at the very t�me that
Taug had thought Tarzan wanted Teeka. It was Tarzan who had saved
Taug's l�ttle balu from death. It was Tarzan who had conce�ved and carr�ed
out the plan to pursue Teeka's abductor and rescue the stolen one. Tarzan
had fought and bled �n Taug's serv�ce so many t�mes that Taug, although
only a brutal ape, had had �mpressed upon h�s m�nd a f�erce loyalty wh�ch
noth�ng now could swerve—h�s fr�endsh�p for Tarzan had become a hab�t, a
trad�t�on almost, wh�ch would endure wh�le Taug endured. He never
showed any outward demonstrat�on of affect�on—he growled at Tarzan as
he growled at the other bulls who came too close wh�le he was feed�ng—
but he would have d�ed for Tarzan. He knew �t and Tarzan knew �t; but of
such th�ngs apes do not speak—the�r vocabulary, for the f�ner �nst�ncts,
cons�st�ng more of act�ons than words. But now Taug was worr�ed, and he
fell asleep aga�n st�ll th�nk�ng of the strange words of h�s fellow.

The follow�ng day he thought of them aga�n, and w�thout any �ntent�on
of d�sloyalty he ment�oned to Gunto what Tarzan had suggested about the
eyes surround�ng Goro, and the poss�b�l�ty that sooner or later Numa would
charge the moon and devour h�m. To the apes all large th�ngs �n nature are
male, and so Goro, be�ng the largest creature �n the heavens by n�ght, was,
to them, a bull.

Gunto b�t a sl�ver from a horny f�nger and recalled the fact that Tarzan
had once sa�d that the trees talked to one another, and Gozan recounted
hav�ng seen the ape-man danc�ng alone �n the moonl�ght w�th Sheeta, the
panther. They d�d not know that Tarzan had roped the savage beast and t�ed
h�m to a tree before he came to earth and leaped about before the rear�ng
cat, to tantal�ze h�m.

Others told of see�ng Tarzan r�de upon the back of Tantor, the elephant;
of h�s br�ng�ng the black boy, T�bo, to the tr�be, and of myster�ous th�ngs



w�th wh�ch he communed �n the strange la�r by the sea. They had never
understood h�s books, and after he had shown them to one or two of the
tr�be and d�scovered that even the p�ctures carr�ed no �mpress�on to the�r
bra�ns, he had des�sted.

"Tarzan �s not an ape," sa�d Gunto. "He w�ll br�ng Numa to eat us, as he
�s br�ng�ng h�m to eat Goro. We should k�ll h�m."

Immed�ately Taug br�stled. K�ll Tarzan! "F�rst you w�ll k�ll Taug," he
sa�d, and lumbered away to search for food.

But others jo�ned the plotters. They thought of many th�ngs wh�ch
Tarzan had done—th�ngs wh�ch apes d�d not do and could not understand.
Aga�n Gunto vo�ced the op�n�on that the Tarmangan�, the wh�te ape, should
be sla�n, and the others, f�lled w�th terror about the stor�es they had heard,
and th�nk�ng Tarzan was plann�ng to slay Goro, greeted the proposal w�th
growls of accord.

Among them was Teeka, l�sten�ng w�th all her ears; but her vo�ce was
not ra�sed �n furtherance of the plan. Instead she br�stled, show�ng her
fangs, and afterward she went away �n search of Tarzan; but she could not
f�nd h�m, as he was roam�ng far af�eld �n search of meat. She found Taug,
though, and told h�m what the others were plann�ng, and the great bull
stamped upon the ground and roared. H�s bloodshot eyes blazed w�th wrath,
h�s upper l�p curled up to expose h�s f�ght�ng fangs, and the ha�r upon h�s
sp�ne stood erect, and then a rodent scurr�ed across the open and Taug
sprang to se�ze �t. In an �nstant he seemed to have forgotten h�s rage aga�nst
the enem�es of h�s fr�end; but such �s the m�nd of an ape.

Several m�les away Tarzan of the Apes lolled upon the broad head of
Tantor, the elephant. He scratched beneath the great ears w�th the po�nt of a
sharp st�ck, and he talked to the huge pachyderm of everyth�ng wh�ch f�lled
h�s black-thatched head. L�ttle, or noth�ng, of what he sa�d d�d Tantor
understand; but Tantor �s a good l�stener. Sway�ng from s�de to s�de he
stood there enjoy�ng the compan�onsh�p of h�s fr�end, the fr�end he loved,
and absorb�ng the del�c�ous sensat�ons of the scratch�ng.



