Exert from the Transcript of the Corintine 8, 1657 Sophia’s Daughters Ildon Bridge Regional Council meeting regarding the death of Gerald Bostock 

Matriarch Brenda Turner of Millthorpe: What happened after you had gathered the traveler and her guide from the beach?

Julia Fealey of St. Cleve: I was taking them to the safehouse when we heard someone running toward us through the heath. We dropped down and waited for them to pass but then Dee Brickhouse tripped over the guide.

Delia Cottle of Overworth: Who?

Julia: Death-To-Sorcerers Brickhouse, she’s a ten-year-old girl from the Theite congregation. I’ve been keeping an eye on her for potential recruitment. She’s smart and good-natured but maybe too adventuresome for her own good. Especially when she gets with her friend Silence. That’s Silence-The-Wicked-With-Mighty-Blows Johnson. 

Janet Hooker of Colkirk: Who names their child Death?

Julia: Pious Theite parents who wanted a son so bad they didn’t think of what to name the child if they were a girl. 
Brenda: Is she related to…

Julia: Yes, the mistress that commodore’s wife wrote that ditty about. Chastity Brickhouse is her father’s sister.  If Dee keeps growing like she is, she’s going to look just like her, too.

<speaking over one another>

Flora Davies of Illea Harmoor: That’s going to be trouble…

Gloria Caxton of Ildon Bridge: Well, that will make her popular…
Caroline Windebank of Bredwardine: Oh my…

Brenda: Order! This meeting to figure out how Bostock died. Not for idle gossip. Idle gossip will be discussed over tea. Julia, the little girl had just run into the guide.

Julia: Yes. Dee immediately asked for help. She said that Mister Bostock had Silence and he was going to kill him. She immediately identified me when I spoke up and asked “what?” Dee explained that Silence and she had heard about the smugglers bringing in a shipment of Montaigne brandy and were going to help them to get some money. Instead, they were caught by Bostock while they were sneaking through the moors. This surprised me because I had watched him go into the Forbidden Lass. I found out later that the jenny he had chosen for the night saw symptoms of the John’s Pox, and he had been kicked out until it was treated. Ironically, if my husband had been able to save him, the bastard would probably have been cured of the pox as well. The fate witch, who didn’t speak a word of Avalonian, asked what was going on. The guide did her best to explain in Vodacce while I tried to figure out where Bostock and Silence were. Dee, who was surprisingly calm, asked who the people with me were and I told her they were strangers I found lost on the moors. Then suddenly the fate witch started saying “no” repeatedly. She had used her Sorte to view the strands.

<speaking over one another>

Elizabeth Moffat of Notlob: They’re not supposed to do that!

Hayley Windebank of Foxwell: This just gets better and better…

Julia: I know, I know. No one told her to do it. The guide said she’d been warned. All I can say is that she said she didn’t touch the strands, she just looked at them. It helped us find an injured boy on a moonless night in the middle of the moors so I’m not going to complain too much. She saw a strong blue strand going into the woods from Dee to where she had just come from, a blue strand going in the direction of town from me, and a thin green strand going in the direction of town from Dee and another going toward the coast. What had thrown her into a panic is that she had seen a red strand, going in a third direction from me, turn black.

Elizabeth: Oh no…

Gloria: A sword strand. So, you had a motive to…

Julia: Damn you! I told you what he did to me in my Ask last year when became King Piram’s Customs Officer! And I’m not the only one! I’m glad he’s dead but I didn’t do it!
Brenda: Gloria! You’re out of line. Julia, do you need a minute?

Julia: No

Brenda: Then please continue.

Julia: I assured the traveler I knew who the strand went to and that I would avoid the person. Dee asked why the woman was upset and I told her the traveler was trying to get away from some bad people and was just scared. Dee took the woman’s hand and said it was alright, her mother sometimes got scared, too. We followed Dee’s blue strand...

Janet: Wait, a cups strand between ten-year-olds?

Julia: They’re best friends that live next door to one another. They were born on the same day and have been inseparable ever since. It’s not romantic. Not yet anyway. They’re just partners in crime. Anyway, when we found Silence we discovered that Bostock had beaten him near to death. He was crawling towards town even though he had multiple bruised ribs and an extra knee where his left shin should be. When we finally got him home and into some light, I saw dried blood around his mouth, but no bruising, and he still had all his teeth. That’s when I found out he had bitten a hunk out of Bostock’s calf.

Bethan Butterfield of Kirleigh: That was Bostock’s mortal wound?

Julia: Yes, When Bostock’s wound turned septic, the following evening, Benjamin was called in…
Brenda: <interrupting> Benjamin is Julia’s husband.

Julia: …He tried to treat the infection but the poultice didn’t work and the fever killed the bastard a day later. 

Emily Hitchener of Marsmouth: You’ve stated before that Benjamin knew about Bostock. Is it possible your husband took revenge on him?

Julia: No, I inventoried our medicines the day after Bostock died and nothing needed replenishing.
Haley: Nothing needed to be replaced?

Julia: No.
Haley: Then what did your husband use to make the poultice?
