Chapter Twen ty-four

. ~1E SHOWDOWN

g '¢ quite the James Bond moment that Max could have
t wasn

hoped for. : : :
- When he'd first sped away in the Zodiac, he'd planneg

0 make straight for land and take cover in the jungle before

anyone noticed him.
Unfortunately, it hadn’t worked out that way.

Now he was puttering along in his bulletridden craft,
stalling continually and leaving a trail of greasy black engine
fluid. He suspected he had a slow leak, as the boat seemed to
be getting lower and lower in the water. Eventually the engine
gave up altogether, and he had to reach for the oars.

If one of Landa’s guards spotted him now, he was a goner.
But why hadn’t they spotted him already? Or maybe they had!
Maybe they were planning a reception at this very moment

Max felt distinctly uneasy as he paddled the last few
hundred yards to shore.
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lized, no sign of any way up to the Temple of
' mple o

he red
was ¢ A line of cliffs, hidden f
T g n from the w
ater by a grove

‘1'5()’

Ah ,
‘ p (recss formed an impenetrable barrier between th
e

f P :

" and the jungle.

Landa’s men got up there? There had to be
a

il n€AT their boat landing. He crept along through the palm
. fast as he dared. His only thought was to get tg the
pyramid and find Lola before it was too late. In a few hours
Venus would rise and Landa would initiate the rituals. ,
By the motorboats, a thug in black lay facedown in the
«and, with a blowgun dart sticking out of his neck.
Yay, Hermanjilio! One down, nineteen to go.
Then he saw the way up. A zigzag stairway had been carved
o the cliff face. It was steep and narrow and completely
d. Max knew that once he started climbing, he would
f anyone above or below.
Trying not to look down, not to think about snipers, not
to think about anything but getting o Lola, he slowly made
his way up. The steps WeTe weatherworn and cracked. As he
got higher and his head started to spin, he rurned his back

to the water and climbed up sideways, his fingers clinging

painfully to the crumbling rock.

When he got t© the top, he sat Jown for a moment O
recover. The moon was rising over the sea. No sign of Uncle
Ted and the yacht: A bright star hung low in the sky. Could

that be Venus’

He jumped up
the forest. Mindfu
about his clumsinesss

he could. .
He didn’t notice the body until h
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ies, then ¢
b()dlb‘a

Q8 SP l'ﬂ\v

Yﬂ rdS

se guys after all. Max was iy
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starting to feel hor S sl ot
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o Th; i ¢ close to Landa’s camp, he left the path and
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thl L, inchine forward until he could spy on the
~rept oNn NIS /s ; <
cref ¢ s under-a bush: Everywhere looked deserted. The
Camp C
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Where was everyon | .
Max lay still, his every nerve on high alert. He tried to
i ay )

filter out the cacophony of the rainforest and listen for vojces
or gunfire.
He had the unnerving sensation that someone was
behind him.
He thought of the bodies on the path. Had those guards
had the same sensation just before they'd been hit?

Slowly, very slowly, he turned his head and looked over
r. There was someone in the bushes, he was sure

Crouching now, M

X pulled out his
scanned

. the undergrowth, but all he could see was the
trembling of , fern frond that h

: ad recent] b listurbed
His ) Y been disturbed.
heart was beatmg fast. He listened hard, hj

for a clye, & hise

Out of the

]a“ghter.

(‘Lady COC()?”

diver’s knife. He

ars straining

b
Ushes came 5 loud fart, followed by peals of

whiSpered Max.
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m in top form tonight,” she said with Stle
| her hiding place. giggle, emerg-
There Was & rustling in the trees and Max looked up ¢

i i : 0

jgure in a Red Sox cap climbing to the grounli) see

.

6.Dog! I am so pleased to see you!”

«l a

ing f'rO

a 5ma" :

“L()fd
«] can only apologize, young lord, for the unseeml
)4

behaviour of my mother,” said Lord 6-Dog. “She has b
naking an exhibition of herself all day.” ¥
Lady Coco emitted another barrage.
«Jgnore her, I beseech thee,” said Lord 6-Dog.
«gut what's happening? Where are Landa’s men?”

asked Max.

“They sleep like newborn babes.”

“All of them? But how?”

