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CHAPTER ONE
THE DERELICT FLEET

T WAS close to high noon of the
fourteeth day since leaving their
motor-yacht, when the five men in

the traveling canoe had their first view of
the island of “Tata Quarchy,” Fire of
the Sun.
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Harrowing and Weird Events Startle the
Five Adventurers Who Land

Upon a Far-off Island

N
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The walls of the winding river they
traveled had grown steeper, higher, bar-
ren at last of vegetation. The Rio Silen-

cioso, in its lower reaches a fever-ridden,
malodorous stream, here flowed in sus-

Z

tere purity. Its color was no longer
dark, but a peculiar, brillient hue—Nke
red gold dissolved in crystal. The effect
‘wag partly from reflection of the heights
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between which it wound, slanting walls
of rock, stratified in layers of rich color,
from pale lemon to a deep red-orange.
The equatoriel sun cast its merciless
glare over all. The last halfmile of
their journey bore a close resemblance to
ascending a stream of molten gold flow-
ing through & flaming farnace.
‘However, the lurid rock walls ended at



Tast, Poling through & channel too nar
Tow for the syeeplike paddles, they float-
ed out on the lake of the island. .
That it was the place told of by their
gtide, Kuyambira-Petro, there could be
no question. But in the first glance it
seemed less like & sheot of water with an
island ip the midst, than an immense flat
plate of burnished gold, and,
of it pyramid of red flim
“‘There is a broad water;”” Petro had
said. ““There is an islend. On the
ialand is.a strange power and some atone
uses.””

Had Kuyambira-Petro been taken to
view tho wonders of modern New York,
his report on returning to his mative
Moju River village would have been
much the same—and about equally de-
seriptive.

Hero before them, piled terrace upon
terrace, constructed of rock that scemed
literally aflame in its sunset colors,
towered 8 monstrous mass of masonry.
Even from where the cance lay they
could appreciate the enormous size of
those blocks which formed the lower tier.

Surrounding the pyramid ot water-
level, extended a broad platform of gold-
en:} nl.lw Bt mmediately above that

orange in color, thirly
Toet hlgh without any spparent bresch
or means of ascent. Set well back from
its upper edge s, the et tier of Pe-
tro’s “‘stone

They were np-nu buildings, all of

like shape, the end walls slanting inward
toaflat roof. Eight ticrs of these, grow-
ing gradually smaller toward the top,
completed the pyramid. The whole ef-
fect of the ponderous artificial mountain
was strangely light and airy.
. Above the truncated, eight-sided peak,
there peemed 1o hover & curious nimbus
of pale light. 1n the general glare, how-
ever, it was easy o suspect this vague,
bright erown of being merely an optical
illosion.

On board the eanoe, the explorer-nat-
uralist, Bryce Otway, turned a painfully
sun] counteaance to Waring, war-
correspopdent and writer of magazine

“‘It's there!" he breathed. *‘It’s real!
You see it, too, don’t yout And, oh!
man, man, we’ll be the first—think of it,
Warjng!—tho first to carry back phato-
graphs and dmcﬂpum of that to the
civilized world |

“Rathor 1" w.nu grinved. *“Take
one thing with another, what & story!"*

‘The other three, the young yacht-own-
er, Sigsbee, the little steward, Johnvw
Blickensderfer, more
Johss B, and Mr. Theron Narcisse ‘l‘el.
lifer, pride of Washington Squsre in
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New York City, esih after his own
fashion agreed with the first speakers.
They bad toiled hard and muffered
much to reach here. Sigsbee’s motor-
yacht, the Wanderer, they had been

foreed to leave below the first npldl

-n-.
beside the ‘\nde, Petro, to take the labor
of paddling.

Every man of these natives had suc-
cumbed to beri-beri, inside the first
week, The epidemic dpared the white
men, less because of their living on
a-different diet than the fariva and
chibeh, or jerked beef, which i. uu mlin-
stay ol native Brazil. Has
o 10 solve the mystery of e Rio St

080, the five survivors would not
turn back.

Rio Silencioso—River of Silence in-
deed, flowing through s silent jungle-
laud, where fio animal life stirred .or
howled, where there was only the buzz
of myriad stinging insects to heighten
rather than break the quiet of the nighta.
Others before them had tried to conquer
the Silencioso. None had ever returned
—none, that is, save the old full-blood
Indien, Kuyambira-Petro. His story had
interested tho party of Americans on the
Wanderer, and, though the guide himself
h-d perished, brought them at last to
range lake and pyramid.

Reluelanlly. merely because even &
half-mile of farther paddling under the
noon sun vromued o be suicidel, the
hesvy stone. used for an ‘anchor was
dropped to l gravel bottom six feet be-
low. parations were made for the
mid-dsy meal and siesta.

From where they lay, the lake ap-

peared as 3 nearly circular pool, sunk in
the heart of this surviving bit of what

once beeil a great chapadao, or pla-
teau, before a few thousand vears of wet-
floods had washed most of it down
to join the marsh and mire of Amazon
Valley. The ontlet by which they had
entered formed the only break its
shores. It was probably fed by sp
from below, aceounting for the u—;.m
purity of its waters and the clean gravel
of ity bottom. Reflected from the shal-
Tow depths, the heat proved almost un-
bearable. Yet no one felt inclined to
complain.

““Qeheima in temperature,”” ay Telli-
fer, the esthete of the party phrased it,
“ f yon mountuin of

]

palm-thatched _cabin, they
Imeaied, and waited huppily for the hout
of release.

Around four-thirty came s breess like
the breath of heaven. The waters of the

lake stirred in emooth, molten ripples
Across them moved a canoe-load of
wmmm The vague haze of white glare

hat had scemed for a time to hover
-bm the pyramid vanished with
the passing of the worser heat.

On the side which faced the river out-
let, the thirty-foot wall, which for
the first tier, boasted nmher gateway
nor stair. Since it seemed likely that the
ancient builders had pm-u some
means of ascent more convenient than
ropes or ladders, the canoe turned and
circled the pyramid’s base.

On closer view, the flame-colored wall
proved to be a mass of bas-relief carved

work. In execution, it bore that ssme
resemblance to tian
marks much work of the auci
and Central American civilizations. The
human figures were both male and fe-
male, the men nude, bearing platters of
fruit and wine-jars, the women clad in
single garments hanging from the shoul-
ders. The men marched, but the women
were presented in attitades of ceremonial
dance; also as musicians, playing upon
instruments resembling Pan’s pipes of
several reeds.

As Tellifer remarked, it scemed 8 pity
to have spoiled what would otherwisc
have been & really charming votive pro-
cesgion, by the introduction of certain
other and monstrous forms that writhed
and twined along the background, -nd,
in some cases, actually wreathed the
dancers’ bodies.

“‘Sun-worshippers!”’ scoffed Waring,
Teferring to & surmise of Otway's re-
garding the probable religion of the pyr-
smid’s builders. ‘‘Centipede worship-
pers-—hundred-legger devotees—or do
my eyen decive me? Hey, Otway | What
price sun-worship now?’"

““Don’t bother me!" Otway’s voice
drifted back happily from the prow.
“I'm in lhe land of undared dreams
come true.”

Part way around, in that plaae of its
cight-sided form which faced the west,
they found what they were seeking. It
was a stairway, fully a hundred feet wide
-at the basc, leading from water-level to
the very height of the pyramid, with
broad hndmo at each tier. Where its
lowest tread was lipped by the lake,
enormous piers of carved stone guarded
the entrauce. 1t was a stair of gorgeous
- coloring and Cyclopean proportion. Its
grandeur snd welcome invitation to as-
cend should have roused the exploring
party to even greater jubilance.

Strangely, however, none of them u
first gave more then s pamsing
this triumph of long-dead builders. ln
rounding the pyramid, indeed, they bad
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come upon & sight more startling—in &
way—than cvon the pyramid itsedf.
Drawn up near the foot of the stair
flouted & great collection of boats, They
ranged in size from a small native dug-

out to a cabiaed traveling canoe eveu®

larger than Otway’s; in age, from a rot-

ting, half-waterlogged condition that

told of exposurc through many & long,

wet séason, to the comparative neatness

of one craft whase owners might have

left it moored there & month ago st
itest.

These, however, ware by 0o mesns the
whole of the mas

Over beyond tlw -uull fleet of deserted .

river-craft, floating placidly on buoyant
pontoons, restod a large, gray-peinted,
highly modern hydro-sirplane!

CHAPTER TWO
TO THE RESCUE

. HE BOATS,” Otway was saying,

“‘‘are a collection of many years’
standing. We have to face the fact that
we are not the first to reach this lake,
and that, save for Kuyambira-Petro, not
one of all those who preceded us has re-
turned down that noble stairway, after
nsconding it. And that airplane! It
has certainly not been here long. The
gas in its tanks Is unevaporated. Its mo-
tors are in perfect order. There is no
reason why the man, or men, who came
here in it should not have left in the
same way—were they alive or fres to
do s0l”

Otway, Aleot Waring and young Sigs-
beg 6tood together inside the doorway of
ono of the buildings in_the pyramid’s
first terrade. The other two, Tellifer
and John B., were still on board the
cance, drawn up among the derelict fleet
at the landing stage.

Otway had demanded a scouting par-
ty, before landing his entire force.
‘Though the war-correspondent and Sigs-
bee had insisted on sharing the recon.
nafssance, Tellifer had consented (o re-
main as rear-guard on the canoe, with
the steward.

Ascending '.h: stairs, the three scouts
had turned at.the first terrace and en-
tered the building ot the right. As they
were on the eastern side of the pyramid,
and the sun was sinking, the interior was
very ditn and .mom-. Enough light,

. was ‘through the tall
doorway and the pair oi' windows 1o let
them seo well enough, as m.r eyes grew
used to the duskincss.

They had entered a llr(u room or
cbamber, in shape a squsre, trancated
pyiamid, twenty-five fect high, thirty-
five in length and breadth. The floor
was,bare, grooved and hollowed through
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long ussge by many feet. Around it
inner walls ren a stone bench, broken at
the back by an eight-foot recess.  There-
in,ona phlform of atone slightly | h!cher
than the jaguar-hide lay
in a tumbled he-p.

- The hide was old and ng(td Its
short, rich fur was worn off in many
bald spots. Near the niche, or bed-place,
a water jar of emooth clay, painted in
red and yellow patterns, lay on ite side
as if knocked over by a hastily rising
sleeper.

The walls were covered by haugings,
woven of fiber and dyed in the same gar-
ish hues 28 the water-jer. In lifting the
jaguar hide, a girdle composed of golden
disks joined by fino chains dropped to
the floor. The softly tanned hide itself,
though worn and shabby, bore ell around
its edge & tinkling fringe of golden disks.
Like those of the girdle, mcy wm cach
adorned with an embosstd hemisy
from which ehort, straight lines radinted
to the circumferenco. A crude repre-
sentation of the sun, perhaps.

“Or freet” ng inflected, yepeat-
ing the nutwralint’s lust words.

Bryee Otway flung out his hauds In &
meaning gesture.

““Or freel” he reiternted. ‘‘Man,
look about you. These woven wall-hang-
ings are old, but by no mcans ancient.
In this climate, the palm-fiber and grass
of which they are made would have rot-
ted in far loss than half a century. The
enimal that wore this black fur was
roaming the jungle alive, not more than than
ten years ago. The 0 orna
the painted pottery—they, indecd, mw
be coeval with the stones themselves and
still appear fresh; but fobric and fur—
‘Why, you must understand what I mean.
You must already have made the same
inference  This pyramid bas been in-
habited by living people within recent
years. And if recently—why not now?"

“T say!"” Sigsbee ejaculated, ‘' What
8 perfectly gorgeous thing it would b‘
it you are right! If you are,
fellows that came in the l'DllM II"
probably prisoners. I suggest we move
right along npwlld—lo the  rescue.
There are five of us. Every darn one
lanows the butt of his| gun from the muz-
2le, and then some, I there are any
Iefl-oven of & race that ought to be dead
around here, strafing
harmiess callers, thieyll find us ome
tough handful to exterminate. Come on!
I want to kmow what's on the big flat
top of this gaudy old rock-pile!”"

Otway's eyes questioned the corre.

ondent.

“Your party,” Waring esured.
+ Agree on & leader—stick to him. But
1 think Sigs rights That sirplane—

- und clexr gray eycs.

mighty recent. Something doggone
queer in the whole business. Got to be
careful. And yet—well, 1'd hate to find
those fellows I-ur—mnyb- just an hour
or 80 {00 late.

To Sigsbee’s frank joy, the explorer
smiled suddenly and nodded.

“T want to go on up,” he admitted,
“‘But I hesitated to make the sugges..
tion. Pamdndntulluso{mymh
living here. There Jnowing,

m.h exactly Vhet Petro m.l.ly
fous

Pnfuen ‘minutes later the entire party
of fivo, rifles at ready, pistols loose in
their bolsters; advanced upon the con-
quest of the pyramid.

‘The great stairway led straight to the
top. For some reascn, connected per-
haps with the huzy glare that had seemed.
(o hover avcr it at noontime, every man
nl the five wax convinced that both the
dauger und the solution of tho nystery
d ut the st y's head, rather
in suy of the u-knl buildings that
stared outward with their dark little win-
dows und doorways like so muny ewpty
cve-sockels and goping moutha.

Alicud, 8t his own insistence, marched
Aleot Waring. A vnn -nounum of flesh
the correspondent ap) s frock-
le-faced, with small, round, cry bright

He carried his

huge weight up the stairs with the noise-

case of n wild elephant moving
through the jungle.

Just behind him, as the party’s next'
best rifle-markeman, came the steward.
John B, was a quiet little man, with
doglike brown cyes, gentle manners, and
& fund of simply-told reminiscencc that
covered experiences ranging slmoat from
pole to pole.

Otway, the widely famed naturalist-
rousd, sholl-

rimmed spect
equally round~and genorally beaming
with cheerfulness, walked beside young
Sigabes, whase life, bofore the present ex-
pedition, bad been rather empty of ad-
venture, ' but who wos ready to welcome
anything in that line.

Lost, 3Mr. Theron Narcisse Tellifer
brought up the rear, not, lot it be said,
from caution, but beeause his enjoyment
of the view across the lake had delayed
him, Tall, lank-limbed, he kept his
somber, rather melancholy countenance
twisted over one shoulder, looking back-
ward with far more interest in
of lake and eky than in any possible ad-
venture that might await them. It re-
quired & good deal of experience with
Tellifer to leatn why his intimstes vsed
his initia's as & nickname for him, and
considoredl it appropriate.
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looee formation, the party es-
final stage of that journey
those who left their boats to rot
o thq stairfoot had courageously pur-

phifie
gzt

was dropping. swiftly now
the western clils. The vast
of the pyramid extended across
thé eadtérn half of the lake and darkened
ti shores beyond. ~The stairway was
wwallowed in a rapidly deepening
twilight.
CHAPTER THREE
SCOLOPENDRA HORRIBILIS

TH.E FIRST resl testimony the five
received that they were indeed not
alone upon the ertificial island of rock
came on the wings of u sound.

It whs very faint, hnu!y audible at
first. . But it to & poigount,
throbbing intensity.

It was 8 eounds like the Diping of
flutes—a duel of Hutes, weaving u
strange -monotonous melody, all in &
single octave and 1inor key. The rhythm
varied, now dow, now fust. The ielody
repested its few monotonous bury in-
definitely.

