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RESCUE!
Tarzan and Taug Save Teeka

By Edgar Rice Burroughs

Jungle Reverberates As Great Bull Apes
BATTLE TO DEATH

For the She Kidnapped by Enemy Marauders

THE DAY was perfect. A cool breeze
tempered the heat of the equatorial
sun. Peace had reigned within the
tribe for weeks and no alien enemy
had trespassed upon its preserves
from without.

The shes and the balus roamed
unguarded through the sullen jungle,
while the greedy males foraged far
afield, and thus it was that Teeka
and Gazan, her balu, hunted upon
the extreme southern edge of the
tribe with no great male near them.

Still farther south there moved
through the forest a sinister figure—a
huge bull ape, maddened by solitude
and defeat. A week before he had

contended for the kingship of a tribe
far distant, and now battered, and
still sore, he roamed the wilderness
an outcast.

It was in this mental state that
Toog came unexpectedly upon a
young she feeding alone in the
jungle—a stranger she, lithe and
strong and beautiful beyond
compare.

Toog could see no sign of any
ape other than the strange she and a
young balu playing near by.

Toog, having satisfied himself
that only the she and her balu were
in the immediate vicinity, crept
stealthily forward. Teeka's back was
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toward him when he finally 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. His
anger had fled before the seductive
femininine charms of the stranger.
He made conciliatory noises.

But Teeka only bared her fangs
and growled. Little Gazan started to
run toward his mother, but she
warned him away with a quick
"Kreeg-ah!" telling him to run high
into a tall tree.

Teeka turned with a swiftness
which belied her great weight and
bolted in the opposite direction.

FROM the tree above him little Gazan
looked down and witnessed the
stranger bull's discomfiture. Being
young, and thinking himself safe
above the reach of the heavy male,
Gazan screamed an ill-timed insult at
their tormentor.

Toog looked up. Teeka had
halted at a little distance—she would
not go far from her balu; that Toog
quickly realized and as quickly
determined to take advantage of.

He swung himself into the lower
branches of the tree. Little Gazan
ceased to insult him; his expression
of deviltry changed to one of
apprehension, which was quickly
followed by fear as Toog commenced
to ascend toward him.

Toog slowly reached the limit
to which he dared risk his
great weight to the slender
branches. Gazan was still
fifteen feet above him. The
bull braced himself and seized
the main branch in his

powerful hands, then he
commenced shaking it
vigorously.
Teeka was appaled. Instantly she

realized what the bull purposed.
Gazan clung far out upon a swaying
limb. The shaking produced a violent
snapping of the limb to which the
young ape clung. Teeka saw all too
plainly what the outcome must be
and forgetting her own danger in the
depth of her mother love, rushed
forward to ascend the tree and give
battle to the fearsome creature that
menaced the life of her little one.

But before ever she reached the
bole, Toog had succeeded, by violent
shaking of the branch, to loosen
Gazan's hold. With a cry the little
fellow plunged down through the
foliage, clutching futiley for a new
hold, and alighted with a sickening
thud at his mother's feet, where he
lay silent and motionless. Moaning,
Teeka stooped to lift the still form in
her arms; but at the same instant
Toog was upon her.

Struggling and biting she fought to
free herself; but the giant muscles of
the great bull were too much for her
lesser strength. Toog struck and
choked her repeatedly until finally,
half unconscious, she lapsed into
quasi submission. Then the bull
lifted her to his shoulder and turned
back to the trail toward the south
from whence he had come.

Upon the ground lay the quiet form
of little Gazan. The sun rose slowly
toward meridian. A mangy thing,
lifting its nose to the scent of the
jungle breeze, crept through the
underbrush. It was Dango, the
hyena. Presently its ugly muzzle
broke through some near-by foliage



RESCUE! Tarzan and Taug Save Teeka

3

and its cruel eyes fastened upon
Gazan.

EARLY that morning, Tarzan of the
Apes had gone to the cabin by the
sea. On the floor lay the skeleton of a
man—all that remained of the former
Lord Greystoke—lay as it had fallen
some twenty years before when
Kerchak, the great ape, had thrown
it, lifeless, there. On the bed another,
smaller, skeleton reposed and the
youth ignored it as he ignored the
other. How could he know that the
one had been his father, the other his
mother? The little pile of bones in the
rude cradle, fashioned with such
loving care by the former Lord
Greystoke, meant nothing to him. He
took out a bag which contained
several small, round pieces of metal.
He had played with them many
times, but always he replaced them
carefully in the bag, and the bag in
the cupboard, upon the very shelf
where first he had discovered it. The
round pieces of metal in the little bag
always interested him. Raised
pictures were upon either side. The
pieces were bright and shiny. It
amused him to arrange them in
various figures upon the table.
Today, while so engaged, he dropped
a lovely yellow piece—an English
sovereign—which rolled beneath the
bed.

