They will use thy fears against thee.

He looked up. Lola was grinning triumphantl

“Give me a kiss,” he said. s

Her smile disappeared.

“Come on,” he coaxed, “why not? You're not such a catch
urself, you know. You've got a big nose and a bad hairqclt

yo
and you t€ SO bossy you give me a headache. I think you'd be

lucky to kiss a hunk like me.”

«\hat!” she said incredulously.

“Face it, Monkey Girl, you can’t get to me because you're
|. You're a product of my imagination. 1 don't have to

not rea
listen to anything you say.”
He just had time to gra

into the wall.

Phew. That was @ close one.
Max got to his feet and started to make his way quickly

down the corridor. Running around a corner, he ran smack

b the torch before she melted back

into Lola.
“Hoop: ied. “What happened tO you!”
“My torch L ookeic s B flicked the switch to demon

strate, and it came on instantly.
i » she said.

“[¢ seems tO be

Was she real or

He shon¢ the rorch on his crotch.

«“\y/hat are you doing!” she asked, appa\led.
[t was dry. She was real.
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the pass ot
-oncerned girls
. world conce )
= t‘l‘]; Hoop, that sounds awful. Let’s get out of here
oor )

“So, while we were separated, did Ah Pukuh get at you,

«Hoop, what
” <
“Nothing- H(. S
¢ things got a bit weirc
a ,

> antom par >Xce Or
. told her all about the th‘m ; Party, except f,, t
He tc her evil twin had appeared ¢, I
av. No need for her to know that his
way.
agEwey and what they thougl,

” he asked.

She nodded.

What with?”

She shuddered. “T'll tell you another time. Now, which
way! This place has as many t’unnels as‘a termite nest, . .
“Wait!” said Max. “There’s something [ have to
»
“What is it, Hoop? We have to hurry—
“Do I have bad breath?”

“What? This isn’t the moment to discuss personal

hygiene,” she snapped. “We have to find Lord 6-Dog.”
“Thou hast found him,’
the shadows.

Max peered into the monkey’s eyes.
Lord 6-Dog held his gaze.

assume that the spirits

phantasms?”

Max nodded. “Did the

test will be Tzelek,”

is but a rehes
night, young
ast been menaced with

you doing”” she repeated.
are |
pointed the torch away from hijy, I

"said the monkey, stepping out of

“

Y testyou, too, Your Majesty?”

Q\‘ >

. ”» S jll\}
a while.

|]\-
Nim in
WOrst fk‘z\ r
t of hin,

ask you.”

“It is you, isn’t j¢?”
ndeed it is,” he said. “But
Indeed it I d. “B
have been testing thee with

said Lord 6-Dog gravely.
rsal. No matter what thou
lord, worse is to come. So
magic and illusion; on the

St
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hou wilt face the reality of pure evil. Unti
d, each one of us is in immeasurabl.e 1ntll Tzslek is
till think we can vanquish himt,f*nger.

d Oub[fully, but Lord 6-Dog had bounded qh. dasked Max

assageway and didn’t hear. Max and Lola h(u,-e‘a down the

\wapped in their own thoughts. ried after him,

«“\W/as that a yes or a no on the bad-breath question?” h
Sine

t

asked.

She stopped dead and mad i
¢ e a noise like
a cat when

someone Steps on its tail.
«That bad?” he said, horrified, cupping hi

chin and trying to direct his b }; CHIE e

¢ g is breath upward so h

: e could

it himself. el
But Lola was pointing straight ahead. “Oh no!” she said

“[ can’t bear it.” :
Once again, the passag

time there was no trapdoor,
“What now?” wailed Lola,

“I just want to getout of here.”
«Please don’t say we have t0 g0

eway ended in a solid wall. But this

no way forward.
reprising her tortured cat noise.

back,” said Max. “Anything
but that.”

“Tsk, tsk,” Lord 6-Dog chid

faint indentations int

od them. “Have faith.”
he wall, he began t© climb up

Using
the stones. When he reached the ceiling, Max and Lola were
o see his head and then his body and finally his
ts later his

astonished t
k. A few momen

tail disappear th
head reappeared u

“The passage i

have our €scaPe rout

Max prepared hi

rough the solid roc
pside down.

s free to the caves,
e. Now follow me an
mself for pain as he forced hi

nced. “We

? he annou
. ”

d do not hesitate.

s head up
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his surprise, he met with no resisy
;lll( B

ceiling. To

~oainst the g .

agains b straight through, up int W
¢ )

l\~!~

s able to clim

and W -~ accive here « .
- ceway. The air was less oppressive here and, giddy Wil
HassSagewar: ; ST, (7 : ? |

F that their escape plan was going to w;k T
Tha

relief, he sensed
rest was €asy, and Lord 6-
nd tunnels, out INto

Dog led them through a network

caves a the sweet, wet, humming, lm::inu
living forest. ‘

[t was daylight by the
Lady Coco and Hermanjilio had not returned.

«Take a rest,” said Lord 6-Dog. “I will keep a lookoy

time they got back to the camp, |
» but

He took off through the trees.
Max and Lola were dead tired and threw themselves down

on the grass.
“What a night!” said Max.
“Si, jqué noche! A most interesting night,” said a vojc
@ VOIce

behind them.
They jumped to their feet and spun around.

A dark-haired man dressed all in black clicked his fingers
loudly. Men in black sidled out from among the trees :nd

surrounded Max and Lola.
“ ”»
Who are you?” asked Max, but he knew the answer

.“I. am Count Antonio de Landa,” said the Spaniard
pointing his goateed chin in the air and makine that melo,—
dramatic cape-tlicking movement that Max had bfirst seen
the hotel in Puerto Muerto. ‘ o
“But the big question”—the ¢ idi
A ount sn.eered? striding
R0 e b £ bh g her roughly by the jaw—"is who are
i ]eatl}li rfg'i(;vir:eul%:self, he held her face steady

: e gods always like the pretty

ones,” he sajd. '
aid. “They will be pleased with you. Are you ready
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He slapped

e ship.”
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um!” she
s harz;e“ed, and spat in his f
across the cheek S“';Cli.
. “Take them t
()



