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~ A Tale of 19th Century England, Full of the Thrills of Adventure and Spirit of Romance

il A ___ _RBVENING LET | DELPHIA, FRIDAY. OCTOBER 22, 1915:

FTER m":‘:“""“"““" rf—i et Bt i _ | THE PADDED cnﬁ? : T et
p me, Jereiny!” sald he, nddress- I ~ ,.. 2

Ing hin saturnine friendy “s'elp me, if
pe0 A pore mhisfori" nats oive more
mind an’ fancy—nice an' tall an’

THE BEASTS OF TARZAN
pAegged—twelve stone If & pound—

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS
B o R eot 1a . biva; ahi ANOTHER STORY ABOUT THE FAMOUS “APE-MAN" '

pever fosl |l.‘ ':mr :ndw}.;---ml: dn g FT—— P —
: tie tightish rou the win "

Ly ';-:.1::_ :m,.'l.nrd. it's moon over Why is “Tarsan of the Apas” the most popular figure in the fction
jookin’ & bit pale round the gills, of today? Why should a chavacter who is half man, half brute so ingross

! that only nat'ral, v llben
n “":‘::‘h‘:“:.‘“:aﬁd ;:“,“m:':,, d“.'::“ the reading public? Why should the primitive impulses of this creature

cloun pocket something that gilt- awaken saeh an inexhaustible intarest, and preject inte popular faver this
[penenth hin nlle fingern. “And ‘ow || highly imaginative personality as he is understood by Edgar Rice Bur-
pe your gonernl ‘ealth, young reughs, th
i he went on affably, “bobbish, I #ha, the novelist who is responsible for him?
AL e B g Probably the thing that makes Tarzan hin to us oll is the fact thet

. B R
~ ,u:?::::;hc:::to;;‘u; '::::m.':m.'.“._"’:.g hﬂ:" powerful breast a heart pulsed with a passion stirred by ferocity
{hat, at the contmet of the celd tenderness. If you would go again with Tarzen inte the jungle,

1 started, and as 1 Ald po, pome- k.in this stary,

jingled fmintly Tarzan crept inte public notice through th of the E
e exciaiinet, clapping me on B e pages the Evening
,.m..»““aln. bt it the same time | | Ledger where thousands of readers Rave Followed him in his adventures SOOERIS | Wihsew,
a sharp glance at my shackled through the jungle. The story, which begins tomorrow in these columne, ||| e bt G 16 B & triendly towid I

";,';:!""“,“:; :’: :':,unrll .“:.?,"w. n::‘ ! i a fitting sequel te this Ape-man's former extraordinary exploits in
hings nice an’ quiet, aw—so long (| Tarsan of the Apes,” and “The Return of Tarsan.”
you do—1'm your friend—Pob's my ||
4 4n’ bobbish 1s my natur’, Lard! —_—
way I've seen misfort'nata coves | pintol, and a bullst sang over my head; | which, he nodded. turnea upon his heel,
on st sight o' them ‘bracelets’ Iu | and then I knew (hey were after me, for | and strode away, oursing to nimself,
ing out-rageoun! But you—why, | 1 could hear the patter of thelr teet upon Now, presently, as 1 went, 1 heard the
a different kidhey —you're ""...kmd’ the hard rond, merry ring and clink of hummer and
gre—what do you my, Jeramy New, an 1 ran, my brain cteared, but | anvil, and, guided by the sound, came
"t liko 'Is oye!" growled that In-| this only served me to appreciate the dif- [ 10 & tumbledown smithy whers was &
flenlty of eluding men so seasoned and | man busily at work, with a shock-headed
't mind Jeremy,” winked the | hardy sn my pursuers; moreover, the | boy at the bellows. At sight of ms the
- jt's Just ‘ia per-wersencsn. Lord! | handcuffs galled my wrists, and the short | smith set down his hammer and stared
per-wersent cedger you ever see! | connecting chaln  hampered my moves | open-mouthed, as Ald  wlso the shock-
, "6 Ainds fanit wi' the Pope o Rome, | meénts conalderably, and I saw that, upon | honded boy,