Numa, the l�on, caught the scent of man, and war�ly stalked �t unt�l he
came w�th�n s�ght of h�s prey upon the head of the m�ghty tusker; then he
turned, growl�ng and mutter�ng, away �n search of more prop�t�ous hunt�ng
grounds.

The elephant caught the scent of the l�on, borne to h�m by an eddy�ng
breeze, and l�ft�ng h�s trunk trumpeted loudly. Tarzan stretched back
luxur�ously, ly�ng sup�ne at full length along the rough h�de. Fl�es swarmed
about h�s face; but w�th a leafy branch torn from a tree he laz�ly brushed
them away.

"Tantor," he sa�d, "�t �s good to be al�ve. It �s good to l�e �n the cool
shadows. It �s good to look upon the green trees and the br�ght colors of the
flowers—upon everyth�ng wh�ch Bulamutumumo has put here for us. He �s
very good to us, Tantor; He has g�ven you tender leaves and bark, and r�ch
grasses to eat; to me He has g�ven Bara and Horta and P�sah, the fru�ts and
the nuts and the roots. He prov�des for each the food that each l�kes best.
All that He asks �s that we be strong enough or cunn�ng enough to go forth
and take �t. Yes, Tantor, �t �s good to l�ve. I should hate to d�e."

Tantor made a l�ttle sound �n h�s throat and curled h�s trunk upward that
he m�ght caress the ape-man's cheek w�th the f�nger at �ts t�p.

"Tantor," sa�d Tarzan presently, "turn and feed �n the d�rect�on of the
tr�be of Kerchak, the great ape, that Tarzan may r�de home upon your head
w�thout walk�ng."

The tusker turned and moved slowly off along a broad, tree-arched tra�l,
paus�ng occas�onally to pluck a tender branch, or str�p the ed�ble bark from
an adjacent tree. Tarzan sprawled face downward upon the beast's head and
back, h�s legs hang�ng on e�ther s�de, h�s head supported by h�s open palms,
h�s elbows rest�ng on the broad cran�um. And thus they made the�r le�surely
way toward the gather�ng place of the tr�be.

Just before they arr�ved at the clear�ng from the north there reached �t
from the south another f�gure—that of a well-kn�t black warr�or, who
stepped caut�ously through the jungle, every sense upon the alert aga�nst the
many dangers wh�ch m�ght lurk anywhere along the way. Yet he passed



beneath the southernmost sentry that was posted �n a great tree command�ng
the tra�l from the south. The ape perm�tted the Gomangan� to pass
unmolested, for he saw that he was alone; but the moment that the warr�or
had entered the clear�ng a loud "Kreeg-ah!" rang out from beh�nd h�m,
�mmed�ately followed by a chorus of repl�es from d�fferent d�rect�ons, as the
great bulls crashed through the trees �n answer to the summons of the�r
fellow.

The black man halted at the f�rst cry and looked about h�m. He could see
noth�ng, but he knew the vo�ce of the ha�ry tree men whom he and h�s k�nd
feared, not alone because of the strength and feroc�ty of the savage be�ngs,
but as well through a superst�t�ous terror engendered by the manl�ke
appearance of the apes.

But Bulabantu was no coward. He heard the apes all about h�m; he knew
that escape was probably �mposs�ble, so he stood h�s ground, h�s spear
ready �n h�s hand and a war cry trembl�ng on h�s l�ps. He would sell h�s l�fe
dearly, would Bulabantu, under-ch�ef of the v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef.

Tarzan and Tantor were but a short d�stance away when the f�rst cry of
the sentry rang out through the qu�et jungle. L�ke a flash the ape-man
leaped from the elephant's back to a near-by tree and was sw�ng�ng rap�dly
�n the d�rect�on of the clear�ng before the echoes of the f�rst "Kreeg-ah" had
d�ed away. When he arr�ved he saw a dozen bulls c�rcl�ng a s�ngle
Gomangan�. W�th a blood-curdl�ng scream Tarzan sprang to the attack. He
hated the blacks even more than d�d the apes, and here was an opportun�ty
for a k�ll �n the open. What had the Gomangan� done? Had he sla�n one of
the tr�be?