‘The source of thé sonnd was hard to
‘place. At one mouent il wemed to drift
down from the air above them. At au-
other, they could buve sworn thut it
w from or through the wtair itself.
_“They all paused uncertainly. The
abruptness of .a tropical supset had
ended the last of the day. Great staru
thirobbed out iu & blug-bluck sky. The
breeze had increased to a chill wind. All
the. pyranid was & wess of dackness
about them, save that above the flat peak
theflé seemed again to hover a fuint, pale

H

lupinescence.

" *‘Shall we go ori?”" .

Instinctively, Otway put the question

in a whisper, though, save for the quaint

fluting sound, there was ne sign of life
them.

t them. .
Out of the dark, Tellifer answered, 8.
shiver of nervous laughter in his voice:
“*Can we go back! The strange thing
has drawn so many hither is call-
iug from the heart of the pyramid, It

say, go on,” counseled Waring, not
beeding him. “‘Find out what's up

there.'
“‘Oh, come along,’" Sigsbee urged im-

pletsly. They had brought a lantern
‘with.them, but dared not light it. Even
intermittent aid from pocket flashes was
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m.led out by Otway. Unseen enemies,
he reminded, might be ambushed in. any
of the buildings to right and left.

‘The stairs, narrower toward the ‘top,
were also more uneven. They were
broken in Places, causing many stumbles
and hushed curses. Once, Waring ob-
served in a bitter whisper that the party
would have formed an ideal squad for
seouting duty scross No Man's Land;
they would have drawn the fire and
located the pasition of every Boche in
the sector.

Next moment Waring caught his own
foot in a broken gap. The rattle of
equipment and crackle of profanity with
which be landed on hands and knces,
avenged the victims of. his criticism. In
spite of mysterious perils, smothered
luaghter was heard upon the pyramid.

Yet none of these indiscretions or acei-
dents brought sttack from any quarter.
The wonotonous fluting continued. As
they neared the top, its poignant obli-
Km w nn ppmuh grew uver iora

net.

e nal. Jull doren stepy were reached
ut lust. A bure two yards wide, they
sloped up with sudden stecpuess.

Halting the party, breathlesly silent
now, Otway hiwsell crept up this lust
Hight. From below, his compunions ssw
biy head rive, visible against tho
ghost of white luinunce thut crowncd
the pyramid. 1Iis entire figure followed
it, wriggliug forward, belly-flat W the
surface.

After & long fivé winutes, they saw
hira aguin, this time standiug upright.
He scemed, us nearly as they could make
out, to be beckoning them on. Then he
bad once more vanished.

Some question entered the minds of
all, whether the beckoning figore had
been really that of Otway, or some being
or person less friendly. With a very
eerie and doubtful sensation, they crept
up the narrow flight and over the edge.

Waring wes first. He found himself
on 8 broad, flat platform, o rim of stonc.
ching figure
, now ap-
pearing much brighter, flooding up from
an open space at the center of the pesk.

Certain at last that the figure was
Otway’s, the correspondent catfooted to
bis side. Over the other’s shoulder he
looked downward, Then, with a hissing
intake of breath, he sank to his kuees.
Supporting himself with hands on his
rific, laid along the stone rim, he con-
tinued to stare downward.

One by one, the others joined the first
pair. Very soon, & row of five sun-

fascinated faces was peering
down into the hollow heart of the
pyramid.

5

The eightsided top consisted of &
broad rim surrounding an open space,
some hundred and fifty fest across and
a third of that in depth. From
point where they kmelt, an inner mir~
way, set ut an angle to the eastern
of the pyramid, led steeply to the bm«
tom of the hollow.

In effect, the plaee was rather like 8
garden. On all sides fruit trees, flower-
ing shrubs and palms of the smaller,
more graceful varieties, grew out of acil
banked off from a central court by a
low parapet of yellow atone. It was not
the garden effect, however, which had
paralyzed the watehers.

Their eyes were fixed upon two forms,
circling in a strange, rhythmic dlnu
around . gnm. radiunt, whi
thing, that rested on  circle of el(hr
xle..du mll.n in the widdle of the lower
cou

Olw of the forms was thal of a woman.
Her huir, falling o a little below the
shonlders, tossed wildly, a curling, fuffy
sy of reddisk. gold. Atws, legs and
Tect were Imvv A single gurment of
wpotted jugu way druped from
“houlders G mid il-thigh. For orusment
she wore ueitlier bracelels nor unklets,
but the juguur skin wax fastened with

inged with tiny gold
Upon the red-gold hair u cir-
e

bungles.”
clet of tar-like ems Hushed in prism
glory.

To her lips the wonuu held a su

instrument like o Pan’s pipe of golden
reeds. It was her playing upon thix that
produced the double Auting sound.

Her dauciug purtner was o literal em-
bodimient of the great dewon, Terror.
Tty exuct length was impossible to esti.
mate. Numberless talon-like feet curried
it through the danee figures with a swift-
ness that bewildered the eye.

The thing had the general shape of &
ity serpent. But instead of a barrel-
ke body and sealy skin, it was made up
of short, flat n‘mm-, sandy yellow in
color, every segment graced—or damned
—with a pair of tnghuul talons, degger-
rved, murderous. At times
the monstrous, bleached-yellow length
seemed to cover half the floor in a verit-
able pattern of ficeing segments. Agwin
its fore part would rise, iplnlmg‘ ﬂ\e
awful head poising high above
women’s.

At such woments it seemed that by
merely straightening up a trifle higher,
the demonish <thing might confront its
audience on the upper rim, eye to cye.
For, eyes the thing possessed, though it
was Two epormous yellow disca.
they were, with neither retina or pupil.
set in & curved, polished plate of bonc-
like substance. Above them-a poir of
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whip-liks, yard-loog antennae lashed the
sir. Below the plate, four huge mandi-
Bles, that gnashed togother with a dry,
olashing sound, took the place of &
mouth. During one of these upheavals,
the head would sway and twist, giviog an
obvionaly false impression of blindness
Then down it would flash, once more to
encircle the woman's feet in loathsome
patterns,

Not once, however, did the strange pait  ceased to

ome in. actual contact. Indifferent to
her p.nn.n perilous qu.lm-. m

, posed, leaped a
lbl etl,l. btr hn feet falling dmnhly,
always in clear spaces. The partner, in
turn, however closely flashing by, kept
its talons from grazing her garments,
her ﬂ.vln( bair, or emooth, gleaming
‘white flesh.

The general trend of the dance was in
a circle lbo\lt the luminous mass on the
central pillars.

"Clﬂapadal" a voice muttered, at
Iast. ““Chilopods Scolopendra! Chilopods
Scolopendra Horvibilis!"

It sounded like a mystic inoantation,
very suitable to the occasion. But it wes
only the naturalist, Bryce Otway, clasai-
fyilg the most remarkable specimen he
had ever encounte:

“Chilowhich! It's a nightmare—
ible!” This from Warin.

It remained for Joffn B. to mpply s
more leisurely identification, made quits
in bis usual slow, mild drawl:

“'When I was steward on the Southern.
‘Queen, "Friseo to Valparaiso,” said he,
“Bill igan, the second engineer,
told me that one time in Ecuador he saw
one of those things a foot and & half
long. Bill Flannigan was s little care-

nd 1 didn’t rightly

was telling the truth after all.
pede! Well, I didn’t think those things
ever grew this big. Real curious to look
at, don’t you think, Mr. Sigsbee?"*
'Yoting Mr. Sigsbee made no answer.
What with the soft, glowing radisnce
of the central object on its pilhn, the
coiling involations of one
never-cessing ‘gyrations of the wm it
Iluldmvm(mutolwkdvnnwm
That was probably why Tellifer sur-
prised every one by interrupting the
dance in & highly spectacular manper.
H.- descent began with a faint sound
something slipping on smooth atone.
TI:I was followed by & short, eharp
shriek.’ Thes, twenty feet below the rim,
the willowlike plumes_ of a group of
alender amai palms swished wildly. Came
» splintering crack—a dull thud— and
"'I'N‘l"' had arrived at the lower level.
Tt wes a long drop. Fortunately, the
esthete had brought down with him the
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entire crest of one of the assai palma.
Between the springy bending of its
trunk before breaking, and the buffer
effect of the thick whorl of gresn plumes
between himsolf and the pavement,
Tellifer had escaped serious injury.

‘The men on the rim saw him disen-
tangle himself from the pelm-crest and
craw] lamely to his feet.

The girl, only & short distance off,
The golden Pan's pipes
left her lips. With cessation of the flut-
ing melody, u.e dry clsshing of mon-

1so ceased. But in a
'ar, more dreadfal

Up over. Tellfer's borrified_head
reared apother head, frightful, polished,
with dull, enormous yellow eyes—below
them four awful mendibles, stretehed
wide in avid anticipation.

Tellifer shrisked sgain, apd dodged
futilely.

CHAPTER FOUR
“SUNFIRE"

‘WO OF THE men left on the

pyramid's inner rim® were expert
marksmen. The heavy, hollow-nased ex-
press bullets from four rifles, all in more
or leas able hands, all trained upon an
object several times larger than & man’s
head, at & rauge of only a dozen yards
or 0, should have blown that object to
shattered bits of yellow shell and
centipedish brain-matter in the first
volley.

John B. was heard later to protest
that in spite of the bad |hoonn( light
and the downward angle, he really could

not have missed at that range—as, in-

he probably did not. Some, at
least, of the bullets fired must have
passed through m space which the mon.
strous head had oceupied at the moment
when the first trigger was

But Scolopendra Horribilis, in spite
of his awesome size, proved to have &
-pud like that of the huoting spider, at
may shoot with a pistol
y, one-yard range, and never
score a bull's-eye.

One moment, there was Tellifer, half-
crouched, empty hands ontspread, face
tipped back in borrified contemplation
of the fate that loomed over him. There
was the gir), s little way off, poised in
the daintiest attitude of startled wonder.
And there, coiling sround and betwesn
them, and at the same time rearing well
above them, was that incredible length
of yellow plates, crved and
deadly poi

‘poison.

From the pyramid'a rim four rifies
spoke in 8 crashing volley. Acroas the
open level below. something that might

e crashing echoes.
. dld vuy, the girl roused trvm her air
of trancsd wonderment

have been a lang, yellowish blur—or ag
optical illusion—flashed and was gone.

There was still the girL There was'
Tellifer. But Scolopendra Horribdis had
vanished liko the figment of a dresm:
One instant he was there. The next
be was not. And well indeed it was for
those who had fired on him that retreat
had been his choice!

At the western side of the court was
& round, black opening in the floor, like
& large manhole. Down this hole the
yelln'inll “‘optical illusion’ had flashed

vlnil\l

the volley

She tilted her head, coolly viewed the
dim figures ranged along the eastern rim.
Then, light as & blown leaf on her bary
feet, she flitted towsrd her nearest
visitor, Tellifer,

From above, Waring shouted st tho
latter to come up. Unpless the girl wore
sloge in the pyramid, the volley of rifle-
fire must surely bring ber fellow-in.
habitants on the scene. Worse, the mon-
ster which had vanished down the black
hole might return.

These perils, Wering phrased in s few
forceful words. Beeing that, instead of
heeding him, Tellifer was psusing o ex-
change a friendly greeting with the
priestess of this devil's den, Waring
added several more, this time extremely
forceful words.

Their only effect was to draw another
brief-upward glance m- the girl. Also,
what seemed o be a ahocked protest from
Tellifer. The latter's voice did not carry
80 well as hin friend's. Only a fow
phrases reached those .on the upper rim.

““Alcot, please!’’ was distinct enough,
but some reference to a ‘‘Blessed
Damozel’’ and the '‘seven stars in her
bair’’ was largely lost. At best, it could
bardly have been of a practiesl nature.

The big cor lent lost all patience
with his unreckonable friend.

““That—fool I’ he choked. ‘‘Stay here,
you fellows. I'm going after TNT "

And Wering in turn undertook the
anl mn of that long journey which

bad followed, leading to
The heart of this sncient pyramid.

The five sdventurers had the testi-
mony of the pitiful flest of derelicts st
the landing stage that the pyramid had
& way of welcoming the coming, but
Deglecting to speed: itn departing guests’



They had seen the frighttul compazion
of this girl o

And yet when Waring, breathing
wrath against his friend, reached the
lower level, he did not hele Tellifer
violently thence, as he had intended. In-
stead, those still above saw him come to
an abrapt balt. After o moment, they
saw him remove his hat. They watched
bim advance the rest of the way at a.
gait which somebow suggested embur-
ragment—even chastened meekness.
““Mr Waring is shaking hands with
her nw," commented John B. with mild

g

"l'bll is madness)”” Otway's voice in
turn wes raised in @ protesting shout.
“Waring! Oh, Waring! Don't forget
that hundred legger! Well, by George!
You y bere. L'll run down and
uln th-: pair of lunatics reslize—""

The explorer's voloe, unnaturally
hareh mdl anxiety, died sway down the

inner stai

It Uny think,” said Sigsbee indig-
nantly, “‘that I'm going to be left out of
every single interesting thiug that comes
along=""

‘The balance of his protest, also, was
lost down the jnner stair.

John B. offered no reasons, for his
own descent. Being the last to go, he
had no one to offer them to. But even a
man of the widest experience muy yield
to the Human ipstinet and *‘follow the
crowd.”

When the stewurd reached the center
of attraction at the lower level, his sénse
‘of fitness kept hir from thrusting in and
claiming & handclasp of . welcome, Jike
that which had just been bestowed on
his young employer. But he, too, re
spectfully removed his bat. He also
neglected to urge the retrest which
would really have been most wise.

The trouble was, as Sigsbee afterward
complained, she was nch u s
sort of girl to meet in the heart of an
ancient pyramid, duncing with up in-
credible length of centipede! Some
bronzed Amezon with wild black eycs
and enaky locks would have seemed not
only suitable to the place, but far essier
auu: to retrest from or haleaway as

bostage.

Thiu girl's cyes were large, & trifie
mournful. Their color was & dusky
shade of blue, the bue of & summer sky
10 esstward just et the prophetic moment
before dawn. The men who had come
down into her domain made no haste
away. Moreover, the need for doing 80
#oomed suddenly remote; almost trivial,
iD fact. The face framed in thet red
gold glory of heir, crowned with stars,
was, impossible to associste with evil.

SUNFIRB

By the time Otway had resched the
wcene, however, and received his first
startled knowledge that references to &
“‘Blessed Damozel”” were less out-of-
place than they had soemed from above,
‘Waring had recovered enough to laugh
a little,

‘‘Otway,"” he greeted, ‘‘priestess of
the ancient sun-worship—ecantipede
worship—some sort of weird religlon—
wants to make your scquaintance!
You're the local linguist. Know any
seraps of pnAd.mu dialeot likely to
fit the occasiont”

The explorer, too, had accepted the
welcoming hend snd looked into the
dawn-blue eyes. He drew a long breath
—shook hia head over Waring's ques-
tion.,

“1 try ber in 'l‘npi and wome of
the dislects. But this is no Indian girl.
Can't you see, Waring? Bhe's pure
Caucasian. Of either Anglo-Saxon or
French blood, by those eyes and that
hs Perhaps a trace of Irish. The
nose and—,

““For Heaven's sake! Btop discumsing
her in that ontrageous way,” urged
young Sigabee, who had fallen vietim
without & struggle. ‘I beﬁau she un-
derstands every word you're ssying."

‘There was & brief, embarrassed pause.
Certainly the grave, sweet lﬂulle end
the light in the dusky cyes had for an
y intelligent.

