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On -the day of the aruption uf \lmml
Pelee Cupt dohn Hoarddn - of the sgtoam: 'rr
Princess  vescuon  fye-Year<old - Abpnetts
Hington frorm o bpen Boat, but Ju rnru ||
to leavy behind her father and his con- |
panlohs Hington is assaultod by Her |
nandez and Pomo In g valn attempt b
Bl “papers which fington has maniged |
to sendd  ubosrd  the Princoss  with {
davughter. papers sroving s ttle to v |
telling the whero uhnmu of the Tost Ialand |
of Cinnabay, THnglton's injury covses hig [
mind to become o Wank, Thirteen yvedrs |
vlnpse,  Herpandez, now an ophin sing- |
gley, with Ponlo, Tnes, o fomale aocdpi-
pllee, and the mindloss brute that oneq
WiLe lllnr{l.un. calne W Heaport, whera the
widow of Captaln Hardin As Hiving with
h-«r pon Noal wond Annetto [Hngton, and

ol. to wtel the poporscleft to Annetio

her father.: Neal trles for admission
ln the Naival academy, but through the
tronchery of Joey Wolcher lu dofented by
Joey and disgracold.  Neal o enllsts tn the
nevy, Inez gety o teap for Jooy and the
congplrntors get him In thelr powoer. An-
neite digcovers that heat> applied to the
revoely the location of The Jost 18-

Hubsgequently In s struggle for ifs
?olnﬂm!nh fhe map {q torn 1n three parts;
lnnmﬁlcs Annette und Noal each soour-

Ing i partion. Annetto dalls on the Coros
nado fn” search of her father. The erow,
erazed by cocatne gmuggled aboard by
Hrrnnm‘les mutiny, and are overcome by

“honrding pnrt{, from- 11, H. Destroyor
Jarklmn led b eénl. In Martinlque An-
netta and Nenl are captired und taken to
2 smugglers’ cave to, be hlown up with
rnnmllu, but are rescued by o spongo
paperg

Mver,  Inoz forges identificotion

for herself as Annette, In dan insurree-
:iundeul and Annette are agaln cap-
ured,

———

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT

e

THE SUN WORSHIPERS

CHAPTER XXXIV,

“The Jungle Trall.
Blindfolded and stumbling, Neal wag
led for miles over an almost nntrod
path.
As he went he llalmmd. aml twice
he could have sworn he heard a wom-
an's volee, a volee that he knew well

~—the voice of Annette [lington. Once
he lieard her scream, :
‘Huddenly there was a halt, Thera

was much whigpering and the low
toned chattering of many people. And
then Neal heéard another screoam-—
“Neal! Neal!"
There was the trultmllng of a hmwy
body through the underbrush and then
the rattling of a heavy chain and what

There another ghrlel, then si-|
lence, !
Finally without \mrnimr Noal wus'
gefzed in a ﬂiu.m!u pair of arms
tossed (dghtly over a hugoe ulmul{lv:
and was carricdd rapldly along. An-
other door was opened and Neal felt
himsell flung—a hit too violently—

into the cornor of a stone-walled apart.

Wik

inent, A door elanged to hohind him
and was locked and bultt-ll A volee
assalled his ears.

“Senopr,” sald this voiee, “if vou

would be relieved of bonds and Ylinds,
appronch me."” }

Neal—not  without apprehengion— |
atarted up and staggered in the di-|
rection of the veice. A hand swung
him about., Upon his head and wrists
ho felt the pressure of cold steel—tho !
back o a sheath knife. “Tlis bonds
fell nt his foot. Iloe swung about,
Grin- |
ning sardonieally at him through the'
bars was the faco of Mernandez and |
behind Hernandez with blinking eves |

“stond thoe over-present hrutao,

I

“We keop you merely for safet v,'
senor,” snid Hernandoez., ].

IIe swung on hig heel, thrust the
brute out of sight and disappearad, ‘

Neal noted now that he was con-
fined in a stone coll—dingy, dirty, min-i
erable.  Tle jumped at once to tho !
correct contlusion. This was a fort. {

Hoe examined his cell eritically. The
mortar was disintegrating.  The fort |
was very old. He took out his knife
—thoey had still left hinm: that—and
stabboed vieiously at the space in be-
tween the stones,

There was o rattle at the door of
Neal's  ecoll. A native insurr r-r-tnl
opened the door and set upon the floor
a jug of water and a loaf of disreput-
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Thoe birute, eringing in his turn, lm.lt
- fell, bolf shufled out of tha cell, fol:
lowed by Hernandez raining - blows
upon hisg baek. ’

HSours pagsed. . Suddenly an omil
nous whisper ﬁproad tirrough the fort

o whisper of apprehenslon.  There
wa.-:n intich bustle,

During an interval of comparative
qulel there was walted into the rango
of Neel's Imnrim; the one word-—
"Amoricanos.”  'Phen with two sue-
copsive clangs the cell «doors, Neals
‘and Aunette's, were flung back. ]

They ware bound and once more
blindfolded,  Then, each In the cen:
ter of ‘an ample escort, they stumbled,
plunged and staggered once more
through the jungle trall.

