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10,000 PERSONS ATTEND ANNUAL OUTING OF REDMEN'S TRIBES AND FAMILIES
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The photograph is of Redmen, their wives and children, who took part in the annual outing at Point Breeze Park last Saturday. They posed in the centre of the big motordrome at the resort,

F RETURN OF TARZAN

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

Copyright, 1915, by A. € MceClurg & Cn,
BYNOPSI®;

Jean Tarzan, salling from Amarica to
France, ssves the Count de Coude from &
trap set by two Rusaian apies, Nikolas
Hokoff mnd Paulvitch, and rescuss Lhe
Countsse Olga da Coude from the sams
scounidrels.  In Parls the Countess  tells
Tarzan thst Rokoft s her brother. Sbe
confides that whe fears to silow him 10
Be propscuted lest he reveal to the Count
& routhtul love affalr of hern

kofl tricks Tarzan Into visiting the
Countesy gt a late hour, 'Thus brought
togwther unexpectedly, Tarsan and Olga
de Coufle Impulsivaly embrace each otber,
Ths Count, Olecovering them, Atlacks
Tarsan and (s worsind,

A full confesslon of NRokeff'u plot s
f froin him by Tarsan. who is chal-
langed by the Count to a duel, Tarzan's
friend, [y Arnot, acts as his second. Platols
Are chosen as weapops, The adverseries,
% the dueling ground, receive instructions
aa 1o the oonditions.

Tarzan rofuses 1o whout and magnani-
W}' conlesses to greater gullt than s

%, a0 that tha Coung de Coude becomes
s fast friend and asalsts him In jetting &
-Rﬂt!m with the forelgn department of the

aieh Governmont. He s ssnt to North-
s Africa to dincover whether w certain
Lijsutenant Gemnols s or o not a ll‘;‘- Tar-
FAN wotw & susplcletus clharacter, whom ha
En::lu ha recognizes, In conversation with

suBpoctsd offlcer, and later In shadowed

y the rame than whila he ia watching seitie
ATnb dancers.

Ono of the dancers warns him that two
mep are watching for him.  An Arah pro-
wokes o fight. With the ald of the girl,
and throigh his own superbuman agillty,
Taraan, Abdul (his follower) and the girl
escape, Tarsan restorws the girl to her

ther, froms whom ahe haa Dbeen atalen.

hey start on & journey 1o the fathar's

CHAPTER VIII—{Continued).
T BEEMED to Tarsan that he had not
dlound his ayes befora he was awakened,
and In snother hour the party was on its
way south toward Bou Saadn For o few

miles the road was good, and they made
rapld progress, but suddenly it became
only & waste of Eand, Into which the
horses aank fetlock deap at nearly every
atop. In addition to Tarzan. Abdul, the
ahalk and his daughter wers four of the
wild plainaman of the shiek's tribe who
had accompanied him upon the trip to
Bidl Alssa, Thus, sevaen guns atrong. they
sntertained little fear of attack by day,
sha §f all went well they should reach
Bou #asde before nightfall.

A Wrisk wind enveloped them in the
blowing sand of the desert, until Tarsan's
lips ware parched and cracksd. What
Hitla ‘he could mee of the surroundiug
eountry wis far from aluripg—4 vaat
expanss of rough country, rolling a Mitle,
barren hillocks, and tufted hare and thars
with little clumps of dreary shrub. Far
to tha asulh roas the dim lines of the
Baharan Atles range, How Jdifferent,
teousnt Tarsan, from the gorgeouns Africa
of his boyhood!

Abdul, always on the plert, looked back-
ward quite as often as he 414 ahead. At
the lop of each hiliock that thay had
mounted hs wouldd draw in his borss and.
turning. soan the country to the rear with
wimont care. At last hils sorutiny was
rewarded

ookl he evied. “Thera are six horse-
man behind ua'

“Your friends of laat evening, ne doubt
mondistr,” remerked Kadour ben Haden

A h_%an Tarsan.

