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Re-told from the 1912 novel of Edgar Rice Burroughs

In 1888, John Clayton, that is Lord Greystoke, of England was sent by the Crown to investigate conditions at a colony in British West Africa.  He went there with his young new wife Alice Rutherford, then at Freetown they took the small ship Fuwalda.  
The ship’s captain was cruel so his crew finally mutinied and killed him.  Fortunately the head of the mutineers respected Clayton who had once saved him from the captain.  The Claytons were then sent in a boat to the coast.  
Lord Greystoke quickly build a small cabin in the air between four trees.  Jungle panthers, lions and other dangerous creatures prowled beneath it, then suddenly one day a great ape came and attacked.  
“Back, dear!”  John Clayton shot the beast dead but his wife had been hurt, and she gave birth that night to a son.  She then fell into a state of blessful confusion, saying:  

“I had such a terrible dream, love.  It’s so good to know now that we are back in London, John.”

“Yes, yes, dear, but you are still quite tired and need your rest.  I will take care of us.”

And take care of her he did, keeping them supplied with jungle foods and sometimes shooting some of the area’s great apes.  All the same, after a year she died.

Worn in grief after her passing, Lord Greystoke fell asleep in the cabin, suddenly awakening to find three huge bull apes between him and his guns, with an entire tribe of apes behind them.  
Their King, old Kerchak, charged, grabbed and killed him.  
“Waaaa-waaa!”  The little human baby was crying.

Kerchak started to kill it, too, but suddenly the she-ape Kala blocked him:  “You killed the baby that I had before!  Now let me have this one!”  

Kerchak let her keep the little man-thing, and so she cared for the infant whom she named Tarzan, which means White Skin.  She did this although her husband Tublat also did not want and greatly hated the human.
As he grew up Tarzan was very intelligent and also became very strong.  By the age of ten he could swing through the jungle tree tops like one of the great apes although he lacked their full strength.

To escape Sabor the lionness, he learned how to swim.  He also learned how to make ropes from grass and sometimes used a rope to trip and play tricks on his ape step-father Tublat.

Tarzan knew he was different from the great apes for he did not have much hair, and he could see his face reflected in water.  
He sometimes explored what remained of his human parents’ cabin.   He had just left the cabin one day when Bolgani, a huge bull gorilla came.
“Fight me, Tarzan!”  
They fought and Bolgani almost killed Tarzan but with a knife that he had from the cabin, the young human was able to kill the huge gorilla.  Tarzan’s ape mother, Kala, found, watched out for and tenderly fed him in his weakened condition until he had healed.

Tarzan again returned to the cabin and looked closely at the books in it.  He noticed pictures with words.  It was not easy but after many years he would gradually learn to read and write English even though unable to speak it.  
Once his evil step-father Tublat became jealous of Tarzan over some meat.  After Tarzan escaped Tublat went insane, killing some of the other apes.  
He also tried to kill Kala, but Tarzan defended her and in doing so killed him.  In the manner of the great apes, Tarzan then beat upon his chest and cried out:

“Behold!  I am Tarzan.  Respect me and Kala!  Let all beware!”
This display of strength and intelligence was making Kerchak, the old king ape, jealous.  Then, a tribe of African natives moved into the apes’ territory led by their chief Mbonga, whose son Kulonga came and shot Tarzan’s ape-mother Kala dead with an arrow.  
Tarzan’s face twisted in fury.  “I will find who did this!”

He swung through the trees and soon saw Kulonga walking below upon a jungle path.  While the warrior rested then fell asleep, Tarzan climbed down and stole his bow and arrows.  Kulonga then awoke.

“What is this!  My weapons are gone!”   Scared, he ran for his village. 

Tarzan sped along behind unseen through the trees.  When Kulonga was near the village, he suddenly dropped his rope’s noose around Kulonga’s neck, pulled him into the air and killed him.

The natives later found Kulonga’s body and became furious  “Who did this!??”

While they were busy searching the jungle, Tarzan dropped from a tree into their village, stole many of their arrows and a skull.  

Later as they still searched the jungle for Kulonga’s killer, the skull suddenly dropped from the sky into their midst.

“It’s from a jungle spirit!   Run!”  They decided that he was an evil spirit whom they needed to somehow calm.
Using the bow and arrow Tarzan slew a lioness then boasted of it to Kerchak’s ape tribe.   “See, who else has ever killed Sabor!”