bacause ‘o's In the ablt o Tettin' | thia stralght fevel, T must soon be run "How long would 1t take you to file
klss 'In toe—T've ‘onrd Jeremy work down, or shot from behind, off these shacklea?' I Inquired, holding
up over the Fope an' a Piﬂl_ﬂ' Glancing haek, I beheld them some hun« | out my hands,
til you'd ‘ave thought—" dred yards or so away, elbowa In, hends "To-to file "em o
't we never a-goin’ to start?’ in- | up, running with that long, free stride “Yeu'
Jeremy, staring out of the win- | that speaksn of endurance. 1 Incremsed “Why, that=that depends “Is thers any outdoor sport she s
s, with his back to us the pace, the ground flew beneath me, “Then do It—as soon as you can.” Upon fond forT”
where,” said 1, “where might you | but when I glanced again, though the | this, the man turned his back to me o "
faking me?"” : man Beb had dropped back, the satur- | and began rummaging among his tools, I ahould may so, Bhe's dead In love
. Bincs you Ax, my covey, we m ‘f‘hw Jfrumy ran on, no nearer, hut no | with his head very near that of the shock- with n football player,™
n' you where you'll be took good | farther than befory. headed boy, umil, having found a file : - :
on, where you'll ftmdtwell. fandl‘ln\ft! anw.mn!ll !_[wlrn:t. I| plmr:-nuy ekpled that | suitable to the purposs, he set to work g —
one on you—trust us for that. | for which wnd looked—a gate sot In | upon my handcuffs. But ° ! , : NCE If IF!
'J“, he I':rt'. I'm worry (o take | the midst of tiva hedge, but llu\n'nu cloaed, a'luwl,\'.’llnr ane rnunnua:\'; :::;f:’ll:”:‘llll:l. "r 1 . ‘“."m"ﬂn" N"‘_" OIS = Inpr .
from such proper quarters as these | and never did a gate, before or mince, | T bogan to grow impatlent; moreover, Do \::IT' F:R‘:IIT ;?':*1!1:" SESHNS SR
fce and alry—eh, Jaremy?™' Appear quite 8o high and insurmountable; | noticing that the shook-headed boy had “No '\-n,,m + f,,,'\. - '“' we coux 1t (’F-*wu, YOU CONES
WANi—an' wi' a fine view o' the| bul, with the desperation of despair, I | disappeared, 1 bude him deast. =Sl . o e \# ONTHE STAGE, A
v growled Jeremy, leading the | turied. ran atl It and aprang, swinging "A wcold ¢hisel and hammer will be " SIR, D Aﬂlgﬂi
St my arms above my head as 1 dld #0. My | quickest."* sald I: “come, cut me off this Mean Thing V 1

M WNPROTWC.

g Ih'l'sil'ﬂ'( stood n ehaise and four, ) foot grazed the top bar—down T came. | chain—here, close up to the rivets.” And. EXRBTION

ded by a pushing, josting throng [ slipped, stumbled, regained my balance, [ when he had done this, 1 took his fls,

. women and chiloren, who, catche-
Cgight of me between the Bow Street
, forgot 1o push and jostle, and

at me with every eye and tooth

{ possessed, untll 1 was bidden In the

“Right away!” growled Jeremy, shut-
the ¢eor with a bang.
1 roared a voles, and a great,
lden head was thrust In at the
" a hand reached down and
mine,
pipe an' ‘bacey, Peter—from me; &
o' rum—8imon’s besat, from Bimon;
en sang-widges, from my Prue”
as he passed in each article through
window, “And’ T were to say, ‘Potor:
me are all wi' you—ever an’ ever, an
Nkewiss to tell 'ee na "ow Prue'll
for ‘es oftener than before, an'—
™ he hroke off, the tears rumning
s face, “‘there were & lot more,
Tve forgot 1t all, only, Peter, me an'
L bo goln' to gela lawyer chap for
“an'—oh, man, Peter, say the word,
E 1) have 'ee oul o thie in a twinklin®
we'll run for jt—"
even as 1 shook my head, the post.
" whip coracked, and the horaes
forward.
by, George!"” 1 cried, “good-by,
fellow!” mnd the Inst [ saw of him
Af he stood rubblng his tears away
one fist and shaking the other afier
chalsa,

CHAPTER XL.