A —

CHAPTER XXXV,

Banotuary.

Meantime things bhad happenoﬂ.
Outside the fort there was camped a
gang of about fifty insurrectos, Many
~were wounded; all geemed to be in
tatters,.

They had with tlmm three Amerl-
canos, One was Joe Welcher, who
sat sullenly upon the ground smoking
a clgarette, Inez Castro was also in
evidence. - The third Americano was
Neal Hardin's mother. Bhe was the
subject of considerable discussion, for
she was f{il. ¥

“Get 'me two donkeys,” sald Her-
nandez. "I will send her back down
the trafl with Senorita Castro and
Welchor.”

‘A quarter of a mile away on the
top of a jagged rock that thrust its
head above the surrounding follage
there crouched a native scout, He
watched a cruiser slowly steaming
up the coast, He watched the shore—
and the tralls leading from the shore.

Suddenly he started—he had seen
something ominous. He clung to his
perch for one instant peering down to
make guite certain, Ther he scram-
bled to the ground and then crawled,
leaped, staggered through the brush,
He reached the insurrectos’ camp

‘the foreground and passed through the

and elutehed his leader's arm.
~“"Americancs, capitan,” he pallte_d[
breathlessly, "They cdme.”
- “From whenece?” queried tho leader,
The Insurrecto gcout indicated the
dircetion.  Fear spread itself over the
countenance of the leader,
Hernandez grunted. “We “must va- |
moose. Senorita Castro,” he said to
Inez, “you and the two Americans |
shall go thither—east.” He nodded |

There Was Something Struggling for
Expression in Those Strange Eyes.

to the leader.
amd with our prisoners.”

It takes the trained eyo of a native
to know a trail when he meets one
in the well-nigh impoasible jungles of

able looking brend.  Almost at the: Dolores. The United Stales marines,
same tine there was o rattle at the a little squad of 25 men, were begin-
door of Annette's dungeon cell, She ning ¢ realize this faet. For an hour
ceased  her  tapping Csuddeply  and | they followed blind trail after blind
turned,  The hrute was enterfng—also | trail, only to retrace their steps to a
with refreshiments, such as they were. | given starting point.

Instead of disposing of these at
once, he strode torward, his huge body
towering above her and held them out
to her with a strang. gleam in his
eyves. She teok the food and Arink and
lafd thewn Jown upon the bench, star-
ing at the brute the while. The huge
anomaly took this as an invitation.
e shambled closer townard her, never
once removing his glance from her up-
turned wondering face.  Then with-
out warning he thrust forth a hand
and stroked her hair. |

Annette was startled. Yet there was !
so much docility in the expression of
this half man, half animal, that she
instinctively submitted to his touch, |
And there was something dlse—some-

“Nover mind,” said their officer,
“They're up there and we'll get them,
and then—"

He stopped. A shower of dirt and
small stones spattered on his head.

The officer looked up. Above him
towered a cliff, and half way to the
top of this cliff there ran { narrow
ledge—a mountain pass. The oflicer
ducked, for there was another shower
of dirt and gravel. Then he caught
sight of a donkey's tall swishing out

| over the precipice.

“I've get the trail,” he said, "and a
ool trail it is, for it leads here—here
to vur very feet,”

He was quite right. Some three-
thuarters of an hour later Inez and her

thing  struggling for expression in Small party passed that very spot-—a
those strange, wide open eyves. | sBot now deserted,

There was a quick step behind the | Suddenly twenty five Ameorican ma-
brute and Hernandez entered. An- t_'ir‘--.'-ﬁ with drawn  bayonets sprang
nette shrank back into a corner ot from the junglo ws by magic and sur
the epll. A ) | rounded them.

Tha brute gazed at him, but still Inez, excellent actress, breathed an
stood hin ground Hernandez In a| andible sigh of relier. “At last,” she
rage struck him sharply on the shoul-| sald, “wo have (ou:nl vou."
der and thrust him townrd the dooi. The ensign advanced toward her

© faces twisted with terror, -

| dez.