Tarzan dropped to his hands and
knees and searched beneath the bed
for the lost gold piece. Strange as it
might appear, he had never before
looked beneath the bed. He found the
gold piece, and something else he
found, too—a small wooden box with
a loose cover. Bringing them both out
he investigated the box.

It contained a quantity of
cylindrical bits of metal, cone-
shaped at one end and flat at
the other, with a projecting
rim. They were all quite green
and dull.
Tarzan moved a handful of them

from the box and examined them.
At his side hung a pocket pouch.

Into this he put a handful of the new
playthings, thinking to polish them at
his leisure.

Shortly before he reached the tribe
he heard a commotion ahead of
him—the loud screams of shes and
balus, the savage, angry barking and
growling of the great bulls. Instantly
he increased his speed, for the
"Kreeg-ahs" that came to his ears
warned him that something was
amiss with his fellows.

WHILE Tarzan has been occupied
with his own devices, Taug, Teeka's
mighty mate, had been hunting a
mile to the north of the tribe. At last
he had turned lazily back toward the
clearing where he had last seen the
tribe and presently commenced
passing its members scattered alone
or in twos or threes.

He was beginning to become
peeved and had about made up his
mind to chastise Teeka for wandering
so far afield when he wanted her. He
was moving south along a game trail,
his calloused soles and knuckles
giving forth no sound, when he came
upon Dango at the opposite side of a
small clearing. The eater of carrion
did not see Taug, for all his eyes were
for something which lay in the grass
beneath a tree—something upon
which he was sneaking with the
cautious stealth of his breed.
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Taug swung noiselessly into a
tree, where he could have a better
view of the clearing. He did not fear
Dango; but he wanted to see what it
was that Dango stalked.

With a cry so frightful, so
bestial, that it momentarily paralyzed
the startled Dango, the great ape
launched his mighty bulk upon the
surprised hyena.

Again he raised his voice in the
call of the bull ape to its mate, but
there was no reply; then he leaned
down to sniff at the body of Gazan.

For a moment Taug sniffed at
the quiet little form. Withhis muzzle
and his tongue he smoothed and
caressed the rumpled coat.

From his savage lips broke a
low moan; but quickly upon the heels
of sorrow came the overmastering
desire for revenge.

Answering his cries came the
cries of the tribe as they swung
through the trees toward him. It was
these that Tarzan heard on his
return from his cabin.

WHEN at last he came upon the tribe
he saw their members gathered
about Taug and something which lay
quietly upon the ground. Dropping
among them, Tarzan approached the
center of the group. Taug was still
roaring out his challenges; but when
he saw Tarzan he ceased and
stooping picked up Gazan in his
arms and held him out for Tarzan to
see. Of all the bulls of the tribe, Taug
held affection for Tarzan only. Tarzan
he trusted and looked up to as one
wiser and more cunning.
Tarzan came closer and placed an ear
against Gazan's breast. "He is not
dead," he said. "Maybe he will not
die." He pressed through the crowd of

apes and circled once about them,
examining the ground step by step.
Suddenly he stopped and placing his
nose close to the earth sniffed.

"A stranger bull has been
here," said Tarzan. "It was he that
hurt Gazan. He has carried off
Teeka."

Taug and the other bulls
commenced to roar and threaten; but
they did nothing. Had the stranger
bull been within sight they would
have torn him to pieces; but it did
not occur to them to follow him.

He turned toward Taug. "Leave
Gazan with Munga," he said. "She is
old and her fangs are broken and she
is no good; but she can take care of
Gazan until we return with Teeka,
and if Gazan is dead when we come
back," he turned to address Munga,
"I will kill you, too."

"Where are we going?" asked
Taug.

"We are going to get Teeka,"
replied the apeman, "and kill the bull
who has stolen her. Come!"

THE SPOOR was fresh, and now that
they had passed from the range of
the strong ape odor of the tribe he
had little difficulty in following Toog
and Teeka by scent alone.

Tarzan felt that they must be
almost upon the quarry, for the scent
spoor was becoming stronger and
stronger, when the jungle was
suddenly shot by livid lightning, and
a deafening roar of thunder
reverberated through the heavens
and the forest until the earth
trembled and shook. Then came the
rain—a deluge which spills tons
instead of drops upon the bending
forest giants and the terrified
creatures which haunt their shade.
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And the rain did what Tarzan knew
it would do—it wiped the spoor of the
quarry from the face of the earth.