BOTTLE o' rum!" sald the man

Bob, and taking it up, wvery ab-

of eye, he removed the cork,

at it. tasted it, took & gulp, and

It over to his companion, who

looked at 1t, sniffed at and tasted

“"And what d'ye make o' that., Jer-
.

| ted botter ufore now!"” growled

y., and Immediately took another

«widges, too!" purdued thes man
in & ruminating tone, “an' I al-
was partial to chicken!"” and, forth-
opening the dainty parcel, he help-

hlmself, and his compantion also.

L d"ye make o' them, Jeremy?"
uired. munching.

% el wuns!" rumbled Jeremy, also
ng.

ng cove. they does you eredit™
the man Bob, nodding to me with
urbanity, “‘great credit—there aln’t
misfort'nates as ean per-jooce such
widges as them, though, to be sure,

and ran on over the springy turf. I heard
n <rash bohind me, an oath, a second pin-
tol barked, and Immediately it secmed
that & hot iron seared my forearm, and
glancing down, 1 saw the akin cut and
Wleeding, but, finding It.no worse, breath.
ed a sigh of thankfulness and ran on

By that (eap I had probably gained
rome twenty verds; I would nurse my
strength, therefore. If T could once galn
the woods! How far off were they?—
half a2 mile, a mile?—well, | could run
that easily, thanka fo my hardy life

Stay! what was that sound behind me—
the fall of Nying feet, or the throbbing
of my own heart? 1 turned my head;
the man Jeremy was within 12 yards of
me—lean and spare, his head thrust for-
ward, he ran with the long, easy s#tride of
a greyhound.

Bo It was to be a question of endurance?
Well, T had caught my second wind by
now, 1 set my teeth and, clenching my
firsts, lengthened my stride,

And now, Indeed, the real struggle be-
gan. My pursuer had long ago aban-
doned his coat, but his boots were heavier
and clumsier than thosa I wore; but then,
ngain, my confining shackles seemed to
contract my chest; and the handecuffs
galled my wrists cruelly.

On 1T went, scattering flocks of scamper-
ing sheep, past meditating cows, who
started up, pufMing out snorta of perfumes;
sorambling through hedges, over gate
and stile and diteh, with eyes upon the
distant woods full of the purple gloom
of evening, and, in my ears, the mufMed
thud! thud! thud! thud! of the purswit,
gometimes seeming much nearer and
sometimes farther off, but always the
same rhythmic, remorseless thud! thud!
thud! thud! =

On, and ever on, climbing steep up-
lands, plunging down precipitous slopes,
past brawling brooks and silent pools all
red and gold with sunset, past oak and
ash and thorn—on and on, with ever those
thudding footfalls clone behind. And, as
we ran, It ssemed t0 me that our feet
beat out a kind of cadence-his heavy
shoos and my lighter ones,

Tiud! thud!—pad! pad!—thud! thud!—
pad! pad! untll they would suddenly be-
come confused and mingle with each
other.

One moment It seemed that I almost
loved the fellow mnd the next that I bit-
terly hated him. Whether I had gained
or not, 1 could not tell; to look back
was to lose ground,

The woods were close now, so closs
that I fancled I heard tho voice of thelr
myriad leaves calling to me—encouraging

and thrusting It beneath my coat, saet off,
ranning my hardest, leaving him to stare
aiter me, with his eyes and mouth wider
than ever

The sun was Jown when I reached the
wotds, and here, In tha kind shadows, 1
slayed awhile Lo reat, and rid myself of
my handcuffa; but when I felt for the
fila to do so—It was gone,

CHAPER XILL.