" the Sun,” he repeated,

“We go wuat at once— -

_crude uneven order this crowd rushed

ine,

“Thoge,” said Inoz, wmﬁa Save of |
her hopd, "’are Dolores regulars who
nave befrienided by, and we &re throe
Amerfeans, and one of us lr‘_ﬂ#l it
!s for her that woe scok refuge. ¢
He strode swiftly Lo the pide 9! Mru, 1

'Hardlu. Bhie wad pwaying helplessly |

from slde to sidd in tha saddle of ner |
donkey, nupuurlml hy two Inaurrnctu
pBcorts,

M Nea), Nual." uha erled,

inez dismounted and approsched tho |
officer, . “8haé has the fever,” #he ex-

Celaimed, Yand she raves in her speech

all the time, Heutenunt; she makes up
names—all Kinds of names.” = |

“Mhere are other Auiericans fn tho
mountaing?'’ fie quoried, -

fnez opened wide her eyes and
shook her head, "Wa #aw none, sir,’
she gaid, ;

. e in ]

The ensign pnntlemd “Thils woman
needs immediate attention. Take hor |
to the launch and thence to the Al
bany'  He bowed to Inez and beck:
oned to Joe Welcher, “You two mual. |
go alang,” he said soberly, =

cHAPTE‘.H KXV
Corazon dei 8ol,

After a march of hours in the very
thickest of the jungle, Hernandez halt-
o6d his band of insurrecfos, 'Tho re-
spite  was ~welcomed. ' Exhaustion
reigned pugreme, . Hernandez picked
out two of the sleeker lookin. rovo-
lutionists,

“This trail,” he aald to um:n, “has
been lately traveled. See where it
leads,"”

Haruande;n went back to his cap-
tives. He carried with him thick
pleces of bread. He unloosed the
bandages from their eyes.

“Mine hestages,” he sald llghtly._

“eat, drink and be merry."”

Three miles further on there was a1
clearing in the jungle. Acrou tl1I31
clearing was an ancient gateway and |
a crumbling stone wall, older than his-
toric man himself. Two unprepossess- ,
ing stclld- stone figures guarded this |
gatewdy. A third guard now emterecd |

1

|
ancient ruined gateway.

‘He was a living guard, but of a dead |
race. He was an Aztec, He had heard | |
noises and he had come. out to see as
well as to hear. : :

And suddenly he saw and was seen
in turn. Wriggling through the por-
tions of, the edge of the clearing sud-
denly appeared the two gcouts sent |
forward by Hernandez. Théy crouched
there, staring speechlessly at the
Aztet warrior. He in his turn stared |
specchlogsly at them. -

But they had seen more than he had. |
They had caught- a glimpse through |
that gateway of a mass of leaping, ! -
twisting flame, and they knew At [U"l
the thing it was,

An hour later, panting, hmathless.
with their tongues hanging out and
their eyes ‘still wide with terror, they
i erept up to Hernandez and elutched
him by the arms.

“Corazon del Sol," they eried, their

Ponto heard them. His eyes gleamed
with sudden interest. He waddled to
the side of Hernandez and nodded
understandingly. .

“Corazon del Sol,". repeated Hernan-
"The Heart of the Sun,”

Ponto nodded again. - “The Heart,_of

“Well, what of {t?" asked Hernan-
dez.

“The lost tribe,” whispered the
scouts. “The Aztees. Coma,"” they
cried, “we have né time to lose. They

will be upon us. Fly."”

Hernandez gripned each man by the
wrist. "Speak, Ponto,” he demanded.

Ponto tapped himself upon his chest.
“I am.of Aztec blood myself,” he said.
“I have heard of this lost tribe, [ have
heard of this eity of Corazon del Sol.
Many assume it to be a myth, senor,
but it is no myth.”

Hernandes nodded.
habitants of Corazon
queried.

“Tradition has {t " said Ponto, “that
it is a town surrounded by a wall and
that its population never mcr\,asas.-
He smiled grimly.

“How many in-
del Sol?” he

Heart of the Sun—the flameo.”

“It will feed all of us to the flame,”
cried the scouts. “We must go back—
back.”

Hernandez loured “Ponto,” he said,
“in front of us. according to these in-
surrectos, is a fiery furnace with a mil-
lion foes. Behind us, camping on our
trail somewhere, 18 a handful of Ameri-
can marines. Which do you choose?”’

“Forward,” said Ponto, “to the fiery
furnace. Deliver me from a h'mdhll
of marines.”

