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THE CHALICE





Dr. Newsmeyer finished cleaning the chalice and noticed that on the bottom there were symbols around the bottom and a groove in the center that was shaped like the coin. Could this be a combination lock that opens up into a hidden compartment? Could the coin be a key to open it up and discover another clue or something else? What secrets will they find inside the chalice? She will need to examine the coin in more detail to see if it has any markings that resemble the symbols on the chalice.


Dr. Newsmeyer wanted to confer with her daughter, Professor Hailey, so she called her daughter up at the university and asked if she could come by the museum after she got off work. Professor Hailey agreed, and she stopped by her mom’s office, and they spent several hours going over this chalice. They soon agreed that they needed to call Ted and have him bring the coin.

Ted soon arrived at the museum with the coin and saw Professor Hailey there also. Ted had a puzzling feeling about this whole thing. Ted thought to himself, did they find something that can help solve this secret? Ted handed the coin over to Dr. Newsmeyer and Professor Hailey, and Ted glanced over to see what she was doing. Dr. Newsmeyer placed the coin on the bottom of the chalice, and sure enough, it fit perfectly. She gradually turned the coin, and the bottom of the chalice opened up, and inside of the chalice was a folded-up piece of paper. Upon opening it, they found an inscription written inside of it.


➢        SPANISH:


"Donde navegan los piratas pero la tierra está seca En la sombra yace el tesoro Caminen en silencio, sin un chirrido Ya que los sonidos viajan en este lugar profundo."


➢        ENGLISH:


Where pirates sail but land is dry In the shadow lies treasure. Walk in silence, not a peep. As sounds travel in this deep place.




They all stared at the words silently as if trying to figure out what they meant. A riddle written in Spanish that none of them could seem to decipher. Looking at the map for clues was pointless, as it seemed to have no landmarks on it. Just the general shape of the area. One that was much older than anything modern built in the town.

“Do you think that the riddle leads us to where we need to go?” Ted asked. “Hard to tell. I’ve heard of ciphers like this before. Some are even fake and meant to drive men mad.” Professor Hailey explained to a confused-looking Ted.

“They would use riddles instead of actual markings on the map. But sometimes they would just lead to further clues. And sometimes leads to nothing on purpose. It’s how pirates in the past could keep their stuff safe from others.” She continued. “So, it’s a waste?” Ted asked. “I don’t think so. It was so well hidden that I believe it’s real. I wouldn’t know where to start looking for an answer, though. My advice would be to find somebody that is an expert on the area, especially around the water. If you’re lucky, the clue can lead right to the crown.” Dr. Newsmeyer told him. Ted had made plans the next day to meet with Dan Walters, who managed the scuba and dive shop.

He had more experience than anyone else in the area. They agreed to meet at Bob’s Burger place the next day. Also inviting Doug Brubaker and his son Randy, who were the local diving instructors.

The next day, Ted walked in to see them already waiting to get ahold of the riddle. They had all heard of these ciphers before, but it was almost like an urban legend to them. Heard of but never actually seen. They all sat in silence for a long time before Doug spoke up. “I think I know where this is. On the beach side where nobody really goes there is a cave. Big enough for a ship to fit through and plenty deep.

It would have a big echo and enough privacy to be able to bury something.” “Wait a cave? Are you sure.” “Fairly certain.

There are a few caves in that area, so narrowing it down further would be difficult.” “ My son and his friend were in a cave and told me that they found writing on the wall. They can tell us where they were. It might not be as dangerous for us if we are prepared. “It still wouldn’t be easy. They were probably at the edge and getting deep into the cave like I assume you want would be difficult.”

“Can we get over there? Difficult or not, I would want to try,” Ted asked. “It would be too dangerous on land.

The cliffs are too eroded and unstable. We would need to go in by ship, but even then, we wouldn’t get all the way inside.

We would need to dive down and go in that way.” Randy explained.

“So, we need a boat and equipment?” Ted asked.

“And a doctor or at least a nurse. That entire place is dangerous no matter how we enter. Nobody has gone inside for probably decades now. Too strong a noise can lead to a huge echo, and the place could, in theory, crumble. Depending on which cave they went to, I would say it’s a death trap,” Dan added.

“If the answer to the riddle is this cave, then we need to at least try. I can get whatever we need to make it happen.” Ted promised them. He thanked them again for their help as he walked out and was left alone with his thoughts. A treasure in a dangerous location. Plus, the fact that it all seemed to stem from his family. He didn’t know if he was making the right calls or if he was too invested in trying to find out more about his ancestors. He was also scared that they might find something he wished they hadn’t.

The next day at breakfast, he was arguing with Charlie, who wanted to go with them. Ted argued that it was too dangerous, and finally Charlie acted as if he forgot where the cave was, and he

would need to come along to be able to point out which one was right. It gave Ted a headache, and he finally agreed to bring his son

along if he obeyed all the rules that he was going to set for him.