USTLY to narrate nll that befell me
Jdurlng my flight and jourdey to Lon-
don would fill many pages. and, thersefore,
a8 this book of mine lg already of a
miugnitude far beyond my fArst expecta-
tionn, 1 shall hurry on to the end of my
story

Acting upon the advice of the saturnine
Jeremy, I lay hidden by day and traveled
by nmight, avolding the highway. But In
#o doing I became so often Involved In
the maze of cross-roads, bylands, cow-
paths pnd cart-tracks that twice the dawn
found me as completely lost as though
I had been sel down in the midst of the
Sahara, 7 thus wasted much time and
wanderod many miles out of my way;
wherefore, to put an end to these futile
ramblings I set my face westward, hop-
ing to strike the high road somewhore
between Tonbridge and Bevenosks; de-
termined rather to run the extra chance
of capture than follow haphazard these
tortuous and Interminable byways,

It was, then, upon the third night since
my escaps that, falnt and spent with
hunger, I saw before me the welcome
slght of a fNinger-post, and, hurrying for-
ward, eager to learn my whereahouts,
came full upon & man who sat beneath
the finger-post, with a4 hunch of bread
and meat vpon his knee, which he was
eatling by means of a claap-knife.

Now, I had tasted nothing save two
npples all day, and but little the day be-
fore—thus, at sight of this appetizing
food, my hunger grow, and Increased to
the point of desire boefore which prus
dence vanished and caution fMew away.
Therefore, I approached the man, with
my eyes upon his bread and meat.

But, aa T drew nearsr, my attentlon was
atirncted by something white that was
nniled up agalnst the fAnger-post, and 1
stopped dend, with my eyes riveted by
mn word printed In great black capitals,
and atood oblivious alike of the man who
had stopped eating to stare at me and
the bLread and meat that he had wet

She—Do you remember thiat you ance
that T refused

Yen, that Is one of my life's most
beautiful memories.
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SISTER SUSIE'S SEWING SOCKS

Even While Riding in the Park
— — = * s

Circumstances Alter Cases

aat o v R 8 'ard | me.  But my breath was panting thick | gown upon the grass; for what 1 saw Was
JJ.:-W:D-"“E“& !:::::1 thg annd. | and short, my stride was less wure, my | this:
wera  already 'dl'll)" s memory, | ¥rista were raw and bleading, and the G. R —
ore his brow grew black, and he | Ctdseless Jingle of my chain maddened MURDER 'I‘f‘::.r:.nm::' 2‘;; stares at me 80
me., ” v
. W :
e Tooin i e pen. | Thud! — thud! — untiring, persistent — . RYWARD -

she—Oh, that's Professor Smith, the

a! f—the pulse at my Lemples Whereas, PETER SMITH. black-
sloom thud !—thud P ' 4 P ¢ fumous expert on Inaunity.

¥ " throbbed In tima with i, my breath smith, late of SISBINGHURST, in the

pe ‘"_"‘: h:a:lld‘do '“::;f "’;“':"': panted to it. And surely it was nemrer.| county of Kent, suspected of the crime
Afier e had ridden some while In | Lo diutinct—yes, he had gained on me | of WILFUL MURDER, did, upon the
ess of manner. he took the | !0 the last half-mile-~but how much? 1 Tenth of August Ilast, make his es-

b filled 1€, lighted It, : 4 puffed with | 0Rst & look over my shoulder; It was but cape from his gaolers, upon the Ton-
of dt;qm eoﬂl.nt‘n P a glance, yot T saaw that he had leasened hridge rond, somewhers beiween S18-

¥y is modr -ish sort,” he began, | the distance between us by half, His face BINGHURET and PEMBRY; ihe

== — —m

A Secyet

T RO

=Harvard Lampoon.

- ~ - “Why Iz she llke a graphophons 3
shime with sweat—his motuth was a line— above HEWARD, namsly, FIVE y . .
r ‘”‘“”"““"‘ Ihm.?um-h B e s his nostrils broad and expanded—his eyes | HUNDRED POUNDS, will be pald record, bacause she talks too muoh¥

‘oove, ‘ls  cross.grainedness Iv staring and shot with blood, but he ran to such person or persons who shall WHEN IGNORANCH I8 BLISES. “No, because sme's @oume-raced.”