But when Waring apoke to her agai

asking if she wpoke English, the girl made
5o reply por sign thet she underatood
him. Otway made 8 lllnlhr attempt,
his question i Portuguese,
language of

ects, All

trade
d several Indiar

French, 1
resorted to in desperation, all produced
8 negative result. The resources of the
five seemed exhausted, when Tellifer
udded his-quota in the shape of a few
wounding phrases of ancient Greek.

At that the uweet, grave sinile grew

thetic

away around tho central pillrs.
“‘Greek!” snorted Waring. ‘‘Think
the Rio Silencioso is the Hellespont,
Tellifer? You've frightened her away!”
The esthete defended himself indig-
santy. 1t maaan oveeatin o Payshel
Tourfritfal Germen

"Genuamen, we are playing the fool
with a vengesnce! She's gone to call
that monstrous hundred-legger up
again!’?

“‘Beg pardon, Mr. Ot'ly but you're
wropg.”" Jobn B. bad unsemmingly

T

‘moved sfter the lady. ﬁomumm
correction from & view,

o weern wder - She's onty elosing

the bl wharo it it went down—sad now

she's coming

-mdl- heat, Sigubes flung out

&n opinion:

“You fellows muke me tired! Asifa
girl like that would be eapsble of bring-
ing harm to snyone, particularly to
people che had just sheken bands with
and.

" Waring finished for
him heartlesmsly. *‘Otway's right, Sig.
Phyln‘ the fool. And we aren't all
boys. Queer place. Too almighty queer!
‘Women mey be planning snything. We
rust compel her to—There she goes!
S;rn‘ the whole tribe out on us, I'll
e

“Beg pardon, Mr. Waring.” Jobn B.
was still keeping the subject of discus-
sion well in view. She had disappeared,
this time into one of several clear lanes
in the banked-off shrubbery that led from
the central space towsrd the walls, ‘I
don’t think the young lady means to
call anyone, sir. She's coming back
again.””

‘As he spoke, the girl reappeared. In
her glim hands she bore a traylike re-
ceptacle made of woven reeds and piled
high with npl mangocs, ‘bananas and fine

tuation in which the
most unassuming of yacht-stewards could
take part without thruating himself un-
duly forward. When John Young
employer beat him to it by a yard and
himself gallantly took the heavy tray
from their hostess, John B. looked al-
wmost actively resentful.

Sigsbee returned, triumphant. The
iray was in his han d the girl of
dawn-blue eyes drifted light as & cloud

ide him.

“If anyone dares suggest that she's
trying to poison us with this fruit,’ he
said forcefully, *'that person will have
ne to deal with!”*

“Cut.it, Sig. Matter of common sense.
Know nothing sbout the girl.”

Waring broke off abruptly. A selec-
tion of several of the finer fruite was
being extended to him in two delicate
hands. For some reason, ss the girl’s
wlance met hin across the offering, the
big corregpondent’s freckled face colored
duply He lmltund unm og that

“‘Beg.
pl!dmll" and huuly m«pua the
offering.

“‘Her eyes, " observed Telliter,
abegntly, ** ‘were deeper than the depth
of waters stilled at even”.””

“Cut it, Tellifer! Please. Girl's &
mere child. Can’t burt @ child by Te-



fusing a pretty, innocent ittle gift like
this fruit.’’

*She means us no harm,” Otway came
10 his rescue firmly. **As you say, War-
ing, the girl is a mere child, She has
never willfully harmed anyone. . God
knows what her history has been—a
white child brought up by some linger-
ing, probably degenerate members of the
race that built this place. But clearly
she has been educated as & priestess or
votary in their religion. The fresco be-
low, you'l recall, represents a votive
procession with women dancers, dressed
1il

wet down the tray urid wes reverently
receiving from the girl his share of the
fruit. *“What we suw from the upper
rim was illusion—nightmarel This gicl
never danced with uny such horrible

“INTP

The exclamution, shout rather, came
from Waring. Under the glance of
those dawn-blue cyes, the correspondent
bad been trying to devour
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‘The exact shape of the shining mass
these pillars supported was more diffi
cult to determige, Its own light melted
all its outlines in“s soft’glory of pale
radiance. The light wes pot dazzling,
however. Drawing nesr to the. thing,
it apy more definite. The lower
turlue, dlchdy convex, rested at the

the tops of the eight pillars.
Bwn( lmm the eight-sided cireumfer-
ence, many smaller planes, triangular in
form, curved upward to the ‘general
shape of & hemisphere.

The light of the mass issued from
within itself, like that of & great lamp,
except that there seemed to be no central
brightest point, or focus. Looking at any
portion, the vision was somehow aware
that the entire mas e lucidly trans-
perent. And yet so ith
radiance was it that the eye could pierce
}mt a little way beyond the onter sur-

bven in that excited ‘moment, Waring
an odd, feeting conviction that
sommhm, sometime he
an object similar to this.
“"Ware the edge,” he called to his
i 5d himyelf i

fully—an impossible feat—hen he ob-
werved Tellifer strolling over toward the
central pillars, That great, glowing,
white mass which they supported was of
a natare unexplained. Waring, at least,
atill retained _enough discretion to be
deeply suspicious of it.

“‘Come buck here!” he called. ““We
do't know what that thing i, Tellifer.
May be dangerous.

The esthete imight have been stone-
deaf, for all the attention he gave. As

be approached closer to the glowing .

thing, the others saw his pace grow
swifter—saw his arwms rise in @ strange,
almost worshipping gesture.

And next instant they s&w ‘him disap-
pear, with the suddenncss of a llarle-
quin vanishing through s trap in an
old-fashioned pantomime,

A portion of the stone floor bad tipped
up under his weight, flinging him for-
ward and down. They saw him slide
hapu-ly into what secmed to be an

open space of unkmown depth which
the eight pillurs surroundod.

A faint cry wes wafted up from the
treacherous pit. Then silence.
inging the dripping mango aside,
‘Waring dashed across r. The
other three were close at his heels.

Unlike the-massive construction of all
other parts of the pyramid, the eight
pillars were sleader, graceful shafts of
sunset-hued stone. Rising, some dozen
feet above the pavement, they were
placed at' the anzles of an eight-sided
Pit, o opening.

it
with seeming recklessness.

lle was more cautiouy than he ap-
peared, There were sixteen atones in th
pavement sround the pillars. Eight of
them were pentagonal in shape, the
pointa laid outward. These large siabs
ulternated with narrow oblong. blocks,
each based against ane of the squara
pillary, rudiating liko wheel-spokes. The
large slab thet had thrown Tellifer
might be the only one, or all

g

‘and amoke a cigar before I charge around
any! What's wrong{ Lost your voice?"
Respect for tragedy appearing sud-

“denly out of place, the other men fol-

lowed Waring o the edge.

That is, Otway and Jobn B., having
noted the correspondent’s path of ap.
proach, followed to the edge. Young
Sigsbee, less observant, merely avoided
the particular slab that had thrown
Tellifer. He stepped out on the penta-
gon next adjoining and took one cau-
tious stride.

The archaic engineers who balanced
those elabs had lmown their business
perfectly, The pointed outer ends were
bevelled and solidly supported by the
main pavement. But the least addi-
tional weight on the .inner_half was
«enough for the purpose intended. Sigs-
bee tried in vain to fling bimself back-
ward, Failing in that, he sat down and
slid off a forty-five degres slope to join

Tellifer,

As he disappeared, there came s little,
distressed ery—the first sound of any
kind which the dancer had uttered. The
girl ran out slong ome of the oblong
paths to cling round a pllhr and stare
down after Sigsbee.

The pit beneath the lucent mass was
oetugonal at the top, but, below, it curved
to a round bowl-s Dead-black at
the bottom, the upper planes shaded
from brown to flame-orange. It was not
over u dozen feet deep at the center.

‘Tellifer, it seeed, had been standing
in the, middle, arms ‘tolded, face thrown
back, under surface of

the pentagonal blocks might be pivoted
beneath. Should the spokelike-oblongs
dtop, bowever, any onc of them would
fling its vietim agsinst one of the pillars,
instead of into the pit.

‘Waring did not stop to think this out.
He merely instinctively assuined thut
the spokelike stones were compuratively
safe. Ruoning to the inner end of one
of thom, he flung his arm about tho
pillar and bent forward, peering into
the pit.

Tis companions had paused & little
way behind him. They all knew whet a.
really deep regard had existed between
the big correspondent and the eceentric
esthete. There was something pitifully
tragic in s¢eing that great bulk of a man
poised there, one arm stiffly outstretched,
staring down into the abyss that had en-
gulfed his friend.

They beard him drew a long, quiver-
ing sigh. When he spoke, his deep tones
noticeably trembled:

““Like it down there? Darn you, TNT!
Next time 1 hear your deathery—stop

the shining mass above him with a rapt,
ecstatic interest which took no heed of
cither his predicameat or his friend’s
irvitated protest. lle had attention for
nothing save the lucent mess. When
Sigabee in turn srrived, knooking the
eathete’s feet from under him, Tellifer

-cmerged from the struggling heap, more

indignant at being disturbed, than over
his badly kicked shins.

In & moment ho had resumed his atti-
tude of entranced contemplation.

Sl.lndm( ruefally up beside him, Sigs-

bee answered several eager questions

hurled by the others, with an acerbic:

“How do I know? Ask him! I ean’t
see anything up there bit a lot of white
light that makes my eyes ache. I say,
you fellows, won't you throw me a lino
or something and haul me out? Tellifer
can stay here, if he ad the view 80
much. 1 can’t see anything in it.”

" He glanced down at his clothes dis-

gustedly—inspected a pair of hands u..
palms of whigh were black as
negro’s.




“‘The Hottom ¢f this Lolo,” he com--

plained, “‘is -l inch deep in soft soot!
What & miess!"

“Soot)”  Adjusting his shell-rims,
Otway viewed the bottom of the bow)
with new interest. *‘What kind of
soot 1"

“‘W-what? Why, black sout, of course,
Can't you ee? 1t all over wme, snd
Telliter, too—only 1 don't believe he
‘knows it.” The younger man's wrath dis-
solved in u wadden giggle. *Niggers!
Sweeps! - 1o 1y face s bad as his?>"

“You don't understand,” persisted
Otway eagerly. “I wean. is it dry,
powdery, like me residue of burned

, or —greasy soot, us if fat
bad been bnmed there? What I'm get-
ting at,” he peered owlishly
own pillar toward Waring's,
sacrifices moy buve been wade in thiy
pit. Either uniwal or huwan. Probably
the latter. l ve s notion to full in there
myself a

““Well, you can if you want to, but
help me “outr” Sigper guzed in dawu-
ing horror at the black stuff costing his

clothing. “uugm-y' Help
wo up quick, % I can wash

"B(Mu'l be %o finicky, Sig,"” clnmklu.l
Wi . ““You uren’t the burnt offer-
ing, -nyny At least, not yet. Hello!
What's wrong with our little friend?”

“Face: buried -in her hauds, the girl
had sunk to a crouchivg position behind
the pillar. Soft, short, gasping sounds
came from her throut. Her whole slender
body shook in the grip of some emotion.

“Why, erying!" said Otway.

*“Or laughing.” Sigsbee looked from
his hands to Tellifer’s face. *‘1 dou’t
bhm her,” he added loyally.

““Beg pardon, igabee, but the
little lady is crying.” John B. had
quietly left his own post and walked ont
°ﬂ '-ht daneer’s oblm‘ of safety. “T

tears shining between her
ﬁmn." he added gravely.

Four helpless

‘minute of shocked silence. Suddenly
Otway flung up his hands in a gesture s0
,violent that it vearly hurled him head-
long into the pit.

“‘Gentlemen,” e eried d.penulyh
bat ds this place! Where are

* people who must be about it nmwherel
‘Who and what is that girlt Why ia
she erying? And what in the name of
heaven is that great thing shining there
dbove a sooty pit surrounded by man-

traps?

1t was Tellifer who took up the almost
hysterical challenge. He came to life
with & long sigh, as of some great deci-
sion reached.

SUNFIRE

“Your lait yuetion,” Le said, *‘in
view of the object’s obvions nature, I
amume to be purely oralorical. The
others are of small importance. '1 have
been deciding a real and momentous
question—one. the answer to which in
destined to be on the lips of wen in every
quarter of the terrestrial globe, aad not
for u duy or & year of fawe, but through
centuries of woudering worship! And
yet,” Tellifer waved a wooty buud in
gesture of graceful ion, ““with
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disputing group stood off, walked about,
and from various viewpoints and dis-
tunces attempted séttling, then and there,
whether Tellifer was or was not right
in his claim that the enormous glowing
mass above the pit was a diamond.

Tt must be admitted that for quite s
time, the girlwas forgotten. Only John
B. failed to join in that remarkable dis-
pute.

“ HIIK s fon ul least I”* protested War-

all of what | wmay term wy superior
taste und intellect, 1 have been Innblt
to improve on the work of that
bul gifted connoisseur, Ku;amblm
Petro.

**He has already christened this thivg
of marvelous lovéliness. When he told
us of thiy islangl he said that there pre-
sided here an anyi—a spirit—a srunge
power—-und fic called it Tl Quarahy!
We could not wiiderst it
fellow’s simple langusge
words to describe it further. And yef,,
how perfectly these two words alone did
describe it! Tala Quarahy! Sunfire!
Why not let the nume stuvd? Could
uny other be more udequate? ‘Sunfire!”
Nume sintillant of light. Let it be

christened ‘Sunfire,” that even the fancy .

of men not blessed 1o behold it with wa
terial eyes, may in fancy capture son
hint of a supernal glory.  But perhu
Tellifer glunced with sudden’ anxicty
from face o face of his bowildeved com-
panions above him, **perhups 1 tuke too
wuch on myself, and you do not agree?’*

““INT,” said Weving desperately,
*“for just one minute, talk vense, What
is that thing up there—if you know1”

Tellifer’s entranced vision streyed
again to the huge bulk that scemed, in
its radiant pimbus, to hover above rather
than rest on the eight colymns.

“I beg your p-nion, AIM," he eaid
aimply. ““I really bel you knew.
The phosphorescent [ht—lhe lucent
transparency—the divine effulgence that
envelopes it like & robe of splendid—

Alcot, please! There is a lady present.
It you must have it in elementary lan-
gusge, the thing is & dismond, of
course!”"

CHAPTER FIVE
THE BRONZE LEVER

GE’I"NNG the two entrapped ones out
of the sooty pit proved fairly casy.
‘The sides of the bowl were smooth, but a
couple of leather belts, buckled together
end lowered, enabled the men below to
up steep curve, cateh helping
hands end be hauled to the solid paths
behind the pillara.
Four of the men then retired from the
treacherous ground, and.in an excited,

Hear!l of stones
big as hen's cggw.  But this! Roe's cgg!
Horoun ul Raschid—Sindbad—Arabian
Nights! You'rs dreamiing, TNT1 Half
@ tonl™

““Oh, very well, Alcot. It is true thﬂ
1 bave sme knowledge of preci
stones, und thet in my humble opin
Suobre is us much a diamond as the Koh-
i-noor.  But of if you assure me
that izismn——

““How muny karst is half u ton?"
queried Signbee. T m Tellifer, how
ubout that young mountain for a classy
pint”

refuse to diseuss the matter fur-
ther!” Tellifer’s voice quivered with out-
ruged cmotion. ““If either of you hud
the lenst capacity for reverent wonder,
the fuintest respect for the divinely beuu-
tiful, you would—you would hale any-
une who spuke flippantly about Sun-
frel”

“Gentlémen,” —Otwuy hud dropped
out of the discussion us he found its heat
increasing—"*why not leave deciding all
this for a luter time? Haven’t we ruther
lost sight of our object in ascending the
pyrunid? What of those air-men whom
we were 8o cager {0 rescuel

Followed a somewhat shamefaced si-
lence. Then the disputants, even Telli-
fer, agreed that the surprising line of en-
tertainment afforded by the pyramid had
indeed shifted their thoughts from &
‘main issue, .