“Last night, as we had planned, Lord Hermanjilio slipped
p. To our most glorious luck, the cook is a local
whom Lord Hermanjilio knows well.
il plans, Eligio agreed to
he lunchtime stew. An
re out cold.”

into the cam
man named Eligio,
When he heard about Landa’s ev

pour a bottle of my sleeping draftinto t

all who had partaken of the stew we
en what?”
for Landa, while we

he stew.”

hour later,
“It worked!” cheered Max. “Th

“Eligio hid in the jungle to wait
pursued the stray guards who did not eat t

“Who’s ‘we’?” :
“L ord Hermanjilio and myself.f s

ady Coco.
There was a squawk of protest rom ;
“Mother hel ed, t00,” sighed Lord 6-Dog. “Her duty was
S of the kind you

loud orous diversion .
e s were cransfixed in horror,

ile the guards : ”
essed:. Whl :m with our blowpipes-

nd 1 took le
4 6Dog!” said Max admiringly.
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“Excuse
finge
r .
maintaining

Max nod

“Thank y

little toots of

to groom herself.
Max rurned b

Y he guards?
“Did you get all the guards:

s chest.
r into Max s ches

o compliment I

rrupted Lady Coco, poking j hair,

» inter : . ’ )

«perhaps the young lord woulg like
. )

nary skills. It's net easy

me,

1 ol "‘ )
ne on my dl\tl.\‘l(-
high quality of flatulence, you knoy, »

a hig

S “Way to g0, Lady Coco!”

itely.

dcd polm ' B - -

ou.” she said with a regal air. Then .s.hL gave a feu,

l:m)wlcde‘lmem and jumped back into the trees
acknowledg

ack to Lord 6-Dog.
” he asked.

«Unfortunately not. One of them was able to escape and
n :

make contact

[ »
with the Spanish vessel.

“So that's why they all left the yacht in a hurry,”

reflected Max.

“We were
Landa arrived
the path.”

ready for them,” said Lord 6-Dog. “Whep
with reinforcements, we ambushed them op

“I fell over some of your victims! Did you get Landa?”

Lord 6-Dog

shook his head. “Instead of leading from the

front like a Maya warlord, he hid at the rear like a coward.
While we battled his men, he scuttled into the forest with
Lady Lola and two of his bodyguards.”

“Poor Lola! Where are they now?” asked Max.
“They’re heading toward the Black Pyramid,” said Lady

Coco. “Eligio the cook h
slow them down. We’re ho

there first.”

‘I thought I
Lola by mistake.”

“
As I underst

said Lord 6-Dog.

as been taking potshots at them to
ping Lord Hermanjilio will get

he

ard gunfire. | hope the cook doesn’t hit

and it, Eligio is not trying to hit anyone,”
« y
He is merely taunting them, like a buzzing
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‘Meanwhile, Mother and I are takin "
da’s flank, if thou would 'g R IoSion o
qrtac Sl T : st care to join us.”

fe made it sound like an invitation to tea and sco

: g nes.

A shot rang out somewhere in the distance

“COme)” Said L()rd 6'D0g, “We must hUl'I'y.”

worked their wa

T. hey . y around the edge of the camp to

the side of the pyramid. When they had taken cover behind
. trunk : :

2 fallen tree , Lord 6-Dog handed Max his blowgun and

his last pouch of darts.

“Here, young lord,” he said regretfully. “Thy lungs are
bigger "than mine. There are but three darts left. Use them
wisely.

“What will you do?” asked Max.

“Mother and I will collect some tactical ammunition.”

Before Max could ask what that meant, the two monkeys
had vanished into the trees.

He surveyed the scene in the moonlight. Looking up at the
Black Pyramid, he thought he could make out Hermanjilio
on the top step, blowgun at the ready. Max gave a little wave.
Hermaniilio nodded, held his finger to his lips, and pointed
across the clearing. Evidently, that was where Landa was

expected to emerge.
Max waited nervous

blowgun and carefully p
All was quiet:
Suddenly, a floc

shrieking and squaw

rest. One ©

d one of the darts into the
er two in front of him.

ly. He loade
laced the oth

k of parrots exploded from the trees,
king, and three men burst out of the

ushed Lola in front of him. The

everything as they ran across

ps of the pyramid. .
shooting, men shouting,

rainfo




- t¢ied to stay Cillln‘ \\';lilinu s
. o _but Max triec ‘ 8 toy the
ll;i knew he would only get one Ch;ulck: Ang

> KNne o

ent. I'l¢ ‘

blowgun, he also kncw I’hc “‘]\l\
a k=

l\l'll,s SCre
r]'uhr mom

vith only

\\'m-
armed 1

.
oot him. icklv th:
against hi it happened so quickly that he hard]y had time
In the end,

to think.