5 on with the same long easy stride that give such INFORMATION as shall ||
'oh“;lg-?n:n: :";o:':":;;;». "'“’ was slowly but surely wearing me down, lead to the ARREST. and APPRE- |[|”
the rum, Jeremy!) lhm'lnulhl.:? We were descending s long, grassy HENSION of the aforesald PETER
} pipe o' oy such th slope, and 1 stumbled, more than onoe, SMITH, In the furtherance of which,
er thy eye on J .‘;" and rolled In my course, but fm Came In hersunto added n just and closs
'S mothin' m. ’;’ o Bacoa | those remorssiess footfalis—thud!—thud!~ | gescription of the wame—VIZ—He is
at Ao T g e ""‘fn- thud !—(hud!—strong and sure as ever. gix foot tall, and a sisable ROGUE
that ever was, till 1 , gord to smokin’ He was nearing me fast—he was close Mis halr, black, his syes dark and
4 g RS MI ain't r. | upon me—closer—within reach of me, 1
+ whatey A, 1, Per- | oould hear his whistling breaths, and worn velveleen juckel, knee-breeches

» NOr yet crows-gralned, and many | oo ail at onoce, I was down on hands | 4 X
‘nate cove, as l& now no more— jnan, " he tried to avold me—rfailed uvkied at the knees. gray worsted
over s at il Y) and knens; Aok SR Taac thidfos Ronrt stockings, and patched shoen. ‘The
Soterally m dor* grewled nm-?ﬁil;ﬁl o " cost TORN at the RIGHT shouder.

u e M

» uncorking the rum bottle with | "ot " hinment he lay still, then, with ;t‘fﬂrill:',-;;_"'ﬁ“: .mp'hmmm:t:ﬁ

Jerry, no” i oia a groan, he rolled over and, propplng clnity of PEMBRY.

s returned ' | himself on his wrm, thrust & hand into

out m cloud of wmoke; “unls- |y vosom: but 1 hurled myself upon bim, While 1 yat stared at this, | was con-
min't all phe same—(arter ¥ou | o crar & brief ‘struggle, twisted ithe | scious that the man had risen, and now

—AND THE WORST IS YET TO COME

Mother—1 wish you would go to the
plering. Clad, when last seen, In a store for me

Bon—My leg achen awful,

Mother—That's too bad. 1 wanted
you to go 1o the candy store,

Bon—Oh, that aln't far. 1 can walk
thero esaay

Mother—That'y fine, then, You go
there, and next door (s the grocer's
Get me a bar of soap.

= = — - —— — —

bottieli—you ‘ave Cryers &nd | i from his grasp, whereupon he | siood at my elbow; also, that In one Exceplions Ho—W everyth they
* » " "u
e ‘l: M!mblﬂl Bllent Onos, groaned again. hand he earried a short, heavy stick. "Like docs not slways produce like.™ In‘:.- b la,
mm"."f.":“ ey | ‘Murtr" I panted, He stood very still, and with bont head, “How do you meant” Ehe—With one exception.
hm eremy ’—""., “Arm broke, I think,” he growled. and | spparenily absorbed In the printed words “I mean It ls quite possible to sow He-What's that?
cavey, *“-“:l- forthwith burst out into & torrent of | hofore him, but more than once I saw wild cats and redp & crop of lemons. * Bhe—Thalr agen
Sently with . m wishe | curses. a1 3 aanisd. his eyes gleam in the ahadow of his hat- = -
ofte ml m"' g g By :f:?wm-?&:?' o s | brim, as they turned to scan me furtively | By 2
B0 ane o° the ilent ORss. MOt | e e actectin: of  you—wark of & | W And down, et he did not apeak or e s
ngain’ from i, trick on  me-ilks  thet . % DE Shoaat- S T
‘p.ﬂ-ﬁl' & | molay—ald ening, 1 thought. Iu his Immobility. : >
w u"-.u""“ g » antd L sit- Wherefore I, U:‘ :'n\. '&w bim nar- -~ L
rowly from her of my eye, and e
- S-taliie® and ‘.:’."""m. thus it chanced that our glances met. 4 " Y A '
o "You seem thoughtful” sald L O 74 - " o
“And m ‘,'OI M‘N - J \ o " :. \
) k you ax was kin’ T >

“ABRY sald T: “end what more?

s

_you m\u- tore at the ;;-. :
| " T nodded ; r = 14
weury breachies, 1
# wald L / y l 5
| Y l *
ThRT-
il under 1
._‘. —_— —
‘he, and 1 saw the stick {
- 4 i . Wre & very J
. a T el " - e g, 'ETE.