' doubt,” replied the ape-man *i
socry that my socisty should sndanger
palety of your Journay, At the naxt

1 aball yemaln and questisn these
e you vide on. Thare s no

AUTHOR OF “TARZAN OF THE APES"

up the distanca that intervensd batween
them ‘wnd the Intended quasty He
whiapered this fact to Tarzan, for ha did
not wish to alarm the girlk The ape-man
drew back bealde him.

"“"You will ride nhead with the others,
Abdul,’* sald Tarzan. *“This Is my quarrel.
I shall walt at the next convenient spot
and interview these fellowa.

“Then Abdul shall wait at thy side"
replied the young Arab, nor would any
threats or commands move him from his
decialon.

"Very well, then, replled Tarzan,
“Here la an good a place nn we could
wiash. Here are rocks at the top of
thiy hillock. We ahalll remain hidden
here and give an account of ourselves
to thess gentlemon when they appear.'

They drew in thelr horses and din-
mounted. The othera riding ahead wers
already out of gight In the darkness. He-
yand them shone the lights of Bou Saada.
Tarzan ramoved his rifle from ita boot and
loosensd his revolver in Ita holster, Ha

ordered Abdul to withdraw behind the |
rocks with the horses, so that thay ahould |

be gshielded from the enemies’ bullets
should they fye, The young Arab pro-
tended to do as he was bid, but when
he had fastened the two animals securely

to & low shrub he crept back to lle on |

his belly a few paces behind Tarzan.

The ape-man stood erect n the mid- |

dle of the rond, walilng. Ner did he
have long to walt. The kound of gal-

loping horses came suddenly out of the |

darknesn below him, and a moment later
he discerned the moving blotchea of

Ughter color agalnst the solid buckground |

of the night

“Halt," he cried, “‘or wa flra!*

‘The white figures cama to a sudden stop,
and for & momaent there was sllence. Then
came the sound of & whispered eouncil,
and like ghosts the phantom riders dis-
persad In all directions. Again the dss-
ert Iny still about him, yet It was an
ominous stiliness that foreboded avil.
Abdul raised himself to one knee. Tar-
san cocked his jungle-trained ears, and
presently there came to him the sound
of horsas walkink quistly through the
sand to the east of him, to the weat, %o
the morth, and to ths south They had
bean surrounded. Then a shot came fram
the direction In which he was looking,
& bullet whirred through the alr ubove

his hend, and he fred at the flash of the |

snamy's gun.

Instuntly the soundless waata was torn
with the quick staccato of guns wpon
every hand. Abdul and Tarzan fired anly
at the fAashes—they could not Yo ses
their foemen. Presently it becama evi-
dant that the attuckers were eclrciing
their posltion, drawing cloger and clossr
In a8 they began o reallse the palir
numberas of the party which opposad
them.

But ona came too cvioss, for Tarsan
wias socustomed to usine his eves In 1he
darkness of tha jJungle night, than which
theie W no more utler derkness this side
of the grave, and with a ery of paln
B saddie was emptiad

*The odds are svenlng, Abdul’” said
Tearsan, with & low laugh.

Hut they were still far o one-wided,
and when the Ave remaining horsemen
whiried a1 & signusl and charged full upan
tham it jooked as If there would be
sudden ending of the battle. ¥Holh Tar-
san and Abaul aprany to the shelier of
the frocks, that they might keep the
ebpy o fropt of themn There was & mad
olatler of gelloping hoofs, & wvalley of
shote froms both sldes, and the Arahe
withilrew (0 repeat the mansuver; but
thage wore now only four agninst pwo
For a ew
eoupd gtm

volley as they doshed by the position
which Tarzan and Abdul were helding,
they plunged off along the road toward
Bidl Alssa. A moment later Kadour ben
Saden and his men dashasd up.

The old shalk was much relievad to find
that nelther Tarzan nor Abdul had re-
celved a scratch, Not even had thelr
horses been wounded. They sought out
the two men who had fallen before Tar-
zan's shots, and, finding that both were
dead, laft them where thay iny.