‘‘But we haven't seen anybody in need
of rescue, so far,” defended Sigsbee.
““There is no one here but the girl.”

“‘Beg pardon, gir.”’ John B. had at
last rejoined the group. In his brown
eyes was s sad, mildly thwarted look,
somewhat like that in the eyes of a dog.
left outside on the doorstep. ‘‘The
young lady isn't here now, sir. After
you and Mr. Tellifer climbed out of the
Pit, -lu scemed real pl for a whils
and stopped crying. 1 tried talking to
her, und 1 tried eating some of her fruit,
but she didn’t seem very much inter-
ested. And just now she went away.
She went,”” Jol:n B. pointed down one of
the open lanes, *‘out through that door
aud shut it behind her.’”

The steward paused.
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“And bolted it on the other side,” he

The four eyed one another. There
was mutuel scorn in their glances.

“As & rescue party,” opined Otway,
“‘we are 8 fraud. As explorers of a
perilons mystery, we are extremely un-
wise, As diplomats, we are a total loss.
‘There we had a friend from the enemy’s
ranks who might have been willing to
belp free the prisoners—if there are any.
She was intelligent. We might have
communicated with her by signs. Now
‘we bave offended the girl by our neglect.
1If she returns st all, it may be in com-
pany with hostile forces.”

““We’ve burt her feelings!” Sigsbee
mourned.

“All too dam queer!" reiterated
‘Waring. "Mmﬁn—nhmtm(— pro-
duced not  sign of lfe anywhere—ez-
cept this girl.”

“Of course, she may really be alone
here.” Removing the shell-rims, Ot-
way polished them thoughtfully. He
replaced them to stare again at the ra-
diant mess of *Sunfire.” .

“‘Whether that thing is or is not a
diamond,”’ he continued, ‘‘one can mi
derstand Potro's characterizing it a3 an
. To a mind of that type,
the inexplicable is always supernatural.
It is obvious, 0o, thet—something or
other is frequently burned in that pit.
The gir] wept becouse two of us had
fallen in! I wonder what manner of
borrible sights that poor child has wit-
nessed in this place!”

Agaln Sigsbee bristled. *Nothing
bad that she had any hand inl”

““Did I even hint such a thi n‘l“ The
explorer’s own amiable tope had grown
suddenly tart; then he grinned. ‘‘Be-
twoen the questions of ‘e it a diamond3’
and ‘Why is the girl?’ we shall end by
going for one avother’s throats. Sup-
Ppose that instead of wasting time in sur-
mise, ‘wo undertake a tour of inspection.
‘We haven’t half Jooked the place over.
There may be other exits than the one.
our displeased hostess locked behind her.
You are sure that it is locked, Blickens-

derfer?”

Jobn B. nodded. “‘I heard her slide
8 bolt across. Bendu, T tried it with
my shoulder,

“Very well. We'll huat for other

doos

Viewed from the central court, the
eight walls of the great plsce were most-
Iy invisible. Though the greatest of the
palms were not over thirty feet tall, the
radisnce of Sunfire was not enough to
illaminate the upper heights. The lowor
walls were hidden by a dense.luxuriance
of vine-bound folisge.
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Following ona. of the paved lanes cut
through this artificial jungle, they dis-
covered that another path circumsoribed
the entire court, between walls sud
shrubber. By th use of Ui pockete
Bashes they learned slso that the

walls were carved with Titan ﬂ.m- hn
those of the fresco which -banded the
Ppyramid’s outer base.

The walls were perpendicular. At
this level, there must be a considerable
space between their inner surface and
the outer slops. That it was not a space
entirely filled with solid masonry was
proved by the fact that at the end of
cach clesr lane was & doorway. These
exits, like those of the outer buildings,
bore the shape of & truncated triangle.

But, unlike them, they were not open,
but blocked by heavy, metal doors, made
of bronze or eome similar metal. The
one through which the girl had passed
was set in the southeastern wall. It
was indeed fastened,

In circling the path they
encountered two more similar doors, one
centering the southern wall and one the
southwestern, both of which resisted all
efforts to push them open. Reaching
the western side, however, they found,
ot one, but eight doors.

These were not only of different con-
straction from the others, but all stood

open. They faced eight very nar-
row patha through the greemery, run-
ning parailel with one another to- the
central court. The overarchi
bery shut out Sunfire’s light. nn« m
party’s pocket flashes m
of determining where these ught por-
tale led.

The entire party were rather silent
over it, at first. There was'something
ominous and unpleasant in the discov-

ery.

‘“Eight prison cells!’ said Otway at
last. ““Eight cells, with chains and
manacles of bronze, all empty snd all
invitingly neat and ready for the next
batch of captives. I don’t mow how
you fellows feel about it, but it strikes
me we needn’t have hurried up here.
Our unlucky friends of the sir-route
are, 1 fear, beyond nced of rescue.”

‘Waring stood in the doorway of one
of the empty cells. Again he flashed his
light about. It was square, six feet by
#ix at the base, in inner form bearing the
shape of a truncated pyramid—eave in
one particular. The rear wall was miss-
ing. On that side the cell was open. A
black shaft descended there, That its
depth was the depth of the pyramid it-
self was proved when John B. tossed
over the remains of a guava he had been
eating. The fruit splashed faintly in
water far, far below.

r the prisoner. Choice bmmn
nmld- uad saorifice,’” Imzarded
respondent.  “‘Cheerful place, .'ory
way.. Theso leg cuffs have been in re-
cent use, too—not much doubt of that.”
Thmnulawm-mdndmaluuy
chain of the bronzelike metal i
tam was linked to a great mul ﬂnt

the floor by impatient feet. S %
“‘Suicide!” repeated

dear fellow, how conld & man fastaned

things lesp into the shaft

‘‘One on me. Captive of these ele-
Pphant-chains would certainly do no leap-
ing. These triangular openings. in the
doore—""

**To admit light, perhaps. More likely
to pass in food to the prisoer. But
where are the jaileral Why are we al-
lowed to come up, let off our guns at the
sacred temple pet, be amisbly enter-
tained by the—priesteas, or whatever she
is, climb in and out of the sacrificial pit,
and make ourselves at home,
without the least attempt at interfer-
ence?”’

‘“Came on an off night,” Waring sur-
mised. obody home but Fido end
little Susan.””

“Aleot!”  Again the esthete’s tones
sounded deeply injured. ‘‘Can your
ﬂlppmy #pare nothing of the louly
mystery.

Bat h-re Wunn( exploded in & shont,
of mirth that drowned the protest and

.irreverently from the ancient
carven w

““Lovely mystery is right, Tellites!
Lovely idiots, too! Stand about snd
talk. Stairway fifty yards of. Hole of
that hell-beast between stairway and ua.
Somebody sneak in and let Fido loose
again—bm! We can’t shoot
Prvved that. l!l.hl,nwtl.luy!ohitt

message, en route.

“But the noise and the fash drove

him off,”” reminded Otway. ‘‘Remem-

'Fido,” as you call him, is after all only
an overgrown bug—though I shatter my
roputation as s paturalist in misclassi-
fying the chilopod as bugs.”

“‘Oh, can him in the specimen Jar

later, ‘Professor. Come on sround the
nonhurn side. Haven’t looked that over

“Bog Mn‘lon, gir.” John B. bed
strayed ov, 8 little beyond the last of the
eight cells. He was examining. some-
thing set aguinst the wall there. . ‘I
wonder what this is meant for?- It



simo sort’ of o handle—qr
fe e

His companions joined him. The
teward's discovery wus a heavy, straight
bar of metal set upright, ita lower end
{anishing through an open groove in
the pavement, standing about the hmgbo.
of & men's shoulder above it.

“It’s a switeh,” aserted Waring
gravely. *“Electric light switch. Throw
it over—bing! Out will go TNT's ‘dia-
mond’1”

Battle glinted sgain in Tellifer's

es.

ey
. “‘It is an upright lever," said he, *‘in-
to move something. Though I
meke no pretensions to the practical at-
titude of some others here, I can do bet-
‘ter than stand idly ridiculing my fricnds
when there is a simple problem o be
solved in an easy and direet manner.”
*“INT! T apologize! Don’t!”
- But Tellifer had already grasped the
upright bar. He seized it near the top
and fluog his weight against it. The
bar moved, swinging across the groove
and at the same time turning in an arc.
‘Where it had been upright, it now
slanted at s sharp angle.

*‘Oh, Lawdy! he’s done it! What'll
happen now!”

‘The eorrespondent’s eyes, and those of
the others also, roved anxiously sbout
what could be seen of the walls and cen-
tral court. But their concern over Tel-
lifer’s rash act appeared. needless. So
far'as conld be seen or heard; throwing
gver the lever had produced no result.

# Telliter slone was really disappointed.
* *‘Old, ugly, wornout mechanism!"’ he
inuttered. And released the lever.

* Asif in vengeance for Tellifer’s slight-
ing remark, the lever flew back to the
l&u‘m position with a speed and vio-

which flung the experimenter
sprawling. The reversal was accompan-
ied by a dull, heavy prash that shook the
wery floor beneath their feet.

““That was out in the central court!"
shouted Sigsbee. ‘‘He’s wrecked his
*diamond,” I'll bet!"”

““Nonsense! The light is still there.””

‘Waring started along the nearest lane.
‘Then turned back and went to his friend,
who had not risen.

“Hurt!"” he demanded.

“Only my arm and & few ribs broken
and & shoulder out of joint, thank you.
But that frightful crashing noise! Aleot,
don't tell me that'I have e destroyed—
destroyed Sunfire!”

“No, no. Your diamond’s shining
sway to beat a Tiffany show-window."

“‘Hey, there, Waring! Throw that
lever again, will you?”’

Otway’s voice hailed from the cenlr-l
court, whither-he and Sigebee and

SUNFIRE

steward bad gone without waiting for the

not keeping him from getting o his feet,
the correspondent turned his sttention to
the lever.

The bar weat over without heavy pres-
sure. Affer o moment Otway's voice
was heard sgain:

“ All right. But ot her come up easy!””

Once more Waring complied. Ho
found that by slacking the pressure grad-
ually the bar returned to the upright po-
sition without violence. This time no

crash occurred at the end. Finding that
Tellifer had deserted him, Waring left
the ewitch and followed.

He found the other four all draped

by the wi

n

ndath the pavement. Thut pavement,
and the explorer cast an
eagor eyc ucross the space between the
pit and the weatern wall, “*will have to
come up. Uncoveriog the mechanism
which operates this device may give somo
wonderful pointers to our modern en-
gineers.”

“But what's it for?”” pleaded Waring.

“Why, you saw the black depths un-
der the bowl. Likely, there is some su-
perstitious prejudice against touching
the charred remains of victims burned
here. By throwing over the lever, the
pit cmpties itself into the depths below.

As 1 told you before—that lever works

the dump.”
W

around Sunfire’s columns,
staring down into the pit.

“"He cracked the bow,”” Otway greet-
ed, “‘ang ehowed us how the sacrificial
remains are disposed of. That lever
worla the dump!"

‘Waring had selected his oblong safety-
path and joined the observers. He saw
that one side of the great stone bow] be-
neath Sunfire now showed a thin, jagged"
crevice running from uyper edge almost:
to the bottom.

“Don’t nndmund." frowned War-

ing.

“I'Il work it for you, air.”

The obliging John B. fled to take his
turn at the bronze bar. A minute later,
Waring saw the whole massive, bowl-
shaped pit beneath him shudder, stir,
and begin to tip slowly sideways. It
continued to tip, revolving as upon so
sible axie.. In @ few seconds, in-
stead of gazing down into a soot-blsck-
ened bowl, he was staring up at a loom-

ing hemisphere of flame-orange stone -

that towered nearly to Sunfire’s lower
surface, twice the height of a tall man
sbove him.

““Let ber down easy, Blickensderfer!”
called Otwsy again. ‘‘Afraid of the
Jolt,”” he added in explanation. ‘‘The
remarkable thing is that when Tellifer
allowed it to swing back full weight that
Hirst time, it didn’t smash the surround-
ing pavement and bring nun pillars
do But it merely cracked itself &
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ermg gasped. “D’you mean—Did
T swing sll these tons of rock aroand
ﬂth one euy little push on that bar?”"
ing is believing,” asserted Ot-
way, a8 the revolving mass turned
easily back into place, and they once
more looked into a hollow, sooty bowl.
““Those ancient engineers knew & lot
about leverage. How were the enormous
stones of this pyramid brought acroes the
lake and Jifted into their places? This
bowl is somehow mounted at the sides
like 8 smelting pot on bars that pass be-

ilege””  Tellifer mur-

ured, ' .

““Well, of course, from our viewpoint
it’s not a very respectful way to treat
human remains. But if you'll think of
the capnibalistic religious rites of many
primitive peoples, this one doesn’t seem
30 shoeking.”

“You misunderstood me.” Tellifer
cast a glance of acute distress toward the
gleaming mass ubove the pit. I meant
the dreadful sscrilege of insulting a
miracle of loveliness like that, with the
agony end ugly after-sights of human
wacrifice!””

““That's o viewpoint, t00,”

Otway.
* And we're still talking! Human sac-
rifices! Here we stand—ecandidates—
fairly begging for it. Angered priestess
gone after barbaric hordes. Shoot us
down from above. Regular death-trap.
‘We take precautioos? Not us! We'd
rather talk!” *

“‘Beg pardon, Mr. Waring, but the
little lady has come back, and she hasn’t
brought any barbaric-hordes.”

John B. had retarned and his voice
sounded mildly reproachful.

““She seems to me to be acting real
considerate and pleasant. I judge she
noticed the soot on Mr. Sigsbee and Mr.
Tellifer, and she’s gone and taken the
trouble to bring some water and towels
50 they can wash it off!"”

grinned

CHAPTER SIX
ASSAI WINE

‘HE STEWARD'S latest announce-

ment proved correet, though not
quite complete. -While the guests had
boen entertaining themselves by inspect-
ing the premises, the hostess must have
quietly gone and returned, not onee, but
geveral times.

They found her standing beside an
array of things which her alender
strength conld not possibly have availed
to transport in a single trip.
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There waa 8 laxge, painted clay water-
iur. Neatly folded soross its top lay &
little heap of what might have been un-
blesehed linen, though on examination
the fabria proved to be woven of a saft,
yellowish fiber, probably derived fram
ane of the many useful species of palms.
Near this jar stood another smaller ves-
wel, of the spme general appearanss, but
wurrounded - by a half-dozen handleless
bawls or cupa carved out of amoath, yel-
low wood, highly polished. And still
beside theso things was another offering.
Waring removed his hat agpin and
Tan hia fingers through his heir.
'What's lh;‘bic idea?’’ he demanded

for one, dmr the Line st cacktpils wherp
1 don’t know my bootlegger. But why
1l the ﬁn-mn display? Dogo

want us to gsume the native costumet’”

Otway raised the largest of five black
joguar hides which were ranged in o
nieat row on the pavement.