Tarzan asked the nearest ape. No, the Gomangan� had harmed none.
Gozan, be�ng on watch, had seen h�m com�ng through the forest and had
warned the tr�be—that was all. The ape-man pushed through the c�rcle of
bulls, none of wh�ch as yet had worked h�mself �nto suff�c�ent frenzy for a
charge, and came where he had a full and close v�ew of the black. He
recogn�zed the man �nstantly. Only the n�ght before he had seen h�m fac�ng
the eyes �n the dark, wh�le h�s fellows groveled �n the d�rt at h�s feet, too
terr�f�ed even to defend themselves. Here was a brave man, and Tarzan had
deep adm�rat�on for bravery. Even h�s hatred of the blacks was not so strong



a pass�on as h�s love of courage. He would have joyed �n battl�ng w�th a
black warr�or at almost any t�me; but th�s one he d�d not w�sh to k�ll—he
felt, vaguely, that the man had earned h�s l�fe by h�s brave defense of �t on
the preced�ng n�ght, nor d�d he fancy the odds that were p�tted aga�nst the
lone warr�or.

He turned to the apes. "Go back to your feed�ng," he sa�d, "and let th�s
Gomangan� go h�s way �n peace. He has not harmed us, and last n�ght I saw
h�m f�ght�ng Numa and Sabor w�th f�re, alone �n the jungle. He �s brave.
Why should we k�ll one who �s brave and who has not attacked us? Let h�m
go."

The apes growled. They were d�spleased. "K�ll the Gomangan�!" cr�ed
one.

"Yes," roared another, "k�ll the Gomangan� and the Tarmangan� as well."

"K�ll the wh�te ape!" screamed Gozan, "he �s no ape at all; but a
Gomangan� w�th h�s sk�n off."

"K�ll Tarzan!" bellowed Gunto. "K�ll! K�ll! K�ll!"

The bulls were now �ndeed work�ng themselves �nto the frenzy of
slaughter; but aga�nst Tarzan rather than the black man. A shaggy form
charged through them, hurl�ng those �t came �n contact w�th to one s�de as a
strong man m�ght scatter ch�ldren. It was Taug—great, savage Taug.

"Who says 'k�ll Tarzan'?" he demanded. "Who k�lls Tarzan must k�ll
Taug, too. Who can k�ll Taug? Taug w�ll tear your �ns�des from you and
feed them to Dango."

"We can k�ll you all," repl�ed Gunto. "There are many of us and few of
you," and he was r�ght. Tarzan knew that he was r�ght. Taug knew �t; but
ne�ther would adm�t such a poss�b�l�ty. It �s not the way of bull apes.

"I am Tarzan," cr�ed the ape-man. "I am Tarzan. M�ghty hunter; m�ghty
f�ghter. In all the jungle none so great as Tarzan."



Then, one by one, the oppos�ng bulls recounted the�r v�rtues and the�r
prowess. And all the t�me the combatants came closer and closer to one
another. Thus do the bulls work themselves to the proper p�tch before
engag�ng �n battle.

Gunto came, st�ff-legged, close to Tarzan and sn�ffed at h�m, w�th bared
fangs. Tarzan rumbled forth a low, menac�ng growl. They m�ght repeat
these tact�cs a dozen t�mes; but sooner or later one bull would close w�th
another and then the whole h�deous pack would be tear�ng and rend�ng at
the�r prey.

Bulabantu, the black man, had stood w�de-eyed �n wonder from the
moment he had seen Tarzan approach�ng through the apes. He had heard
much of th�s dev�l-god who ran w�th the ha�ry tree people; but never before
had he seen h�m �n full dayl�ght. He knew h�m well enough from the
descr�pt�on of those who had seen h�m and from the gl�mpses he had had of
the marauder upon several occas�ons when the ape-man had entered the
v�llage of Mbonga, the ch�ef, by n�ght, �n the perpetrat�on of one of h�s
numerous ghastly jokes.

Bulabantu could not, of course, understand anyth�ng wh�ch passed
between Tarzan and the apes; but he saw that the ape-man and one of the
larger bulls were �n argument w�th the others. He saw that these two were
stand�ng w�th the�r back toward h�m and between h�m and the balance of
the tr�be, and he guessed, though �t seemed �mprobable, that they m�ght be
defend�ng h�m. He knew that Tarzan had once spared the l�fe of Mbonga,
the ch�ef, and that he had succored T�bo, and T�bo's mother, Momaya. So �t
was not �mposs�ble that he would help Bulabantu; but how he could
accompl�sh �t Bulabantu could not guess; nor as a matter of fact could
Tarzan, for the odds aga�nst h�m were too great.