“Why did you not tell me that you
capntemplated ambushing those fellows?''

asked the shelk in a hurt tone. ““We
might have had them all If the seven of

us bad stopped to mest thom.*
“Then It would have been useldas to

slop At all'" replied Tarzan, “and had we
slmply ridden on toward Bou Saada they

would have been upon us presently, and

all could have been engaged. It was to

prevent the transfer of my own quarrel
to anothetr’s shouldars that Abdul and I

stopped off to question them:. Then there

s your daughter—I could not ba the

The shelk had urged Tarzan to accoms-
him, and the girl hag

could not expiain to
Turzan's dutles loomed pardlcularly lurge
after the happenings of the last faw days,
so that he could not think of leaving his

to come later If It lay within his power
they had to content them-
selves with that assurance.

During these lwo
spent practically all his time with Ka-
and his dnughter.
in this race of

friendahip offersd to learn what he could
of their lives and customu
menced to nogquire the rudiments of thelr
language under the pleasant tutorpge of
the brown-ayed girl
gret that he saw them depart, and he aat
on his horse at ths opening to the paas,

Heo even com-

It was with reul re-

them, xaszing after the little party
long as he could eatch a glimpae of them.

Hero weare pebple after his own heart!
Thelr wild, rough lives, fllled with danger

savage man as nothing had appenled to
him In the midst of the sffeminate civil-
zation of the great cities ha had visited
was a life that excelled even that
of tha jluu::r. for hers he might have

“The odds are evening, Abdul,"

calle of siposing her nssdissaly (o the

i rkmanshdp of eix roen.”
Kadoyr ben Baden abrugsed dds shoul-

rellsh having bDeen

there were guests still at breakfast.

As hi=s casuval glance wandered Into
the officers’ dining room, Tarzan saw
somothing which brought a look of Inter-
est to his eyes. Lileutenant Gernols was
aliting there, and as Tarzan looked n
white-robed Arab approaching and,
bending, whispered a few words into the
Heutonant's sar, Then he passed on out
of the building through another door.

In itself the thing was nothing, but
as the man had stooped 1o speak to the
officer, Tarzan had caught sight of
somaething which the aceldental purting
of the man's burncose haa revealed—ha
carried his left arm In a sling,

CHAPTER IX.
NUMA “EL ADREA.”

N THE same day that Kadour ban

Saden rode south the diligence from
the north brought Tarzan a letter from
D'Arnot which had been forwarded from
Sidi-bel-Abbes. It opened the old wound
that Tarzan would have been glad to
hava forgotten; yet he was not sorry that
D’Arnot had  written, for ono st leanst
of his aubjects could never ceass to in-
terest the ape-man. Here {s the letter:

“My Dear Jean:

“Bince last I wrote you I have been
ncross to London on a matter of busi-
nesa. [, was there but threa days, Tha
very first day I came upon an old friend
of yours—quits unexpectedly—in Henri-
ettn sireet. Now yvou naver in ths world
would guess whom. None other than
Mr, Bamuel T. Philander. But it (s true.
I can see your look of Incredulity. Nor

| f# this all, He (naisted that I return to

the hotel with him, and there I found the
others—Prof. Archimedes Q. Forter, Miss
Porter, and that enormoua black woman,
Miss Porter's mald—Esmeralda, you will
recall. While I was there Clayton came
in,. They are (o be married socn, or
riather soomer, for I mather suspect that
we #hall recelve announcements almost
any day. On asccount of his father's
death It Is to be & very qulet affalr—
enly blood relatives

“While I was alone with Mr. Philander
tha old fallow becams rather cpnfidentinl.
Bald Miss Porter had already peatponed
the wedding on threq different occaslons
He confided that it gppesared to him that
she was not partioularly anxious to
marry Clayton at all; but this time It
seems that 1t s quite Ulkely to go
through.