Jealous, the ape king Kerchak then challenged him to do battle, “Come down and fight me, Tarzan.  No great warrior is a coward!”

So they fought but Tarzan slew the old king with a knife then roared to the tribe, “LOOK!  I am now your king.  I am the new KING OF THE APES!”
No one challenged him, so Tarzan led the tribe close to the village of the native chief Mbonga.   There they pilfered its food and he played pranks upon the people.  At night he sometimes entered the village and stole even more arrows.

Then he spotted a group of about twenty whites come from a ship upon the ocean and stay at his parents’ cabin.  
From their actions he could see that fifteen were evil men, which indeed they were and mutineers at them.  But with them he could also see five who appeared to be innocent people.  
One was the lovely young woman Jane Porter who had come to Africa along with her father, Archimedes Q. Porter, an elderly professor, aided by his assistant Dr. Samuel T. Philander, and Jane’s large black servant lady Esmeralda.  
As Tarzan watched, his eyes and heart fascinated by sight of the beautiful woman, Jane’s father left the group at the cabin and became lost somewhere in the jungle.  
Also in the group was William Cecil Clayton, the man who innocently now had charge of the estate of Tarzan’s family.   William went off into the jungle to find Jane’s father and his assistant when a lion attacked him.

But Tarzan saw it and shot the lion dead with an arrow, then led the amazed, confused William Clayton back to the cabin where a lioness was trying to kill Jane and her frightened servant.  
Tarzan slew the lioness with his bare hands, then yelled his startling victory cry of the great apes and left.  

From a tree along the coast he observed the mutineers leave in a boat headed to the ship then return with a treasure chest.  They buried it under his tree.  When they leave he dug it up and reburied it farther away in the jungle.
Tarzan continued watching and caring for Jane and those with her.   Sometimes he slew and left game or fruit for them.  He could only communicate by leaving written messages which said he was Tarzan.

The great ape named Terkoz came and kidnapped Jane.  Tarzan instantly swung through the trees, found Terkoz, charged and slew him with a knife.

Then he did what any normal human male would do as he held such a beautiful woman tenderly in his arms.  He kissed Jane Porter, and she in turn fell instantly in love with the strong, handsome and mysterious stranger from the jungle.

While Tarzan was gone one day, though, the group of five were suddenly rescued by a ship from the ocean.   Tarzan returned and was upset, “Where has the female gone?  I must find her!”

Swinging through the jungle, hoping to somehow find the ship or more information, Tarzan met and saved the life of a Belgian named Paul d’Arnot.  The man taught him French and the manners of a person in human civilization.  
D’Arnot and Tarzan traveled on to a colonial settlement from which he left in a ship to Baltimore in the United States, having learned that Jane had gone there.  
However, she was not there either, for she had moved to be in the forests of Wisconsin, as they reminded her more of the jungle and the man whom she most loved.
Tarzan finally found her again.   “It’s me, Tarzan.  I can now speak your language, and I love you, dearest.  I have come for you to be my wife, Jane.”
“I have done nothing but think of you constantly, Tarzan, but it’s too late.  I thought we would never meet again, and I must marry William Clayton.  He was as much like you as anyone I knew, although no one can take your place in my heart.   Again, it is too late, my love!”  

Tarzan speaks with his friend D’Arnot.  “I don’t know what to do.  William Clayton appears to be a good man.  She says she loves me, but she has already promised to marry him.”
“Tarzan, he’s a good man.  In fact he’s your own cousin.  But your fingerprints and information from the diary in your parents’ cabin prove you are their son, the heir to their estate.”

“Why does that matter?”

“Simply this.  You can present the evidence then get control of all your family’s estate from William Clayton.  Perhaps then he will see he cannot take such good care of her, or she will reject him.” 
Tarzan frowned, “No.  She is not like that and I would never do anything that might ruin her future happiness.”

“Very well!  You are truly a remarkable man, a real credit to your parents.  You also rightly deserve the love of this young woman although she must now be your cousin’s wife.”

Tarzan looked perplexed and in worse pain.  D’Arnot asked, “So, tell me, what will you do now?”

Tarzan’s heart beat wildly in agony.  “I must leave here!  I must!! My home is in the jungle!”  
And so the great ape man, the true Lord Greystoke, Tarzan, King of the Beasts returned to Africa.  Sad to tell, he could slay the greatest of foes, but he could not change his own heart which only the woman Jane Porter now possessed.
Continued in 

The Return Of Tarzan.