“'Here’s yours, Waring,” he ohuckled.
*‘The beast that grew this was & lord
among hiskind. You see, it fastens over
the shoulders with these gald claspe.
And there's “a chain girdle. Bupposs
you retire to ot of those eight conven-
ient dressing-rooms end change! Then
if tho rest of s like the effect—""

““Set the example yourself! I'm mo
caveunan. But what's hor ideat””

“Bhe i8 tryipg to drive it through our
thick skulls that she means only kindpess
toward us!" i troui Sigsboe, who,
baving reverently allowed hix hostess to
pour water over his hands was now, with
aquul Teverenoe, aceepting a fiber napkin

to dry them.

As if handling the heavy water jar
had at last wearied her, the girl thors-
upon suerendered it to the steward.
Tallifer, with a vengeful glare st hiy
luckior p: ', proceeded to
abluf

“My experience, -ld Otway, "hu
been that among
always well to mpl any friendly uu
that are offored. No matter what one's
private misgivings may b-, 1o trace of
them should show in one’s manner. By
that simple rule I have kept my life and
liberty in many situations where others.
had been less fortunate. Despite our
nspicions, we have shown not a trace of
hostility toward this girl. We have
affered no violence nor rudeness.
kmows? 1f we continue on cur good be-
vir wo may find ourselves aocepted as
frinds, not ouly by the girl but all her
foater-people. I've pmd n to work out
that way mare than onoe.

. oup.
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werBpe's o mighty nio girl Waring
as woakly accepting a polished yellow

ok ootk we shohs ik
drinkiog thia—purple stuff?"

The explorer sipped testingly at the
liquor which his hostesa had gracefully
poured from the wine-jer.

“It is only assai wine," he announced.
“No harm in it—unless ona indulges
100 frecly. See—she Is pouring berself
8 ocupl We had best drink, I believe,
and then indicate that we would like to
meet her people.””

““Sensible girl, t00,” approved War
ing. “Cavemen oostumes. Nioe little
gift. Bat no effort to foroe 'em on ua
Well.bred kid. Out-of-place here, bm?"

“*Oh, decidedly, " the explorer agreed.
1 shall take her away with me when we
o

Of was a man of morally spotless
reputation. As leader of thé expedition,
he had every right to use the first per-
sonal pronoun in.announcing his intent
to reacge this white girl, Yet the state-
ment peemed displeasing to every one of
the explorer’s four companions. The
glances of all turned upon him with
sudden hostility. Sigsbee was hegrd to
mutter something that sounded like “*In-

fernal cheek !

Butm'-ynndwnn inion 1o heed.
Like the rest, he ha nﬁwdhumlpn(
purple wine, Inm
claimed the vintuge to be, it hwd dup-
ened the color, of his sun-burned fe

with amaziog qoickness. The cool xuy
eyes behind e hell had grown
bright and strangely eager. He swayed

slightly. He took sn unsteady step
toward the girl, who had thus fur barely
stained her Jips with the purple liquor.

“Sure!” he added thickly, ‘Queer I
didn't realize that sooner. Girl I've been
—waiting for—always! Never got mur-
vied, just thet reason. Logkiog for this
one. Take her gway now!’"

“You will ngt}"'

‘Waring's mighty hand clased viselike
on the natyralist’s shoulder, wrenching
him backward.

" “Tha’s right, " Tellifer

roved.  *“He couldrn. half ’preciate
Iwulmm like hers. Tha's far mel I
’precigte such things. Lovely. girl—
lovely dismond—~lovely place~lovely
'dventure—"

k3

As if in gdoration of the prevailing
loveliness of everything, Tellifer sank
to his knees, and subsided gently with
his head on one of the jaguar hides.

Waring discovered that he wes not
restraining Otway, but supporting his
eagging weight. He relcased it, stared
stupidly as the nplonr 's form dropped
limply to the

Something was very much wrong.
Waring knuckled his eyes savagely. They
cleared for an inatant. There stood the
girl, Her dawn-blue eyes were looking
ight into his. There were great tears
shining in them! Her wholp attitude
expressed mournful, drooping dejeation.
The golden-yellow cup had fallen h\m
her orog the pavement & purp]
pool -pmd and orept toward the Lmh
bave whits, feet.

CHAPTER SEVEN
THE HAG

WAB-ING knew that he, ton, hed
Hallen ta the floor, and that he could
ot fise.

Over him was banding—a face. Above
it a cirolet of star.white gema gleamed

. with'a ghostly luster, The form beneath

was draped in the spotted hld.ola
Jegusy, l’uumd at the shoulders wit
fine golden chaing.
But that face! Old, seamed, lulM
(nuwd in wild lacks of ragged, of
gray hair, with terrible eyes whon dark
light h.d feasted through unnumbered
years upon vicious oruelty, with tooth-
less mouth distended in awful lsughter—
a hag's face, the face of & very night-
hag—end up beside it rose 8 wrinkled,
clawlike hapd, and hovered sbove his
throat! The vigion passed. Mereiful
ablivien epmued.
CHAPTER EIGHT
“TATA QUARAHY”

A HE bud been Lot to succumb under
the terrific potency of that ‘*haru-
less assai wine,” so the correspondent
was firat to recover his normal senses.
After @ few minutes of foggivess, he
grasped the main facts of the situation
well enough.

In & way, they scarcely even surprised
him.  Now that the thing wes dope, he
saw with dreary clearness that this had
been & foregons conclusion from the in-
stant when five fools, ignoring all eir-
cuwstantial evidence, had placed their
trost in @ pair of dawn-blue eyes.

Just st first he had no way of being
sure that he was not the sole fool who
bad survived. But as the others, one by
one, awakened and replied to the corre-
spondent’s sardonic inquiries, he learned
that their number was etill complete.

Their voicos, however, reachod him
with & muffied, holl~w sound. They were
aceompenied by a clanking of heavy
bronse chains, appropriately dismal.

Through the triangular opening in bis
cell door, Waring could see along a nar-
row lane in the greenery to the central
gourt. The place was no lopger illum-




inated by the ghstly radience of Sun-
Bre. It wax daytime—and it was rainy
weather. Through the open top of the
pyramid thie rain sluiced down in sheety
and torrents, thundering on the palm-
fronds, making of that small portion of
Sunfire which was visible, 8 spectral
mound of rushing water-anrfuce. It also
sent little exploring cold trickles beneath
the closed doors of five prison cells—no
Tonger empty.

“Lovely place!” grouned Waring
“Oh, Vlovelyl Friends and follow-
mourners, it wosn’t 8 new wine. It was
the oldest of old stuff. K. O, drops. And
we swallowed it! What's that? No,
Otway. No more your fault than sny-
ove's. ‘T fell—you foll~we fell, The
l/.n of us, needod a keeper.

ool Wouldn't force native costume on
enyone. Oh, no! Sey, am I the only
caveman? Or is it unanimous?”

Report drifted down the line that re-
version to barbaric fashions had not been
forced on the correspondent alone. Not
o atitch of civilized clothing, mot s
weapon, not s single possession with
which they had entered the pyramid, had
been left to sy of the five. In exchange
for those things, they had received each a
nest stone cell, a handsome black jeguar
hide, gold-trimmed, a chain adequate, a3
‘Waring had said, to restrain un clepbant,
—and a hope for continued life so slight
88 to be practically negligible.

After a time Waring informed tho
others of that last fading glimpse lie had
got of a frightful face bending over hia.
Tt was agreed that he had been privileged
10 look upon one of the ‘tribe” who in-
habited the pyramid. No one. however,
was able to explain why this “tribe’
bad allowed all those boats to rot, some
of them through years, undisturbad at
the landing state. Or why all save the
girl were o extremely shy abont showing
themselves.

The noise of the rain cessed at last.
The outer court brightened with wun-
shine. For sy sounds or signu of life
sbout them, the five might hava been
chained alone in an cmpty pyramid at
the heart of an empty land.

‘The utter strangeness of what hud oe-
curred combined with memory of their
own folly to depress thew. Those cells,
100, despite the increasing heat outside,
were decidedly chilly. Damp, cold
draughts blew np from the open shafts
at the back.. Much rainwater hed crept
in beneath the doors.

From all*

SUNFIRE

The jaguar-hides wero warm as far an
e went, but from the prisoners”
civilized viewpoint, that wasn’t half fer
cnough.  Bare feet shifted wiserably on
cold stone. An oceasional snceze broke
the ronotony. Except for fruit, none
of the party had eaten anything since
roon of the previous day. The drugged
"iquor, too, had left an aftermath of out-
rageous thimt. Yet weither food por
water had been given to them.

The noon hour arrived, as they could
tell by diminished shudows and fiercely
downlbeating glure. Still, no attention
had come their way.

Tollifer’s cell commanded the best
view of the main court. As the sun had
upproached the zemith, the eathets's
dampened cnthusiasm had to some
degree revived. If the luoent mass of
Sunfiro bad been basutiful at night,
beneath the noon sun it besame & living
glory that gave Petro’s name for It, Tala
Quarahy, Fire of the Sun, new meaning.
Tellifer exhausted hia voeabulary in try-
ing to do its rainbow splendors justice.
But when he finally lapsed into silent
adoration the other four made no effort
to draw bim out of it. Their more
practical natureg had rather lost interest
in Sunfire. Dismond or not, it seemed
that the sooty pit beneath it was likely
tb be of more concern to them.

‘The sun-rays were now nearly vertical.
The central court grew to be a mere
dazzle of multicolored refraction. Waves
of heat as from a furnace beat through
the openings in the csll.doors. With
them drifted -wisps of white vapor.
Preaently, u low hissing sound was heard.

The secthlng noiso grew louder. In
the court, great clouds of white steam
wero rising, veiling ‘brightness of
Sunfire. The pit beneath it wcethed and
bubbled like u monstrous capldron.

Practicsl-minded or not, it was Tel-
lifer whe aolved the vimple dynamies of
what was going on.

1 was afraid of this,” ho said. 1 wes
afraid lest night, when I first saw the
atrocious mannor in which that miracle
of beauty hus heen mutilated. Practic-
ally savn inehalf, for it is un octahedral
stone and muxt vriginally have possessed
nearly twice it present mass,. But the
lower purt hex heen ruthlemly clesved
and the under surface ground and

way,
“polahed. The facting extena only part

way up Jhe sidex, The top ix & polixhed
cabochoh. The woundrels!” Tellifer's
voice shook with emotion. **The soulless
vandalx!  Whoover the fiends were, they

. cut the most marvelous jewel carth ever

produced to suit 8 vilely utilitarien pur-
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pose! Sunfite i s great lens—s buraing-
zln.. It is boiling the eollected rain-
water out of the pit now. When the pit
is dry, the stone of its bowl will rise to
red heat—white heat—who knows what
temperature under that infernal sun?
And that means—that mcans—

“Death for any living thing in the

pit.”” declared Otway quietly. ‘“‘With a
viotim in the pit, sacrifice to the deity
must occur at high noon on any d
when the sky is free from clouds. But I
say—"" the explorer’s voics wes sudden-
ly distressod—"'don’t take it that way,
man] Why, there is always a chance so
long as ono has breath in one’s body.
Brace upl”
Ob, you don’t undertand! Let me
bel”" Therc had been a heavy clanking
sound in Tellifer’s cell. A thud ss of &
despairing form cast down. ““You don't
underatand!”" repeated the esthete sob-
bingly. ‘“There's no chancel Or hardly
one in a million. And it isn't being
killed in that pit that's bothering me.
1t’s—Oh, mever mind, 1 toll yonl I
don’t want to talk about it. The thing
is too shameful—too horriblel Let me
bel™

As all ‘further questioning wes met

with stony silence from the central cell,
his companions did ““lgt him be,”” at last.
Thet hysterical outburst from one of
their number had not tendod to brighten
the general mood. It seeraed to them,
also, that if Tellifer really foresaw any
wore shemeful und horrible fote than
under a burning lens,

ol bis knowledye and at
least let them be cqually prepared for it.

The day wore wearily hy, measured
only by lengtheniny shadows and lessen-
ing glare. The suddeu vight fell. There,
on the eight roay pil'ara, the iridescent
#plendor of Suntire changed slowly to its
ghoatly glory of the dack hours,

Meantime, in the cells, fonr of the
prisoner had veached that stage of
phraical and mental misery where, being
the sort they were. they spoke to each
other frequently and glwayu in jest. The
jokes exchanged were of a rather feeble
arder, it i true. The vojeen that uttered
thew were painfully hoarsa and thick-
eued, Bul the applsuse for each effort
was resolutely cordisl. Ouly Tellifer
prevarved hiw stony silence.

It wos an hour past unset. The atill-
news bad remained unbroken since their
enrly swakeni Death by were chill
and privation wes beginning to veem 8
very possible slternative to the saerificial
fate they hnd expected, when tha long
weiting at last ended and their keeper
came to the

This Story Will Be Concluded {n the Nest Issue of WEIRD TALES. The Concluding Installrment
Is Filled With Strange and Unespected Events. Don’t Miss It!



Here Are the Last Thrilling Chapters of

SUNFIRE

By FRANCIS STEVENS

A RESUME OF THE EARLY CHAPTERS

JFIVE gouns Ameroans in questof sdventure, and ugon upos the eirnge islaad
‘bahold, in the hollow heart of an ancient

THE STORY CONTINUES FROM THIS POINT

AN UNWELCOME INVITATION

OR comfort, there was little
choice between witting. lying
down or standing on the cold,

damp stoncs of their cramped quarter.
‘The heavy bronze shackles ragped the
slin from their anklen i

There
approach.
other eaptives recvived was young

boc's voice, breatling a Inusky
ord dut brought them all clunking

rd Sigabee had
poured & reproach for trunt teused,
ed amazement that the betrayer
should shumelexsly reappear, a wholly
satisfaction in being able to
uddrose thut expresive “Youl" to the
hich told them instantly
ie *“Mlesed Damozel” of yeu-

trias
large cnwk]
u prisoner’s icad: Much s they would
have liked to crane tl

N

Arst-hand view, they must rely on Sig-

beo's report, A volley of harh qucs-
o esploded down he
bee's voieo rosc ngaiust the)
“Stop_that, vou fellows!
fightening her. Tiere—T tld you
Sho's crying agsin. Now shcll go
*Thc first half of this atory appearcd in the
Jer-degas WD ALK ey i
ke publiehors for wscatyios oon

You're

o, it's all right. She's pase

.
ing my nm..u u.m h the window.
fow listen. fellows.

of the harsh voiccs. “‘le'n hooked
ogain! Walke up, Sig. With her own
{aic hunds she poured e dropc

ny om e

uNo, sbe's alone. Listen. Wari
Shie's coniing_ you 1 you uren't
docently civil to “her, 1 give Fou 10

gering Deucath the weight of @ heavy
el bucke, b ene i Tl b

ificution for ul
uny degrec of Litterness. Young Sigs-
bee's revemal of judgucnt wppcuted
mere weakness. And y be-
o . Toaved o uger o fighten
away the source of wupplies, or for
somc ohier reason, the correpondent’s
righteous wrath received wo further ex-
then. Te wav heu
g about “wmore dumn

—and

““Water at

then the slender ku.m.m ver .1

Ging b Lunkel slong 10 the nest eel
At clows range the girl could be seon

only s she reached euch cuptive’s

door. A little later, however, her tssk

finiahied. the einpty basket deserted, she

drifted out into the gencral cange of

vision.

,\c e opvnh‘ of that lave, which
's persou. he paused.

Loundless, piial dejecion. Then the
wmoved do\cly away.