- S ('l }]C I’\\'() nl
t as D ‘l]t‘(l ['ht l() o1 ] )’ e
5 as ‘]l]Lin Ce
,u_\ as L( l

Nkeyg

a volley of nuts and fruits from hjgl, aboy,

- se with 5 o .
let if“’; . The bodyguards paused to blitz the
Max's head.

tlkcl()])\
AZ® ‘ ( hC l()(, l]()r l

aring ¢,
breathe, as leaves and twigs exploded and rained down ontg
r;:f f'(m:sr floor. An animal shrieked and fe.l[ th"f’ll}:h the
branches, landing with a thud somewhere behind i
[t was nOW Or never.
Adrenaline pumped through his veins as he fired hig three
darts in quick succession. At the same moment, Herm

fired from the top of the pyramid.

Yes! Yes!

The two bodyguards staggered and then collapsed.
No!

Landa pulled Lola in front of him like a shield. One
was around her throat; the other pointed a gun into her back.
She looked half asleep, as if she was drugg
swaying and making little mo

tried to fight whatever he had
“"Hold your fire!”

Max kept comple
“And no

anjili

arm

ed, but she was
aning noises as her entire body
given her,

Landa shouted, “Oy | will kill the girl.”
tely still,

ee. Uno, dos, tres. If you do
nds up, your little friend is dead.”

axlooked yp a¢ Hermanjilio byt couldn’t see him. What

should he do?
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“Uno!

His mit
“Dos!”

blood.
“Tres!”

by pulling his

emerged from
the first time.

it was.
A pineapple.

earth with increas

to catch the pine

didn’t come out 1
shoot Lola in cold blood.

sending pineapple chun

i |. Each second seemed like eternity, [ ke
1 raced. Lec - A
Landa was probably ruthless enough

' nda might shoot him ip cold
i | come out, La R
But if he dic

“Seop!” yelled Max “Don’t shoot, I'm coming out.”
top. il s
“No urgh,” groaned Lola as Landa choked her words
eaa o

arm tighter around her windpipe.

Max slowly stood up and put his hands in the air. As he

the underbrush, he took in the whole scene fo

The brooding menace of the Black Pyramid.
The two guards sprawled on the lower steps.
Landa swivelling around to shoot him.
Then he saw something out of the corner of his eye,

something soaring into the sky behind Landa. So unexpected
was the sight that it took his brain a moment to register what

[t was a pineapple.

[t sailed through the air in a graceful arc. When it reached
its high point, it seemed to hang there for several seconds
like a little UFO, hovering in the moonlight. And then the
pineapple started its downward trajectory, plummeting to

ing speed.

Landa became aware that Max was focused not on him
but on something above him. He turne

d to look up, only
quarely in the face. It exploded,

ks and juice in every direction.

apple s
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gered, and Lola groggily pushed him 4
ofe AW¢
Now Hermanjilio had a clear target and, as Ma >
h ) aX W@
dart embedded itself in Landa’s foreh W;td]ed’
¢ . ) . 2 Ore €a S
S aniard didn’t even have time to flick his cape bef A
crumpled to the ground. Ofe i
loud whoop came from the :
A : | P he jungle in the same direction
Max vaulted the log and ran toward Lola, who was slumped
on the bottom step of the pyramid.
Lady Coco leapt out of the trees and got to her first.
“Lady Lola! Are you all right?”
Lola groaned. She put her hands to her head. “I feel like
I've been drinking Hermanjilio’s elixir,” she said.
“L anda drugeed you,” explained Max, “but it seems to

be wearing off. Luckily for us, his sleeping potion isn’t as
» A loud snore erupted from the Spaniard.
ting a taste of his own medicine now.”

down in excitement. “Did you

fect shot! And I've had no

, silent

strong as oOurs.
“Anyway, he’s get

Lady Coco jumped up and
see that?” she asked. “What a per
you know.”

military training,
Lady Coco,

) . “
' i . “You saved
“It was incredible, said Max. “Yo

my life.” :
Lady Coco smiled modestly, but her crossed eyes were

shining with pride. “Did you hear that, so,lzi?” sl;e aske:i
make a gooc
looking around for Lord 6-Dog-

. ”
“Enough ralking:

o | promised [

g voice from the

pyramid. 1: making his way down.

They |ooked up © o

“Are you urt:




’ iilio calle
Hermanji d down thr()ugh

)

i it

“We will all be hurt, :
13 C o ar ‘

lue Ja“u'" and get our

b
t get the
cupped hands, “if we don't g

= »
of here. ; SO
“The Black Jaguar? Landa must have it” siq pq o
)
2 er to the count’s prone body. When he Move(
o

runnit .
the Spaniard’s cape aside, he saw a large pouch hanging from

his belt. N 3 e
is Quickly, Max cut it free with his diver’s knife and opened it
A smell of rotting flesh filled his nostrils, just as it had
when Landa had opened his case and showed the Black Jaguar

to Uncle Ted in the hotel garden.

