
“CY” 

SOUND: ALL STOP TALKING, WAVE CRASHING IN 

AWKWARD SILENCE 

CY:  (nervous) ‘ello Boden. 

BODEN: …nice coin you got there, fellas. 

REGGIE: …thank you. 

BODEN: Looks just like Magnus & mine’s coin. 

The same one that was stolen. At the 

Well. 

CY:  (cautious) I do see how incriminating 

this might appear out of context… 

BODEN: Oh, it better be a heckuva context. And… 

does have something to so with the 

sparkly glitter rock? 

CY & REGGIE; (him-ing & hawing) 

REGGIE: It sort of… appeared here in the boat 

house. 

BODEN: (sarcastic) Oh, did it, now? 

CY:  No, it’s the truth, we swear to it! 

Look, look, come here. 

SOUND: WOODEN BOARDS CREEK UNDER STEPS 



CY:  You just have to promise to not tell 

anyone! Our instructions were explicit 

on that point. 

REGGIE: Quite direct, to be sure. 

BODEN: Will see about that after your 

“context.” 

CY:  See here, coming into the boat house 

this morning, we found this package on 

our table. 

REGGIE: Which itself is an anomaly given 

everything was still locked up as we 

left it. 

BODEN: Uh-huh. So who’s the secret admirer? 

CY:  There’s no name anywhere. But on opening 

the box, we found some rough blueprints, 

this sparkly rock- 

REGGIE: The instructions refer to is a sunstone. 

CY:  -along with your coin AND these set of 

typed instructions. Couldn’t have forged 

that letter in the last thirty seconds 

we’ve been talking, now could we? 

BODEN: Let me see that… 



SOUND: NOTE WRINKLES IN HAND, PAUSE WHILE 

READING 

BODEN: (solemn) So whoever sent you this… wants 

you to make an engine with this 

“sunstone” powerful enough to break 

through the Vertis Sea Wall, to… sail 

outside the Mist. 

CY:  Yes! Where we’ll find a trove of loot 

that’ll make your little sea cave look 

like a toy box. 

 