He would need to stay on the boat and with Ted at all times. There was no going into the water or into the dangerous cave.

“I was there once before, and it was fine. The only reason it was even dangerous was because the tide was coming in. We can just go during low tide, and it will be fine. If I go in, then I can show you exactly where I saw the writing on the wall.”

“You were just near the entrance. There is no telling how unstable it is deeper inside. You were lucky to get out of there once; I won’t let you walk into danger again. Now finish your breakfast, or we will be late to meet Dr. Newsmeyer.”

The two arrived at the lab and started to look over a map of the area, with Charlie pointing out on it which cave was the one that he went to. His father, Dr. Newsmeyer, and Steve were all so focused on looking over the map and the general area that none of them were listening to what Charlie was trying to tell them. Well, nobody aside from Professor Hailey.

“The writing we saw didn’t really look like English. And it seemed like there was more writing even deeper in, but then the tide started coming in, so we had to get out of there.” Charlie was telling her.

She looked to see the reaction of the other adults only to find that no one was paying attention. She had to nearly shout to get their focus and tell them exactly what Charlie had said.

“It might be worth taking a look at the walls thoroughly before we get a team together to sail into the cave. For all we know, it’s a warning.” Steve said.

“Maybe it’s directions?” Charlie offered.

“No matter what, it isn’t there by accident. I agree we should go look first before getting a crew together for possibly no reason.” Ted reasoned with the rest of them. “Dad, can I please go? I can show you exactly where it is, and I won’t go any deeper into the cave.” Charlie begged. Ted knew that Charlie was not going to drop the subject; plus, it would be faster if he could show the exact spot he was at with Tommy. He reluctantly agreed and made a mental note to avoid telling his wife about any potential danger he was letting his son walk into.

The next day he called Dr. Newsmeyer and asked her to come and meet the rest of the team at the café in order to go over details. In addition, he was bringing Steve, Dan, and both Doug and Randy Brubaker.

His plan was to leave before Charlie could catch him, but he failed and was also convinced to bring his son along for the meeting. When he arrived and saw Tommy, he knew that Steve had also lost a battle with his son. The two boys seemed smugly proud of themselves for getting in on the meeting. They all sat down, and Dr. Newsmeyer introduced them to somebody else that she brought.

“This is Nurse Carrie Frezzo. She works with a doctor that I know and has agreed to join the crew for this.” She explained.

Everybody introduced themselves and started in on what they had to get done before they could take off. The table was crowded with every type of map that one could imagine. Past and present maps of the area to show how it changed and altered over time. Maps that show topography. Even ones showing any potential fault lines in the area. Tommy and Charlie were amazed that there was so much planning that went into this kind of thing. The map that everybody seemed to agree on was the most important barely even looked like a map.

“What is that one for, Dad?” Charlie asked.

“It shows the high and low tide cycles. You remember how the tides work, right?”

“Yeah, during different times of day, you can have high tides where the water goes further inland and low tides, where it is more out in the water. And the moon can strengthen them.” Charlie answered.

“Speaking of which, we are getting pretty close to a full moon. We need to be extra careful not to get stuck out there on a high tide.” Steve pondered.

“My guess would be the entire cave has a chance of flooding. And with no alternate known exits, it can be a dangerous dive.” Doug said.

“So going during the low tide is best?” Tommy asked.

“It’s a little more complicated. We don’t want to get too close to the cave with a ship only for low tide to come in. We need to sail away.” Randy explained.

The adults continued to mutter amongst themselves about what day and time would be the best to set off before even getting to the cave.

What equipment they would need and how dangerous it would actually be. Everybody else drowned any more questions the 14-year-old boys might have had out.

Carrie tried hard to catch up on what they were even doing and just calculated the possible danger and injuries that could come with it. Deep diving on its own came with danger even before adding in a dangerous cave and a tide that nobody could seem to agree on. Discussing the map with Dr. Newsmeyer made Carrie and her team realize that the tide near the cave didn’t seem to match the rest of the area. It acted as if it had its own pull, making it nearly impossible to predict. No matter how hard they timed things, there was a chance of it going wrong one way or another.


CHAPTER 2
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The Mysterious Cave


It was barely light out when Ted and Charlie waited on their porch for the rest of the group to show up. Ted was sipping a cup of coffee while Charlie was rubbing his eyes and willing himself to not fall back asleep. Finally, a couple of cars stopped, and Ted, Hailey, Steve, Dan, Doug, and Randy stepped outside. All looking fairly tired themselves, and most holding a cup of coffee similar to Ted's.



​“Dad, why are we leaving so early again? It’s 5 in the morning.” Charlie asked.


“We want to have plenty of time before the high tide comes in. It will be easier now since the tides are low.” Ted explained as everybody else gathered around.
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