Threo cs wore, aud Tellifor
cucrged Trom that unnstarel ey
Tewmons he had presceved all

o 1

"It her woep!” The funuediute
prexciies. mnovrd W-nu s vindicti
wexs hud revived. y. al
.\ml we uren't the firt. Not

ht. he

For stury mw‘criwau
right, TNT!
The eliete sighed decply. ““The

been aceoplished in
his place. llu! wo wore of it. The
wubject ix too dreadful. T ara not &
practical mon. but s it wtruck pone
of you nx wirange that execpt for the
one old woman whom Waring caught
a glimpeo of, we have as yet seen only
the girl?™




“:&h ot st hnt Beeo discuon-
““Is that mu, Almv 1 -m m-m
tive, perhape.
But It mo forget that. Dlnn‘ the
was any probablo explans-
ton rescbed!”
*No, Mr. Tell ':r." Otway informed

viction, indeed, that
‘planation ever will be reached. Tdon’t

say thot nons of us will survive to
learn the true and hope,
Pemember; lifo and hope! But wi

om- he elent contral court
had begun. As wl

" aacendiog
auter stairway, that same sound had
first reached their ears, every one of
tbe ive posed through s long minute,
Broathless and

Thelr Teason for -mnum. however,
Then it had been won-

der and & devouring curiosity as to the

possesned o thick, serviceable, bronze
door, tightly alosed, and with only ane

waall window.

“Have to hand it to Susan!” gasped
Waring at last. “‘Fido’s coming out.
T ean seo him. Sho afraid® Not little

How

SUNFIRE

1y separate from the noonday sserifice,
It is likely, also, that we are being

it—ahe’s bringing that thing
eyl

ringing
doion my
‘The monotonous melody of the Pan's
pipes hed indeed spproachod much

nearor. A moment more, and not only
Waring, bat all the prisoners were glv-
en evidenee that the pair. of dancers
rere not. to exerciso their art

e dm..« from their audience.
een the cells and the srtificial
sangle. e s wpees perbage den fet

been le. Like & true artist,
he did not even attempt it. When the
girl swayed ull view,
turn the narrow

ed to and
lightly along it, still piping, the sacred
rtion of Rim—merely

ahe cromed sach successive band
of lght at the clear lanes, those n the
el canght glimpas of Sar awlal a-

'n- head, with enormons,
looklng yellow eyes, gaping andihis
22 huge poion vered closs
e sy et of g i oo
rln'- rod-god bair. Tho talons of
length below seemed on

the
pdm ot Clging areund her dleader
shoulders. Yet the girl cast not 8o
moch s 8 glanee cpard o back. In
turning st the end, she no care
1 avold colliding with o frightfal
Death that followed.

Death for ia part, however, respect.
tally drew asde, m
running loop of itself, and contis
fllow. " Throngh aismate light sod
shadow mw ‘pamed back until

the nm.mdmv

P oo the other foue could 50 longer
seo her. In returning, she had moved

had stepped Into view agal, il play-
ing but holding the pipes to ber lips

with one hand. With the other she

was seen to beckon nmmlly
cBoyu came, the corrapondent’s
pgobizel Toms bn

m-ul lml- me-u 8be has o
has given me oo ki

to theo dainn shackles! She's invite
ing me to come out! By God, T won't
0 out! There' that shaft behind the
cell. I jurp! Wait till T gel these
irons off.””

A rasplog sound, & crude key tum-
ing in  chumy lock, & rtle of chnine

mp! Do whatever she wish.
e The sacrifice is to the sun, remem-
ber. If she had wanted that monster

%o destroy us tonight, why should she
have bothiered 1o bring us food1 This
is part of some preliminary ecremony.
And your liabs will b free. Do what-
ever alie wishes and watch your chance.
It may be the chance that saves all of

After quite a lon. mnm, the cor-
. ““Rig Otway.

lsying the u-r. Glad you nwkc. i
—I"i go out. HMere, you! Can't you
see I'm 1 Start that music

The l'h'l, s ll weary of waiting, had
-rmr-d fnm her lips. The
m; mon-

With

e b had cetaed 10
an ominous, dry clashing of ovid man-
diblen ita It de-
loop that

ob-
ob-

ed again in a curving
ur«l the girl's head lnd
ously, bud the open cel A

Sceing the prissner obedient, how
ovr,the icl remmed ber musi. Ta
lately the menscing head vayed

back to s former poito
"Tho treed correspondent faced the
pair grimly. That slender dlip of &

girl, whom he could have easily lifted
with one hand, was for the time his

deep, sw

Bt ave Shgubee
ed to suggest that Waring should
Phace ath 2 ecs 1t g way
eave exactly as she might direct.

Her next order was given as the first
had been. One delicate hand waved in
s

graceful gesture.

“'You're elected, 100, Otway,” in-
formed the correspondent. **Wants me
0 open your door. Shall Idoitt Up

to you.
The explorer afirmed his own un-
shaken nerve by intant conmnt. Tha
ey that bad released Wi
xmd Otway trom the broms
e stepped out beride the

nmn
ol
other.



ed quietly,

'You know,” ho u
my

blur.
Fido!"
“Stand stlll” Waring advised be-
tween his teoth, *“The damn thing is
all over the place, What's sbe after
1 Oh, T see. Sig, your divinity

believe she intends releasing us
opined the axplore, a5l rmclte-
i churful. “In tat
1y get e

To appreciste, however, the real
deadliness of their peril was just then
far easier than to foreses in what form
that hoped for chance was likely to

come.
For one thing, ““Fido’s"" mentality

was proving to be as abnormal as ita

physical proportions. They had at first

wopposcd, that the monster merey an-

swered the music as anal

the charmer's pipe. But it bavior

A red

forcer of her will gave the captives
every attention.
‘The thing was clearly o novice In

years—decades
had seen the slow growth and um.
of that monstrons votary. Noets

by ‘moture, the vast, du yellow eyes ays
might have been blind s they ap-
peared.

cles inherit. The whiplike antennso

taught me. Crazy

dancing stafl. O, fine! 'n.-
ular—fox-trot—step. Say,
Lres et this (lrl—lnlon emonberel

remember w)
im—lm nim“ Or clse sho—reninds
me of some one.
“‘Bhe reminded me’'—Tellifer avold-
ed & section of talons by one

instinet in every part of ita sctive
length.

‘The girl daocer need make no effort
to avoid contact with the colls They
voided hor. Hor foot cold ot more
uickly enough to
Tt of e amiling el postepaons
in the rite, the monster was less con-
siderate.
A mero scratch from one of thoso
deggerpointed talons would

‘both train-

1.., and intelligence. It waa not danc-

t was waiting—and what it

weted upon was ths wil of i mistree

42 for the thing's destractive apac-
ity, that was obviouly terrii

lightsing wweep it might Tave iovelved

& dozen men amid taloned

veside which those of 4 python

e. Tho

would have been easily escapable
buge poison-fangs with which the frst

toward one

wm. Their sxtraordiaary Juilors
close at beel, the five moved meekly
toward the outer court.

m)lm, the gl gaturea
the open i

CHAPTER TEN
THE DANCE

JEE procccdings of the next half.
hour tormed s otudy T grotea
exceeding anything which even the eap-
tives® experience of pyramidal castoms
had led them to look for.

Thoy had, it -vmnd. been haled
forth to take part in the same
monial dance which their coming et
interrupted the previous eveniny

After bringing them out, indecd, the
girl herself practically ignored them.
As her light feet carried her about the
sacred elrele. she seemed wholly ab-

a0 ecatasy of music and

mmm motion. But the ghestly e-

uside from the afetion they probably

menace of them was used

bty umm. okill to force the prison-
circle,

of fitnesat 1 could have pardoned the

hide—if she hadn't foroed

one on me. T could have forgiven the
o bado’

The stairway proved to be & blemed
At the slightest

» barri law ts.
bare feet and lirbs, to have dared over-
leaping or standing before it wi

hesitated for 8 1
fangs bovered sver closs shove them. | \ghen found, it would probsbly have
ol o ""u""’ . inofte nough. llifer's
clamsen, bla cyes were of litlo use to Ciumme 15heY Tarely sougl foree o vl
him at closo range. Agai e

been indulging at close range in
glimpses of the eyes Tellifer slandered.
He came to an sbrupt ball, fists
clonched.

e Not ensther word, thero!” be called

goin
only the guiding hand of a fellow-
initiate saved him from calamity. Had
the explorer been alone he eould not
have survived cven one round of that

horrible, ludicrous, altogather abom-
inabl e,
Yn the indomitable spirit of Otway  The girl was within & yard of him.
et to e tectous s 8a 1 i apprelation of her gallant de.
ol the aftir, He and Waring prescat. fonder, she swayed nesrer,

Iy joined in  running fire of comment stretched one band and touched Sigs-

beo lightly on the shoulder. At the

on'its al ies. Tellifer, solemn as s
ever, moved lhrw(l m. m«u—«d same time, sho lowcred the pipes from
talon *  hor lips. She pointed with them toward
one of the five
Thee fllowed o nm yellow fash—
& sharp, brok
nol umled. But it remained for Sige-  Again the p-p- were set to the girl's
bee to win the jesters’ really whole. lips. Up swayed the colossal yellow
hearted approval. head to resuma its guardianship

T¢ had dawned on thea that tho ex.

of
vietinn.But there were oy four of
pedition’s yousgest member waa not guarding!

them now who required



CHAPTEE ELEVEN
THE SACRIFICE
““\JEAT the devil good Is her woep-
ing, Sigt She deliberately
. And that herror kn¢ poor.
old TNT into the pitl He's thers now.
o Bere.

cares how she fecls? Actions speak!”
1t was morniug of the next day. That
four of the party, even in the face of
that yellow 3 ‘consent to
cells after the abrupt
ead of last night's grotesque coremony,
bad been due to Tellifer's own appeal
Beyond a few bruises, the latter had
not been injured. When tht girl, as
Waring mn ad
showed her wrdblt familisr that Telli-
fer was the evening's sppointed vietim,
the onlucky esthete had been & little
apart from bis companions, close to the

Tato setween he ehoutdorswitn bat
teringram force.

Knocked of his feet, he had rolled
apon one of the treacherous pentag-
oual slabe that surrounded the sooty
pit. He bad gone down head first, but,
aliding down the steep slope of the
owl, had arrived at the bottom with-
out being stunned.

He had presently replied to the
anxious hails of his friends. When it
becamo clear that the latter wero re-

its name he might escape from the pit.
Waring had made a gallant effort to
Join his friend. But he had been
blocked by the alert yellow death’s-
head, and finally allowed himself to be

res, 80
toit that be duly re.shackled and boxed
them up. Under the gentle glance of
those pitying eycs Waring hed foihed
dy his own fotters
- m-h.‘ the key out to her. The

beyond words,

thing was maddening
‘seemed no alternative save

bnnlmm

The monster had then been lod back
to ita lair, and the girl had bolted down
ronze cover that debarred its re-
torn and departed.
Tt bad seomed that the captive of the
pit, left thus unguarded, m:
find some way o elimb oot aad release
Yo sonpuioms Yot dewn bad re

rsnge ex
un.unu to march dmvly up the -ky.
ond thet means still remained undis-

through only a part
in it Tolliter was belplom as & beetls
at the bottom of &
A.u»mminnmenudmm
perature of the court alowly rose, Telll-
fer ceased bis efforts to climb out. The
time soon cazme whan shouted advice or

peated the best hope left for him.

Small wonder, then, that when &
slender form drifted on light feet acros
the central court, poised beside one of
the cight column, and ot laat seok

the

‘mourp-
A3 cursed hor and ber
Chivalry wes all very

friend, and then

Her work while watching ta progres
outaide the pale of tol-

eration.

In young Sigabe, griet for the vie-
tim was still strangely united with
concern for their bel.nyor Bnl his
view mot scant sympathy in any
ter. Otway expressed his own -mm
with decision.

*“That woman,” said be, .'rully ym,

ber nature
-blooded

and
n'a

is dying
That tornal hoh. and she im’t dc!n.
& thing to belp him—is shet!

““She goes there and ories!” snarled
Waring. *‘Criea over him! And not
the bare deeeney to give him @ drink of
water. Not a drop of water in nearly

51

chances are that he won't revive

nough to realize wbat is happeniog to

G ol Banging about there? T wan:
der ehe ean endure the heat.”
ovDhe's mch ¢ kind of quser sres
offered iy, “that
o't reon pomible to guess
what ahe could or couldn’t stand, eir.
T've met lots of queer kinds, different
Places, but I didn't suppose there could
be one just like her. She soems to me
& 1ot mors borribl than tha big cen

ﬁl”'h.
e ried the youtbfol Siga-
e denp “She’s—Oh, I don't
know what she h, but I tell you that
girl is not wicked! It's all some abom-
i ‘mistake|

‘Mistake that poor old TNT is dead
or dying there? Mistake that she's
hovering over him like—like & weep-
ing vlture?®

"N, she s, Waring, She's gone
away—or bas.
Taere’s such o glave that 4 felow can't

a0 much.”

now in & brazen sky, had too
reached the full altitade of its murder.
ous misston.

‘Waring was worst hit, but the others

‘obviouely

folt badly o The estbete bad
eccentric, fanciful, somctimes
more than s little trying; but with all
d nerves, he hed carricd
8 reckless bravery; there had been &
certain odd, innocent loveableness
shont bim.
sesinat the blinding glory be-
ma o Hender form Fitted part th
walenly st cell rank. To the left,
whore ross the bronze lever that con-
trolled the great stone bowl, a slight,
metallio, grating sound was heard.
Sigubee and Otway, whose colls were
asaret the canter, Yagusly beheld the
phantomlike rising of & huge rounded
mass beneath Sanfre.
A few seconds later the faint but
unmistakable splash of & solid mas
striking water far below resched their

CHAPTER TWELVE
REVENGE!
“CUTitSig! T'mpast caring. That

little Jezebel murdered Tellifor|
Woman? Murderess — torts
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fond! Tearst Y.—ol m crocodile
d. Part of

Don

like here. Maybe there aren’t any
others. Maybe she and that old heg
T eaw ore the last of a rotten ¢rop. But

Aty or s thousand, take this from me:

littlo Susan is head-dovil of the lot]
We're all due 1o go West. One at &
time or en mame. No difference. But
the's going wm ! O, die's wine

pt out just now.
she h-dn’u 1'9 haveBut ho matter.
She'll release un sgain. She'll trust

8ho had come alone as before, but there
had been a slight varistion. The first
time she had handed in the provisions
st close range, seeming asured that
the prisoners would mt ty to barm

‘r-ni-h e bad brought

much tmllur ‘baaket. Betore each cdl
she had filed this small receptacle from

rm through one of the tri-

angular windows might achieve a grasp
onthe baske, hut a0t on her hende
Baptied by the cell's occupant, the
d used

again.

The procedure indicated a clear un-
derstanding of the bitterness toward
ber. Yet, aside from thls, there had

basket must be tossed back

mone of the four had spoken & word to
her. She had never indicated that she
underatood, when they had addressed
her. Words were uscless Moreover,
ere ha 10 be something inde.
scrivably shocking in that diference
betwean her acta and the promise of all
sentle goed in bher
« fhsh of mockery, ane thunting
aurl of The chitdike mouth, and the
whole affair, terriblo though it was,
would have ee hade more en-
durable. But the taunt never came.
Ble pited them it veced, decply. She
owness of wrong toward

Tneu, but fo witnes thet captiity and
cousider the fate un ita

grieved her. , ve
the world should be pain and mourning
and the hudicrous, waddening helpleas-
nows of four sirong wen at the wmerey
of one slender waidenl

SUNFIES
Tn Waring, the effect of all this came
dangerously near ‘madness.
lingertog death

CHAPTEE TRIRTEEN
AN AWFUL CBIME
AN HOUR later, and again the gro-

Between this occasion and the first,

however, were differences. Not only

was the captive band's number reduced

10 four, but these four moved with &

strangely sbeorbed lnterest in each
er.

