! cwas too awful to contemplate: the fiendish T
with the ruthless Count Antonio de Land
they represented twelve hundred years of

Chapter Twenty

COUNTING THE pAys

zelek in league
a. Between them,
absolute evil. Who

——

knew what warped scheme they were hatching?
“But why would Tzelek come back? What does he want?”

asked Lola.
“He wants what he has always wanted,” said Lord 6-Dog,

“to be the supreme and sacred ruler of Middleworld.”
“I’s such a cliché,” said Max. “Why do bad guys always

want to rule the world?”
‘Deep-seated emotional

superiority complex?” suggested Lola.
They all looked at her in amazement.
Tm thinking about majoring in psychology,” she

explained.
“Whatever,” said Max. “It’s stupid. An ancient Maya
appear and declare himself king

insecurity masquerading as a

Madman can’t just suddenly
f the wor]d.”

‘With his friend Ah Pukuh in charge of the new
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“Two days,” said the archaeologist, “and it won’t be easy.”
They looked at each other in surprise.
“The straight stone roads your warriors marched on are :talarora th
long since overgrown,” said Hermanijilio. “We’ll have to hack =i future's |

our way through. We must leave tomorrow. And now, if you'll i replied Lady

v could any

excuse me, I have much to do.” Lighe o ™
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Jlear the table. “"He’s the kindest Man yoy coy] ]h ting up
U eye

) - . m”” ~
«When is his bl“rthday. Lady Co¢o asked May
N shrugged. “I have no idea.” o
- 7’) .
“And you, young lord! Persisted Lady Crye «
yu born?” i
day were Yo M
“In the Maya calendar?” he saiq. “Who knows »
Lord 6-Dog and his mother .

to
I meet.”

On what

looked at each other

in alarm.
“No wonder Middleworld tee

ters on the bri "
: . ; : orink o
destruction,” said Lord 6-Dog. “For ; ;

f mortals |
ad the days, they are | forgotten
how to T€: » M€Y are doomed to stympb]e through

cime like children wandering across battlefield ”

“What's the big deal?” asked Max.

Lola threw him a cloth to wipe the table. “Oyr royal guests
believe that a person’s entire character and destiny are dehcided
by the day of their birth,” she explained. “[ jke 4 horoscope—
except a bad one could ruin your life.”

“And a good one could ensure success,” pointed out
Lady Coco.

“But how could anyone look at a newborn baby and
pronounce it a liar or a thief?” said Lola.

“When your future’s been decided by the gods, you don’t
question it,” replied Lady Coco.

“Well, maybe you should question it,” said Lola. “Did you
know that the Spanish used your beliefs against you? They
cnvinced your priests that your defeat was written in the
Sars, and it became a self-fulfilling prophecy.”

“All history is a selffulfilling prophecy,” said Lord 6-Dog.
“What has happened before will happen again.”
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