YOf courme they il aaked after you,
but T redpected your wishes in the mat.
ter of your true origin, and only spoke
to them. of your presunt affairs,

“Misa Porter was eapecially Interested
in everything I had to say about you,
and asked many questions, I s afreid
1 tovk a rather unohivalrous delight In
pleturing your desire and resclve to go
back evantually to your native jungle.
I was sorry afterward, for it did seem
o cause her resl angulsh to contemnplats
the awful dangers to which you wishsq

rto-return. "And yet,' she said, "I do not

knaw., ‘There are more unhappy fates
than the grim and terribls Jungle pre-

| sonts 1o Mongleur Tarsan, At least his

conscience will be free from remorse. Angd

| there are moments of quist and restful-

theon by day, and vistas of exquisite
beauty. You may fud it strange that I
should say i1, who expacienced stuch tarvis

| of my life wers spent thare’

"There was an expresalon of Isaffabls
sadness on her face

titul as ever, but o trifle subdusd. T im-
agine that she learned a lesson through
her acqualntance with you that will serve
her In good stend during the balance of
her life. It s fortunate for her, and
for De Couds us well, that it was you and
not another man more sophisticated.

“Had you really pure vourt to Olga’s
heart I am afrald that thers would haye
been no hope for elther of you,

“She asked mo (o toll you that Nikolas
had left France. She pnid him 20,000
franca to go away, and stay. She Ia con~
gratulating hersslf that she got rid of
him befors he tried to earry out a threat
he recently made her that he shauld kill
you at the Nrst opportunity. Ehe sald
that she should hate to think that her
brother's- blood was on your hands, for
she I8 very fond of you, and made no
bones in saylng so before the Count. It
never for a moment seemed to occur to
har that there might be any posaibllity
of any other outtome of o meeting be-
twean you and Nikolan ‘The ‘Count quite
agreed with her In that. Ha added that
it would take a regiment of Rokoffs to
kill you. He has a most healthy respect
for your prowess

“Have bean ordered back te my ship.
Bhe ealls trom Havre In two days under
nealed orders. If yvou will address me In
her care the letters will find me evans
tually. T shall write you as s0on ns an-
other opportunity presenta, Your slncere
friand, PAUL D'ARNOT."™

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

The Daily Story

Her Proposal

The ofice of the Raymond Brothers'
plant was [nsufferably hot for the Ist
of July. And the chief accountant's deak
stood In the hottest corner,

His thin fMngers trambled a littls and
his pale face Nushed as he bastened to
Join the frim lttle stenographer who
walted for him beside her table,

“I'm very sorry, but you will have to
excuse me tonlght,” he sald. “I—1 have
some work that must be fnished.”

Allcs Kilborns looked at him with erit-
tocal tenderness,

*You are not fit to work—at all!" she
daclared with a cheerfulness that did not
conceal har anxisty. “You must not work
overhoura thls wurm weather. Come
home, like & gnod boy!*

Richard Fitazgerald elutched his salfe
control with grim determinstion. No one
knew how be longed for this girl's tepn-
dar sollcitude. And yet somsthing In her
manner warnsd him that ahe did know,
and that shs was pusasled and wounded
by his allence

At bis own deak he put away hia pa-
pers, waying over and over (o himself:
“I've. §ot t0 maks her understand, poor
Utte girl. And I'd better do it now!"

No refreshing hiwose Erested them us
thoey emerged from tha zErest buliding,
ooly the oppresalve heet refloctsd from
pavamant and briok walle. As he won-
dered missrnbly how (o carry out his
determination, fate played into his hand

:\rhl'm:ud Alice wonderingly, ‘“‘did
you wee t woman who jJust paswsed
1t lookdd like Sadle w-u::." . iy

it 13 HBadle—ale la working down I
the allk mills,'" answered Fitzgorald,
srimly, They huve been having trouble ™

“Oh, what?™ aald the il

“Waite gave out about

“Oh, it 1s time I took him in Hand*8
she whisperad with o smile. 't
For A week Filtzgerald Kept atriotly)
awny from tha litle stenographer. Than
impelled by her repreoachful sadneas, ha

called ona breathleas evening

“I have wanted you =0 much,’” sald
Alica gently. “I've great news to tsll
you.''