For a half hour Tarzan and
Taug searched, until at last,
upon the bottom of a broad
leaf, Tarzan's keen nose
caught the faint trace of the
scent spoor of Toog, where the
leaf had brushed a hairy
shoulder as the great ape
passed through the foliage.
With all their high strung and

delicately attuned perceptive faculties
the two bulls of the tribe of Kerchak
were so delayed that in the afternoon
of the second day, they still had not
overhauled the fugitive. The scent
was now strong and Tarzan knew
that it would not be long before they
came upon the thief and his loot.
Above them, as they crept stealthily
forward, chattered Manu, the
monkey. Instantly the scolding
ceased, and off tore the long tailed
mite.

MEANWHILE Teeka was torn and
bleeding from many wounds, inflicted
by the sullen Toog in his vain efforts
to subdue her to his will, and Toog,
too, was disfigured and mutilated;
but with stubborn ferocity, he still
clung to his now useless prize.

On through the jungle he
forced his way in the direction of the
stamping ground of his tribe.

At last they came upon two
bulls feeding in a parklike grove.

As they squatted looking at one
another there raced through the trees
toward them a long tailed little
monkey with gray whiskers.

"Two strange bulls come," he
cried. "One is a Mangani, the
other a hideous ape without
hair upon his body. They
follow the spoor of Toog. I saw
them."
The apes hid themselves in the

shrubbery beside the trail along
which the two stranger bulls would
pass. Teeka trembled with
excitement.

As Taug and Tarzan reached the
grove where Toog had come upon his
friends, the ape scent became so
strong that both knew the quarry
was but a short distance ahead.

ON THEY came across the grove, and
as they entered the path leading into
the dense jungle beyond, a sudden
"Kreeg-ah!" shrilled out close before
them—a "Kreeg-ah" in the familiar
voice of Teeka. The small brains of
Toog and his companions had not
been able to foresee that Teeka might
betray them, and now that she had,
they went wild with rage. Toog struck
the she a mighty blow that felled her,
and then the three rushed forth to do
battle with Tarzan and Taug.

Taug had been set upon by Toog
and another of the apes, while Tarzan
had the third—a huge brute with the
strength of a buffalo. Never before
had Tarzan's assailant beheld so
strange a creature as this slippery,
hairless bull with which he battled.
Sweat and blood covered Tarzan's
sleek, brown hide. Again and again
he slipped from the clutches of the
great bull, and all the while he
struggled to free his hunting knife
from the scabbard in which it had
stuck.
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At length he succeeded—a
brown hand shot out and
clutched a hairy throat,
another flew upward clutching
the sharp blade. Three swift,
powerful strokes and the bull
relaxed with a groan, falling
limp beneath his antagonist.
Instantly Tarzan broke from
the clutches of the dying bull
and sprang to Taug's
assistance.
Toog saw him coming and wheeled

to meet him. In the impact of the
charge, Tarzan's knife was wrenched
from his hand and then Toog closed
with him. Now was the battle even—
two against two—while on the verge,
Teeke, now recovered from the blow
that had felled her, slunk waiting for
an opportunity to aid.

She saw Tarzan's pocket pouch
torn from his side, and with the
curiosity of an ape, that even danger
and excitement cannot entirely
dispel, she picked this up.

THE ROARS and screams of the
fighters reverberated through the
jungle, awakening the echoes in the
distant hills. From the throat of
Tarzan's antagonist had come a score
of "Kreeg-ahs!" and now from behind
came the reply he had awaited. Into
the grove, barking and growling,
came a score of huge bull apes—the
fighting men of Toog's tribe.

Teeka saw them first and
screamed a warning to Tarzan and
Taug.

With a shrill scream she ran
toward the battlers who were rolling
in a great mass at the foot of one of
the huge boulders which dotted the
grove; but what could she do? She
sought for something to throw and at
last her fingers touched upon the
hard objects in the pouch that had
been torn from the ape-man. Tearing
the receptacle open, she gathered a
handful of shiny cylinders—heavy for
their size, they seemed to her, and
good missiles. With all her strength
she hurled them at the apes battling
in front of the granite boulder.

There was a loud explosion,
which deafened the fighters,
and a puff of acrid smoke.
Never before had one there
heard such a frightful noise.
Screaming with terror, the
stranger bulls leaped to their
feet and fled back toward the
stamping ground of their
tribe, while Taug and Tarzan
slowly gathered themselves
together and arose, lame and
bleeding, to their feet.
The dead father of Tarzan of the

Apes, reaching back out of the past
across a span of twenty years, had
saved his son's life.

"A Jungle Joke" is the Title of Next Sunday's Tarzan Story.
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