Gunto and the others were slowly forc�ng Tarzan and Taug back toward
Bulabantu. The ape-man thought of h�s words w�th Tantor just a short t�me
before: "Yes, Tantor, �t �s good to l�ve. I should hate to d�e." And now he
knew that he was about to d�e, for the temper of the great bulls was
mount�ng rap�dly aga�nst h�m. Always had many of them hated h�m, and all
were susp�c�ous of h�m. They knew he was d�fferent. Tarzan knew �t too;
but he was glad that he was—he was a MAN; that he had learned from h�s



p�cture-books, and he was very proud of the d�st�nct�on. Presently, though,
he would be a dead man.

Gunto was prepar�ng to charge. Tarzan knew the s�gns. He knew that the
balance of the bulls would charge w�th Gunto. Then �t would soon be over.
Someth�ng moved among the verdure at the oppos�te s�de of the clear�ng.
Tarzan saw �t just as Gunto, w�th the terr�fy�ng cry of a challeng�ng ape,
sprang forward. Tarzan vo�ced a pecul�ar call and then crouched to meet the
assault. Taug crouched, too, and Bulabantu, assured now that these two
were f�ght�ng upon h�s s�de, couched h�s spear and sprang between them to
rece�ve the f�rst charge of the enemy.

S�multaneously a huge bulk broke �nto the clear�ng from the jungle
beh�nd the charg�ng bulls. The trumpet�ng of a mad tusker rose shr�ll above
the cr�es of the anthropo�ds, as Tantor, the elephant, dashed sw�ftly across
the clear�ng to the a�d of h�s fr�end.

Gunto never closed upon the ape-man, nor d�d a fang enter flesh upon
e�ther s�de. The terr�f�c reverberat�on of Tantor's challenge sent the bulls
scurry�ng to the trees, jabber�ng and scold�ng. Taug raced off w�th them.
Only Tarzan and Bulabantu rema�ned. The latter stood h�s ground because
he saw that the dev�l-god d�d not run, and because the black had the courage
to face a certa�n and horr�ble death bes�de one who had qu�te ev�dently
dared death for h�m.

But �t was a surpr�sed Gomangan� who saw the m�ghty elephant come to
a sudden halt �n front of the ape-man and caress h�m w�th h�s long, s�nuous
trunk.

Tarzan turned toward the black man. "Go!" he sa�d �n the language of the
apes, and po�nted �n the d�rect�on of the v�llage of Mbonga. Bulabantu
understood the gesture, �f not the word, nor d�d he lose t�me �n obey�ng.
Tarzan stood watch�ng h�m unt�l he had d�sappeared. He knew that the apes
would not follow. Then he sa�d to the elephant: "P�ck me up!" and the
tusker swung h�m l�ghtly to h�s head.

"Tarzan goes to h�s la�r by the b�g water," shouted the ape-man to the
apes �n the trees. "All of you are more fool�sh than Manu, except Taug and



Teeka. Taug and Teeka may come to see Tarzan; but the others must keep
away. Tarzan �s done w�th the tr�be of Kerchak."

He prodded Tantor w�th a calloused toe and the b�g beast swung off
across the clear�ng, the apes watch�ng them unt�l they were swallowed up
by the jungle.

Before the n�ght fell Taug k�lled Gunto, p�ck�ng a quarrel w�th h�m over
h�s attack upon Tarzan.

For a moon the tr�be saw noth�ng of Tarzan of the Apes. Many of them
probably never gave h�m a thought; but there were those who m�ssed h�m
more than Tarzan �mag�ned. Taug and Teeka often w�shed that he was back,
and Taug determ�ned a dozen t�mes to go and v�s�t Tarzan �n h�s seas�de la�r;
but f�rst one th�ng and then another �nterfered.

One n�ght when Taug lay sleepless look�ng up at the starry heavens he
recalled the strange th�ngs that Tarzan once had suggested to h�m—that the
br�ght spots were the eyes of the meat-eaters wa�t�ng �n the dark of the
jungle sky to leap upon Goro, the moon, and devour h�m. The more he
thought about th�s matter the more perturbed he became.