Otway, blinking desperately, miust
rely on the steward alone to warn and
guide him. Young Slgubee had lost his
entbuslaem for *'nature dsneing.”
Slenly, without dmlaten of thee

Waring

mn
At the ccla, an 1 aware of ber daa.
o, the gir b pased Wartng by and
laid on John B. the task of relessing
bimeelf and bis fellowa. The last had
borm S and ths St Just with euch
floct that when Wi
omerged, mm very
poisa of hla masive. person, bo had
found & barrier of thrée men between
him and his quarry.
There had ben some words ex-
changed, then. In the very ahadow of

aring hed no
right to rob the rest of any slim little
chance for m. the evning mlght bring.

On that hed grimly
yielded. Bt he mads no promise for
s behavior in the court’s moro open
Bela. Thore, shoold he. attack the
dancer, be would surely be slaln. But

while the monster’s attention was upon
him, the others might grasp their “‘slim
Shance for e snd welsome.

The compromise wi er accepted
wor decliodd, becaune § just at that polnl
the obligato from the Pau'u p!
censed and tho

‘The dancer,
(hough slone 1 the Ballow ‘pyramid.

‘The bideous, seampering coils that fal.

her light movements had no seeming
existence for her.
But young Sigabeo knew that
danger was very re
Forty-cight hours i me pyramid had
reduced & big, good-humored, clvilized
man o & savige with one Ides fn s
head, and one only. Waring had stood
by halpless while the friend he loved
was tortured to death. Now, unshav-
o, Tedayed, mumive

own per.

In sctusl physical conflct, the young
yuoht-owner would have hed ~little
ohance with the correspondent. For
.n feahi i

oat, light-movi

dancer heml!—ln more _ powerfal
than Sigsbee. But even & few seconds
o bodily siugghe would meca seals
for both, Neithor dared pause an fa-
stant in that constant svoidanes of
lideous runping claws.

Sigbee gt 1o belp trom the gils
cial defen hatever it train.

slx fest from her.

the inner edge of wk
kmeehigh above the foor.
Secing bis chance, Wariog took it
like

A L O ——
happencd. What some of
them were was understond by aply one
the rat mercly found them-

Felven Involved in a chaow of pei
Waring sprang. Sipibec, taking e

other devperate chance, boun
e clawing He collided in
LI with s vaasive opponent. The two
crushed beavly down ot the gl voy

" ehn B a Tt dtaucs of, s the
hovering yellow death’s head swing
around with & darting wotion.

sbouted warningly. But the combat-

i 4




ants on the floor were seekir

SUNFIRE
vealing ray on this latest mystery of
the. i

The jguar-bids tunics alone were left
s tmures tht the experisnce bad
bean s rl
in m-  dark, young Sigubes
ad

the (mud.

luminous erys-

thu-ntnuunu-y.llwh
tornado had been loosed in the central
oourt. The air seemed fall of s blarred

am, ‘but wrapped aroun
siwining, writhing din. Up
Trom this okein xoos the head,

bvmddcuidan“(nuuy

ing ping99, a3
let

a great gob-
nmn It was tollmnd by
a silent eoncussive shock—

g scintillenee of whlu ;Ine.
Then, like the downward swoop of &
vast, black wing, utter darkness.

N THE central court men called to
ope another in hoarse shouts, groped
124 blindly soaght each otber,

They could not understand!
mcr‘t‘nol‘lhlln‘m
om was gone. At least, the dry rustle
udduh uhm.mnmmm

heard. Cau.
umly exploring T o pang' ot
the dangerous segmonta.
Tn that first med flurry of rage, con-
valsive agony, or whatever had smitten

nd jorked it partly off him. Aside
from mage had been sas.
talned by any of the four captives.
periog and smu. had forken
leath. Meeting at last,
m plive ol fo Found thes e & . peit
of dazed children, hand in hand, seok-
ing nothing esve escape from tho fn-
comprehenible.
‘The light of Sunfire had exploded to
& saintillant glare sud left them blind,
Ovehead, in o bunid, bl black sk,
'mt stara winked down at th it
brightly enough o shod i 1>

Thore on the pyramid’s rim indeed,
fifty fost above, & small light glowed
warm and yellow. It showed what
soemed to be the form of & man, 1t
er ot wasding ner even.lookiog
doms toward thes. The form squat

ted with rounded shoulders and bent
bhesd It faco was hidden in its
itade was one of over.

fgure had

ight, evi-
dently a common oil lantern, and began
& leisurely descent of the inner stair.
As it came on, the head was still bent,

Waring—an¢
They were four civilized men, who
did not believe in demons, apparitions,
Dor that, as primitive folk hold, ths
newly dead are restless and may rise in
fesh. Therefors they

!.Mu hld

their ground.

T was tras that for M. Theron N
laso Tlier, o uny otber man of goah
and blood, to have spent
hours exposed without water in the
heat of the pit, pessed at lesst ten nin-
utes beneath the fully-focussed
and ‘been dropped ve hundred
feet or 80 to some dark pool within the

s base, and bl survive, was,
the face of it, more incredible than

9 s thet Waring

's bare shoulder in ..ﬂ, that
et n.. shouldor aumb, snd
wnulwl 0( it

plorer
B ethey stood sher ground.
‘He—it—the thing zm wore Telll-
fer's seeming—had gotten rid of the
indecoreus " jeguar bidsand.goldban
gles effect, and was sgain dressed for
roughing it in civilized style. A V&]
ozl ight ife was arried under an

“Reaching the lower level, the wye-
{erions being rieed ite dejcted bead,
lfted the lantern, and spol
b Soat sonsammion o an awtul
crime,” it began, “‘has been
Plshedt " Aleot, T know that you are

theresomembereand alive,foc 1 heard
you I trust that you are
isfear Yoo demed that Soofire,
that lost miracle of loveliness, wes &
. You were wiong, Sundre

wcas & dismond, though it s now, alas,
only a shattered wreck of dust and
fragments!  Wondrous though its
beauty, Sunfire was bat a vast carbon
crystal. The heat beating upward
from the pit must long since have pre-
pared this end. The stone could never
have been re-cut. It could hardly have
ben lited down intact from the -
‘The impact of my unlucky air-
on bulle striing the side disslved
it in a shining cloud of dust! My
riends, T was furly certain yesterdey
that Sunfire’ 2d been wrought,
But to have fimiahed the evil work of

e ho-veie spoke, no one had
oven thonght of interrapting its sad
discourse, As it censed, Waring drew

ti

out of that bowl? Why didn't you
come back sooner? D'you know you
nearly made & damp, cold-blooded
wol:.n ‘murderer of met Come

wit

It's
-m bndly Mrt, Sigsbee?”
OHAPTER FOURTEEN
FLIGET
(O EXAMINATION by lsatera-

light, the mysterious little tyrant
of the pyramid was found o be still

derkness
fear Over beyond the
Ppit,  vast tangled heap of loathsome
ellow proved to be 1 s lifeless
body. The head.sbield trailed out on
the pavement, prescnted

lier sppearance One of the eyes was
mall, round bullet, hole.
Rlv, the entie head plate was scarred
with ingurerable scratches snd per-
{orations throogh which ocaed o whit
ish, semiliquid

Goaimers repliod ltlesly to many

them in their cells



L

‘Waring watched these miuistrations
with concern. Discovery that bher
watch over  tortured man's death, and
the cold-blooded dumplng of his corpse
afterward, had been acta only of seom-
lng, ad wrought o chage In even the
mm,,ow celing toward her.
Why udt the mo-
o s W-rl ng ph rucd it, was not
ut all clesr. But Tellifer's story re-
vesled that he had certainly not been
prevent ‘while she wept over his suppooed

agony. The tl actually dumped,
when she threw the lever, was a pleco
of rock.

Uso of the lantern for examination
of the pit confirmed his tale. Near the
boltom of the great bowl was now &
large, irregular aperture. The shook
which cracked the stone when Tellifer
sllowed it to awing back, full welght,
the frst 5 bad uaved the experl:

had then been

enter's ite. Taere

jaggd, branching crevice. The shrinke

ing effect nl pext day’s white-bot noon-

focus had e work
Tellifer upluned thet sbout the time

be ceased ans

the buckle of his metal girdle
num;od out one of the smaller
yises ill e could et fngergrip on
taking out the larger

Y.
He had, he sald, refrained from tell-

No, he hadn't ex-
pected them thmk Nim for that
Bht how conld
going to get mmm ivet vm well
He would continue if there
were not too many intes
i frst 1des hed been & dive fnto
the depths. On casting down several
e rock Tragraents, resalting epladh:
e t0ld him that there was water below.
Well, if his friends had heard no such

3 were
yelling at him that the fact was not
surprsing. Such s divs, Bowaver,

ved needlem.
Through the hols h- 1d found bim.

o upper pave.
down there,
bat, u.nn. shout, he bad come ugan
 system of metal bars um‘l qln.
dam It dnmed on blm
wrranged the m

Chinery -nu\ revolved the bowl In 4

open horizontal ahaft, probably for

SUNFIRE

convenlence in of breskdown.
There. uuedu.hum :h-t at u» other
end of this ahaft he

Though privations, a bed night and
his latest tomble bad left bim very
weak, bo romombered the need of his
frionds, He had managed to drag bim-
selt around to the eastern stair snd
down it to waterlevel. Atter drinking
and getting himself s little food aboard
the canoe, he had lain down to rest &

fow tes.

Nature bed betrayed him and it was
when ho awoks, Yes, cortainly
he bad slept all afternoon. Whils in
mbowlhhuml)l»nsbhd;:

way possible to meet diffculties. There.
fore ho had taken time to eat aguin and
exchange that abominsble jaguar-hide
for s more dignified costame. o
ahave. Yes, ho felt that the moral sup-
Pport received ttor acts
wia worth the timo expended on thea
Ho was not a practical men—

“Ob, get. on with t, TNT!” grinzed
ba friond. **Providence looks out for
such 42 you—and us. You surely made
4 clean finish. Maybe the shave helped.
How'd you happen to think of the ix

wiy

Tellifer had, It scemed, recalled ef-
forts of his own to shoot loons on the
northern lakes. This is an impossible
feat since the birds dive at the flash
and are beneath the surface before the
oharge can rmh them.  Applying pust
experience it emergency, it oc-
Careed o bl thet 1 here on o Sashy
the monstrous ceatipede could not take

warning.
‘The air-rifie, which belonged to Ot-

oelty the singuler evolutions of Waring
and Sigsbee. When they finally few
at one another’s throats, and the ven-
omous yellow head poised to strike, he
hed perceived that the airgun ides
must be tried out at once.

n.lmimmmtmdm-on
ster's  enormous sacond
nh-dm ead snd Bl bit the grest arys-

Like sny diamond that bas been sub-
jooted to high temperatures,
had acquired a britleness that made It
ro fragile than glass. It had ““splin.
Tered” at the Jmpact, with wueh o
the effect of &

fost above floor-level, Sunfire hed per-
ished without claiming any farther
haman viothns. But the head of i

votary, almost
ith the exploding crystal, had been
petlonld by the sharp durt and eplis-

ctlcal man or not, it appeared

up of perils

e The lhlrd—l( p.rn e mld
tormed ontside h with the
other two—was e ar o me mercy of ber

1t was delded 1o cary the gl with
Food, a pight’s

1o the cance.

-udv
Pitans For one ting o
the question of weapona. Besde the
serify o coople of shotgu and &
spare Winchester had been left
Tound the canos. Bat el fhels small
fire-arma and the rifes they had oar-

They hed had enough of reckless in.
discretion. Hereafter every act should

be well cousidered. The conqueat of
the prranid, begun by Telliter,shonld
' finiah wit

puu- yy

So they spoko, like wise, Intelligent
men, the while mc vlﬂnl Bliyicaly

er,

onder at himself.
This child had been brought up in

thesa barbaris surroundings. Doubtless

eligious trinizg bad fought he guz-

tle instincts natural to her, and made

Bor bitterly uoheppy. She hed done

a8 she bad muumwuﬂm

in the dolng—euf



She seemed rousing, at last. Color
had retarned to the tender lips. The
steadfast, reverent boy who held her,
amoothed back s curling tendril of the

N‘
in & flare of resentment " which showed
that o Tecent Incident was
Delther forgotion mor l-w'im
o The rebake was sccepted with meck
Waring retreated. He felt lom s
Tan st that ot thei evo in bia e
before.

The great eyes opaned lowly, closed,
opened again. The lantern ja Telliter's
n-d-tmd-lookoumhmu doubt
—of dawning wander. Bhe struggled to
ralse hersalf.

Not ope of ber freed captives spoke.

ps they were all a little curious to
se0 how she would bear herself in the
face of this chavged itustion. They

‘were not left long in doubt.
She had risen to a half-crouching

ter e oreeping into the dawn-blue

wm: & quick Jerk of the m a.

mnl
her jaguar-hide
hlu,rllndmhn'lyxp-,mllllmly
daspad n one hand, napected the tte-

pm-l o gy tat fne s,
st o hed phyed o s treh
indisoretion be'm they bad time
thiok sbout i
Wlu:nlww.dnnrlﬂuuﬁn
from her. The elender,

“The quc captives after,
the of s flyis ‘would have
Boen a8 easy o

Mﬁnl it, they
Jaraed thet e Musive ana's ‘panie had
‘paused

SUNFIRE

Hurled wide, it revealod o long flight
of decending atairs. Talifer hld the
lantern high.  Part way down the flight,
o of warike Jowelathe Birt of &
fying saguar-id tusie

iscretion? The maseuline fever of

e o b hem . Fotr unshaven,

l-eyed cave-men and one civilized and

freshly enthused esthete plunged reck-

lewmly down in pursuit of the fiying
tanie.

CHAPTER FIPTEEN
DOWN THE STAIR

Tnz descent proved not so deep a5
it had seemed from sbove. Thirty
‘seconds brought the pursuers to a blaok
wall and a landing.

Tue firing mu Dad fushed aroud
the corner abead They turned
aftar it. 3
right-anguler turn in the etair.

Not very far shead now the starry
Jowels glitterod and bobbed to the Bying
loupe of thir wearer._ Suddesly there

mnmnxml..

to the lexd, but now the soungt
cleared four steps at s
wmmmm.uyxmnm

fedenti

lmnlmha ‘back in en an-
guish of solicitude. By the time the
lantern caught up with o ‘again he had
thered

form lay there.
Tellifer arrived, panting. Ho raised
torn,
Bigabea stared down at the form hia
arma nnrlhd.

