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"Fucking Americans!" the guide said as he let the American explorers pass him. "It is forbidden to go down there!" he yelled at the four explorers.

"Stupid superstition!" the lead explorer said as they ventured down the path in the forbidden part of the forest.

"No one will come for you!" the guide said as the four explorers disappeared in the forest's darkness.

"Do you really think there is anything to those superstitions?" Mary asked as the path narrowed.

"Of course not," Jeremy said as he took the lead. "Just some superstition."

"The blood queen will rise again," Lance said spookily.

"It's right around here," Kyle said while holding the GPS monitor.

"A lake," Jeremy said as they reached the end of the path.

"The heat signatures say we are right on top of it," Kyle said, staring at the four drones circling above them.

"Well, it's just a lake," Lance said as he looked at the small body of water.

"More like a pond," Mary said, staring at it. "But where did the water come from?"

The four turned around. There was no river anywhere near here. And this pond or lake was just sitting in the middle of the forest.

"Unless it's under water," Jeremy smiled.

"No," Mary said, shaking her head. "What about our equipment?"

"We got the camera's put them in the plastic bags, put anything we can into the bags," Jeremy said.

They quickly started stuffing all they could into bags and zipping them tight.

"You better be right nerd boy!" Lance said as they started to walk into the lake.

"It's right..." Kyle started to say before they were pulled down.

There was a significant drop at the center, and they were pulled downward. There was an underwater current that pulled them through the ground and tossed them all around as they continued to go under.

Finally, they came up for air in an underwater cavern.

"Told you," Kyle said as he spat up water.

They all coughed up water as they stood in a vast open cavern.

"Well, we aren't the first," Lance said as they climbed out of the water onto some large rocks.

"Spanish, by the looks of the armor," Mary said as she bent down to look at the five skeletons.

"What are they doing here?" Kyle asked.

"Same thing we are, exploring, dummy!" Lance laughed.

"No," Mary shook her head. "These are soldiers, look at the armor and the swords," she said as she lifted pieces of rusted metal. "These were conquistadors, probably sent here when...."

"Who cares!" Jeremy said as he looked at the mouth of the large cave before them. "Some Spanish army dudes couldn't get out alive. So what?"

"Seriously?" Kyle asked. "Do you see a way out?"

They all turned around, except for the water and the extensive cave before them. There was no other way to go.

"I doubt we can swim back up," Mary pointed out the obvious.

"We are breathing, right?" Jeremy said, "Which means air is getting in, which also means there is a way out."

"Right," Lance agreed as he followed his friend toward the dark cave.

"Famous last words," Kyle said as he also followed.

"Rest in peace guys," Mary said as she got up and gave a last look at the remains.

Jeremy cracked the tubes on his backpack, and the green light illuminated the cave walls.

"No way!" Kyle said as he stared at the walls.

They each cracked their tubes and stared at the murals on the walls.

"What do they say?" Lance asked as even the roof of the cave was littered with writing.

"It can't be," Kyle said, jumping from one wall to another.

"What is it?" Jeremy asked, annoyed at the nerd.

"It's impossible," Kyle said as he kept going back and forth.

"What is it!" Jeremy said, grabbing Kyle and shaking him.

"These languages in the same place, it's impossible," Kyle said. "This one is Egyptian, which can't be here because we are far away from Egypt, this is Sumerian, and well, that's just impossible because this is really old Sumerian, a lost language for even...." He stopped as he knew the idiots before him would not understand.

"Okay," Kyle said as he stopped. "It's like if you took a child from America and shoved him into a room in America that had never been opened and there was Chinese, Spanish, and all other languages sprawled across the walls and the roof."

"So, how did they get here?" Mary asked as she looked at some of them. She knew some of them and knew Kyle was right. It would be impossible for all of them to be here and have the same marking depth.

"Someone wrote them," Kyle said. "All of them."

"One person?" Mary asked.

"Look, it's the same depth, whoever it was used the same tool to scrape these into the walls, and it took a very long time," Kyle said, running his fingers through the groves.

"So, what do they say?" Jeremy asked. "Gold, treasures, booby traps."

"Turn back, she is still alive," Mary said. "It's longer than that, but that's the point of all of this," she said as she looked at it. "In every known language."

"Even English," Kyle said as he reached a part as plain as day.

"The old ones had locked her away, making sure no one could find her, if she is awakened, she will be the key to unlock the door, then the world will be opened to..." Jeremy said as he stopped. "What the fuck is the crossroads?"

They all shook their heads.

"Let's go back," Mary said as she saw a skeleton on the floor with a large stone in its hand.

"The writer," Kyle said.

"Is that a watch on his wrist?" Jeremy said as he knelt.

"Guys, that is a watch," Kyle said as he stood back. "My watch."

Kyle held up his wrist. It was the exact same watch.

"No fucking way!" Jeremy said as he stood back.

Mary knelt. "He has braces," she said, looking at Kyle, "on his lower teeth."

Kyle had braces to help with the gaps in his lower jaw.

"Let's fucking go!" Lance said.

There was a scraping noise and then a woman's laugh.

They ran back to the entrance, but the way was blocked.

"I don't want to die down here," Kyle said as he paced back and forth.

"Stop it!" Jeremy yelled. "You're not going to die, now calm down."

"Jeremy!" Lance said as he tapped his best friend on the shoulder.

"What!" Jeremy shouted.

"That wasn't there before," Lance said as there was another skeleton.

"Fuck!" Jeremy shouted as he was nearly standing on it.

"That's you," Mary said, picking at the clothes. "And it has the same metal rod in the ankle as you..."

"No!" Jeremy shouted. "No! I don't fucking die in a fucking cave, fuck that!"

"How?" Lance asked.

"Stabbed it looks like," Mary said, poking at the ribs. "By a sword."

"What?" Jeremy asked as he looked down at his skeleton. "How the fuck do I get stabbed?"

There was another sliding noise, and the woman laughed again.

"No!" Kyle said as he ran toward the other side of the cave.

Five Spanish soldiers ran at them, yelling and screaming in Spanish as they tried to get out.

"They are trying to get out," Mary said as she tried to translate what they were saying. "They have been stuck down here for hours."

"More like centuries," Kyle said. "That's how the writing got done. She has us trapped down here."

The woman's laugh got louder.

One of the soldiers rushed forward, pushing Jeremy out of the way; when he found out the way was blocked, he turned and shouted at Jeremy.

"I don't fucking understand you!" Jeremy yelled.

"They are scared, they want to get out," Mary said.

"So do we!" Jeremy yelled back at him.

The soldier took out his sword and pointed it at Jeremy. "He thinks you are keeping him here," Mary translated.

Mary tried to speak their language, but she kept stuttering out of fear. 

"Tell this fucking idiot to put down his sword or I am..."

The soldier thrust his sword forward, impaling Jeremy.

"No," Lance said as he tried to punch the closest one.

She laughed again, and the five soldiers disappeared.

"Guys," Jeremy said as he fell to the floor. His stomach was bleeding out. "Get out of here," he said as his eyes closed.

The lady's voice was singing now. It was beautiful to hear, and it was drawing them further down the cave.

"Lance, don't look," Kyle said.

"What is it?" Lance asked. "Fuck!"

It was another skeleton; this time, it was his clothing that was on it, and by the looks of it, he had fallen from a high drop.

"No," Lance said as he looked at Kyle. "Please, no," he begged. "Do something!"
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