CHAPTER XXXVII.
The Anger of a God. :

Within the walls of Corazon del Sol
there ltved a god. e didn't know "he4
lived—he *was quite ignorant of his
own existence. If he had ever lived
he would have died from ugliness.
But there were those who knew he
lived. They were the inhabitants of
thig ancient Aztee \Hlago—-(‘orazan_
del Sol, the Heart of the Sun. They
knew_he lived, because periodieally
and quite persistently he demanded
flesh, :

Just now he sgtared strpight before
Lhim through the gates of the ecrhm-
bling walls. The high priest followed
his glance.

Suddenly the high priest started and
held highghis hand. A group of Aztee
warriors answered the summons. In

throiugh the gates and stood at bay.
Across the clearing was another Eroup
--Hernandez and his crowd. The two

[ yantage point 9f compardtive safety

| warriors,
| We brook no strangers—we tolerate

¢ high priest pointed to the sun god.

| each with a burning brand raised high
[‘above his head.

“in his oiliest aceents.

“What human be-|
- ings it does not need, it feeds to the

“What cum thln old dml mn" he
demanded. % ¢
Ponto was panting with terror,

“He says” sald Ponto, “tlut he |
wants to talk to you" -

Hernandez pondered. Tor a mnmsnt
and toyed with the weapon ln s |
nand, :

Then he crossed the clearing and
faced the high pricst. Ponto from-his

translated fn thin high-strung tones, r
"You are interlbpers” spid the
pr!est angrlly, hin crna! eyes watohlns

Annetto Wu Watching With - ﬁyu
- Wide With Terror.

| the terror he !napi.rad “and you shall
be destroyed. Behind me is fire, gud-
den death. We have many thousand
-We have an insatiabla god.

no enemies, - You are an enemy, you
and yours. Go, and go at once.”

“We are not enemies,” returned Her-
nandez. “We are travelers—weary
| travelers., We have lost our way. We
| need rest and food. To turn back now
means death.”

The high priest shrugged his. ahoul’-
ders. “Follow me,” he sald.

He turned and passed between the
. divided group of warriors and- entered
the gate,

Hernandez - followed, entering tho
walls three pades behind the  priest,
He led Hernandez to the center of
the village, ; :

With a long, lean, skinny finger, the

He prostrated himself, then rose and
gave a sharp command. Two Aztecs,
clad in scarlet robhes, darted forward,

Before Hernandez
was a pit sunk into the ground. It
wag piled high with fuel and from this
pit there rose quite a familiar odor—
the ador of petroleum. In went the
burning hrands and in the twinkling
of #it eve the fuel caught fire.and a

leaping, twisting flame sprang into
the air. :

+  Hernandez drew back The flame
was  hot.. It grew hotter as' lho
watched, Tn a few momeits it was a
gecthing, roaring furnace.

HMernandez stood with folded arms.
The high priest swooped 'dewn upon
him and dénounced him’in withering
jargon.  Hernandez knew what it
meant. It meant that they were to go.

“Ponto,” he ecried, “come here.”

Ponto, quivering, erept through the
double 1line of Aztec warriors and
through the gate. Hernandez jerked
_his head toward the priest.

“Tell him.”  said Herandoz,
he must take us in."”

, Ponto obeyved, He began to plead
The high priest
was firm. Once again he held up his
hand and from every hut in the in-
clogure there sprang forth another
group of warriors. '

“Run, pm‘lvnor."
for your life.”

But lernandez did not run, for sud-
denly the countenance of the high
priest had changed: A crafty smlile
spread over his leathery old face. Pon-
‘to followed his glance. At the other

“that

cried Ponto. “run

end of the clearing with a ray of sun- |]

ghine full upon her croucllul Annette
llington.

Without removing hia glance from
the girl the high priest touched Her-
nandez on the arm and spoke in high
shrill accents. '

“What does he say?"” demanded Ilar-
nandez of Ponto.

Ponto shivered. “He ‘says,”™ re-
turned Ponto, “the sun god is angry.
That he has commanded his people
to destroy you all. That he will smite
you hip and thigh unlegs—"

“Unless what?" queried Hernandez,

“You give the whito girl to the god
and the rest of you can get food and

succor within the walls—the white
girl for the god.”

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
A Brida's Revolt,

Hernandez pondered onca agaln.
Then he nodden,

“"We'll do it
that beast out
white girl in."”

Pontu turned and ran waddling out-
slde t'ie pates. e gave a brief com- |
mand to the brute and at the werd
the brute seized Annette and held her
high upon his shoulder, At another
work of command the brute marched
toward the gate and entered it.

Tho Nigh priest stood quivering,
watching the approach of Annette apd
the brute. The four Aztecs in flam:

he returned. “Toll
there to bring the |
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