The man's face ghowed the fAght ba
wiis making.

“Mr., Haymond had a talk with ms the
othor day. Ho says we may both taka a
vasation until the first of Seplembers if—
wa care to!"

“Alles!'"" He was crushing her hands
in & desperate grasp. “‘Don't—I cannot
trust myaelfi* 3

“Hut you can trust me, Dick.” she
whispered with a sob, k

“Not to look out for your own good,M
he cried. "“Do you think I would ne
have begged you long ago to marry me
iIf I could have taken care of you?”

“But you will be all right If you get
out In the country and have a rest.”

“That I cannot afford, dear child: Allesy
there s no use In talking—I will not drag
you down ke this, There are too many
chances agalnst us!*

“Then,"" sald the girl, “you hava put
me In an exceedingly emburrassing posis
tion!"

“I do not understand,'” stammered the
young man in bewilderment,

“Well, you ses Mr, Raymond seemed to
think we were—had come to an under-
standing, you know. And I did not deny
it! He said you were oo valuable s maa =
to lose, and 8o he suggested that wee=
take the vacatiop I mentioned, beginalng =
Saturdsy. 1 am wondering what I shall 'S
say to him when I go back Monday morns =
ing!"* . 04

“Girl, girl!" he erled, holding her v:lus;ﬁ
“Io you renlize what you are dolog!™ |
Allce smiled quletly, 3

vHut—it can't be dope.' snjd Richard
after a little, all his doubts retursing: 8

“We cun ko up to grandfather’s (RIS
tn the hills, Dickle* "

“I won't ‘spangs’ miy way on your pess
pla, Allee*

“No, no, dear independent boy.”

vAnd—I simply cannot afford It, myssit,
Allee. 1 will not let you go bask o8
office If you murry . me. And I shall Want
you to have u comfortable home, It WH" 5
take every cent I huve, child”

“Tisten, Dick. Trust ma Jjust “bl
oncal™

A woek lator Alice Fitagerald surveysd
the old houss on the hillside with intenses
satiafaotion. “'TU L just stuff that was i
the old attle, and boxes, Dickis HuE
love It." sha sald.

“And the roof doesn't leak," deciat
this mew householder with satisfaction.
“And wa've wood enough in the Shsdsy
for our cooking and chilly svenlngs B
& month.,” he added, sxamining b
tanued hands tenderly. ¥

"But whet now, dear lady? Yeu know
I can never conssnt o lasfing roudd
for six weaks. Am I to he hirediout 18
some [armer®’

“Dici. 15 In the moat besutiful pesfet!
T'va h-rqlr heén able to contain it
and oaee.'

To the old milk roam she led him. Th&S
were crates, piles of guart basiats
agme bright naw tin bhuokats.

“It's blueberriss, Trokia—the woodd #re
full of tham! Just now thean
above us wre covered with the low ;
which are Just ripening, and e littie aiA
the high ones will be ready. You'll find -
all the work you want, We will ship t&
Boston and New York 1 arrangsd for
some markels befors wae left tha o
We chn have ald Jack ts carry them U
the stmtion.'

“Blusberviea!” gasped Richard, in
toniahmaent.

“Hlusbarcies,” laughed Alloe, *'from Aays
Ught until dark ¥, Tan, 11 1e the WA S
I earned my educstion!”

“It has basn & Quesr kind of hofeFRus
moon,”* obeeryed Alle one evening
they sal oo the worn docriténe on ‘
hiliside

“Do you knaw,” sbe asked pressatifs
“thatl we have clewred LE0Y And that 38
T8 A8 it 83 an athiste ™' looking him &¥
with e will e