Toughly, but with considarable hasts, b
laid the form down on the sione laod-

he did 8o, its lower Limbe truiled
lmply. but & clawlike hay o end of

8 scrawny arm darted soratehingly p.
ward. A quick jerk of the hoad just
saved Sigsbeo's choek from mutilati

The toothless mouth of tho creature he
had laid down mowed and chatterod

wordlessly. Gray, ragged locks strayed
from beneath  circlet of glittering atars.
The, i ido was clasped over

jaguar-hide was.
scrawny, yellowish shoulders, The

bt  torted face glared up with terrible oyes

—eyes that had arualty
and raged now, aware that thair years
of evil power were spent, but dying with

though wordless, curse for the

dering
heave of the upper body—a strangled,
gurgling sound—

question was more interesting
(han 4ny of them cared o sdrit. Do,
acending those two fiights of stairs, they
hed passed no doorway nor openings of
457 Kind through which she gt havo
turned aside and eluded ot

i

ot some
disguised, secret pamage. Yn‘ if 0,
whymm.u-mnnmm ted by
It was & qmwn which poor Sigabes
‘made not even an effort to answer. He
Y very mhive looked strangaly older.
was ehivering in the dank, breath-

l- ehill that mvdmnd them,

‘There we

M here, nor
any light, ‘ave that of Telbtors antern,
This lower landing was really the foot
of the stair. opened
triangular arch. Standi
they found themselves

plce, danp 02 0 underground
tomb, contained no furnishings. Tho
oy s ok “human opuion vor
several vague heaps of what appeared to

investigation, the explorers found
sacked theo un lation of divers

gurments in s many stuges of freshness
and mm.ld-xin; Tot as marked the dere-
Moat were trade-

Jiet fleet on tho luke.

the
o Tt prict was arong thom falln
part with great ago. Also, the lieavy
costume and hood which told thom nm
the gray hydro-sirplane on tho lu

might wait in vain for the roturn of its

The five found thelr own cth nﬂ, and
ulso their weapans sta reat
plle that included the mbuktd mub
aAeloading guns of dead seringueiros,

Nothing of theira was miming. Jobn
rastored to

wven fonnd and

the
taralist his precious shell-rims. But the
vault reeked and dripped with malodor-

oua dampness. ‘The rotting garments ex-
haled & bresth as from the tomb of their
former owners.



Very silent in that Lifeless place, the
five returned to the stairfoot and bent
.b-m the withered dead thing there. The

dismonds in its hideous bair
(Innnd ‘with & cold, wicked luster.

Whers was_tho nm—nlnl, innocent

o bad entrapped them? Sho

who had—dwelt, perhaps, in this tomb-
Iairt

“T am_going away from here,” sn-
nouneed Tellifer lbmplll ““I don’t like
this place! It is—ugly!”

No one objested. Despite cavoman

lized men who

were
d-d Dot b,nm in vampires,

chi
ing. They weated open air—wanted it
badly.

Due to this need, their return to tho

to keep them lingering. Only o very
few minutes were uceded 10 reach the
rim and negotite the outer descent.

The traveling-canoe—cxceptional
among the derelicla—received
ing erew. There was
ing, something xene and homelike
very feel of its deck-planks. But it oc-

to them that the night would be
pamed more pleasantly at & distanco
lm the pyramid.

having paddled out & way, some-
wy muggested that if anything—or

oe, that is, of course—were it

e dimatished with ther ccape and.
Wer them, the ret of the Bect offred
& tooconvenient mesns.

Depite fatiguo and starvation, they
found streugth to peddle back and at-
tend (o this poteutial menace. In eon-

sequence, it was nearly midnight when

by bumid starshine. There was no faint
luminescence hovering above it now.
Tata Quorahy—Fire of the Sun—was

destroyed. Its monstrons
dead. " Tts priestess—1

guardien lay

Young Sigabes felt very strange an:
old and uncertain about t all. et if

would have takea his Life and bis soul
in bis hands and gone back alone to the
pyramid.
UNRISE, and the eastward stair &
flaming height of red and orange

and nl
Tho reflected splendor, beating on
'l\llller‘- face, awakened him.  Ho
opened his eyes, rocalled that he was &
the

thet had gone on inaide of it
thiogs scemed very dreamlike and re-

ighthag wbo could appetr ot will s
s hnnuhl (lrl—’l‘dll treoﬂhhnl
ides wit h‘
wunud

ing.

Tt bt hia maraiug M- tenefor tstn
doalt with it more kindly.

, to bo-

and vampires. Telliter

regretfully shook his head. Then he

uttered a sharp ejaculation, shot to his

foa, dived into the eabin und was back

an instant later, o pair of
bis hand. En route, he had .tm. .
rousing ki
Otway.
Star . they found thie

alert nn:thuuM-n with
(om-dun&nh-doflh‘mlhnnr

Far up ther, sesoat b backgronad
of faming stone, a small, dark Bgure was

ing.

Waring rutblesly sppropriated the
binoculars by force, while the equally
curious Otway squecsed againit Lis

dropped aslesp just
Toused, took in the scene,
reached the group in a bound. Hia
bvyﬂlmubmill
o it sho? I she alive! I she com-

n.aw.v"

Waring shook his bead. *‘Somebody’s
coming down, But it in't a ‘ahe,’ Sig.
1a—Tot bow can that bet The cell

of all

Alcot, is not limited es are lem ~ distin-
guuhuhmmotmundmt Nxm.
noon or sunrise, its

they please. muhmam-l»m

d comes now to offer his congratulations on
our escape!"”

But uo one was payiog sttention to
Tellifer.

Sigabes, in turn, had asnexed the
glames. What he'ssw through them
caud bim to give & Kind f choking

gasp, and on
lMthtymnmhthmmbw

’l‘ln figure, however, soon came mear
enough so that oven with the naked eye.
i cntume, ot st war unmivtakable,
The goggles p visorlike o
mdu—mﬁu ma A mm awkward-
suit, the
ivpilor whom they had once
¢, accomplisbed the full

mymn
Muhl 10 reseu

H. w-xked slowly forward on the
broad stone landing stoge. nauh!u the
odge, he contemplated the canoe,
his gaze 10 the sirplane, returned n to
the cance:

Then be called across to those aboard
:::. Iatter, The voice was alightly tremu-

'

““I beg your pardon| After all that
hu h-pwnd. 1 dislike 60 much to troa-
the boats

whero T can reach it and
my 'plane?””

Sigsbee dropped his binoculars. They

eplashed unbeeded in the lake, His com-
‘panions were in pajames, blanket-draped
but Sigsbee’s blindly devotional fore-
sight had led him to shave and dress be-
fore retiring the night before. Ere any of
o o had made o fly-

“I 0ld you!” he flung buck ss be
hauled in the dugout’s mooring-stone.
“‘Didn’t I tell you I'd scen that girl be-

apite my love for the beautiful and mys-
terious, I have had about enough of that
pyramid! Byull-nn..m&.huitl

‘posmession 1"



[APTER BIXTEEN
‘THE STORY OF MISS ENID
'WIDDIUP

J7 I8 g in yon al’s e g b

r.
“T was nine years old when poor Ded
ol s that be s planung o trp o
the Rio Silenci I had
h.wmun-udmmmsmm--
wurce were aome remarkable ruins snd
relica of an ancient people. This Indian
—his name was Peter or—no, Petro, that,
was it—T beg pardon, Mr, Otway? Yes,
his pame was Kuyambira-Petro. Dad
@id ho came from e
@ the Moju river. Hewasa
10d mads charms to prtest peple s
Jungle and riverdemons. He showed
Mmmh_juwmm,mam
mall to symbolize the
on, Dot the expliton my father o

ganized, never came back.
“Dad bad been with us in New York

"'l'hamw-r came. Mother always
Ista me do aboat as T please, and X had
lnmdwlly-num but of course

o belp me In my scheme

enarmons,
dvl-dl. and on -m.h instead of
the aky where stars belong.
“Mr. Tellifer! A fallen star—yes,

that was just what poor Majer Dupant
waid iy resombied. Tt 3n » litle -tm-n
that bo should have nsed that com)

m,mdwmmwdhn:hhr

i planed down 0 the lake and
Iaoded in the collapeible boat we car-
ried. Thers bave been soveral heavy rains
since, and our little craft must have flled
aad eunk. T notice it ia not among

t  meant anything dangerous.
“Wo looked over the upper tim, and

‘there was that strange hollow place, with
pduuddmbbﬂymnnnhnudh

-ud & st b0 the & grandfather of ]

must bo a furnace below it. He stepped

=
E

She cied o great du .ndmldn’tuh
rest in anything.
nmn..nawu.xmlwum
would mever do anything unlem the
nurse or I suggested she ahould, I sup-
Pom T was very much lke that. - . .
“Why yes, Mr. Waring. Ifany of you
bad aaked me to relesso you or told me
to shut that hideous creatare in its hole,
1 think T would have done it. When you
all soemed so—eo annoyed over what

everything she mid in English.

T did whatever she sdvised me to.
She ciga’s o me ar eren threien T
fact, she was considerate and
—idnd, lmlﬂuh-y.limih-ﬁmd

Iy expressea it.
100 wicked. l(ollmnd Mldvinh



it was all so dreamlike. Nothing mat-
tered in the least.

skien, 00 that the ancient worship
might not fail. She was the last of her
peoplo. Many scasons afo, & great sick-
v carried oft il that were Ut of der
race, the Oclloa. I ean’t tell you much
o n.. oo e’ Wiorr. Yon s,
derstod what dhe .n. 1
hant st e .puluu t any-
ne, and T asked no
"Bt Sita, ot horov -mnl, told mo
that & lon time ago, at the beginning of
all seasons, Ama-Hotu, Lord of Day,
caused the grest star Husc to descend

By day, in return, Huae was servant to
Avu-l!otn and presided over the affer-

Ovry- e Serpent with Feet, had

times they would do this by foree, but The stairway is wider than the door,
more oftan by tempting them with tales you may remember. 1 just flattened my-
most  self tight to the wall inside the doorway.

1

1 A Ay
offered to her. I suppose really they certainly wo ivo down in that
were afraid the horrible thing would ac- Mo‘dvlu.lt. 'l‘hmmmnllm

. pamagen
Eotr'seiire aabere, by th v, ad  th pyramid and th funmy ile s
Dever grown 1o any grest size—never oulside. We lived outside, of cqurme.
‘more than elghtoen inches or so, T think Sifa used to be always watching the river
now that all that part was merely a mouth in case more victima should come.
legend, made up o account for the com- I was with her when your canoe entered
mon centlpedes one finds In the jungle, the lake. Sifa was watching yoa all the
and that Corys hersel was Just an un- time. When yon neduplhmn
scsomtablo fruk. she sent mo o call forth Corys, and
mm-mvkuu-h- -‘mdmmtommnd
conld o aerAmatorn Ta e o W Wuhwhol-n‘ur-
Qam, ‘people ‘many s while, and beckon you to some down.
4 pud drag: Bt poor M 'l'dlller, by falling in,
fal cannibal wisard, Kuyambira-Petro changed that part, and rather confused
was ane of them. She told me that some. e for e fow inaten
times Petro came to visit her, Hobe.  “'It didn't change things enough to
ligved that Huao the Star was grestest burt! N.no—oh, mo, of course mot.
otal th anyi or picita, Talo Guarahy,  Really, € you arsangry with e, Ton't
Lifo-Breath of the 8un, bs ealled it. Ho blame you in the least. . . You're not?
brought it viotims when he oould to win  It's 0 dear in you all to say s0. And

its faver.

“I remembered the mame—Petro— thank you, I can handle the 'plens.
M\imm-ﬂ,nﬁtlon«lm micely alone, and I couldn’t think of im-
hoars after she posing eertainly I'm not

They would not harm
whose music they loved, but they slow
0 many of the people that at laat there
were only a few left, and those came to
well under p of the dancers in
the pyramid. still crops

g the shores, but for thia the sacred

ones must go ashore and protect them

re were 80 few of the Ocllo peo-
Bttt that he bunan ofering o Ama-
Hota could no mm -ma
v number. For long
betore e was m & bad been e
custom to send secret
raveed Spen water whieh he ailaran
of Carys could mot cross, and brovght
back vietims from the outer triben. Some-

T There i ot last o question among the mat-
awalist, a2 10 heiher that vaiher _curious
Grater, ORILOPODA 8COLOPIDRA, fade
it alunys wacesmry fo mate ia order that the
‘apacios may be. m

3 re.  show ind the pyramid.
T wam't afraid of anythiog. T tell you, I’ve relieved mother's anxiety, I'm com-
it was all just & dream 1o me, ing back here, of course. Oh, yes, I feel
“Sifa said that Corys would mever it's my duty. You ses, poor Dad gave
harm me, beesuse now I was a sacred Nllkatoﬂ-dtlhpl‘mlndlmm

—the measurements, you
‘me how I was to do. I have always been ndphvwcrnh-omemw-ndm
very fond of dancing, and I liked that that. Then I shall give the notes and
DA, Tt was the only ting that Iner. _ pickures and what  can remember of tha
me, even s little. Oullo pecple’s bitory o soms archae.

““When I—woke up, at last, and found ~ ologist who understands such things,
myself sitting there on the floor with he can write s book about it and give

around me, T was terribly the credit 1o father.

Irightend. I kmew for the fint time ‘'Mr. Otway! I'm so glad you think
that all thoss things I had boen seeing that's & splendid ides! And Mr. Waring,
and bearing and doing were resl! And you sy you write for the magazines.
Sh1 T was doored! Tt was ailly in e, You won' apoil rmy book by tl
but T was actually afraid you might bo 8ny of it in advancs, will you?”*
angry enough to kill re. Mr. Waring?

O, I thought you spoke, NOON.  AmaHotw, Lard of Day,

“So T jomped up and ran. When T glared fercely down upon Huso
reashed that doorway, there was Sifa IhShr * ompty dbrine and he drying
inside. Bbe pulled the doar shat and of Corya, the many. Farth
mumbled smething at o, 40d 1 heard  Serpent. T it an deveon af e
her bare feat go patiaring down the siair, (Continued on pags 90)

about




SUNFIRE
(Continued from poge 58)
trio, lay also dead, her withered remains
sealed up in & orypt of the pynmd
But Ama-Hotu, Lord of Day, has been,

empty abrine of Huso, the drying seg.

ments of Corys, made no diference at

all u the glory of Ama-Hota.
umans

In
the ancient pyramidal dwellings m, oy
about in pajamas, awes

ted for the undisputed Lord of Doy

you are! So'm I wil
10 surrender Wl“in'ltllp‘TNTWIlwﬂl‘
ing—we all Woro—to surrender the dia-
mands stored in the pyramid’s crypts.
Ponefit of starving Armenisn orphans.
Splondid iden Ginl with ey Tk hers
bound to think of it. Sig is willing o
currender hielt, That i, if oho'll héve
him. Exactly! First to lest—not &

'rm penalty of bo!-. m and forty| De-
oy airtrip. Yet
n.n 't What's yoor

thinking, sir, that maybe
1 might bav tried » e Harderto g
Bor to take me, Bofore the War,
quit the Buftalo Blll show, I ‘used to
make exbibition flights fn & little old
Antoinetto T got off & fiyer that broke




his neck in it. I bad a good deal of ex-

Mr. Sigsbee means well, but I
can’t see what real good he could be in
easo of accident.

““With her irplan and selocted cap-
i 5pol

ki snoter ooy back nm And the
honor of that is something!”
“It is much,” agroed Waring, very
" THE END
ADTHOB'S NOTE.—When th book

ous fame of Dr. Alazander Widdiup, i
published, it will be a worthy tome of
erest to archacalogists. But

tals.
The surrender of Alot Waring was
homorably On his return to
an ka ho .-.uy reported, “No ms-

y”wnrsmmmmm
{0 tell o word of it. He is devotedly en-
goged in keeping up with the inherited
disposition of Dr. Alezander Widdiup—
on ezciting occupation whick suits him

per/ ly.

Mr. Theron Narcisse Telifer is far too
‘proudly mpractical to commit his weird
thoughts and adventures fo the cold, def-

nd John B. told i2 ol to mol
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