“Found it!” called Max.
He turned back to the group in triumph, but Lola sd

Lady Coco had no interest in Jaguar Stones. They were
looking around and calling into the jungle.

“What is it?” asked Max.

Lady Coco looked distraught. “My son—where is he?”

Max had a sinking feeling.
“I heard something fall through the trees in all the

”»

shooting. . . .
Hermanjilio was getting impatient. “What are you doing!”

he shouted down. “Bring me the Black Jaguar and let’s go.”
“We have to look for Lord 6-Dog,” Max called to him.
“We think he might be”—he saw Lady Coco’s anguished
face—“hurt.”
“Just hurry!” commanded Hermanyjilio.
"I'm too dizzy,” groaned Lola. “I']] sit on the steps and wait

for you.”
So they left the Black Jaguar with her and went back into

the trees to look for Lord 6-Dog. It was not an easy task. Very



’

Sugl e onlight filtered down to the forest floor

o, e Je made it difficult to search. They found :1

anging on a bra.nch, but no sign of Lord 6Do;,

- ocated ¢ ? }I: er son had landed when Landa shot
pim out of the trees.

They found his limp, blood-soaked body under a thorn.

and the thick
Red Sox cap

. bush.
ac
Max put an ear to the brave monkey’s chest. Tears welled

~lar in his eyes.
“Is he . . . dead?” whispered Lady Coco.
o Max held t.he monkey close and burrowed his ear into its
fur. He could just make out a faint heartbeat.
e “No. He’s badly hurt, but he’s alive.”
Max tenderly put the Red Sox cap back on Lord 6-Dog’s
head. Then he carried the monkey’s limp body to the base of

the pyramid.
“ILola!” he called. “Lola! We found him! We're going to

z need some of your rainforest remedies.”

No answer. She wasn't there. She must have felt better and

, gone up with Hermaniilio to show him the escape route.
Max laid Lord 6-Dog out in the moonlight where he Cl.(:ullld

take a proper look at his wounds. He'd been shot through the

is hi bad, but
llet had grazed his hip. It was bad, b
ey seifr}l::ic;)lljc)cfked ot first. Max took off his Tshirt

andages while Lady Coco mopped her son’s

n leaf.

little_dog’
e all they €O
e injure

not as bad as
and tore it into b
brow with a banya

“Mama’s here,

they'd don
Wher;viax gathered up th

” she whispered in his ear. |
uld to tend Lord 6-Dog's
d monkey and began to

wounds,
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ple steps with him. It was SUrprising hisio
e ren 8 o adv Coc b
stagger up lf' = monkCY Could wugh. Luly (()(() tried to
» howle
much one

but it was slow going. Sl 2
i “oco,” aasped Max, exhausted and only ha
“Lady Coco,  gas

ay up,
. . : )
hink you need to get Hermanjilio. Ask him to come
“I think yo

d Own

»
and help g She didn’t want to leave Lord 6-Dog’s side.
She hesitated. She dic

e’ ay,” said Max.
I:(iicy'g:)eczkl‘ilie:“l1er son’s face tenderly, then boundeq
ff up the temple steps. When she' reached th‘e top, she leane
:,)\.e, tmd waved before disappearing from view through the
skull doorway.
Max kept looking up hopefully, but no one appe
hel%\l::;‘m”y he hauled Lord 6-Dog up to the top by himself
He was breathing hard from the weight of the monkey an(
the steepness of the climb. He carried the monkey through
the doorway and into the chamber of skulls. He was ready to
give Hermanijilio a piece of his mind. How could he let his
comrade-in-arms struggle all the way up on his own?

Then Max’s resentment was replaced by a new feeling.
[t was called fear.

Make that terror.
The hairs on the back of h
Something felt very wrong.
As his eyes adjusted to t

ared to

is neck rose up.

he darkness, he looked around the
chamber. What was that dark shape on the floor? He gasped

as he made oyt the inert body of Lady Coco, a blowgun dart
sticking out of her back.

Max had only one thought. He had 1o get out of there fast.
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Sl carrying Lord 6-Dog, he lurched around to go back.
As he did so, he caught sight of Hermanjilio’s arm swing-
Jown with the glowing Black Jaguar in his hand.

The stone hit Max hard on the side of his skull.

His head exploded into stars, and he dropped to the

ing

sround UnNconscious.
o




