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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.
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