And then a strange th�ng happened. Even as Taug looked at Goro, he saw
a port�on of one edge d�sappear, prec�sely as though someth�ng was
gnaw�ng upon �t. Larger and larger became the hole �n the s�de of Goro.
W�th a scream, Taug leaped to h�s feet. H�s frenz�ed "Kreeg-ahs!" brought
the terr�f�ed tr�be scream�ng and chatter�ng toward h�m.

"Look!" cr�ed Taug, po�nt�ng at the moon. "Look! It �s as Tarzan sa�d.
Numa has sprung through the f�res and �s devour�ng Goro. You called
Tarzan names and drove h�m from the tr�be; now see how w�se he was. Let
one of you who hated Tarzan go to Goro's a�d. See the eyes �n the dark
jungle all about Goro. He �s �n danger and none can help h�m—none except
Tarzan. Soon Goro w�ll be devoured by Numa and we shall have no more
l�ght after Kudu seeks h�s la�r. How shall we dance the Dum-Dum w�thout
the l�ght of Goro?"



The apes trembled and wh�mpered. Any man�festat�on of the powers of
nature always f�lled them w�th terror, for they could not understand.

"Go and br�ng Tarzan," cr�ed one, and then they all took up the cry of
"Tarzan!" "Br�ng Tarzan!" "He w�ll save Goro." But who was to travel the
dark jungle by n�ght to fetch h�m?

"I w�ll go," volunteered Taug, and an �nstant later he was off through the
Styg�an gloom toward the l�ttle land-locked harbor by the sea.

And as the tr�be wa�ted they watched the slow devour�ng of the moon.
Already Numa had eaten out a great sem�c�rcular p�ece. At that rate Goro
would be ent�rely gone before Kudu came aga�n. The apes trembled at the
thought of perpetual darkness by n�ght. They could not sleep. Restlessly
they moved here and there among the branches of trees, watch�ng Numa of
the sk�es at h�s deadly feast, and l�sten�ng for the com�ng of Taug w�th
Tarzan.

Goro was nearly gone when the apes heard the sounds of the approach
through the trees of the two they awa�ted, and presently Tarzan, followed by
Taug, swung �nto a nearby tree.

The ape-man wasted no t�me �n �dle words. In h�s hand was h�s long bow
and at h�s back hung a qu�ver full of arrows, po�soned arrows that he had
stolen from the v�llage of the blacks; just as he had stolen the bow. Up �nto
a great tree he clambered, h�gher and h�gher unt�l he stood sway�ng upon a
small l�mb wh�ch bent low beneath h�s we�ght. Here he had a clear and
unobstructed v�ew of the heavens. He saw Goro and the �nroads wh�ch the
hungry Numa had made �nto h�s sh�n�ng surface.

Ra�s�ng h�s face to the moon, Tarzan shr�lled forth h�s h�deous challenge.
Fa�ntly and from afar came the roar of an answer�ng l�on. The apes
sh�vered. Numa of the sk�es had answered Tarzan.

Then the ape-man f�tted an arrow to h�s bow, and draw�ng the shaft far
back, a�med �ts po�nt at the heart of Numa where he lay �n the heavens
devour�ng Goro. There was a loud twang as the released bolt shot �nto the
dark heavens. Aga�n and aga�n d�d Tarzan of the Apes launch h�s arrows at



Numa, and all the wh�le the apes of the tr�be of Kerchak huddled together �n
terror.

At last came a cry from Taug. "Look! Look!" he screamed. "Numa �s
k�lled. Tarzan has k�lled Numa. See! Goro �s emerg�ng from the belly of
Numa," and, sure enough, the moon was gradually emerg�ng from whatever
had devoured her, whether �t was Numa, the l�on, or the shadow of the
earth; but were you to try to conv�nce an ape of the tr�be of Kerchak that �t
was aught but Numa who so nearly devoured Goro that n�ght, or that
another than Tarzan preserved the br�ll�ant god of the�r savage and
myster�ous r�tes from a fr�ghtful death, you would have d�ff�culty—and a
f�ght on your hands.

And so Tarzan of the Apes came back to the tr�be of Kerchak, and �n h�s
com�ng he took a long str�de toward the k�ngsh�p, wh�ch he ult�mately won,
for now the apes looked up to h�m as a super�or be�ng.

In all the tr�be there was but one who was at all skept�cal about the
plaus�b�l�ty of Tarzan's remarkable rescue of Goro, and that one, strange as
�t may seem, was Tarzan of the Apes.
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